
   The First Home of 

the Athletic Club 
 

     Mid-nineteenth-

century North Philadel-

phia was a pastoral hin-

terland characterized 

by woods, meandering 

creeks, pastures and 

open fields. Broad 

Street, unpaved and 

dusty from gravel, ver-

tically bisected the city. 

It was an axis from 

which country lanes 

and toll roads radiated. 

North of the new post-

1854 city boundary, 

east of Broad Street, 

was a 600-acre estate 

belonging to the family 

of a prominent Phila-

 mer windows, named 

for the family’s holding 

in Ireland.  Located  

near what is now Mont-

gomery Avenue, across 

from Temple Univer-

sity’s Anderson Hall 

and the Bell of Phila-

delphia parking lot, the 

house and its mani-

cured lawns and sump-

tuous gardens were part 

of a public park, known 

as Camac Woods. 

Strolling, outdoor 

games, circus perform-

ances and balloon as-

cents were popular pas-

times. Adjacent to what 

is the modern intersec-

tion of 12th and Berks 

(Continued on page 2) 
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delphia physician, Wil-

liam Camac. The prop-

erty was originally pur-

chased from the Penn 

family in the early part 

of the eighteenth-

century. Situated in the 

northwestern sector of 

the estate was Camac’s 

summer residence, the 

cottage of Woodvale, a 

Gothic-style stone 

structure with deep 

sloping roofs and dor-

This issue of our news-

letter, “Nineteenth 

Century Notes” is the 

first anniversary issue 

edited by our Vice 

Chairman / Editor, Bob 

Bailey.  I want to take 

this opportunity to both 

acknowledge and thank 

Bob for his wonderful 

job as editor, having 

produced four fine 

quarterly issues in such 

a timely manner.  I 

have received dozens 

of emails and letters 

from our members dur-

ing the past year rela-

tive to how much they 

have enjoyed various 

issues of the newsletter.    

I also wish to thank all 

those committee mem-

(Continued on page 5) 
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Camac Woods (cont.) 

Streets, across from Temple Uni-

versity’s Paley Library, was the 

site of St. Georges’ cricket 

grounds. 

 In September 1859, this 

playing field gained notoriety 

when the city’s leading cricket 

clubs selected Camac Woods for 

exhibition matches between the 

visiting All-England team and a 

cricket ensemble from Philadel-

phia and New York. The 

grounds were resurfaced and 

leveled and “enclosed” by a 

“broad fence.” This structure 

was necessary for crowd control 

and admission fees. While there 

had been baseball and cricket 

matches played at enclosed race-

tracks and fair grounds, Camac 

Woods appeared to be the first 

permanently enclosed site spe-

cifically used for ball playing. 

Wooden stands were erected for 

“1500 spectators.” One section 

of benches were set aside for 

“ladies and their attendants.” 

Tickets for the cricket exhibition 

series were priced at fifty cents. 

One of the three matches drew 

5000 spectators.  A post-

tournament challenge by the 

Philadelphia Olympics ball club 

for a baseball or town ball match 

was dismissed by the touring 

Englishmen, who characterized 

baseball as “a very childish 

game... played by school boys.” 

     After the cricket series the 

enclosed grounds attracted local 

baseball clubs - the Olympics, 

St. Georges, Adriatics and the 

inaugural Athletics. The original 

fence was raised, a wooden club-

house and flag pole were erected 

and “Barlow board benches” 

(Continued from page 1) were set up for lady spectators. 

Admission prices were twenty-

five cents. The most contentious 

problem was a controversy about 

selling alcohol on the grounds. 

When a heavyweight champion-

ship exhibition with John 

Heenan was hosted at Camac 

Woods (15 August 1860) beer 

counters and liquor booths lit-

tered the site. More respectable 

drinking was encouraged at the 

old Woodvale Cottage. In the 

case of baseball, drinking wasn’t 

encouraged until after the ball 

games. 

     The first recorded competi-

tive baseball game played at 

Camac was a match between the 

Olympics, the city’s oldest for-

mer town ball club and the St. 

Georges’ baseball team.  On 24 

July 1860, the ball clubs, playing 

by New York style rules, may 

have played the first ever base-

ball game in a enclosed structure 

built for ball playing. The Olym-

pics won 25 to 17.  

     The Athletics baseball club 

came to Camac for the 1861 sea-

son. They shared the grounds 

with the Olympics, and Mercan-

tile ball clubs. The site was ideal 

for inter-squad contests. But the 

big event of the summer was a 

match on 28 June between the 

upstart Athletics and the Olym-

pics. Playing before a capacity 

crowd, the Olympics triumphed 

25 to 20. Unlike the Olympics, 

the Athletics were anxious to try 

the mettle of out-of-town teams. 

