INTERVIEW WITH GOOSE GOSLIN

I haven't got any sign up here, cause, you know, you advertise or
anything and they make you pay for it. 60¢ it costs to have a billboard...
"but it's the idea of it...so I said, well I'm not going to have that billboad
an& more., Just put my name up on a little sfick. Made me sé mad, I've
_had thousands of people come here and they all know me, so I don't have to
"have any billboard there. They bothered me, you know, sent lettersand all,
thaﬁ I;dﬂbe téxed for the biliboard. Well, wheh iéréomeréhdwit was 60¢,
I thouéht,_well, af?er}all that bofhering;;...if itrhad been $5»you know,
-—~I'd have paid it. No more billbeoards for me, Wouldn't even know hoﬁ Lo =—m—e
make a check out for 604! ¥ I just couldn't do it, you put down "Sixty",
P hat's iy dollawe. Nos sffsw 811 Hhat, x bilTboarie fon msl
.. Born and raised 18 miles from here, Salem, Born on Carpenter Street
, bought a house in Glasboro and it's on Carpenter Street. So you might
éay‘thét I wés borﬁ in ﬁne town oﬁ Céfpéntér étrééfiaﬂd liﬁed ﬁhe resﬁ
~of my 1life on the same street, different town!
See, I was always playing around in the sand lots, you know, Got a
jobrthrough playing baseball,*ﬁith therDuéonts and I was hired asva pitcher.
This umpire saw me, see , and he says, 1 can get you a professional job

next year, kid, with Rochester., Well, I loved baseball, I ate it. Never
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thought I'd ever play it professionally though. See, 1t was one of those
things that came to me natural. I didn't have to go out and train or
Bx practice a whole 1lot,.

- Anyway, Rochester had all thg pitchers they wanted for the next
year, so this fellow, Bill McGowan, he was later dean of the American League
dmpiresgrhe says, Wéll, I can get you a Job down at Columbia, South
«>Qaro};naf I says, Yeah? Anyplace, I don't care where. I'd have played
for nothing, you know,

So I went down there for a year and a half and then Clark Griffith
came doﬁn éﬁd‘ioéked”ét me with the owner of the Washington ballpark.
Both dead now. Well, hersays, Kid,i'@going-tovﬁake yoﬁruprwith me, I
was 20 years old then, -I thought, Well, my oh my, isn't this something!
L 8 amldnkﬁ wéit ﬁiil I got upAthéfe}A

Turﬁs out Washington‘didn‘t.ever playma World Series thét T wasn't
it -it. ‘24, '25, and '33!Got a lucky hit in the '35 World Series. Ypu
see, your lucky to come to bat at a time to drive an important run in,

I told the umrpi;r'erwrhén T wenk o bak in Bhat gzimé,_ ‘the Series with
-Detroit and the Cubs, I hadn't had a hit, so I said to the umpire, If

they pitch kkx® that ball over this playe, you can go take that uniform

off! And sure enough, first Ball in there, I was lucky enough to hit



hit it right between them,

See, I was hitting good in the minor leagues and they used to semd
me up as a pinch hitter., Hit 390'in the minor leagues, So, one day the
manager says tpqme, Kid, how do you hit left handed p;tching? I says,
~don't make no difference to me. (I'd never hit against a left handed
 pitcher before in my 1life!) Well, I was just lucky enough to hit a home
run tq start with., Well, he says,.you'fe goiﬁg tb be our pinch hitter from
~NOW on,

So, I continued as pitcher and I pitched a few more games and hétting
pfettyngéod when I was pitchiﬁg, S0 the manager cdmes to'me’agaih and says,
I'm going to put you in the outfield, kid.’7YogA§¢§mwtq"h;§mthe bal;vpretty
good,

