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Henry Aaron 

Senior Vice President & | 
Assistant to the President 

Appoiniacf Senior Vice FresidBni and Assistant 
to Ihe PrQsldent In Decamber of 1989, Hank Aaron 
works wilh President Stan Kasten in many phases 
o( Ihe Braves' opsratlons and rgprasents tho 
Bfaifes in community relations activities. 

Following his playing career, Aaron joined [he 
Braves' (ront oltice on October 7, 1976 as Vice 

President and Director o( Player Oeveiopment, He oversaw the development 
ot many players instrumental In the Braves' 1982 National League West 
Division championship, including Dale IVIurphy, who won back-to-back N L 
MVP awards in 1982-33. Tom Glavine. Jell Blauser, Mark Lemka. David 
Justice, and Ron Gani, factors in ihe team's success in the ISSOs, also began 
their careers under Aaron's stewardship. 

Aaron, the greatest home run hitler of all lime, was eiecled to Baseball's 
Hall of Fame in January of 1982, He missed by nine voles being the first 
unanimous choice ever in the voting by ihe Baseball Writer's Association of 
America. Aaron received 406 of a possible 41S votes lor a percentage of .978. 
Only Ty Cobb and Tom Seavar have received a higher percentage of the votes 
cast. Aaron and Frank Robinson were Inducted Into the Hall of Fame at 
Cooperstown, N.Y„ on August 1, 1982, 

In his 23'year Major League career, Aaron rewrote baseball's hitting record 
book. He holds mora Major League batting records than any other player In 
the game's history. Among his records are some truly amazing ones, including 
Most Runs Balled In, Lifetime, 2,297; Most Long Hits, Lifetime, 1,477' Most 
Total Bases, Lifetime, 6,8S6; and, of course, Mosi Home Runs, Lifetime, 755. 
His most famous home run came in Atlanta on April 8, 1374, when he hil his 
715lh, breaking Babe Ruth's seemingly untouchable record. He did It before 
53,775 against the Dodgers' Al Downing, Aaron also ranks second on the all-
lime hsi m at-bats (12,364) and runs (2.174. tied wilh Babe Ruth), third in 
games (3,298) and hlls (3,771), ninth in doubles (624), 11th in singles (2,294) 
and lied for 14th in years ol service (23). 

On May 17, 1970, Hank singled at Cincinnati lo become the first player lo 
compile bolh 3,000 career hits and more than 500 homers. He joined the 30-30 club 
(30 HR's and 30 SB's in the same season) in 1983. Hank played in the Major 
League All-Star Game 24 limes, including the years 1959-61 when two games were 
played. He was honored as the Nailonal League's Most Valuable Player in 1957 
and named Player ot the Year by The Sporting News in 1956 and 1963. He played 
21 seasons with Ihe Braves before being traded lo Milwaukee (or outfielder Dave 
May and minor leaguer Roger Alexander at the end of the 1974 season. Aaron 
retired as a player two years later. 

Aaron, a vice president and mamber of the Board of Directors ol Turner 
Broadcasting and the Braves, is also the Vice President for Business Development 
for the Airport Channel. He serves on Ihe National Board of (ha NAACP and the 
Sterling Committee ol Morehouse College. 

Aaron and his wile, the former Billys Suber, live in Ailanta, They have live 
children, Gail, Hank Jr., Lary, Dorinda and Ceci. 

TOTAL P.02 
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SEHVICR 
YEARS PLATED, 

Deacon McGuIrs 
Eddia Collins 
BobUy wailJCB 
Ty Cobb 
Hick Dempsey 
Carlton FiSk 
Pele Rose 
Hank Aaron 
Roge!5 Hornsby 
Rabbit Maranville 
Tony Perez 
Brooks Rotinson 
Rusty Staub 
Carl YaBlricmskI 
17lledwlin22 

TEARS DME Cim. 
Brooks Rolilnson, Oriolas 

26 
26 
25 
24 
U 
24 
24 
23 
23 
23 
23 
23 
23 
23 

Carl YastTTsmSki. fled Sox 
. Cap Anson, Cub.i 

Ty Cobb, Tigers 
Al Mine, Tigers 
Stan Musial, Cardlnsis 
MiilOn, Giants 

, Hftnk Aaion, Braves 
Gcotoe Brst*. Royals 
Harmon KillnCrtw, SenstorVTwins 
Willib lyiavs. Slants 
Willie Stargfll, Pirates 

i. Luke Appling, Wt)liB So» 
pull Cavarratla, Cutis 
Alan Trainmen, Tigsrs 
Robin Vount. Brewers 

1. la tied with 19 

TEARS PITCHED 

23 
23 
22 
Z2 
22 
32 
22 
21 
21 
21 
21 
21 
20 
2(1 
2Q 
20 

I, Nolan Ryan 
I. Tommy John 
3, Charlie Hough 

Jim Kaal 
5. Steve Carlton 

Ptiil NiCMo 
7. Ditnnis Eckerslev . 

Jack Qumn 
Don Sutton 
Early Wynn 

1. BartBlyleven 
RIchGossagc 
Sam Jones 
Dennis Maitine:,. 
JDO Niekro 
Herb Pannock 
Giylord Perry 
Jorry Reuss 
Rod RufflfiQ 
Cy Young 

TEARS PITCHED ONE CLUB 
I . Waltar Jolinson, Senjtors 

Ted Lyons, While Son 
Phil NIekta, Braves 

4. Red Fabcr, White Sox 
Mel hattlflr, Indians 
Wanen Spahn, Braves 

7. Jim Palmer, Orioles 
B. Babe Adams, Pirates 

Bob Feller, Indians 
Jesse Haines, Cardinals 

I I . BoO Gibson, CaKlinals 
Christy Mathewson, Giants .... 

13. Tommy Bridges, Tigers 
Whitay Ford, Yankaas 
Carl Hubbell. Glanis 
Vom Law, PWBS 
Charlie Root, Cubs 
Don Sutton, Dodgers 

19, IStiodwlthlS 

GAMES -
1. Pate Rose ^,562 
2. Cjtl Yastrremskl 3,308 
3. HankJaron 5'^,^ 
1 TV Cobb ^'^^ 
5, fddie Murray 3."2fi 

sun Musial 3.0« 
7. Willie Moys 
i . OavaWlndeld 

27 
26 
25 
25 
24 
24 
23 
23 
23 
23 
22 
22 
22 
22 
22 
22 
22 
22 
22 
22 

21 
21 
21 
20 
20 
20 
19 
18 
ia 
18 
17 
17 
16 
18 
IS 
16 
16 
16 

9. Rusty SUUb Z.^SI 
10. Broots Robinson 2,896 
11. Rabin Yount 2.858 
12. AlKalina 2.W4 
13. Eddie Collins 2.828 
14. Reggie Jackson '.»20 
15. Frank Robinson 2.80; 
16. Honus Wagner 2.792 
17. Tris Speaker 2.789 
18. Tony Perez 2,/7/ 
19. MelOtt 2.730 
20. QaorgcBten - 2,707 

_CDMS|CUT1VE GAMES PLATED 
1. Cal Ripken 2,478 
2. Lou Gehrig 2.13" 
3. Evaten Scott 
4. Sieve Sarvey \>f>i 
5. Billy Williams 
6. JoeSawsll 1 .™ 
7. Stan Musial 
B, Eddie Yost 
9. GuE Suhr 

10. NeHle fo« 
11. PetoRose 
12. Dale Murphy 740 
13. Richie AshWirn,, 
14. Ernie Banks 
15. Pete Rose 
16. Earl Avarill 
17. Frank McComiick "Jo 
IB, Sandy Alomar Sr, 64B 
19. Eddie Brown 618 
20. Roy McMillan -

HICHEST AVERAGE 
(Minimum 1,500 hits) 

1. TyCobb 38B 
2. Rogers Hornsby 3 « 
3. Joe Jackson ^ 
4. Ed Delahanty " ° 
5. Tria Speaker 345 
6. ltd Williams «4 

Billy Hamillisn 
Dan Bloulhei^ 

629 
822 
796 
74S 

730 
717 
878 
673 

Babe Bulh W2 
Harry Hellmsnn ,342 

, , . Pele Browning 341 
Willie Keeler 341 
Bill Terry - " 1 

U. Gaorqa Sister 340 
Lou Gehrig 34U 
Tony Gvyynn 340 

17. Jesse BurVfltl - 338 
NapUlole 333 

19. flljOS Slaphanson •^J' 
20. Al Simmons 334 

YFMgjjADIMC l£AflUE WjjVEBACE 
1. TV Cobb 12 
2, Tony Gwyiin 

Honus Wagner 
4. RodCarew 

Rogers Hornsby ,-
St3n Musial 

7. Tsd Williams 
8. WadeBoggs 

Dan BrAuthers 
10. Cap Anson 

Roberto Clemente 
Many Heilmann ., 
Nap Lalole „,. 
Bill Madlock 

15. George Brett 3 
Pete Browning. 
Jesse Buhiett 
TonyOliva 
Pete Rose 
Paul Waner 
Cart Yastrzemski.. 

TEARS TOPPIMG. 