Their successes set the stage for 

a series of games in Hoboken, 

New Jersey against ball clubs 

from Newark and New York. 

One game attracted 15,000 fans. 

Local interest, however, was still 

focused on the Athletics-

Olympics rivalry. On 4 October, 

the Olympics again prevailed 19 

to 18, but on the 31st, the Athlet-

ics came out on top 19 to 10.  

     Capitalizing on their success-

ful season was difficult for the 

Athletics. The expanding war 

and enlistments threatened ball 

playing in the Quaker City. The 

Olympics “hardly indulged even 

in ordinary practices” and the 

Athletics found most of their 

competition in New York. An-

other reason for this shift was 

the changing nature of the 

Camac neighborhood. Towards 

the end of 1862, Dr. Camac sold 

part of his estate to a developer 

who began building “long rows 

of handsome dwellings.” It was 

projected that 500 houses would 

soon obscure the “once beautiful 

isolated park.” The final factor 

affecting the site’s availability 

was Dr. Camac’s appointment as 

acting assistant surgeon in the 

Union army.  Following his 

commission, he turned old 

Woodvale Cottage and its 

grounds into an officer’s hospi-

tal. Free of rent, Camac Woods 

became one of Philadelphia’s 

(Continued on page 3) 
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Camac Woods (cont.) 

fourteen military hospitals. On 

17 November 1862, the first of-

ficer, wounded at Antietam, was 

admitted. By the end of the war 

184 men were attended to by Dr. 

Camac and his staff. 

     Under these conditions, it 

was not surprising that Camac 

Woods’ ball clubs began looking 

elsewhere for playing grounds. 

The Camac lease had expired 

and houses were crowding 

grounds, already congested with 

military personnel. The Olym-

pics in 1863 were the first to 

leave. After unsettled months of 

looking for a site they leased 

from the city a “handsome piece 

of ground” near 25th Street, 

northeast of the Spring Garden 

Market and the Girard College 

grounds. Originally known as 

the Jefferson Square Parade 

Grounds, the site lay in the 

shadow of the old Masters’ 

Street Reservoir. This ball field, 

in various forms, would be the 

home to a number of profes-

(Continued from page 2) sional ball clubs in different 

leagues until 1891. The new 

grounds were launched by a 

fund-raising exhibition series 

played for the United States 

Sanitary Commission. This se-

lection signaled that Camac 

Woods was no longer adequate 

for large competitions. The Jef-

ferson Street ball field was en-

closed in 1865. 

     The Athletics, following the 

Olympics lead, took leave of 

Camac Woods. They initially 

shared a field with the Mercan-

tile ball club, east of the Jeffer-

son Grounds at 18th and Masters, 

but the playing site could not 

accommodate the ever-popular 

Athletics. In 1865, the Athletics 

moved east towards Broad Street 

and the old Camac site. They 

leased an irregular shaped field 

from the city and settled at 17th 

and Montgomery Avenue 

(sometimes referred to as 17 or 

15th and Columbia), south of the 

Monument Cemetery. After en-

closing the field in 1866, the Na-

tional Association Athletics’ 

new grounds became the site of 

the decade’s most memorable 

ball games, particularly contests 

against the Atlantics of New 

York. This playing field was 

used until 1870 when urban de-

velopment forced the Athletics 

to relocate and take over the Jef-

ferson Street grounds, which 

they occupied for the next two 

decades. 

     By 1869 Camac Woods, the 

St. Georges’ playing field and 

Woodvale Cottage, were no 

more. Streets of stately brick 

row houses took over the sites 

were Philadelphia baseball be-

gan. Baseball would now be cen-

tered around the 24th and 25th 

Street neighborhood, an area that 

ranged from Masters Street to 

Columbia Avenue. Not until the 

emergence of the Lehigh Ave-

nue corridor in 1887 were the 

ties with Camac Woods and its 

community fields completely 

severed. 
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Excerpt from Connie Mack and the Early Years of Baseball 
 by Norman L. Macht 

     Ned Hanlon’s Baltimore Ori-

oles of the 1890s are generally 

rated the most notorious benders 

and twisters of the rules. They 

were not alone. It was a time 

when words like “shrewd,” 

“smart,” “wily,” and “tricky” 

were applied to those teams and 

individuals who excelled at do-

ing whatever it took – and what-

ever they could get away with – 

to win ball games. Those admi-

rable traits were often attributed 

to Connie Mack. He also drew 

accusations of trying to inflict 

crippling injuries on players with 

his “blocking-off trick” at the 

plate. Skinny as he was, Mack 

never backed away from a colli-

sion, but his blocking the plate 

was condemned as “dirty ball” 

by some out-of-town writers. 

