
This pandemic is as much a social experiment as it is about COVID-19. 
Society’s pillars have shut down, including sports, and when the 
quarantine started in the middle of March, I looked upon this situation 
as an opportunity to re-evaluate me. Here is what I came up with.

While I am a basically an introverted person, I am still active socially. So, 
missing movies, restaurants, family and friends, along with watching 
sports, etc. was going to create a void, but was it something I could 
learn to live without? The answer, rather easily I might add, was “yes.” 

I kept in touch with friends via the phone and social media. Being 
introverted helped. While I would have loved to go to the premiere of 
“Black Widow,” I did not miss it. As a Blackhawks season ticket holder, 
I was going to miss the last seven home games of the season with 
only a sliver of hope they would be rescheduled. It did not bother 
me. No sports on TV to watch? I tapped into CBS All Access in order 
to watch Star Trek: Picard, as well as voraciously attacking my DVR list. 
Surprisingly, I did not miss watching sports on television. I filled the 
void in various ways, rediscovering old hobbies such as building and 
expanding upon one of my first loves … the outdoors. I was pleased at 
what I saw in my renaissance.

Then March 26 came.

That was MLB Opening Day. Of course, you knew that. What you might 
not know is I have gone to the last 23 straight White Sox opening days 
and 28 of the last 30. It killed me. While I rediscovered old hobbies 
and expanded upon others to fill the void of the stay-at-home order, 
I realized I desperately missed one of the pillars of my being. Then, 
classic baseball games started popping up on MLB Network. It was 
fun to revisit those games as I pointed out to my wife and quarantine 
partner the significance of these games, the greatness of the players 
involved, and the endless bits of information rattling around in my head 
(the wife, not so crazy about that last one). When NBC Sports Chicago 
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Above: MLB is weighing alternatives to salvage a portion of the 
2020 regular season. Most options include playing games in empty 
ballparks, much like the Chicago White Sox and Baltimore Orioles did 
at Camden Yards on April 29, 2015. (Photo: Gail Burton, AP)

BASEBALL IN 2020:
A MEMO FROM HOME
BY: TIM CZUBA
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REMEMBERING ED FARMER: 1949-2020
RIP to Ed Farmer, who had a long career as a MLB career and an even 
longer career as a radio broadcaster for the White Sox. He died on 
Wednesday night, April 1, from complications of a previous illness. 
He was 70 years old. According to the White Sox, he broadcasted one 
spring training game for the White Sox in 2020 before returning to his 
home in Calabasas, California, for health reasons. Farmer played for the 
Cleveland Indians (1971-73), Detroit Tigers (1973), Philadelphia Phillies 
(1974, 1982-83), Baltimore Orioles (1977), Milwaukee Brewers (1978), 
Texas Rangers (1979), Chicago White Sox (1979-1981) and Oakland A’s 
(1983).

“Ed Farmer was the radio voice of the Chicago White Sox for three 
decades, and he called no-hitters, perfect games and of course, a World 
Series championship,” White Sox chairman Jerry Reinsdorf said in a 
statement. “His experience as a Major League All-Star pitcher, his wry 
sense of clubhouse humor, his love of baseball and his passion for the 
White Sox combined to make White Sox radio broadcasts the sound of 
summer for millions of fans. Ed grew up a Sox fan on the South Side of 
Chicago, and his allegiance showed every single night on the radio as 
he welcomed his ‘friends’ to the broadcast. I am truly devastated by the 
loss of my friend.”

Ed Farmer was born in the South Side of Chicago—specifically, 
Evergreen Park—on October 18, 1949, and he went to high school at 
St. Rita’s. He was a multi-time member of the Chicago Tribune Prep 
Baseball All-Stars. In his senior year of 1967, he had 158 strikeouts to 
lead the Catholic League. He also pitched the Mustangs to the Chicago 
Catholic High School League championship. Still, after attending a 
White Sox summer camp, Farmer was told by a scout to forget about 
pitching and become a catcher instead.

Fortunately, Indians scout Benny Zientara liked Farmer liked him as a 
pitcher and recommended him to his bosses. Farmer was drafted in 
the 5th Round by the Cleveland Indians in the 1967 Amateur Draft and 
made his pro debut with the Gulf Coast Indians of the Rookie League 
that year. He was 3-0 with a 1.97 ERA in seven games, but his first full 
seasons in the Indians’ system were marked by pretty high ERAs as a 
starter.
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BY: SAM GAZDZIAK
In 1970, Farmer had a 5-7 record and 4.02 ERA for the AAA Wichita 
Aeros. He was still just 20 years old and had taken part in several spring 
training camps with the Indians already. He started 1971 with the 
Aeros, but after seven starts, he was brought to the major leagues that 
summer.

Farmer, a White Sox fan from childhood, ended up facing his favorite 
team in his MLB debut on June 9. Staked to a 3-1 lead with two outs in 
the ninth inning, Farmer came in from the pen to strike out Tom Egan, 
picking up a save. Later in the season, Farmer made it to Comiskey Park 
on August 12 and worked three scoreless innings of relief to earn the 
win in a 3-2 victory.

Farmer had four starts with Cleveland in ’71, but he primarily worked 
out of the bullpen. He saved a total of four games, to go with his 5-4 
record and 4.35 ERA. He pitched pretty steadily for the Indians for two-
and-a-half seasons before he was traded to Detroit on June 15, 1973. 
That kicked off the rest of his nomadic career.

Farmer’s Tigers career lasted 24 games and resulted in a 3-0 record and 
5.00 ERA. He ended up with the Yankees on March 19, 1974 as part of a 
three-team deal with the Tigers, Yankees and Indians. He was with New 
York for all of two days before he was sold to the Philadelphia Phillies. 
New York had tried to send him to the minor leagues. Farmer, who 
was a pre-med student at the University of Chicago when he wasn’t 
pitching, vowed to return to his studies instead of going to the minors.

“I asked the Yankees why I should be sent down, and they couldn’t give 
me a reason,” Farmer later explained. “I told [Yankees general manager 
Gabe Paul] I felt I could make a deal for myself.”

Paul actually let Farmer try to find a new team for himself, and he 
found the Phillies. In a six-degrees-worthy connection, Farmer was 
friends with Woodie Fryman, who owed Phillies GM Paul Owens a 
favor after Owens granted his trade request a couple seasons prior. 

Above: Ed Farmer pitched for his hometown Chicago White Sox from 
1979-1981. (Photo: Chicago White Sox)
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This pitcher has been credited—perhaps apocryphally—with 
discovering the spitball. Dubbed “Fiddler,” he spent off seasons playing 
violin for the Providence Orchestra. He almost died of pneumonia 
the year before making his Major League debut but recovered, and 
eventually set an unbreakable pitching record. Shortly after his death, a 
street was named after him in Newport, Rhode Island. Regardless, most 
baseball fans have probably never heard of Frank Corridon.   

At the time the Fisher Building was completed in 1896, the 18-story 
skyscraper was one of the tallest buildings on Earth. The Chicago 
National League Ball Club’s new club president James Hart had his 
offices on the 14th floor of the building, roughly two miles (as the 
crow flies) from the West Side Grounds (II) where the Cubs played 
their home games. Hart could likely look down on the ballpark from 
the southwest corner of the tower. Hart’s perch was lofty, but his 1902 
Cubs place in the standings was not—the team finished in fifth place, 
34 games behind the Pittsburgh Pirates. 

Frank Corridon had pitched for the Eastern League Providence Grays 
in 1902 and parlayed a prudently used spitball into a sparkling 28-15 
record in 44 games. Following the season, Hart purchased Corridon 
from Grays manager Billy Murray for $1,500 (approximately $45,000 
today). The initial installment of $750 was paid right away, with Hart 
having agreed to remit the remaining $750 once Corridon reported for 
the 1903 season. Pirates owner Barney Dreyfuss was right on Hart’s 
heels, having offered Providence $1,500 cash on the spot for Corridon, 
shortly after the deal had been struck with Chicago. 
  
Corridon was the first player to report to Chicago for the team’s 1903 
spring training trip to Los Angeles, anxious to begin his Major League 
career but admitting to the Chicago Tribune that he would “sooner 
play any other position than that of pitcher.” Unfortunately, Corridon 
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contracted pneumonia on the tour and ended up at a St. Louis hospital 
in critical condition. 

Hart wrote Providence president, George Cressy, on May 7, 1903 
refusing to send the $750 balance for Corridon because the bargain 
was made with “the intention that we would get something for it, 
and while we cannot hold Providence responsible for sickness neither 
can you expect us to pay for something that we have not received.” 
Providence responded on June 25, indicating that it intended to sue the 
Chicago club upon its arrival of Boston, but offered to accept $500 to 
satisfy the remaining balance.

On June 26, Hart wrote back, “the Chicago Club has received absolutely 
nothing for the $2,000 it is thus far invested in Corridon” for medical 
expenses when “there was not one chance a hundred that he would 
ever leave his bed alive.” Regardless, Hart agreed to pay the $500 to 
settle the matter, but insisted “upon making that sum payable on the 
day that Corridon plays a first game as a member of our team.” 

Frustrated with Hart’s lack of payment, the Providence Base Ball and 
Exhibition Co. filed a $1,000 lawsuit in Chicago on March 28, 1904.  

A fully recovered Corridon made his Major League debut for the Cubs 
on April 15, 1904, pitching ten innings in a 5-5 tie at Cincinnati. He 
won his second start on April 30 and collected his first career hit in a 
ten-inning outing at Pittsburgh, despite having made three starts at first 
base in the interim. 

With the lawsuit and associated legal fees hanging over his head, Hart 
finally paid the $500 balance to Cressy. The Providence club dismissed 
the lawsuit on July 8. 