1. TyCobb , 
2. Cap^nson 

Tria Speaker 
Eddie Collins " 
Stan Musial ] ' 
Babe Ruth '» 
Honus Wagner J " 
Ted Williams ]° 
Dan Brouttiers 
Rod Carew 13 
Tony G*ynn 
Rogers Hornsby i ' 

In Ihe early 1960s. Pele Hose was a youna player looking lor recagnilion. By 
the time he retireil. he wes hasebairs all-lime career hil leader. 

Nap Lalole \\ 
Pete Rosa ] ^ 

15. Hank Aaron - \\ 
Luke Appling —• \\ 
WadeBoaoS - j j 
Paul Wane: I"" 

19. 9 Had with 13 

COHSECUTWE .900 SEA5BHB_ 
1. TyCflljb 
Z, S^n Musial 

23 
16 

3' Cap Anson ~ ]5 
RodCarevi IS 

12 
11 
11 
11 

TonyGwynn 
Honus Wagner 1= 

T. Dan Brouthars 14 
a. Willie Kealar...- i3 
9. Louljehrifl - )2 

Billy Hamllion 2 
Hairy Hailtnann - J2 
Paul Waner 

13. Ed DeNHianiy 
Frank Frisch 
Rogers Hornsby 
JoeKelley.- \\ 
Al Simmons 

IB, Wade BogBS..- - Ix 
Jesse Surttett ] ' 
Nan Laioie - • • ] ° 
JoeMadwick -.-
Tria Speaker -
Bill Terry ^ 
ArkyVaughan 

TedWiirams - -
JVERADLS.5IEAIGH11EM0M 

' i . ROOMS Hornsby, 1921-1925 402 
2. tyCobt. 1909-1913 398 
3. Willie Keeler, 1895-1899 ^90 

10 

Ed Delahanty, 1B93-1897.- 390 
5, JeSEsBurkett, 1895-1899 387 
6 George Slsler, 1918-1922 .381 

Harry Hailtnann, 1923-1927 381 
8. Al Simmons, 1927-1931 - 375 

Billy Hainllton, 1894-1896 375 
10, Tris Speaker, 1920-1924 371 
11, Babe RutM920-1924 370 
12, Tony Gv»ynn, 1993-97 36B 

J08 Jackson, 1911-1915 _ 368 
14, LaftyO'Doul, 1928-1932 385 
15. TadWllllams, 1941-1948 352 

JoeKelley, 1894-1898 362 
17, Hughie Jennings, 1 8 9 4 - 1 8 9 8 3 6 1 

Bill Terry, 1929-1933 361 
19. Hugh Duffy. 1893-1897 359 

Chuck Klein, 1929-1933 353 

AT-BATS 
Pete Rosa 14 °53 
Hank Aaion 2-364 
CaflYasltiemski _ 11.9?» 
TyCobb 111*34 
Eddla Murray 11.33G 
Robin Younl - J L O * 
Dave Winfield - - 1.053 
Stan Musial - •• lO'^J^ 
Willie Mayi- ID'?"' 
Brooks Robinson -.-
Honus Wagner 0,430 
George Bnrtt - - 0.349 
PaulMOlitor 1S.333 
Lou Brock 
LuisAparitJo - 0.230 
Tris speaker - - - 0, 96 
AlKallnc..,,- 0.115 
Rabbit MaranwillB O.ojfl 
Frank Robinson 10,006 
Eddie Collins 9,949 

—445— 



Special Guests and VIPs: 

Gerald Levin, Chairman, Time Warner 
Dick Parsons, President, Time Warner 
Jane Fonda and Ted Turner 
Bob Costas 

^Governor and Mrs. Roy Barnes 
_ Governor and Mrs. Zell Miller 

- Mayor and Mrs. Bill Campbell 
~ Rev. Jesse Jackson 

- Ambassador and Mrs.Andrew Young 
-Police Chief Beverly Harvard and spouse 
-Sheriff Jackie Barrett and spouse 

- Georgia Attorney General Thurber Baker 
Evander Holyfield 
Sammy Sosa 
Rev. William Guy 
Ernie Banks 
Frank Robinson 
Ozzie Davis and Ruby Dee 
Dave Winfield 
Charlie Pride 
Mr. and Mrs. Bud Selig, Major League Baseball Commissioner 
Mr. and Mrs. Leonard Coleman, President of the National League 
Ed Dwight, Sculptor of the Hank Aaron statue at the stadium 
Ken Griffey, Sr. 
Ozzie Smith 
Reggie Jackson 
Congressman and Mrs. John Lewis 

' ^ - Mayor^ow, Mobile, Ala. 

1W - A/̂ tcP 
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BASEBALL LEGENDS 

* Sammy Sosa 

* Ernie Banks 

* Frank Robinson 

* Dave Winfield 
> 

* Ozzie Smith 

* Reggie Jackson 

* Xe/i Griffey, Sr 

* Leonard Coleman, Jr 

* Joe Morgan 

* Omar Minaya 

* Low Brock 

* Dow Baylor 

* /JjcA;}' demons 
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N E W S R E L E A S E 
F o r release: Jan. 14. 1999 

B a s e b a l l G r e a t H a n k A a r o n to be Fe ted in A l l - S t a r C e l e b r a t i o n 
of T w o L a n d m a r k A n n i v e r s a r i e s 

F e b r u a r y S, 1999 G a l a M a r k s A a r o n ' s 6 5 t h B i r t h d a y 
a n d 2 5 t h A n n i v e r s a r y Y e a r o f H i s R e c o r d - B r e a k i n g H o m e R u n 

Proceeds f r o m the E v e n i n g to B e n e f l t t he H a n k A a r o n C h a s i n g the D r e a m F o u n d a t i o n ; 
T u r n e r B r o a d c a s t i n g S y s t e m , I n c . , T i m e W a r n e r I n c . , C o c a - C o l a , B L V 1 \ V o f N o r t h A m e r i c a , 

D e l t a A i r l i n e s , C o x E n t e r p r i s e s a n d H y a t t M o t e l s A m o n g C o m p a n i e s L e n d i n g S u p p o r t 

O n Feb rua ry 5. 1999, l umina r i e s f r o m the w o r l d s o f business, basebal l and en te r t a inmen t w i l l gather Ln At l an t a to 

toast a h o m e t o w n hero and na t iona l treasure on the occas ion o f t w o personal mi les tones; H i s 6 5 t h b i r t h d a y and the 25 th 

ann ive r sa ry year o f the h o m e r u n he h i t in to h i s to ry . 

The Sa lu te t o H a n k A a r o n gala, to be h e l d at the H y a t t Regency H o t e l i n Do^vntovvn A t l a n t a , w i l l bene f i t the 

H a n k A a r o n Chas ing the D r e a m F o u n d a t i o n and feature special appearances by mus i ca l guests T h e T e m p t a t i o n s and 

J e f f r e y O s b o r n e ; M a j o r L e a g u e Baseba l l C o m m i s s i o n e r A l l a n H . ( B u d ) Se l lg ; baseball great F r a n k R o b i n s o n ; actors 

Oss ie D a v i s and R u b y Dee ; A m b a s s a d o r A n d r e w Y o u n g ; R e v . Jesse J a c k s o n ; L a r r y K i n g ; E r n i e B a n k s ; A l D o w n i n g ; 

G e o r g i a G o v e r n o r R o y B a r n e s and f o r m e r G o v e r n o r Z e l l M i l l e r . Names o f a d d i t i o n a l par t i c ipan ts w i l l be released in the 

c o m i n g weeks. The even ing w i l l be h o i t e d by N B C sportscaster and l o n g t i m e A a r o n f r i e n d B o b Cos tas . 

H o n o r a r y chairs i n c l u d e President and M r s . J i m m y Carter ; General and M r s . C o l i n L . P o w e l l ; R .E . T u r n e r and 

Jane Fonda ; Senator and M r s . S a m N u n n ; M r . and M r s . Se l ig ; Ambassador and M r s . Y o u n g ; and M r . and M r s . Ge ra ld 

L e v i n . T o m Johnson, c h a i r m a n , pres ident and C E O o f the C N N N e w s G r o u p , is spearheading the event as gala chair . 

