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For all Reasons,
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Preface

Amongst my earliest recollections in life are sunny days spent at the little
league ball fields in Winchester, Tennessee in the late 1970s and early 1980s. It
was during this time my love for baseball grew and the desire to know the game
increased almost daily. Playing was paramount to all other things at that
particular age, in that town, and within that kid’s world. Frankly, little else
mattered more than playing and learning about the game.

During the latter part of each school year, the little league season started
up. After signing up and trying out, I remember the practices were far from the
center of town in a multi-field complex of rusty, small backstops, near a swamp,
flies included. In those early practices, my first painful lesson was the concept of
catching fly balls correctly, this after taking a couple directly off my head. (Which
explains a lot of later troubles in my life.) I learned the basics of the game -
hitting, throwing, fielding, and running the bases - but it never seemed like work.
The skies never seemed cloudy and the ground never soggy. I enjoyed practicing
with my first teammates and coaches in life that I remember more in spirit, than
in fact.

Those were simple times.

When the season started, I trekked after school to the babysitter’s house
with my uniform, ball glove, and cleats in a plastic bag, with homework scarcely
a thought. Being so anxious to play, I left her supervision shortly after putting on
my uniform, and walked to the ball fields with the sun shining brightly in my face
as I went down dusty side streets in Winchester, the sound of my Buster Brown
footfalls echoing off Civil War era houses. The ball fields were close to the local
racetrack where the noise of revving engines deafened on Friday nights, except
for those early spring days when baseball dominated the scene.

I was usually the first one at the complex - two immaculate ball fields
devoid of human life - but an energy was present already in the grass, the
stands, and the fences encircling those fields. A sweet serenity existed all around,
but just below that, was the happy tension of anticipation from envisioning all of
us young ballplayers running around, while the grown-ups yelled and cheered us
boys along. This was what I really liked the most: the waiting to play on these
magical fields.

I'd sit up in the stands, now with my cleats on, with their echoed metallic
resonations triggered by the bleachers, while looking at the fresh chalk, the
scoreboard in center, the PA system, and home plate. Just the remembrance of
an easier time, a purer place, and the raw and natural feeling of being a novice
baseball player ready to make good on the practices with teammates and
coaches is something I sorely miss in today’s globalizing-by-the-nanosecond
world.

I tried every game day to be at the park before anyone else.

Most times, I succeeded.

I watched the Baseball Bunch on Saturdays. Pete Rose, Johnny Bench,
Ozzie Smith, and Mike Schmidt, among others, were my favorite guests on



teaching fundamentals and talking baseball. After that, This Week in Baseball’s
Mel Allen went over a week’s worth of play in the MLB in his charismatic How
‘bout that way. I still can bring to mind Mel’s call of a ‘Ranger in Danger’
referring to a great outfield catch made by a Texas Ranger while slamming into
the wall. Little did I know then how long Mel had been in the role of announcing
the feats of baseball players, going back to the playing days of Lou Gehrig as Mel
was the venerable voice of the dynastic, golden-era Yankees.

This particular time for me was ‘the golden era’ of baseball. As most fans
do, we romanticize a point in our life, usually childhood, as the time when the
game was perfect. We focus too on the one team our hearts were overjoyed to
see. Closest to my heart: The 1984 Cubs.

I lived and died with them. I watched every game as a twelve year old,
even those West Coast tilts that rarely got over before midnight, and long after
any reasonable bedtime I might have had at the time. At this point, I'd been
living in Indiana a couple of years after my mother and I had moved from
Tennessee, and so, the Cubs were now my team to go to the mat for daily.

When I was not watching their games, I practiced with my grandfather,
William L. Clark, Jr., in the backyard, with him hitting hard grounders, mammoth
flies, or attempting to backstop my wild pitching while he crouched down with
great difficulty. We talked for hours at a time about baseball, and life. He shared
his times growing up in Gary, Indiana, as the son of a barber, and what his
passion for baseball meant to him in his early years. He too had experienced the
joys and heartaches of a lifetime that included the ill-fated run of the 1969 Cubs.

When the ‘84 season began, the ‘Daily Double’ of Bob Dernier and Ryne
Sandberg tandem worked well on the April West Coast road trip, and never
ceased to produce runs all season. They delighted my eyes with their speed on
bases, the hit-and-run play, and the emerging power of Sandberg. Gary ‘Sarge’
Matthews batted 3™, usually, wiggling his bat in that undulating manner and
finding ways to get on in front of the sluggers. Then ‘Zonk’ Moreland, ‘Bull’
Durham, ‘The Penguin’ Ron Cey, and Jody Davis drove them home.

After a solid April and May, the Cubs traded for Rick Sutcliffe, unfortunately
giving up a young and talented Joe Carter in process (who Negro League legend
Buck O’Neil scouted), thus improving dramatically upon a staff that already had
Dennis Eckersley, Lee Smith, Steve Trout, and Scott Sanderson to make ready
for a long-desired playoff run. Unlike many of the past Cubs teams, thirty-eight
since the 1945 World Series, this one had ‘it.” I knew it, and my grandfather did
too.

I watched the Sandberg game (now 30 years past) with Bob Costas calling
the two home runs off Bruce Sutter during an amazing Game of the Week
comeback win at Wrigley in June - and we finally knew, they were going to win
the NL East. My grandfather and I watched game after game as the Cubs pulled
closer to the then elusive goal of a winning season, and much, much more. I saw
the last pitch Sutcliffe threw to clinch the pennant against Pittsburgh with Jody



Davis pumping his fist in the sweet triumph. And the celebration in the locker
room with manager Jim Frey and the team relieved in ending a nearly four
decade-old burden of getting to play in game 163...and beyond.

Thereafter, I remember ‘conning’ my 7" grade Social Studies teacher, Mr.
Stewart (who later coached me in high school), into letting my classmates watch
the Cubbies in the playoffs. The first two games in the early afternoon got me out
of school work, and made the semi-hectic middle school life of a transplanted
Southerner more bearable that year. The Cubs promptly stormed out to a 2-0
lead in the series.

But my heart broke in the fifth game of the National Championship series.
My grandfather was rarely silent after any Cubs loss, but this time, he said
nothing as if he knew it had been just magical enough to see these Cubs go this
far. I firmly believe the Cubs win that series if they had three home games. That
team destroyed San Diego at home and that is all there was to it...to my 7%
grade way of thinking.

After the Cubs lost the 1984 NL championship series, I continued to watch
their plights, often with joy, but it was never quite the same as that season was.

My grandfather passed away on July 4, 1986, 160 years after his favorite
president had, Thomas Jefferson. William Clark was a baseball fanatic through
and through. He tried out for the Brooklyn Dodgers during mid-World War II, and
got a Rickey contract, but was soon off to duty in the Pacific once he turned
eighteen in 1944. (Branch Rickey was known for bringing players on board
without a signed contract. But those lucky to pass the 1% cut, were, gullible and
excited enough, to think they actually had a position/contract. They were just
another player in the hopper of his vast quality from quantity farm system.)

By April 1945, he landed his LCVP on the shores of Okinawa. Shortly after
the war, William fondly remembered a day at Comiskey Park where the ‘Splendid
Splinter’ hit a foul ball down the 1° base line. The ball went off his hand - that
was driven just a bit out of reach - as he dived over his soon-to-be wife Mildred,
much to her shock in the moment. If only he brought his mitt, he surmised, with
a proud disappointment as Teddy Ballgame was his youthful idol. I miss them,
one, and all. (Another near coincidence: Ted Williams passed on July 5, 2002.)

In 1988, Doug Basham, Ron Kessel Jr., and I went to Block Stadium in East
Chicago to try out for the Pittsburgh Pirates. Doug was the flawless glove man
with great plate patience; Ron was a true slugger with a nose-to-toes zone of
hitting; and I was the wild lefty/outfielder with good velocity, but concrete feet.
After arriving at 9AM, we warmed up for half-hour, ran the 60-yard dash, threw
from right field to 3™ base, or around the infield under the watchful eye of scouts
for the ball club - who were looking for 6.9 sixties and 90-MPH on the gun. None
of us made the cut; but we did see the few that did, and they got to stay around
for batting practice. Later, as we drove back home, we talked about how much
better the next time would be while listening to classic rock on WCKG out of
Chicago. As it turned out, I never tried out again. (The Toronto Blue Jays drafted



Doug’s youngest brother, Ryan, nearly twenty years later. Ryan is still looking to
make it to The Show.)

By 1990, I finished up my high school career and four years of playing high
school baseball. I was never an elite player; never wowed any coaches or scouts;
and had ‘an attitude’ that was not conducive to either helping my team win
games, or garnering consistent playing time. But during the sectional playoffs, I
made the best diving catch of my life in center field. It, for a fleeting moment,
made up for the uneven way I played baseball in high school. And the promise I
wished I had fulfilled, if not to myself, but to my grandfather’s belief in me.

