The I nfant Swati gy

(New Yor k)

I love the |Infant.

I"’mnot a cromd of one in that regard. Shea nmakes sure his
clothes are pressed and his canel’s hair coat is cleaned and his
shoes shined — his street shoes and his playing shoes both. The
Infant likes to be seen | ooking good and nobody | ooks better

| eavi ng the cl ubhouse either for the field or the town. Shea
makes sure of that because the Infant’s a good tipper, and the

Infant doesn’t carry anything smaller than twenties.

Qutside the Grounds, there are always kids |ooking for autographs
or wanting to shake hands and say they net the Babe. Cahal ane
makes sure they don’t get too close for too long. Oficially
Cahal ane works for the city, but he and his boys are al so the
Infant’s private security force. If things ever get too close,
Cahal ane just notions over a couple of his boys and they show the
billy clubs and say, “OK kids, that’s enough.” The kids m ght
say, “Aw, c’ non, Babe” but they |eave so they can be back
tonmorrow. Then Cahal ane nakes sure the Infant gets into the right
hack with the right driver; the one who knows just where the
Infant wants to go and how to get there. Cahal ane | oves the

I nfant, too.



Bl ackie cleans the trash in the | ocker. The Infant has no bigger
fan than Bl ackie, who tells ne he nakes a grand or two a week out
of the Infant’s trash. |’ve seen Baby Grand open his mail so |
know this to be true. He'll get two or three letters a day from
conpani es that want himto endorse this or that, and as often as
not they'll send a check along. Two, three hundred bucks, maybe
five-hundred. |1’ ve seen it happen plenty. He pitches them he
can't even count the noney he's got. So Bl ackie cleans out the

trash, saves the checks and takes themto the Babe, who signs

themover to him “Have yourself a night,” he'll say, and Bl ackie
will.
The hack driver’s his biggest fan. |I’'ve seen hima few

times.looks |ike a Brooklyn guy. Cabbies and Brooklyn guys are
both good tal kers, except not this bird. He's got what we in the
word business call discretion, which nmeans whether it’'s a big

M dtown joint or sonme dane’s apartnent, he can get the Babe there
with the proper anpunt of notice. That could be anywhere froma
big public fuss if it’s a Mdtown joint to none if it’s a dane’s

pl ace.

The ot her Yankees? You bet they love him Wy wouldn't they; he's
maki ng themrich, too. How big a deal do you think Duffy Lewis is

t hese days wi thout the Bazoo? Pipp, Peck and Pratt? Mays? Bob the



Gob? If they cash Wrld Series checks this year, the Infant may

as well sign them and they all knowit.

Sanme goes except bigger for Ruppert and Huston. They' re pulling
40,000 to the Grounds each gane and getting richer than either
one of them ever dreaned, and that's after the feds shut down the
brewery. The town is so nuts about the Yanks that McG aw s even
getting’ pushed off the back pages of the tabloids. They can't
print newspapers fast enough, which makes Cobb and the ot her

bi gw gs down at the World happy. And which in turn nakes ne

happy.

I wouldn’t have given you a nickel for that prospect a year ago.
Not that the World ain’t already the biggest paper in town. Fol ks
t hought when old Pulitzer died things would fall apart on Park
Row. But they didn't reckon on Frank Cobb coming in and bringing
Li ppmann and Anderson for the opinion page, Gavin to run sports
and -- | don’t mnd saying it -- ne and |Igoe to nab the basebal
fans. The problem was once the season ended Li ppmann and Anderson
still had plenty to do, but there wasn’t nuch for Hype and ne
except the police beat. And the second problemwas when the Sox
went in the tank to the noney boys. That neant suddenly ny |iving
didn’t | ook as robust because you couldn’t ask people to be
interested in a gane that isn’t played on the square. And if the

folks don't want to buy the papers to read ny stuff because they



don’t care about the games, then Gavin and Cobb’s not gonna want

to pay ne.