The event launches MajorJ-aagw^-BaaebalTs year-long salute to one of the most dramatic-momenM urSoons 

h i s to ry : Aaron ' s A p r i l 8, 1974, h o m e irun his 7 1 S t h ^ t h a f b r o l c e Babe Ru th ' ^ record and earned a place o f honor in the 

eclSfa:books f o r h i m s e l f , h is t e a m and h i s c i t y . D u r i n g the 1999 baseball season, na t iona l and l o c a l p r o m o t i o n s and special 

events w i l l be held to h o n o r A a r o n , c u l m i n a t i n g i n a special t r ibute at the '99 A l l - S t a r Game . 

T J - ^ , r . j „ j - A ..,nn'.s p^ythic rise f r o m A l a b a m a sandlot sensation to M a j o r League h o m e r u n k i n g is t h r Tpllft' n f 

as legend. O v e r the course o f his 23-year career, he h i t 755 h o m e runs and accumula t ed 2 ,297 R B I s . i n 3,298 gar 

1^,TS4 at bats. I n 1976, A a r o n r e t i r ed f r o m basebal l and tu rned his a t ten t ion to his real p a s s i o n — i m p r o v i n g the l ive 

inary k id s w i t h b i g dreams. 

— M O R E — 

. i c i i y i v n j ^ u u j f . , > _ n a i r m a n ar ( _ i 2 0 , l u r n e r B r o a d c a s t i n g S y s t e m , I i i c . 
M s . W e n d y £ i e l i g P r i e b , P r e s i d e n t & C E O , M i l w a u k e e B r e w e r s 

M r . L e o n a r d R o b e r t s , P r e s i d e n t & C E O , T a n d y &: R a d i o S h a c k , F o r t W o r t K , T e x a 
D r . H a r v e y S c h i l l e r , P r e s i d e n t , T u r n e r S p o r t s , A t l a n t a 
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Dear Alex, 

Here is a copy of Hank Aaron's Hall of Fame Induction speech from 1982. 

Sincerely, 

Bruce Markusen 
Senior Researcher 
National Baseball Hall of Fame 
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Aon't know i f t h a t door would've been open again f o r a long, long time. 

I know I couldn't have put up w i t h what he put up w i t h and i f t h a t door 

hadn't stayed open and i t was closed I know f o r many, many years i t would 

have been closed t o us and I j u s t want a l l the black players wherever 

they are t o know t h a t I appreciate what they d i d f o r me. To make i t 

possible f o r me t o play i n the major leagues. Thank ya a l l f o r coming 

today, (applause) 

MR. KUHN They c a l l e d him the Hammer, (cheers) This unassuming man 

from Mobile, Alabama. He i s q u i t e simply the greatest home-run h i t t e r 

i n major league h i s t o r y . (applause) And would you believe he batted 

cross-handed when he s t a r t e d i n p r o f e s s i o n a l baseball i n the Negroe 

Leagues, leading the negro American league w i t h an average .467. The 

l a s t player from the Negro Leagues t o reach the majors, he became the 

f i r s t b i g leaguer t o t o t a l 3,000 h i t s and 500 homeruns. He went on 

from there. He was elected t o the H a l l of Fame i n h i s f i r s t year of 

e l i g i b i l i t y and i n doing so, recieved the highest vote t o t a l , 406 votes 

i n the h i s t o r y of H a l l of Fame v o t i n g . (applause) His 715th homerun 

broke Babe Ruth's record was voted by the media and baseball o f f i c i a l s 

as the greatest moment i n the h i s t o r y of b a s e b a l l . (applause) S h o r t l y 

a f t e r h i s e l e c t i o n t o the H a l l of Fame he r e f l e c t e d on h i s career by 

saying, "the easiest t h i n g f o r me t o do was r e t i r e because I have accom­

plished everything I wanted t o . " And now he i s among the immortals here 

i n Cooperstown and h i s records are simply phoenominal. 

The o f f i c i a l language. Henry '^ank" L. Aaron. Milwaukee N a t i o n a l 

League, A t l a n t a N a tional League, Milwaukee American League, 1954-1976. 

H i t 755 home runs i n 23- year career t o become majors' a l l - t i m e homer 

k i n g . Had 20 or more f o r 20 consecutive years, at l e a s t 30 i n 15 sea-
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' sons and 40 or b e t t e r e i g h t times. Also set records f o r games played 

(3, 298), at-bats (12, 364), long h i t s i n (2,297). Paced N a t i o n a l 

League i n b a t t i n g twice and homers, runs batted i n and slugging pet. 

four times each. Won most Valuable Player award i n National League 

i n 1957, There's only one of these, Henry Aaron. (applause) 

HENRY AARON; Thank you very much. Commissioner Kuhn, League Presidents, 

other d i s t i n g u i s h e d guests, l a d i e s and gentlemen, I f e e l a great sense 

of h u m i l i t y , g r a t i t u d e and ap p r e c i a t i o n f o r t h i s day. And f o r what i t 

means t o me and my f a m i l y . I'm extremely proud t o be j o i n i n g a group 

of men who performed on the baseball f i e l d . Epitomized the highest and 

the best i n p r o f e s s i o n a l a t h l e t i c s , I am pleasedto be j o i n i n g them i n 

the company of Travis Jackson, Happy Chandler, and Frank Robinson some 

of baseballs g r e a t e s t . Also f e e l e s p e c i a l l y proud t o be standing here 

where some years ago Jackie Robinson, Roy Campanella proved the way 

and made i t possible f o r Frank and me and f o r other blacks, h o p e f u l l 

i n baseball. They proved t o the world t h a t a mans a b i l i t y i s l i m i t e d 

only by h i s lack of opp o r t u n i t y . (applause) The sheer majesty of t h i s 

occasion and t h i s s i g n i f i c a n t overwhelms me. For t r u l y I r e f l e c t on my 

l i f e and p a r t i c u l a r i l y on my 23 years i n b a s e b a l l . I am reminded of a 

statement I once read, and I quote, "the way t o fame i s l i k e the way t o 

heaven. Through much t r i b u l a t i o n . " I t had been f o r me t o quote a very 

popular song. The long and winding road. Never the l e s s , I have been 

extremely blessed i n my l i f e time. I stand here today because God gave 

me a healthy body, a sound mind and t a l e n t . For 23 years I took the 

t a l e n t t h a t God gave me and developed i t t o the best of my a b i l i t y . 

Twenty-three years ago I never dreamed of t h i s high honor would come t o 

me. For i t was not fame I sought, but r a t h e r the best baseball player 



resence 

-ove 
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•that I could po s s i b l y be. I grew up i n a home where there were l i t t l e i n 

the way of m a t e r i a l goods. But there was an abundance of love and d i s c i p ­

l i n e , we th e r e f o r e had much t o share. An so too i s t h i s occasion i s t h i s 

an occasion f o r sharing, an occasion f o r thanksgiving. For I d i d not 

make t h i s journey alone, A l o t of people c o n t r i b u t e d i n a l o t of d i f f e r e n t 

ways t o my success as a p r o f e s s i o n a l baseball p l a y e r . And t o them a deep 

debt of g r a t i t u d e . The l i s t i s f a r t o long f o r me t o mention a l l of them, 

however, I must mention a few. I would l i k e t o acknowledge the pre 

of my parents, Mr. & f^rs. Herbert Aaron. (applause) Without whose Ic 

and encouragement t h i s day could not have been. My w i f e , B i l l y . Who 

brought an awful l o t of sunshine i n t o my l i f e . (applause) And I would 

l i k e t o introduce my c h i l d r e n , G a i l , (applause) Hankie, (applause) 

L a r r y , (applause) Dorenda (applause) and CiCi (applause). Who have been 

supportive and understanding of my long absences a^ay from home. My s i s ­

t e r s and brothers who have always been some of my biggest fans. My team­

mates of the Milwaukee Braves, A t l a n t a Braves and the Milwaukee Brewers. 

Thank you. (applause) I want t o thank the wonderful people of Milwaukee 

and A t l a n t a where I spent my baseball career. I also would l i k e t o thank 

Mr. John M u l l i n who was introduced e a r l i e r , Mr. B i l l Bartholomy and also 

my boss, Mr. Ted Turner from the A t l a n t a Braves. Thank you f o r coming, 

(applause) And we also have, s i t t i n g on the f r o n t seat, Mr, A l Farnwell, 

the executive v i c e President. Thank you very much f o r coming. (applause) 

F i n a l l y I would l i k e t o thank some spe c i a l f r i e n d s and family.who t r a v ­

eled here t o be w i t h me on t h i s occasion. From A t l a n t a , Dr. Benjamin E. 

