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Campy SkOOﬂj Gil and PO[SOh ‘Pen

park called Ebb¢ts Fieid, in
a_ridiciled big <ity called

. Brdok[yn Duke Smder was
o1, hi h "

BY DICK YOUNG

E “You re fuli of shlt " and make peop]e

love’ him: Don't dsk It ]usl happens .
. that‘way.! :

Anyway, when Smder walked away:
from the'; screaming match, I followed

him! ‘into the clubhouse and said,
',“What lhe hiell was that all about?™ "

-*‘Those oddam righthanded hit-
-paid. “They're always telling
asy <it is for .a lefty to hit

-in ﬁbbcts";l"{cld The. goddam’ righties

e factually are h:tt,mg downhill here, and

T can pmVe it. Just get down on ypir
! knhee "th(;
“that - the’ top of the lefifield fence is -
‘ L

way I did and ‘youll see

v l;ome plate. That's haw they
oddam place; You can’t see
op qf the wall' with your eye on

urd, that's how much. it sfants..

] __y'goi a jet stream bes:des And
he high ferice I got to: shoot"

o
b

ngﬁt "
" The Hard clacking of t;ptkes on. the .

ooden ﬂoor carice throughthe d()or-_‘
-'_. three. 'of'

fe\Sv sweaty ballplayers “You

The way it was way back then in

Brooklyn wnth dwm Snlderiand his pals—Pee Wee

1 of shit, Snider,” said Pee We
ese, anf they all laughed mcludm
hke Smieﬂ

[t is le(; Snider’ s’unshakaLIe the

‘ory that hewould havé been able.ig

hit fefthanded pitching as well as any
one if he had seen ‘enough lefthande
pifching. But with the ‘rest of ‘the

‘Dodger finéup: composed of those -

hafry rlghthgmded hitters, the percent

- ages _dictated that opposing manage;
Save. their .‘rlghty pnchmg for - th

|

;rmnd wau]

hat manager in his. Tight 4
have thrown :a lefty”
ragainst Rpy|Campanella; Gil Hodgés,
Carl Furfllo, Jackie Robinson? Even "
n Spahn, the greatest southpaw-
1 as sidetracked in the ro
tation wi en! the raves would come
to Brovklyn} ¢ I
T did| sel som southpaw
Snider. I remcmber Cmcmna
he
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off all three, including a grand slam
against Joe Nuxhall. Then we didn’t
see a lefty for another month!” .

Ironically, Snider hit his first two
big league homers off Cunt Simmons,
the Phillies’ lefthanded counterpart of
Robin Roberts in those days. One of
the home runs off Simmons, Duke re-
mernbers, was anifiside-the-park job.
"It takes an uncommon blend of
power and speed to circle the bases
before .they can get the ball back (o
home plate. Duke had that speed, re-
markable speed for a big man. He had
fluid grace. He bounced on the balls
of his feet with the haughtiness of a
show horse. Trotting to first on a
walk, or into the dugout from center-
field at the end of an inning, there
was a regal prance to the Duke's boedy.
It said, there goes a chdmpion.

And Duke had the swift, sweeping
swing that sent balls in lofty flight
onlo Bedford Avenue, anid into a park-

.ing . lot across. the street. The ball

would take one high bounce and dent
a fender, and | often wondered if the
owgier of the car would get angry, or
would he show the damage 1o his
neighbor and say, “The Duke's 30th
did that.” | .
That's the kind of dedicated mat-
ness il was {o be a Brooklyn Dodger

- To Duke Suider, Pée Wee Ieease
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fan. ‘It was more than a. team; it was
a religion. It lasted from 1946, when
World War I ended, through 1957,
when the Brooklyn Dodgers ended.
Players and newsmen worked together
and ran together. We laughed i the
dugout before the game, and in the
clubhouse, and in the trainer's room.
! know of newsmen and players who
went out in search of friendly women
together, but thats as far as it goes
here. This isn't that kind of story.

As close as we were, the newspa-
permen were no Pollyannas. There
was one rule: Anything off the field
was off the record, unless a player
got picked up by the cops and it be-
came public tecord: anything on the
field was fair game. S0 it was that
the Dodgers’ Gene Hermanski once
grabbed me by the throat and rammed
me againsl the dugout wall because
he didnt like the word “clown' when
applied 10 his pufsuit of a {ly ball,
and Clem Labine once threw a news-
paper in my face, and Pee Wee Reese
would grin his littde grin and say.
“Here comes Poison Pen.™

The guy who popped off the most
was Snider, Duke would fit in pér-

*fectly today. If he got the red ass,

which was often enough, he would let
it all hang out. When the fans got

on him, he go{ on them. This toock
a brave man, the Brooklyn fans being
what they were. Apparently, Duke
didn’t care. “T was pretty $tubborg,"
he now admits. And outspoken.

"1 was a hel][uva rainy-day story,"”
Duke recalls. That's a dying expres-
sion. “ralny-day story."’ It was used
by newspapermien to signify a story
they had. to write whenever a game
was rained out; The writers had to
fill the space.

Anytime the Dodgers were rained
out, and Duke Snider would drive
home carly, Beverly Snider would
greet him: “"Wall, what sort of story
are we going 1o have in the paper to-
morrow?”

Even 2 mild shower, a game defay,
was enough to get Snider in trouble,
Batting practice had been washed out
one evening, and feisty Chuck Dres.
sen, then managing in Brooklyn,
called a clubhouse meeting, He had
something to get off his chest, some-
thing the front office apparentiy had
griped about. Semebody had been
abusing signing privileges on the road.

“This ball club is good enough to
let you sign for your meals,” said
Dressen. “We want you to ea well,
so you'll be strong, instead of going
10 hamburger joints, Bul some of you

- !
- Jio

; (as the heart and soul of the Dodgers’ 1955 championship team, And a jife-long friend,

Photograph by Ray Stubblebine
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ing to tar and feather you. 1f:you fon! noug
.that’s what for,” said the genera} man-
_ager éf the Dodgcrs CA

What ,ShQ 'wou]d hear‘.’,_So;ﬂ" he
o “I'my gomg,”_Bev saidi "
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Shider was 2 gi‘ea
1

’ shys Lo&s:' he i

Most pcople rememb'
orld ‘Series - for -the’

Tmés Squzire, Ne&v
Duke Smde; recall th

,po ed in; my knee.” “he
ever-the sarte,”
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= of ‘a golf ball_:
oulder, ‘and houglit.
‘thi tuckigstom

P : e, dre-yout -
~*Pee ch 5ay8;- yessxr and this i
Du Smder .afid. Rube Waiker and 3

drl Z:-Erskme Wf: Te ,on Q

u. We ‘takeoff, .ar
smiling from ear.to.

: ,I'm mdcr f'the. Dodger
er pltchcr of ‘those nd Reese, and Walker,. arid,
;ers,that ‘when Smder - Erskine, We're ozi' ot way to.the Polg
’; tonight’s: game.. The cop.
it like! baseball.- W:th tha
" Duke gets red i '

* says; T'don

olo Grounds; Jand:I 'was able to go. )
over.-400 homeI funs and 2
: g |

g gether', Brooklyri "
. ,Smdcr, “eXcept. maybe :Skoonj;™
meanmg Carl] Fu illo. “Hg was pretty..
¢ much a loner, Hut he was’ the most
underrated- player on the club: It was -

front.

he d’ go
: em high, Wé-neve ‘g
Onoe, just.once, he :
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