FRANK “FIDDLER” CORRIDON
AND HIS MOST UNBREAKABLE RECORD BY: JOHN RACANELLI
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The National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum announced today 
that its Board of Directors has voted unanimously to cancel 2020 Hall 
of Fame Induction Weekend events as a result of health and safety 
concerns associated with the COVID-19 pandemic.

“Induction Weekend is a celebration of our National Pastime and 
its greatest legends, and while we are disappointed to cancel this 
incredibly special event, the Board of Directors’ overriding concern 
is the health and well-being of our new inductees, our Hall of Fame 
members, our wonderful fans and the hundreds of staff it takes to 
present the weekend’s events in all of its many facets,” said Jane Forbes 
Clark, Chairman of the National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum. 
“We care deeply about every single person who visits Cooperstown.”

“In heeding the advice of government officials as well as federal, 
state and local medical and scientific experts, we chose to act with 
extraordinary caution in making this decision,” Clark continued. “The 
Board of Directors has decided that the Class of 2020 will be inducted 
and the 2020 Award Winners will be honored as part of next summer’s 
Hall of Fame Weekend, taking place July 23-26, 2021.”

The Class of 2020 – consisting of Derek Jeter, Marvin Miller, Ted 
Simmons and Larry Walker – will be inducted on Sunday, July 25, 2021, 
in Cooperstown, alongside any new members elected as part of the 

Above: Larry Walker tours the National Baseball Hall of Fame in 
Cooperstown. He announced that his Hall of Fame plaque will show 
him in a Colorado Rockies cap. (Photo: Milo Stewart, Jr./National 
Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum via AP)

2020 NATIONAL BASEBALL HALL OF FAME
INDUCTION WEEKEND CANCELED BY: THE NATIONAL BASEBALL

HALL OF FAME AND MUSEUM

4

pastime passage...
“I don’t know anyone who has ever questioned the 

integrity of an umpire. Eyesight, yes.” – Leo Durocher 
Source: The San Francisco Examiner, April 18, 1956

Do you have a favorite baseball-related quote? Send it to
John Racanelli via email at j.racanelli@hotmail.com.
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ED FARMER: 1949-2020 (CONTINUED)

Fryman repaid the favor by putting Farmer in a car and sending him 
to Clearwater for a tryout. Owens was pleased enough to make a deal 
with the Yankees for Farmer.

Farmer did well when injuries forced him into the starting rotation, but 
couldn’t get into a rhythm with the Phillies and ended up with a 2-1 
record and 8.42 ERA in 14 games. Farmer was sent to the minors, but 
not before blasting Phillies manager Danny Ozark for his infrequent 
usage.

“Danny was upset with the way I pitched. He thinks I can go out there 
with 10 days’ sitting on the bench and pitch one inning. That’s not the 
way it works with a pitcher,” Farmer said. “He thinks I can stay sharp 
pitching on the sidelines. I think he lacks the smarts to realize it can’t be 
done on the sidelines.”

After being released by the Phillies, Farmer was away from the major 
leagues for three years. He signed a minor-league deal with the 
Brewers and pitched for Sacramento in 1975. A sore arm led to poor 
pitching, and he was released on June 13. After a couple bad starts in 
Mexico, Ed Farmer was out of baseball. 

Farmer missed the entire 1976 season after undergoing surgery 
to remove a bone spur in his right shoulder. Dr. Frank Jobe, who 
performed it, didn’t know if he would ever pitch again. While he 
recovered in Santa Monica over the winter, Farmer decided to call a 
friend, Terry Crowley of the Orioles, to bug him about the beautiful 
California winter weather. One thing led to another, and Crowley talked 
to his general manager, Hank Peters, who happened to be the GM of 
the Indians who signed Farmer to a contract in the first place. Peters 
arranged a tryout, and Farmer restarted his baseball career in 1977 
with the AAA Rochester Red Wings.

After winning 11 games for Rochester, Farmer was brought back to the 
majors. He made just one appearance with the O’s, on September 7, 
1977 against the Tigers. He gave up a single to Lance Parrish and issued 
a bases-loaded walk to Ben Oglive before being yanked. Parrish came 
around to score in the inning, leaving Farmer with an infinite ERA as an 
Oriole. He evened that out the following year in another brief callup 
with Milwaukee. He won one game in three relief appearances and had 
a 0.82 ERA.

After years of being sent up and down in the minors, Farmer was able 
to stay in the majors from 1979 through 1982, and he even earned an 
All-Star nomination. That success, which came in 1980, was made even 
sweeter because he was pitching for his beloved Chicago White Sox. He 
joined the Sox in 1979 after a brief stay with Texas. His time in Texas is 
best remembered for the game in which he put both Frank White and 
Al Cowens on the disabled list after hitting them with pitches—White 
with a broken thumb and Cowens with a shattered cheekbone. Farmer 
blamed his wildness on nerves; it was his first start in the majors in 
years. The Royals believed he hit them deliberately, and Cowens would 
attempt revenge later.

Farmer’s fortunes turned completely around with the hometown Sox. 
He had a 3-7 record in 42 games in 1979, but he also saved 14 games 
and had a fine 2.43 ERA. In 1980, he had a career-high 30 saves, along 
with a 3.34 ERA. His 30 saves were third-best in the American League 
and a White Sox record at the time.

Farmer’s control, frequently a problem in his career, was greatly 
improved. “He changes speeds so beautifully on the curve ball,” said 
pitching coach Ron Schueler. “He’s the first relief pitcher I’ve ever seen 
with a curve ball like that. Against Boston, he threw a 1-2 curve to Jim 
Rice that Rice must have swung at three times.”

Farmer threw 2/3 of an inning in the 1980 All-Star Game, inducing Pete 
Rose to hit into a 4-6-3 double play.

He also was involved in a wild brawl with Seattle and Al Cowens on June 
21. Cowens hit a groundball against Farmer and charged the pitcher 
instead of running to first base. He was suspended for seven games, 
and White Sox owner Bill Veeck threatened to have him arrested.

Farmer dropped to 10 saves in 1981, and his ERA rose to 4.61. He 
left Chicago via free agency and signed with the Phillies for the 1982 
season. Once again, his time with the Phillies wasn’t entirely successful, 
though he at least stayed with the team for the full season. He had a 
2-6 record and recorded six saves in 47 games, with four starts. When 
he got off to an 0-6 start and 6.08 ERA with the team in 1983, he was 
released. He signed a minor-league deal with the Oakland Athletics, 
and he returned to the majors late in the season, allowing four earned 
runs in 10-1/3 innings in five games.

Farmer continued to pitch in the minors through the 1986 season, 
when he was 36 years old. When he retired after pitching for the 
Hawaii Islanders in ’86, he had worn 22 different uniforms in his 19-
year career.

In parts of 11 seasons in the major leagues, Farmer won 30 games, lost 
43 and saved 75. He had a 4.30 ERA in 370 games, including 21 starts. 
He struck out 395 batters and walked 345. One of his teammates in his 
last season was Barry Bonds, who was just getting started in the Pirates 
system.

Farmer worked as an Orioles scout for a couple of seasons and was a 
special assistant to Ron Schueler, his old White Sox pitching coach who 
had become the general manager of the team. He started broadcasting 
part-time for the Chicago White Sox in 1991, and he became a beloved 
figure in a city known for its larger-than-life broadcasters like Harry 
Caray and Ken Harrelson. He settled into a permanent role in 1992 and 
partnered with Jon Rooney until 2005, with Rooney as the play-by-play 
man and Farmer as the analyst. He then took over the play-by-play 
duties in 2006 and teamed with Chris Singleton, Steve Stone and, most 
recently, Darrin Jackson.

During his tenure in the White Sox booth, Farmer battled polycystic 
kidney disease. His mother died from the disease, and Farmer himself 
needed a kidney transplant in 1991. According to ESPN, he served 
on the board of directors of the Polycystic Kidney Disease Research 
Foundation and testified before the U.S. House of Representatives 
about the disease in 1995. He also supported the state of Illinois organ 
donor program.

His White Sox colleagues and players remembered him for his openness 
and friendly demeanor, and his seemingly limitless connections. At the 
drop of a hat, he could arrange a tour of the Notre Dame football field 
for interested Sox players or take Jackson on a golf outing with former 
President George W. Bush.

“My heart is broken, but my mind is at peace knowing my dear friend is 
no longer suffering,” Jackson said in a statement. “Ed was a competitor 
who also was everyone’s best friend. I saw firsthand how hard Ed 
fought each and every day and season after season to keep himself 
healthy and prepared to broadcast White Sox baseball. I first got to 
know Ed during my time in Chicago as a player and am honored to have 
been his friend and radio partner.”

Sam Gazdziak is a professional journalist with a deep and abiding 
love of baseball and music. He belongs to the Society for American 
Baseball Research (SABR). Sam can be followed online and through 
social media on Twitter: @rip_mlb / Instagram: @rip_mlb and
on Facebook: ripbaseball

Above: Farmer served as a broadcaster for White Sox games 
from 1991 until his death. (Photo: Chicago White Sox)
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This series takes a look at the legendary ballplayers that most fans 
forgot ever suited up with our local teams. Where possible we’ll 
present baseball card evidence of their Second City tenure.  

Hank O’Day 
Hall of Fame arbiter and 
Chicago native Hank O’Day is 
best known for his 30 years 
as a National League umpire, 
a tenure that included 10 
(!) World Series and one of 
the most infamous games 
in baseball history, one with 
a Chicago connection at 
that. O’Day had the distinction of being the home plate umpire on 
September 23, 1908, when the Cubs squared off against the Giants 
in the Merkle’s Boner game. Less known was that he took two breaks 
from umpiring to manage, including a 1914 stint with the Chicago Cubs. 
None of O’Day’s vintage cardboard portrays him with Chicago (though 
he does have some 19th century tobacco cards with the Washington 
Nationals and New York Giants) but artist Jesse Loving of Ars Longa 
has kept the memory of the erstwhile Cubs skipper alive through an 
imagined 1915 Diamond Heads card. 