Mays, an ardent baseball fan, d i s t i n g u i s h e d educator and presidented 

m e r i t i c e of Morehouse College who today celebratedhis 88th b i r t h d a y . 
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Thank you very much Dr. Mays, (applause) I would l i k e t o thank the 

Lockets, Sam Franco. My inlaws, the McDaniels and the Swedes. Permit 

me also t o express a s p e c i a l thanks t o Mr. Walter John and Mr. Carl 

ware and other executives from the Coca Cola company f o r t h e i r presence 

and f o r p r o v i d i n g t r a n s p o r t a t i o n f o r my c h i l d r e n and some of t h e i r 

f r i e n d s from A t l a n t a . I n c l u d i n g Marvin Harrington, Former Mayor Maynard 

Jackson, and Congressman White Fowler and t h e i r are many other f r i e n d s 

here. (applause) And t h e i r are many other f r i e n d s here who I j u s t 

cannot mention a l l of them. A l l of you have touched my l i f e i n a very 

postive way. I'm so very g r a t e f u l t o you and so very pleased t h a t you 

could share t h i s evening w i t h me. Thank you very much. (applause) 

I'.'.-fuc 11̂:'- - A very serious moment f o r a l l of us since l a s t years .ceremony there 

have been many people who have been connected w i t h baseball on the p l a y ­

ing f i e l d , or i n executive p o s i t i o n s , newspaper world, or close f r i e n d s 

of baseball and the H a l l of Fame who have departed. I would l i k e t o 

ask us a l l t o r i s e f o r a moment of si l e n c e w h i l e I read the names of 

some of those who have departed-

Two H a l l of Famers: Sachel Page and Lloyd Waner. Bob Abby and Fran­

cisco Barush, Les Biedeman, Nester Charlek, B i l l Dewitt, Lou Demero, Je r r y 

Donovan, Joe Dugan, Jim Anwright, Jackie Jensen, John Curan, Joe Lepur, 

Fred Lindstrom, Steve Makar, Runt Marr, Webster McDonald, Frank McGowan, 

Marvin Miles, Ed Mosier, Edward Mull i g a n . A r t Pacirella., Wally Post, 

Mel Queen, Pete Reeser, Ray Starborough, Rex Smith, John Stevens, Bob 

Stewart. Jack Tobin, D i x i e Walker and T a f t Wright. Thank you. 

one announcement or a couple announcements before we have a con­

c l u d i n g s e l e c t i o n on the program. W i l l Mr. & Mrs. Ralph M i l l a r d please 
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claira t h e i r l o s t son, Kerry a t the back entrance of the l i b r a r y b u i l d i n g 

f o l l o w i n g the ceremony. At the conclusion of the ceremony t h e i r w i l l 

be a b r i e f a press conference f o r the new inductees only, here on the 

p l a t f o r m . We ask no one t o proceed on the p l a t f o r m but stay i n the seats 

who would l i k e t o p a r t i c i p a t e i n the press conference. This i s f o r the 

press and media. Ladies and gentlemen i t gives me a great deal of pleasure 

t o introduce t o you our next guest. He has become known as the baladere 

of baseball f o r h i s t a l k i n baseball songs. And today he w i l l perform 

two songs. The f i r s t , the now famous W i l l i e , Mickie and the Duke and the 

second i s a t r i b u t e t o the H a l l of Fame. W r i t t e n e s p e c i a l l y f o r t h i s 

occasion. I t gives me a great deal of pleasure t o introduce Terry Cash-

man, (applause) 

TERRY CASHMAN: Thank you very much Ed, Vince Scully was saying before 

something about a why me? How d i d I become the c l o s i n g act f o r t h i s 

array over here. Anyway, i f you know t h i s song you can help me out. I 

i n v i t e you t o sing along. 

TOTAL P.06 
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By TIM TUCKER / ' v : 

ty- ATU^TA—So vivuUyrHank Aaron remernbera the small 
irunDents of the tAg cbase. ; : 

:He remembOT signing HUf̂ raplis for oppô ng players aiid 
pdsiog for pktures with the childrea ol teammates. He remem-

?beis b^g self<onsck»us abqul it "But how do you turn down 
i; your teaicmates and fellow players? Cent do U," he said. 
'- . He remembere the extra hotel room on the road—the oine-
^akl was registered under his name, but unused, and the one 
^n îtered under a fictitious name in which he Itound rel\ige. He 
; ranembers his leanunales' reaction lo the unused room, "how 
nitey'd come to me arid say, "Hank, could I use the extra room . 
'̂torâ hltle while tonight?' Know what I mean? I'd always say, 

[i-Sirti otay with m e . ' . 
T:: Be-remembers the bizarre combination of loneliness and 
ilack of privacŷ  the room-service dinners, the constant search 
•for uneongested paths out of stadiums.. 

Beniy Louis Aaron wishes It wereni so, hut he loolis back on 
i: TbeiClvase—his wondertully suocessM pursuit of Babe RuQi'S 

career home run record—and says, "Really, 1 guess I dont 
' have niany fond memories of that time. I dont talk about it 
:'unless someone brings it upi. So many negatives happened." 

• Even now, more than eight ycart after he hit his 715th home 
tiiaSi almost six years alter he hit his last home run (No. 755), 
i-{«ily 'days t>elorc his loducUon into baseball's Hall of Fame, 
?.llanl( Aaron is pained by The Chase, his 2%-ye9r ordeal that 
::lullimately made him baseball's home run king. 

..The subject was broached in his office at Atlanta-Fullon 
i; County Stadium on a recent morning. The smile that should 
i'-permeate bis face was absent The tone of nostalgic excite-
i' mem that should have domtnaied his voice was missing. The 

OTHER INDUCTEES 
Travis Jackson—Page 7 
Happy Chandler—Page 9 

•Sineihorles that should have been so fond were not 
The Chase heilghtened during the 1973 season, in which 

Aaron hit 41 homers to pull within one of Ruth's cherished 
5.;maili of 714 homers. As Hammerin' Hanh approached the rec-
"î ord, be.vns the target of racial taunts shouted from the stands 
; r'*hi3 oe received "hate''mall dally. 
f'... <n npirar.cnlil'1 omc QQ tvwl Q« ItntH> Rlllh." he WOUld SaVJ 

Chasing- Babe Rulh's 
home run record was a 
b l l i a r s w a a l lask for 
Henry Aaron. Many 're-
aenlad hint for atiempt-
Ing lo dialodga the lag-
endAry Bambino, and 
there were tremandoui 
damanda on hIa. personal 
time. Blit he held up 
through It alt and reealla, 
.'t gel a chwice to meet ao 
marty wonderful people, 
p e o p l e I p r o b a b l y 
wouldn't have met.' ': 

got B Chance to meet so many wonderful people, people I prob­
ably wouldn't have roet,'people out of baseball," he said. 

"And another thing," he said, seemingly surprised by the list 
of two. "I guess the best thing lhat happened to me was the way 
the Braves, Eddie Mathews (his former — — .. n • 
teammate and the Atlanta manager in 
1974) and my teammates handled the 
whole situation, They were very under­
standing. Never raised heU. 

'"No matter If somebody pitched a 
one-hitter or a iwo-hitler or what, all at­
tention focused on me. That can create 
Jealousy, twt it didnX I had to appreci­
ate their understanding. TJiey were very 
tolerant, and 1 rememt>er not knowlriK II 

•He was sHll there. I walked into the clubhouse, and he.saW, 
•I've got one moT« question I havent asiced.' I said,X)lw no, I 
thou t̂ it was over.'" 