As college called, I found other interests (women amongst them) that
bedeviled me rather quickly. In those pursuits, my batting average was far, far
worse than any I had ever experienced in my first true love of baseball. But I
kept on trying, nonetheless.

Where actually playing baseball was no longer a top pursuit, participating in
fantasy leagues supplanted it, and took its place as a main diversion. I could
envision in MLB players an ability to win games based on my selecting and
managing such a group of ‘my players.’ The advent of the Internet only improved
this ability to play, and so, it has continued to be a top, if sporadic, hobby, as
unsuccessful as some fantasy seasons have been. (See: the Bush Leagues
section.)

My love ebbed on baseball with the 1994 strike season. Somehow, when
the players, ownerships, coaches, and managers failed me through their actions
both on and off the field, I felt cheated on, and had great difficulty forgiving the
transgression, likening it to a cheating girlfriend, or wife. It took me several years
before I set foot in a ballpark again, losing interest in the exploits of the players,
and avoiding the game for several years on the tube.

In 1998, the home run derby of Sosa and McGwire captivated fans, and
brought back the excitement to many fans cast adrift by the strike. Baseball once
again had its hook, its driver of excitement - the breaking of hallowed records -
and it regenerated fan support: a real home run derby by the boys of summer.

Its purity then was rarely questioned; in the present, it is abhorrent to
countless fans and media representatives. By 2005, the whole baseball world
spoke of nothing but steroids. And my interest in baseball, again, took on a whole
new meaning.

Baseball as a subject of discussion is far from original. Just about every
angle has been covered by the elite base ball historians - that have countless
personal books, old and rare magazine copies, intriguing memorabilia from
defunct franchises, and stadiums and player interviews to work from - and, to
wit, they are at the very heart of any journey into talking about baseball at
length. 1t is hopeful that my research, if not as exhaustive as many others,
provides a taste of the sound thoughts that others have introduced to the game.
But more importantly, I hope to cover many topics in brief that are sometimes



overlooked, and some, that are always brought up, but with new angles and
twists.

When I started out, I was tempted to do only a very short study about
steroids and whether (or how) they applied to power surges seen in recent times.
As my research about various things came about, I felt that was too cursory of an
analysis to explain what has truly happened in baseball. And as time wore on,
and information came together, my feelings changed significantly about the
scope of the writing, and what should be the basis of the project.

Specifically, what should be included, relevant to the steroid topic, and
what other issues I felt supported my overarching thesis: the evolution of
baseball through various eras, and the relevancy they have in the 21 century,
and the connections to America and its vibrant and progress-driven history.

As the project went forward, I surmised that I could spend years on each
topic included, and write an entire book on just that topic alone. Though a heady
ambition, I went back to what I was trying to accomplish: Reflecting a fan’s
perspective on the game, and utilize the research and histories compiled by those
that have gone before me.

I ran into framework problems about halfway through the project. (This is
not unheard of when approaching a history of baseball, or for that matter, any
diverse topic.) Many authors use a decade-by-decade perspective. Others use
biographical techniques to point to key figures, or only focus on one period. Some
focus just on the statistics, and pictorial reviews of interesting figures in the
game. Many others just pick one team, and their additions to the overall
strategies and philosophies of baseball. I preferred to use a combination of all of
these with some minor additions and modifications and with a trial-n-error
approach never thrown away completely, and so, it may include stuff no one ever
includes in their final editions. Hopefully, it works. But if not, I apologize.

This manuscript comprises various fields of baseball research: player and
manager biographies; statistical analyses; baseball physics; team histories;
evolution of baseball equipment; innovative new ideas; sports journalism;
fantasy baseball growth; and, anabolic steroids, to name but a few. I felt it was
necessary not to solely focus on one area, but to give more than a smattering,
but not necessarily a definitive collection of information from all of these fields -
with as much depth as I could muster for each area. There is considerable
overlap; and that was partly the problem I had with structure. (That, and 19,000
players, and thousands of executives, managers, scouts, coaches, and umpires.
Just a sentence on each of them is a 300,000 plus word document of little
worth.)

So, by far, I did not covered every last detail there is to be seen. Many
baseball experts have covered these topics before, more astutely, and with more
depth and anecdotes to support their arguments made - and I thank them for
doing the due diligence, and justice to the sport they love unconditionally.

An ultimate end was to consolidate certain facts and theories that have
been espoused by experts and historians, utilize statistics and graphs to point out



trends, and address the wide-ranging field that is professional baseball.
Conflicting reports exist — and I tried my best to sort out certain conundrums.
Sometimes, I fell short — and that is solely my fault.

Additionally, I attempted to address thematic propositions: That United
States history repeats itself; that eras should be separate and equal in their
treatments; that America and baseball are evolving forces of nature that have
failed, but also have far surpassed their originators’ hopes. And they both march
on - with the social upheavals, technological advances, and economic tides often
mirrored, some induced, by the baseball field’s daily box score. Or as historian
Jacques Barzun once remarked, “Whoever wants to know the heart and mind of
America had better learn baseball, the rules and realities of the game.”

Baseball is much more than the game we see on the field. The romanticized
verses of Casey at the Bat, Tinkers to Evers to Chance and Take Me Out to The
Ballgame are a small part of the lore that we tie to the game. But beyond the
lore, and the field, the statistics amassed, the physics, immutable, the social
panorama conflicted, the people intertwined, and business and legal aspects that
weighed on and evolved the sport significantly, there does lay real glory, and
sometimes, truth.

As we see the game in front of us, the dark curtain hiding what is really
going on is never really all that far from sight, even if we do not see it quite as
clearly as fans. When a player makes the last out in a baseball game, ‘The
Hidden Game’ (Peter Palmer and John Thorn) begins anew for the next afternoon,
evening, season, or even a decade to come. This fact certainly came out in many
an author’s analysis, or a ballplayer’s biography, that the game discussed - Jim
Bouton’s Ball Four or Jim Bronson’s The Long Season for excellent ‘old school’
examples — was not fully viewed by the public, even as sportswriters attempted
to reveal it (or often, conceal it). The smoky, ill-lit rooms of owners’ dealings or
the precipitous downfalls of drug-abusing, womanizing, glorify-me players have
been brought out into the light bit by bit via acid-tongued sportswriters. But
nowadays, these crafty owners and their needy ballplayers tweet their escapades
voluntarily. And so, these Men of Summer are now the Boys of the Facebook
status update.

Overall, my goal was to set forth a foundation of basic understanding of
those underpinnings of the game, and place steroids, home runs, baseball
players, financials, and owners in their proper lights, when at all possible, and
create a sharper picture of the course trekked in the 140 plus seasons of the
sport. The overarching aspects of league play were also a goal. And at times,
stand up for viewpoints not seen on the TV, in the print media, or via the
information superhighway that is the Internet. Hopefully, I have supported my
arguments, and added to the flavor of the ‘Written Game.’” Maybe.

That is all any author attempts to do: to write what he sees from his
perspective and try hard to include as many viewpoints in his research of a topic.
As I went through this initial gambit of writing, I strove to include as much
American history in concert with the spirit of the game tied finally to statistics,



pictures, and graphs. Any failures are again my fault — and I hope others forgive
obvious shortcomings as best they are able.

Finally, the most troubling aspect to this project was title selection. For
one, it is impossible to categorize this as a complete history, because it is not.
Abbreviated, addressing a variety of topics, and far from an in-depth player
overview of any merit. Statistics drove the project, but I felt it was not a
statistical analysis solely. I delved into the business side of baseball, but it was
not economics-driven project. Steroids, again, not solely about the steroids, yet it
does put the topic in a different light as revelations still come to light daily. (Like
May 20, 2010, a report of Floyd Landis, Tour de France winning cyclist, admitting
(finally) to using performance enhancers. Or: October 2012, when Lance
Armstrong’s superman cape was stripped permanently off all his Tour de France
titles.)

In the end, I picked two phrases that I thought were the defining
characteristic of the pitcher/hitter confrontation: Bringin’ Gas and Dialin’ 9.

The ability to throw Cheese. High Heat. Smoke. The Hot Rock. Dialing it up.
Number one. Going Powder River. As an erstwhile high school pitcher, I thought
it was applicable to the thoughts I had: to come hard and direct from my
research, put my thoughts to paper and attack the reader with statistics, graphs,
and anecdotes like a fastball pitcher.

Dialin” 9 is a call for going long distance by a hitter. Taking him deep. Goin’
Yard. Jacking it out. Lighting up the Scoreboard. A trip to Souvenir City. Leaving
on a jet plane. Once again, the idea is to firmly crack the subject deep into the
seats and tear the cover off the ball and look inside at ‘the pill.” Both of these are
ambitious goals, but no one gets anywhere without such motivation and belief.

