
Larry and Norm Sherry 
 
I’m a native Californian born in Hollywood; Norm’s from New York; I’m the youngest 
of four boys.  I  tagged along with Norm and my brother George, he’s  three years older, 
Norm is four years older; George was a pitcher, too.  The name Sherry at Fairfax High 
School was well known so the coach, Frank Shaeffer, gave me a pretty good shot and I 
had my opportunity to play.  My path was paved a little bit. 
 
“When we played together—this was when we jumped the fence at the high school—
we’d play this game called over the line.  Larry was the littlest guy around so we’d say 
you go stand in right field, kid.” 
 
I got to bat once in a while.   It probably was good because when I did get to play I was 
playing with a group of guys whose ability was a lot better than mine. They didn’t have 
Little League.  I got to play 5 years of American Legion.   I played American Legion ball 
at 13 which I don’t recall anyone doing.  I could play; could run, throw a little bit. I 
played with my brother George.  There was no rule about being too young.   I have a 
picture with the mayor of Los Angeles.  I was very small; looked like an engineer’s kid.  I 
graduated junior high about 4-foot 11, about 90 some pounds.  I was very small.  My 
mother took me to a doctor to see if there was something wrong.  I went into high school; 
I was very small.  I got a little taller, played  basketball, in fact I was an all-City 
basketball player, third string.  I never made any city  recognition as a baseball player. 
 
I didn’t start pitching until my senior year.  My coach suggested it.  I played first base, 
second base; he said if I wanted to play professionally, pitching might be a better avenue.   
I threw two hitters.   I don’t think I really threw that hard, but I took to it.  I liked the 
game.  Norm was already playing professionally; he had signed with the Dodgers.  
George had played one year in the Pirates organization before he hurt his arm.  The 
Dodgers signed me and I went to Santa Barbara and pitched.   I  graduated high school  
about 6-1, 137 pounds; why they signed me, I don’t know.  I wasn’t that big.   I was late 
developing so when I got to the Major Leagues I was a little over  6-2, 196.  So I filled 
out.  Actually, I signed a Brooklyn Dodger contract. 
 
“Same thing I did—I signed a dodger contract out of high school.  I was in the service 
over in Germany ; asked why Dodgers; don’t you think there are other team; it worked 
out; not a bad thing for him.” 
 
I was just 17 when I signed with my parent’s consent.  I got 2,500, 250 a month, and I got 
return transportation home from Santa Barbara which was $2.10 bus fare.  My scout says 
you get return transportation home.  The next year I needed it because I was in Newport 
News.   There were guys coming  back from Second World War who had been playing a 
couple of years, making 185, 200 a month; that’s all they were paid.  I was one of higher 
paid guys.   People wondering what I was doing there:  tall, skinny guy who didn’t throw 
hard.  I signed in July right after my birthday, played last month of season.  They had 
Sunday ball around the LA area; the Scout had a team.  You work out.  I didn’t go to 
spring training until 1954.   



 
I was scouted by Lefty Phillips, a Jewish scout and manager of the Angels.  He was a 
good scout; he wanted to sign Norm when he was with Cincinnati.  He signed me in ’53 
and  Don Drysdale in ’54 which was pretty good back to back years; he signed Ron 
Fairly and Ken McMullen, and Phil Ortega.  Don signed right out of high school also.  I 
played one year in minor leagues one year at Bakersfield with Don; he  also got big and 
strong.  I think over the winter of ’55, he really got big and strong and he got better 
control. 
 
I didn’t have very much control.  When I signed I didn’t throw that hard; I was about 150 
pounds.  As I  started to get stronger, I threw a lot harder and also got wilder.  Also, to get 
the maturity as a young kid—bouncing around in the minor leagues, first time I was away 
from home.  Your concentration on the game as far as your intent of what you want to do.  
You got to understand when I signed the furthest thing in my mind was that I was going 
to play in major leagues.  
 
That didn’t come to me to 1957.  I had gotten married; I needed to support a wife.  I was 
only 165 pounds.   I went down to the Texas League;.   When I came back to Los 
Angeles Angels club house and I had gained about 20 some pounds and I was throwing 
the ball hard for 9 innings.  The realization set in that I could pitch in the major leagues 
now because of the caliber of hitters I was facing, I could get out.   I threw a couple of 
games in AAA. 
 