     Since his minor league days, 

Connie Mack had continued to 

work on perfecting the arts of 

distracting chatter, quick pitches, 

and bat tipping. Baltimore 

catcher Wilbert Robinson said, 

“Don’t let anyone kid you that 

Connie was a little tin god be-

hind the plate. Mack never was 

mean like some of the catchers 

of the day. But he kept up a 

string of chatter behind the plate, 

and if you had any soft spot, 

Connie would find it. He could 

say and do things that got more 

under your skin then the cuss 

words used by other catchers.” 

     Mack might coo, “Say, that 

was a beaut you hit last time. If 

you have any weakness, I don’t 

know it.” 

     He might soft-soap an older 

player with, “You’ve had a great 

day. How can a man your age 

still hit so well? You hit that 

pitch so far, and when I called 

for it, I thought it would strike 

you out.” 

     Sometimes his patter helped 

to set up his quick pitch. If the 

batter started to turn a little to 

reply, Mack signaled the pitcher 

to fire away, invariably catching 

the batter off balance. 

     One day Cap Anson came to 

bat with two outs and the bases 

loaded. Mack knew that Anson’s 

style was to take two strikes be-

fore swinging. The pitcher threw 

two quick strikes. Anson took 

them. Mack then threw the ball 

back to the pitcher, put his glove 

on the ground, took off his mask 

and started removing his chest 

protector. Anson stared at him, 

confused. “What’s the matter, 

Connie?” he asked. Anson 

spoke, Mack gave a sign to the 

pitcher and jumped back behind 

the plate as the hurler threw a 

fastball by Anson. 

     

“Strike three,” yelled the umpire. 

     “We had a lot of success that 

way,” Mack said later.  

     “Whenever the pitcher 

sneaked over a strike, I would 

invariably protest to the angry 

batter. ‘That fellow,’ I would 

say, ‘has to stop that stuff or 

somebody is going to get hurt. I 

wasn’t set for that pitch my-

self.’” 

     Mack was full of gosh-all-

hemlock apologies whenever he 

tipped a bat to throw off a swing, 

feigning such sincere remorse 

over the “accident” that molli-

fied batters just walked away. 

     Connie Mack never denied 

(Continued on page 5) 

Connie Mack and the Early 
Years of Baseball by Norman 
L. Macht. Published by Uni-
versity of Nebraska Press. Sep-
tember 2007. 708 pp. $39.95. 
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Mack by Macht (cont.) 

nor apologized for his use of 

these and other tricks. Some-

times he’d bring up the subject 

himself. In his later years, when 

he hosted his own annual birth-

day party for writers and friends, 

Mack enjoyed sprinkling a little 

vinegar on what had become his 

tooth-achingly sweet public im-

age. One year he talked about a 

(Continued from page 4) player who got even with him. 

     “Farmer Weaver was a 

catcher-outfielder for Louisville. 

I tipped his bat several times 

when he had two strikes on him 

one year, and each time the um-

pire called him out. He got even 

though. One time there were two 

strikes on him and he swung as 

the pitch was coming in. But he 

didn’t swing at the ball. He 

swung right at my wrists. Some-

times I think I can still feel the 

pain. I’ll tell you I didn’t tip his 

bat again. No, sir, not until the 

last game of the season and 

Weaver was at bat for the last 

time. After he had two strikes, I 

tipped his bat again and got 

away with it.” 

Chairman’s Corner (cont.) 

bers who have so generously and 

capably contributed articles dur-

ing the past twelve months.  

Keep up the good work.  

     To quickly update the three 

chief items from my last Chair-

man’s Corner piece I wish to 

report the following.  The Pio-

neer Project, a publication effort 

by Peter Morris, and incorporat-

ing the contributions of a dozen 

or more of our committee mem-

bers is still a work in progress.  

Anyone wishing to research the 

early pre-professional pioneer 

players and teams is encouraged 

to visit Peter Morris’ website 

(www.petermorrisbooks.com). 

     The Overlooked 19th Century 

Players Project is underway in 

the capable hands of a three-

member subcommittee com-

prised of Joe Williams, Bob 

Gregory and Charles Faber.  

Anyone interested in more about 

this committee’s efforts to bring 

recognition to overlooked base-

ball greats from the 19th-century 

should contact Joe Williams 

(jwilliams22@snet.net).   

     Our efforts to organize and 

(Continued from page 1) present a National 19th-Century 

Baseball Conference are under-

way.  I was hoping to have been 

able to announce the exact date 

and location of the conference in 

time for this issue of our news-

letter, but I am awaiting a reply 

from one of the possible venues.  