Jocko Conlan 
Don’t worry, South Siders! You have 
a Hall of Fame umpire, too! Chicago 
native John Bertrand “Jocko” Conlan 
spent 25 years calling National League 
contests from 1941-1965. Among the 
famous games he worked were the 
“Shot Heard ‘Round the World” and 
the 1954 World Series that featured 
Willie Mays and his famous “Catch.” 
Less remembered are the two years 
Conlan spent as a centerfielder and pinch-hitter for the Chicago 
White Sox in 1934 and 1935. Though he boasted little power, Conlan 
hit a respectable .263 in 365 at-bats over the two seasons. Conlan’s 
White Sox career was captured on cardboard in the 1935-36 Diamond 
Matchbooks set and more recently with an umpire card in the 1994 
Sporting News Charles Conlon (no relation) set that ditched the suit 
and bowtie for Conlan’s playing days garb. 

Thinking of an “unknown legend” that you would like to nominate? 
Send Jason an email at jason.1969@yahoo.com.

UNKNOWN LEGENDS
BY: JASON SCHWARTZ

SABR 50 CONVENTION IN
BALTIMORE RESCHEDULED FOR 2021
BY: SABR
Due to the COVID-19 pandemic, the SABR 50 convention has been 
rescheduled for July 14-18, 2021, at the Hyatt Regency Inner Harbor in 
Baltimore, Maryland.

With travel restrictions and public health measures now in place, 
we recognize that many of our attendees, panelists, presenters, and 
sponsors would not be able to travel to Baltimore to celebrate the 
special occasion of our 50th annual convention, which would diminish 
the experience for everyone involved. All of us in the SABR community 
enjoy watching our friends from throughout the baseball world come 
together to network and collaborate on new projects and career 
opportunities at this event.

We will be in touch with all interested parties as we work through this 
difficult situation and make plans for the 2021 SABR convention. We 
are also finalizing plans to hold a virtual conference online this summer 
in order to allow SABR members to share and discuss their baseball 
research. Anyone who has already registered for SABR 50 is encouraged 
to contact the SABR office to discuss options regarding their conference 
registration fees, including converting it into a donation, which 
hundreds of SABR members have already done.

The postponement of SABR 50 will create significant financial 
challenges for the organization in the coming year, including the loss 
of hundreds of thousands of dollars in revenue. These resources are 
essential in pursuing our mission and delivering the membership 
experience our community has come to expect. Click the link above to 
learn more about SABR’s Sustainability Campaign, which will help guide 
SABR through this challenging time. 

Thank you for your patience and 
understanding.

started showing 2005 White Sox games, it was obvious. I cannot live in 
a world without baseball.

So, as I put the finishing touches on this article, I am closely watching 
Game Six of the 1975 World Series. Bernie Carbo just hit a three-run 
jack to tie the game and I am telling my wife the story of how my father 
let this eight-year-old stay up to watch perhaps the greatest World 
Series game ever played. Spoiler alert … Carlton Fisk wins it with a 
home run in the 12th. I cannot wait for baseball to return. I am longing 
to see Moncada, Jimenez and Anderson. I want to see Yasmani Grandal 
make a difference. Luis Robert … sign me up to see his progress.

I guess you can teach an old dog new tricks. Rediscover some of the 
passions that made me who I am. In the end, I learned what I think I 
already knew … don’t ever take away my baseball again.

BASEBALL IN 2020 (CONTINUED)

CLICK HERE
TO DONATE

SABR MEMBER
SPOTLIGHT
We all have great baseball stories to share. We like to 
highlight SABR Chicago Chapter members. Contact Bill 
Pearch, newsletter editor, via email at wcpearch@comcast.
net to schedule a brief interview.

https://www.tcdb.com/Person.cfm/pid/56550/Hank-O'Day
http://arslongaartcards.com
https://www.tcdb.com/ViewSet.cfm/sid/158115/1935-36-Diamond-Matchbooks
https://www.tcdb.com/ViewSet.cfm/sid/158115/1935-36-Diamond-Matchbooks
https://profile.sabr.org/donations/donate.asp?id=19634
https://profile.sabr.org/donations/donate.asp?id=19634
https://profile.sabr.org/donations/donate.asp?id=19634
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A VERY LATE NIGHT AT WRIGLEY FIELD BY: BILL PEARCH
The COVID-19 pandemic has thrown everyone a knee-buckling 
curve. Academic institutions from K-12 through higher education 
have transitioned to e-learning formats. All school sports and social 
gatherings have been canceled. Since graduating seniors will miss out 
on many of their school’s traditional events, social media has been 
flooded with messages of support. Here is my contribution.

Almost every high school senior decides to embark upon one final 
adventure before they walk across the stage and accept their diploma 
and venture off to college. I was no different back in May 1991. In 
retrospect, it wasn’t anything out of the ordinary. A group of my friends 
decided to buy tickets for a night game at Wrigley Field between the 
New York Mets and Cubs. Since lights were installed at Wrigley Field 
during the 1988 season, night games were still something of a novelty. 
There was still a buzz around the team from their playoff appearance 
in 1989. They lost to the San Francisco Giants in the NLCS. Plenty of 
baseball experts picked the Cubs to win the National League Eastern 
Division in 1991 since they forked over plenty of cash for veteran 
players. Spirits were high.

My friend Tony decided to drive us there since he owned the largest 
car. I can’t remember what he drove back then, perhaps an Oldsmobile. 
All I recall was that it was blue. Everyone referred to that car as “The 
Cornmobile.” It’s a long story, but he managed to drive that car off a 
country road and directly into a cornfield. His mother decided his car 
wasn’t in good enough shape to drive to the Cubs game, especially 
being a night game. Tony agreed to drive his mother’s car, a blocky, 
1983 gray Buick.

It was Tuesday, May 28, 1991. Everybody met up and I believe our 
group required two cars. We easily had 10 to 12 guys make the drive. 
I was living in Dwight, Illinois at the time, so the drive was close to two 
hours with traffic near the park. We wedged our car into the parking 
lot behind the Brown’s Chicken on Addison. If you’ve ever driven to 
Wrigley Field, you are well aware that parking cheaply and effectively is 

next to impossible. We grabbed our tickets, headed over to the game 
and found our seats in the left-center field bleachers. Our goal was to 
get as close to the front row as possible and watch the Cubs and Mets 
take batting practice. Mission accomplished. We found seats in the 
front row.

Batting practice started and I almost caught an Andre Dawson BP home 
run. I knew the ball was well over my head and traveling too fast to 
catch it directly. I opted to let the ball hit the bleachers then grab it. 
Not a wise decision. With very few fans in their seats at that time, the 
ball rocketed off the concrete and fired straight at me. The ball drilled 
my right shoulder and flew back on the field. No such luck before the 
game, but Van Halen’s Jump was on the verge of playing and the Cubs 
would take the field.

Not too long after the national anthem ended and the first pitch was 
thrown, we noticed that a couple of our friends were missing. We 
figured we’d let an inning or two pass before we organized a search 
team. One of the guys returned to his seat and mentioned that the 
other, Neal, was hauled away by ballpark security. He attempted to 
buy a beer as a minor. We didn’t see that guy until around the eighth 
inning, then he shared his tale of the Wrigley Field holding cell.

Finally, the game came to an unfavorable close. The Mets defeated the 
Cubs, 9-8. Since Wrigley Field is a tiny and ancient park, it can take a 
while to finally leave the premises. Knowing we wouldn’t be home until 
well past midnight, we decided to get to Tony’s car as soon as we could 
to begin the slow drive out of the parking lot and home. We’d skip the 
team shop this time. After a relatively short drive, we approached the 
corner of Bell and Addison. The car stalled. Somehow we managed to 
coast into the lone parking spot on Addison. One of the guys in the car 
with us, Bryan, was a gearhead. I wasn’t worried, Bryan would fix the 
problem and we’d be on our way. Right?

7
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FRANK CORRIDON (CONTINUED)
Corridon ran his record to 5-5 before being dealt to the Philadelphia 
Phillies for infielder Shad Barry on July 20, 1904, Hart seemingly looking 
to liberate the specter of Frank Corridon from the club.  

As a Phillies hurler, Corridon surrendered an inside-the-park home 
run to Cardinals centerfielder Josh Clark on June 10, 1905. Corridon 
did not gave up another home run until May 26, 1910, having tossed 
a staggering 720 innings in the interim. This streak of 104 straight 
games without allowing a home run, with at least one inning pitched, 
is a major league record for all pitchers since 1904. Corridon’s streak 
of 720 consecutive innings pitched without allowing a home run—the 
equivalent of 80 straight complete games!—certainly belongs in the 
discussion of unassailable MLB records. 

Hart sold the Cubs in 1905, a team on the precipice of an historic 116-
win season in 1906 and back-to-back World Series championships in 
1907 and 1908. James Hart deserves to be remembered, perhaps, for 
his unfortunate timing. 

Frank “Fiddler” Corridon is a player who deserves to be remembered 
for setting an astonishing record that will likely never be broken, if not 
for discovering the spitball. 
Notes:

The Chicago National League Ballclub has been referred to as the 
“Cubs” throughout for sake of continuity, although the team was also 
known as the “Orphans” or “Colts” during parts of the timeframe 
discussed.

Sources:
www.baseball-reference.com (Play Index data available back to 1904.)
www.retrosheet.org
Providence Base Ball and Exhibition Co. v. Chicago National League Base Ball 
Club, No. 250040 (Cook County Cir. Court, 1904).
Lamb, Bill. “Frank Corridon,” SABR Baseball Biography Project, https://sabr.org/
bioproj/person/0218c3e1, accessed April 11, 2020.
“First of Colts to Report,” Chicago Tribune, March 6, 1903, 8.
“Corridon Critically Ill,” The Boston Globe, April 23, 1903, 5
“The Grist Mill,” Newport Mercury (Newport, Rhode Island), November 
29, 1946, 4. (Note: Frank Corridon Street has since been incorporated into 
America’s Cup Avenue.)