Every spring I’d go to Vero beach; you’d get to sit in stands and watch the Brooklyn 
Dodgers play—Reese and Campanella and Hodges…You didn’t  put yourself in the same 
light.    You didn’t talk to those guys.  Five years later I was sitting next to those guys in 
the clubhouse.   There were 19 farm teams, 700 minor league guys.  You never talked to 
those guys.   They didn’t stay in Vero Beach when I was in the minor leagues.  Most of 
their spring training was in Miami.  
 
You got to see the caliber of play. I remember watching the Yankees play—the stadium 
held maybe seven, eight thousand—overflow crowd in the outfield and you were a minor 
leaguer  you just wore your Dodger hat and you got in on the left field side.  I got to see 
Mantle and Berra.  Being a West Coast guy, I didn’t know much about Brooklyn or the 
Yankees. It was an experience to see the caliber of major league play.   Coast league was 
good, best I’d ever seen, but it wasn’t major league. 
 
Fairfax High School was 98-99% Jewish; When they had the holidays, they’d say they’d 
hold classes in a telephone booth.   There was nobody in school.  I never thought about it 
because the school was right in middle of Jewish area. That I never thought about.   
When I went out playing pro ball, that was the first that I ever heard, not aware of  any 
discrimination; you heard guys from the south badmouth the guys from north.   I thought 
the Civil War was over.  They’d go at it.  Out in the west, you never heard that.  You’d 
hear off-color comments about blacks; every once in a while a guy from South would 
make a comment about something Jewish; it didn’t make any sense; they didn’t know 
what they were talking about it; something they heard from their parents.  That was first 



time I heard any kind of discrimination.  The first time flying, TWA to St. Louis, I got off 
the plane was the first time I ever saw black and white restaurants.  That was a shocker; 
they had the separate drinking fountains.  I didn’t know that existed.  It wasn’t black or 
white—it said colored.    
 
“In 1951 in fort Worth, they had white and color restrooms, drinking fountains and blacks 
had to sit in a section along right field line.” 
 
Even in spring training in Vero Beach, the guys couldn’t get a haircut downtown.  
Dodgers had their own barbershop.  They had to do that because a lot of guys couldn’t 
get their hair cut downtown. 
 
I had an incident managing in minor leagues.  Two black kids—not going anywhere--
good kids.   We were traveling from Mobile to Florida.  Used to have to call in the game.  
Pulled into a restaurant to get something to eat.  Told them to get something quick to eat, 
we want to get on the road.  I make the call to the office, only take 5 minutes.    Saw two 
black players getting on bus; said you guys ate quick; walked in, coach told me they 
wouldn’t serve them.   
 
I told players, bus leaves in five minutes.   Owner of restaurant was mad; you ordered a 
lot of food; I said you serve all my players or you don’t serve anything.  That was 1970 in 
Mobile.  Didn’t do any good.   Two guys that’s got to hurt them pretty good.   You think 
1970, you couldn’t walk into a place and get a sandwich.    We stopped somewhere down 
the road. 
 
Only one who kidded me when I was coaching was [Rod] Carew; he was married to a 
Jewish gal.  I can’t recall any of the guys making any comments.   
 
“There’s a lot of kidding.  There’s none of it said where they tried to hurt you; Roger 
might have kidded me once in a while about being Jewish.” 
 
They’re yelling at you because you’re trying to beat them; they mad about the way you’re 
playing the game.  Maybe they don’t like the way you’re throwing inside.  They think 
you’re throwing too far inside; the comments that you throw back at them are related to 
game, not to your culture.   There might have been some players who did that, but I don’t 
recall ever hearing that.   
 
I can’t recall any slurs.  The name Sherry doesn’t sound that Jewish.  In ’55 in Newport 
News, the first baseman named Jake Kettlestein was a teammate from New Jersey, a nice 
kid.  You tend to gravitate.  I said I was Jewish; you don’t walk around with a Star of 
David.   He was the only one I ran into in the minor leagues.   In fact, when I was still in 
LA, we played the Mets in ’62 and he called me and came over. 
 
“I don’t recall any Jewish ballplayers I played with other than you and Sandy.” 
 



I played high school ball with Barry Latman.  Barry was a year younger than me; he was 
a teammate; also a guy my senior year signed with Cincinnati, Al Silvera,  That was one 
of those deals where he signed on a Major League contract; they paid him his bonus;  
they wanted to option him out and he didn’t want to go; he quit.   
 