Yeah, sone of the ganes have been crooked. They can't prove it,
but you can still believe your eyes. You wal k around the stinking
Ansoni a, you see enough. You hang around the cl ubhouses, you hear
enough talk. I come up with Chase and Herzog so |’'ve seen it
done. But whatever |’'ve seen or think doesn’'t mean beans. It’s
what the fans see and think that counts, and by the Series |ast
year the fans had pretty nuch come to the sane conclusion. The
snmell was rotten, and they were ready to stay away. They'd still
be stayi ng away and Ruppert and Huston and the ot her owners

woul dn’t be selling tickets and Shea woul dn’t be naking tips and
Bl acki e woul dn’t be cashing checks and there woul dn’t be crowds
for Cahalane to control so he’d be working a Queens precinct and
nost inportantly nobody’'d be buying The World for the scores. As
a consequence of which my boss would think I was a very snall

shot i ndeed.

Then Frazee's play went bust and Huston and Ruppert sent their
beer noney to the rescue and the Infant cane this way and all is
beautifully right with the world. It was January and it was cold
and snowy but what’s $125, 000 and snow agai nst the prospect of a
Bazoo wal | op? For that matter, what’'s a bunch of ganblers and

crooked players? If Ruth’s playing it, the gane must be square.



That’s not logic but it is fever and it’s the fever that’'s had

this town ever since the season started.

Now al I Frank Cobb and Gavin want is nore copy so the fans can
get their two cents worth and the Wrld can stay the bi ggest
paper in the city. | amhappy to oblige. | may be a nere
passenger on the Infant’s joy ride — ne and Shea and Bl acki e and
Cahal ane and Pratt and the rest — but it’'s a ot nore fun than
havi ng Rothstein calling the shots. Rothstein’s boys hit hard,

but even he never hit themlike the Infant. It is a new age in
the gane and | amon hand to partake and collect ny small portion

of the rewards.

This new age officially reaches a crescendo on Thursday, July 15
at the Gounds in the 11th spasmin front of 15,000 fans and an
equal nunber of raindrops. The summer is getting only livelier.
The first honer arrived on May 1, and by nonth’s end The |nfant
has pounded 12, which happens to be the record for that span
Then to | eave no doubt he hits 12 nore in June so he now has the
record for a nonth with an encore. This of course occurs to

ent husi asm such that even Cahal ane has never seen. C owds of
15,000 in April have becone 20,000 in May and 30,000 in June. It
woul d be 30, 000 agai n except there are too many people in the
city still possessed of the good sense to determine that it is

possible to see the Infant on a drier day.



We oughtn't even still be at the Grounds when it happens because
Mays stunk and Thornmahl en wasn’t nmuch better, so the Browns score
10. But inasmuch as stinking is a shared condition anong St

Louis pitchers as well, 10 runs will not be enough for either

t eam

By the 11'" inning, St. Louis has only Burwell, which is saying
the mnimum He's 25, a kid out of Kansas pitching for the first
time in New York so you know he’'s carrying a load in his drawers
and | ays one into Ward, who takes it right through Smth's |egs
into left. Hug wants Pipp to give hinself up, but Burwell has his
own plan, and it involves figuring out the quickest way to get
out of there and go back to the hotel. So Pipp bunts and Burwel |
fields the ball and sits down and has a good rest while the birds
are both safe. Which brings the Infant to the plate. Burke cones
out and wants to talk to Burwell, |ike anything Burke says is
going to nmake a difference at this point because they have two
choi ces, they can either wal k Ruth and nove Ward to third with
nobody out for Meusel or pitch to him So Burke asks Burwel |l how
he prefers to be killed and Burwel|l says, “1’'Il pitch to him” It
is 3 and 2 when the pitch cones in and then it goes out and the
only thing keeping it off the elevated station is a cornice on

t he roof of the G ounds. And everybody goes honme happy. Except
possi bly Burwell and certainly Burke. And the Infant. The Infant
gets in his cab for parts unannounced, but hone is not likely to

be anong t hem



Bayne stiffs the Yanks the next day and the Browns | eave town to
make way for the Wiite Sox, which is all New Yorkers care about

anyway. The talk was pretty thick about these birds |ast Cctober,

but it is July and seven of the eight are still here — all but
Gandil — so if they did it they got away with it, which is al
that counts in the city. | saw Cicotte in the | obby of the
stinking Ansonia up on Broadway before the first ganme. | al ways

enjoy a visit to the stinking Ansoni a because none but the finest
Cuban cigars are snoked there, creating a pleasant aronm

t hroughout the | obby that covers up even the stench of Rothstein,
who is the place’s nost influential resident. | said, “say hello
to Arnol d?” but Ccotte didn't think it was funny. You d think
just on those principles Conmiskey' d find sone different digs for
his teamon the whole island this year, but he hasn't. So Cicotte
and Fel sch share a hotel with Arnold and we all wonder whet her

Ri sberg’ s running any nessages. Life's rich in irony, haven't you

f ound?