Séé, I was raised on a farm and always worked hard, you know. Hefty
work, I was»just natu?ally strong from doing éli of that, see, I could
swing that bat pretty gquick. Many times I pitched and palyed the outfield
both! The club I was with, they won the pernnant two years in a row , but
thgy sold mé 5éf;f§ tﬁem énd>§f fhé”sééégn‘, and‘Irwent to Washingtbn. But
they were so far out in front they figured that they didn't really knead

me any more,.they had it won.
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Man by the name of Geaorge lMcBride was managing Washington when I
come up with them., Then Donie Busch, then Bucky Harris in about '24, won
the pennant in his first year. He was the best manager I ever played for
and I've played for quite a few., Thought herwaglﬁhe smartest baseball man
“that I ever played for. - Mickey Cochran was a very good manager, but I
didn't think he could compete with Bucky Harris. Bucky was the type that
Vwould get mad and fire right up and}ip.two mingtgs it wouldrbe'o§er. But
oh, I loved to play for him,

Then, my last year in baseball, 1938, Clark Griffith called me'(I
was reieased‘frém Detroit iﬁ '37) anéwhé séjé; Well,ujéu sbarted With me,
andyou might as well finish up with me. So I went back for one more year.
I didn't complete the last time at bat, even, Hurt my back, Lefty grove
Vwas pitching aﬁd he‘Waé pretﬁy fésﬁ; §5ﬁAkhOW:' Wéli, I swungvthat bat and
hurt my back, so they sent a pinch hitter QPpr? me.A That was the last ﬁimg
I ever picked up a bat, didn't even finish my time at bat, and it was the

one and only time a pinch hitter was ever put in for me!

Weilg i ﬁas‘gettiné fired éfvit byhfhét éiﬁé;wjiﬁ-théré fdf 20
years, you know, Getting to be work, That's the thing. When you're young
you feel like running and everything else, but after you've had it for that
1ong, wbj you've had enough. ~ Lived out of a grip for 20 years, Thatis:

enough.,
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I'11 never forget that ball that went over Freddy Linstron's head.
And Hank Goudy,
Stepped on him mask and.slipped, you know. 1924 World Series, Beat the
Giants. Flukey bounce won the game for us. I1'11l never forget Clark
VGriffith's expression on that, he said, Muddy Rule didn't have a hit in
_the hwole World Series and he was a bat and he popped this ball up. Goudy-
“threw off his mask and ran to catch the ball, you know, looking up at the
béll and he tripped, helkiékedthe mask, kicked it right in frpnt of him
and missed the foul pop and we won the game of the World Series., Final
game, 10th inning. Well, Clark Griffith says, That mask bit Goudy. Got
a good bite, I was 24 then. ’Bofn iﬁ 1900. Wheneﬁer the calehdar turns
over another year, why it keeps track of my age.

We used much heavier bats than they do now, I never used less than
a 37 ounce bat. Now they use less than a 33 and they're hitting the ball
so far, }Must beran awfglifastrballt Qgr balls were very different. The
seams of the ball stuck out more, now they seem to be almost embedded in
‘the ball, Don't see how they make the bal curve at all, Ours stuck out
»ih ﬁhé"éif anaiWheh &burtWiéted yoﬁf éfm, why.yoﬁ could curvé thg ball,
Now, seems Jjust as smooth as a golf ball, Covers are so tight on there now,

Balls were hevier tioo. Ruth used 42 ounce bat. We used to steal each

other's bats, ‘We'd get a dozen at a time, you know, and have 1t in our



‘in our lockers., Well, he'd go in my locker and they looked pretty good

to him, so.... And I'd go into his and one day I loaned one of his bats,
and I knew 1t was his favorite bat, but I thought, well I'm just going to
get this, cause hg héd takep three off me that day. I1I'd had a brand new
batch sitting in there. So I got his favorite bat and, oh; he come in
‘hunting for 1t, and I had hid it in our clubhouse, see, in Washington.
Wéll, you know what he had; He had‘26 1iftie nétches iﬁ that bat, where
he'd hit 26 home runs off that bat! See, I knew that, and I knew that he'd
want- that bat and hunt it up. So he comes in and we kidded a little and I
gave 1t ﬁo him.'

I thipkrthat led bat isra good psychology. See by the time you get
your bat in your hands it feels light as a feather., Yeah, its a good
psychology.

Oh, yeah,rmyrbiggegt thrillﬂwas to go‘to Washingtop_when Walter
Johnson was there, I remember them kidding me a lot when I-left here. Why,
they said, when you get up to the Big Leagues, they'll strike you out just
éé fast asryoq céﬁé up; Weii;.éf-éédféébfﬁaémmiﬁor.league manager told
me, Kid you're going to the big leagues and you're going there to stay.