Actually, when I was a senior Latman was second pitcher; we played twice a week; he 
was the other pitcher; I played first base when I didn’t pitch.  We lost in the Dorsey 
Tournament in the semi-finals.  The next year Latman was the big star.  Ironically, he 
was on the White Sox team in the ’59 World Series though I’m not sure he pitched…he 
wasn’t one of top pitchers.  I saw Barry that winter in Chicago.  He was probably 8th, 9th, 
10th pitcher; he’d been there longer than I was.   
 
In 1999, Peter O’Malley had a 30-year reunion in Vero Beach.  I stayed with Carl 
Erskine.  He was with the club earlier in the season and got  released.  His arm was bad. 
The guy whose job I took, Art Fowler, had done a good job in first half.   They sent him 
back to minors and called me on July 4.  Podres hurts his back and they needed a fourth 
pitcher. 
 
 They had two doubleheaders on July 4 and 5.   They needed a starting pitcher.   I was in 
St. Paul. I was pitching pretty good. My record was only 6-7; I was pitching pretty good, 
lost two 1-0 games.   Lost 15 inning game; never do that now-- and I lost to Bob Gibson 
in Omaha--well pitched games and I had a couple of shutouts.  They called me up: I got 
beat 2-1.  Fairly and Moon, never forget it; misplaced ball in outfield—two unearned runs 
scored.  I got beat the ninth inning in my next game, 2-1.    Then I won next 9 in a row, 
counting two in the Series.   One of those was a shutout—the only one I pitched in my 
career.   
 
Being in right spot for them to call me up and then making a good showing was lucky 
because I started season in ’58 with Dodgers and was there for about 30 days; didn’t pitch 
very well.  They sent me to Spokane. That was only year I played with Norm; Norm had 
a helluva year.  We both had our girls born on the same day, June 14, in Spokane.    
 
I had a bad year; 6-14; it’s a dejection because your building yourself to get to the Majors 
and then you don’t make it and you go down; it’s very depressing.   They had two triple 
A teams with a lot of players; you feel your chance to get back up is very limited. Not 
like it is now.  I went to Winter Ball in Venezuela.  You were there, too.  Norm helped 
quite a bit with my pitching and my delivery.  I came up with a slider.  Then getting that 
call in ’59 put everything together. 
 
“He’s being modest. We went to Venezuela in winter; he was struggling along and 
struggling along, just like he’d done in AAA ball in Spokane;  when got that slider going, 
he got better and all his pitches got better and his command got better and his confidence 
rose. You could see the difference is his attitude: now he was going to be a pitcher.  His 
pitching got better.  You could see it in all of his pitches.   
 



“I don’t know if you know or not, Goldie Holt, the scout, was sent to St. Paul to look at 
another pitcher.  He called and said we’re taking the wrong guy; take that Sherry kid.” 
 
I think you’re right about the confidence level.  When I knew I had a pitch I could always 
throw for a strike.  Curveball was my other pitch; I didn’t have much of a change-up.    If 
I didn’t have my fastball just going, it would frustrate the hell out of me as far as trying to 
get the job done.  But the slider gave me a pitch to always back up on that I could always 
get in there.   When I used the curve or the fast ball,  all my pitches seemed to get better.  
I knew I could throw a strike…the slider gave me something I knew I could always back 
up on.  The confidence level jumped maybe 50,60%.   When you have that kind of 
confidence, and  I was kind of known for a being a little mean too.   That didn’t hurt-- to 
have that attitude. When you have control and you’re a little mean, I think that helps 
because the hitter wonders whether he’s doing it by design.  Before I was just wild; now I 
was doing it by design.    It means you could brush a hitter back and make a good pitch.  
Norm’s right, the confidence level must have shown up.  My record at AAA was 6-7, but 
the games I pitched must have been showing what I could accomplish. 
 
Charlie Dressen had a lot to do with making me a reliever.   Labine was the number one 
reliever; they weren’t counting on him.  They were using Art Fowler; Art was what, 38, 
and I think they burned him out in first half of the season.  Labine just wasn’t getting the 
job done and they didn’t really have anybody.   Right  in that span of ’58, ’59 is when  
Don Elston, von McDaniel, and myself and Elroy Face in Pittsburgh all  became what 
they  call a short reliever.    That’s where that  started to develop.   Dressen idea was that 
I threw hard and the shorter breaking ball that I had now; they were always worried about 
my control.  I remember seeing an article, “Now the Dodgers have one.”   Dressen 
suggestion after I threw the shutout: he said if you’re going to win the pennant, you better 
put him down there; he’s got a strong arm; put him down there to close.  
 