HISTORY HUNTERS
This historical marker is placed in the former location of 
Pittsburgh’s Forbes Field, along a portion of the outfield wall 
that was left standing when the ballpark was razed. You can 
find this marker on Roberto Clemente Drive, between Bouquet 
Street and Schenley Drive (40.441476, -79.952759). A home 
plate marker is located across the street in the floor at Wesley 
W. Posvar Hall.

If you go out of your way to visit old ballparks, historical 
markers, statues or gravesites we would love to hear about it!  
Send your experiences and photos to j.racanelli@hotmail.com!

(Photos: Jeff Howard)
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INDUCTION WEEKEND CANCELED (CONT.)

Get Your Baseball Research Published
Are you conducting baseball research? SABR’s Emil Rothe 
Chicago Chapter can help. We are looking for new articles 
to publish in the Chapter’s newsletter and our social media 
outlets. Submit your articles to Bill Pearch, newsletter editor, 
via email at wcpearch@comcast.net for inclusion in an 
upcoming edition.

Hall of Fame Class of 2021. The Awards Presentation on Saturday, 
July 24, 2021 will recognize the Hall of Fame’s 2020 and 2021 Award 
Winners, including 2020 J.G. Taylor Spink Award winner Nick Cafardo, 
2020 Ford C. Frick Award winner Hawk Harrelson and the winner of the 
2020 Buck O’Neil Lifetime Achievement Award, David Montgomery.

“It was a very difficult decision, but with so many unknowns facing the 
world, the Board felt strongly that this was the right decision,” said Hall 
of Fame member Joe Morgan, Vice Chairman of the National Baseball 
Hall of Fame and Museum’s Board of Directors. “Our Class of 2020 
electees should enjoy the same wonderful experience that I did when I 
was elected, and they will have that opportunity next summer.”

“I fully understand and agree with the Board’s decision,” said Class of 
2020 Hall of Fame member Larry Walker. “It is most important to do 
the right thing for everybody involved, and that means not putting any 
participants in jeopardy, whether Hall of Famers or visitors. I realize 
how serious this situation has become and how many lives have been 
lost.”

“It’s clear that cancelling this year’s Induction Ceremony was the 
appropriate decision,” said Class of 2020 Hall of Fame member Ted 
Simmons. “I commend the Board for making this decision under these 
difficult circumstances, particularly in New York, a state severely hit by 
the pandemic. This was the wisest and smartest thing to do, given the 
existing environment and the danger that this pandemic presents.”

“Being inducted into the Hall of Fame will be an incredible honor, but 
the health and safety of everyone involved are paramount,” said Class 
of 2020 Hall of Fame member Derek Jeter. “I respect and support the 
decision to postpone this year’s enshrinement and am looking forward 
to joining current Hall of Famers, fans, staff and my family and friends 
in Cooperstown in 2021.”

“Most importantly, is to maintain the integrity of the process and 
honoring the inductees in the proper way they are most deserving of,” 
said Hall of Fame member Ozzie Smith, also a member of the Hall of 
Fame’s Board of Directors.

The Hall of Fame has held an Induction Ceremony in Cooperstown 
every year since 1961. An Induction Ceremony was not held in 1950, 
1958 and 1960 after voting resulted in no new electees, while no 
elections were held in 1940, 1941 and 1943. In 1942, Rogers Hornsby 
was elected but an Induction Ceremony was not held due to travel 
restrictions related to World War II.

Next summer’s Induction Ceremony will be the first since 1949 to 
combine multiple classes of electees. The first four Classes of Hall of 
Fame members, elected from 1936-39, were all enshrined on June 12, 
1939, the day of the Museum’s formal opening. The Classes of 1946 
and 1947 were inducted together in 1947, and the Classes of 1948 and 
1949 were inducted together in 1949.

The National Baseball Hall of Fame and Museum remains closed to the 
public. Updated information regarding this closure is being provided 
every Sunday at noon ET at baseballhall.org and via the Hall of Fame’s 
social media channels.

TOP 10: ERA+ FOR CHICAGO PITCHERS
(MINIMUM 350 IP, AS MEMBER OF TEAM)

RANK PITCHER ERA+ IP TEAM
1. HOYT WILHELM 171  675.2 WHITE SOX (1963-1968)
2. BRUCE SUTTER 171  493.0 CUBS (1976-1980)
3. KEITH FOULKE 166  446.0 WHITE SOX (1997-2002)
4. ROBERTO HERNANDEZ 153  404.2 WHITE SOX (1991-1997)
5. MORDECAI BROWN 152  2,329.0 CUBS (1904-1912, 1916)
6. JOHN CLARKSON 151  1,730.2 WHITE STOCKINGS (1884-1887)
7. GERRY STALEY 147  541.2 WHITE SOX (1956-1961)
8. JAKE ARRIETA 147  803.0 CUBS (2013-2017)
9. ED WALSH 146  2,946.1 WHITE SOX (1904-1916)
10. PEDRO STROP 141  373.0 CUBS (2013-2019)

HAVE YOU COMPLIED A TOP TEN LIST THAT THE CHAPTER WOULD FAWN OVER? SEND IT 
TO JOHN RACANELLI VIA EMAIL AT J.RACANELLI@HOTMAIL.COM.

get social with sabr’s
emil rothe chicago chapter
there are five easy ways to interact with chicago chapter members. 

click today and start talking baseball.

http://www.facebook.com/sabrchicago
https://www.reddit.com/r/SABRChicago/
https://twitter.com/SABRChicago
http://malamut.net/sabrchicago.html
https://www.instagram.com/sabr_chicago/
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ALBERT BELLE AND SAMMY SOSA
In 1998, White Sox outfielder Albert Belle led the AL with 399 total 

bases, the last of three times he would accomplish the feat.

In 1998, Cubs outfielder Sammy Sosa lead the NL with 416 total 
bases, the first of three times he would accomplish the feat.

Have a sweet Chicago Random Tandem?
Send it to j.racanelli@hotmail.com!

ZEMAN’S ZINGERS:
BEFORE AND AFTER
BY: DAVE ZEMAN
We’re all missing baseball right now, but here are a handful of 
questions to keep your mind moving. Fans of Jeopardy! will be familiar 
with before and after categories. Here are five questions where two 
answers are combined to make one correct response. These questions 
are part baseball, part general history. Ready? Play ball!

1. The only person to play in each season of the major-league 
incarnation of the American Association/Longtime CNN anchor.

2. 1995 Giant who had ML record 14 hits over three consecutive 
games/Author of the Silence Dogood letters .

3. First overall pick in 2005 amateur draft/Caused a stir with The 
Jungle.

4. Tied for the AL lead with 215 hits as a rookie in 1929/Solver of the 
Gordian Knot.

5. Nicole Kidman’s husband/Notched his final 18 major league wins 
for the 1927 Yankees.

MARCH-APRIL 2020: HOW DID YOU DO?
1. Nine game winning rookie for the 1914 White Sox/Composer who 

died in 1791, leaving his Requiem unfinished. Mellie Wolfgang 
Amadeus Mozart

2. Third-party presidential candidate who died in Elmhurst in 
1926/1940 NL batting title winner. Eugene V. Debs Garms  (the 
ballplayer was named after the candidate)

3. Beatles spiritual guru/Batter with 358 HR but only 414 strikeouts. 
Maharishi Mahesh Yogi Berra

4. Federalist Papers co-author/Pitcher who yielded but one run in 36 
World Series innings. James Madison Bumgarner

5. Pitcher who won 130 more games than he lost/Author of The 
Good Soldier. Whitey Ford Madox Ford

SCOREBOARD PUZZLER
Here’s another old photo of a Chicago scoreboard. This one 
is tough, but there are plenty of clues provided. Can you 
identify the specific date of this game? If you have an idea, 
send Bill Pearch an email at wcpearch@comcast.net. Good 
luck and happy hunting. Thanks to John Racanelli for this photo 
submission.

Do you have a scoreboard photo that you will have your fellow 
chapter members scratching their heads? Send it to Bill Pearch 
at wcpearch@comcast.net. Note that photos are not limited to 
Chicago ballparks.

Have you attended a concert at an MLB ballpark? We’re doing 
research for a future newsletter article. Let us know the artist(s), 
year and park. Photos are an added bonus. Any genre and era will 
do, but it needs to be in a major league park. Contact Bill Pearch at 
wcpearch@comcast.net with any information.
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REMEMBERING GLENN BECKERT: 1940-2020
BY: SAM GAZDZIAK

11

RIP to Glenn Beckert, an All-Star and Gold Glove second baseman who 
was part of one of the most famous (or infamous, depending on your 
point of view) Cubs teams of all time. He died on April 12 in Florida at 
the age of 79. Beckert played for the Chicago Cubs (1965-73) and San 
Diego Padres (1974-75).

Unless you are from Chicago or have spent a lot of time among 
Cubs fans of a certain age, it may be hard to fathom how revered 
the 1969 Cubs team is. For decades, that team was the only thing 
worth mentioning when it came to Cubs baseball, at least until the 
1984 squad. But pretty much anyone who played on that ’69 team 
has achieved legend status among Cubs fans, and not just the Hall of 
Famers like Banks, Williams, Santo or Jenkins. Anyone, from a Randy 
Hundley to a Glenn Beckert to a Paul Popovich would enjoy a sizable 
crowd of autograph seekers at a Cubs Convention. While that team was 
before my time, I’ve heard enough about them to appreciate the mark 
they left on the city.