So, Faber at that time was the outstanding pitcher. Well, he was pitching

that day. Aboutl the thrid game that L had played in in the Big Leagues.
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I got a home run off him, So, when I got to the clubhouse, see, I didn't
know who was pitching, didn't make any differenceé to me. So, I says, to
the boys in the clubhouse, I says, Who was that pitcher out there? And oh,
boy did they razz me! Can you imagine, they said, don't know who's pitching
Oh; they give it to me. Best pitcher in the league! I didn't care who he
VWés,udidh't make any difference to me. Aw, T was a bié dumb kid;'one
pitpher was the same as another. Come gp to the big city to the big leagues,
being ralsed on a farm, no city life at all, you know, Well, I can tell
you, that was a great thrill! Hitting that home run off of Faber! And thos
Buys, tbej wére so mad, céuée they couldn't hit a hard foﬁl of f of him!
1926, I think, he retired as a piltcher, Pitched the final game which Pitts,
beat us in the World Series., Final game 1n the rain, Wouldn't have played
| the game in weatherviike ﬁhaf today,wi dén't thiﬁk.. See; we iaid>dverrthfee
days, qauserof the rain, Had to play the seventh game, I'm positive really
that we shouldn't have lost that game cause the umpire couldn't see the gamm
bail, and it fell at least a foot and a half foui, about the 8th inning;
Max Carey hit the ball‘and two runs scored off it., But I know it was foul
cause the ball hit in the mud and stopped. It was right on the foul line.
We'd had them 3 - 1, but then they come back and won the next 3 games off us,

Tough one to lose,
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I got two records. One of them's tied and the other one's never been
beat. One is that I hit in four consecutive double plays! I mowed those
guys off of bases like shooting blackpbirds off a bush! And I hit every ball
~good and never got a base hit.....hit into four consecutive double plays!
~—I've been kidded so much about that that it didn't take long for me to
éﬁjgy iti Whétrmakes'me-réally'mad is ﬁhat there was a boy name of Cribbagé
played er Chicago; he tied melv Now I didnft 1ike that., I wamted to be
- the double play champ!

The other record is the six straight hits in a World Series.‘ That's
never been tied, Theré;ve beén five;-buﬁ not jetvsik; bHéd ée&endhome ruﬁs;
too, in World Series, Some of these days one of the boys will break that
~record, These boys always breaking a lot of records,

Yodlknow, j 4 doﬁ't believe thatrmost of the stofiéé you hear‘about-
salaries in my day really existgd.r Yourknow,dwhenwyou signra contract, you
take-an oath not to reveal your salary, cause it would cause dissention on
the ballclub, cause somebody might be playing better ball on the club and
somebody else gef;ing more money and‘then he'd say, well, B want more money,
Now these writers telling about these salaries, they're only guessing. They
don't know, and I know I never told mine and I know that I kidded a lot of

the players and they never told me, I never told mine., Nobody ever knew
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knew what I was getting paid in baseball. That's one thing that was strict.
Take the last year that DiMaggio played for the Yankees. He was supposed
to get $1000,000 . Well, the year before, he was out so many games. Well,
you know you're not going to buy an unsound or crippled race hourse, Well,
they didn't know whether kk he could paly regular or not., Now, I'm not
"féking anything away from JoéADiMaggibrcause'i”ﬁhink'he was one of the
Vgreatest, but nobody knows, 1 I know that they quoted my salary a lot and
they never had it right.

I never thought I was underpaid, cause I went at that office pretty
hérd When I signed my conﬁfacfs.No,‘sir; I didn't getAunderpéid. Noﬁ by
Clark Griffith either, He was all right, He was as good or better about
pay than any of them, He traded me good, I know that, Well, he was more
than a father to me, that man. If I'd stay out late at night, he'd know
it. How hed know, i don't know yet. _Bgt hefd pa}l me down to hisrapgrtment
and preach a bit to me, and then he'd-always say, Now you promise me you'll
never do 1t agéin?

Yeah, we had 11 o'clock curfew, but you know, when youfryqung yog
always want to run around and go to dances, night clubs or something like.