There will be six ganes in four days and as far as the fans are
concerned that nmeans six chances to see N bs break the record.
They do not see it on Saturday although that is the only thing
they do not see. The Yanks lead 6-0 off Cicotte by the end of the
second and 11-2 by the sixth when 3 eason |l ets Heath and Payne
serve as undertakers for the rest of the afternoon. Just how the

Babe could live through a ball gane in which the Yankees got 21



base hits and not nmake a honme run that would break the world's
record is one of the com cal things about the alleged gane. The
way the Sox were throw ng one mght have picked a fan at random
from anywhere in the grandstand or bl eachers, and he coul d have
gone out and knocked a four-base hit, but Ruth had five chances
to do it and didn't succeed, nuch to the di sappoi ntment of the

30, 000.

The only guy madder than the fans and G eason on Saturday was
Bodi e, who grabbed exactly none of those 21 hits for hinself. But
the next afternoon the mano nera was laid on the visitors, and it
did not take a fingerprint expert to recognize the fine hand of

t he Wonderful Wp in the doing.

| saw himin the dressing room before the game and the Signor was
both aroused and enbarrassed by the insult done to his nane the
previous day. And Bodie aroused is a terrible thing. Al Saturday
ni ght Ping Bodie had brooded in his |odgings, refusing
nourishment, even spaghetti. The hitherto unsullied escutcheon of
t he Bodi es hangi ng on the ancestral shanty on Tel egraph Hill in
San Franci sco had been dragged in the dirt, kicked in the slats

and manhandl ed general ly.

There were two out in the first inning when Pratt got a base on

balls. Ruth sl apped one out to right field, a short one but they



were playing so far back for himthat it went for a double and

sent Pratt to third. Meusel drew a base on balls.

“Vendetta,” Bodie hissed into the ears of Schal k, the Chicago
catcher. “Were can you get one?” asked Schal k, who al so was

unversed in the | anguage of the Pizzol as.

Ther eupon Ping Bodie swng his bat, the ball arcing furiously

toward | eft.

In such nonents as these there is no ball player who is nore

pi cturesque or suprenely interesting than Ping. He started
furiously for first, but relaxed into a highly becomng trot when
he saw the ball clear the fence and land high in the left field
bl eachers. He violated no speed |laws, and ran in that peculiar
manner whi ch bears so striking a resenblance to the waddling of a

duck.

Wth one out in the third inning Ruth drew a base on balls.

Meusel cracked one very close to the left field foul Iine and the
ball rolled into Harry Fabian’s tarpaulin. Believing that it was

foul, one of Harry's grass manicurists picked it up. There was a

heated argunent, the unpire finally allow ng a two-bagger.

“Vendetta,” muttered Ping Bodie again as he wal ked up to the

pl ate. He doubled to center and Ruth scored.



Pipp started the fifth with a base on balls and was forced by
Pratt. Ruth bounced a single past short. Meusel hit to center and
Pratt and Ruth scored. This brought Ping Bodie again to bat, but
the rage that had been boiling was now nmerely simering and the
Wonderful Wp hit out a nere single, scoring Meusel. That was the
end of the vendetta of Ping Bodie, and it was enough. The 34, 000
had to make do with the 8-4 victory and three hits by the |Infant,

none of themrattling any payi ng custoners.

The rattling cane on Monday. But first they waited a couple hours
nore through rain and gl oom because al t hough you’ d have figured
W ki nson to be generous agai nst Ruth he went the other way and
extended courtesies to all others. The Yanks had six runs before
t hey had six outs, but nothing noisesone fromthe Infant. Kerr
opened the second gane for Chi cago and chose the chicken nethod
inthe first, to the objection of the 30,000 in attendance.
Granny has a ditty he recites in the press box at such nonents,
but the way the Infant is getting wal ks these days we pretty nuch
got a rhythm going. Since he’s the senior guy in nane although
not in experience, we still et Ganny do the first line, then it
sort of bounces down Typewiter Row Usually lgoe picks it up,

t hen Hanna, Robinson, and ne to finish it off. If you haven't

read it, it goes like this:

Hi ckory di ckory dock,
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Babe is the bl oke who can sock;
When t hey give hima chance
He can hit one to France,

Hi ckory, dickory dock

Then we all just usually have a good |augh, and a snort if
anybody’ s brought along their flask, which is often the case, and

watch to see whet her Meusel can drive himaround.