The Cubs issued the following statement about Beckert:

“Glenn Beckert was a wonderful person who also happened to be an 
excellent ballplayer. He was a mainstay at second base for the Cubs for 
nine seasons from 1965-73, earning a spot on four All-Star teams and 
a reputation for one of the toughest at-bats in the league as evidenced 
by his low strikeout rate. Glenn more than held his own playing 
alongside future Hall of Famers and won a Gold Glove for defensive 
excellence at second base in 1968.

“After his playing days concluded, Glenn was a familiar sight at Wrigley 
Field and numerous Cubs Conventions, and he always had a memory to 
share of his time on-and-off the field with his beloved teammates. We 
offer our deepest condolences to Glenn’s daughters, Tracy Seaman and 
Dana Starck, his longtime partner Marybruce Standley and his many, 
many friends.”

Glenn Beckert was born in Pittsburgh on October 12, 1940. His first 
home run — well, one of his first — came while he was playing with 
the Yanks of the Perry Adams Little League. He was 11 years old at the - CONTINUED ON PAGE 12 -

time, and the news made the local papers. He’d regularly get chosen to 
appear on youth all-star teams. Before he’d even signed a professional 
contract, he had played on amateur all-star teams in Forbes Field and 
Yankee Stadium.

After excelling at Perry High School in Pittsburgh and Allegheney 
College in Meadville, Pa., Beckert was an in-demand prospect. By his 
senior year of college, he had a lifetime .487 collegiate average and was 
a three-time member of the all-Presidents Athletic Conference infield. 
The Yankees offered him a bonus contract over the summer of 1961. 
He did not accept it, but his father had accepted travel and subsistence 
expenses from the team for a tryout. Because money changed hands, 
Beckert was declared ineligible from college sports in December of 
1961. The ruling cost Beckert his role as forward on the Allegheney 
College basketball team as well as shortstop on the baseball team in his 
senior year.

Beckert ended his layoff from competitive sports when he signed a 
contract with the Boston Red Sox in May of 1952, which came with an 
$8,000 bonus. The Sox sent him to the Waterloo Hawks of the Class-D 
Midwest League. In 81 games there, he hit .280 as a shortstop and 
third baseman and knocked in 40 runs. Beckert’s career with the Red 
Sox came to an end in the first-year player draft in November of 1962, 
when the Cubs paid Boston $8,000 for his contract. 

The Cubs invited Beckert to their spring training camp in 1963, but he 
was expected to be farmed out for more experience. The team sent 
him to the Wenatchee Chiefs of Wenatchee, Wash., a team in the 
Northwest League. In his first full season, he batted .288, and then he 
hit .277 for the Salt Lake City Bees of the AAA Pacific Coast League in 
1964. By the time the 1965 spring training camp rolled around, he was 
ready to step up to the major leagues.

The Cubs had established corner infielders with Ron Santo at third 
base and Ernie Banks at first. The middle infield, though, was a tossup, 
particularly since the death of Ken Hubbs a couple years prior left 

Above: Beckert, who passed away on April 12, 2020, played nine 
seasons with the Cubs. (Photo: SPX/Diamond Images/Getty Images)
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a gaping hole there. Beckert was moved to second base, and the 
shortstop role was first given to Roberto Pena. Before long, though, 
rookie Don Kessinger would take over, giving the Cubs a solid double 
play combination for years to come.

Beckert was the Opening Day second baseman and leadoff hitter 
on April 12, 1965. He struck out in his first two at-bats against the 
Cardinals’ Bob Gibson before getting an infield hit off reliever Ron 
Taylor. His bat needed a little longer to adjust to the major leagues. 
He hit .239 in his first season, which would be the only year that he 
dropped below .250.

Beckert raised his batting average to .287 in 1966 and began a streak of 
remarkably similar seasons. Year after year, Beckert would have a good 
and occasionally great batting average. He hit a lot of singles, didn’t 
walk much and struck out even less. In the seven seasons that would 
be considered his peak (1966-1972), he slashed .293/.325/.360 and 
averaged 23 doubles, 4 triples and 3 home runs. He walked an average 
of 27 times in 615 plate appearances, but he fanned a mere 24 times, 
on average. There were three seasons in that span where he had more 
doubles than strikeouts. 

Beckert won his only Gold Glove award in 1968, when he appeared 
on defense in 154 of the Cubs’ 155 games and had 19 errors in 836 
chances for a .977 fielding percentage. He also took part in 107 double 
plays. At the plate, he had one of his better seasons, as he finished 7th 
in the NL with a .294 batting average and 3rd with 189 hits. He led the 
major leagues with 98 runs scored.

Cubs manager Leo Durocher, never at a loss for words, compared his 
second baseman to the likes of Jackie Robinson and Eddie Stanky.

“Like Robinson, Beckert beats you in so many ways. He hits, steals a 
base, does it on defense. He always hustles. Even when he bounces to 
the pitcher and is out by 20 feet he goes to first hard,” he said.

“He’s smart like Stanky, always trying everything he can do to get on 
base,” the manager added. “He’ll knock a building over for you. He 
doesn’t give you 100 percent. He gives you 125 percent.”

Beckert found his niche in the Cubs lineup batting second. His lack of 
walks may be attributed to who he was hitting behind — three future 
Hall of Famers.

“If Santo and Banks and Williams are hitting the ball hard, then I know 
I’m going to see a lot of fastballs,” he explained, pointing out that 
pitchers don’t want to risk him getting on base via the walk with the 
sluggers coming up. They’d rather give him something to hit. “Even 
[Juan] Marichal, who’s a great curveball pitcher, will give me fastballs.”

Beckert made his first All-Star Team in 1969, joining the rest of the Cubs 
infield and catcher Randy Hundley. That ’69 Cubs is legend for coming 
so close to making the postseason. Beckert did his part to help the 
team with another Glenn Beckert year: .291/.325/.341 slash line, 24 
walks and 24 strikeouts, better-than-average defense at second base. 
He missed almost a full month of the season with a fractured thumb. 
Call it the Cubs’ second-place finish the Billy Goat Curse or the Black 
Cat Curse, but Beckert had a more realistic explanation:

“I just think we didn’t have enough bench strength,” he said after his 
retirement. “We had eight players who had to be in there every day. 
We didn’t have the guy who could come off the bench, do the job and 
give a regular a few days of rest. We were just too tired in September.”

Beckert had his best all-around season in 1971, when he finished 3rd 
in the NL with a .342 batting average. He also finished 8th with 181 
hits and 3rd with 156 singles. His .986 fielding percentage at second 
was the best of his career. The Cubs finished in third place, and their 
window of opportunity was closing. Banks was at the end of his career, 
the Cubs’ other stars were past 30 years old, and the pitching staff 

GLENN BECKERT: 1940-2020 (CONTINUED)

was a bit of a mess after Fergie Jenkins. Beckert himself was starting 
to suffer from minor injuries that kept him out of ballgames. After 
appearing in every game in 1968, he played in more than 140 games 
just one more time in his career.

Beckert got off to a slow start in 1972 and was hitting .230 at the end 
of May. A good June raised his batting average more than 30 points, 
and he was named to his fourth and final All-Star team. He injured his 
knee and was placed on the disabled list at the end of August. Beckert 
returned and ended the year hitting .270, but that was more than 10 
points below his career average. 

Beckert started the 1973 campaign with a 26-game hitting streak, and 
he hit .359 during that span. A rough, injury-filled second half dropped 
his season batting average to .255, and he slugged just .290, with 13 
doubles among his 95 base hits. Utility infielder Paul Popovich ended 
up logging significant time at second base as Beckert spent his final 
month with the Cubs as a pinch-hitter. He needed offseason heel 
surgery because he was unable to play in the field regularly.

By the end of 1973, the Cubs were determined to break up their aging 
team. Beckert was sent to San Diego in exchange for outfielder Jerry 
Morales. Santo, Jenkins, Williams, Kessinger and Hundley would all 
follow him out the door before too long.

“The toughest part of the whole thing will be missing the friendships 
I’ve made here. But I still plan to make my home in Chicago,” he said at 
the time.

The Padres at the time had filled up their roster with several former 
All-Stars at the end of their career, like Willie McCovey and Matty Alou. 
Beckert played in 64 games while backing up starting second baseman 
Derrel Thomas. He was injured at the end of April with traumatic 
arthritis in his right ankle. The pain flared up again, and he missed the 
entire month of June and most of July as well. He hit .256 when he was 
able to play and hoped for a comeback year in 1975. He played in 9 
games for the Padres in ’75 and went 6-for-16, but the Padres released 
him at the end of April. Beckert charged that he should have been put 
on the disabled list due to injuries, which would have entitled him to 
salary and benefits. An arbiter eventually awarded him $35,000 in back 
pay from the Padres.

Beckert’s batting eye was still sharp, given his .375 average in 1975. He 
said that the Kansas City Royals contacted him about a job as a right-
handed pinch-hitter, but he was tired of the pain that came with being 
an active player with arthritis. He decided to retire at the age of 35.

In his 11-season career, Beckert slashed .283/.318/.345, with 1,473 
hits. Never a power hitter, he had 196 doubles, 31 triples and 22 home 
runs. He walked 260 times and struck out 243 times, and he led the 
National League in at-bats per strikeouts five times in his career. His 
high point was in 1968, when he struck out once per 32.2 at-bats; his 
21.4 career average is 91st all-time.

Above: Glenn Beckert played with the Chicago Cubs from 1965-
1973. (Photo: ESPN)

- CONTINUED ON PAGE 18 -
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REMEMBERING JIM FREY: 1931-2020
BY: SAM GAZDZIAK
RIP to Jim Frey, a manager who led two teams into the postseason and 
was named Manager of the Year for breaking the Cubs’ long postseason 
dry spell. He died at his home in Ponte Vedra Beach, Fla., on April 12. 
He was 88 years old. Frey managed the Kansas City Royals (1980-81) 
and Chicago Cubs (1984-86), and he was also a minor-league player 
and manager, scout, coach and general manager in a long baseball 
career.