As Branch Rickey, The Mahatma of baseball innovation (and judicious
finances) said in a Life Magazine article titled, Goodbye to Some Old Baseball
Ideas: “The most gripping moment in any field of sports comes when batter
faces pitcher. Batter and pitcher eye each other. Psychologically one or the other
is in command before the ball is thrown” (Goldman 2005, 115). In a recent book
titled, Sixty Feet, Six Inches (Gibson, Jackson and Wheeler 2009, Ch. 1), this
idea is expanded to a three-legged confrontation: physical, Gibson’s heater
versus Jackson’s bat speed; strategic, a bases loaded, no outs with a two-run
lead in a late-inning scenario; psychological, Gibson can run the ball inside, but if
he misses to the meat of the plate, Jackson will pound it 450 feet if he sits only
on a Gibby’s fastball. (Gibson had a nasty slider that gobbled up hitters. Two
pitches: that is all Bob ever needed.)

eBook 15t Edition Format, Research and Pictorial Credits

In 2014, I decided to split this project into two large volumes. This helped
to create both a focus on the history of the sport, but to also include the most
modern thinking in both volumes. So again, structure delayed the publication.



As the project progressed, it was designed for an eBook format - for the
most part - and therefore, it includes a number of links to the websites
embedded in the text. This includes direct linking to a particular cite. The first
edition will be in a PDF (Adobe) format. This will change for future editions. (One
hopes.)

Lastly, I would like to pass along my gratitude for the early assistance of
Dr. Bryan Denham of Clemson University in forwarding his research articles, and
Dr. Norm Fost for the encouragement to pursue this analysis of baseball.

I want to thank the enormous contributions of Lowell, Indiana public library
and all of their staff, especially Sandy Fuller and Nell Fabish, for their assistance
in obtaining books and articles and filling my every request. The Lake County
Indiana library and the Purdue University library system for borrowing of books
and their internet during the completion of the story I tried to fine tune in many
places and situations.

The usage of the Internet - a must for all 21 century projects — came ‘for
free’ via these public libraries. While this nation may deem cutbacks on many
items, libraries are the storehouses of knowledge, past, present, and future, and
need expansion while always remaining ‘free.’ (Thanks, in part, to a never-to-be-
bored Benjamin Franklin.)

The Barnes & Nobles in Merrillville, Indiana for allowing me to research
while drinking tons of soda and lattes in reading their books - for free. (Now
closed due to other factors.) Buddy & Pals Bar and Grill in Crown Point, Indiana
for the late nights and the live entertainment while I worked out graphs, charts,
organizing this book, and their Internet. Not all free. (Yeah, I wrote some of this
book at a sports bar. A creature of habit.)

The National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum, the Society of Baseball
Research (SABR) www.sabr.org, www.nlbpa.com (Negro Leagues Baseball Players
Association), Negro Leagues eMuseum (Negro Leagues Baseball Museum),
www.baseballlibrary.com, Sean Lahman’s Baseball Database at www.seanlahman.com,
www.baseball-reference.com, www.bizofbaseball.com and www.retrosheet.org for their vast
resources of information compiled in a useful manner for any baseball project.
Many others are included in the bibliography. Thousands of well-run sites exist -
and they too are to be thanked - for keeping baseball vibrant as our oldest
national sport.

The wonderful photos and illustrations of John Adams, Keith Allison, Scott
R. Anselmo, Paul and Darth Bengel, Peter V.S. Bond, Amy Borden, Alain
Carpenter, Sharon Chapman, Joseph De Leon, Ian Duke, Jeff Flowers, Dirk
Hansen, Tracie Lynne Hall, Niklas Hellerstedt, Andrew Klein, Barbara Moore,
Landon Owen, Steve Paluch, Chris Ptacek, Peter Roan, Kevin Rushforth, Darrin
Schieber, Matt Schlider, Jeff Scott, Derek Semmler, John Shanahan, Jason Swain,
John VanderHaagen, Salim Virji, Paul M Walsh, Bernard L. Waxman, and Michael
H Wu.

The National Archives, the Library of Congress, the George H.W. Bush
Presidential Library, and the Ronald Reagan Presidential Library for their histories
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and collections of baseball and American history images that are for anyone’s
edification and expansion of personal knowledge.

(Credits Note: I took great efforts to credit all ideas found in research
from many sources (SABR, for example). I put together their research with my
own thoughts then found supporting references that bolstered the point made.
These are credited in the numerous citations, the bibliography, and in the written
work itself. I apologize completely if my work has left anyone unaccredited.
Please contact for inclusion in future editions.

I included many important images. In doing this project, some books I
scanned images to create a guide post for later writing and original thoughts,
only later to replace them with Library of Congress collections, and other
approved and credited (above) images. I have credited all sources as best I
could. Again, please accept my apologies, and assist me in rectifying any issues
that may surround image usage or its distribution.)

Thanks to Jamie Bray, Josh Brewer, Randy Kimmel, Glen Powers, Tim
Richardson, Mark Richardson, Teresa Roberson, and Kevin Wheeler for their
review of my work, some in whole, others, just a chapter or two. Many others too
- my apologies if I left out.

My mother, Donna Mae Clark, who always supported the endeavors I took
up, even the flawed ones. In late 2010, my mother faced a battle with metastatic
cancer and early onset dementia that took her life on June 27, 2011. She was
always a lover of baseball, a diehard Cubs fan, and her *field of dreams’ would
include a 1:20pm tilt of watching the Cubs eventually pulling off a comeback with
‘Go Cubs Go’ playing out a WGN broadcast.

Her life's persistent and happy-go-lucky spirit inspired me to complete this
work. I did the best I could, mom.

Lastly, anyone that taught me baseball appreciation that includes the
authors I have read, and the people I have met and discussed the game with
over the years, and during the course of this enjoyable project.

Too all, I owe it to Bring the Gas. Dial Me Up, if you can.



Chapter 1: Grant Era (1869-1907)

#®  Elysian Fields '
#®  Knickerbocker Club
%  Cartwright & Adams [ |
# NABBP (NAPBBP)
& Professional Baseball s [
@ Gambling & Competition
@  |Locating Ball Fields s b e
& Refining Rules Y’ A
@  |African Americans Banned )
19th century Baseball
Ban
Jim . Johnson
i Creighton: Professional Hulbert Cap Anson & Others Forms
Formation of 1st PgRO? ' Baseball Forms Deny African Americans Rights American
New York Game : Leagues National to Play in Pro White Leagues League
Rules Begin League
1843 NABBP 1861-65 Union & American Associations 1903
| | | | | | | Cincinnati | Chicago | | | The Baltimore | |
| | | | | | Red Stockings | White | Orioles | |
Stockings
1845 1850s The Civil War 1869 6 1883 1887 1890 1901 1st
Knickerbo ckers Disrupts Organized Comiskey & St.Louis Browns Wufld
League Growth Series

organize
Gambling Pervades Early Pros Ballparks AKA Grounds Moved Yearly

Best & Unique Players: Jim Creighton, Fergy Malone, Al Pratt, Harry Wright, George Wright, Ross Barnes,
Deacon White, Cap Anson, Cal McVey, Paul Hines,Charles Comiskey, Wee Willie Keeler, King Kelly, A.G. Spalding,
Tommy Bond, Candy Cummings, Kid Nichols, Larry Corcoran, John Clarkson, Monte Ward,

Hoss Radbourn

We are a band of baseball players
From Cincinnati city.

We come to toss the ball around
And sing to you our ditty.

Opening verse to The 1869 Cincinnati Red Stockings theme song — From
The Official Encyclopedia of Baseball, 5*" Revised Edition.



Baseball from its outset has been a game of changing rules, conflicting
tides, curious legal rulings, and player ostracisms that have affected the game
forever. Even the origins of who exactly invented “base ball” are muddled by
differing opinions, going back to a special committee appointed in 1906 which
decided in December 1907 that Abner Doubleday was the progenitor of the game
in 1839. This conclusion ignored several others, namely, Alexander J.
Cartwright’s 1845 formal rules for the ‘New York Game’, and plenty of ancillary
evidence supporting the games’ origin pre-existed either man’s notion of the
sport (Danzig and Reichler 1959, 21-24). And others, in Cartwright’s era, that
could lay legitimate claims to the title: “"The Father of Modern Baseball.”

This special committee included men at the very root of the professional
game of baseball including the 1%, 3™, and 4™ presidents of the National League.
Yet, when pressed by the legendary Albert G. Spalding, and his introduction of
one witness, Abner Graves, a boyhood acquaintance of the future Civil War major
general in Doubleday, they concluded a man scarcely considered in any regards
to baseball had ‘invented’ the game which millions upon millions have adored to
the present day. This after 36 years of its existence as a ‘professional’ game!

At least in Colonial America, the game could be traced back well into the
middle 18™ century, when a pirated copy of an English title called A Little Pretty
Pocket Book by John Newberry, was republished by Hugh Gaine in 1762 with the
Pocket omitted from the title. In it, the term “base-ball” and an illustration
depicts the game, crudely, but identifiably, as played by children (Danzig and
Reichler 1959, 27). Later, other titles came out in the early 19" century in Paris,
London, New York, New Haven, and Boston that tell of the rules and/or similarly
calls the game “base-ball”, “rounders”, “base”, “cat”, “one old cat”, or “goal ball”,
while using the scoring rules of cricket, or a modified version of cricket to suit the
equipment of players of various levels.