As of now the event is being 

planned for either, Cooperstown, 

New York or the Greater New 

York City area.  The one day 

conference will take place on a 

Saturday in April or May.  Fred 

Ivor-Campbell has suggested 

“Publishing Nineteenth Century 

Baseball Research” as a general 

theme for the conference.  This 

topic has much potential and 

could be the focus for at least a 

panel discussion or keynote 

speaker.  Input from our mem-

bers, suggestions and offers to 

help are most welcomed.  More 

details on the conference will be 

sent to our entire committee 

membership within the next six 

or seven weeks and complete 

details in the Winter issue of 

“Nineteenth Century Notes.” 

     Nineteenth Century Commit-

tee members continue to do the 

things that breathe life into the 

history of our game.  Members 

John Thorn, David Block and 

Larry McCray are actively con-

tributing to MLB.com’s web-

page centered on the movie 

“Baseball Discovered.”  Their 

efforts are centered on establish-

ing threads for a companion 

Blog for the webpage.  

     Finally, I would like to call 

our members’ attention to an-

other Bioproject contribution, an 

unusual, but wonderful bio-

graphical sketch by one of our 

committee members of another 

one of our committee members.    

Peter Morris has enriched the 

Bioproject with a piece on fel-

low SABR, and Nineteenth Cen-

tury Committee member Bob 

McConnell, who has in turn en-

riched our organization and our 

committee for so long and in so 

many ways.     

     Don’t forget to write, email 

or call me.  I always enjoy the 

conversation.  I hope you have 

enjoyed the regular season and I 

hope the baseball gods give us 

an exciting post season. 
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American Association Career Leaders 

     The American Association 

(AA) was the only 19th Century 

competitor to the National 

League that lasted more than a 

single season. From 1882 to 

1891 the AA fielded teams, 

awarded pennants, played in 

World Series, and produced stars 

on the diamond. Below are lists 

of record holders from the AA. 

The data is taken from commit-

tee member David Nemec’s his-

tory of the AA, The Beer and 

Whisky League. David’s Second 

Edition of The Great Encyclope-

dia of Nineteenth Century Major 

League Baseball is available 

from the University of Alabama 

Press. 

 

Batting 

 

Batting Average 

1. Pete Browning          .345 

2. Tip O’Neill               .343 

3. Dave Orr                   .338 

4. Denny Lyons            .327 

5. Tommy McCarthy    .307  

 

Games 

1. Chicken Wolf          1195 

2. Charlie Comiskey    1032 

3. Curt Welch              1005 

4. Bid McPhee              911 

5. Hick Carpenter          892 

 

Home Runs 

1. Harry Stovey              76 

2. John Reilly       59 

3. Tip O’Neill                 47 

4. Jocko Milligan            40 

5. Denny Lyons              39 

 

Hits 

1. Chicken Wolf          1438 

2. Charlie Comiskey    1199 

3. Pete Browning         1136 

4. Tip O’Neill              1092 

5. Curt Welch              1069 

 

Slugging 

1. Dave Orr                 .497 

2. Tip O’Neill             .489 

3. Harry Stovey          .482 

4. Pete Browning        .476 

5. Denny Lyons          .465 

 

Total Bases 

1. Chicken Wolf         1921 

2. Harry Stovey          1654 

3. Pete Browning        1567 

4. Tip O’Neill             1558 

5. Charlie Comiskey   1554 

 

Runs 

1. Harry Stovey             883 

2. Curt Welch                854 

3. Arlie Latham             829 

4. Charlie Comiskey      816 

5. Chicken Wolf            778 

 

Pitching 

 

Wins 

1. Tony Mullane             203 

2. Bob Caruthers            175 

3. Guy Hecker                173 

4. Will White                 136 

5. Dave Foutz                 129 

 

Losses 

1. Guy Hecker                139 

2. Tony Mullane             134 

3. Toad Ramsey              124 

4. Hardie Henderson       117 

5. Adonis Terry               107 

 

Games 

1. Tony Mullane              364  

2. Guy Hecker                 330  

3. Bob Caruthers             249 

4. Toad Ramsey              248 

5. Matt Kilroy                 243 

 

Strikeouts 

1. Toad Ramsey              1515 

2. Tony Mullane             1340 

3. Matt Kilroy                 1088 

4. Guy Hecker                 1067 

5. Adonis Terry                 953 

 

Shutouts 

1. Tony Mullane                 26 

2. Will White                      23 

3. Ed Morris                        21 

      Bob Caruthers                 21 

5.   Matt Kilroy                     18 

      Jumbo McGinnis            18 

 

Winning Percentage 

1. Bob Caruthers             .732 

2. Dave Foutz                  .701 

3. Silver King                  .696 

4. Ed Morris                    .667 

5. Will White                  .663 
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A Glimpse of Elysian Fields, Hoboken, New Jersey 

This is from a book by George 

G. Foster, called Fifteen Min-

utes around New York, published 

in 1854, but giving sketches of 

city scenes written in 1853. It 

contains enough fiction to be 

included in the microfilm collec-

tion "Wright's American Fic-

tion", vol. 2, reel F-9, no. 936, 

available in many college and 

university libraries. It gives a 

good feeling for the experience 

of going to the Elysian Fields -- 

with the bonus of a base ball 

game in progress. (GAT) 

 

[the ferry ride to Hoboken] 

At last we are in the shady walk 

-- cool and sequestered, notwith-

standing that it is full of people. 