Mentally the challenge to me to come in short wasn’t a problem;  somebody else would 
say, ‘I got to pitch the ninth inning.’  That didn’t bother me.  My make-up could handle 
it.    
 
 I remember coming in a lot of games the last three weeks of the season.  More I think 
about it, the playoff game in Milwaukee almost tops the Series.  That was the best hitting 
club in baseball the last two years.   They bring me in second inning with the bases 
loaded.  We’re up 2-1;   little drizzle coming down; here comes this rookie kid and the 
whole season is on this one game.   I shut them down for 7 and 2/3  innings.  That’s quite 
a lineup. 
 
“I remember; afterwards the writers come filing into the clubhouse; ‘who is this kid.’   
That was some turnaround at that point in your career; it really elevated you;  I’ll go back 
a little further.  I was playing Triple A and then I came back; every time he pitched he 
was that much better, that much better.  I kept saying, is that my little brother? Look how 
good he is.  When he pitched in Milwaukee, that was unreal; really something to behold.  
Then he went in the World Series and pitched even better.” 
 



It was not as tough a lineup.  It was the first time there was not a complete game in the 
Series.  I was the first pitcher to finish all four winning games; Foulke did it this year 
(2004) and Wettland did it in ’96.   From ’59 to ’96 no one had ever done it.  Both those 
guys saved all four games.  I got two saves, two wins.    
 
Norm’s right about that.   It’s get to a point they ask you, when your sharp and your 
pitching.  I told some people and I think it’s true. Oh, if you’re a ball game, 50 60 times a 
years, maybe ten, maybe 15 times-- maybe a little bit more  Koufax said for him—that 
you can throw the ball on the size of a quarter and give you change.  That’s how good 
you are that day.  You know  you can put the ball where he puts the glove.  I can hit the 
front corner of the plate and I won’t miss. Then you come back in a couple of days, god, I 
can’t quite can’t do it today.   
 
Koufax could do it for a whole ballgame.   I could come in for an inning and a half, 
maybe two innings and do that.  Remember that one game in ’62 that you caught in 
Chicago.  I was really throwing good; I hadn’t been throwing real good in ’62.  I had a lot 
of strikeouts. You were catching for whatever reason [“What do you mean, wasn’t I good 
enough.”] Murray did an article on me cause I was really throwing extra hard that day.   It 
was one of those days; I hadn’t had a lot since ’59 and ’60. It  really opened their eyes.  
the ball was really live, curve ball was sharp; but you didn’t always have those days so 
you do the best with what you have; some days you’d  go out like Drysdale used to say, 
five fingers and a prayer.  Don would go out and take the ball no matter how he felt. 
You’d feed off your teammates; you’d feed off Drysdale and you’d feed off Koufax; 
Padres was a different type; John was quite a teammate.  I was righthanded, he was 
lefthanded; Alston would come out in 7th inning,    John would say bring in the 
righthander, I’ve had enough.  John was beautiful; he’s thinking about winning the game; 
John never worried about finishing a game.  Drysdale and Koufax always wanted to 
finish. 
 
It was getting a little better.  The last five or six appearances and the last game in Chicago 
before the season was over, I relieved in the game right before that one, and then the 
playoff, and the Series games, I don’t think I was as sharp as I was in the playoff game.  
Relieving isn’t what it is now.  You don’t come in for two thirds of an inning.   I pitched 
7 2/3,  I pitched a couple of innings here; I ended up  pitching 5 2/3 the last game.  
Charlie had a lot to do with bringing me in the second inning. Key game; Wills makes an 
error, bobbles the ball, the second run scores, ties it 2-2. I get out of it.  That was in the 
second.  Roseboro hit home run and we win the game 3-2;  how you approach your 
pitching; I wasn’t doing anything different because  like Norm said, the confidence level 
was so good  they weren’t afraid to bring me in. 
 
“You didn’t see yourself; you got better and better each time.  That’s why they brought 
you in; they’d be foolish not to.” 
 
 I was still improving when they brought me up.   
 