On the world stage, English author Jane Austen wrote of base-ball before
the 19" century while equally renowned American writer and dean of Harvard
Medical School Oliver Wendell Holmes Sr. (1809-1894) spoke of playing the
game at Harvard while Andrew Jackson was becoming the 7™ U.S. President in
1828. The Lewis and Clark expedition, after reaching the vast Pacific, utilized a
“prison base” game with the Nez Perce Indians in the summer of 1806 (Fausz
2013). This all leaves aside the appearance of ‘stick and ball games’ long prior in
Egypt (McNeil 2006, 3), Medieval Europe, and Asia (Holway 1989, 14).

(Side Note: Oliver Wendell Holmes Jr. (1841-1935) became the most
famous American adjudicator of the first half of the 20" century. “Right or wrong,
an opinion from Holmes was like Moses delivering the Ten Commandments”
(Snyder, A Well-Paid Slave: Curt Flood’s Fight for Free Agency in Professional
Sports 2006, 21). Holmes later weighed in on Federal Baseball Club, Inc. v.
National League of Professional Baseball Clubs, 259 U.S. 200 (1922) with a
decision that baseball did not engage in “interstate commerce,” and thus, not
regulated by federal anti-trust laws. A source of conflict throughout the 20
century in baseball started with this landmark ruling.)




The Organizers of American Baseball

Alexander Joy Cartwright (1820-1892) a bank clerk/financial
advisor/fire chief drew up the first identifiably *‘modern’ rules for baseball -
including three strikes and three outs per “hand” (Danzig and Reichler 1959, 33)-
and the first recorded game was played under those rules in Hoboken, New
Jersey in June 1846. (Historians Palmer and Thorn reflect a first box score was
recorded several months prior, October 25, 1845, in the New York Herald. Similar
in fashion as cricket games were scored (Palmer and Thorn 1984, 9).) The
Knickerbocker Club, which was officially formed on September 23, 1845 (Morris,
But Didn't We Have Fun?: An Informal History of Baseball’s Pioneer Era (1843-
1870) 2008, 26), played in these games.

In that initial game, the Elysian Field players for the Knickerbockers and
the New York Nine were: D. Anthony, H. Anthony, Tyron, Daniel Adams, W.H.
Tucker, Birney, Turney, Pauling and Avery, for the Knickerbockers, Davis,
Winslow, Lalor, Thompson, Case, Trenchard, Murphy, Ransom and Johnson, for
the New York Nine. New York won 23 to 1 in 4 innings and several years would
pass before any significant recorded observation was made about the new
version of the future National Pastime (Palmer and Thorn 1984).

Yet, a more realistic version has one Dr. Daniel Adams as a driving force
behind the creation of the greater particulars such as field size and orientation,
‘foul’ grounds, and the formation of the baseball out of horsehide. Adams was a
founding member of the Knickerbocker club, when formed in 1843, and too
played in that first game at Elysian Fields in Hoboken (Morris, But Didn't We Have
Fun?: An Informal History of Baseball’s Pioneer Era (1843-1870) 2008, 10).

Cartwright’s influence is overstated, but he did assist in formalizing the
rules of ‘The New York Game.’ Most of these rules had to do with peripheral
things like attendance of the players in a timely manner, reflecting the non-
competitive nature then of the sport (Morris 2008, 10).

Whether by luck or astute observation, it was Adams who determined 90
feet was an appropriate distance for the space between the bases, nine men
would play the field, put outs would be made to the bases (eliminating “soaking”
- throwing at the player) and umpire(s) had final say so on all appeals made to
them. (Cartwright is again alleged to have umpired the first game; and handed
out baseball’s first fine of six cents for swearing (Kaplan 1989, 34).)

Adams was a more technical, innovative spirit than Cartwright - credited
for the 42 paces (3’ steps) between 1 and 3™ and home and 2" bases, utilizing
the ideas of a Scottish soldier in forming the baseball out of horsehide, and the
creation of the shortstop position (Morris, But Didn’t We Have Fun?: An Informal
History of Baseball’s Pioneer Era (1843-1870) 2008, 31). Adams too became
President of the Knickerbocker Club and the governing officer of the NABBP
(National Association of Base Ball Players) in the middle 1850s.

Adams cemented most of the field design and large-scale organization;
whereas, Cartwright should receive credit for bringing together the players and to



the ‘strict” adherence to a set of rules, (borrowed as they undoubtedly were) from
the prior writers on this of many childhood games.

Much of the *Knickerbocker Rules’ or Cartwright’s initial ground work was
likely borrowed from Robin Carver’s 1834 Book of Sports as was pointed out by
the diligence of a White Plains, New York Library chief of research, Robert W.
Henderson (Danzig and Reichler 1959, 26-27). With the official development of a
‘team’, the Knickerbocker club brought baseball to an “organizing effort” by the
mid-1840s. (Which might be the only point historians are likely to agree on in
near unanimity.)

For Cartwright’s efforts, he was on the move; first to the California gold
rush by July 1849, then to Hawaii (then called the Sandwich Islands) by late
August 1849 (Menke 1963, 70) while also recovering from a bout of dysentery
(Historic Baseball, Cartwright Bio). Cartwright semi-retired in Honolulu, Hawaii in
becoming a respected advisor to King Kamehameha V, and his successor, King
Kalakaua, while assisting as fire chief on the big island (Historic Baseball). Babe
Ruth visited long after Cartwright’s death in 1892 to commemorate his
contribution to the origins of the game. Cartwright was placed into the new Hall
of Fame in 1938, at the urging of his grandson, Bruce. Cartwright’s most
sustainable baseball connection came through his old boss, Daniel Ebbets, father
of Charlie Ebbets, Sr., who built Ebbets Field while owning the Brooklyn Dodgers
(Baseball: A Film by Ken Burns 1994, Episode 1).

The Three Boroughs League and 1858 All Stars

In the 1850s, baseball was developing in this New York womb, refining
itself from just a one-off, social event into a more frequent, league-destined
future. In 1853, the ball by rule took on the usual modern weight and size,
rounding to form at 5 to 6 ounces with a 2 34 to 3 %2 inches in diameter
requirement (Orem 1961, 12). The exuberant nature of the game took to the
headlines as baseball was called “healthful” and featured in American Pastimes by
the 1860s because of the exploits of the Atlantics, a dominate early team.

Yet, it was the formation of a league - for our purposes, the Three
Boroughs League - that firmed up the nine innings design by 1856, eliminating
the games to be play to 21 runs, tallies, or aces (Orem 1961, 12). This league
centered on the pre-consolidated New York area of Manhattan and Long Island
(Queens and Brooklyn) as Daniel Adams called forth a “"Baseball Convention” in
December 1856.

From the convention, the Three Boroughs League came to pass in 1857:

Knickerbocker Eckford Harlem
Gotham Baltic Continental
Eagle Bedford Excelsior
Empire Harmony Union
Puthnam Olympic Nassau

Atlantic



After a year of play, more teams cropped up, wanting to join the “healthful”
game. At a January 1858 meeting, the remaining thirteen clubs from 1857 were
joined by an additional thirteen for league creation (Orem 1961, 16). Bedford,
Harmony, and Olympic went defunct. The 1858 additional teams are as follows:

The 1858 Three Boroughs/New Jersey Entrants

Mutual Stuyvesent St. Nicolas
Continental Hamilton Oriental
Metropolitan Pastime Liberty (NJ)
Columbian Monument

Osceola Amity

At this point, the league “schedule” consisted of 5-10 games for a season,
very much like an employee league in the information age, where undoubtedly
finding time to enjoy the pastoral, outside play as a male adult was hampered by
bills, family responsibilities, and other social activities with spirits aplenty. (Why
we incorporated games with “spirits” - when and where allowed - thus a running
theme for baseball advertisement and greater growth was born too.)

More often than not, the teams failed as their interests or obligations stop
full league participation. Nine of the original thirteen teams competed in 1857
(Orem 1961, 17). The Atlantics went undefeated, twice defeating the Putmans
and Eckfords; league play lasted from June 8" to November 6; and, the
Gothams and Eagles scored a league best 43 runs for a softball score, while the
Atlantics and Putnams struggled to low of 3 runs, reflecting better defense,
superior strategy, or more likely: ineptitude at the plate for that day.

But this league created the first desire to showcase the best talent as an
all-star challenge was engaged in 1858 between the Brooklyn Borough versus
New York proper. This match required $.50; was postponed due to weather; and
was played near Flushing in Queens (New York), reachable by various ferries
routes. 4,000 spectators eagerly showed up on a cloudy June 20" in 1858. The
ladies were welcome, mostly players’ wives; but the “base” element (Orem 1961,
19) was present as three-card Monty carnivalized this nature of the event.