Well the wee one nmay have wal ked himin the first, but he

devel oped sone backbone in the fourth while |eading 1-0 with one
out and Pipp at first. He went to two and two then tried a curve,
and the ball went on one of its excursion trips, followed into
the air by a profusion of prograns and boaters. As a grand climax
t he Babe doffed his cap, held it an instant over his head, and
smled his happiest smle as he crossed the plate. He hit another
in the ninth, but by this tine errors by Shore and Truck had
tossed the gane away so all it counted for was a 31%, and an

i nconsequential one at that, nerely reaching the right field
stand and threatening no damage either to the roof or the

el evated |ine.

Some of the security headed up the stands in right in the hope of
finding the historic ball, but they didn't have any |uck and
after a while gave up. After the gane, however, a timd little

negro approached t he Yankee cl ubhouse, showed a ball he purported

11



to be the right one and gained entrance. “Ah didn't aimto try to
keep de ball, M stah Babe, but ah jest hadter conme an’ give it to
yo' mah own self. An’ ah hoped maybe yo all might |et nme shake
yo' han’,” nmunbled the dark little being in accents of the sunny
Sout hl and. Babe rewarded the little fellow with a handshake, a
season pass and a bank note of |arger denom nation than the

youngster dreaned existed.

No. 32 departed in the first gane of the Tuesday doubl e-header
agai nst Faber, the velocity and trajectory being such that it

cl eared the ornanentation of the roof of the grandstand by five
feet, still shooting upward, and bounded over Manhattan Field.
Somebody in the press box said it was picked up in E ghth Avenue,
but to do that it would have had to hop a fence, and the Ei ghth
Avenue story seened |like laying it on pretty thick. Straw hats
di d what straw hats do when the Bazoo clouts one, but what’'s a $2
lid compared to a hone run? The Yanks shoul d have won that gane,

too, but Quinn fell apart in the ninth.

The second ganme — the sixth and |ast of the series — opened with
nore rich irony, the Babe neeting Archbishop Manni x of Ml bourne,
who was Col. Ruppert’s guest, at hone plate. The archbishop is in
towmn on a world tour that is taking himnext to Ireland, assum ng
the Brits allow such a thing. The archbishop and the Infant nake
a queer pair, for although the Babe was di scovered down at the

or phanage in Baltinore by a man of the cloth, and alt hough he

12



attends Sunday mass to this day, that is generally understood to
be the extent of his experience with religion. Afterward, the
Babe and the archbi shop — neither having gotten a hit off Cicotte
-- discussed baseball, or the Irish question, or sonething. | do
not take this as reliable, but according to expert lip readers in
the press box this is how the Infant explained his bad gane to

the interested ecclesiast:

“You see, |’ve socked these Sox pitchers for three honers the
| ast two ganes, so no man can keep busting the apple at that
rate. This Sykotty's a shineballer, but that don't bother ne.

It’s the | aw of averages, | guess.”

After a gane, even one officiated by an archbi shop, you could
usually find the Yanks (and probably sone of the scribes) at one
or two of the particular mdtown speakeasies. Since Prohibition,

t hese pl aces have becone nore discreet, but it remains possible
to obtain lubrication if one’'s face is recognizable. It took ne
until 7 to file, and by then the tables at Dinty Mwore' s were
pretty well lubricated. Hannah, Thormahl en and Duffy Lewi s were
drinki ng up Hype’'s paycheck at one, and all of ‘emsaid ‘hi’. I'd
known Duffy since his days with Speaker and Hooper up in Boston.
O the three in that outfield, Duffy’'s probably fallen the
furthest. It sure wasn't Speaker; he was hitting .400 and if the
Yanks didn't cop this year the Indians were likely to. Hooper was

still hitting .300 too, in Boston. He'd won a World Series in ’'18

13



while Duffy was off fighting, and on top of all that Duffy d cone
back fromnearly getting gassed in France to find out Frazee
didn’t have a job left for himany nore. So he signed on as a
fill-in with the Yanks, and the best thing he had going for him
now was that Hug was beginning to figure out Meusel couldn't play
third or left or nuch of any place, and that nade old Duff

useful . Especially if the Yanks stayed in it.