Well, you'd sneak out and goxkpkkikkkkkkilkx out the far elevator, or some

thing like that.
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Course when I had the Trenton ballclub with Gov. Hoffman, I'd try to
keep the ballclub down, far as hours and all., But you couldn't do it. They'®
~very. young kids and they don't mind. See, they're just breaking in and not
making any money, $200 a month or so, so they didn't care. $200 a month
agﬂ;£ meén mieh,

As a general rule, I1'd be incluned to thing that the ballpalyers
today are much better. Back in the 20's you could name about 15 outstanding
stars, and after that they just had fellows to fill in the positions. But
there ware some really great stars: _Ty Cobb,ﬁIrplayed against-him, anq‘all
the old timers.

But today, as a general rule, the game's much faster. I'd like to
‘}seé Ty Copb steal 90 basés todéy. Tbgwqythe pitéhers‘cén..;well if théy
don't have the proper move to first base, they just have to learn the proper
- move nowadays, to keep that guy from gettin @ big Xmaguz lead. The schoolirg
| of bailplayers today 1is oh, waj ahead of ﬁhe old time, They have that small
_fast ball, too.

Cobb, Manush, Wingo, Fathergill, Veech.,..all over 350 hitters, T
hit 379 once, but I usually ran around 350 or so. I just sWung at the ball

I didn't thingk about averages or runs or anything. I just swung at that ball
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One year, I was out in fromt of averybody else in the league about
20 or 30 points all year, my batting average. Well, Heinie Manush kept
gaining and gaingin and gaining on me, We played our last game in St.
Louis and Helnie Manush was playing for St. Louis. Well, do you know that
it came my last game at bat and Xk if I makexkxkxmmk an out, I lose. Well,
'hé was Eﬁgkah&k 79'and710Was'79 andwsome ffaéﬁion; and if I make an outr
my 1ast time at bat,-I 1033 the 1eague batting title, I'd had that in-
_ formation before I went to bat, one of the g sportswriters sent it down
to me., They said kk Now if you go to bat and you make an out, Heinie
Ménush is goiﬁg to win the batting chaﬁbionéﬁiﬁ and we don't want you to
~do it...don't get up at bat. Well, you see, you only got one out of three
~to hit., ©So I wasn't going to go, but Bucky asked me, what do you want to
'do. Well, I sald I wanted the championship, all right, but some of the
‘fellows on the bench said, Oh, fthey'll call you yellow if you donft get up
there, Well, that was enough, I couldn't take that.  So I went up to bat;
‘and darned if they'didn't get two strikes off me before I could gét my
lﬁat off my shoﬁiaer; I took,rcéuéé X didn;t;ﬁiﬁkfhéy w;fe good, i was
walting for a good ball, know what I mean, Well, they called two strikes

on e before I had a good ball and I turned around there and stepped out

of the bos and sort of ha d a discussion with myself while I put some dirt

+
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on my bat, you know, I wasn't afraid of striking out, see, but then there
was that championship and...well I didn't know what to do. And then It
come to me. I called the ump9re over and called him every name I could
thing of. Trying to Bet him to throwvme butAof the game!h I stepped oﬁ his |
toes. I pushed him, I did everything, I says, you ain't got enough stuff
“in you to throw me out of the game., You're afraid to throw me out. I dare
you to throw me out. You difty, dirty, dirty;

‘Welll That umpire 1ookedat me and said,rYou.better get up to that
- plate. - And you better beﬁg;;;;:;:the says, If I wanted to throw you out,
I'd throw you clean over to Oshkosh!

That's really true., And deE;:;:kﬁewv I got a 1u§ky hit:‘SaQed me,

o @p?/ ?;41;;.' N e e e .

That was 1928. Umpire was B+ DulTy. I remember when I was calling him
all those names, I said, Why those balls wkrkxkxk'(the strikes he called)
wéren't even close.. Hertﬁrns and says tb me, There'é no ElEEé- It's elther

dis or dat!