Jim Frey was born in Cleveland on May 26, 1931. Growing up in 
Cincinnati, he played for the American Legion Bentley post, which was 
the American Legion runner-up in 1946 and the national champion 
in 1947. Frey had the winning hit in the 1947 championship game. 
He attended Western Hills High School in Cincinnati, where he was 
teammates with another future baseball lifer, Don Zimmer. The two 
would remain friends, and their careers would cross professionally 
with the Chicago Cubs some 40 years later. Not even three days after 
graduating from high school, he started his minor-league career as a 
member of the Boston Braves organization.

Frey’s playing career started auspiciously enough with the Paducah 
Chiefs of the Mississippi-Ohio Valley League. The 19-year-old outfielder, 
who batted left and threw left, quickly became one of the league’s best 
hitters. He ended 1950 with a .325 batting average, his throws from 
right field to the infield were so strong and accurate that the team 
even tried him out as a reliever. He tossed 3 scoreless innings in his 
professional pitching debut.

Frey continued to hit for a high average wherever he went in the Braves 
organization. His first real setback came after hitting .263 in 20 games 
for the Class-A Hartford Chiefs of the Eastern League. It was the first 
time he failed to top .300 in the minors, and the Braves sent him to 
Class-B Evansville. He returned to the Class-A in 1953 — this time with 
the Jacksonville Braves of the Sally League — and proceeded to hit .317 
and .316 in 1953 and ’54, respectively. He also cracked 11 home runs 
in 1954, which was more than he’d hit in his entire professional career 
to that point. After spending the first half of ’54 hitting over .340, Frey 
earned another All-Star selection.

One of Frey’s teammates on the 1953 Jacksonville Braves was a 
teenaged Hank Aaron. Frey hit in front of Aaron, so he had a great 
opportunity to view his swing. “He was a left-handed Punch and Judy 
man until I got to him. I was the one who made him into a right-hand 
power hitter,” he cracked.

But seriously. Frey would ask Aaron where certain pitches had been. 
Aaron always answered, “Right down the middle,” even when Frey 
could see that they were on the outside corner. “Well, it looked down 
the middle to me,” Aaron would reply.

“I don’t think he was putting me on either,” Frey later said. “That’s the 
way it is with those great natural hitters like Aaron. They see the ball 
so well and their coordination is so good, they don’t have to worry as 
much as the rest of us. They just see something white coming up there 
and they hit it with a stick.”

Frey played for three AA teams in 1956 and a fourth AA team in 1957. 
At some point, he was moved out of the Braves organization, because 
his 1957 team, the Tulsa Oilers, was a Phillies affiliate. He led the Texas 
League in hitting (.336), runs (102), hits (198) and doubles (50) and 
won the Most Valuable Player Award.

In 1958, he moved to the St. Louis organization. He spent time in the 
Cardinals spring training camp and helped defeat the Yankees on March 
9 with a game-preserving catch in the 5th inning and a game-winning 
double off Ryne Duren in the 9th. In spite of the heroics, Frey did not 
make the big-league club; his ESPN obituary stated that a left shoulder 
injury cost him a spot on the Opening Day roster, which went to Curt 
Flood instead. Frey batted .283, with 4 home runs and 45 RBIs for 
the Omaha Cardinals. By then, he was 26 years old and had proven 
he could compete at the AAA level. It was as high as he would get, 
however. Injuries suffered during the course of his career sapped his 
arm strength and his speed, though his hitting stayed pretty consistent.

- CONTINUED ON PAGE 14 -

Above: Manager Jim Frey watches a Chicago Cubs game at Wrigley 
Field during the 1985 season. (Photo: Chicago Tribune)
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He stayed in AAA until 1963, continuing his productive career. He even 
discovered some power and hit 16 homers in 1960 with Rochester and 
in 1962 with Buffalo. He won another batting title with a .317 mark 
in 1960 to lead the International League. He retired after an injury-
plagued 1963 season, when he was 32 years old. With the stats that are 
available on his Baseball Reference page, Frey was a lifetime .304 hitter 
in the minors and topped the .300 mark eight times.

Frey was a little blunt about his playing career. “If I had to scout myself, 
I really couldn’t fall in love with me,” he said in a 1969 interview. “I had 
a bad arm. At one point, it was so bad I couldn’t throw 50 feet. After I 
broke my knee, I couldn’t run either.”

Frey had said that he wanted to remain active in baseball as a coach or 
manager after his playing days were over, and he got his chance when 
the Baltimore Orioles asked him to manage their Rookie-Level team in 
Bluefield, W.V., in 1964 and 1965. When he wasn’t running those short-
season teams, he would travel to other teams in the Orioles system as a 
“trouble-shooting” hitting instructor. One of the teams he worked with 
was the Elmira Pioneers in 1964, managed at the time by Earl Weaver.

Frey spent several years as an Orioles scout and roving hitting 
instructor. He finally got his call to the major leagues in 1970, when 
Orioles manager Weaver needed a bullpen coach following the 
resignation of Charlie Lau. Frey, 38, would also serve as a hitting coach 
and occasional first base coach in a 10-year term on the Baltimore 
coaching staff.

Frey managed a team in the Venezuelan Winter League over the 1972 
offseason. He knew the country well, having spent 10 seasons there as 
a player and four as a scout. He said he wanted to job because of the 
climate and the chance to give his children some international traveling 
experience, not because it would further his own job aspirations. But 
he loaded his team with talented major-league and minor-league 
recruits, including pitcher Milt Wilcox and infielders Rod Carew and 
Dave Concepcion.

Despite his reputation as a good baseball coach, Frey was never the 
subject of managerial rumors until he was hired by the Kansas City 
Royals in October of 1979 to replace Whitey Herzog. He was given a 
difficult assignment. Herzog was popular and had won three division 
championships in four seasons; he was possibly fired by owner Ewing 
Kauffman and general manager Joe Burke over comments about the 
team’s failure to bring in new players.

Frey’s job philosophy was simple: get the most out of 25 players. “The 
idea is to use everybody’s talents in contributing to the overall team 
success. Every player needs to respect the other players and the idea of 
the entire group of 25 trying to win together,” he said.

Everyone on the team was treated the same, even a superstar like 
George Brett. Frey didn’t spend much time talking with his players; he 
just expected them to do the jobs they were given. Some people loved 
the approach, and some didn’t, but the results were that the Royals got 
to the World Series for the first time in franchise history.

Under Frey’s guidance, the Royals won 97 games to win the AL West. 
The team then got past their old nemesis, the New York Yankees, with 
a 3-game sweep. The team’s season came to an unfortunate end with a 
4-games-to-2 World Series loss to the Philadelphia Phillies. The Phillies 
were led by manager Dallas Green, whose career would also intersect 
with Frey’s in Chicago a few years down the road.

The Royals stumbled out of the gate in 1981 and got off to a 20-30 
start. The season was put on hold for nearly two months because of 
the player’s strike, and when play resumed in the “second half,” the 
Royals went 10-10 in the first 20 games. The team’s management made 
the decision that they wouldn’t improve unless things changed, and 
Frey was fired in favor of Dick Howser.

Frey also took heat for a mistake he made in the 1981 All-Star Game. 
With the American League down 5-4 in the 9th inning, Frey ran out of 
position players and had to send pitcher Dave Stieb to the plate to hit 
against closer Bruce Sutter of the Cardinals. Sutter fanned him on three 
pitches. According to a rumor, Some of the Royals players delighted in 
the mistake.

Frey spent 1982 and 1983 working as the hitting coach of the New 
York Mets. The Mets’ manager, George Bamberger, was an old friend 
of Frey’s and a fellow coach on the Orioles. Frey’s special assignment 
was to work with young sensation Darryl Strawberry, the eventual 1983 
Rookie of the Year.

“The best thing about him is that he’s such a good kid,” Frey said of his 
slugger. “He takes instruction well, he works hard, he wants to be good. 
Looking at him at the age of 21, what he has done and what he can do 
is like a horse trainer looking at Man o’ War as a 2-year-old.”

Frey was given his second chance at a manager’s role when the Cubs 
and their GM, the aforementioned Dallas Green, hired him for the 1984 
season. Unlike the Royals, which was already a good team, the Cubs 
were much closer to the NL East cellar than the playoffs. Aside from 
closer Lee Smith, Frey didn’t inherit much.

Green made a few shrewd deals before and during the 1984 season, 
like acquiring Rick Sutcliffe, Gary Matthews and Scott Sanderson. Frey 
did his part by working with Ryne Sandberg to hit for more power. At 
the time, Sandberg was a spray hitter who relied on his speed. Per the 
Chicago Tribune, Frey devised a drill that Sandberg used to work on his 
power during the second half of spring training. Sandberg responded 
with 19 home runs on the season and won the 1984 MVP Award. His 
power stroke eventually led him to the Baseball Hall of Fame as well.

Frey said that he told Sandberg that he needed to stop being the 
guy who set up someone else to have a big inning. He should be the 
guy that makes big things happen. “I told him, ‘You should pick up 
the paper and see headlines: Ryne Sandberg won the game,’” Frey 
explained. “I have never tried to change his swing, stance, bat, bat 
position, grip, any of those things. Those things are OK with a lot of 
players. I tried to change his mental approach to hitting.”

With the new acquisitions and good performances from the existing 
players, the Cubs marched to the top of the division with a 96-65 
record. The team reached the postseason for the first time since the 
1945 World Series. Frey didn’t change his no-nonsense style, but it 
worked on this Cubs team. If there were complaints over playing time, 
he handled things before they became problems.

When the Cubs beat the San Diego Padres in the first two games of 
the League Championship, it looked like the Cubs would break the 
infamous Billy Goat curse.

