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THE CHAIRMAN’S COLUMN
by John McMurray

For  the most part, the figures of the later  years of 
the Deadball Era are less vivid characters than 
those in  the period’s first decade.  Bobby  Veach, 
Zack Wheat, Fred Anderson, Del Pratt, and Dave 
Robertson may  have been among the league 
leaders between 1915 and 1919, but they  are 
distant personae against the overlay  of World 
War I and the down years for  baseball more 
generally.  Fred Toney  is a prime example of a 
contemporary  star from those years who too 
often seems remote.
A two-time 20-game winner  who was a key 
member of the 1921  World Series champion New 
York Giants,  Toney  is instead recalled almost 
exclusively  in the context of winning the double 
no-hit  game of May  2,  1917  against  Hippo 
Vaughn. The game remains the only  occasion 
when two major  league teams have completed 
nine innings without a hit.  Yet in pitching his 
Cincinnati Reds to a 1-0 victory  over  Vaughn’s 
Cubs,  Toney’s singular achievement came to 

DESJARDIN’S SEPTEMBER 1918 
CAPTURES 2019 RITTER AWARD

by Doug Skipper

Skip Desjardin has earned the 2019 Larry  Ritter 
Award for his gripping historical account of an 
epic month of triumph and tragedy, September 
1918: War, Plague,  and the World Series 
(Regnery  History). The award is bestowed 
annually  by  the Deadball Era Committee (DEC) 
of the Society  for  American Baseball Research 
(SABR) to the author  of the best book about 
baseball between 1901  and 1919  published 
during the previous calendar  year. The winner’s 
work must demonstrate original research or 
analysis, a fresh perspective, compelling thesis, 
impressive insight, accuracy, and clear,  graceful 
prose.
Desjardin masterfully  laces together the story  of 
the convergence of three powerful themes, all 
with  strong  connections to the city  of Boston and 
its suburbs – a  World War, a  World Series, and a 
deadly  influenza pandemic – by  telling the 
stories of individuals caught up in the events of 
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the month. The book follows the late summer 
arrival of a division of Massachusetts volunteer 
militia  in France, where the Allies and Axis 
powers are at a stalemate after fighting World 
War I for nearly  four years. Desjardin tells 
stories about individual soldiers, including David 
Putnam, a  teenager from  Boston who becomes 
the first United States fighter  ace. While Putnam 
fights in the skies, other men of the Yankee 
Division endure modern warfare and poisonous 
gas attacks in  the trenches, and become part of 
the surge of American troops that tip the balance 
of power  to the Allies, leading to the end of the 
war in November.
As the Yankee Division arrives in Europe, the 
major  league baseball season ends early  as the 
nation mobilizes for  war and able-bodied men 
are ordered to work (in  war-related industries) 
or  fight. The government allows players to 
remain with their  teams so that the World Series 
between the Boston Red Sox and Chicago Cubs 
can be played in early  September. Despite the 
boisterous presence of young pitcher  Babe Ruth, 
the Fall Classic is a  joyless one. Some fans resent 
that the players from  the two teams have been 
able to avoid the work or fight order  so that  they 
may  play  in the Series. The shorter  season and 
smaller crowds in the wartime climate have led 
to reduced revenues, and when the players on 
both teams learn that the winner’s and loser’s 
shares for  the Series have been reduced by 
tightfisted club owners,  they  threaten to strike 
before the fourth game. Faced with public 
hostility  and unyielding league executives, the 
subdued players return to the field and the Red 
Sox defeat the Cubs four games to two, winning 
their fifth World Series in 15 years, though they 
will not win another for 86 years.
Even as the World Series is being played, a 
virulent influenza epidemic (known as the 
Spanish Influenza  Pandemic) spreads through 
the city. The epidemic is carried to Boston by 
troops arriving at training camps around the 
region, and conveyed to other soldiers, sailors, 
and the civilians with whom  they  make contact, 
continuing to spread exponentially  as people 
interact. Desjardin deftly  tells the rich individual 
stories of some of the victims,  and the doctors 
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Faces: Early Baseball Cards from the Library of 
Congress,  by  Peter Devereaux (Smithsonian 
Books).
Conferred annually  since 2002,  this year’s Ritter 
Award will formally  be presented at the DEC 
meeting at SABR 49 in San Diego. Desjardin is 
unable to attend the ceremony  because he will be 
in  London for the Boston Red Sox-New York 
Yankees series, but does plan to address the 
gathering by  means of a video recording. “I’m so 
grateful and honored to be following in the 
footsteps of people on my  own bookshelf like Jim 
Leeke and Glenn Stout, and amazed to be 
associated in any  capacity  with Larry  Ritter’s 
great work,” Desjardin said when notified of the 
award. “It’s amazing to me a as first time author. 
I don’t do this for a living. It’s a passion for me.”
The winner of the award is selected by  the Larry 
Ritter Book Award Committee, chaired by  Doug 
Skipper with members Mark Dugo, David Fleitz, 
Ben Klein, Craig Lammers, John McMurray, and 
Mark Pattison.

and nurses who tended to them. He vividly 
describes the horrors and suffering caused by 
disease, and details the experiences of victims in 
hospital wards or in confinement in their own 
houses.  Most unsettling is the randomness,  as 
some individuals and whole families perish, 
while others survive.
As September  churns on, the number of 
influenza cases and the death toll rises (the 
pandemic will kill an estimated 50 million 
worldwide). Desjardin  chronicles the response of 
government officials, more concerned about the 
war effort and avoiding panic, than they  are 
about the worsening public health crisis, to deny 
and minimize the scope of the disease,  actions 
which contribute to the proliferation of the 
epidemic.
It  was the interaction of all of these events that 
compelled Desjardin, a first time author, to write 
September 1918. “I was a fan of the young Babe 
Ruth, in  contrast to the fat newsreel version we 
know today. Then I read the Dennis Lehane 
novel, The Given Day, set in Boston in 1919 and 
wondered why  the World Series in 1918 was 
played in September instead of October, and I 
wondered why  anyone would go out  to Fenway 
Park when doing so could kill you,” Desjardin 
recalled. He sought out information about the 
World Series, then read about the Yankee 
Division and the influenza pandemic, with “one 
event leading to another, leading to another, with 
the events all there in a 30-day  period.  I got the 
idea that that might be a book.”
September 1918 is Desjardin’s first  book, though 
he has a  wealth  of media experience. A native of 
Maine and a graduate of Notre Dame University, 
he has served as a journalist, an on-air  television 
anchor, a producer, and a programming director. 
A former  ESPN vice president,  he now serves as 
head of sports for YouTube TV, a Google 
company.
September 1918 earned selection over three 
other finalists: Tinker to Evers to Chance: The 
Chicago Cubs and the Dawn of Modern 
America,  by  David Rapp (University  of Chicago 
Press); The Days of Rube, Matty, Honus and Ty: 
Scenes from the Early Deadball Era: 1904-1907, 
by  Chuck Kimberly  (McFarland),  and Game 
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ZINN WINS RON GABRIEL AWARD

Baseball historian and newsletter contributor 
John G. Zinn is the recipient  of the 2019  Ron 
Gabriel Award,  bestowed annually  on the author 
of the best research published on the Brooklyn 
Dodgers during the previous year. This year's 
prize was based on Zinn's latest book, Charles 
Ebbets: The Man Behind the Dodgers and 
Brooklyn's Beloved Ballpark, published by 
McFarland this past December. Thoroughly 
researched and gracefully  written, the Ebbets bio 
fills a  longstanding void in baseball scholarship, 
providing readers with  the largely  untold life 
story  of the club owner whose name is near-
synonymous with the Brooklyn Dodgers and its 
iconic ballpark. Zinn,  whose resume includes two 
previous books on the Dodgers (including a 

previous Gabriel Award winner) knows his 
subject  well, interspersing the narrative of events 
with  cogent analysis of Ebbets' unappreciated 
strengths – a gift for efficient National League 
game scheduling,  a  knack for conciliating the 
frequent grievances among club owners, and, 
particularly,  a visionary  approach to the player 
draft  designed to foster  competitive balance 
among NL teams – and weaknesses – an untidy 
personal life, a  penchant for underfunding his 
ballpark construction plans, and,  sadly, a failure 
to anticipate the turmoil in Dodgers ownership 
that would follow  his death in  1925. An imperfect 
man but one who dedicated virtually  his entire 
adult life to Brooklyn and its ball club, Charles 
Ebbets  by  John G. Zinn is compelling reading 
and a most deserving Gabriel Award winner.

John G. Zinn
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CHRISTY MATHEWSON AND HIS 
GREAT WAR GAS MISHAP

by Stephen D. Lutz

When World War I opened July  28, 1914, the 
world called it the Great  War for  its duration.  By 
then America’s National League was 38-years-
old, the American League 13-years-old.  The 
Great War  was into its thirty-ninth  month before 
America took its active part  in the fighting of 
Europe’s war. Among the 250+  professional 
baseball players dragged into the mess was 
Christy  Mathewson who was joined by  Ty  Cobb 
and Branch Rickey  in the U.S. Army’s first 
chemical warfare unit, the 1st Gas Regiment.
My  acquaintance with  the baseball of that era 
began in the early/mid-1960s collecting baseball 
cards. Legends such as Mathewson, Cobb, Mel 
Ott, and Tris Speaker  were still fresh in the 
memories of baseball enthusiasts back then. I 
knew that Mathewson was gassed during the 
war, but never grasped the circumstances until I 
read Frank Deford’s The Old Ball Game: How 
John McGraw, Christy Mathewson and the New 
York Giants Created Modern Baseball (Grove/
Atlantic, 2005). It was there that I found how 
one of baseball’s greatest pitchers got gassed and 
how it shorten his life.
On April 22, 1915, the major  league baseball 
season was ten days old.  On that day, Germany 
introduced a new  death weapon the world had 
never  expected and believed banned. At the 
second Battle of Ypres in Belgium, the Germans 
fired artillery  shells laden with chlorine, making 
chemical weapons a reality  of modern warfare. 
The British recipients of that  attack had no 
countermeasures to ward off or  protect  against 
the attack. Over  70 Brits died there and then, 
with  nearly  a thousand more removed from 
active service duty  in  front line trenches. Within 
weeks Germany  repeated such attacks against 
French, Canadian, and Colonial troops with the 
same effectiveness. A  new  arms race had opened. 
Meanwhile,  Americans dilly-dawdled with their 
national pastime. Christy  Mathewson was then 
entering his next-to-last year as an active pitcher, 
before splitting his final 1916 season between the 

New York Giants and the Cincinnati Reds. 
Mathewson, recognized as one of the five top 
pitchers in the history  of the game, then and 
now, would manage the Cincinnati team for 
three seasons, all the while cherishing such  a 
position with the New York Giants.
What was known about the progress and 
consequences of chemical warfare was little 
revealed to America’s citizenry.  For  the most 
part, America wanted no part of Europe’s War. 
Transoceanic cable lines had been cut by 
Germany, so America got limited firsthand news 
of the war. What did arrive came via the ocean 
liners surviving the Atlantic crossing by  escaping 
German submarines. As long as their  war was 
not  affecting America’s daily  routine, Europe’s 
problems were bypassed. Those problems rose 
May  7,  1915 when the British passenger  liner 
Lusitania was torpedoed and sunk with 
American passengers on board. The clincher 
came January  31, 1917  when the German 
Zimmermann telegram  was intercepted, inviting 
Mexico to join  Germany  in declaring war  on 
America. On April 6, 1917, America entered 
Europe’s war. For the 1917  baseball season, 
Mathewson’s Reds ended up in fourth  place 
holding 78-76 win-lost record. As for Ty  Cobb, he 
led the American League in hits (225), doubles 
(55),  triples (24), batting average (.383), and 
stolen bases (55). As for St. Louis Cardinals club 
president Branch  Rickey, he saw  his team finish 
third with an 82-70 record.
The year  1917  brought home to America a 
different kind of battle between major league 
team owners and the federal government. 
Sixteen team owners argued that the country 
needed its national pastime to get through a 
burgeoning war about to capsize America’s 
lifestyle of leisurely  Sunday  afternoons at the ole 
ball park. Opposing them  were Secretary  of War 
Newton Baker and Army  Chief Provost  Marshal 
General Enoch Crowder. Baseball survived that 
1917  clash of giants,  and 1918 started a new 
round. Baker and Crowder won that round by 
issuing an edict dubbed “Fight  or  Work” that 
became a federal mandate on July  1, 1918. 
Professional ballplayers could willingly  enlist,  be 
conscripted, or work within the military-
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industrial complex supporting  the war.  The 
alternative was being labeled a draft dodger and 
facing persecution. The 1918 season would be cut 
down to 128 games, starting on April 15 and 
ending September 11  (in  order to squeeze in a 
World Series). By  then, nearly  half of major 
league players had switched uniforms. Only  a 
small number would actually  see front-line 
trench warfare where eight died from  combat/
illness/accidental deaths.  Three African 
Americans of the pre-Negro Leagues baseball 
would die from illness.  Christy  Mathewson 
would die, too,  but that took six years following 
the war’s end.
Including a partial season in 1916, Christy 
Mathewson managed the Cincinnati Reds for 
three seasons. His first club went 25-43, good for 
seventh place. In 1917, he emerged with a fourth-
place 78-76 record. For  the war-shorten 1918 
season, the Reds posted a 61-57  (and one tie 
game) record for a third place slot. Between the 
1917  and 1918 seasons Mathewson hit  the trails 
nationwide promoting war bonds with his sales 
pitch that German General Paul von Hindenburg 
had two strikes on him  and America needed to 
ante up to get that third strike. He also assumed 
a position with the YMCA, playing baseball 
games at various Army  camps,  including Camp 
Sheridan near  Montgomery, Alabama. The camp 
commander was impressed with  Mathewson, 
and convinced the Reds manager to hold the 
club’s 1918 spring training nearby.
By  the time America jumped into the fray, 
German use of gas warfare was known across 
America. At  the war’s beginning three years 
earlier, the US Army  had neither offensive nor 
defensive tactical plans for countering such 
warfare.  But  America’s mothers and fathers 
wanted their sons equipped and well-prepared 
for such warfare. America’s first stop in planning 
such  defensive measures came via a  relatively 
new federal department called the Bureau of 
Mines. Created in May  1910, the Bureau had a 
head start provided by  experience regarding how 
to survive noxious fumes hundreds of feet below 
ground. From there, ideas went to some of the 
country’s highest  level universities, assigned the 
task of developing offensive capability  with 

various chemical components.  Thereafter, the 
War Department, the authority  charged with 
formulation of offensive and defensive strategies, 
realized that  the Army  needed a new branch to 
manage this form  of warfare. On May  11, 1918, 
the Army  opened its Chemical Warfare Service 
branch. Leading the branch was Major General 
William  L. Sibert, a  man who had his own ideas 
on officer corps composition. General Sibert 
wanted officers idolized enough by  trainees that 
they  would hang onto their every  spoken word. 
Sports figures were to the top of the Sibert list, 
opening the door for the likes of Christy 
Mathewson, Ty Cobb, and Branch Rickey.