- xKekxixktdxexkrkkkkedknkigetkRkkknkkhxkrexkakXix
" You know, if it means anything to you, that hit that I got in the
World Series wasn't as big a thrill as the one I got to win that batting

championship!
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I was there the time in the World Series that Joe Medwick got ...
well, it wasn't really Joe Medwick, it was the fans that were mad cause
it looked like we were going to get beat. I think they got 7 runs in one
Aiﬁning, or something like that. And Phey weremadx, S0 they all kept saying
~let's just quit now, we'll never make seven runs, you know, -So they
~threw practisally everyting they had, lunches and papers and all right out
on the playing field., But they wasn't had at Medwick sg much’as they were
just disgusted that we were going to get beat.

I don't think threr's anykkimg one could compare, for fast balls
" with Walter Johnson, except mayberBob'Fellef; Irhépéeﬁéd 6o bé iucky enéﬁgh
to ﬁit tbe firstrhome run off of Feller, you know, Oh, see, I was naturally
a Bast ball hitter. When they'd throw me up slow 8Stuff, curves-and all, I
‘wasn't so good at that. You'd have to furnish your own power for"those, see,
But of course, those fést balls,[ if yog.géﬁ ? hpld Qf oﬁé of them,why tbey
were gone, I think Ted Lyons and Irwin Schoker and Herb Pennock, I don't
think they've ever thrown me a ball over the plate yet. They had great
controi, douid'throw ﬁhrodghrﬁhe éye ofué.ﬁeedie’if théyVWahted.r Bﬁt théy'd
always keep it on the corner, just on the corner.

Yep, I took Binkg Milger's job with the Senators when I first come up,

but he helped me 211 he could. Give me his bat that LI liked! Following year
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he was traded.

Now the first time I got traded was a funny thing. We were playing
in Chicago and were going to St, Louls. Sam Rice was my roommate. So we
get in St. Louls about 8 o'clock in the morning and have breakyast.

Now, they have a zoo, where we stopped not far away from the hotel.
786, I fhought I'd gex go over to the zoo. % They had bears over there
mand we used to give them peanutsvand things like that. And look at the
monkeys, you know, So, I don't know nothing about it, and I come back
to the hotel and Sam's sitting there waiting for me. He says, You're in
the wrong hotel; Well, i-didn't get it; Heisays,'irteil-YOu, ydu'fe'in
_the wrong hote. I says, What do yoﬁ meaﬁ; I'mAinthe wrong hotel? He says,
well, you'll find out, So I smelled a mice somekmxs how, and he looks
at me and says, Did you know»thétrthey”traded you to the St. Louls Browns.
I said, No! Did they really? Well, it bréke m‘heart. I got along éll
-~ right, though, even though it meant that I had to go out an play against
'hy own team!

I'll never féfgéﬁrﬁfeddy‘ﬁérﬁury,"one of thé‘greaﬁest reiiév
pitchers, he was pitching, They traded me for Crowther and Manush. So

Freddy come out and he says, Oh, Gosh, you and I are old buddies, but

v A

when that ball game starts, it's going to have Lo be different now! Dut
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he was right down my alley, cause he was a fast ball pitcher, and i truly
loved those fast balls, Had to go that same day, you know, over to another
hotel, another clubhouse, another uniform. And the St. Louis Browns was
caus
‘a very bad ball club then, and I didn't have too much chance with them, hnx
they didn't have any good hitters and they'd all walk me all the time., I
didn't have a chance. Théyfdijuét_put me on and figure the next guy would
be easier, It‘made it tough forrme,rit really did.“ And it's 8o hot there,
too.
But they finally traded me back to Washington the same time that
rEar1‘Whitehill cémé from Detroit foVWashington.r Aﬁdml figufed’With‘the
two of us there, we were a cinch to win the pennant, And we did, But
the next year was a depression year and Clark Griffith cailed me on the
phone and>said, come on down, I d 1iké to talk to yod.” He ﬁold me thaﬁ
_he though I»was wqrth more money.thap hercould possiply pay me. Said
we won the -peannant but didn't make- any money at all, That was a Wery bad
‘depression year, see, Roosevelt closed the banks in '33, Well, he said,
if you can tra@e yourself,‘or ﬁéké’cgﬁﬁegtiéﬁs, I;il bérglad to trade you,
Well, Mickey Cochran came down to my home that year for a while,
He says, I got a chance to manage that Detroit ballclub, What's chances

I can get you frm Washington? Well, that was right down my alley. I said,

+
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I'm coming. Well, if you get there and I'm there too,..well, that Detroit
club was the toughest club of all in our fight for the pennant this year,..
if the two of us are there, why, we'll win that pennant.