It wasn’t to be. The Padres won three straight games in San Diego 
to head to the World Series. Frey was criticized for his handling of 
the pitching staff in the playoffs. Many second-guessers believed he 
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Above: Jody Davis, Jim Frey and Ryne Sandberg in the dugout at 
Wrigley Field. (Photo: Marquee Sports Network)

- CONTINUED ON PAGE 18 -
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BOOK REVIEW: “PITCHING IN A PINCH:
BASEBALL FROM THE INSIDE” BY: SUSAN WILSON
There are many baseball books on the shelves downstairs and many 
business books on the shelves upstairs. I was looking for a quick read 
before hopping on a flight and picked up Mathewson’s book of short 
stories from his playing days with the New York Giants off of the 
downstairs shelves. When I’m taken with a particular quote in a book, 
I’ll grab a picture. When I landed in Miami, I had snapped several 
pictures. 

This book is a short collection of stories from Mathewson’s perspective, 
ghostwritten by John Wheeler (foreword). The stories are timeless, 
even more than 100 years after Mathewson’s playing days. There are 
great views into the key characters of baseball at the time, including 
many great names of the day. Mathewson spends a good deal of the 
book expressing admiration for his Giants’ manager, John McGraw. 

What I didn’t expect was that Mathewson would offer great life advice 
as well. Mathewson offers perspectives on when and where to give and 
take advice, when to take accountability for your own decisions, and 
subtly connects the game of baseball to everyday life.

Early in the book, in the chapter named, “Take Him Out,” Mathewson 
describes his pitching decisions against the Philadelphia Phillies 
hitters. Several people told Mathewson not to throw high and fast 
to the Philadelphia crew. Mathewson originally took this advice, but 
the Phillies had his number, and regularly hit the curves Mathewson 
delivered. 

Mathewson decides this isn’t the right approach and describes the 
process to switch up to high fastballs to Ed Delahanty. “Each pitcher has 
to find out for himself what a man is going to hit. It’s all right to take 
advice at first, but, if this does not prove to be the proper prescription, 
it’s up to him to experiment and not to feed him the sort of balls that 
he is hitting.” (page 29). Mathewson strikes Delahanty out, even as 
“only two of the six balls at which he struck were good ones.” (page 
29). 

Mathewson then learns the real reason why people didn’t throw high 
fastballs was a result of the Phillies tipping scandal. Proof that the game 

hasn’t changed all that much, and the current Houston Astros aren’t 
the first team to utilize this technique. 

In the chapter, “Pitching in a Pinch,” Mathewson describes the pinch as 
the part of the game as “there comes an inning on which hangs victory 
or defeat.” (page 33). He goes on to remind the reader that the game 
is played with eight other players, also being paid to win the game. 
The pitcher has a significant part to play, but thinking there is only 
one person who can win a game is detrimental to the team and to the 
pitcher. 

As for the pitcher, trying to do it all: “It exhausts the man physically 
... he has not the strength to last it out ... A man should always hold 
something in reserve, a surprise to spring when things get tight ... when 
the crisis comes, he “hasn’t anything” to fall back on.” (page 38). 

Mathewson even has some kind words for umpires, describing them 
in the chapter “Umpires and Close Decisions” as we would describe 
people we interact with everyday. “There are autocrats and stubborn 
ones and good fellows and weak-kneed ones” (page 99). Ultimately it 
is up to the players to work with these personalities, and Mathewson 
goes into depth describing umpires such as Hank O’Day and “Silk” 
O’Laughlin. 

Part of living with a baseball fan is knowing that they will fact check, 
no matter the source. When I opened the 2013 edition of the book, 
there was a bright pink post-it note covering the author’s biographies. 
Penguin Classics made an error, naming the Giants as winners of the 
1905 World Series over the Cubs. The post-it note corrected the error, 
making sure the reader knew that the Giants played the Philadelphia 
Athletics in the 1905 series. 

In the chapter, “When the Teams are in Spring Training,” Mathewson 
ends the chapter with the words, “The season is on.” We are all waiting 
for the same words to be said for the 2020 season. Until we hear those 
words, enjoy this short and clever book by a great pitcher. 

Susan Wilson roots for the Milwaukee Brewers. 
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A VERY LATE NIGHT AT WRIGLEY FIELD (CONTINUED)

Our parents expected us home late that night, so we weren’t too 
concerned that it was pushing 11 p.m. None of us had to work the next 
day, and we were finished with school. Bryan popped the Buick’s hood 
and began his investigation. Some time had passed and it became clear 
to me that he wasn’t going to get this car started. Bryan approached 
us and said he didn’t know what happened. Now I was concerned. We 
needed to get home.

We put our heads together and started to brainstorm. Some of the 
options that emerged were getting a cab home. Not possible. It would 
have been so expensive, even if we split the cost amongst the five of 
us. We could flag down a Chicago cop and see if he could recommend 
anything. Seemed like a great idea since the game ended not too long 
ago. With all the bars in the neighborhood, the cops would be on 
patrol.

After a few minutes, I spotted a police car and flagged the officer down. 
He pulled over and rolled down his window. I told him our dilemma. 
He said that since we weren’t blocking traffic, he couldn’t do anything 
for us. We would have to call a tow truck. I told Tony what the cop said, 
and I recommended that he call his parents since the car was in their 
name.

Tony was terrified and said, “I can’t call them. I’ll be in so much 
trouble.”

I told him that, unfortunately, we would be in bigger trouble if we didn’t 
make it home. It became evident to me that I would have to call my 
Dad. My Dad grew up in Chicago, but I wasn’t sure how well he knew 
the north side. After all, he grew up in the shadow of Comiskey Park on 
Rockwell Street (near 40th and Archer Avenue), but that was the south 
side of the city. Still, it seemed like the best idea.

For some reason we headed west on Addison away from the ballpark. 
Eventually, we found a Taco Bell. The restaurant was closed, but the 
drive-thru was open. I asked the woman at the window if we could use 
their pay phone. She said no, the store was closed but we could order 
some food. Thanks, but no. Just imagine if I had my iPhone back then. 
At that point, I wasn’t even sure we had enough change to call home. 
We managed to pool several quarters and found a pay phone a couple 
blocks away. The time was pushing midnight.

I picked up the phone, dropped in some quarters and dialed my 
parents’ number. My Dad picked up the phone and I told him that 
Tony’s car had stalled and wouldn’t start up. He asked where we were. 
I sensed he was expecting me say somewhere on I-55 at a truck stop 
maybe near Joliet. Nope, I told him we were a few blocks from the 
ballpark. He asked for an exact location and I said the corner of Bell and 
Addison. For the record, that isn’t a couple blocks from Wrigley Field. 
It’s about a mile and a half. My Dad paused to think for a moment. If 
you haven’t been to Wrigley Field, there is a fire station located directly 
across the street on Waveland. If you follow the third base line outside 
the park, the fire station would be in foul territory. He said to walk back 
to the fire station and wait there. He would call the station to let them 
know he was coming to pick us up.

I told the guys about the plan and they seemed to agree it was the best 
idea. So we turned around and headed back to Wrigley Field. It felt 
like we were walking for 45 minutes, but we made it to station. I recall 
feeling strange seeing Wrigley Field at night in absolute darkness. For 
most of my life, the Cubs were the only team not to have lights in their 
ballpark. Finally, we reached the fire station.

As we approached the fire station, I noticed two firefighters standing 
outside. We moved closer and closer. One of firefighters spoke up.

“Are you the guys from high school we’re expecting?” he asked. I 
nodded and shook the gentleman’s hand.

“Are you Bill Pearch?” I nodded again. “Why don’t you boys come 
inside. It’s going to be a long night before your Dad can pick you up.”

Everyone at the fire station was generous enough to give us a behind-
the-scenes tour of the facility. I’d passed by the station and seen it 
on WGN-TV broadcasts for years, but I never dreamt that I would 
get a private tour. Much less a tour around 1 a.m. on a weekday. The 
firefighters told us to just hang out for a while and we did. Honestly, 
there wasn’t much left to do or see at that point. We found benches 
outside and simply tried to find the humor in the moment. Even then, I 
started to realize how absurd the moment was.

After a while, I noticed a woman leaving Wrigley Field from the 
Waveland Avenue exit. At that hour, she must have been part of the 
ballpark cleanup crew. I knew her answer would be no, but I decided 
to take a chance. I walked up to her and told her our story. I asked if 
there was anyway she could give a quick behind-the-scenes look at the 
park. Just a few minutes. Nothing comprehensive. Believe it or not, 
she almost let us in. It’s hard to tell, but if it wasn’t so late (or early in 
the morning to be accurate) we might have been able to get inside for 
a few minutes. I just wanted to say that I was inside Wrigley Field at 2 
a.m. on a Wednesday.

I seem to recall that everyone had become extremely tired. I’ll admit 
that I was wiped out, but sure enough, my Dad and Tony’s father 
arrived at the fire station. I can’t remember exactly what time it was, 
but it was easily 2:30 or 2:45 a.m. Our dads thanked the firefighters for 
letting us hang out at the station.

For some reason, my Dad owned a truck at that time. Just one of those 
adult male phases that make no sense. I wasn’t quite sure how two 
adults and five high school kids were going to fit in that vehicle. Three 
of us wedged ourselves into the miniature back seat while the other 
two volunteered to sit in the back of the truck. For the record, I believe 
it’s illegal in Illinois to drive a truck with passengers in the back. We 
quickly swung by the corner of Bell and Addison to make sure the car 
wasn’t parked illegally and going to be towed. It was good. At least 
according to the street signs.

We managed to get on the Kennedy Expressway, merged on the 
Stevenson and made our way home. At some point, my Dad reminded 
me that I had to attend the chamber of commerce breakfast at 8 a.m. 
I had completely forgotten about that. Several graduating seniors, 
my classmates, were asked to join the chamber members and share 
our plans for college and professional aspirations. I was enrolled at 
Elmhurst College, but my only aspirations revolved around getting 
sleep.