[Cover of Sport]I got the picture with Babe Ruth hanging up.   Sold corvette to a high 
school buddy; Mike Burke, a Jewish guy,  he cracked it up.—fiber  glass and he said he 
was out there with a shopping bag picking up the pieces.  I had it; my daughter was 18 
months; there’s no seat belts; I’m driving to the store, she starts crawling out the back.  
Scared me.  So I was going to spring training; we had a station wagon. I wasn’t that 
wrapped up in the car.  I sold it; Wish I had kept it—it was a classic.  It was ’59, white, 
black interior.   They gave it to me on the Pat Boone show in New York--Sport 
Magazine: They said here’s the keys and now I got to get it home.   I paid a guy to drive 
it out.   My oldest brother Stan drove it that winter.  Mike was bugging me so I sold to 
him before I went to spring training. 
 
“I didn’t get to drive it; I know that.” 
 
 I was hardly home that winter; I was traveling, sending the trophies home; I had an 
agent, temporarily to set up all my appearances in Mew York because that’s where the 
money was to be made.   In California, they’d asked me to go somewhere and then the 
agent would call and they’d want to give me a couple hundred bucks.  I was getting 
$1,000 bucks for every appearance; in New York that was the standard fee.    So I spent 
whole month of January pretty much in New York and traveling around.   I did a show, 
What’s My Line, Canadian style in Toronto; they were pretty sharp: they guessed it; I 
was on Ernie Kovacks’ show, Ed Sullivan Show: all they do is just  announce you,  you  
stood up.  They had a few other Dodgers.  I met Nixon in Washington.    
 
My agent set up a clothing tour for Eagle clothes; I started in Kansas City, worked my 
way back to New York.   Had a PR guy travel with me—nice guy. We went around to 
American cities.  I’d do radio shows at night and TV to announce the clothing line and 
they’d set it up at a department store and I’d sign autographs the next day.   
 
Some of the writers may have asked about being Jewish.  In Washington, I got 
interviewed by Shirley Povich and the top writer in Detroit, Red Smith.   He’s in bed with 
a broad, half in the bag, doing the article, never wrote a note down, and verbatim he got 
everything I said.   Don’t know how he did it. Top writer—football writer actually. I was 
a party for the Lions; Detroit was going to play the Rams.   I remember some of the odd 
things.  Then I went to a banquet in Columbus with Billy Cannon, Heisman winner, and 
Charlie Flowers; they had all these football players; I don’t know what I was doing there.    
 
The one in Boston I rode in the car with Stengel and Durocher.   We were going to the 
banquet.    This guy owned two newspapers, paid pretty good money—cash. You think I 
could get a word in with those two guys—not a chance.  It was unbelievable; they were 
going at it.  It was only about a fifteen minute ride to a big hall where they charge and 
very formal affair.  
 
(More famous than Koufax): Sandy pitched one game—fifth game; got beat one nothing.  
Sandy didn’t pitch all that much.  He set one record, strikeout record, 18, beat the Giants.     
 



In ’61 Norm was responsible for getting him turned around--The Ed Palmquist story; 
that’s something.   I see Palmquist, I said you set Koufax on the way because you missed 
the plane.  
 
 
I remember him sitting on the steps; the Dodgers plane, a Convair 440, used to take a B 
squad to play.  The airport  was right next to spring training site so you could see the 
plane taking off;      Palmquist sitting on steps; hey, there goes Dodgers plane.   Palmquist 
says ‘Oh, I’m supposed to be on that flight.’  Nice going, Ed., Too late, Ed. 
 
“Koufax had to pitch; we didn’t have extras.” 
 
When I got back to LA after the ’57 season, I was in Fort Worth, and they were talking 
about it.    The Dodgers bought the Los Angeles Angles franchise to get them in the door.  
 
 So sometime in middle of ’57, because I remember Newcombe’s comment that last time 
he was pitching in Jersey for the Dodgers.  They were booing him.  he said “boo, boo, 
you won’t be able to boo me next year.” He knew they were going to LA. 
 
Dad would go to a game.  (Mom couldn’t stand to watch a game; she’d get too nervous.  
If I was batting, she’d get up and leave.) 
 
George tells me at the World Series after I got the last out; guy gets up screaming in front 
of him; ‘that’s my brother; that’s my brother’.  George just tapped him on the shoulder; 
he’s my brother, too.” 
 