So Connie Mack let him g0 andrtwo days 1ater I got a telegram from
“Mickey, saying You belong to Detroit! Well, I walked right into two more
”péhnéhts.

_I 1;ked Connie Mack all right. He ﬁaé a pretty good old man, I'é
say. I'd say he mas a baseball man, but as an owner, he wasn't gopd aé
Clark Griffith in the knowledge of the game or understanding of -the players.
See-, Gfiffith was a father to his pdayers. He wasn't boss. He tried to
help. Everyone that played forhim,uﬁhey>a1ways thought a lot of him,

I think that Connle ax was a little more cold with his players. Didn't
7treat them”iike ohe of'fhe'famaily.

I was never the type po get‘g swelled hiead, I don'trﬁhiﬁk.r Sée;‘

- I -was just a country boy and I had more fun playling with the fellers., We
used to wrastle around and one thing and another. I never even realized
-£hét éﬁis was bigrdoings. It was argame ﬁo'ﬁé; 4i.até it and I loved it,
Till T got older and the bones got a little frickle, or something. Stiff

"and all, then it was different.
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Now I can say the same thing about Babe Ruth, he was one of the
greatest and never, never got a swelled head. Some d them, and one of them
was Al Simmons, thought he was the biggest swelled head ever was in base-
ball, and he was a great ballplaer, but he could go on about Al Simmons,
and that's about it. Babe Ruth, well, I saw him stand and autograph for
hours, even little colored boys. He'd rub them on the head and say, well
that's another home run for he.

I knew Babe Very well, He and I used to go to nightclubs a little
bit when he'd come to Washington.

In the off season, I loved to hunt and fish, but mostly hunt, and
then I'd go to Florida very early., Had a farm up there near Salem with
some very good hunting grounds on it, expecially duck shooting, and I'd
be there couple three months and then go down to Florida and take out a
membership at the Bayshore Country Glub and play golfl &very day dow; there
till spring training started. Good life., I realize now how good it was.

Oh, Babe Ruth deserved every bit of that reported %B88kxk $80,000
he earned. Why he'd bring all the fans in. I know down in Washington,
one day , day before the Yankees would come in, we'd have maybe 3,000 or

5,00 fans and then Babe would come in £k with the Yankees and we'd have

dm
C ‘ t

20,000) Oh, he was a pitcture up at the bat. He just looked llke 1

¢
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it was so easy. He'd hit the ball and it'd pop up and the ball would come
donw in the next street, or something. Oh, he could hit a ball! Boy, I
didn't like Babe Ruth when he come to bat. He used to hit the ball so
high, you'd have to wait for it 5 minutes Wor it to come down and by the
time it did come down you'd be dizzy looking at it. Why he made three
bases a lot of times, without hitting the ball out if the infield., Pop
it up and everybody woud go over after it and till it come down he'd be
running and it'd curve when it was coming down, and there he'd be on third
base! Did that more than once, He was my idol, Migxkmgykx I copied'every—
thing he did at the plate.

I had the mame number throughout my whole career: No.4, But I'd have
taken any number, really. I never cared about superstitions.

I think it's a shame for the Yankees to win every year, now., I think
that's unfair, I really do.

Detroit was the best town I ever played in and for., hAlways had a

Wﬁuwﬂf\“%ﬁ% e wp

P
rooting section there.} Never fall, They'd all yell, Yeah, Goose, when I
N

it allpeed Vo Tl iy oo Toe S | o loer [y
e, tol U bolly b v Dot poheh 4
come out on the ballfield. Always managed to Throw a couple of balls out

to them during fielding practice, Wasn't allowed, though, you know,

But fans never made a difference to me, In fact, I used to love to

play in Phila. cause they used Lo razz me so much, They'd call me, Hey
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you big farmer boy! Get back to that South Jersey farm, where you belong!
Oh, I used to love that. Uy Al comerte

ekn~mQMMu fﬂivL\‘

One day, I was up at the plate in Phila., and one guy yells out th

)

, +
the pitcher, 'Hey,)throw that blg nosed guy up your throat, and see &% he

e U=, 3’””"’
can hit that over the fence!" And sure enough, the first pitch was-hit

aut of the park. I'll never forget that.