I was gonna chew with those guys but | saw Mays back over into a
corner just by himself. Mays ain't by no stretch the life of the
party, but he's a savvy bird. You d see the other guys out on the
street, but Mays had his own place by the Polo G ounds. H m and
his w fe was due any day now and they |liked to keep their own
conpany up there, so if I didn’t get himnow there was no telling
when the next time might be. Plus he was supposed to open agai nst
the Indians tonorrow and | figured if anybody could dope out the

race it’'d be him

Most of the boys said there was a hard edge to Mays, and the
witers generally agreed. | don’t know where it come from but
you don’t have to have your eyes open very far to see it. He was
23 and wet when the Sox brought himup in "15, just to give hima
taste in the race, and it didn't take nuch. He won 18 ganes in
"16, 43 nore in 17 and 18, then in the ‘18 Series he beat the
Cubs twice. That's all it took in ' 18 — Mays tw ce and the Babe

twi ce and Boston was chanps. Babe gets all the credit because he
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flung them shutouts, but Mays beat them 2-1 twi ce, including the

| ast gane, and he only gave them 10 hits total

Just | ooking at that Boston team you’ d guess they’'d win a bunch
nmore. But then hell broke |oose, and Mays was in the m ddle of

it. There was the gane in May when he threw a basebal |l at Bryan
Hayes. You could | ook Bryan Hayes up all day in the Reach Guide
and never find him because Bryan Hayes doesn’t play baseball. He
was a fan sitting behind the Yanks’ dugout, and he commtted the
of fense of banging on the tin roof of the dugout at Conni e Mack
and di sturbing Mays’ nap or sonething. For which Mays dusted off
Bryan Hayes with his best fastball. Ht himin the boater, busted
it up and rattled him too. Hayes wanted to press assault

charges, but Connie tal ked himout of it.

Then Mays got pissed at Barry for nmaking errors and rai sed hel

wi th Barrow about it. Mays made Barrow pi ck between his ace
pitcher and his ol d second basenan, and soon enough Barry didn't
have a job. Wrd was Mays didn’t have friends even before then
but that didn't nmake it any better. They stole his glove in
Detroit, then in Chicago he left the teamjust up and quit in the
nm ddl e of the gane. “I ain't playin’ for those guys no nore; they
can’t even field,” he said. Any decent team would have suspended
Mays, which is what Ban Johnson wanted themto do. But Frazee saw

a chance to make a buck, so he sold Mays to the Yanks i nstead.
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Frazee never has been a man to stand on principle when there was

a dollar to be made.

Rut h was next to go, and now the talk is Bush, Hoyt, Jones and

Pennock may foll ow before the year’s out. Well, Ruppert and
Hust on between t hem have the noney, and they' |l have even nore so
| ong as people keep violating Prohibition. | figure if they | ose

those arns on top of Mays and then on top of losing the Babe it

may be a couple years before the Red Sox are chanps again.

There were plenty of hitters who thought if Ban was going to
outlaw the spitter, he ought to outlaw that submarine pitch too.
Mays couldn’t control it, they d say. They al ways seened pretty
thin and considering Mays was usually around two and a hal f wal ks
every time out it |ooked to me |ike he could put the ball pretty
much where he pleased to. | think what really got themwas that
sonetines it | ooked like Mays was a little too willing to put it
up and under somebody’s hat. That and the hi ke he took on Boston.
The Sox figured when Carl skipped he took their chance at another
pennant with him although considering they finished 20 ganmes up
the track last year the Red Sox weren’'t going to catch Chicago no

matter if Mays had stayed and pitched all sunmer.

“Whadya think of Cox?” he says as | pull up a chair. The Wrld

i kes Cox and the League both, but the truth is Cox has as nuch

chance against Harding as the A's do of catching the pack this
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year. W proceed to settle the suffrage question, which | eaves
only the pennant race, and to wit the Indians tonmorrow. | |it one

up and Mays did the sane.