Captains Mathewson and Cobb
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By  August 1918 Mathewson had let it  be known 
he was ready  to join the war  effort firsthand. 
There would be no more standing on corners or 
stump boxes hawking war  bonds for him. On 
August 22, the War Department cabled Christy 
notifying him  of his captaincy  in the new 
Chemical Warfare Service branch’s 1st Gas 
Regiment. He was also directed to be in 
Washington, DC, ten  days following receipt of 
that cable. Rickey  became a  major by  virtue of 
having attended the University  of Michigan Law 
School and got Mathewson and Cobb their 
captain ranks, their lack of military  knowledge 
notwithstanding. Between showing up in  DC and 
departing for  France, Mathewson barely  had the 
basics of military  indoctrination, let alone 
knowing how to behave as an officer  or to fire a 
military  weapon. As for the 1st Gas Regiment, 
units of that group had been in France since the 
first  year of the war. The Mathewson-Cobb 
voyage over the great pond (Atlantic Ocean) was 
a horrid experience for  Christy. He contracted a 
flu  that would plague him  throughout his 
European stay, and Mathewson’s respiratory 
system  would never fully  regain normal 
functioning capabilities.
Flu  and pneumonia was so rampant aboard 
Mathewson’s ship that 130 burials-at-sea  were 
conducted. Upon landing ashore, Christy  went 
straight into the 15th Field Hospital for ten days. 
Once released, his orders took him  from Blois to 
Tours before settling at Hanlon Field, located 
140 miles southeast of Paris outside of 
Chaumont. There, the Army  was granted a plot 
of land covering 20 square miles. This area 
would serve as the American Expeditionary 
Force locale for further  research  of gas warfare’s 
development and experimentation, including 
analysis of any  chemical weapons captured from 
abandoned German positions, and the training 
site where new doughboys arriving in-country 
received their anti-gas defense training. The 
need for so much  land was easy  to explain, as 
artillery  and Stokes mortar  shelling  using 
chemical weapons would be conducted for 
offensive purposes. There was also an airfield on 
grounds.

When Mathewson arrived, he did not realize that 
the war would end within six  weeks. All  he knew 
was he had a duty  to impart the lessons that had 
been impressed upon him. By  this stage of the 
war Germany  had its back to the wall,  and fully 
realized time was running out to claim any 
favorable ground. The two million American 
troops scattered across French soil turned the 
German war  effort extremely  grim. Within a five 
month span the division Mathewson was 
assigned to incurred 3,500 casualties who 
survived from  gas attacks, not  counting those 
killed by  gas.  The 28th Infantry  “Keystone” 
Division suffered 400 on one day. For 

Late Life Mathewson
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Mathewson and Cobb, the classes that they  had 
come to teach came and went quick, churning 
out doughboys capable of warding off such 
attacks.
 Hanlon Field was close enough to the front  lines 
to take artillery  shelling. One night Cobb did a 
latrine run when a shell hit the latrine vicinity. 
Nighttime German raids always remained a 
threat, and at least three such raids occurred 
while Mathewson and Cobb were present in  the 
area. In one attack, Cobb had the opportunity  to 
use his Georgia  pistol to firing upon intruders, 
but  he was never sure if he hit any  of them. All-
in-all, the war  still raged and, on occasion, 
Mathewson was drawn out to the front lines to 
verify  that a newly  cleared German trench was 
free of gas fume residue. During training 
sessions,  he had to do the same whenever  his 
trainees used such  trenches for learning 
purposes. This chanced exposure to lingering 
fumes Christy  may  not had been aware of, but 
which may have kept building up in his body.
The exact day  of Christy  Mathewson’s mishap 
remains in  question, but it appears to have 
occurred within  the first  few days of November 
1918. His daily  routine consisted of teaching the 
“culls,”  as Cobb called them, how  to put a  mask 
on in  a five-step process taking  no more than six 
seconds. That  process entailed being able to 
recognize the scent of a  gas prior its full impact 
settling in, taking a deep breath while knocking 
one’s helmet off, balancing one’s rifle between 
both knees as not to lose it, applying a  nose clip, 
donning a gas mask, and tightening elastic bands 
for an airtight seal.  Specially  designed masks had 
to be placed on Army  work horses and mules. 
For  new  arrivals their ultimate test came inside a 
gas chamber. Although varying in size, the 
construction and purpose was generally  one door 
for entry  and exit,  and one window for outside 
cadre to follow signals from  inside cadre 
conducting the drill.  Some chambers were 
capable of holding 100 doughboys, the size an 
Army  company. Others may  have been only  large 
enough to hold 40, the size of a platoon.
In the Mathewson incident, around 80 
doughboys were in the chamber. When perfectly 

coordinated, inside instructors would explain 
and demonstrate the details of masking then 
signal the outside cadre to release the real lethal 
gas, doing so slowly  enough  to allow trainees 
adequate time to respond. On this occasion, 
signals got crossed. Whatever either Mathewson 
or Cobb did inside the chamber, those outside 
interpreted it as time to release the gas. Nobody 
inside the chamber was near ready  for the real 
thing. Masks were poorly  fixed on their faces, 
and bedlam took over  as trainees clawed one 
another  scrambling out of the narrow single 
doorway.  Cobb was able to get his mask on and 
feel his way  out  following along the wall,  but 
eight soldiers were killed by  the gas and as many 
more hospitalized.  Once Mathewson got outside, 
he told Cobb, “Ty, I got a good dose of the stuff. I 
feel terrible.” Cobb would later say, “I saw 
Christy  Mathewson doomed to die.”  Cobb was 
not  affected by  the exposure and recovered to 
return to baseball the next season. But  the 
incident aggravated Mathewson already-
compromised respiratory  tract and he ended 
back up in the hospital. The diagnosis was 
chronic bronchitis. He was there when the war 
ended at 11:00 a.m., November 11, 1918.
Before February  1919  ended Christy  Mathewson 
was back in America. He lost the Cincinnati Reds 
managing job to Pat Moran who led the Reds to a 
1919 World Series championship over the 
infamous Black Sox.  The closest Mathewson got 
to managing  his beloved New York Giants alma 
mater  was McGraw taking him on as coach-
assistant manager  for two seasons.  Mathewson 
was never the same physically.  His weight  went 
from 190+ pounds to 150 pounds. Respiratory 
complications settled in one after  another until 
he was informed that  he had tuberculosis. 
Christy  moved his family  to Saranac, New York 
where a  renowned tuberculosis treatment facility 
sat upon the shore of Lake Saranac. For  a while, 
his health improved, but he died there on 
October 7, 1925 at age 45.
Stephen D. Lutz traces his interest in the game 
to collecting baseball cards with his brother in 
the late-1950s. His military service included a 
tour of duty in Vietnam, and his work has been 
published in various military magazines.
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BILL MAGEE: A THREE-TIME LOSER 
TO THE GAME’S DEFINITIVE LOSER

by David Nemec

After observing Bill Magee in his initial big 
league appearance with  Louisville, the Colonels 
correspondent to The Sporting News  wrote in its 
June 2, 1897  issue that he had “a rather  peculiar 
delivery.” Unhappily  the writer did not elaborate, 
but  no matter  how  bizarre Magee’s delivery  was, 
it  could not have been nearly  as strange as his life 
story,  much of which  will probably  never be 
known. Magee came to Louisville of the National 
League from the Brockton,  Massachusetts, club 
of the New England League in the spring  of 1897 
after  spinning a  19-14 mark with the Shoemakers 
the previous year, his second professional 
season. Accompanying  him was shortstop Frank 
Shannon.  The pair had been acquired by  ex-
major league pitcher Bill McGunnigle, a 
Brockton native and the Colonels manager in 
1896, who mistakenly  thought he had a firm 
commitment from  the Louisville brass to return 
as skipper in 1897. But Magee and Shannon were 
left on their own when the managerial job was 
plucked from  the veteran McGunnigle’s grasp 
prior  to the 1897  season and handed instead to 
infielder Jim Rodgers, who proved ill-suited for 
the dual role.
Of the two Brockton newcomers, Magee was 
considered the more promising. The lean 5’10”/ 
154-pound right-hander  had developed his game 
on the Boston sandlots prior to his pro initiation 
with Fitchburg, Massachusetts of the New 
England Association in 1895. Magee's efforts 
there resulted in an inauspicious 3-8 ledger, but 
he nonetheless displayed enough talent to draw 
the Brockton club’s attention. Moving to the 
higher classification New  England League in 
midseason, Bill  compiled a 5-9 record for a 
composite 8-17 record in 1895.
On May  18, 1897, Magee made his big league 
debut at  Louisville when he relieved Chick Fraser 
in  the fourth inning of Fraser’s 14-11  loss to 
Baltimore’s Joe Corbett,  the brother of 
heavyweight champion James J. Corbett. Soon 
after  that Jim  Rodgers, seeing  talent  in  his new 

pitcher  but still  in the raw, left  Magee behind to 
work out with other marginal members of the 
squad while the Colonels took to the road.  Upon 
being lest to his own devices, Magee, according 
to the February  2, 1901  The Sporting News, 
hired himself out to a wealthy  Kentucky  horse 
breeder named Applegate who enlisted him as a 
ringer to pitch  for the semipro Greensboro, 
Kentucky, team  against a  crack college nine. To 
embellish a rube image, Magee was disguised as 
Applegate’s ranch handyman for several days 
before the contest and acted the part by  mending 
fences and shoveling manure out of horse stalls. 
On game day  morning he was then outfitted in 
farmer clothes and heavy  brogans before being 
carted by  wagon to the ballfield where he did 
nothing more than change his brogans for cleats. 
After Magee purportedly  won a hefty  sum for 
Applegate and his cronies by  beating the college 
boys 5-1  and fanning a remarkable 21  hitters, he 
gave away  his true identity  by  dressing  in his 
regular city  clothes and going off to celebrate in a 
hotel bar  in Greensboro,  where he was instantly 
recognized. But because Applegate was popular 
locally  and bought drinks for  everyone in  the 
place, the scam was forgiven.
Upon finishing the 1897  season with  the Colonels 
the owner of a 4-14 record and a 5.41  ERA, 
Magee found employment that  winter in a 
Louisville post  office and thereafter approached 
Louisville officials to discuss his terms for next 
year.  They  laughed uproariously  at him when he 
asked for a $500 raise after  his abysmal rookie 
showing, but  took him  more seriously  once he 
went 16-15 as a  sophomore in 1898. Even though 
he started poorly  in 1899, Philadelphia paid a 
reported $3,250 to acquire him. Some six weeks 
after  the purchase, the August 12  issue of The 
Sporting News wrote: “For the work Magee has 
done since he joined the Phillies, $3.25 is nearer 
his value than $3250, the price said to have been 
paid for  him.”  He was duly  released by 
Philadelphia on August 20 and joined 
Washington in time to achieve the horrifying 
distinction of losing games to the wretched 1899 
Cleveland Spiders,  something that he had now 
accomplished in the uniform  of three different 
teams — Louisvi l le ,  Phi ladelphia,  and 
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Washington.  Several other  pitchers have 
matched Magee’s embarrassing feat of losing to 
the same club while wearing three different 
uniforms in the same season, but  Magee alone 
was beaten in a different uniform  on three 
occasions by  a cellar-dweller — and one, no less, 
that logged a  record-low .130 winning 
percentage.
His total work sheet in 1899  — 7-16 with a 6.15 
ERA — earned Magee a  trip back to the minors 
with  Worcester of the Eastern League, where he 
went 16-18 in 1900 and 15-15 in  1901  before 
being rescued by  the National League New York 
Giants.  There,  he joined Christy  Mathewson and 
Dummy  Taylor in the rotation toward the tail 
end of the 1901  season, but lost all four  of his 
decisions. The following year, after being 
dropped by  the Giants shortly  after  live action 
began, Bill left  the majors for  good in early  June 
when he was able to win only  two of his seven 
starts with the Phillies. In his final game on June 
7  at Philadelphia, he was caught by  Fred 
Jacklitsch in the second game of a  doubleheader 
and lost 7-0 to St. Louis’s Ed Murphy. That 
defeat reduced Magee's major  league record to 
29-51  (.363), with a  4.94 ERA in 743  2/3 
innings-pitched.
At that point Magee returned to the Class A 
Eastern League and remained there until 1906 
when, at age 31, he slid down a notch to Wilkes-
Barre of the Class B New York State League. He 
finished his 13-year  professional career in  1907 
with  Utica of the NYSL, but was released soon 
after  the season started without having appeared 
in  a game. On his way  home Bill passed through 
Brockton, telling friends that he was still 
confident of landing another baseball job, but 
that appears to have been his final connection 
with  the game. In all, he was a non-descript, 
rather  colorless player. Apart from his 
involvement in 1897  with the shyster Applegate 
— which  almost undoubtedly  was at least in part 
exaggerated — Magee left  few stories of his 
diamond life behind and no known close friends, 
all of which makes his post-baseball story  that 
much more remarkable.

With a wife and several young children, Magee 
found regular employment, settling  in Buffalo, 
New York, with his family.  That is, he settled in 
Buffalo until sometime in 1907. Suddenly  and 
without warning or explanation, he left his wife 
and children behind and disappeared forever. 
Where he went and what he did may  always 
remain a mystery, but from  the outset  there was 
considerable fodder for  speculation, and with the 
tools at  the disposal of baseball researchers today 
the possibility  lingers that his path after he 
abandoned baseball may yet emerge.
Born on July  6, 1875, in Saint John, New 
Brunswick, Canada, also the birthplace of his 
parents, William  J.  Magee moved to South 
Boston with his father Robert and mother Mary 
during early  childhood. His father  died in  Boston 
in  1894 shortly  after  Magee turned 19, and his 
mother died there 10 years later  in 1904. Bill 

Bill Magee
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married a  Boston lass from  a  prominent 
Worcester family  named Teresa “Catherine” 
Carberry, eloping with  her  in  February  1901. The 
couple had three children over  the next five 
years, and his wife moved around with Magee as 
he played in various eastern  cities before landing 
in  Buffalo on a semi-permanent basis. Catherine 
Magee died on December 30, 1930, by  which 
time Magee had long since deserted her and his 
children, William and Gertrude, both of whom 
died at a  young age, and Grace, who lived to 
adulthood and spent much of her life looking for 
h e r f a t h e r . G r a c e ’ s h u s b a n d ,  H i l d i n g 
Ohrmstrom, also tried to track Magee down until 
Connie Mack tersely  advised him to drop the 
search and “let sleeping dogs lie.” Other  old-time 
players implied to Ohrmstrom that the father-in-
law whom  he had never met worked for the 
government on a secret assignment, but this may 
have been a ruse to shield Ohrmstrom from the 
awful truth  that Magee was either  murdered or  a 
wanted criminal. Against that theory, however, is 
what record we have of Magee’s life prior to his 
disappearance.  Everything points to his having 
been a  good teammate and a responsible family 
man during all his years in baseball. The 
Louisville club had more than its share of 
carousers and bad actors during his time in  the 
Falls City, but Magee's association with them, if 
any, appears to have been no more than that 
expected of any  teammate. Ohrmstrom  was last 
interviewed by  telephone in 1966 by  researcher 
Tom  Shea, who again came up empty.  That  was 
over 50 years ago, and nothing of consequence 
has been found on Magee since except one small 
contribution. Although still listed in all baseball 
reference works as a right-handed hitter,  the 
writer discovered Magee's name included among 
the Louisville Colonels' lefty  batters in  the April 
9, 1898 issue of The Sporting News.
SOURCES

Other than those already  cited,  the author  was 
aided by  talks with baseball historian Dick 
Thompson, who inherited Tom Shea’s entire 
baseball research  collection, and photocopied 
letters from  Tom  Shea  to other  baseball 
historians and researchers circa the 1960s.