The venerable trees -- the very 

same beneath whose branches 

passed Hamilton and Burr to 

their fatal rendezvous -- the 

same that have listened to the 

whispering love-tales of so many 

generations of the young Dutch 

burghers and their frauleins -- 

cast a deep and almost solemn 

shade along this walk. We have 

passed so quickly from the city 

and its hubbub, that the charm of 

this delicious contrast is abso-

lutely magical. 

What a motley crowd! Old and 

young, men women and chil-

dren, those ever-recurring ele-

ments of life and movement. 

Well-dressed and badly-dressed, 

and scarcely dressed at all -- 

Germans, French, Italians, 

Americans, with here and there a 

mincing Londoner, with his 

cockney gait and trim whiskers. 

This walk in Hoboken is one of 

the most absolutely democratic 

places in the world -- the boule-

vards of social equality, where 

every rank, state, condition, ex-

isting in our country -- except, of 

course, the tip-top exclusives -- 

meet mingle, push and elbow 

their way along with sparse 

courtesy or civility. 

Now, we are on the smooth 

gravelled walk -- the beautiful 

magnificent water terrace, whose 

rival does not exist in all the 

world. Here, for a mile and a 

half, the walk lies directly upon 

the river, winding in and out 

with its yielding outline, and 

around the base of precipitous 

rocky cliffs, crowned with lofty 

trees. From the Bay, and afar off 

through the Narrows, the fresh 

sea breeze comes rushing up 

from the Atlantic. . . . Before us, 

fading into a greyish distance, 

lies the city, low and murky, like 

a huge monster -- its domes and 

spires seeming but the scales and 

protuberances upon his body. 

*** 

Take care -- don't tumble off 

these high and unbalustraded 

steps, -- or will you choose 

rather to go through the turn-stile 

at the foot of the bluff? *** 

The Sybil's Cave, with its cool 

fountain bubbling and sparkling 

forever in the subterranean dark-

ness, now tempts us to another 

pause. The little refreshment 

shop under the trees looks like 

an ice-cream plaster stuck 

against the rocks. Nobody wants 

"refreshments," my dear girl, 

while the pure cool water of the 

Sybil's fountain can be had for 

nothing. What? Yes they do. The 

insane idea that to buy some-

thing away from home -- to eat 

or drink -- is at work even here. 

*** 

Now let us go on round this 

sharp curve, (what a splendid 

spot for a railroad accident!) and 

then along the widened terrace 

path, until it loses itself in a 

green and spacious lawn, lov-

ingly rising to meet the stooping 

branches of the trees. This is the 

entrance to the far-famed Ely-

sian Fields. Along the banks of 

the winding gravel paths, chil-

dren are playing, with their float-

ing locks streaming in the wind -

- while prone on the green grass 

recline weary people, escaped 

from the week's ceaseless toil, 

and subsiding joyfully into an 

hour of rest -- to them the high-

est happiness. The centre of the 

lawn has been marked out into a 

magnificent ball ground, and two 

parties of rollicking, joyous 

young men are engaged in that 

excellent and health-imparting 

sport, base ball. They are with-

out hats, coats or waistcoats, and 

their well-knit forms, and elastic 

movements, as they bound after 

the bounding ball, furnish grati-

fying evidence that there are still 

classes of young men among 

g us as calculated to preserve the 

race from degenerating. 

(Continued on page 8) 

From a submission to the 19cBB Discussion Group posted by George A. 
Thompson 
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A Glimpse of Elysian Fields (cont.) 

Yonder in the corner by that 

thick clump of trees, is the merry 

go-round, with its cargo of half-

laughing, half-shrieking juvenile 

humanity, swinging up and 

down like a vessel riding at an-

chor. *** 

But the sun has swung down be-

hind the Weehawken Heights, 

(Continued from page 7) and the trees cast their long 

shadows over lawn and river, 

pointing with waving fingers our 

way home. The heart is calmer, 

the head clearer, the blood 

cooler, for this delicious respite. 

We thank thee, oh grand Hobo-

ken, for thy shade, and fresh fo-

liage, and tender grass, and the 

murmuring of the glad and 

breezy waters -- and especially 

for having furnished us with a 

subject for this chapter. 

George G. Foster, d. 1856. Fif-

teen Minutes around New York, 

by G. G. Foster. New York: 

DeWitt & Davenport, c1854. 