“Four games.where we're at we need at |least three,” he says. But

he’s got the first ganme doped.

“Jam eson’s hot, so go with shoots away and try to get himto hit
it to Peck. Chapman’s tough and he don’'t back off. H myou got to
chal l enge so | start himup and in and then maybe | can slip
sonethin’ away. If not | go up and in again. Speaker’s just a
sunbitch. If you can get Smth to pull at one off the plate he’l

hit it to Pratt all day. But if you mss he’'s Ruth.

“l never try to strike out Gardner, just it keep it down.
Johnston’s the other way; he can’t handle the riser so himl
pitch Ii ke Chapman, work himup in his eyes. You can get
Wanbsganss and O Neill with your good stuff if you re on. Don’t

mess with “em If you ain’t on, you got problens.so be on.”

Now, | says, all you got to do is pitch the gane you re talking.

This does not perturb Mays. “l always do that,” he says. Mays is

13-7 on the season so this does not qualify as braggi ng.

As we sit, the Yanks are one and a half in back of the I|Indi ans,

and they |l ead the Sox by four, and I am curious whi ch one Mays
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thinks is the bigger threat to New York. To this question,
however, he puzzles and chews and puzzl es and chews, none of

whi ch ingests an answer.

“Chicago’'s got the better players,” he says, “only sonetines the

better players don’t wn, if you know what | nean.”

Everybody who has been around knows what he means. “You think the

ganblers won’t let them w n?”

“They m ght. Depends on whet her they deci de they can nake nore
noney with the Sox winnin” or losin . But that’'s the thing that

makes the Sox so great,” he says.

| confess he has | ost ne.

“Don’t you see? If you're a ganbler, you can’t play C evel and

al ong game-to-gane, even if you had ‘emin your pocket, because
they ain’t good enough. You mght want ‘emto win, but they d go
out and play their best and still get beat. Now us, we’'re good
enough, only we ain’t in the bag. Huston and Ruppert pay us
pretty well, and the Babe’s happy, so that kills it right there
because a three year old knows you can't fix the Yanks w t hout
fixin" the Babe. Plus which | guess the ganblers want to | eave

t he hone town team al one, so we don’t see ‘em nuch. Nope, only

Chi cago’ s good enough to let the rich boys deci de before the game
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starts whether they want the Sox to win or |ose, and then they go

out and make it happen.

“That,” says Mays, “takes real talent.”

“Were they cl ean against you guys this week?” | asked.

“Yeah,” he said, and since there ain't no hesitation | can tel
that he is sure. “First, they left town further out than when

t hey got here, which ain't the way you fix a race in July. You
see the trick nowis to just hang around..creep up within a
couple, win when you need to, |ose when the odds are right, don’t

get too far out front or too far behind.”

To me Mays sounds as if he knows nore about the subject than a
respectabl e hurler ought to et on. “I been approached,” he said.
“Not this year. Let’'s just say a couple snall-tinmers felt ne out

in Boston a couple years ago.”

“What did you tell then?”

“I told “emto get lost quick or I was gonna kill ‘em” he says,

pausi ng to dispatch a perfect ring of cigar snoke into the

at nrosphere. “Ain’t seen ‘emsince.”
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Mays figured if the rich boys had their hands in the Sox, they
were even nore nervous this week than possibly when their mnions
approached him “They're five and a hal f back, and yeah, you can
make a few bucks fixin’ a regular gane, but if you want the big
score you got to be workin' a contender,” he says. Even so, he
t hinks there could be a dunp this week when the Sox go to Boston
and Detroit. “Qdds are nobody’ s gonna notice, see?” he said. “Do

it here and the whol e world gets hinky about it.”

This may be the nost el oquent thing spoken by a pitcher in years
because the Sox may have just fled town with only two wi ns, but

t hey al so nabbed the biggest bundle of greenbacks any visiting
basebal | team has ever corralled in New York or any other place.
In the four days’ play nore than 125,000 persons saw them But as
Mays had said they also left town 5 and a half back of O evel and.
They were going to Boston, which if Mays was right m ght nmake for

some interesting play.

The Yanks only trailed the Indians by one and a half, and with

four here ny guess was they' d be on top by the weekend.

Half my cigar remained. | left the stub in the ash tray in the

event the booth s next occupant desired it, and graciously |et

Mays pick up the check.
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