I pitched four years in the Coliseum; we didn’t move to Dodger Stadium until ’62.  
Coliseum bothered Don Drysdale a lot more than it bothered me because  Don’s ball 
tailed back to right handers; he was intimidating  and they’d always bail;  if the ball 
didn’t get inside or even if it did,  they’d hit a little 250-foot flare to screen.   It would 
drive him nuts.   In ’58 he pitched much better on the road.   
 
Norm knows—for whatever reason, I cut my fastball; My ball would tail away from right 
handers, like a slider ; I’d get more ground balls on right handers; and  I could get ball in 
on hands of left handers.   It worked for me; it wasn’t as much of a problem.  Don’s stuff  
probably was better than mine. It bothered him so much; it’d effect his pitching.   They’d 
have their ass out and hit a little pop fly off the screen and it’d be a single.  Any other 
ballpark it was just an easy out.  It was 257 down the line.    
 
The screen went out almost  to left-center.   It only went out to maybe 320 feet in left 
center.   We’d laugh when somebody like Aaron would hit a 400-foot screamer and it 
would hit the screen and be a single.  Leftfielder would catch it and throw it in to second.  
You’d laugh then.  It’d help you sometimes, but not as much as it hurt you. 
 
Center field and right field was so deep Snider-- after hitting 40 home runs for all those 
years in Ebbet field-- just couldn’t drive the ball out of the ballpark; one day he hit 3 balls 



over 1200 feet and have three outs to show for it.  The right field corner was 300 but the 
alley went way out.   It just killed him though he hit .300 in ’59. 
 
We don’t realize it and I never played football so I wouldn’t know, on the floor of the 
Coliseum  when you have 78,000 people, the noise is deafening; it bounces off the wall 
on one side and comes back twice as loud;  guys couldn’t hear themselves on the field. 
you couldn’t yell ‘I got it’ because you couldn’t hear anything.  When you’re pitching, 
you’re blocking it out.  I’ve got Roseboro or Piggy; I’ve got the hitter.  I’m zoning it out.  
Until the game was over, I didn’t look up.  
 
 [All you hear is noise; 
 
 I pitched just two years in Dodger Stadium--beautiful ball park. I remember taking the 
pictures with the foot on the shovel when they were digging the holes. (“We each got to 
take home a bag full.”)    I think the old man Walter (O’Malley) was a very sharp 
businessman.   I understood he gave Stoneham his choice of what city. Stoneham wanted 
a cosmopolitan city and took San Francisco.   I think everybody took their designs.  It’s 
still one of the best ballparks ever built for seating, for viewing no obstructions, for 
getting in and out of the ballpark; for traffic.  I coached at Pittsburgh for two years; if you 
had over 20,000 people, it would take you two hours to get out of there. 
 
Koufax:  Norm was closer to him; Norm roomed with him and knew him.  The only thing 
I thought  the early part 59, 60, to me he was hard on himself.  You saw the great 
brilliance through the years; but then in’61 you just saw him put it together.  You were 
fortunate to me to play five years and sit in the bullpen or on the bench with Drysdale and 
Koufax.  Whatever comparisons you want to make—Schilling, Johnson--I don’t think 
two guys will ever equal those two guys.   To watch the hitters try to hit when he’s on. 
 
Norm:   Koufax—you look at his earned run average; right at 2 or less.  Today, I don’t 
see anyone at 2 or less.   
 
Sandy maintained it through nine innings.   The hits per nine innings, the strikeouts, and 
the walk ratio.  The worst thing if you’re the manager now is number of hits and walks 
per inning—five hits and five walks; you can’t win a lot of games putting two guys on 
base.  Koufax didn’t do that. 
 
“Hitters come to the plate and say he should be in his own league.  They just come near 
him.” 
 
Koufax was easier to catch than Drysdale; but when you turn around and have to put a 
bat in your hand,  try to see the ball from batter’s perspective, you couldn’t tell how fast 
the ball would spin.  The ball would ride up.   I don’t have a bad size hand and wrist and 
his fingers and his fingers were that much larger than mine.  It looked like he was holding 
a golf ball. 
 



He was lefthanded so it was hard to learn from him; he was difficult when you go over 
hitters in a meeting and you discuss how to pitch to them;  Sandy would say down and 
away.  He’d throw the 12 to 6 curveball.  He didn’t help me much that way as far as how 
to pitch to a hitter. 
 