BASEBALL PLAYER IS FATALLY HURT
  

STOCKTON—Attending physicians announced 
tonight that  there was little hope of saving the 
life of Henry  Palm of Sacramento, a well 
known ball player  of the state league, who 
suffered a fracture of the skull over the left 
eye this afternoon while catching for the 
Stockton champions in the game with Fresno. 
Palm was substituting for  Tom  Hackett, 
whose leg was injured in the San Jose-Stock-
ton game last week.
Palm  was injured in the ninth inning while 
Fresno was making its last  rally  to win from 
the locals. As two bases were occupied, the 
Stockton infield closed in to send the ball to 
the home plate on any short hit.
With  Kennedy  of Fresno on third base, 
Brooks went to the bat and sent  a swift  one to 
Moriarity.  The ball was fielded and returned 
to Palm while Kennedy  tore for home. The 
runner, who weighs 214 pounds,  collided with 
Palm, who was in a crouching position to 
receive the ball.  Kennedy’s left knee struck 
the backstop in the left eye, hurling  him some 
distance.
Palm  was unconscious for fifteen minutes, 
but  revived later  and attempted to put on his 
mask to finish the inning. He fell to the 
ground, however, and was removed from the 
diamond to St.  Joseph’s home,  where Drs. 
Fitzgerald and Johnson discovered that the 
skull had been fractured and a  piece of bone 
driven into the brain, causing hemorrhages.
Supervisor Palm  of Sacramento, father of the 
injured man, and the player’s wife have been 
notified of his precarious condition and are 
expected to arrive here after midnight  in an 
automobile.

The San Francisco Call, April 26, 1908

The Topeka State Journal,
June 30, 1909
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ACCURATE RUNS-SCORED 
RECORDS FOR PLAYERS OF 

THE DEADBALL ERA:
THE PLAYERS ON THE 1907 

DETROIT TIGERS

by Herm Krabbenhoft

In previous articles I have described the findings 
of my  research program to ascertain  accurate 
runs-scored numbers for players on the Detroit 
Tigers for the 1906 and 1908-1919  seasons.1 In 
this article I present  my  results for the players on 
the 1907  Tigers,  including Sam Crawford who 
topped the Junior Circuit in runs scored.
RESEARCH PROCEDURE

For  the 1907  season, I utilized the same rigorous 
modus operandi employed in my  previous 
research efforts to ascertain accurate runs-scored 
numbers and runs-batted-in numbers. The 
Appendix for this article (available at  SABR.org) 
provides the complete details of my  research 
procedure.
RESULTS

According to the originally-generated official 
Day-By-Day  (DBD) records, the 1907  Detroit 
Tigers played 153  games, winning 92 and losing 
58, with three tie games. In achieving that record 
(which allowed them to finish in  first place in the 
American League) Detroit scored a total of 693 
runs. Summing the runs scored by  the Tigers 
according to the game scores also gives 693  runs. 
So, there are no issues with  the runs scored by 
the Tigers team.  However, there is an issue with 
the runs scored by  each  of the 24  players  who 
participated in at least  one game for Detroit. 
Thus, summing the runs scored by  each player 
according to the originally-generated official 
DBD records gives a total of 696 runs. Thus, 
according to the “partition postulate”  (which 
states that “the whole is equal to the sum of its 
parts”),  there are three extra runs for  the players. 
It  is further pointed out  that the official runs-
scored numbers for each of the Tigers players 
have been used in various hard-copy  baseball 
encyclopedias — except for Germany  Schaefer, 
whose originally-generated official runs-scored 

total is 45, while the most-recent baseball 
encyclopedias show  44 for his runs-scored total. 
Thus, each  of the ten editions of The Baseball 
Encyclopedia (published by  Macmillan from 
1969  through 1996) shows Schaefer with 45 runs 
scored.2 However, while Total Baseball shows 
Schaefer  with  45 runs scored in its first  six 
editions (published from 1984  through 1999), it 
shows Schaefer  with 44 runs scored in its 
seventh and eighth  editions (published in 2001 
and 2004).3 Similarly, each of the five editions of 
The ESPN Baseball Encyclopedia (published 
from 2004 through 2008) shows Schaefer  with 
44  runs scored.4 Likewise, the website Baseball-
Reference.com (accessed on February  1, 2019) 
shows Schaefer  with 44 runs scored. So, with 
Schaefer  now credited (unofficially) with 44  runs 
scored in 1907, the disconnect between the 
actual team total runs (693) and the sum  of the 
runs scored by the players (695) is two runs.
Based on the findings from my  research, I have 
resolved the “partition  postulate” disconnect. I 
discovered 10 games with runs-scored errors 
involving 11  players — Jimmy  Archer, Ty  Cobb, 
Bill Coughlin,  Sam  Crawford, Bill Donovan, Red 
Downs, George Mullin,  Fred Payne,  Claude 
Rossman, Germany  Schaefer, and Boss Schmidt. 
In addition, I discovered an addition error  in  the 
official DBD record for  Charley  O’Leary,  who 
actually  scored 60 runs, not 61  runs. Appendix  2 
provides the pertinent information for the runs 
scored by O’Leary.
Table 1  presents the full-season runs-scored 
numbers, according to my  research,  for each of 
the 24 players who participated in  one or  more 
games for the Detroit Tigers in 1907. Also shown 
for comparison are the full-season runs-scored 
statistics from  the originally-generated official 
DBD sheets.
Table 2  collects the pertinent information for  the 
runs-scored errors for  the 10 games with runs-
scored errors in the official DBD records. 
Appendix  3  provides the newspaper text 
descriptions for  each of the runs scored in each 
of these 10 games; also given are the runs-scored 
numbers according to the newspaper box scores.
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DISCUSSION

Basically, all of the runs-scored errors are simple 
clerical errors — i.e., the incorrect runs-scored 
number was entered for  the player  (a) on the 
game’s final report  by  the official scorer or  (b) on 
the official DBD record by  the inputter/
transcriber  for the American League’s official 
statistician (which in 1907  was the AL office 
itself).
Chronologically, the first  1907  Tigers game with 
a run-scored error in  the official DBD records is 
the June 10 game in New  York against the 
Highlanders. Detroit scored three runs in the 
game,  Crawford and Schaefer  scoring in the sixth 
session on errors by  shortstop Elberfeld and first 
baseman Chase,  respectively, and Crawford 
scoring in the eighth inning on a  1-RBI single by 
Downs.  Somehow a  “1”  was mistakenly  entered 
in  the “Runs” column on Coughlin’s official DBD 
sheet for this game — i.e.,  the sum (4) of runs 
scored by  the players (2  by  Crawford, 1  by 
Schaefer,  and 1  by  Coughlin) was one run more 
than the Tigers team actually  scored. Since 
Coughlin did not actually  score a  run in this 
game,  his full-season runs-scored total is 79  (not 
80) runs.
A similar  clerical error impacted Downs in the 
game on June 21  in Philadelphia against the 
Athletics.  The Tigers collected a  total of five runs 
in  the contest, but the sum  of the runs scored by 
the players according to the official DBD records 
was six — Coughlin (1), Downs (1), O’Leary  (1), 
Rossman (1), Schaefer  (1), and Schmidt (1). 
Based on the descriptions of the runs given in 
game accounts published in two Detroit 
newspapers (Free Press and Journal) and five 
Philadelphia newspapers (Inquirer, North 
American,  Press, Public Ledger,  and Record), 
Detroit’s five runs were tallied by  Coughlin (on a 
1-RBI single by  Rossman in the third), by 
O’Leary  (on a fielding  error by  the catcher in the 
second inning), by  Rossman (on 1-RBI double by 
Schaefer  in the third), by  Schaefer (on a fielding 
error by  the second baseman in the second), and 
by  Schmidt (on a 1-RBI hit-by-pitched-ball by 
Downs in the fourth).  Somehow a “1” was also 
mistakenly  entered in the “Runs” column on 

Downs’s official DBD sheet for this game. 
Therefore, since Downs did not tally  a marker in 
this game, his full-season runs-scored total is 27 
(not 28) runs.
A clerical error  antithetical to the two just 
described impacted Cobb in the game on July  8 
against the Red Sox at Bennett Park in Detroit. 
The Tigers scored six runs in the game in 
defeating Boston, 6-5.  According to the text 
descriptions given in three Detroit  newspapers 
(Free Press, Journal,  and News) and three 
Boston newspapers (Globe, Herald,  and Post), 
Detroit’s six  runs were scored by  Cobb (2), 
Coughlin (1), Crawford (1), Rossman (1), and 
Schmidt (1). The official DBD records have “1” 
entries for the single runs scored by  Coughlin, 
Crawford, Rossman, and Schmidt.  BUT, Cobb’s 
“Runs”  cell was inadvertently  left  blank, 
indicating that he did not score any  runs in  the 
game. The text  descriptions given in the 

Bill Coughlin
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newspaper game accounts state that Cobb scored 
one run in the sixth stanza (on a 1-RBI double by 
Schaefer) and one run in  the eighth  inning (on a 
1-RBI groundout by  O’Leary). Thus, since Cobb 
did indeed score two runs in this game, his full-
season runs-scored total is 99 (not 97) runs.
Germany  Schaefer’s runs-scored record was 
compromised by  two games with  runs-scored 
errors in his official DBD record. In the game on 
July  10, Detroit  scored nine runs; however, the 
official DBD records show that 10 runs were 
scored according to the sum  of the runs credited 
to the players — Archer (1), Cobb (1), Coughlin 
(2),  Donovan (2), O’Leary  (2), Rossman (1),  and 
Schaefer  (1). As described in  the game accounts 
presented in  several newspapers (including a 
batter-by-batter play-by-play  account given in 
the New  York Evening World),  Schaefer did not 
score a run in the game. Thus, somehow a  “1” 
was mistakenly  entered in the “Runs”  column on 
Schaefer’s official DBD sheet for this game. In 
contrast to this clerical error, for the game on 
August 29, Schaefer  was employed as a pinch-
runner  for  Rossman in the ninth  inning and was 
batted home (along  with Downs) by  O’Leary’s 2-
RBI single. However, the official DBD records do 
not  show Schaefer as even playing in the game. 
Instead, Rossman was credited with one (1) run. 
Thus, for the season, Schaefer  actually  did score 
45 runs — just as given in his official DBD sheets 
— because of compensating errors: the “extra” 
run credited to him  for the July  10 game and the 
“missing” run not credited to him for  the August 
29  game. It is also pointed out that, because 
Schaefer  actually  scored 45 runs, the “44  runs-
scored”  number currently  shown for him on 
various internet websites is not accurate. And, 
because Rossman was mistakenly  credited with 
scoring one (1) run in  the August 29 game, he 
actually  scored only  59  (not 60) runs for  the 
entire season.
A similar situation happened with  the official 
DBD records for the game on August 17. The 
Tigers scored three runs, by  Davy  Jones (1),  Ed 
Killian (1), and by  George Mullin (1) — according 
to the official DBD records. However,  according 
to the game accounts provided in several 
newspapers,  Wild Bill Donovan, who pinch ran 

for Mullin in the ninth inning, scored on a 1-RBI 
double by  Killian. The official DBD records did 
not  even show Donovan playing in the game. 
Thus, for the entire 1907  season, Mullin actually 
scored 15 (not 16) runs and Donovan actually 
scored 21 (not 20) runs.
Arguably  the most important runs-scored error 
in  the 1907  official DBD records was the one 
committed for  the game on August 22. The 
Tigers scored eight runs in the game, defeating 
Boston, 8-7. According to the newspaper game 
accounts (text descriptions and box scores), the 
Detroit runs were made by  Cobb (1), Crawford 
(2),  Jones (2), O’Leary  (2), and Schmidt (1). The 
official DBD records are in agreement with the 
all of the runs-scored numbers for all of these 
players — except for Crawford: the official DBD 
record for Crawford shows that he was credited 
with  only  one (1) run scored in the game. That 
Crawford did indeed score two runs in the game 
is supported by  the text descriptions which state 

Germany Schaefer
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that in the first inning Crawford scored (with 
Cobb) on a  2-RBI single by  Downs and that in 
the third frame Crawford scored on a 1-RBI 
single by  Cobb. Thus, somehow a “1” — instead 
of a “2”  — was mistakenly  entered in the “Runs” 
column on Crawford’s official DBD sheet  for  this 
game. The importance of the error is that 
Crawford led the American League in runs 
scored in 1907  with 103 — not with 102,  as 
claimed in the official DBD records. It should be 
pointed out  that while “102” is given in  the 
various baseball encyclopedias (both  hard-copy 
publications and internet websites), The Elias 
Book of Baseball Records  shows Crawford with 
“103” runs scored. Elias apparently  discovered 
the “102” error in 2007  since the 2007  edition 

shows Crawford with  “102”  runs scored, while 
each edition from  2008 forward shows Crawford 
with “103” runs scored.
Another  pair of players with switched runs-
scored numbers are Payne and Schmidt in  the 
game on September 3. The Tigers scored three of 
their runs in the first inning — with one out and 
the bases loaded (with Coughlin on first, 
Crawford on second, and Cobb on first), 
Rossman beat out a grounder  to third baseman 
Tannehill, batting in Coughlin; Tannehill, in a 
futile attempt to throw out  Rossman, threw 
wildly, and Crawford and Cobb also dashed 
home. Then the next two batters, Downs and 
Payne, died on the infield, Payne on a  grounder 