111 pp. ("Wright's American 

Fiction", vol. 2, reel F-9, no. 

936) Chapter XIV. A STROLL 

What Did Pitching Look Like in the 1800s? 

Back in the day pitchers did not 

use a slide step or stretch posi-

tion or even toe the rubber. They 

had some room to maneuver in 

the pitcher’s box that defined the 

area in which he could prepare 

to throw the ball. The following 

are descriptions of the motions 

of three pitchers from the nine-

teenth century. Go stand in front 

of mirror and see what you look 

like if you pitched this way. 

 

Lee Richmond 

 

     “To this array of pitches [a 

curve, a jump ball, and a half-

stride ball] a delivery that was 

uniquely described by a writer in 

the Providence [R.I.] Journal: 

‘Richmond is simply agonizing. 

Before delivery he works his feet 

like a chicken getting ready for a 

dirt-bath. He turns his right side 

to the batter, looks around at his 

fielders, then up at the heavens, 

then commences a painful work-

ing of the shoulders, as though 

something were biting him be-

tween the shoulders.’” 

 

From Perfect by James Buckley, 

Jr., Triumph Books, Chicago, 

2002. 

 

Jim Whitney 

 

     This description was discov-

ered by Peter Morris in the 

Chadwick Scrapbooks:  “When 

straight he is 6 feet 1 inch high.  

With the batsman in position, 

Whitney revolves the ball in his 

hands several times, then sud-

denly he curls himself up like a 

boy attacked with the gripes or a 

dog retiring for the night, whirls 

his leg, his right arm shoots 

straight from the shoulder, and 

the first thing the sorely per-

plexed striker knows the sphere 

has been discharged and started 

on its errand.  For a few minutes 

the batter is uncertain whether or 

not the man has a fit, and two or 

three balls pass by before he 

fully realizes the situation... Like 

the unnamed steed of the west-

ern wilds, he ought to be sub-

dued, broken or driven with a 

curb bit.  By his wonderful gym-

nastics he succeeded in effec-

tually mystifying the Buffalos.”  

 

Guy Hecker 

 

     There’s an old man on the 

committee who thinks he knows 

something a Louisville baseball. 

He gives us this description of 

Guy Hecker from the June 21, 

1886 Courier-Journal: “Hecker 

has a pretty and lively style.  He 

holds the ball idly in his hand for 

a moment, then suddenly turns 

around on one heel, and, if a 

man is on first base, he frightens 

him back to the bag by several 

lightning motions, when the ball 

leaves his hand and speeds over 

the batters square.  Sometimes 

Hecker glances significantly at 

the umpire, then makes a hop, 

skip and jump, winding his arm 

beautifully over his head, and 

throwing the ball swiftly but ac-

curately just where he has sig-

nals to the catcher. His style is a 

great favorite.”  

 

Go out on the front lawn and do 

that and the neighbors may 

throw a net over you. 
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Batting Advice from Birmingham 
Submitted by Gene Newman from the October 2, 1888 Birmingham News 

HOW TO HIT A BALL 
Positions of well known play-

ers at the bat 
Pete Browning Has a Fatal De-

fect But He Gets There— 
Dave Orr Bats By Contraries— 

How Anson Cured Kelly of a Flaw in 

His Batting. 

 

     Is there any fixed rule, any 

one position for a batter that can 

be looked upon as absolutely 

correct?  The best way, one 

would think, could be learned by 

observing the mode adopted by 

the best batters.  But there are 

almost as many different posi-

tions as there are great batters.  

In nothing do they more show 

their individuality. 

     The instructions which are 

generally given to a player by 

the managers and captains are to 

stand on a line with the center of 

the plate with the feet a short 

distance apart, the right one ad-

vanced several inches toward the 

pitcher.  It is conceded by most 

authorities that a better swing 

can be obtained for the bat in 

this way. 

     Very few of the really hard 

hitters stand in this position, says 

The New York Sun, except 

Stovey, of the Athletics.  Pete 

Browning, who headed the list 

of Association batters two years, 

and has been among the first for 

ten seasons, stands on a line with 

the center of the plate, but his 

feet are not in the position laid 

down by rule, or at least he does 

not keep them that way when he 

starts to strike at a ball.  Instead 

of stepping forward with the 

right foot to meet the ball, he 

steps back with the left.  This is 

considered a fatal defect, and not 

another successful batter in ei-

ther league or association does 

it.   

     The reason is, it is argued, 

that by stepping back the player 

gets away from the ball and can-

not hit an out curve, or, if he 

does, he is apt to knock down 

the first base foul line.  Brown-

ing avoids this by striking very 

quickly, so quick, in fact, that he 

rarely allows it to get in a line 

with him.  This accounts for the 

fact that he almost invariably 

bats to left field, or directly to-

ward third base. 