We made the rounds and delivered everyone home safely. The two 
guys in the back of the truck told us how cold and bumpy the ride 
home was. They said they felt every single imperfection on the highway. 
Tony’s dad said they would make arrangements to get the car towed 
home later that day. We had a laugh and called it a day.

When I finally woke up, I started to get ready for the chamber 
breakfast. I noticed the slightest bruise on my shoulder from my failed 
attempt to catch Andre Dawson’s batting practice home run. By then, 
the Mets/Cubs game felt as if it was played weeks ago.

A few days later, we learned why the car stalled. We found out that a 
tiny piece of rubber managed to get wedged in the fuel line. We’re not 
quite sure how that happened, but it led to the one the craziest Cubs 
experiences I’ve had. Since that night, I couldn’t tell you how many 
Cubs games I’ve been to. But oddly enough, I’ve only been to a game 
with one of those guys once after that night. That was a game in 2007.
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2020-2021 CHAPTER 
NEWSLETTER SCHEDULE
During 2020, Chicago’s Emil Rothe Chapter will switch to 
a bimonthly newsletter. We are always looking for new 

contributors. Here is the upcoming publication schedule, 
corresponding deadlines for content, and potential topics for 

lead stories.  

July-August 2020
Published: July 5 

Content Deadline: June 7 
Topics: Season Status Updates, MLB Trade Deadline, 

Chapter News/Events 

September-October 2020
Published: September 6 

Content Deadline: August 2 
Topics: Postseason Preview/Predictions, Chapter News/Events 

November-December 2020
Published: November 8 

Content Deadline: October 4 
Topics: World Series Recap, Chapter News/Events 

January-February 2021
Published: January 3 

Content Deadline: December 6
Topics: 2020 Season Recap, SABR Day Promotion,

Chapter News/Events

March-April 2021
Published: March 7

Content Deadline: February 7
Topics: SABR Day Recap, MLB Opening Day, 
Spring Training Recap, Chapter News/Events

May-June 2021
Published: May 2

Content Deadline: April 4
Topics: Minor League Baseball, Independent Leagues,

Chapter News/Events

One of these days, live baseball will be back. We promise!

If you would like to contribute to a future issue of our Chapter 
newsletter, contact Bill Pearch at wcpearch@comcast.net.

WHAT’S ON DECK?
Get your pencils and scorecards ready for sabr chicago’s upcoming 
virtual meetings. visit our chapter’s facebook page and chapter 
emails for detailed descriptions of each discussion. 

• SATURDAY, MAY 9, 2020: 2-3 p.m. 
Ron Rapoport - Let’s Play Two: 
The Legend of Mr. Cub  

• SATURDAY, MAY 16, 2020: 2-3 p.m. 
R. J. Lesch: The New York Giants of the 1910s 

• SUNDAY, MAY 17, 2020: 2-3 p.m. 
Jeremy Barfield: Former Oakland Athletics 
prospect, son of Jesse Barfield and 
brother of Josh and Barfield 

• SUNDAY, MAY 24, 2020: 2-3 p.m. 
Mike Antoniellis: Pawtucket Red Sox broadcaster, 
former Portland SeaDogs and Kane County Cougars 
broadcaster 

• SATURDAY, MAY 30, 2020: 2-3 p.m. 
Meredith Wills: Construction of Baseballs 

• SUNDAY, MAY 31, 2020: 2-3 p.m. 
Garrett Broshuis: Former minor league player 
focused on organizing and getting fair treatment 
for minor league players 

click here to play
Can you get the answer

to every baseball-related
Final Jeopardy! clue?

Above: South Bend Cubs manager Buddy Bailey met with chapter 
members Lorene Kennard, Tim Czuba, Clinton LumberKings general 
manager Ted Tornow, and chapter member David Malamut prior to a 
game on May 4, 2019 in Clinton, Iowa. (Photo: Bill Pearch)

CLICK HERE
FOR ALL
VIRTUAL
VIDEOS

https://www.sporcle.com/games/jfrank9/baseball-on-final-jeopardy
https://www.sporcle.com/games/jfrank9/baseball-on-final-jeopardy
http://malamut.net/specials.html
http://malamut.net/specials.html
http://malamut.net/specials.html
http://malamut.net/specials.html
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should have started Game One pitcher Sutcliffe in Game Four instead 
of Sanderson. But Sutcliffe struggled in his Game Five loss, so it’s 
questionable that he would have been more effective with one fewer 
day of rest.

Frey, for his efforts, won the NL Manager of the Year Award, becoming 
the first Cubs’ skipper to receive the honor. The rest of his tenure 
wouldn’t be as successful. The Cubs pitching staff was hammered by 
injuries in 1985, and the team fell to a 77-84 record. When they got off 
to a 23-33 start in 1986, Frey was fired. Zimmer, his old friend and third 
base coach, was let go as well.

Frey turned down the choice of manager or general manager of the 
Minnesota Twins in favor of working as a radio commentator with 
the Cubs. On November 11, 1987, he was named the Cubs’ Director 
of Baseball Operations (essentially, general manager), following the 
resignation of Green two weeks prior. The Cubs had finished last place 
in back-to-back seasons, and Frey said his first priority was to bring in a 
new manager.

A couple weeks later, he chose his old high school friend, Zimmer. Not 
that the relationship had anything to do with the hire. “The childhood 
thing is kind of a nice romantic story,” Frey said, “but it doesn’t have a 
heckuva lot to do with hiring somebody to manage a ballclub. You’d be 
hard-pressed to go out and find a more experienced, qualified person 
with the same amount of enthusiasm.”

Frey’s first major deal, which sent Lee Smith to Boston for pitchers Al 
Nipper and Calvin Schiraldi, was a bust, but the 1988 Cubs finished in 
fourth place — a step up from their previous seasons. The team did 
even better in 1989, winning 93 games and finishing in first place for 
the second time in the ’80s. Zimmer made the best of home-grown 
talent like Sandberg, Mark Grace and Rookie of the Year Jerome 
Walton. When injuries hit the team’s outfield, Frey brought up AAA 
outfielder Dwight Smith, who had a career year and finished second in 
the ROY voting. Mike Bielecki, product of a trade with Pittsburgh, won 
18 games. Closer Mitch Williams picked up 36 saves. He came to the 
Cubs from a trade with Texas. That deal looks bad now, because it sent 
Rafael Palmiero and Jamie Moyer to the Rangers. At the time, it would 
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have been hard to predict that the contact hitting Palmiero would pile 
up Hall of Fame numbers or that Moyer would pitch until he was nearly 
50.

Frey was satisfied with his role and didn’t miss being a manager at all. 
“I can just sit here like the 35,000 Cub fans here at Wrigley Field hoping 
that the result will be good. It’s been exciting. When we left spring 
training, I made the statement that we had a lot of young players, that 
no one knew exactly what we had, that it would take time for them to 
come together as a team. It’s been exciting to watch that happen, too.”

The Cubs lost in the 1989 NLCS to the San Francisco Giants, and they 
were unable to recapture that same magic in subsequent seasons. 
Free agent signee George Bell hit 25 homers in 1991, but new pitchers 
Danny Jackson and Dave Smith were awful. Zimmer was fired in May 
of 1991, and reports at the time indicated that Cubs president Don 
Grenesko went over Frey’s head and made the decision himself. At 
the end of the season, the entire Cubs front office was cleaned out, 
as Grenesko moved to a position in the Tribune Co., Larry Himes was 
named VP of baseball operations, and Frey was moved to senior vice 
president, under Himes, until his contract expired at the end of 1992. 
Following the 1992 season, Frey was dismissed by the Cubs.

In parts of five seasons as a manager in the majors, Frey compiled a 
323-287 win-loss record for a .530 winning percentage.

Though Frey retired from baseball after more than 40 years in the 
game, he became involved in the formation of the Somerset Patriots, 
a team in the Atlantic League, in 1996. He held the position of vice 
chairman in the early days of the Bridgewater, N.J.-based team.

“Jim will be greatly missed and we send our love to the entire Frey 
family,” said Somerset Patriots Chairman Emeritus Steve Kalafer. “Jim 
had countless contributions to the Somerset Patriots as one of our first 
supporters over two decades ago. We wouldn’t be who we are as an 
organization without his guidance early on. Not only was he a friend 
to our team, he was more importantly, a friend to me, Suzanne, and 
Jonathan and Josh. We will do whatever we can to honor him at the 
ballpark this season and beyond.”

Beckert spent some time announcing with the Padres during his times 
on the DL, and he did a little work on the mic when he retired. He also 
had some business ventures with Santo and worked at the Board of 
Trade after his retirement. He became a regular participant at Randy 
Hundley’s Fantasy Camps and Cubs Conventions, where the ’69 Cubs 
players were welcomed like conquering heroes.

Beckert suffered near-fatal injuries, including a fractured skull, falling 
down a flight of stairs in 2001. He was also diagnosed with lung cancer 
in 2006. He was unable to attend Cubs Conventions in recent years, and 
his frequent conversations with his Cubs teammates became rarer.

“We talked so many times,” Kessinger told the Sun-Times. “‘Beck’ was 
a great teammate and a friend, and he has been on my mind the last 
little while.”

Beckert was roommates with Santo on the road for nine years. For 
most of that time, he never knew that Santo was diabetic and needed 
insulin injections. When Santo was finally elected, posthumously, into 
the Hall of Fame, he said that it was a great honor for himself and the 
other players on the team who never had a chance at the Hall.

“In the final innings of your own life, it makes the day better,” he said.
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Above: Chicago Cubs second baseman Glenn Beckert beats the 
throw as he slides into home plate. (Photo: Associated Press).