1907 Detroit Tigers
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to second baseman Rohe. When Detroit jumped 
out to this 3-0 lead, manager Jennings 
immediately  changed his catcher, replacing 
Payne with Schmidt. So,  when the Tigers staged 
another  three-run rally  in  the sixth inning, 
Schmidt scored the third tally  on a  1-RBI single 
by  Schaefer.  While the box scores in several 
pertinent newspaper game accounts (Detroit 
Free Press, Journal,  and News and Chicago 
Inter Ocean, Record-Herald, and Tribune) show 
Schmidt with  one (1) run and Payne with zero (0) 
runs, the official DBD records show Payne with 
one (1) run and Schmidt with no runs (i.e.,  a 
blank cell in the “Runs”  column) for the game. 
The full-season consequences of this run-scored 
switch are that Payne actually  scored 16  (not 17) 
runs and Schmidt  actually  scored 33  (not 32) 
runs.
The last two runs-scored errors in the official 
DBD records seem particularly  bizarre. Both  of 
the runs-scored errors involve Jimmy  Archer, 
Detroit’s third-string catcher (with 17  games 
behind the plate, following Schmidt’s 104  games 
and Payne’s 46 games).  According to Archer’s 
official DBD records, he played in the Tigers 
game on  August 22  vs. the Red Sox. And, 
according to the game account in the Detroit 
Free Press,  with Schmidt and Payne both on the 
“hospital list”  (the former with a bandaged hand 
and the latter with his throwing hand in splints), 
Archer was the starting backstop. However, 
“before the first  inning was done, Archer was out 
of the game, a foul tip breaking one of his 
fingers.”  Archer’s next  appearance, according to 
the official DBD records, was on October 1  in  the 
game against  the Senators in Washington; his 
performance line shows four (4) at-bats, one (1) 
run, and two (2) putouts. Archer’s official DBD 
records also show that he played in one of the 
games of the doubleheader on October 2,  also in 
Washington; his performance line shows four (4) 
at-bats, one (1) run, two (2) hits, and three (3) 
putouts.  However, none of the newspaper game 
accounts for  any  of the Tigers games on October 
1  and 2 mention Archer — not even  the box 
scores! As provided in  Appendix  3, the text 
descriptions given in the game accounts of 
several newspapers (DFP, DJ,  DN, DT, WES, 

WHLD, WP,  and WTMS) provide complete 
details for each of the five runs Detroit scored in 
the October 1  game — Jones (in the first inning, 
on a fielding error by  the catcher),  Cobb and 
Rossman (in  the sixth  inning,  on a 2-RBI double 
by  Coughlin), Coughlin (in the sixth inning, on a 
1-RBI single by  Schmidt), and Schaefer (in the 
seventh inning, on a 1-RBI single by  Crawford). 
Similarly  for  both games of the October  2  twin-
bill. Thus, it appears that some other player’s 
p e r f o r m a n c e l i n e s w e r e i n a d v e r t e n t l y 
transcribed to Archer’s official DBD sheet. 
Perhaps it was Davy  Jones’s performance lines 
for the October  1  game and the first  October 2 
game,  since they  are exactly  the same as those 
shown for Archer’s “phantom” October 1  and 2 
games. It seems reasonable, therefore,  to 
conclude that Archer did not play  in  any  of the 
games on October  1  and 2. And, therefore,  for the 
entire 1907  season, Archer actually  scored four 
(not six) runs. Curiously, Archer’s official DBD 
records show him  also playing in one of the two 
games of the doubleheader  on October  6  in St. 
Louis. According to the game accounts presented 
in  the Detroit Free Press,  Archer  played second 
base in the night-cap (which was the final game 
of the campaign).
CONCLUDING REMARKS

Doing the bookkeeping with  corrected runs-
scored numbers gives the following: For the 12 
Detroit players whose official DBD records were 
not  compromised with runs-scored errors, they 
scored a  total of 132  runs. Adding the correct 
total of 561  runs for  the 12  players whose official 
DBD records were afflicted with  runs-scored 
errors [Archer (4), Cobb (99), Coughlin (79), 
Crawford (103), Donovan (21), Downs (27), 
Mullin (15), O’Leary  (60), Payne (16), Rossman 
(59), Schaefer (45), and Schmidt (33)] gives a 
grand total of 693 runs — precisely  the number 
of runs scored by  the Detroit  Tigers team, 
thereby  satisfying the Partition Postulate 
perfectly.
Looking ahead, 1905 is the next season on the 
agenda for  my  project on accurate runs-scored 
numbers for players on the Detroit Tigers.
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Table 1. Runs-Scored Numbers
for Players on the 1907 Detroit Tigers

 Runs Runs  Runs Runs
Player (This Work) (Official)  Player (This Work) (Official)                       
Jimmy Archer *4* 6 Ed Killian 16 16
Ty Cobb *99* 97 Bobby Lowe 2 2
Bill Coughlin *79* 80 Herm Malloy 0 0
Sam Crawford *103* 102 Matty McIntyre 6 6
Bill Donovan *21* 20 George Mullin *15* 16

Red Downs *27* 28 Charley O’Leary *60* 61
Tex Erwin 0 0 Fred Payne  *16* 17
John Eubank 1 1 Claude Rossman *59* 60
Hughie Jennings 0 0 Germany Schaefer *45* 45
Davy Jones 101 101 Boss Schmidt *33* 32

Elijah Jones 0 0 Ed Siever 5 5
Red Killefer 0 0 Ed Willett 1 1                       

NOTES: (1) A  player  whose name is shown  in  boldface indicates that  the player’s actual 
runs-scored number  [shown  in the “Runs (This Work)”  column] is different  from  the runs-
scored number  shown  for  him  in  the “Runs (Official)”  column; the actual runs-scored 
number  is also emboldened and bracketed with  asterisks. (2) See text  for  a  discussion  of 
Germany Schaefer’s entry.

(Grand Forks, ND) Evening Times, April 10, 1913
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El Paso Herald, April 24, 1915

Table 2: Runs-Scored Errors in Official DBD Records for 
Players on the 1907 Detroit Tigers — Consequences 

(Individual Game and Full Season) of Correcting the Errors
   Runs Runs Runs Runs Runs
   Game Game Season Season Season
Player Game OPP (This Work) (Official) (This Work) (Official) (Encyclopedias)                   
 October 1 WAS* 0 1

 October 2 (?)  0 1                   
Cobb July 8 BOS 2 — 99 97 97                   
Coughlin June 10 NY* 0 1 79 80 80                   
Crawford August 22 BOS 2 1 103 102 102                   
Donovan August 17 NY 1 — 21 20 20                   
Downs June 21 PHI* 0 1 27 28 28                   
Mullin August 17 NY 0 1 15 16 16                   
O’Leary — — — — 60 61 61                   
Payne September 3 CHI* 0 1 16 17 17                   
Rossman August 29 STL 0 1 59 60 60                   
 July 10 NY 0 1

 August 29 STL 1 —                   
Schmidt September 3 CHI* 1 — 33 32 32                   

NOTES: The entries in the “Runs Season  (Encyclopedias)”  column  are from  the baseball 
encyclopedias given  in references 2-4  as well as from  the MLB.com  and Baseball-Reference.com 
(accessed on February  1,  2019). An  asterisk  in  the “OPP”  column  indicates that  the game was played 
in  the opposing  team’s city.  The dash (—) entries shown  in  the “Runs Game (Official)”  column 
indicates that the cell in the official DBD record was left blank, indicating zero (i.e., no runs scored).

Archer     4 6 6

Schaefer     45 45 44
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some of its more notable 
players.
T h e b o o k o p e n s w i t h 
background on the conflict 
between the National League 
and the fledgling American 
League, which was resolved 
with  an agreement in 1903. 
The conflict between the two 
leagues would eventually 
d i m i n i s h  o v e r t i m e , a s 
demonstrated by  the World 
Series played between the two 
leagues each year  starting in 
1903 (with  the exception of 
1904).  For  each of the four 
seasons covered by  this book, 
there is a summary  of some of 
the key  players and issues 
facing each team. The starting 
lineups for each team and their 
statistics are also provided. For 
the seasons 1905 to 1907, the 
book provides a summary  of 
each of the games in the World 
Series.
The first team dealt with in-
depth is the New  York Giants, 
arguably  the first dynasty  of 
the Deadball Era.  There are 
detailed biographical sketches 

of Christy  Mathewson and 
“Ironman” Joe McGinnity, who 
combined for  a  total of 68 
regular season wins in 1904, as 
well as the Giants mercurial 
manager,  John McGraw. The 
Giants would easily  win the 
National League pennant in 
1904, but  this would be the 
season without a World Series 
as McGraw and owner  John T. 
Brush did not feel it  was 
necessary  to finish the season 
by  playing against a “minor 
league.” The second half of the 
book chronicles the rise of the 
Chicago Cubs, including their 
record setting 116-win season 
in  1906 and their  World Series 
victory the following season.
Besides providing information 
on each team, this book also 
provides some background on 
the trends and controversies of 
the day. As an example,  there is 
a focus on the emergence of the 
spitball. With spitballer Jack 
Chesbro winning 41  games in 
1904, it is not surprising that 
other  pitchers would try  to 
learn the pitch and imitate his 
success. This was not without 

THE DAYS OF RUBE,
MATTY, HONUS AND TY:

SCENES FROM THE
EARLY DEADBALL ERA, 

1904–1907
By Chuck Kimberly

2018, McFarland
[ISBN: 978-1476676104, 177 
pp., $39.95 US, Softcover]

Reviewed by 
Dave Willer

dave.willer@hotmail.com

The Days of Rube,  Matty, 
Honus and Ty: Scenes from 
the Early Deadball Era, 1904–
1907  by  Chuck Kimberly 
focuses on the earlier  years of 
Deadball Era baseball. It is the 
second book in  a  series, with 
the first, a co-winner  of the 
2015 Larry  Ritter Award, 
covering 1900 to 1903. This 
volume provides readers with  a 
good overview  of the important 
issues of the day  in both the 
American League and National 
League, as well as snapshots of 

PUBLISHERS ACKNOWLEDGMENT
As before,  review  copies of the books critiqued in the book 
review section were generously  provided to the newsletter  by 
their publishers. The Days of Rube, Matty, Honus and Ty; 
Manager of the Giants, and The Cultural Encyclopedia of 
Baseball were all published by  McFarland and can be ordered 
b y  t e l e p h o n e ( 8 0 0 - 2 5 3 - 2 1 8 7 ) o r  e m a i l 
(info@mcfarlandpub.com). Game Faces  comes from 
Smithsonian Books and can be obtained by  dialing 
202-633-6012 or emailing info@smithsonianbooks.com. 
Harry Pulliam was published by  Dead Ball Books and can be 
ordered via Amazon.com and from other book retailers. As 
always, we respectfully urge you patronage of these publishers.

mailto:dave.willer@hotmail.com?subject=
mailto:dave.willer@hotmail.com?subject=
mailto:info@mcfarlandpub.com
mailto:info@mcfarlandpub.com
mailto:info@smithsonianbooks.com
mailto:info@smithsonianbooks.com
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about  the antics of Rube 
Waddell, we are reminded of 
just  some of his more bizarre 
misadventures. In 1906 alone, 
Waddell divorced his wife, 
received a six-inch gash on his 
head after blacking out from  a 
night of drinking, was hit by  a 
runaway  delivery  truck, and 
hurt his back after  being body-
slammed by  a professional 
wrestler. He still managed to 
win 15 games. Stories such as 
these add to the entertainment 
value of this book.
As we read today  about “pace 
of play” and pitch clocks, we 
are reminded that every  era in 
baseball has its own unique 
challenges and controversies. 
The author  states in the preface 
that “every  baseball season has 
not  one story  or theme, but  a 
multitude of them.” This book 
successfully  provides many  of 
these stories which gripped 
baseball over a hundred years 
ago.  They  are brought to life by 
the in-depth use of primary 
sources from  that time. By  the 
end readers should have a good 
understanding of these stories 
and debates – both  on and off-
the-field – that would have 
occupied fans, players, and 
owners alike. We should be 
looking forward to the next 
volume in this series on 
Deadball Era baseball.
D a v e W i l l e r i s a S A B R 
member and Blue Jays fan 
living in St. Catharines, 
Ontario. He is a practicing 
lawyer and a member of the 
Deadball Era Committee.

controversy  as a number of 
sportswriters, players, and 
managers called for  the pitch 
to be banned. The different 
sides of the debate are laid out. 
This gives the reader a good 
sense of what it  was like to be a 
fan in 1904 by  delving  into 
debates which now  seem  long-
forgotten (the spitball was 
eventually banned in 1920).
Another  important focus of the 
b o o k i s t o d e s c r i b e t h e 
“scientific”  style of baseball 
that was played. With deep 
fences often out  of reach for 
hitters,  it became necessary  to 
find ways to move runners by 
any  means possible, whether 
through  a bunt, hit-and-run, or 
stolen base. The author  quotes 
a manager as stating: “Speed is 
everything.” In a time when 
pitching was dominant, the 
best teams were able to 
e f fect ive ly  use sc ient i f ic 
baseball to score runs. This 
m a y  h a v e b e e n b e s t 
exemplified by  the Chicago 
White Sox of 1906  (forever 
known as “Hitless Wonders”) 
who won the World Series 
despite posting a regular-
season .230 team batting 
average. Many  attributed the 
White Sox  unlikely  success 
against the Chicago Cubs in 
that  World Series to their 
s p e e d a n d a b i l i t y  t o 
successfully move baserunners.
The book also entertains the 
reader by  giving anecdotes 
about some of the colorful 
c h a r a c t e r s o f t h e e a r l y 
Deadball Era.  While an entire 
book could probably  be written 

MANAGER OF GIANTS:
THE TACTICS, TEMPER AND 

TRUE RECORD OF
JOHN MCGRAW

By Lou Hernandez

2018, McFarland
[ISBN: 978-1476670706, 247 

pp., $39.95, Softcover]

Reviewed by 
David Poremba

daveporem@yahoo.com

Although I have never counted 
them, there seems to be more 
than a couple of books devoted 
to John J. McGraw  and his 
i m p a c t o n t h e N a t i o n a l 
Pastime,  as both a player in the 
nineteenth  century  and a 
manager  in the twentieth. 
Contributing a worthwhile 
addition to the literature is Lou 
Hernandez, with his Manager 
of Giants: The Tactics,  Temper 
and True Record of John 
McGraw.