And another incident I'll never forget: we were playing in Cleveland
and the ground was dry and parched and the balls were bouncing all over,
Some guy hit a ball out to me and it took a bad hop as I went to get it
and it hit me right in the mouthk. Well, out went six teeth! Some fan

witg deow T e
out in the stands hollered out, "Yeu—sheuld—have put the glove in your
mouth!" Oh, if I could have ever got a hold of that guj! Her e I am spittig
out teeth and blood streaming down,..!

You know, in my younger days, I never realized that anyone was throw-
in g at me. Up at the plate, you know, Well, one day Sam Rice and I are
having danner and I says, Sam, how is it that they're never so wild when
they're pitching to you. How is it when I go up to the plate..wham, right
at my heag! Why, Sam days, you're so dumb,...they been throwing at you for
two years and you don't even know it! That's true,

He said thal I

Ernshaw admitted in a story a couple of years ago.
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he said that I was the only wne that bhe ever threw at. Hit me on the leg,
but hit on the rollof my stocking or i1'd have had a broken led. And Mickey
Cocran says, shure I called for that ball... what do you want to do, take
out bread ard butter away from us?

I played hard. I gave it everything I had when I played. I didn't
fear nothing. As I say, I was a big dumb kid. Didn't care, I'd fight a
bull without a sword!

All those years, I didn't like those trains very much., Train, taxi
cab, hotel, cab, train, and then all over again. Could just about fit
in theose pullman's anyway. How poor Schoolboy Rowe could ever ®ER rest
in one of them, I don't know, He was 6'4", you know,

Well, we played a lot of bridge and all, Not allowed to play poker
but we'd steal up to one of the rooms and have a good game anyway. Didn't
want us to gample, see, Well, we'd lose maybe, but not bad.

Yes, I think I'm the only wne to make the big leagues, ever, from
South Jersey. Course Nobth Jersey, that difference. More up that way,

Oh, I'd ride 10 miles on a bicyle to go play ball, and then get a spanking
when I'd get back, cause I'd get home too late to milk the cows,..and with-
out mnything to eat all day! Kids nowadays don't have that kind of interest

he way they did in my day.
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I'd like to say one thing to Young America: I think that baseball
is the best sport hey could ever take up. It 's the cleanest. Well, all
through my baseball career I head people say, Aw it's crooked. But wll
these years though my ca&reer, I never saw a game wasn't straight. See,
every fellow's out there for his average. Batting average, pitching,
fielding, so forth. They're all out to win, To be a winner. No such a
thing as throwing any game. Course when I came into the league that
baseball scandal in 1919 with the Chicago White Sox was hard to live
down for a long time. We used to hear about it a lot., I certainly don't
thinkiXm much of these fellows for throwing the game like they did and then
us fellows have to come along and make up for their reputation! And they
must have been good ballplayer, too, You take up that game and you'll
meet the finest people and have the finest of accommodations, hotels,
travel, everything., It's more than a good life,..it's delicious.

First game I played in the Detroit Tigers came to wmk town.,..to
Washington. They put me in right field., Ty Cobb got on first base., But
I wasn't frightened of anything! I just loved it. I'd have played for
nothing if they'd have let me plays I'd have played for nothing.

But Ty Cobb got on first base, and bobby Veech hit a ball right up against

the ®all and I caught it right off the wall and Ty Cobb started home. Well,
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I had quite an arm, I could throw pretty good. So, you were suppesed
to relay the ball, to the infielder, then to the catcher at home, you know.
But instead, I threw the bali allthe way in, and it caught Ty Cobb, Just
happened to be a lucky throw, know what I mean, Jjust happened to hit the
spot. And did he call me everyting, and how dumb I was and how I'd be back
in the minors in about one week, where I belong. Oh, he was going at me.
That was the first game I played in.

How them people can sit out in that sun on those hard seats out in
the bleachers is beyond me! All that time sigting there in all that hgat.