     Browning says he can hit the 

ball harder that way than any 

other, although his aim is proba-

bly not as correct as if he were in 

a different position.  He has a 

horror of striking out, and when 

two strikes are called on him he 

usually draws his feet close to-

gether, leans his body forward 

and hits at the ball very easily, 

so as to get a good sight on it.  

Even if he does hit it in that po-

sition, he is not likely to knock it 

out of the diamond.  This ex-

plains why “The Gladiator” 

makes but few hits after two 

strikes have been called. 

     Tip O’Neill, the St. Louis 

slugger, copies Browning’s posi-

tion at the plate very nearly.  

When he strikes at the ball there 

is a material difference.  Instead 

of stepping back with the right 

foot, he moves the left back and 

swings his body around so as to 

face third base.  In this way he 

gives his bat a terrific momen-

tum, and, as fielders say, sets the 

ball on fire, it goes so fast when 

hit. 

     Big Dave Orr has a position 

which seems utterly at variance 

with all the rules of batting.  In-

stead of standing in the center of 

the plate he takes his place at the 

extreme edge furthest from the 

pitcher and almost behind it, in 

fact.  His feet are placed in a 

most peculiar way.  The toes of 

the right foot point almost to-

ward second base, and the heel is 

placed in the hollow of the left.  

He swings his body forward, 

moving his feet but a few inches, 

all the swing he gives the bat 

seeming to come from the upper 

part of his body.  A peculiar 

thing about his hitting is that he 

frequently knocks the ball be-

tween first and second base, and 

is by many called a right field 

hitter. 

     Denny Lyon, of the Athletics 

places his feet in the correct po-

sition, but he stands well up to-

ward the front of the plate near-

est the pitcher and steps back 

with the right foot when in the 

act of swinging.  Larkin, of the 

Athletics, stands almost as far 

back as Orr, but he holds his feet 

apart and steps up to the ball. 

     Anson assumes much the 

same position as Larkin, and 

also steps forward with the left 

foot.  The scientific manner in 

which he swings his bat is the 

chief beauty about his hitting. 

(Continued on page 10) 
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Batting Advice from Birmingham (cont.) 

     Mike Kelly gets on a line 

with the center of the plate, his 

body being turned directly to-

ward first base and his head 

twisted around so that he faces 

the pitcher.  He bends his body 

slightly forward and steps out 

with his right foot when striking.  

Several years ago he seemed to 

be afraid of a swiftly thrown 

ball, and he would often step out 

of the box to avoid an incurve 

going directly over the plate.  

This was a fatal defect in his bat-

ting.  The pitchers knew his 

weakness, and would “wrap the 

ball around his neck,” to use a 

baseball phrase.  Anson, how-

ever hit upon a plan to remedy 

this. 

     He made Kelly stand almost 

completely behind the plate, 

with his face and chest turned 

directly toward the pitcher.  

Then he told him to hold his bat 

out so that it pointed at second 

base.  When he went to strike he 

was thus compelled to swing his 

body back to the bat and then 

around to the former position 

again, so that it was almost im-

possible for him to step out of 

the way before the ball reached 

him.  This position is by some 

highly recommended, but it 

makes the batter exceedingly 

liable to be hit by the ball.  An-

son’s idea seemed to be that to 

make Kelly proof against fear he 

must familiarize him with dan-

ger. 

     Dan Brouthers stands almost 

at the corner of the box closest to 

the catcher, and, being left-

handed, his left foot is placed 

ahead of the right one.  He steps 

(Continued from page 9) back when he strikes at the ball, 

moving the foot closest to the 

pitcher.  Bobby Caruthers takes 

the same position.  Ryan of the 

Chicagos, stands at the end of 

the box nearest the pitcher and 

holds his feet almost on a line.  

When he swings his bat he steps 

forward with the left foot. 

     Hecker, Collins and Stratton 

seem to have the best positions.  

Stratton, in fact, is said by some 

to have the best position  for hit-

ting the ball of any player in the 

Association.  He gets exactly in 

the center of the batter’s box, on 

the left hand side, and places the 

toes of the left foot close against 

the front line of the box, the 

right foot being back several 

inches.  When he strikes he steps 

squarely forward and swings his 

entire body toward the pitchers.  

The veteran Charley Snyder, 

when he first saw Stratton bat, 

said:  “That boy may not be a 

good batter yet, but any player 

who meets the ball that way is 

bound to succeed.”  At bat he is 

the exact counterpart of Fred 

Lewis, who at one time was un-

doubtedly the greatest natural 

batter that ever lived.  Lewis 

could but seldom be kept sober, 

however, and now he couldn’t 

play good ball with an amateur 

club. 