mailto:daveporem@yahoo.com?subject=
mailto:daveporem@yahoo.com?subject=
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As the title suggests, author 
Hernandez attempts to capture 
the man who is indelibly  linked 
to the New York Giants, his 
nature, and his true record in 
baseball. For example, McGraw 
is currently  credited as the 
number two man in career 
wins as a manager, but the 
author’s research  suggests he 
should actually  be fourth once 
victories attributed to McGraw 
for games in  which he was 
actually  absent are eliminated 
from  his record. Hernandez 
g i v e s u s m o r e M c G r a w 
statistics in several appendices, 
i n c l u d i n g e j e c t i o n s a n d 
suspensions. Throughout the 
narrative, the author focuses 
o n M c G r a w ’ s c o m b a t i v e 
nature, especially  during his 
tenure as a National League 
manager. These incidents 
become a repetitive part of the 
narrative, so much so that the 
true nature of McGraw’s 
character  becomes distorted 
behind all of the arguments 
with umpires.
Hernandez begins with the 
circumstances of McGraw’s 
birth in mid-state New York 
during the spring of 1873, 
before moving directly  to the 
beginning of his baseball career 
at the age of 16, pitching for the 
Truxton,  New York, team. 
McGraw’s playing career with 
Baltimore is touched on next 
until he arrives in  New York 
City  as player-manager of the 
Giants in 1902.
John McGraw’s career  as 
manager of the New York 
Giants makes up the majority 
of the book. Hernandez takes 
us through season after  season, 

mixing behind-the-scenes 
events with play-by-play 
action. He doesn’t  get too 
bogged down with statistics – 
the reader doesn’t suffer from a 
lack of them  – but there is 
quite a lot  of period baseball 
jargon scattered throughout 
that might keep some readers 
turning to the dictionary. The 
author  does explain most of it, 
and for  all that, it does add a 
certain “color” to the narrative.
H e r n a n d e z m a i n t a i n s 
objectivity  in his treatment of 
McGraw. For example, the 
author’s treatment of the Fred 
Merkle error of omission in 
1908 and Fred Snodgrass’ 
error of commission in 1912 
are simply  treated as physical 
misplays that cannot be 
faulted. Also, the author is not 
afraid to call a McGraw trade a 
bad one, if that  is the case; the 
acquisition of Art Fromme 
from the Cincinnati Reds in 
1913  in exchange for three 
players and $20,000 in cash is 
a prime example.
W i t h o u t a d o u b t ,  J o h n 
McGraw was one of the most 
recognizable figures in baseball 
prior  to the advent of Babe 
Ruth.  A dirty  player who 
followed his own rules with  the 
Baltimore Orioles in the 1890s, 
he ruled the roost at Coogan’s 
Bluff from  1902  to 1932, when 
i l l h e a l t h c a u s e d h i s 
retirement. In New York his 
style of baseball changed only 
slightly  – he could no longer 
ignore the rules with  impunity, 
t h o u g h h i s b a t t l e s w i t h 
umpires never stopped. But not 
e n o u g h i s k n o w n a b o u t 
McGraw away  from baseball – 

his personal side. Any  deep 
research into this facet of the 
man would lead to a more 
rounded understanding of his 
personality. This usually  does 
n o t h a p p e n i n b a s e b a l l 
biographies and, although 
there is a touch here and there 
of it  in this book, more would 
have been better. Still,  this is a 
useful addition to the literature 
on John McGraw and the New 
York Giants.
David Poremba is a longtime 
SABR member with an interest 
in the Deadball Era and a 
former curator of the Ernie 
Harwell Sports Collection in 
Detroit.
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what you are looking for, but 
y o u w i l l p r o b a b l y  f i n d 
something interesting that you 
didn’t know.
Organized like a traditional 
encyclopedia, the Cultural 
Encyclopedia orders entries 
a l p h a b e t i c a l l y , w i t h a n 
extensive index and cross 
references (for example, if you 
look for “Clothing,” you  will be 
directed to “Dress Code and 
Clothing”). Most entries begin 
with, or are almost entirely, 
re levant  quotes . So ,  the 
“Turnstile” entry  begins with: 
“If it gets any  smaller, they’ll 
have to put fractions on the 
turnstiles.”  — New York Globe 
columnist  Mark Roth on the 
poor  attendance of the 1908 
Yankees.
The entry  then goes on to 
provide a couple more quotes 
and a few  details regarding 
turnstiles (this book cannot be 
faulted for  its lack of attention 
to the incidental details of 
baseball). Less than even the 
printed encyclopedias of yore, 
this book is not an author-
itative reference on any  of the 
subjects it addresses. The 
entries are too short, the 
details to arcane or trivial, and 
the number  of subjects too 
numerous to attempt that. 
Instead, they  provide a more 
“impressionistic”  view of their 
s u b j e c t m a t t e r w h i c h 
simultaneously  offers insight 
into the subject you probably 
w o u l d n ’ t  g e t r e a d i n g a 
traditional encyclopedia entry 
while,  conversely, leaving you 
feeling  like you don’t actually 
“know” any  more about your 
subject than when you started.

The real strength  of the book is 
its quotations. Almost every 
entry  has at least one quote 
and many  seem to be chosen 
for their irreverence. For 
example,  under “Balls — Lively 
Ball”  you’ll find: “A leather-
covered sphere stuffed with 
dynamite.” — Ring Lardner 
about the even livelier ball 
used in 1930.
In particular, the strong suit  of 
this book is in its historical 
quotes and details about  lesser 
known aspects of the game (“It 
didn’t hurt me or help me. I 
just  didn’t want to take any 
chances” — Ralph Kiner  on 
w h y  h e a l w a y s a v o i d e d 
stepping on the foul lines). It 
becomes much  thinner  when 
addressing  the more modern 
game.  Since the book was last 
published in 2005 (with a 
reprint in 2017), it barely 
touches on  the sabermetrics 
revolution, with only  a few 
mentions in  the “Statistics and 
Statisticians”  and “Society  of 
American Baseball Research” 
entries; and its coverage of the 
PED scandals of the late 1990s 
and early  2000s would be 
c o n s i d e r e d w o e f u l l y 
inadequate (there are two 
mentions of “steroids” in the 
entire book, and they  are both 
passing references).  These are 
not  faults of the book itself — 
one can hardly  blame author 
Jonathan Fraser  Light for  a 
lack of precognition — but an 
inherent shortcoming with any 
reference guide: it  will quickly 
fall out of date except for its 
more historical elements. 
Statistical milestones will be 
passed, new details will come 

THE CULTURAL 
ENCYCLOPEDIA OF 

BASEBALL
By Jonathan Fraser Light

2017, McFarland
[ISBN: 978-1476672328, 1112 

pp. in 2 vols, $49.99 US. 
Softcover]

Reviewed by 
Hans Van Slooten
vansloot@gmail.com

The Cultural Encyclopedia of 
Baseball is a  unique reference 
guide in the world of baseball 
books that has no real parallels 
that this author is aware of. 
Where the Dickson Baseball 
Dictionary seeks to be the 
d e f i n i t i v e g u i d e f o r t h e 
terminology  of baseball, this 
book (or  more accurately, 
“these books”  as there are two 
volumes) seeks to catalog the 
interesting minutiae that are 
often quickly  forgotten when 
one season rolls over to the 
next. The most striking thing 
you’ll find while reading it is 
that you probably  won’t find 
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to light, and more research will 
be done. This book, reimagined 
as an online encyclopedia that 
could be updated regularly  (ala 
Wikipedia), would solve these 
issues while also creating new 
ones (i.e. maintenance of the 
entries).
Ult imately,  The Cultural 
Encyclopedia of Baseball is a 
unique guide in  the world of 
basebal l books, but that 
uniqueness also limits its 
usefulness and appeal. While 
t h e b a s e b a l l f a n w i l l 
undoubtedly  find interesting 
tidbits on a multitude of 
subjects, given the easy  access 
to Wikipedia along with great 
resources l ike the SABR 
Baseball Biography  Project and 
the Baseball-Reference.com 
B u l l p e n ,  i t ’ s h a r d t o 
recommend purchasing a pricy 
reference guide,  even one that 
doesn’t really  intend to be 
authoritative.  That said,  if you 
choose to purchase it, you will 
likely  be able to fill many  hours 
flipping through its pages and 
reading whatever fascinating 
entry  happens to catch your 
eye.
Hans Van Slooten is a SABR 
member and on the board of 
the Halsey Hall Chapter in 
Minneapolis. He is also a 
baseball systems developer for 
the Minnesota Twins.

GAME FACES: EARLY 
BASEBALL CARDS FROM 

THE LIBRARY OF CONGRESS
By Peter Devereaux

2018, Smithsonian Books
[ISBN: 978-1588346346, 168 
pp., $24.95 US,Hardcover]

Reviewed by 
Jeff Katz

jkkatz@stny.rr.com

I love baseball cards, always 
have. I’m  as obsessed with  the 
hobby  at 56-years old as I was 
at  16-years old, and write 
weekly  posts for the SABR 
Baseball Cards Committee blog 
(which I highly  recommend). 
However, turn-of-the-century 
cards (from the 19th to 20th 
centuries, not 20th to 21st) have 
never been a real focus of 
mine. That’s where Peter 
Devereaux’s Game Faces: 
Early Baseball Cards from the 
Library of Congress comes in 
handy.
Devereaux’s book attempts, 
and succeeds, in putting early 
cards in context, explaining 
their rise in relation to the 
Industrial Revolution and the 
technological advances of the 

mid- to late-1800s. The history 
of the growth of tobacco 
monopolies, mass production 
of cigarettes,  innovations in 
printing, and the birth of 
marketing  and public relations 
are intertwined with the 
explosion in baseball’s national 
prominence to explain  why  the 
first  baseball cards took off. 
Deveraux does a  nice job of 
laying this out.
But the cards, the cards 
themselves are the stars of the 
show, and, at the core, Game 
Faces is a  picture book, with 
page after page of beautiful 
images, featuring the signature 
card sets of the period (as well 
as some other  ephemera,  like 
ads, tobacco packages, and 
newspaper art, that illustrates 
the author’s historical points). 
The writing  that accompanies 
these photos is fine – it’s an 
overview, not  a  deep dive. 
Deveraux’s style suits his 
subject; it’s purposeful prose, 
not  a hint of romanticism  or 
flourish. For that, the reader 
can turn to MLB Historian 
John Thorn, whose foreword is 
wonderfully  Thornian – clever, 
funny, and wistful. Only  John 
Thorn could pull Marcel Proust 
into a book about baseball 
cards and connect him to “Slow 
Joe” Doyle.
It’s hard to imagine a  time 
when knowing what most 
people actually  looked like was 
out of reach to the masses, save 
for  portraiture, drawings in 
periodicals, and the occasional 
photograph. Having true 
images of anyone – Indian 
chiefs, professional pedestrians 
(competitive walkers),  boxers, 

Walt Hoban 1914
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and almost dressed women – 
was a miracle and, for the 
average baseball nutty  fan (and 
f a n s o f I n d i a n c h i e f s , 
professional pedestrians and 
almost dressed women), the 
emergence in America of 
trading cards was a godsend. 
We forget that  now. Today  we 
have instant access to photos, 
v i d e o s , a n d e v e n d i r e c t 
personal social media  contact 
with  ballplayers. All of us have 
grown up in the TV/magazine/
newsprint photography  age 
a n d k n o w o u r  h e r o e s 
immediately, but, as Devereaux 
notes, it took advances in  color 
lithography  and photography 
to create “a new world flooded 
with  enticing images.” The sets 
highlighted in Game Faces 
showcase a litany  of printing 
progress – chromolithographs, 
a l b u m e n p h o t o g r a p h s , 
halftones. There’s a mini-
history  contained here. You 
c a n s e e i t i n t h e c a r d s 
themselves: Buchner  Gold Coin 

a t t e n t i o n p a i d t o P a u l 
Thompson, a hero of turn-of-
the-century  baseball photos. 
Deveraux’s short  biography  of 
Thompson, and side-by-side 
comparison of Thompson’s 
originals below their T205s 
and Helmar  Stamps, is a joy. 
But the cards, the cards 
themselves made me forgive 
any  imperfections in the text. 
I’ve never seen most of the 
c a r d s d i s p l a y e d , a n d , I 
imagine, neither have you. The 
1888 Goodwin Champions, 
1 9 1 2  T 2 2 7  S e r i e s o f 
Champions, and, of course, the 
1911  Turkey  Red Cabinets are 
magnificent works of art. The 
adorned photographs of the 
1909 Ramly  Cigarettes cards 
and the 1912  Hassan Triple 
Folders are lovely  to behold. 
Stay  until the afterword; there 
are amazing non-baseball 
cards to be seen. Now I want to 
b u y  H o n e s t L o n g C u t 
Presidential Possibilities cards 
(1888)!
There’s more, so much  more, a 
feast of wonderful imagery  best 
taken in a little bit  at a time 
and relished. I’d have preferred 
more cards to context,  more 
images to text, but it’s still a 
gorgeous book and well worth 
having.
Jeff Katz is a SABR member, 
former mayor of Cooperstown, 
and author – most recently of 
S p l i t S e a s o n : 1 9 8 1 
Fernandomania,  the Bronx 
Zoo, and the Strike That  Saved 
Baseball (2015). He also 
spends a lot of time thinking 
and writing about baseball 
cards.

cards, from  1887, are hand 
drawn; Old Judge photographs 
(1887-1890) are primitive and 
staged. Only  25 years later, the 
Fatima and Hassan Triple 
Folders showcase action shots 
and near perfect halftone 
images.
Game Faces  is an easy  read, 
though the structure is a  bit 
jumpy, as the author tries to 
pack in enough historical 
vignettes to flesh  out the book. 
There are valuable insights – 
on smoking as a habit  in 
general, the problems of youth 
smoking more specifically  (and 
the morality  of marketing 
cigarettes to a child market), 
and labor turmoil in  and out of 
the game – though the author 
does, at  times, wander too far 
a s t r a y . R o w d y i s m  a n d 
gambling are interesting topics 
but  prove harder to tie to the 
subject at hand.
One digression that stood out 
in a positive way  was the 
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h a v e p r o d u c e d n o s o l i d 
evidence. Peavey’s reliance on 
the conclusions of medical and 
law enforcement professionals 
who were on the scene at  the 
time seems reasonable.
Pulliam’s first association with 
baseball was through the 
Louisville Commercial. Peavey 
notes that he was a  talented 
writer, knowledgeable about 
baseball,  and a workaholic. 
Pulliam  was also popular, 
energetic,  and well dressed “in 
a very  colorful way.” While 
c o v e r i n g t h e L o u i s v i l l e 
Colonels, Pulliam became 
friendly  with one of the 
Colonels owners, Barney 
Dreyfus. In 1895 Dreyfus 
persuaded the Louisville board 
to name Pulliam  financial 
manager,  a position that also 
involved him  in various team-
building functions. Louisville 
had done poorly  in  the 12-team 
league since the “merger” of 
the National League and the 
American Association after the 
1891  season. The club was not 
expected to do better in 1895.
Pulliam  spent  his time with 
Louisville working  to improve 
a weak team. Towards this 
effort he pursued many  well 
thought  out trades but as the 
stronger teams offered no 
players of value in return, he 
was forced to pursue new 
talent.  His efforts resulted in 
the acquisition of Honus 
Wagner, Ossie Schrecongost, 
George “Rube”  Waddell,  and 
William  “Dummy” Hoy. Peavey 
discusses Pulliam’s efforts in 
detail.