All of this contradicts the notion of Doubleday’s ‘invention’ of the game.
Yet, like other curious aspects of the game, the truth is difficult to ascertain
completely. And even with the research done upon request by the commission, it
made a more interesting mystery for the principals in charge of reporting the
outcome. (Evidently, the chairman of this commission, A.G. Mills, 3" National
League President, was a long-time friend of Doubleday yet had no idea about
Doubleday’s inventing the game, years after Doubleday’s death. Yet that did not
stop Mills support of the 1907 decision (Danzig and Reichler 1959, 31).)

Cartwright’s role was less profound, but more certain than Doubleday’s.
While Daniel Adams, Duncan Curry, and William Wheaton also have their
legitimate claims to founding and creation of the modern baseball game
(Nucciarone 2013). This sole subject, undoubtedly, could be a book unto itself as
many invention and origin stories are in American industry.



While baseball was just a content newborn with various claims to its
parenthood, America was entering adulthood and its first crisis of maturation and
existence since the Revolution. The seeds of the Civil War were sown in the
Three-fifths Compromise and the abhorrent continuation of slavery,
predominately in the South. The 1857 Dred Scott Supreme Court case was a
priming charge lit before the South took to arms against the North.

With war, ideological and political breaks cemented; and a radical
reorganization of the Union ensued. The Civil War destroyed and divided and
curtailed social and economic growth in many respects. It pitted brothers and
close friends against each other — not over the “slavery issue” - but over the

- T T — existence of the Union, and the laws that
would rule the land henceforth. As sides
erased families, scorched earth, and Lincoln
broke bondage by Emancipation, baseball
adapted and spread from a guild and
collegiate association to a universally
democratizing force, “creative destruction” if
ever there was one. (Lincoln played “town
ball” from youth to the White House lawn.)

From the war’s blood and ashes,
General Ulysses S. Grant was elected
president while Reconstruction was driven by
iconic business names: Carnegie, Mellon,
Morgan, Pullman, Rockefeller, Vanderbilt,
and Ward, amongst a short list of ‘robber
barons.” Baseball soon saw its share of
business magnates of renown over the years to come as the baby grew teeth,
and tasted financial fruits for the first time. (President Grant attended the New
York ‘Gothams’ first National League game on May 1, 1883 (Thorn 2014).)

(Pictured above) Jay Gould (1836 -1892): Railroads, gold panics, and the
Western Union Telegraph services were all in a day’s work for this robber baron.
(Bain Collection, Library of Congress.)

1.1. Professional Baseball Begins

As with many exciting and innovative ways to pass time, soon enough,
someone figures out that people will pay to see “their” team defeat the other
side. As a result, to acquire, or keep talent, payments became a necessity, even
if against the ‘official’ NABBP rules. Organized baseball most likely first
professional player: pitcher Jim Creighton for the Brooklyn Excelsiors in 1859
(Morris, A Game of Inches: The Game Behind The Scenes 2006, 179). Another
name synonymous to baseball growth, Al Reach, was an early pro in the 1860s.

Soon, whole teams were paid in various ways: offered a percentage of the
gate, off-season/off-the-field do-little jobs (in the IRS department (Morris, 179)),
or playing as “revolvers”, hired gun services. (Revolving is recruitment from
other nines to play in games - the best of the best from the rest.) But most



incentives were kept fairly quiet; or under the table away from those that found
such practices unacceptable - or envied — the amounts being paid for such
circumstances. Those thoughts morphed quickly enough when the Cincinnati Red
Stockings of 1869, most famously, announced their intent to pay all their players
a salary. And as with all paying practices, managing said talent comes
immediately into play.

Harry Wright (1835-1895) came to be influential first as a young
observer, then as a ballplayer, and ultimately, the player/manager of those
dominant Cincinnati Red Stockings in the late 1860s and the Boston Red
Stockings in 1870s. His first connection took place with the originator of the
Knickerbocker team, Alexander Cartwright, while growing up as a son of a
professional cricket player in Hoboken, New Jersey in the 1840s. Harry’s father,
Samuel, worked at the St. Georges Cricket Club in New York while all of his sons
grew up with cricket and baseball fever. In 1858, at 23, Harry Wright joined up
with Knickerbocker club as the game was evolving into a more organized concern
across the eastern United States under the National Association of Base Ball
Players (Allen 1950, 12-13). He continued playing both baseball and cricket well
into the 1870s, but found his influential calling as the premier player-manager of
the Grant Era.

After moving to Cincinnati in 1866 and taking a position at the Union
Cricket Club, Wright soon ran the baseball operations, acquiring talent from the
east, and fielded a strong team. (Losing rarely; one loss came against the
Nationals of Washington in 1867, a dominant team in the post-Civil War games.)

In adding one of his younger brothers, George, the Red Stockings became
an openly salaried baseball team in 1869 amidst the National Associations’ still
classifying the game as an amateur affair while many teams had paid players to
join their squads to outdo other teams for nearly a decade (Allen, 15). George
earned the highest paid at $1,400 for nine months, seven times the yearly wages
of an ordinary man (Baseball: A Film by Ken Burns 1994, Episode 1).

These salaries attempted to mitigate the usual problem of gambling. With
adequate pay, the hustlers and gamblers could not as easily buy off players,
since each player could earn a salary (from the gate or a flat rate), and thus, was
attached to furthering the fortunes of his team. Better team, more money, from
more crowds, in theory, and hopefully, devote practice time to improve skills.

Harry Wright built his professional juggernaut, backed by team president
Aaron Champion’s stock offering, in winning 147 of 160 games while in Cincinnati
from 1868-1870. Although, this initial professional team barely broke even
financially, and soon, Champion was ousted from a fiduciary position. The team
too splintered apart shortly after losing to the Brooklyn Atlantics in extra innings
(Baseball: A Film by Ken Burns 1994, Episode 1). The fan appeal and cash flow
crashed (such as it was) after a boom time of 92 straight wins. But the baseball
‘success model’ was set up despite the abysmal finances.

When the ‘Professional’ tag was permanently added to the association,
Harry took over the operations of the Boston Red Stockings in 1871, finishing



first in four of five total seasons of the National Association (the pre-cursor of the
National League) with his much younger brother George playing shortstop on
those teams. Harry Wright played the outfield as well, the oldest full-time
outfielder in the 1871 association by 3 years, and pitched sparingly for his
championship clubs. Harry’s fielding was amongst the best in overall percentage
and his singles bat was adequate in 1873 and 1874, while into his late 30s, then
a ripe old age. Among his players in Boston was a man recognized later for his
century-old sporting goods empire: pitching great Albert Goodwill Spalding.

Best-selling baseball novelist and historian Darryl Brock sums up Harry
Wright, the player and manager:

“A rare second-generation professional athlete, Wright was universally
respected for his dedication and integrity. Playing center field — he would hit .493
and serve as the relief pitcher in 1869 - ‘Captain Harry’ was equally skilled as a
field tactician and handler of men. He pioneered many tactics now accepted as
fundamentals, such as shifting fielders, employing defensive signals, backups and
cutoff men, and place hitting in order to advance runners.” (Bresnahan 2006, 13)

With the formation of the National League in 1876, Harry Wright lost
several of his star players — P Al Spalding, 1B Cal McVey, 2B Ross Barnes and C
Deacon White to the Chicago White Stockings (a.k.a. the Cubs in the 20™
century) - but overcame the setback and won the league in 1877 and 1878, his
last championships in Boston. He continued to manage until 1893 in Philadelphia
(most years), but never won another league title. Wright's lifetime record of
1436-920 is considerable, spanning the first four decades of professional
baseball, amassing 6 titles in these first professional leagues.

George Wright, who played the light-hitting, but solid-fielding shortstop to
the mold, later managed the Providence ball club in the 1879, finishing first in his
only managerial reign. (Baseball HOF inductee in 1937.) The youngest of the
Wrights — Samuel - played in 12 games scattered over 1876-1881 seasons.

In 1953, Harry Wright gained induction into Major League Baseball’'s HOF,
58 years after his death on October 3, 1895 in Atlantic City. The Cincinnati Reds
belatedly inducted Harry Wright into their Hall of Fame in 2005 (Reds Hall of
Fame Museum).

If "Doc” Adams, Cartwright, and Wright are the founding fathers on the
field, then Henry Chadwick (1824-1908) was the essence of a founding father
off it. As the first full-time sportswriter in baseball, Chadwick initially wrote
columns for cricket matches in The New York Times. As a child, Chadwick had
played rounders, but became intrigued with the development of baseball in 1856
after watching a good game (Baseball Library 2006, Henry Chadwick).
(Apocryphal.) He saw the game as “uplifting” and “fast-paced” like American life
(Baseball: A Film by Ken Burns 1994, Episode 1).