Thing he’d helped you with was watching the hitter and how he approached the game; 
sometimes if you see some guys giving up; you’d know the make-up of the hitter; a few 
guys would sit there and battle him a bit. 
 
I remember Zimmer arguing with Podres, if it came down to one game you needed to 
win, who would you give the ball to:  Koufax or Drysdale; Ted Roebuck was sitting 
there, too.  You had to put both of them pretty close; I think the choice came out Koufax.  
In ’65 Series, he came back and used Sandy on two days rest.   The physical strength of 
both those guys to pitch on three days rest.   They both had the physical strength to pitch 
on three days rest.  Norm and I laugh when these announcers say a pitcher is up to 100 
pitches, better start looking to the bullpen.  They used to pitch on three days rest.    These 
guys were horses; they’d throw 150 pitches and come back in 3 days.   [I remember 
Nolan Ryan, when I was coaching the Angels, came into the 8th inning going on 185 
pitches.”]   
 
When I worked as a closer, I worked multiple days and I worked multiple innings.  I 
worked first game of a doubleheader  in ’62 and pitched 7 innings. Davis got a base hit in 
14th inning and we win the ball game.  Otherwise,  I think I was going out for the 15th.   I 
worked 7 innings in relief.  I shower, go down into the bullpen; I was sitting there.   In 
the  second game, they called to bullpen to see if I could get up and throw; figured I 
couldn’t pitch the next day.  I had been sitting two hours and stiffened up.  They thought 
nothing about getting me up and getting me in the ballgame.  
 
 Being in a pennant race, I wouldn’t refuse.  That takes it toll; it took a toll on me. I think 
it cost me a few years; definitely, I hurt my arm in ’62 and starting losing velocity, by ’66 
I had dropped under 90 miles an hour; the main thing I lost the movement.  Then you 
don’t get the strikeout when you think you should.  You see the guy foul it or hit it, you 
know you’re not throwing as hard. 
 
I didn’t have a good year in ’63; again Dressen played a part because he was managing in 
Detroit and he asked for me.  I guess they felt I was expendable.    That hurt because you 
feel you put in a lot of time and did a lot for the organization; you feel you have some 
worth. When you get traded, you say well, I have to prove yourself again over there.  
That was part of baseball.    
 
At that time American League umps still wore the outside protector and they were over 
the top;  the low fast balls were harder to get.   they couldn’t bend over as easily.   I 
couldn’t believe some of the fast balls they’d call a strike and the hitters didn’t want to 
say anything.    But you didn’t want to pitch up there.   you couldn’t get the curve 
ball…the umpires were bad on the overhand curve.   Runge, the older one was over there, 



and he’d called a wide strike zone The hitters know which umpires call which pitches.    I 
had to learn that and. I had to learn all the hitters in the American League. 
 
They talked about Cobb; quite when they played National Anthem, they say ‘shh’, can 
you hear Ty.”      
 
One of greatest players, very underrated, was Al Kaline.   Great talent; just never got the 
notoriety.  He could hit home runs when he wanted to; he was a five point player; he 
played a great right field; not overpowering throwing arm, very accurate--one of finest 
hitters I’d seen.  He had great instincts to play the game.  With a runner on first, a line 
drive hit to right field, he’d take a step in and stop and pound his glove; he’d freeze the 
runner; ball drop in front him and then throw him out at second base.   Great base runner 
even though he had a bad foot.    
 
In ’59 Series, it worked out to where we were traveling on that holiday .  Sandy asked me 
about it.   It hadn’t been a problem because the season in the minor leagues was over.  
That was the first time that came up.  It didn’t make any difference because of the holiday 
was on Friday and we didn’t play until following day; there were no night game.  He was 
not going to be in uniform, I know; that was the thing that came up with him in Brooklyn; 
something did, yeah:  if he wants to tell you about it, he’ll tell you.  I’m not going to.  
The other one in St. Louis, I did sit out.  He took a flight back and I stayed behind in 
clubhouse.   
 
Kind of surprised; He could still pitch; his elbow would swell up pretty good after he’d 
pitch; whatever medication he taken by 4th day he could eventually throw.   
 
I liked coaching at the minor league level; I managed a couple of years in the minor 
leagues.    I coached four years in Major Leagues as a pitching coach—two years in 
Pittsburgh with Tanner was a different kind of ballclub..  I had more fun with Angles, 
coaching staff had more camaraderie; we won division in ’79;  I hadn’t been a Major 
leagues player for more than 10 years; pitchers didn’t know I played or maybe because 
their agents told them what they should do and how much they should pitch; it was 
different. 
 