It would never end, of course.. • ' 

Henry Louis (Hank) Aaron 
BomTebojsry 5,1931, al Mohlle, A»a, .. • 

Height, 6.00. Weight, 190. TTtrcw ard ba«le<3 rIghtliaiKJed. 

atablished roll<n.irvg major league records: mast gam«, IJ.llme <WM),̂  •9T6^<«J)^*^^^^ 
(ll,3M), IF76; most I,oo4 rur». lifetime OX). IKS; mM ptale ' ^ • ^ ' ^ ' l ^ J ^ 
VMrs. 100 w more njas icoied 113). IKO: mosi yean leadlnR league, loul te^8), l ^ ^ ^ J ^ T ^ J ^ T 
I T ^ J e M ^ ^ O i } . 1971: mUl yefln> 130 or tDOre same, ( W O b n * « b ^ ^ 
1974, witti 13); m « t conseCBlive year*, M or more home m n m . t m . most ati**ase hte. llWnne 
O.OM), 1676; moal conieculiw year*. lOH or more c«ra hiMf on tong blls 119)̂ 18 .̂ mcW)*^^ orjnort 
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Petf ROM.. 2,165 
WlllieMiyi 2,062 

•6. SlatlMJslal '.949 
7, Rlpkey HsndErson 1.913 
6, LouBchrin 1.M8 
9. Tds Speaker 1.882 

10. MilOtt .859 
11. Frank Robinson - 1.O2B 
12. Eddie Collins — 1,«1 
13. Carl YaslmmsH 1.81^ 

Tea Williams 1.'?5 
ChurisyGEhrinoer 1.77J 
JimmieFiwx '.'=1 
Honus Wsgnar 1,738 
JaassBufKen i , ™ 
Capinson 1,719 
Willie Kimlef 1.'1» 

YEARS LEADING UAflUE IK BUHjL 
. BabeRinh 
!. Mickcv Mmtle , 

Ted WilUsmE.., 
Georgfl Burns 
Ty CoBb . 
Rickey Hinderson 
RDBorsMornsDy,-
SUin Musial . 
Lou Gehng.. 
Billy Haninan.. 
Pete RosB.. 
Harry Slovey 
Hank Aaron 
Efldle Comas . 
Klnj My.. 
Chuck Wein . 
Paul Molhor., 
Frank Rnblnaon , 
Ryne SandbsfB-
Ouke Snider. 
Arky Vaujllsn,, 
Call Y«$lrzBmSkl,. 

lOO-BUHJiASnMS. 

4, 

13. 

Hanklaron 
Lou EohrlO. 
cnartey Gehringsi 

15 
13 
12 

Rickey Henderson '2 
Willie Maya.. 
Babe Ruth . 

7, TyCobb 11 
Jimmie Pow,. 
Billy Hamilton 
Stan Musial 
George Van Haltrei\. 

. Ed Dslahinty 
Mike Grlttln 
Bid McPhBC 
Pele Rose 
Sam Thompson 

. 10 tied with 9 

HITS 
I. PsleRose ''.256 
Z. Ty Cobb J.lflJ 
3. Hank Aaron 3.''l 
4, Stan Musial 3 
6. Trie Speaker 3,51 J 
6. Carl Ysslneraski 3,419 
7. Honus Wagner 3,115 
8. EWa Collins 3.315 
9. Willie Mays 3.283 
10. Eddia Murray 3.255 
I I . Nap Lalole 3.242 
12, PaulMolilor 3,178 
13. George Br?ti 3, s j 
U.Paul Waner 3,152 
15, Robin YDunt 3,142 
16, Dave Winlield 3.11" 
17, Rod Caraw 3,063 
ia Lou Brock S."" 
19, Alkaline 3,007 
20 Roberto Clemente s.ooo 

_YEAyS iJADIHB LEAGUE IH HITS 
1. Ty Cobb 
2. TonyGwynn 

Pele Roae 
4. sun Muslsl 
5. TonyOliva 
6. Singer Beaumonl... 

Nellie Fox 
Rogers Hornsby..,. 
Harvey Kuemi 
Nap Lajoie 
Kirby Pucken 

12, RIchls Ashburn 
Georoe Bran 
Dan Broulhers 
Jeose BurVett 

7 
7 
6 
5 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
4 
3 
3 
3 
3 

frank McCormick 
Paul Molitof ,„ 
Johnny fesky — 
Sam Thompson 

ZOO-HITSEASnHS. 
1. Pele Rose 
2. TV Cobb 
3. Lou Gehrig 

Wlllia Keeler 
Paul Waner -

6. WaflcBoggs 
Chartay Gehringer 
Rogers Hornslqi _ 

9, Jesaa Burkctt 
Sieve Garvsy 
Stan Musial -
Sam Rica _ 
Al Siminons 
George Sislet 
Bill Terry 

16, TonyGwynn 
Chuck Klein 
Kltby Puckett 

19, 14 lied with 4 
PIKCHHPS, 

10 
9 
B 
B 
t 
7 
T 
7 
fi 
B 
6 
6 
6 
6 
e 
s 
5 
5 

1. Manny Moia ]™ 
2. Smai™ Burgess '*= 
3. Greg Gross - 1*3 
4. Jose Morales '^3 
5. Jerry Lynch —- ]]« 
6. RedLuus ]]l 
7. SlBVB Braun 113 
B. Terry Crowlgy - lOJ 

Penny Walling 08 
Gales Brown - •'• 107 10, 

11. MikaLum 133 
12, 
13. 
14. 

Jlra Pwyar '02 
Rusty Slaub 'f 
Larry Biittncr » 
Vic DavsHHo 2? 
Gerald Perty ?= 

17. Jerry Haltston - 94 
IB. DavePhilley - »3 

Joel Youngblood « 
20. Jay Johnstone « 

SIMCIES 
Pele Rose 3.215 
TyCobb 3,053 
EddlB Collins 2,843 
Willie Keeler 2,513 
Honus Wagner 1**^ 

„. Rod Caraw 2,404 
7. Tris Speaker 2,383 
9. NapLajoia 2.3" 
9. Hank Aaron 2,294 

10. Jesse Burketl — - i -?" 
11. Sam Rica 2.271 
12 PaulMolltor 2,263 

Carl YatWemskl - 2.2« 
Slan Musial 2,253 
LQU Brock 2,247 
Cap Anson 2.246 
Paul Waner 2.243 
Robin Younl 2.1« 

19. Ffankia ftisch 2,171 
20. Doc Cramer 2,1B3 

DOUBLES 
1. Tris speaker 792 
2. PetaRose 7flb 
3. Stan Musial - 725 
4. TyCoDb 724 
5. GaoigcBfell 
6. NapLajolo — w7 
7. Carl Yastrsmski MB 
B. Honus Wagner «5 
9, Hank Aaron «4 

10. Paul Waner 605 
11. Rabin Younl =33 
12, PaulMolilor 576 
13. Charley Gahringar 574 
14. Eddie Murray ™" 
15, Harry HBiimann 542 
16, WadeBoggs 541 

Rogers Honi5by..„ |4l 
la. JooMedwIck — =40 

DavB Winlleli) MO 
20. Al Simmons 639 

TRIPLES 
1. Sara Crawford 309 
2. Ty Cobb 295 
3. Honus Wagnat 252 
4. JakeBeckley ., 243 
5. Roger Connoi f*^ 
6. Tris Speaker 222 
7. Fred Clarke 220 
6, Dan Brouthars 2"= 
9, Joe Kallay 9* 

10. Paul Waner " 1 

13, Ed Delahanty 
14, Sam m 1M 
15, Jeeae BUfKetl IJ j 

EdKonelchy ]B2 
EdilRaush 1o2 

ia. BuckEwIng 
19. RibWtMaranvllle 177 

Stan Musial '77 
HjjMEHUMS 

1, Hank Aaron . 
2. 
3, 
4, 

755 
Babe Rulh 
WIIHeMays 660 
Frank Robinson 
Harmon Klllebraw 573 
Reggie Jackson =63 

7. Mike Schmidt.- 548 
8. MIckayManUe 536 
9. JImmiefow »34 

10. Willie McCovty 52 
Tad Williams «1 

12. Ernie Banks 512 
Eddie Mathews ' J ; 

14. Melon =11 
15. Eddie Murray 5M 
16. Lou Gehrig 493 
17. Slan Musial 475 

Willie Slaroell ^75 
DaveWlnflald 465 
Carl Yaslrtcmskl 452 

HUME BUHS. A.L. 

19. 
20, 

1, Babe Rulh 708 
2, Harmon Ktllebrew 573 
3, Reggie Jackson 563 
4, Mickey Manlle 536 
5, JimmieFoW 524 
6, Ted Williams 521 
7, Lou Gehrig 493 
8, carl VajtnBmski 452 
9, AlKanne 399 

10, Eddie Murray 395 
11, Dwighl Evans 386 
12, Jim Rice 382 
13, Norm cash 3 " 

Carllofl Flsk 376 
Rocky Coiavilo 37i 
Cal Ripken 370 
Mark McGwire 
Joe DiMaggio j ' l 
Yool Berra 3=8 

20. Joe Carter 354 

HOME RUMS. Ĥ L 

14. 
15, 
16. 
17, 
18. 
19. 