In 1857, Chadwick reported on the first organization — NABBP - that
consisted of 24 different teams around the New York area (Menke 1963, 71).
Initially, the games played were free to see and expenses were handled by these
clubs. But when a championship series was held, the costs to rent a racetrack for



the finale led to a 50-cent admission fee. Once again, the capitalistic desires of
the owners, managers, and players were forged, and the growth of clubs
decidedly influenced by it, as by 1867 there were 237 ball clubs in Northeast
America (Menke 1963, 72). Little wonder the first amateur organization ceased to
function by 1871.

On August 16, 1870, Chadwick witnessed the exploits of Fred Goldsmith,
who threw the first curve ball in a demonstration while in the same timeframe the
Cincinnati Red Stockings lost their first game since turning professional (Menke
1963, 78). This feat, tested by physicists in lab experiments and considered “an
illusion” by naysayers, such as Life Magazine, is a cornerstone of nearly all
pitchers’ repertoire, the breaking pitch. (Candy Cummings laid claim to this fame
of throwing the first curve in an 1867 amateur game. Chadwick and Wright
maintained this pitch saw use as early as the 1850s (Martinez 1996, 21).)

Through Chadwick’s urging and influence, the baseball game was
consistently modified via rule changes, and improved upon through the abolition
of gambling by the players. Chadwick’s writing became instrumental reading for
any fan to know about the stars of the game, as he wrote for the Spalding Guide
for nearly thirty years. Chadwick’s interest in sports included a wide breath of
experience from chess to yachting while his personal pursuits revolved around
the performing arts. Henry Chadwick was elected to the Baseball HOF in 1938,
honoring his vast achievements in fostering the game through his writing, rule
modifications, box scores, and the scoring of the game. Every generation of
sportswriter owes his position to the industrious work of Chadwick: “"The Father
of The Language of Baseball.”

1.2. A More Permanent League: Business, Rules, and the
Color Line

On February 2, 1876, William Hulbert (1832-1882), former grocer, coal
merchant and Chicago Board of Trade member (Allen 1950, 28), founded the
National League with the aid of Albert G. Spalding, Harry Wright (as its secretary)
and Morgan Bulkeley (1% National League chairman and future governor and U.S.
Senator of Connecticut (A. S. Zimbalist 2006, 17)). Hulbert’'s league eliminated
any player control or interference over the mechanisms of business, contracts,
rules, or disciplinary decisions. His overriding idea was to keep together the
league as a monopoly. This action followed from the tumultuous ride of National
Association of Professional Baseball Players (1871-1876) and its battles for
respectability in light of countless gambling rings, fighting, drunkenness, and
contract jumping (Danzig and Reichler 1959, 42-43). In 1877, Hulbert took over
as President of the National League until his death in 1882 after a one-year stint
under a do-nothing Bulkeley.

Hulbert first faced down a 4- man gambling ring led by Louisville Grays star
pitcher Jim Devlin who even wrote Harry Wright for assistance. None came.
Hulbert banned the liquoring Devlin for life, which came to an end in 1883 at age
34 (Burns and Ward, Baseball: A Film by Ken Burns, Episode 1).



With Hulbert came the integrity and business sense that was ultimately
needed to keep a league in operation, and maintain enough support (even when
ball clubs reneged on agreements) to further the game along. Later, rival
contingents from the American Association led by H.D. McKnight and Justus
Thorner, the Union Association guided by Henry V. Lucas, and the Players’
League presided over by Colonel A.A. McAlpin were rebuked, but not without a
price. The wildly fluctuating fortunes of owners and players alike during the
formation of these opposing leagues and the ensuing battles (Danzig and
Reichler, 48-53) meant smooth operations were far from a certainty.

The American Association (AA) was the strongest
of the NL competitors, due in part to its acceptance of
Sunday baseball in 1882 which the National League
disallowed through “blue laws” (especially in
Pennsylvania until 1934 (Morris, A Game of Inches: The
Game Behind The Scenes, 343)). A settlement on a
‘National Agreement’ to maintain territories and avoid
player poaching was entered to assist both sides. (The
liquor along with a $.25 admission price helped the AA
cause too at that moment.)

Morgan Bulkeley (left): Figurehead of the
fledgling National League. Hulbert was the real force
behind the league’s survival.

The agreement on boundaries was necessary as were a player’s contract
validity. As John Montgomery Ward in Lippincott’s Magazine in 1886 reflects:
“Ten years ago baseball was looked upon merely as a pastime...Three institutions
- the National League, the reserve rule and the national agreement - have
changed entirely the nature of the game. What was formerly a pastime has now
become a business, capital is invested from business motives...” (A. Zimbalist
1992, 5) Maybe most importantly, it was the 33 teams operating in three major
leagues (National League, American and Union Associations) in 1884 that
reflected the greater extent of motivations. As league developers looked at rising
costs, and eager players competed to first get (and then raise) salaries, the
market could not sustain this many professional teams profitably. By comparison:
After the American League forced addition, 58 years passed before expansion in
the early 1960s happened too by threat. The minor leagues had wild swings in
their fortunes through National Agreements. Good leagues were ruined fast; bad
leagues carried on too long; all from financials and nhumber of teams fielded.

Albert Goodwill Spalding (1850-1915) utilized his preeminent standing
in the game in the 1870s as its greatest pitcher to further promote it as a down-
to-earth but shrewd businessman who had little tolerance for slapdash
ballplayers. As the growth of game depended on intelligent decisions, he was a
driving force behind the dissolution of the National Association and was willing to
put aside his ‘principles’ of contractual obligations for the betterment of the sport.
(He secretly signed with Chicago while still a member of Boston Red Stockings



(Gentile 2004, 10).) Soon after the league took off, Spalding and his brother, J.
Walter, opened up a sports store, providing equipment for what would become
millions of customers, and instituted, via ‘official’ rules printed in the National
League Guide, that his baseballs were to the ‘official’ game balls (Gentile, 11-13).
(Al Reach used the same ball-supplying technique in the American Association.)

Aside from the business-building aspects of baseball, most of the 1880s
and 1890s turned on redefining the appropriate statistical measures (and how
their achievement via the ground rules). The probable, indirect intent was to
gauge individual performances of players, outside of the team wins and losses,
for the evaluation and procurement of talent. As Game of Inches baseball
historian Peter Morris points to an 1869 National Chronicle article (182):
“Premiums will be paid to those who excel in the special departments of the
game as shown by regular statistics at the close of the season.” This early
analytical research increased as ownerships looked to attract players (often
through player raids) to increase current profits; and to justify increasing the size
of ballparks (or rebuild old ones) for the furtherance of profits, and thus expand
the game. But, in contrast, it perversely eliminated one player pool completely
for more than sixty years, contrary to the overriding talent gathering and profit-
making motive: African-Americans.

This particular aversion to black ballplayers began in earnest in 1867 when
the NABBP decided to formally exclude all “colored persons” from clubs. This
agreement was carried on by the future NAPBBP through exclusion by a
handshake agreement Exceptions did arise throughout the 1870s and 1880s.

=¥ - Bud Fowler, Moses Fleetwood Walker, Weldy
Walker (brother of Moses), Frank Grant, and George
Stovey are among many recorded men that played
consistently against whites in the 1870s and 1880s in
various leagues, both major and minor (Peterson 1970,
18-25). But when Adrian Constantine (Cap) Anson
raised the racial issue again (The Bill James Guide to
Baseball Managers: From 1870 to Today 1997, 23-26) in
1887, because George Stovey was to pitch an exhibition
for a Newark team, the barrier was erected again. Black
ballplayers were banned from any Major League
competition until 1947.

George Stovey still holds the record for most wins (34) in the International
League (White and Malloy 1995, xx).

Cap Anson (above): Amongst the best player-managers in the pre-
modern era, Anson was partly responsible for the exclusion of African Americans
from the Major Leagues for over 75 years; but not the sole grouser in the
exclusion of African-Americans. Physically imposing, and vocal, Anson had a hand
in developing spring training rituals. Late in life, the immensely proud man went
bankrupt, needed assistance from his daughters and vaudevilled until near death.