I remember one dgame, we were playing the Yankees up in New York,
on the 4th of July. Double header. Well,»they beat us about 22 to 2, that
first game, So Sam Rice and I, our lockers was right along side one anotherd
SamAsay, as we're changing the soaking uniforms, well, I don't think we'll
have such a tough time this second game. I think them guys have swung them-
selves out,

Well, we went out and they started in again, Sam dnd I had run backh
that left feild (And at Yankee stadium that's a long, long ways) and every
time we looked up somebody was hitting a ball over our heads or in between
us. So sam says, Listen (as a general rule, both unfus went after the ballO)

when the next ball's hit out here, either you take it or I'll take it, but
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but both of us are NOT going this time! So they kept bombarding again and
Sam would way, That one's yours, or I would say, '"There you go Sam, that
one's yours" Back and forth., Miller Huggins was managing. Sam says,
come on let's go by the Yankee dugout and give them a blast! They had
about 10 or 15 runs in that second game, see., So sam yells in "Tell them
guys to hit those balls the other way, you got me wore out!" That's true
oh, all of us were wore out, It was hot. They best us I think 22 and 23.
Scored about 45 runs those two games off us, That's when they had Ruth
Gehrig, Lazzeri, Meusel, Schang catching. Had a lot of power. They could
really hit that ball.

We used to love to play against the Yankees,

My, I used to think I could see the ball hit that bat. That 1s really
true. Ionly need glasses nowadays for the fine print. I had good eyes.

Yep, I remember one time the fans were giving one of the umpires
a real hard time. One of the fans had had quite a few drinks and he kipt
calléng the umpire blind. Well, the umpire was getting real mad at him,
cuase he didn't let up but was giving him the business all the time. So
the umpire says, I'd like to go up there and punch that guy right in the
mouth! I was on first base, and finally the umpire yells over to him,

"Shut up, you drunk”., The drunk said, "Well tomorrow I'll be sober and
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and you'll still be blind!" 1I'll never forget that. That was funny.

Only got thrown out of a ballgame once in all those years, Course
that time I tried to get thrown out, but they didn't do it. I never did
any good to kick to an umpire whether he calls a ball or a strike. When
they make a mistake, you know they have to make decidions so quick that
many a time , by accident, they just call the wrong thing. But they'd
never take a call back. Might make it up on the next pitch, but they'd
never take a call back.

I wanted to play all the time, I 1loved baseball. I slept it, I
woke
wyxk up with it, When I started around the sand lots here in South Jersey,
that's when they used to take baseball more seriously, around these little
towns , well, I used to strike out a few of them, all)right. But when I
got up to proBessional ball, I found it was different. The harder I threw
that ball, the harder they hit it) Our manager, Zinbeck, he comes over
from where he was playing at third base and says, Kid, I you don't pitch
where I tell you, gou're going to get one of us killed out here! Well I
threw and I threw and I threw and I finally kk struck out a better in the
seventh inning. The game was tbght: one to one or two one or something,
So I went in there and threw my glove down and says, Well I finally struck

out one of those so and so's, So the manager says, Dont be so proud of
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proud of youself; kid, that was the pitcher....and I believe he's only
got one eye! But professional ball was a lot different that playing around
in the sand lots.

Yes, I believed it in my own mind that I saw it -- saw that ball
hit that bat, I really did. Saw it right on up to my bat.

I think I was the originator of the chang e of pace, See, I used to
take such a long stride. Throw me a couple of fast balls and then they'd
threow me a slower one and 1I'd be off stride, I'd be all out in front. I'm
almost sure that that's why this change of pace was developed. Cause when
these guys were going at me, they just used to thpoow the fast ball and
a curve ball, and sometimes, of course, the spitball. But they needed that
slower PFall , for me,

I could see a knuckle ball. I could see the seams of the ball. Sone
of those good knuckle ball pitchers, I could see those seams. Couldn't tell
whether it was a fast ball or a curve, but a Knuckle ball and a spitball
you could see, Cause the ball wasn't turning.

Oh, I did everything when I was pitching in the early years. Used
to scratch the ball with a tack hidden in my glove, (can't even hardly rub

the ball today).