Marvin Miller turned our whole pension thing around;  I think his biggest responsibility 
was changing how baseball viewed the union. I was in Detroit when he had first meeting 
in spring training; he suggested how we should be stronger; in essence he was talking 
about striking; I asked him after the meeting if he meant striking; he said, oh no, I’m not 
talking about striking, I’m  talking about leverage.   That’s same thing.   He was brilliant. 
He got hold of top 100 players to go along with him in ’72.   The owners wouldn’t care if 
the 25th player sat out.  He got the top players.  That was first time.  Changes to get 
minimum salary. $7,000 minimum in 1960; it had been $5,000 in 1930. 
 
In ’59, I made 6600 because I wasn’t there all year;  I got a good raise the next year 
because I’d been traveling around making a lot of money; I didn’t have an agent.  I 
probably could have got more; could have got more if I had an agent.   Buzzie Bavasi 



asked me what I wanted.   After I signed, I said I probably could have got more.  Next 
year I won 14 games, that was a pretty good year; I walked in and he said, you didn’t win 
a World Series so you’re not going to get that kind of raise.  The door just closed in my 
face.  Back to back 14 win seasons.    You don’t think you’re only going to be there for 5 
or 6 years and they know that.   He had a structure of what they could pay—maybe 14%.  
I should have told him, did you draw over 2.7 million plus all the money they made in 
Series and what they’ll make the following year;   I helped contribute to make that.  I 
should have asked for a multi-year contract. 
 
[“Nobody had a multiyear contract”]  Dressen tried to get one; they fired him.  Koufax 
and Drysdale held out for 140, 130; that was a joke after the ’63 season..  Biggest mistake 
was when they went to arbitration over Messersmith and McNally and arbitrator ruled in 
their favor—free agency.    
 
Two home runs: Hit one in ’59 and one in ’60; you want to get some baseball trivia; you 
find out the last pitcher that pinch hit in a World Series.  I pinch hit in the fifth game, in 
the 9th inning of a 1-0 loss; I grounded out to third.  I warmed up; if we tie the game, I go 
in to pitch.  I think the only one left on bench was Piggy; you had to keep your second 
catcher.  I pinch hit, I think, for Williams or maybe for Sandy.    
 
Drysdale was a good hitter. John drove in the leading run in the final game of the ’59 
Series.    I got two hits in final game, 2 for 2, so I hit .500 for World Series.   I was a 
pretty good hitter, Norm.   Bobby Bragen hit me ahead of Norm in Spokane.  Norm was 
having a great year, hitting .300 most of the year, and then he hurt his leg or something.  
He hit me ahead of Norm one game.    Bragen said I’d never pitch in the major leagues; 
then he came up to me after the Series the next year and he said I want to shake your 
hand and I want to use both my hands. 
 
Hall of Fame Relief Pitcher Rollie Fingers:  
 
“I lived in LA as a kid.  I remember the Dodgers beat the White Sox in ’59.   Larry 
Sherry saving two games and winning the other two was my favorite part.  I was 13 then 
and it was exciting for me because there were no teams out here.  Being able to stand on 
that mound and look up and see where I used to sit as a kid, then going on to win game 
one of the ’74 World Series is a moment I’ll never forget.”   
 
 I didn’t know he’d said that; first time I’d ever heard that. That was very nice of Rollie.   
 
After the all years of him warming up and catching me in practice and the year in ’58 that 
we played and even in winter ball where we had some battles down there, it’s like having 
your favorite sweat shirt on; You come in and know what…  I never shook him up; he’d 
put the pitch down and he’d have to hurry to get up; I know what he’s going to call; I’d 
already start my windup.  Every once in a while, he’d pause, he’d have to slow me down.  
I knew exactly where he was going   Every once in a while he’d put glove down on other 
side…I’d have to shake my head—just to change the side of the plate, not to change the 
pitch, just the location.   It was very comfortable.  All the guys who pitched, especially 



Koufax, thought Norm was a good receiver; he’d frame the ball and make the pitches 
look good to the umpire; he’d hold his glove steady; a lot of catchers don’t do 
that…you’d never worry about it with a runner on third that he couldn’t block the ball in 
the dirt.  It definitely was a lot easier.   You’re more comfortable. 
 