10, 
11. 
12. 
13. 
14 

Hank Aaron 733 
Willie Mays 6™ 
MIkaSchmidI =46 
Willie McCovay =21 
Ernie Banks 5]2 
Mel on 511 
Eddie MalhBWs 503 
Slan Musial 475 
Willie Slargetl 475 
Andre Dawson 409 
Duke Snider 407 
Dale Murphy 398 
Billy Williams 392 
Johnny Bench 389 

15. Barry Bonds 374 
16. Gil Hodges 370 
17. Orlando Cepeda 358 
18. Ralph Klner 351 
19. SBorgo Foster,. ^4/ 
20. Frank Robinson 343 

ĤDHE BUMS. OME CLUB 
1. Hank Aaron, Braves 733 

Babe Ruth, Yankees 659 
Willie Mays, Glanis 646 
Harmon Kiuebraw, Senators/Twins 559 
Mike SchmidL Phillies =46 
Mickey Mantle, Yankees 536 
Ted Williams, Red So« 5Z1 
Ernia Banks, Cuds J12 
Mel on, Giants 511 
Lou GBhrifl, Yankees 493 
Eddie Mathews, Braves 493 

12. Stan Musial, Cardinals 475 
Willie Stargall, Pirates 475 

14, Willie McCovey.GlantB 469 
15, Carl Yastrzemski, Red Sox 452 
16, Al Kalinc, Tigers; 339 
17, Billy Williams, Cubs 392 
18, Johnny Bench, Reds 38B 

Duke Snider, Dodgers 389 
20, Jim Wee, Red Sox 382 

HOME BUMS. pICHTHflMDEH 
1. Hank Aaron 755 
2. Willie Mays 5=0 
3. Frank Robinson 5B6 

10, 

e. jiirniiw r g " 
7, EmlB Banks 512 
8, Pave Winfield 465 
9, Dave Kingman ^ 2 
10, Andre Dawson 
11, AlKallne.. 399 
12, Dale Murphy 398 
13, Johnny Bench 389 
14, Mark McGwire 387 

Dwighl Evans 385 
Frank Howard 382 
Jim Pico 35 
Orlando Cepetia 379 
Tony Perez 

16, 
16. 

18. 
379 

2D. Joo Carter 378 

HOME BUMS. LEFTHAHBEg 
1, BabaRuth 714 
2, Raggts Jsckson 563 
3, Willie McCnvey 521 

TadWiniams 521 
5. Eddie Mathews 512 
6. MelOtt 511 
7. Luu Gehrig 433 
8. Stan Musial 475 

Willie Stargeil '̂ 75 
10. CarlYaslrzamskl 452 
11. Billy Williams 426 
12. Darrell Evans '114 
13. Duke Snider 407 
14. Grain Nenles 390 
15. Norm Cash 377 
16. Bany Bonds 374 
17. Johnny Mize 359 
18. Yogi Berra 358 
19. Haloid Barnes " 9 

FradMcGrin 339 
Dave Parker 338 
Boog Powell 339 

_ HOME BUMS. SWITCH HinER 
1. Mickey MaralB 536 
2. EddiB Murray 504 
3. Chill Davis 328 
4. Peggie Smilh 314 
5. Bobby Bonllla 262 
6. Ted Simmons 248 
7. KenSlngiaon 246 
B, Mickey Teltlclon 245 
9. Ruben Sierra ....„ 235 

10. Howard Johnson 226 
11. Kencaminiil '"'^ 
12. RoySmallcy '»3 
13. Pelt Rose 1™ 

Roy White 150 
16. Tim Raines 159 
16. Devon White 154 
17. TomTresh 1=3 
18. Tony Phillips 4 ' 
IB. Terry Pendleton ''i 
20, Ripper Collins 13= 

HOME BUHS. FIRST BASEMAM _ 

Lou Gehrig 
JimmieFoxx 4B0 
Winia McCovey 439 
Eddie Mijfray 409 
Mark McGwire 3. J 

V. Norm Cash f 
7. Johnny Mlza 35u 
8. Gil Hodges 3̂5 
9, FredMcGrm 298 

10, Ortando Cepsda 293 

HOME BUMS. SECDHD BASEMAM_ 
Joe Morgan 266 
Rogers Hornsby 
RyhC SandDerg 
Joe Gordon 
LouWhilaker " 9 
Bobby Doerr 2Z3 
Bobby Grich 13; 
Chariey Gehrlnger I ' l 
Frank While 56 

iCTonyLauerl 
_HniM BUMS. THIRD BAS£MAH_-

MikcSchmidl 509 
Eddie Mathews 486 
Qraig Nettles 
Ron Sarto 3J' 
RonCcy 312 
Gary Gaettl 
Brooks Robln;on 

1. 
2, 
3. 
4, 
5, 
6. 
7, 
8. 
3, 

309 
266 

Ken Boyer 
Mat! Williams 
Tim Wallach 

HOME HUMS. sHorniigp_ 

257 
249 

Cal Ripken „. 
Emit Banks . 

345 
277 

^ 4 6 — 
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1. Ver'.AStephens 213 
1. AlanTrsmmell 177 
j . JoeCr'onln 155 
), Barry'uirkln 137 
'. Eddl« JoDsl 129 
i, Rico Pdtocclll 127 
). Pr.e Wee Reese 122 

Robin Toi/nl 122 
^_III1M1= m^NS, OUTFIEUIEB 
1. Babe Ruth 892 
2. Hink Aaron 661 
3. Willi! Î ays 642 
4. Ted Williams 514 
5. Mickey Mjrme 490 
6. Frank Robinson 463 
7. Reggie Jackson 458 
8. Melon 457 
9 Andre Oawson 404 
10. Duko Snider 400 

Dave Winfield 400 

HOME BUNS. CATCHEB 
1. Carlton Rsk 
2. Johnny Bench 
3. Yogi Berra 
4. Gary Carter 
5. Lance Parrish 
6. Roy Campanelki 
7. Eat>ey Hartnett 
a. BillDickny 
9. TeO Simmons 
10. Bill Fitcllan 

HOME RUMS. PITCHEB, 

351 
327 
306 
298 
295 
239 
232 
200 
195 
185 

1, WasFcrrell 
2. Bob Lemon 

Warren Spahn 
4. Red Rutling 
5. Earl Wilson 
6. Don OryidalB 
7. JohnClarkson 

BobGIDSon 
9. Walter Johnson 
10. Jack Slivelt̂  

Olny Trout 
LEADOPF HOMERS 

1. Rickey Hondarson 
Bobby Bonds 
Paul Mnlltor., 

2. 
3. 

Devon While, 
5. Dawey Lopes 

Tony Phillips 
Eddie Yost 

8. Brady Anderson 
9. Brian Downlnu 

10. Lou Brock 
11. Tommy Harper 

Lou Wnitskar 
13. Jlmmv Ryan 
14. Felipe Alou 

Bany Bonds 
LonnyOykstra 

17. Eddie JOQSl 
Dick McAulilto 

19. Hank Bauer,,, 
Dan Gladden 
Rick Monday 
Peie Rosa 

20-HOME BUM SEASDHS 

37 
35 
35 
34 
33 
29 
24 
24 
23 
20 
20 

72 
35 
33 
30 
28 
28 
28 
27 
25 
21 
23 
23 
22 
20 
20 
20 
10 
19 
17 
17 
17 
17 

1, Hank Aaron 
2. Willie Mays 

Frank Robinson 
4. Reggie Jackson 

Eddie Muriay 
Babe Ruth 
Ted Williams 

8, MelOu 
Willie Slargetl 
Dave Winlield 

11. Mickey Mantle 
Eddia Mathews 
Mike Schmidt 
Billy Williams 

15, Emia Banks 
Andre Dawson 
Lou GBhrlo 
Harmon KJIlebraw 

19, 7liadwlUi12 
M-HOWE BUM SEASOML 

1. Hank Aaron 
2. Babe Ri/lh 

MlkaSchmldl 
H, JlmmteFoa 
5, Willie Mays 

Frank Robinson 
7. Lou Gehrig 

Harmon Klllebrew 
Eddie Mathews 

10. Mickey Mantle 
11, Marti McGwira 

20 
17 
17 
16 
10 
16 
16 
15 
15 
15 
14 
14 
14 
14 
13 
13 
13 
13 

15 
13 
13 
12 
11 
11 
10 
10 
10 

1, 

Melon 
Ted Williams 

14. Etnle Banks 
Bariy Bonds 
Rocky Colavilo 
Joe DIMagoio 
Reggie Jackson •• 
Ralph Klner 
Dave Kingman 
Willie McCovay 
FiedMcGrW 