A new phase in Pulliam’s 
c a r e e r c a m e w i t h t h e 
contraction of the “Big League” 
to an eight-team  National 
League after the 1899  season. 
Barney  Dreyfus obtained 
control of the Pittsburgh 
f r a n c h i s e a n d b r o u g h t 
Louisville’s key  players, and 
eventually  Pulliam, with him. 
Pulliam  had some ups and 
downs with  Pittsburgh’s other 
shareholders, but Dreyfus’ 
support ultimately  secured 
Pulliam’s leadership role with 
the franchise.  The American 
League’s challenge to the 
National League’s position as 
the only  major league and the 
accompanying raids on players 
became the major issue in 
baseball at  the opening of the 
twentieth  century.  Pulliam’s 
success as a  business manager 
i n  b o t h L o u i s v i l l e a n d 
Pittsburgh and his close 
relationship with Jim Hart of 
the Cubs brought him  to the 
attention of the other team 
owners, leading to his election 
t o t h e N a t i o n a l L e a g u e 
presidency. Peavey  recounts 
the numerous struggles, as well 
as compromises with the AL 
and within the NL, which 
Pulliam navigated.
While the 1903 World Series 
would seem to have marked 
the end of this conflict, the lack 
of a 1904 Series highlighted an 
uneasy  peace. Peavey  shows 
how shallow the seeming 
tranquility  within the sport 
after  the return of the Series in 
1905 really  was. The resur-
gence of rowdyism on the field 
and in-fighting between the 
leagues’ leaders and within the 
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Mark Peavey’s well written and 
easily  read biography  of Harry 
Pulliam, the sixth president of 
the National League, comes to 
an abrupt and unsatisfactory 
end because the author tells 
the truth. Harry  Pulliam  killed 
himself. Suicides never leave a 
complete story.  Something is 
always left  unexplained. One 
question frequently  raised in 
previous looks at Pulliam  asks 
whether  his death was suicide 
or  possibly  murder.  Peavey 
does not spend time delving 
into this issue.  Those who have 
rely  on much speculation but 
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not  be openly  discussed in the 
newspapers and society  of 
Pulliam’s time. Peavey  ends the 
book with a discussion of 
Harry  Pulliam’s suicide. He 
covers the reports of the 
investigation and details the 
various theories as to why  he 
took his life.
Peavey  provides us with an 
informative, detailed, and 
entertaining book. Published 
under the name Dead Ball 
Books on Amazon’s Create 
Space Independent Publishing 
Platform, the editing of this 
book is of higher  quality  than 
many  self-published books. 
The notes section indicates a 
heavy  reliance on original 
source materials, but the lack 
of a bibliography  leaves us little 
information on secondary 
sources consulted. The lack of 
an index is also disappointing. 

National League challenged 
Pulliam’s abilities. Pulliam’s 
ruling in the 1908 Merkle 
Game intensified the antipathy 
of Giants owner John T. Brush 
and manager John McGraw  for 
him. The mounting  pressures 
from this New York contingent, 
a bribery  scandal, and the loss 
of support  from  Dreyfus and 
Hart weighed heavily  on 
Pulliam  going into the 1909 
s e a s o n a n d a f f e c t e d h i s 
physical and emotional health.
An under ly ing theme o f 
Peavey’s book is the possibility 
that Pulliam  was gay. Peavey 
includes newspaper  descrip-
tions of Pulliam’s manner of 
d r e s s , c o m m e n t s o n h i s 
bachelor status, European 
trips,  and taste for  the better 
things in life throughout the 
book. All of these were ways of 
implying something that could 

Despite these few quibbles — of 
more interest to researchers 
than to the reading public — 
Peavey’s book should not be 
missed by  anyone with an 
interest in late nineteenth 
century  or Deadbal l Era 
baseball.
Paul Browne is  the author of 
The Coal Barons Played Cuban 
Giants: A  History  of Early 
Profe ss ional Base ba l l in 
Pennsylvania, 1886–1896. His 
article on the Cuban Giants 
first victory over a major 
league team appears in 
Inventing  Baseball: The 100 
G r e a t e s t G a m e s o f t h e 
Nineteenth  Century,  while his 
“The Starring Tours of 1875” 
appears in the 2017  National 
Pastime. “Mundell's Solar 
Tips”  was published in the 
2013 issue.

“MUGGSY” M’GRAW
TO BE GRAND HEADLINER

  

To baseball fans and, indeed, to the public in 
general, the most interesting event of the 
vaudeville season is scheduled for next  week 
at the Grand, when John J. McGraw will 
make his maiden speech before a Pittsburg 
audience. Mr. McGraw is now a head-liner in  
vaudeville. He is delivering a monologue 
entitled “Inside Baseball.”
Mr. Davis is surrounding McGraw with  a 
group of attractions of the first class. He 
presents Zelda Sears in “The Wardrobe 
Woman;”  Willis Famink in a  concert fit for 
the drawing room; Kenney  Kay, Baby  Helen, 
Mullen & Coogan, Max Welson’s troupe of 
European novelty  gymnasts, the Ramsdell 
Trio of premier dancers and Norris’s 
baboons.

The Pittsburg Press, December 1, 1912

HIT BY FOUL BALL, SUES
  

MRS. DOBKIN WANTS $25,000
DAMAGES FROM THE CUBS

  

CHICAGO—Suit for  $25,000 damages was 
filed in Superior  Court [January  30] by  Mrs. 
Annie Dobkin against the Chicago National 
League Baseball Club because of injuries 
sustained by  being struck by  a  ball batted 
from the West Side Park during a game last 
summer.
Mrs. Dobkin alleges that the ball  sailed over 
the park fence and into a window of her 
home, where she was seated.
The ball, according to the attorneys for  the 
plaintiff, struck the woman in the head, 
knocking her  off the chair  and causing partial 
paralysis, which  rendered her helpless for 
several months.

New York Tribune,  February 1, 1913
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DR. JOSEPH CREAMER: 1908 
SCANDAL FALL GUY

by Bill Lamb

Prior to his untimely  death in July  1918, Dr. 
Joseph  Creamer did much good in his life, being 
especially  revered for  his longtime, free medical 
care of Eastside Manhattan indigents. But 
Creamer’s virtues were interred with  him. To the 
extent that he is remembered at  all today, it is for 
a single, regrettable act  committed as team 
physician for the 1908 New York Giants: an 
attempt  to bribe the umpires prior to the playing 
of the pennant-deciding Giants-Cubs contest, a 
do-over game necessitated by  Merkle’s Boner 
several weeks earlier. Although Creamer was 
plainly  acting as someone else’s agent, little 
effort was devoted to identifying who was behind 
the bribe effort. Rather, the team physician was 
designated the affair’s fall guy, banned for  life 
from entering a major  league ballpark by  the 
National Commission. Shortly  thereafter, the 
bribery  inquiry  was closed by  officialdom, with 
no further action taken.
During the past 20 years, the Creamer bribe 
attempt  has been revisited by  baseball authors 
chronicling the tumultuous 1908 season,  with 
David W. Anderson, and Cait Murphy, but 
particularly  Angelo J. Louisa  and Floyd Sullivan 
apply ing much-needed, but u l t imately 
inconclusive, forensic analysis to the largely-
forgotten scandal. Virtually  no attention in these 
decades-later post-mortems, however, is paid to 
the life of Dr. Creamer, the officially-designated 
villain. This profile endeavors to fill that void.
Joseph  Marie Creamer, III, was a man with 
distinguished bloodlines,  his family  tree 
populated by  generations of physicians, 
attorneys, and government officials, both in the 
Canadian Maritime Provinces and Brooklyn. He 
w a s b o r n o n S e p t e m b e r 2 1 , 1 8 7 6 i n 
Charlottesville, the capital of Prince Edward 
Island, Canada, the oldest of three children born 
to Joseph Marie Creamer, Jr. (1852-1900), and 
his wife,  the former  Catherine Reddin (c.
1 8 5 7 - 1 9 3 4 ) .1 T h e c h i l d r e n ’ s m a t e r n a l 
grandfather  was Dennis O’Meara Reddin, a 

distinguished attorney  and the first Roman 
Catholic appointed to the high  court bench in 
Nova Scotia. Like the Reddins, the Creamer 
family  was Nova Scotian of Irish  Catholic 
descent. Physician grandfather Joseph Marie 
Creamer (1830-1893) emigrated to Brooklyn in 
1850, where he married Ellen Tuttle whose 
forbears extended back to colonial New  York and 
included third US Vice-President Aaron Burr and 
Alexander Tuttle,  the first tax collector  for  the 
village of Williamsburg (now part  of Brooklyn). 
In time, the original Dr.  Creamer  was appointed 
police surgeon for  Brooklyn, and thereafter  chief 
of autopsies for the Brooklyn Coroner’s Office. 
He also took up providing free medical care to 
the indigent, and was a benefactor of various 
Catholic charities.2 Three of Dr. Creamer’s sons 
(Joseph, Jr., Alexander, and Henry) followed 
him  into the medical profession, while a fourth 
(Frank) later became the Kings County 
(Brooklyn) Sheriff.
Our subject’s father, Joseph Marie Creamer, Jr., 
was a  medical prodigy, completing his degree 
studies at the Medical Department of New  York 
University  before he was old enough  for 
licensure to practice medicine in New  York. 
Consequently, Brooklyn-born  Dr. Creamer, Jr., 
moved to Canada, initiating his professional 
career on Prince Edward Island where he met 
and later  married Catherine Reddin. The couple 
began their family  with the birth of sons Joseph 
Marie,  III (September 1876),  and Francis 
Alexander  (January  1880) in Charlottesville. 
Sometime in  the early  1880s, the Creamers 
relocated to Brooklyn where the arrival of the 
daughter Caroline in 1884 completed the family. 
There, Dr. Creamer, Jr., joined his father’s 
medical practice, and also became active in 
Brooklyn Democratic Party  politics. In time, he 
assumed the post  of Brooklyn autopsy  surgeon, 
and was thereafter  elected Eastern District 
Coroner in  1892.3 The following January, Dr. 
Creamer, Sr. died, succumbing  to cold-related 
pneumonia contracted after  making patient 
house calls in inclement  winter weather. 
Ironically, the identical fate awaited Dr. 
Creamer, Jr.,  who died of winter  house call-
precipitated pneumonia in February  1900. He 
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was only  47, and sadly  predeceased by  his 
physician sons Alex and Henry.
The death of his grandfather, father, and 
brothers left our  subject the only  surviving 
doctor in  the Creamer family. Raised in 
Brooklyn,  the youngest Joseph Marie Creamer 
attended local schools before matriculating  to St. 
John’s College (now University), then located in 
B r o o k l y n . A t t h e c o m p l e t i o n o f h i s 
undergraduate studies,  Joe entered Long Island 
Medical College (now SUNY Downstate Medical 
Center). He was licensed in New York following 
his medical school graduation in 1897, and 
immediately  joined his father’s practice.4 Two 
summers later, young Dr. Creamer narrowly 
avoided a premature death of his own, being 
pulled semi-conscious and near-drowned from 
ocean surf off East Moriches, Long Island.5 The 
following year, he got  a  chance to employ  his 
own lifesaving skills,  but with  unhappier  results. 
In the crowd at  the Broadway  Athletic Club for 
the fight between heavyweight contenders Joe 
Choynski and Kid McCoy, Creamer was 
summoned to the side of spectator  Byron Sabin, 
stricken by  a heart attack, the fatal effects of 
which the young physician  could not reverse.6 

Informatively, Joe’s attendance at the Choynski-
McCoy  bout reflected a  lifelong interest in 
boxing. An excellent schoolboy  athlete, Creamer 
was a tall, burly  (6’/200 lb.) young man, and 
reportedly  “settled many  [playing field] disputes 
with his hands.”7

Although only  23 years old and a professional 
novice, the unexpected death of his father  in 
February  1900 left  Dr.  Joseph M. Creamer, III, 
in charge of a  large and thriving medical 
practice. Soon thereafter, he moved his office to 
Eastside Manhattan where, in addition to seeing 
his paying clientele, Joe continued the Creamer 
family  tradition of supplying charity  care to the 
needy. Indigent patients were treated by  young 
Dr. Creamer  at free clinics stationed at Bellevue, 
St. Luke’s,  and Polytechnic Hospitals. During the 
ensuing years, Creamer combined steadily-
growing vocational expertise with a love of sport 
to expand his practice to include servicing the 
medical needs of Manhattan athletic clubs and 

other  indoor sports venues. He also began 
attending to the health and fitness of high profile 
professional boxers, particularly  one-time 
featherweight world champion Terry  McGovern.8 

Later, he undertook special examination of 
Battling Nelson for the New York Evening 
World, pronouncing the lightweight champ a 
physical marvel with  the slow  heart rate and lung 
capacity  of a world class marathon runner.9 
When professional boxing was temporarily 
outlawed in New York,10 Creamer  turned his 
attention to other  sports,  becoming physician in 
attendance for bicycle races, pedestrian walking 
contests, and other  indoor athletic events at 
Madison Square Garden. In keeping with 
another  family  tradition, young Dr. Creamer  was 
a loyal Democrat,  but unlike his great-
grandfather (Alexander Tuttle),  grandfather  (Dr. 
Joseph  M. Creamer), and father  (Dr. Joseph M. 