Table. League Champions & Dynasties (1871-1898)
Sources: Lahman Database; The Baseball Encyclopedia 7" Edition, 1988

Year League Champion LG Wins Losses Ballpark Name

1871 Philadelphia Athletics NA 21 7 Jefferson Street Grounds

1872 Boston Red Stockings NA 39 8 South End Grounds |

1873 Boston Red Stockings NA 43 16 South End Grounds |

1874 Boston Red Stockings NA 52 18 South End Grounds |

1875 Boston Red Stockings NA 71 8 South End Grounds |

1876 Chicago White Stockings NL 52 14 23rd Street Grounds

1877 Boston Red Caps NL 42 18 South End Grounds |

1878 Boston Red Caps NL 41 19 South End Grounds |

1879 Providence Grays NL 59 25 Messer Street Grounds

1880 Chicago White Stockings NL 67 17 Lake Front Park |

1881 Chicago White Stockings NL 56 28 Lake Front Park |

1882 Cincinnati Red Stockings AA 55 25 Bank Street Grounds

1882 Chicago White Stockings NL 55 29 Lake Front Park I/Lake Front Park Il

1883 Philadelphia Athletics AA 66 32 Jefferson Street Grounds

1883 Boston Beaneaters NL 63 35 South End Grounds |

1884 New York Metropolitans  AA 75 32 Polo Grounds | West Diamond

1884 Providence Grays NL 84 28 Messer Street Grounds

1884 St. Louis Maroons UA 94 19

1885 St. Louis Browns AA 79 33 Sportsman's Park |

1885 Chicago White Stockings NL 87 25 West Side Park |

1886 St. Louis Browns AA 93 46 Sportsman's Park |

1886 Chicago White Stockings NL 90 34 West Side Park |

1887 St. Louis Browns AA 95 40 Sportsman's Park |

1887 Detroit Wolverines NL 79 45 Recreation Park

1888 St. Louis Browns AA 92 43 Sportsman's Park |

1888 New York Giants NL 84 47 Polo Grounds |

1889 Brooklyn Bridegrooms AA 93 44 Washington Park |

1889 New York Giants NL 83 43 Polo Grounds |l

1890 Louisville Colonels AA 88 44 Eclipse Park |

1890 Brooklyn Bridegrooms NL 86 43 Washington Park |l

1890 Boston Reds PL 81 48

Years Team Manager Best Player(s) League
1872-75 | Boston Red Stockings Harry Wright A.G. Spalding, Ross Barnes NA
1876-78 | Boston Red Caps Harry Wright Tommy Bond, Deacon White NL
1880-86 | Chicago White Stockings Cap Anson King Kelly, Cap Anson, John Clarkson NL
1885-88 | St. Louis Browns Charlie Comiskey | Artie Latham, Tip O'Neill, Bob Caruthers AA
1891-93 | Boston Beaneaters Frank Selee Kid Nichols, Herman Long, Hugh Duffy NL
1894-96 | Baltimore Orioles Ned Hanlon Hugh Jennings, Willie Keller NL
1897-98 | Boston Beaneaters Frank Selee Jimmy Collins, Kid Nichols, Billy Hamilton NL




1.3. Players’ League

After more than a decade of squabbling over contract amounts, the reserve
clause and classification of ballplayers (the owners decided to label their horses -
based on ability and character), the players formed their own league: The
Players’ League. (A.K.A. The Brotherhood (Baseball: A Film by Ken Burns,
Episode 1).)

The Players’ League brought in significant physical and mental talent from
the National League and American Association: King Kelly, Monte Ward, Buck
Ewing, Charlie Comiskey, Ned Hanlon, Hugh Duffy, Old Hoss Radbourn, Silver
King, Tommy Corcoran, Dan Brouthers, and Fred Pfeffer, to name a few, were
either player-managing, or providing the star power at the dish, or on the bump.
(Many rebels became leaders in the future doings of baseball.) The inaugural
year developed into a relatively close race with King Kelly managing the Boston
Reds (81-48) over Brooklyn Ward Wonders (76-56), New York Giants (74-57)
and Chicago Pirates (75-62) (Reichler 1988).

Boston recorded 412 stolen bases. Brooklyn thieved 272 stolen bases.
Philadelphia and Cleveland had three managers. And every team'’s pitching staff
completed over 100 games in the supernova league of experimental Socialism.
And though the league lost $125,000, the National League lost more than double
that amount (Bresnahan 2006, 20).

While in post-season negotiations, the Players’ League folded into the
National League without much of a fight, not realizing (or unwilling to try again)
their plights were modestly successful in creating serious competition and near
financial ruin for the established National League. Al Spalding accepted the
unconditional surrender of the Brotherhood’s representatives.

The end result: The Chicago team sold out to Spalding. Boston, Brooklyn,
Pittsburgh, and New York merged into the National League franchises.
Philadelphia gobbled up the American Association counterpart. Cleveland and
Buffalo disappeared. (With Cleveland soon back as American League entry.)

And with a different turn of events — knowledge of the total extent of the
National League losses or the ability to refinance their baby - the socialistically-
minded Brotherhood League may have lived on, and replaced the National
League, albeit, with inevitable squabbles, and restructuring, and more
competition from outside. (The hallmark of professional baseball’s initial growth
phase was such internal strife.)

After this competitive demise, the National League once again held its
powerful sway on the players and offered minimal concessions. Park attendance
stagnated, more on-the-field conflicts arose, all while Boston and Baltimore made
their pre-1900 dynasties in the new 12-team league formed. In a decade of
domination, the NL became a weaker league, and ripe for challenge. (The ill-fated
American Association could not muster out as a competitive rival even after the
Player’s League capitulation. The United States’ economy played a factor too.)

By 1890, the United States grew accustomed to The Gilded Age of Mark
Twain’s titling, but by no means was unanimously happy for this course. The



boom of business was in no small part due to a healthy taste of laissez-faire
market principles that ran amok, but were promoted by the Gberwealthy and
their monopolies; thus, lauded by the beneficiaries, but derided by the lower
social-economic strata. Yet, the United States transformed into a first-tier world
power between the oceans, bringing millions of immigrants to its shores for
onerous work, and infrequently: the childlike play of sport. Or as Mark Twain
commented of baseball linkage to America’s plight: “The very symbol, the
outward and visible expression of the drive, and push, and rush and struggle of
the raging, tearing, booming nineteenth century! (Baseball: A Film by Ken Burns,
Episode 1)”

Meanwhile, Democrat, and 22" President Grover Cleveland did the singular
in his presidency: winning his first term in 1884 after 24 years of
Republican/Union party domination; marrying the youngest 1% lady in Frances
Folsom (21 years old), who gave birth to Esther Cleveland, the only child born in
the White House; answering the phone at the White House at 3AM; and losing
the presidency, only to win it back in 1893, with his running mate, Aldai Ewing
Stevenson, grandfather to the future Democratic nominee for President.
President Cleveland lived on in baseball history as the namesake of Grover
Cleveland Alexander (1887-1950) - 373 wins in the next century, tied for 3™
all-time. Later, that Alexander of greatness was played in the movies by future
Republican President, Ronald Reagan.

N The United States dedicated the Statue of
. Liberty, a national gift from France, in 1886. Joseph
. Pulitzer, new publisher of The World, raised funds for
.~ the pedestal on which lady liberty stands. The
. impetus for this symbol of freedom was born in the
- mind of French historian Edouard Laboulaye at the
. end of the U.S. Civil War. Indeed, as the world gave
| us its tired, poor and huddled masses, it also gave us
its men and muscle to surpass all the nations of
Europe and Asia as the premier trading power. Such
. American freedom had an arduous price for the
millions of men and women passing through Ellis
Island tempered only by dreams of prosperity.

Manager Harry Wright (left): In 1887, had
already seen cosmic shifts to the game, and the
country. (Library of Congress)
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Terms and events like the Mugwumps, the spoils system, the Haymarket
Riot, the gold standard and free silver swirled in the panorama and minds of
Americans. The Interstate Commerce Act of 1887 was passed to regulate
railroads, but eclipsed and overshadowed in significance very early on. Ex-
Indiana legislator Eugene V. Debs supported the Pullman Strike of 1894 as rail



cars were ignored; disrupted by the American Railway Union that Debs had
formed. Debs went to prison (twice), but ran as a Socialist candidate for
President five times, winning more than 1 million votes in 1920, from behind
bars. Debs’ trial lawyer for the rail case: Clarence Seward Darrow.

The Panic of 1893 saw over 15,000 business failures and put millions out of
work. J.P. Morgan, Sr. rescued the U.S. government from itself - taking on bonds
issued and profiting as usual — while the battle between ‘silverites’ versus
‘goldbugs’ waged on to Mr. Morgan'’s further economic benefit.

1896: Plessy v. Ferguson was decided with the “separate but equal”
doctrine eroding the firm intent of the 14™ Amendment to the U.S. Constitution
(that was ratified after the Civil War). This decision smoothed the way for more
Jim Crow laws passed around the country for the next seven decades. Creole and
“octoroon” (Irons 1999, 224) Homer Plessy boarded a train in New Orleans with
the intent of being arrested for violating an 1890 Louisiana statute of “separate
cars”, regarding blacks. New Orleans, by and large, was progressive in its
treatment of the race issue, especially with regard to baseball participation until
the mid-1880s (Hogan 2006, 18-21). (Note: An octoroon was then used to
describe a person with seven white great-grandparents and one who is black.)

In 1898, the Spanish-American War began. Shouts to "Remember the
Maine!” were a rallying cry as Teddy Roosevelt’s Rough Riders galloped up San
Juan Hill, coming back a hero from the war, and soon enough: President of the
United States.