LPaHKS HITTIMG HOME BUMS_ 
Ellis BuiVs 32 
Roger Connor 32 
6a^ Gaclli 32 
Eddie Murray 32 
Frank Robinson 32 
Rusty Slaub - 32 
HiirySlovsy 32 
Oave Winlield 32 

9. Hank Aaron 31 
Chill Davis 3 
FtedMcGriH 31 

12. Ron Fairly 30 
Kirk Gibson 30 
Pele incavlglia 30 
Al Oliver 30 

IS, Bobby Bonds 29 
Doron Johnson « 
Candy Maldonado 29 
Lee May '9 
Gary Shiitlleld 29 

PINRH-HIT HOME BUMS _ 
1, CllllJohnEon 2° 
2, Jerry Lynch 18 
3, Gates Brown 1° 

Smoky Surgesa 16 
Willie McCovey 8 

6 George Crowe 14 
7. JoeAdcock 12 

BobCerv 12 
Jose Morales 12 
Graig Nettles "2 

11, Jell Burroughs ]1 
JayJohnslone 1] 
Candy Maldonado - n 
FredWhiHiald n 
Cy Williams H 
10 tied with 10 18, 

GBAMD SLAMS 
Lou Gflhrig 23 

2. Eddie Murray. 19 

13 

3, Willia McCovey 18 
4 JlmmleFon 17 

Ted Williams 17 
6, Hank Aaron 1° 

Dave Kingman 1° 
Babe Rulh ]° 

9, GilHodaas J 
10. Joe OlMaggio \i 

George Foster ]3 
Ralph Klnar 3 
Harold Balnes 12 
Ernie Banks 12 
Don Baylor ]2 
Rogers Hornsby 12 
JoeRudi 1; 
Rudy York 12 

19. 10 lied with 11 
jlMLjlPLljigME BUM GAMES 

1. Babe Ruth 72 
2. Willie Mays 63 
3. Hank Aaron « 
4. Jimmlefoia 

Frank Robinson 
Eddie Malhevre 49 
MelOtt " 

8. Harmon Klllebrew 48 
Mickey Mantle 46 

10. Willie McCovay 44 
Mike Schmidt 44 

12. Dive Kingman 43 
Maris McGwire •' - • 43 

14, Ernie Banks 42 
Lou Gehrig 4^ 
Reggie Jackson 4Z 

17. Ralph Kinar 40 
18. Andre Dawson 
19. Stan Musial 3/ 

Tad Williams 
TOTAL BASES 

37 

1 Hank Aaion 6,858 
2, Stan Musial 
3. Willie Mays 6,066 
4. Ty Cobb , 5,854 
5, Babe Ruth S.J" 
8. PeieRosa V « 
7. Cirl Yastrzemski 5,539 
B, Eddie Muriay 5.387 
9. Frank Robinson 5,373 

10. DaveWinRcld 
11. Tfis Speaker 
12. Lou Gehrig 
13. Gaorge Brett 
14. MelOtt 
15. JlmmleFoii 
16. Ted Williams 
17. Honus Wagner „. 
18. AlKallne.._ 
19. Reggie Jackson , 
20. Andre Dawvin... 

1. Hank Aaron 
2. LDU Gehrig,. 

Willie Mays -
Stan Musial 

5. Babe Ruth •• 
6. JlmmieFow 
7. Joe DiMaggio 

Billy Wllllama _ 
Tad Williams 

10, Rogers Hornsby 
Frank fiodinson 

12. Hank Greenberg 
Mel Ott 
Paul Wanar 

IS. 15 tied wilh 6 

SLUCGIMO PEBCENBGE. 

221 
,101 
,060 
.044 
041 
,956 
,884 
,862 
,852 
,834 
,787 

15 
13 
13 
13 
11 
10 
9 
9 

(Minimum 2,000 total bases) 
1. BabBRulh 
2. Ted Williams 
3. LOU Gehrig 
^, JimmieFoxx 
5. HankGreenbarg 
6. Frank Thomas 
7. Joe DiMaggio 
8. Rogers Hornsby 
9. Albert Belle -

10. Johnny Miza -
KenGrltleyJr 

12, Slin Musial 
13. WinieMays 

Juan Gonzalez 
Mickey Manlk 

16. Mark McGwire 
17. Hank Aaron — 
18. Barry Bonds 
19. Ralph Kinei 
20. Hack Wilson 

EXTBA-BASE HITS . 
1. Hank Aaron 
2. Slan Musial 
3. Babe Rulh 
4. Willie Mays 
5. Lou Gehrig 
6. Frank Robinson .. 
7. Cart Yastrzemski.,, 
8. Ty Cobb 
9. Tris Speaker 

10. George Bratt 
11. Jimmiefoxx 

Ted Williams 
13. Eddie Murray 
14. DaveWlnflald 
15. Reggie Jackson .. 
16. MelOtt.. 
17. PelBRose 
18. Andre Dawson 
19. Mike Schmidt 
20. Rogers Hornsby 

BUMS BATTEDJiL 

,890 
.634 
.632 
,609 
.605 
.600 
,579 
.577 
.566 
,562 
.502 
.559 
,557 
.557 
.567 
.558 
.555 
.561 
.548 
,545 

1,477 
1,377 
1,356 
1,323 
1.190 
1,186 
1,157 
1,136 
1,131 
1,119 
1,117 
1,117 
1,099 
1,093 
1,075 
1,071 
1.041 
1,039 
1,015 
1,011 

1. Hank Aaron 
2. Babe Ruth 
3. Lou Gehrig 
4. Stsn Musial 
5. TyCobb 
6. Jlmmicfo« 
7. Eddie Murray 
8. Willia Mays 
9. Cap Anson 

10. Melon -
11. Cart YJstizemskl 
12. TedWillkims -
13. Dave Winfield -
14. Al Simmons 
15. Frank Robln.son 
16. Honus Wagner 
17. Reggie JacXson 
18. Tony Perez 
19. Ernie Banks 
20. Goose Goslin 

BHIa, MCHTHAMDEB 

2,297 
2,213 
1,995 
1,951 
1,937 
1,922 
1,917 
1,903 
1.879 
1,660 
1,844 
1,839 
1,033 
1,827 
1.812 
1,732 
1,702 
1.652 
1.835 
1,609 

1, Hank Aaron 
2, JlmmleFon 
3, Willia Mays 
4, capAnscn 
5, Oiva Winlield 
6, Al Simmons 
7, Frank Robinson, 

2,297 
1,922 
1,903 
1,879 
1,833 
1,827 
1,812 

a. Honus Wagner .732 
9. Tony Perez l.°*2 

10, Eraia Banks 1,536 
11, Naplj)oiB 1.599 
12. Mike Schmidt .59= 
13, Andre Oawson 1.591 
14. Rogers Hornaby i.5M 

Harmon Klllebrew 1584 
16. AlKallne 1.583 
17. Hairv Heilmann 1.539 
IB. Joe DiMaggio 1.537 
19. Ed Delahanty ' •464 
20. Cal Ripken 1.453 

BBl8. LEFTHAMDER 
1. BabeRuih 2.213 
2. Lou Gehrig - 1.995 
3. Stan Musial - 1-951 
4. TVCohb 1.937 
5. Mel OB 1-860 
6. CartYaslrzcmski i . " " 
7. TedWUllams 1.839 
8. Reggie Jackson L ' " ' 
9. Goose Goslln 1.609 