     Hecker stands back in the box 

toward the catcher, with his right 

toes pointed toward first and his 

left to third base.  He moves his 

feet only a few inches when he 

strikes, and then directly toward 

the pitcher.  Collins stands in the 

center of the box, with his left 

foot forward, and steps up to 

meet the ball. 

     There is more art in the man-

ner of swinging the bat, good 

judges say, than in the position 

of the feet and body.  Most 

heavy batters, Mike Kelly ex-

cepted, grasp the bat close to the 

end with both hands and swing it 

around from the shoulders.  The 

sacrifice hitters and the ones 

who rarely strike out hold one 

hand close to the bat and the 

other several inches farther up 

on the stick.  The force thus 

given is not so great as when 

held the other way, but a better 

aim can be taken as the stick is 

held steadier.  They aim to swing 

the bat on a horizontal line all 

the way around and not to strike 

down or up at the ball.  It is not 

necessary to call the full strength 

into requisition, since the speed 

at which the pitcher sends the 

ball causes a slight tap to give it 

great momentum.  Comiskey’s 

instructions to a batter, espe-

cially when there is a runner on 

third, are:  “Just meet the ball 

and it will go far enough.  Don’t 

hit as if you were trying to knock 

it out of the lot.” 
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Research Requests 

Minor Leagues in the 19th 

Century 
 

Last month we printed a partial 

list of 19th Century minor 

leagues that Bob McConnell is 

looking to gather data on. He is 

collecting data like did the 

league actually play that season, 

what clubs were in the circuit, 

who were the managers, and the 

like. Below is the final part of 

that list. 

 

1895: California Winter 

          Colorado State 

          Cumberland Valley 

          Eastern International 

          Eastern Inter-State 

          Missouri Valley 

          Northern Michigan 

          Northwestern– Operated 

          Ohio State 

          South Atlantic 

          Southern Illinois 

          Southwest Inter-State 

          Upper Peninsula 

1896: Blue Grass 

          California– Operated 

          Central Connecticut 

          Central Pennsylvania 

          Cochero– Operated 

          Colorado State 

          Illinois 

          Indiana State 

          International 

          Lehigh Valley 

          Maine State 

          Michigan State 

          Missouri State 

          New York State 

          Ohio State– Operated 

          Ohio– W. Virginia 

          San Joaquin Valley 

          Schuylkill Valley 

          South Jersey– Operated 

          Southeastern 

          Southern Illinois 

          Texas-Southern 

           Wisconsin State 

1897:  Arizona 

           California– Operated 

           Indiana State 

           Kansas State 

           Kootenay & Washington 

           Lehigh Valley 

           New Jersey State 

           Ohio State 

           South Jersey– Operated 

           Southeastern Virginia 

           Virginia 

           Washington State 

           Wisconsin 

1898:  Central Pennsylvania 

           Kansas State 

           Maine State 

           Missouri-Kansas 

           Montana State 

           Southwestern 

1899:  Colorado State 

           Eastern NY– Operated 

           Indiana-Illinois 

           Indiana State 

           Montana State 

           Ohio State 

           Southwestern 

1900:  Michigan State 

           New England 

           Northern New York 

           Provincial– Operated 

           Southern– Operated 

           Southern California 

 

Grave Photos 

 
As some of you may know, your 

very strange editor has been 

wandering through cemeteries 

for the past 25 years or so look-

ing for ballplayers and other as-

sociated with baseball. In the 

past several years I have been 

adding grave photos to the col-

lection. I have a few hundred but 

that still leaves about 8,000 to 

go. If anyone out there has any 

digital photos of gravestones of 

players I would appreciate it if 

you would share a copy. My 

email address is on the first page 

of the newsletter.  

 

Burial Locations of some 19th 

Century Players and  Others who 

Died in the 19th Century 

 

Hoss Radbourn– Evergreen Me-

morial Cemetery, Bloomington, 

IL 

 

Dave Foutz– Loudon Park 

Cemetery, Baltimore, MD 

 

Bill McGunnigle– St. Patrick’s 

Cemetery, Brockton, MA 

 

Hub Collins– Cave Hill Ceme-

tery, Louisville, KY 

 

Al Thake– Green-Wood Ceme-

tery, Brooklyn, NY 

 

Jim Devlin– New Cathedral 

Cemetery, Philadelphia, PA 

 

John Ake– Drown in Mississippi 

River near LaCrosse, WI. Body 

never recovered. 

 

Doc Adams– Evergreen Ceme-

tery, New Haven, CT 

 

Len Sowders– Crown Hill 

Cemetery, Indianapolis, IN 

 

Lip Pike– Salem Fields Ceme-

tery, Brooklyn, NY 



A Few Players on the American Association Career Record List 
(see page 6) 

Bob Caruthers Harry Stovey Curt Welch 