And while the turn of the century approached, professional baseball entered
into another war of its own that rounded out modern baseball for the 20"
century, and beyond.

1890-1920 Pre-Negro Leagues

While the National League stood as the lone major league by 1895, black
baseball enterprises sporadically launched throughout the country during the next
quarter century, usually as traveling teams. The Page Fence Giants, Chicago
Unions, Cuban X Giants, Original Cuban Giants, Leland Giants, Philadelphia
Giants, and the All-Havanas left behind names and legacies of great
performances during the era. (Giants was code for a “black” baseball team.)

Cuban pitcher José Mendez - a.k.a. ‘Black Diamond’ - whose career started
at 16, was compared to New York Giants’ ace Christy Mathewson, leading the
Cuban Stars, among others, to renown. By 1900, Cuban players were an integral
part of black baseball, while playing a more obscure, but vital, role in the majors
for the Cincinnati Reds and Washington Senators by the 1910s, and thereafter.
(See: FDR Era, Ballparks.)

The obstacles to these professional players were still onerous, especially as
Nathaniel C. Strong controlled the booking of games in the profitable New York
area. Most black teams could not make arrangements for field and promotions
without white booking agents/promoters that leveraged the rights to the fields.
Strong’s power grew out of Tammany Hall via Andrew Freedman (owner of New



York Giants) and Richard Croker, a political boss (Hogan 2006, 101). (Tammany
was most notorious under William “"Boss” Tweed in 1871.)

One result was that most teams were
regionalized around “black” metropolitans -
Chicago, Philadelphia and the New York/New
Jersey areas. The far West, near Kansas City and
the upper Midwest in Minnesota and Michigan,
provided other tolerant outlets for play, safe
travel, and begrudging respect. The Deep South
was barren of top black teams this close to
Reconstruction. They did play - as later, greats
such as Satchel Paige, Willie Mays, Ernie Banks,
and Hank Aaron blossomed out of southern
league beginnings.

(Pictured Left) Moses Fleetwood
Walker (1856-1924): In 1884, he played in the
American Association for Toledo. In 42 games, 40
hits in 152 at-bats as a catcher, Moses never
knew what his pitcher would throw due to his

race.

(A Game Note: As early as 1869, an all-black team from Philadelphia (the
Pythions) defeated soundly an all-white team constructed of mainly sport writers.
If only this example had carried forward, what then of U.S. history?)

1.4. American League Formation

After a quarter century of operation, the National League gained a new
competitor in major league baseball, the Western League, headed by former
journalist Ban Johnson (1864 -1931). The Western League operated
successfully as a minor league in the 1890s - playing in the “old western” cities
of Minneapolis, Kansas City, and Milwaukee, among others. Johnson, as the top
man, was received coldly; scoffed at by the National League representatives; and
ordered to send in his fees for the National Agreement (Menke 1963, 75). This
response only served to embolden Johnson in achieving his ambitions. Yet, as
19" century baseball historian Peter Morris states: “Johnson moved with an
astute combination of speed and deliberateness” (Morris, Level Playing Fields:
How The Groundskeeping Murphy Brothers Shaped Baseball, 68-69).

Johnson recruited well his managerial cohorts in forcing the National
League into acceptance of the American League. Within these men, Ban found
talent for management and ownership (in both leagues) that ruled baseball’s post
season during the first three decades of the twentieth century.



(Pictured Left) Ban Johnson: The man
behind the American League. (Courtesy of the
Library of Congress, McGreevey Collection)

Jimmy Collins (1870-1943), a star third
baseman for the 1890s dynastically-minded Boston
Beaneaters before becoming the draw for the
Boston Americans, he led them to an inaugural
World Series victory while stealing three bases in
the tilt.

Connie Mack (1862-1956), a weak-hitting,
but strong defensive catcher in the National and
Players’ League, owned and managed his
Philadelphia A’s for 50 years. He racked up a
3,776-4,025 record with five World Series wins.
Mack knack for obtaining quality personnel,
analyzing tendencies of players, and dismantling
championship rosters for financial reasons (Angus,
Management by Baseball: The Official Rules of
Winning Management in Any Field 2006, 106-108) were copied again and again.

Charles Comiskey (1859-1931), a svelte and smart first
baseman/manager in the American Association and Players’ League of the 1880s
and 1890s, innovator of outfield shifts (Golenbock, The Spirit of St. Louis: A
History of The St. Louis Cardinals and Browns 2000, 20), became the stalwart
owner of the Chicago White Sox. He joined Johnson’s ‘circuit committee’ in 1900-
1901. Comiskey achieved malign and mockery later for his team’s throwing of
the 1919 World Series and blatant cheapskate tendencies. Comiskey developed a
healthy antipathy towards Johnson’s rule in the years that followed.

John McGraw (1873-1934), an irascible, sarcastic, tough-nosed, but
often kind 3™ baseman for the original Baltimore Orioles of 1890s, partnered with
ex-catcher Wilbert Robinson (1863-1934) for the Baltimore club (and the
Diamond Café). McGraw achieved baseball immortality skippering the New York
Giants to 2,763 wins against 1,948 defeats while appearing in nine World Series,
winning three. His management style was nearly dictator-like, allowing for little
compromise in any player’s life on the field, or off (Angus, Management by
Baseball: The Official Rules of Winning Management in Any Field 2006, 106-108),
which made McGraw’s fallout with Ban Johnson inevitable.

McGraw created the most extensive scouting network during the Taft Era,
employing characters such as bird dog talent evaluator Sinister Dick Kinsella
(Kerrane, Dollar Sign on The Muscle 1984, 6). McGraw’s competition on scouting
came later from icons Branch Rickey and Ed Barrow, who surpassed McGraw as
their multi-tiered farm systems kicked in during the Coolidge Era. After 1924,
McGraw never competed for another title.

Robinson managed the Brooklyn Robins (so named for the manager, and
later changed to the Dodgers in 1932) from 1914-1931, appearing in two World




Series. Both men, though friends and business partners, came to loggerheads
and created (if by mere accident) the heated Giants — Dodgers rivalry. (With the
proximity of the fan bases of both franchises, it was bound to happen. Both
moved west and kept up the tradition as rivals.)

To further Johnson’s strategy, after getting into continuous battles with the
National League, he raided players in 1901, offering higher salaries, and multi-
year contracts. This resulted in “peace” talks, led by A.G. Spalding for the
Nationals, and Ban Johnson for the Americans. This time, Spalding surrendered.

HOF 2B Napoleon “Larry” Lajoie (1874-1959) jumped ship, joining the
American League. Court battles ensued, adding to the discord and tension in the
league battles. (Lajoie avoided purposely Pennsylvania for years because of a
standing violation of a court order to return to the Philadelphia Phillies, even after
the dust settled (Menke 1963, 75-76). In 1914, he played against the A’s at
Shibe Park. The majority of his MLB career was spent in Cleveland until 1915,
returning to the Philadelphia Athletics at age 40. He played his finals seasons in
the IL and AA leagues for Toronto and Indianapolis, age 42-43.)

Ban’s money man: Coal magnate Charles Somers financed most of these
maneuvers: owning most of the Cleveland Naps; putting in cash to build a
grandstand expansion in Chicago; plunking down $7,500 in Philadelphia to assist
Mack, and ball maker, Ben Shibe; and fronting cash to the Washington and
Boston franchises (Macht 2007).

The Accidental Dynasty

The strong-willed personas of Johnson and McGraw predictably clashed,
triggering (in part) McGraw’s sale of his Baltimore stock to a 3™ party, who then
sold it to John T. Brush, Giants owner, and by extension, the National League.
McGraw jumped ship to manage the Giants, mid-season 1902. When the National
League released various players off the Baltimore club and aborted scheduled
games in order to kill the team, and supposedly the league, Ban Johnson rescued
his vision through mastery of the law. A fortuitous clause in the American League
charter kicked in, making worthless Brush’s $15,000 investment. The franchise’s
ownership reverted back to American League and to a serendipitous move from
Baltimore to New York on Johnson’s part. The Highlanders were sold for $18,000
to Frank Ferrell and Bill Devery (Schaaf 2004, 60).

The league battle ended in January 1903 - allowing for the separate
leagues to consider World Series play on a yearly basis and territorial rights
meted out upon review. (In 1904, John McGraw’s Giants refused to play the
Boston Americans, the American League winner. In 1994, a player’s strike took
place in August.) But the American League gained its foothold; siphoned off
talent; and begrudging respect grew as never was it a ‘minor’ concern again.

Since that truce, the American League won more World Series than the
National League (63-46 through 2013) thanks to those New York Highlanders
later Yankees (27 titles), who were an outgrowth of the defunct Baltimore Orioles
team in 1903. The Highlanders finished 4" in their first season (72-62) under the
management of Clark Griffith (1869-1955), future Washington Senator owner,



and former Chicago Colt pitching star and first Chicago White Sox manager. Ed
Barrow (1868-1953), the man who ran the 1% Yankees dynasty