Dr. Joseph Creamer, c. 1915
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Creamer, Jr.), Joseph M. Creamer, III, neither 
sought nor held a politically-bestowed office.11

For  the 1908 season, the by-now 31-year-old 
Creamer was retained as club physician by  the 
New York Giants. But the circumstances of his 
hiring remain murky. When the details of the 
Giants-Cubs game umpire bribe attempt were 
publicly  exposed the following spring, Chicago 
Tribune sportswriter  Harvey  Woodruff asserted 
that Creamer “was a  close friend of [Giants 
manager] McGraw,”  and hired as New York team 
physician for the 1908 season without the 
knowledge or assent of club boss John T. 
Brush.12 Modern McGraw biographer  Charles C. 
Alexander concurs, stating that Dr. Creamer was 
hired as Giants team  physician “at McGraw’s 
instigation.”13 But when Brush  himself inquired 
into Creamer’s hiring,  he attributed it to club 
secretary  Fred Knowles , not McGraw, 
maintaining that he (Brush) had been unaware 
of the physician’s retention until after  the season 
– when Creamer presented a $2,840 bill for 
services rendered.14 Whatever the state of 
Brush’s understanding of the situation – and the 
usually  attentive but chronically  ill club boss was 
in  poor  health much of the 1908 season – 
Creamer’s association with the Giants was no 
secret to readers of Sporting Life, being regularly 
mentioned in the reportage of New  York 
correspondent William F.M. Koelsch.15

With  a tight three-way  (New York-Chicago-
Pittsburgh) National League pennant race 
nearing the finish line, a variously-captioned 
wire service article published nationwide 
revealed that Giants manager McGraw was 
counting on Dr. Creamer, the team physician, to 
get injured stars Roger  Bresnahan and Mike 
Donlin back into the lineup.16 A late-season 
Giants team  photo,  meanwhile, included Dr. 
Creamer, standing in the back row between 
catcher Art Wilson and pitcher Dummy  Taylor.17 

In the end, the pennant was decided by  the 
replay  of a previously  tied Giants-Cubs game, 
that contest’s highly  controversial deadlock the 
result of cancellation of a  game-winning New 
York run by  umpire Hank O’ Day  who called a 

force-out on Giants baserunner Fred Merkle for 
neglecting to touch second base.
On October 8, 1908, the two clubs met at the 
Polo Grounds to settle the NL pennant,  with the 
game being umpired by  Bill Klem  and Jimmy 
Johnstone. Behind some timely  hitting and 
yeoman relief work by  staff ace Mordecai (Three 
Finger) Brown, Chicago prevailed, 4-2. The Cubs 
then went on to capture their  second straight 
World Series crown, dusting the AL champion 
Detroit  Tigers in five games. The defeated 
Giants,  meanwhile, had not dispersed to their 
homes. Rather, they  had remained in New  York 
to attend a celebrity-studded benefit  held in  their 
honor at the Manhattan Academy  of Music. With 
the premises filled beyond capacity  and the 
entertainment portion of the bill not  yet ready  to 

Bill Klem
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go on, master of ceremonies Joe Humphreys 
hauled an impromptu speaker  before the crowd: 
NY Giants team physician Joe Creamer. 
Unprepared and visibly  uncomfortable, Creamer 
admitted that “I’m only  a stall.  I’m  trying to keep 
you quiet until things begin to happen.”  He 
continued, awkwardly, “I’m  not in the .300 
batting class, so be kind enough to let me reach 
first  base.”18 Someone in the boisterous throng 
then called out, “Slide for  it, Joe!”  whereupon 
“the physician slid and was declared safe.”19 

Creamer was then rescued, relieved on stage by 
entertainer  Nat Willis. Later during the 
festivities,  John McGraw delivered a  brief speech 
thanking attendees and promising  them  a Giants 
pennant next season. Thereafter, Mike Donlin, 
Roger  Bresnahan, Joe McGinnity,  and a dozen 
other Giants players were presented tokens of 
esteem, with  Dr. Creamer receiving  a gold watch 
fob.20

After the baseball season, Creamer resumed the 
duties of his regular medical practice. He also 
continued to serve as physician in residence for 

sporting events at Madison Square Garden.  By 
this time, however, disquieting rumors about an 
attempt  to bribe the umpires of the pennant-
deciding Giants-Cubs game had begun to 
circulate.  In-depth exposition and analysis of 
ensuing events is beyond the scope of this 
article.21 Suffice it  to say  that a National League 
owners committee, curiously  chaired by  NY 
Giants boss John T. Brush, was ultimately  tasked 
with  inquiring into allegations made by  umpire 
Bill Klem, and generally  confirmed by  fellow 
umpire Jimmy  Johnstone. The two asserted that 
Giants team physician Joseph Creamer had 
offered them  bribe money  to call close plays New 
York’s way  or otherwise assist the Giants to 
victory. The Brush  committee dragged out the 
proceedings, with no names being revealed,  and 
little other  information reaching the public until 
the following April. Then, Chicago Tribune 
sportswriter Harvey  Woodruff ripped the lid off 
the thus-far-suppressed scandal.
In an article published April 24, Woodruff 
identified the “mysterious stranger”  previously 

1908 NY Giants team photo; Dr. Creamer, back row in suit and tie
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under  investigation and now barred from  entry 
into any  major league ballpark as a  “Dr. Creamer 
– without first name or  initials,”  as specified in 
the debarment notice quietly  transmitted by  the 
National Commission to all major league club 
offices.22 Woodruff further identified the 
banished doctor as the New  York Giants team 
physician and “a close friend of [Manager] 
McGraw,” but hastened to add that no charge 
was made that Creamer had acted on behalf of 
the Giants.23 In a follow-up article the next  day, 
Woodruff quoted from  an affidavit submitted to 
National League President Harry  C. Pulliam in 
which umpire Klem  alleged that Dr. Creamer had 
met Klem  underneath the Polo Grounds 
grandstand, “holding a bunch of greenbacks in 
his right  hand.”  Creamer  then said, “Here’s 
$2,500 which is yours if you  will  give all close 
decisions to the Giants and see that they  win 
sure. You know who is behind me and needn’t be 
afraid of anything. You  will have a good job the 
rest of your life.”24 Creamer then “mentioned the 
name of a well  known politician who, by  the way, 
does not  know Creamer  except in  a casual 
way.”25 Klem  rejected the bribe offer on the spot, 
and thereafter reported the incident to NL 
President Pull iam, who later obtained 
corroboration of the bribe attempt from umpire 
Jimmy Johnstone.26

Woodruff’s April 25 article also included 
Creamer’s adamant denial of the allegation. “It is 
a job to ruin  me,”  protested Creamer. “I never 
saw Klem or Johnstone to speak to [them] that 
day  or  any  other  day. I did not go outside the 
grandstand to meet them before the game in 
question, and I have never tried to bribe anybody 
in  my  life.  … I cannot understand why  the 
umpires have mixed me up in  this unless it is a 
conspiracy  of some kind.”27 The Woodruff 
article, however, undermined Creamer’s 
profession of innocence by  also citing Creamer 
friends who “said he was being used as a tool and 
had been deserted by  the real conspirators, said 
to be three members of the New York team.”28

The Woodruff expose was promptly  republished 
elsewhere, with some accounts adding that 
Creamer “was a staunch Tammany  man and 

always has been regarded as one of Big  Tim 
Sullivan’s henchmen.”29 Then, as today, two 
aspects of the affair were widely-accepted: (1) 
Creamer’s denials were not credible, as no 
reason existed for  umpires Klem and Johnstone 
to invent the bribe attempt story  or  to falsely 
identify  Giants team  physician Creamer as the 
bribe purveyor, and (2) Creamer was not acting 
for himself. As American League President (and 
National Commission member) Ban Johnson 
later observed, “Dr. Creamer was made the goat, 
a poor fellow who was, at most, acting  as a 
messenger  boy.”30 Years later, it was revealed 
that the “three members of the New York team” 
identified during Brush committee closed-door 
proceedings as providing the bribe money  were 
future Hall of Famers John McGraw, Christy 
Mathewson, and Roger Bresnahan.31 But in late 
April-1909, the umpire bribery  story  had no 
staying power in the press. Even Woodruff did 
not  pursue it.  Nor  were baseball fans, fixated on 
a just-begun new  baseball season, much 
interested in the matter. Given that, the game’s 
establishment was more than content to let the 
contretemps die a quiet death,  leaving Creamer 
its only casualty.32

Apart from embarrassment, the umpire bribery 
incident appears to have had negligible effect  on 
the fortunes of Dr.  Creamer. He retained the 
hospital affiliations where his free clinic work 
was performed, and his private medical practice 
continued to thrive. Creamer also remained 
physician in residence for  Madison Square 
Garden sporting events. And when New York 
reinstated professional boxing in 1911, Creamer 
was appointed supervising physician by  the New 
York State Athletic Commission. Four years 
later,  nationwide newspaper coverage was 
accorded Dr. Creamer’s physical examination of 
heavyweight champion Jess Willard and 
challenger Frank Moran prior  to their  March 
1916 title bout.33 Things also went well in 
Creamer’s personal life. In October 1909, he 
married Josephine McAleenan, the daughter of a 
prominent Manhattan attorney, and, in time, 
became the father of three daughters (Anna, 
born 1911), Catherine (1912), and Jacqueline 
(1914). In addition to the Manhattan brownstone 
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that served as the Creamer  family  residence,  Joe 
acquired a  summer residence in the exclusive 
New Jersey  Shore community  of Deal. About the 
only  dark cloud on the Creamer  horizon was a 
health concern. Barely  40, he was already 
afflicted with heart disease.
In May  1918, Creamer  suffered a stroke. While 
convalescing at his summer home in Deal,  a 
second stroke two months later proved fatal. At 
the time of his death on July  28, 1918, Dr. 
Joseph  Marie Creamer, III, was 41. Obituaries 
extolled the deceased’s charity  medical care of 
the poor and noted his prominence as a boxing 
physician.  No mention was made of the umpire 
bribery  incident of a decade earlier.34 Survivors 
included his wife Josephine and their three 
young daughters, mother  Catherine Reddin 
Creamer, brother Frank, and sister  Caroline. 
Following a private Requiem  Mass said at St. 
Mary’s of the Assumption Church in Deal, the 
Creamer  remains were interred in the 
McAleenan family  vault at Calvary  Cemetery, 
Woodside, Queens. Buried with Dr. Creamer  was 
something else: a definitive answer to the 
question of who was behind the attempt to bribe 
the umpires of the pennant-deciding Giants-
Cubs game of 1908.
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ENDNOTES

1.  Various sources, including certain of Creamer’s 
July 1918 obituaries, state that Joseph Marie 
Creamer, III, was born in Brooklyn in 1870. These 
data are incorrect, refuted, among other things, 
by the fact that Creamer’s parents were not 
married until July 1875 (in St. Dunstan’s 
Cathedral in Charlottesville); the birth of younger 
brother Frank in Charlottesville in January 1880; 
Dr. Creamer, Jr., maintenance of his medical 
practice in Charlottesville until the early 1880s, 
and by the designation of Joseph M. Creamer, III, 
as a naturalized (as opposed to native-born) 
citizen on the 1910 US Census. 

2. As per the obituaries published for Dr. Joseph 
Creamer in the New York Evening Telegraph, 
January 8, 1893, and Ellen Tuttle Creamer in the 
Brooklyn Eagle, May 4, 1905.

3. As per “Dr. Joseph Creamer Dead,” Brooklyn 
Eagle, February 23, 1900.

4. Biographical information derived from obituaries 
published for Dr. Joseph M. Creamer, III, in New 
York and New Jersey daily newspapers in late-
July 1918.

5.  See “Saved Sheriff Creamer’s Nephew,” New York 
Times, July 30, 1899.

6. See “Drops Dead at Prize Fight,” Chicago 
Tribune, January 13, 1900.

7.  As noted in “Doc Creamer Dies,” New York Sun, 
July 29, 1918.

8.  As reported in the Oshkosh (Wisconsin) Daily 
Northwestern, May 27, 1903, and Oakland 
Tribune, April 7, 1907.

9. See Bozeman Bulger, “N.Y. Doctor Tells Why 
Nelson Is Physical Marvel,” New York Evening 
World, November 6, 1903.

10. The Lewis Law prohibition of professional boxing 
matches did not extend to the amateur and club 
member bouts held at the NYC athletic clubs 
serviced by young Dr. Creamer.

11. That would change a decade later, Dr. Creamer’s 
1911 appointment as supervising physician of the 
New York State Athletic Commission being a 
political sinecure.

12.  See Harvey Woodruff, “‘Dr. Creamer’ Barred from  
All Major League Ballparks,” Chicago Tribune, 
April 24, 1909.

13.  Charles C. Alexander, John McGraw (New York: 
Viking Press, 1988), 137.

14.  See William F.M. Koelsch, “New York Notes,” 
Sporting Life, November 14, 1908. See also, 
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UMPIRE BEANED BY A BOTTLE,
IN A BAD WAY

  

A fan  threw a pop bottle during a game 
between Bloomington and Evansville a few 
days ago and it struck umpire Frank Roth on 
the head. The umpire was injured so severely 
that for a time it  was thought that  he might 
not  recover.  Roth was taken to Chicago for 
special treatment, as it was feared that he had 
a blood clot  on the brain. The accident  caused 
great indignation as Roth formerly  played at 
Evansville and was popular with the fans.  The 
bottle thrower  escaped,  but an effort is being 
made to discover his identity  and prosecute 
him.

The Toledo News-Bee, July 30, 1919

Angelo J. Louisa and Floyd Sullivan, “The Strange 
Death of Harry C. Pulliam” in Mysteries from 
Baseball’s Past: Nine Unsettled Questions, Louisa  
and David Cicotello, eds. (Jefferson, North 
Carolina: McFarland & Company, 2010), 53.

15.  See e.g., “New York Notes,” Sporting Life, June 
13, August 22, and September 19, 1908. See also, 
J.C. Morse, “Boston Briefs,” Sporting Life, 
September 12, 1908.

16.  See e.g., “Crippled Giants Have Hard Row to 
Hoe,” Sacramento Bee; “Giants Manager Says 
Team Is Injured,” Charleston (South Carolina) 
Evening Post, and “M’Graw in Hard Luck,” 
Grand Rapids (Michigan) Press, all published 
September 30, 1908.

17. See e.g., the New Orleans Times-Picayune, 
September 28, 1908.

18. As reported in “Baseball Throng Welcomes 
Giants,” New York Times, October 19, 1908. 
Interestingly in light of future events, the gala’s 
souvenir program contained photos of prominent 
Tammany Hall figures/Giants supporters, 
including Big Tim Sullivan and his cousin, Little 
Tim Sullivan.

19.  Ibid.
20.  See “Series with Tigers Planned for Giants,” 

Washington (DC) Evening Star, October 19, 
1908. The players also received shares of a $3,700 
fund collected from attendees and other gala 
subscribers.

21.  Those seeking detailed commentary and analysis 
of the affair should consult Louisa and Sullivan, 
cited in endnote 14, above.

22. Woodruff, Chicago Tribune, April 24, 1909.
23. Ibid.
24. Harvey Woodruff, “East Hears of ‘Dr. Creamer’,” 

Chicago Tribune, April 25, 1909.
25.  Ibid. Although the context is garbled, it appears 

here that Woodruff injected his own purported 
knowledge of the NYC political scene, rather than 
Klem’s.

26. Ibid.
27.  Ibid.
28.  Ibid.
29. See e.g., “‘Dr. Creamer,’ Who Doctored Giants, 

Barred from Parks,” (Springfield) Illinois State 
Journal, April 25, 1909. That Eastside Manhattan  
resident Creamer and Big Tim (Timothy Daniel) 
Sullivan, a New York State Senator from Eastside 
Manhattan and Tammany powerbroker, would 
have been acquainted is more than likely. 
Creamer was also a neighbor and sometime 
physician to Little Tim (Timothy Paul) Sullivan, 
Big Tim’s cousin and another influential 

Tammany Hall insider. When Little Tim died in 
late-December 1909, Dr. Creamer informed the 
press of the cause of death (Bright’s disease and 
endocarditis). See “Little Tim Sullivan Dead at 
Forty,” New York Times, December 23, 1909. But 
evidence that Creamer served as a Sullivan 
“henchman” is non-existent, unless one accepts 
the much embellished account of the bribery 
incident provided by Bill Klem in a 1951 magazine 
article. See W.J. Klem and W.J. Slocum, “Umpire 
Bill Klem’s Own Story,” Collier’s, March and April 
1951. The writer does not.

30.  See W.A. Phelon, “Chicago Chat,” Sporting Life, 
December 18, 1909.

31.  See Louisa and Sullivan, 57-58, and Cait Murphy, 
Crazy ‘08: How a Cast of Cranks, Rogues, 
Boneheads, and Magnates Created the Greatest 
Year in Baseball History (New York: Smithsonian  
Books, 2007), 285, citing the minutes of the 
National League winter meeting in February 
1909.

32. Again, for more thorough detail and analysis of 
the affair than provided herein, see Louisa and 
Sullivan, 50-60.

33. Se e.g., “Doctor Declares Both Boxers Fit to 
Fight,” Boston Herald; “Physician Examines 
Willard and Moran,” Charlotte Observer; “Doc 
Gives Jess and Frank a Once Over,” Colorado 
Springs Gazette, all published March 21, 1916. 
Willard retained the crown via a 10-round 
decision.

34. See e.g., the Creamer obituaries published in the 
Trenton Evening Times, July 29, 1918, and New 
York Tribune and New York Times, July 30, 1918.
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overshadow his larger  career. Toney  could have 
said of his no-hitter what  Bill Wambsganss 
mused in The Glory of Their Times about his 
own 1920 unassisted triple play: “You’d think I 
was born the day before and died the day after.”
The double no-hit  game, of course, deserves its 
accolades. Toney, who began his career  with the 
Cubs,  walked only  two batters (Cy  Williams in 
the second and fifth innings). Vaughn, in the first 
nine innings, himself allowed only  two walks and 
had one batter reach on an error. Only  in the 
tenth inning — when Cincinnati’s Larry  Kopf 
singled, Hal Chase reached on Williams’ error, 
and Jim  Thorpe was safe on a  high bouncer  in 
front of the plate — did the only  run  of the game 
cross the plate. Vaughn, noted Arthur Daley 
years later, may  have actually  pitched better  than 
Toney  in  defeat,  as Vaughn allowed only  one ball 
out of the infield.  Toney, interestingly, struck out 
only three batters in his ten no-hit innings.
Toney’s feat  may  have come with some 
unanticipated good fortune.  As Daley  recounted 
in  the New York Times on April 23, 1953, 
Williams, who hit Toney  very  well, fouled a ball 
hard off of the grandstand in his third at-bat.  The 
home plate umpire chose to continue using the 
same ball. “There was a scuff mark on it as big as 
a silver dollar,” recounted Daley. “[Toney] 
couldn’t have doctored the ball better  if he’d used 
a penknife. No longer would it rotate in true and 
even flight. A dipsy-do had been added to it. 
Toney  stopped being fancy.  He just  busted in  the 
next two pitches over  the heart of the plate and 
let nature take its course. The scuffed ball danced 
away  from Williams’ bat.  Cy  fanned. The worst 
was over  as excitement mounted to the feverish 
point.”
The next day, James Crusinberry  in  the Chicago 
Tribune wrote that the fans had “witnessed a 
contest which will stand as one of the most 
remarkable in history”  and noted that there 
wasn’t anything even close to a  hit in  the first 
nine innings. On May  13,  1917, the New  York 
Tribune labeled the contest to be “the greatest 
pitching  duel in the history  of baseball.” The aura 

CHAIRMAN’S COLUMN 
continued from page 1

of the game endured, and Daley, more than three 
decades later, praised the double no-hit  game as 
being “without parallel in major league history.”
Given the unique and transcendent aspect of the 
double no-hit game,  it  is understandable why 
Toney, like Don Larsen or  Bill Buckner, would 
have his name primarily  associated with a single 
game in spite of having a long career. Still, to do 
so forgets that Toney  also won both games of a 
doubleheader,  allowing only  three hits against 
Pittsburgh in each game, on July  1, 1917. Oddly 
enough, the double no-hit game may  not even be 
Toney’s most impressive achievement in 
Organized Baseball. On May  10,  1909,  while 
pitching  for  the Winchester Hustlers of the 
Class-D Blue Grass League, Toney  pitched and 
won a 17-inning no-hit game against the 
Lexington Colts.

Fred Toney
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In that  1909 performance, Toney  was 
particularly  dominant, suggested a contemporary 
article in  The Winchester Sun.  “For 17  long 
nerve-racking  innings, Big Toney  stood on the 
mound and shot the sphere around the plate, 
into the big mitt of [catcher] Daddy  Horn … For 
17  innings [manager] Tommy  Sheets’ Colts 
fanned at  the white phantom without ever being 
able to connect safely  with it. They  swear now 
that instead of Toney  pitching one of the 
Spaulding regulation balls, he was throwing 
white peas across the plate.”  Toney, reported the 
Sun,  had also pitched four  hitless innings just the 
day before against Frankfort.
Toney’s success stemmed in part from his size,  as 
he was much larger than most players in  the 
Deadball Era. Frank Graham noted Toney’s 
considerable heft  in an article in the New York 
Journal-American on April 25, 1952: “Toney  was 
tagged by  the late W.O.  McGeehan ‘the man who 
walks like a bear.’ He was about six-feet-four and 
was a mountain man from  Tennessee, hairy 
wristed and ponderous in movement and 
thought, and slow of speech as mountain men 
are likely  to be. He had little to no book learning 
but  he was far from being dull witted (sic).  His 
main interests in life were baseball, hunting, and 
fishing. Where he learned to pitch and how they 
got  him down from  the mountains to pitch  for 
pay, I do not know…” One Sporting News article 
put Toney at 6’2” and 235 lbs.
Like so many  players in the Deadball Era, Toney 
seems to have developed his skills in the most 
fundamental of ways. One unattributed clipping 
from Toney’s file at the Baseball Hall of Fame 
labeled Toney  as “the champion rock thrower  of 
the world.” The article goes on to claim that “the 
Cub recruit used to hunt rabbits around middle 
Tennessee, but the idea of toting a  gun along 
never  occurred to him. A pocket full of rocks and 
his old right  whip were enough  for half a dozen 
rabbits per  hunt and meat  on the table for  two 
days. Joe Tinker and Hughey  Fullerton both 
swear that Toney  pegged a rock across the 
Mississippi river  (sic) on the Cubs’ recent trip to 

St. Louis, but this may  be making a good story 
look better. The rabbit incident is on the level.”
Following his career, Toney  worked as a court 
officer for a  sheriff’s office near Nashville. But, in 
1918, while still an  active player, he had faced a 
serious charge of trying to evade the US Army 
draft, asserting that he should be exempt since 
his child, mother, and step-daughters were 
dependents.  Toney’s claim was quickly  brought 
into question, as Toney  had allegedly  provided 
little in the way  of support and had not even 
been living with his wife. During his trial, Toney 
was also indicted for violating the Mann Act, 
(aka the White Slavery  Traffic Act), the federal 
anti-prostitution statute that also snared 
heavyweight boxing champion Jack Johnson. 
Aided primarily  by  a mistrial relating to the case 
of his dependents, Toney  was able to resume his 
playing career. Toney’s story,  like so many  in  the 
Deadball Era,  had its notable triumphs and 
failings.
It  is fair to guess that Toney  would be a more 
recognizable name if he had played on, say, 
Connie Mack’s championship Athletics teams of 
a decade or so earlier, or even if his peak success 
had come in the 1920s, after baseball radio 
broadcasts began.  But Toney  also fit the mold of 
a workmanlike pitcher  who did not seek the 
limelight.  He was reputed to be someone who 
preferred to stay  close to home and to watch fox 
hounds than to be involved in self-promotion.
Beyond his one lustrous moment, Toney’s career 
bears some statistical resemblance, according to 
baseball-reference.com, to those of Jack Coombs 
and Howie Camnitz,  two standout pitchers. 
Toney’s 1915 season, when he went 17-6 with a 
1.58 ERA for  the Reds, is now looked upon more 
favorably  with the rise of advanced metrics. His 
entire 12-year  career was legitimately  good. Lost, 
perhaps in  the wartime years of the Deadball 
Era, Fred Toney, along with Jack Tobin,  Ed 
Konetchy, and Bert Niehoff, is among the 
overlooked players of the Deadball Era. 
Researchers owe Toney, and several of his 
contemporaries, another look.
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NEW DEADBALL ERA
COMMITTEE MEMBERS 

The Inside Game is pleased to welcome to the 
committee the following SABR members who 
have expressed interest in the Deadball Era:
 Todd Bouverot
 Tim Hagerty
 Anne Keene
 Patrick J. Montague
 Matthew Morgen
 Benjamin Noelle
 Roger Smith
 Jason Stubbs
We look forward to their  active participation in 
committee endeavors.  These new committee 
m e m b e r s ,  a s w e l l a s o u r n e w s l e t t e r 
contributors, can be contacted via  the SABR 
directory.

GAMES/BIOPROJECT
Since our  last newsletter, the Games Project 
has published a Chad Osborne account of an 
August  1912 Brooklyn-Pittsburgh game that 
left  the umpires battered and bruised, while 
Jacob Pomrenke relates how Lefty  Williams 
made Kid Gleason’s managerial debut a 
success in April 1919. Meanwhile,  the 
BioProject added to its store of Deadball Era 
entries with  publication of profiles of Boston 
Beaneaters triumvir James Billings, and 
players Wiley  Platt, John Gochnaur, Charlie 
Ziegler, Jimmy  Slagle, Slim  Love, Pete Hill, 
Charlie Wheatley, and Bingo DeMoss. As 
always, we urge you to check these bios out if 
you have not already done so.

TONEY, REDS’ STAR PITCHER,
FIRST BALL PLAYER TO CAST

BLACK EYE ON NATIONAL GAME
  

As we take inventory  of the various clubs, all 
have done something to help in this great fight 
with more than a pennant at stake. Only  one 
man in the big leagues has come in  for 
censure, and this was not learned until 
yesterday.  Fred Toney,  the gigantic pitcher 
from  the Blue Grass State and one of the most 
feared twirlers in the National League, has 
been arrested in  Nashville, Tenn.,  charged 
with conspiracy  to evade the draft. Toney  was 
forced to give bond for $2,500 and,  together 
with [Jess Webb,] the tax assessor  of Davidson 
County, Tenn., has been held under bond to 
await the March term of the Federal Court, 
when their cases will go before the Grand Jury.
The warrants charge that Toney  and Webb 
conspired to have the Cincinnati pitcher 
exempted from  army  service on the ground of 
dependents and that  Webb made a false 
affidavit. Toney’s claim was rejected by  his 
local board, and when he appealed to the 
District Board the matter was referred to the 
Federal District Attorney  for investigation. It  is 
regrettable that  Toney  should have cast the 
first black eye on the national pastime.

(Philadelphia) Evening Public Ledger, December 24, 1917

SPECIAL BLACK SOX 
NEWSLETTER ISSUE COMING 

IN JUNE
To commemorate the approaching 100th 

anniversary  of the playing of the infamous 
1919 World Series, the June issue of The 
Inside Game will  be devoted entirely  to Black 
Sox-related material,  our first single-subject 
issue since the September 2008 revisiting of 
the Merkle Boner  controversy. The June 
newsletter  will feature original research 
articles by  Black Sox  authorities Jacob 
Pomrenke, Bruce Allardice, Mike Nola, and 
David Fletcher, plus reviews of four notable 
entries in the Black Sox canon.  There will also 
be critical analysis of the book and film 
versions of Eight Men Out, and review of a 
recently-debuted Black Sox opera, The Fix.  In 
the meantime, we urge readers to check out 
“Eight Myths Out” on the SABR website (or 
just  Google: Eight Myths Out) for  a thorough 
debunking of hoary  scandal tales and the 
latest  in  historically  accurate Black Sox 
research.

http://sabr.org/bioproject
http://sabr.org/bioproject
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Take it from me that is surely SOME 
BATTERY,

Working as smooth as a sewing machine;
What do they care for the hoots or the flattery?
Each of those fellows has BRAINS in his 

BEAN.
Say, but it’s great to be sitting out here again
Under the sky and the rays of the sun;
Ready to root or to hoot or to cheer again,
Pray for a double or yell for a run!

HERE COMES THE POP and the popcorn and 
candy man.

Gimme some gum and some soda—I’m dry.
“Pipe, pipe the bingle! A lulu, a dandy, man!”
“Aw, the big lobster, he let it get by.”
“Run, you hyena!” “He’s out!” “There he goes 

again!”
Same old excitement—we’ve felt it before.
Baseball has got us all deep in its throes again,
Whoopee! The season is open once more!

BY BERTON BRALEY
  

“WHIZZ!” goes the curve as it wings to the 
plate again,

“CRACK!” and it burns through the ambient 
air.

GEE! but the runner is hitting his gait again,
Safe by a MILE! Oh, believe me, he’s THERE!
LISTEN! Already the stands are uproarious,
Hear how they’re begging the runner to score,
RAGGING the UMP with a humor censorious,
WHOOPEE! The season is open once more!

The (Chicago) Day Book, April 10, 1913, and The Tacoma Times, April 15, 1913

MEMBERS INTEREST UPDATE
To the members interests listings published 
in our last issue, add:
Steve Ginader,  contact  steveginader@gmail.com. 
Interests — Philadelphia  A’s, Connie Mack, 
John  McGraw, Christy  Mathewson, Hank 
Gowdy.

We plan on publishing an updated Members 
Interest  box  annually, beginning next 
February. In the meantime, kindly  send any 
changes to be made to existing entries (a new 
email address, additional interests, etc.) to 
wflamb12@yahoo.com, as appropriate.

CORRECTION
Following the publication of the February 
newsletter, author John G. Coulson requested 
certain corrections to the review of his Wee 
Willie Sherdel. Accordingly,  please be advised 
that  while Sherdel spent most of his adult 
life as a resident of McSherrystown, Penn-
sylvania, he was born in the village of Midway 
and grew up in Hanover, Pennsylvania. Also, 
Sherdel was discovered in Hanover, not 
Hagerstown, Maryland. Our  thanks to the 
author for clarifying these matters.
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