ID. GeoigaBrett 1.595 
11. JakeBecklay 1.f75 
12. Willia McCovey 1-555 
13. Willie SUrgell 1.540 
14. TrisSpaaker .=29 
15. SamCrawlDrd .=« 
16. Dave Parker 1-493 
17. Billy Williams 1.4'= 
18. Rusiy Staub 
19. Eddie Mathews 1.453 
20-YogiBeria 1.430 

gaig, SWITCH HinER _ 
1. Eddie Murray 1.917 
2. Mickey Mantle 1,509 
3. George Davis 1-437 
4. Ted Simmons 1,389 
5. PetaRose 1-3 4 
8. Chill OaviE 1.285 
7. FrankieFrlsch 1.244 
8. Regglfl Smith 1.092 
9. Kan Singleton 
10. Bobby Bonllla .o°i 
11. RubanSkrts - 1-036 
12. John Anderson 976 
13. Tommv Tucker 932 
14. Terry pendlaton 917 
15. DukaFarrcU 912 
16. Tim Raines 900 
17. Augie Galan =30 
18. Kid Gleason If 
19. Tom Daly . 811 
20. Willie MeGea »02 

lOQ-RBlSMSOMg 
I. JimmieFoxi 13 

Lou Gehrig 13 
Babe Ruth 13 

4. Al Simmons i.̂  
5. Hank Aaron 1' 

Goose Goslin " 
7. Joe Carter 1° 

WIIHeMays ° 
Slan Musial 10 

10. Joe DiMaggio 9 
Harmon Klllebrew 9 
Melon 9 
Mike Schmidt 9 
Honus Wagner 9 
Ted Williams 9 

16. Ernie Banks § 
Joe Cronin 8 
HughDtilty 8 
Harry Heilmann ° 
Bob Johnson • » 
Johwiy MIze J 
Jim Rica 8 

^ WALKS 
1 Babe Ruth 2,056 
2, Tad Williams 2.019 
3, Joe Morgan 1.8== 
4, Carl Yailrzemski ,84= 
5, Hlckay Henderson 1.''2 
6, Mickey Mantle 1.733 
7, Melon .708 
8, Eddie Yost .614 
9, Darrill Evitis -^a 
10, Stan Musial 1.599 
I I . PfileRose J.™ 
12. Harmon Killcbrew ' . "S 
13. Lou Gehrig .5™ 
14. Mike Schmidl .=07 
15. Eddie Collins ]-'^ 
16. Willie Mays l.j&J 
17. JImmlsFoxj .452 
18. EddlB Mathews ]-*^ 
19. Frank Robinson -420 
20. Hank Aaron 1.402 

—447— 
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TliB maiority ol ouHlnlder Rickey Henderson's 1.186 career stolen bases came 
during his three siinis with the Oakland A's, 

100 WALK SEftMSS. 
Babe Ruth 
Lou Gahrig 
Ted Williams 
Mickey Mamie 
Melon 
Joe Morgan 
Eddie Yosl 
Max Bishop 
Jimmie Few 
Harmon Klllebrew..., 
Miks Schmidt 
Frank Thomas 
Rgy Thomas 

. Berry Bonds 
Hariond Clill 
Rickey Henderson . 
Eddie Joost 
Ralph Kinar 
Eddie Slanky 
Gene Tenaoa 
Jim Wynn 
Carl Yastrzemski 

IMTEMTIOHAL WALKS 

10 

Hank Aaron 
Barry Bonds 
Willie McCovey 
Gcorpe Brett,. 
Willie Stargell 
Eddie Murray 
Frank Robinson 
MikcSctimldl... 
Ernie Banks 
Rusty Slaub 

11. Willie Mays 
12. Cari Yastrzemski 
13. Tony Gwynn 
14. Ted Simmons 
15. Billy Williams 
16. cnili Davis 
17. Harold Balnes 

Wade Boggs 
Dave Winfield 
Dave Parker 

STRIKEOUTS 

18, 

20. 

13 
11 
11 
10 
10 

293 
280 
260 
229 
227 
222 
218 
201 
198 
193 
192 
190 
189 
188 
182 
ISO 
173 
172 
172 
170 

10. Harmon Killebrew 1,699 
11. Dwight Evans 1.697 
12. Dave Winlield 1,686 
13. Chill Oavis 1.580 
14. Lee May 1.570 
15. Dick Allen 1.558 
16. Willie McCovey 1.550 
17. Dave Parker - 1.637 
18. Frank RPblnson - 1.532 
19. LancaParrish 1.527 
20. Willie Mays 1.526 

1D0-8TBIKE0UT S E A S O J ! S _ _ 
1. Raggie Jackson IB 
2, 0>v9 Kingman 13 

Willie Stargell 13 
4. Miko Schmidl 2 
5. DaleMutphy " 
6. Dick Allen 10 

Bobby Bonds.. 10 
Frank Howard ID 
GregLuzlnskl - 1? 
Lee May - - 0 
Tony Perez 10 

12. Lou Brock 9 
FradMcGrin - 9 
Danny Tarlabull 9 

IS. Jose Canseco 8 
Rub Deer J 
Mickey Mantle 8 
Rick Monday - ' 
LancB Parrish 8 
Doug Rader 8 
Juan Samuel 8 
Darryl Strawberry 8 

HIT BY PITCH 

Reggie Jackson , 
Willie Slarpell 
MikeScnmidt 
Tony Peraz 
Dave Kingman „. 
Bobtiy Bonds 
Dale Murphy 
Lou Brock 
Mickey Mantle . 

2,597 
1,936 
1.883 
1,867 
1,816 
1,757 
1,748 
1,730 
1,710 

1. Hughle Jennings . 
2. Tommy Tucker 
3. Don Baylor 
4. Ron Hunt 
5. Dan McGann 
6. Frank Robinson .. 
7. Minnie Mlnoso.... 
8. JakeBecklay 
9. Cun Welch 

10. KidElberleld 
11. Fred Clarke 
12. Chat Lemon 
13. Carlton Flsk 
14. Nellie FoK 
15. Art Fletcher 
18. BUI Dahlan 
17. Frank Chance 
IB. Dummy Hoy 

Nap LajoiB 
John McGraw 

287 
272 
267 
243 
230 
198 
192 
183 
173 
165 
153 
151 
143 
142 
141 
140 
137 
134 
134 
134 

1, Rickey Henderson 
2, Lou Brock 
J. Billy Hamilton 
4. TV Cobb 
5. Tim Balnea 
g, Vince Colitman 
7. Eddla Collins 
8. Ariie Latham 
9. Max Caray 

10. Honus Wagner 
11. JOB Morgan 
12. Willie Wilson 
13. Tom Brown 
14. Ban Campanerls 
15. George Davis 
18. Dummy Hoy 
17, Maury Wills 
18, George Van Haltren 
19. Oale Smith 
20. Hugh Dufly 

CAUBHT 5TEALIHg_ 
1. Lou Brock 
2. Rickey Henderson 
3. Bren Butler 
4. Msuty Wills 
5. Bert Campanerls 
6. RodCarew 
7. Omar Moreno 
8. CasarCedeno 
9 TyCobb 

sieve Sax 
11. VincB Coleman 
12. Eddie Collins 
13. OllsNl«on 
14. Bobby Bonds 
15. Joe Morgan 

Billy North 
17, Pele Rose 
18. Ozzid Smith 
19. Sam Rica 
20, Ron LaFlore 

Tim Raines,, 

,231 
938 
912 
892 
795 
752 
744 
739 
738 
722 
689 
688 
657 
649 
616 
594 
586 
SB3 
580 
574 

1, Eric Davis 
2, Tim Raines 
a. Barry Larkin 
4. Willie Wilson 
5. Davey Lopes 
6. Julio Cruz 
7. Rickey Henderson , 
8. Marquis Grissom,.. 
S. Joe Murpan 

10. Vlnca Coleman 
11. Andy Van Slyke 
12. Lenny Dykstra 
13. Ozzie Smith 
14. Kenny LoKon 
15. GaryRedus 
IB, PaulMolilor 
17. Roberto Alomar.... 
18. Devon While 
19. Luis Aparicio 
20. Amos Otis 

1. Lou Brock 
Rickey Henderson 

3. Billy Hamilton 
Arlle Lalham 

5. Ty CotJd 
Tim Raines 

7. Bert Campanaiis 
Vince Coleman 

9. Tom Brown 
Max Carey 
Cesar Cedeno 
Eddie Collins 
Hany Stovoy 
Curt Welch 

16. NedHanlon 
Dummy Hoy 
King Kelly 
Kenny Loltpn 
Omar Moreno 
Joe Morgan 
Oils Nl«on 
Homis Wagner 
John Ward 
Maury Wills 

CTFJia OF HOME 

307 
288 
257 
ZOB 
199 
187 
182 
179 
178 
178 
177 
173 
172 
169 
162 
162 
149 
148 
143 
142 
142 

86,12 
84.es 
84.26 
83,29 
83.01 
81.47 
81,04 
80,99 
80.S6 
80.95 
80.59 
79.83 
79,67 
79.55 
79.51 
79.33 
79.12 
78.69 
73,82 
78.57 

12 
12 

8 
7 
7 
6 
6 
6 
6 
6 
6 
5 
5 
B 
5 
5 
5 
5 
5 
S 
5 

1. TyCobb 
2. Mai Carey 
3. George J, Bums.. 
4. htonut Wagner „,. 
5. Sherry Magee 

Frank Schulte 
7, Johnny Evcrs 

50 
33 
28 
27 
23 
23 
21 

9. FranklB frlsch 
Jackie Robinson,.. 

11. Jimmy Sheckard 
TUs Speaker 
JoeTinkar 

14. RodCarew 
Eddie Cotlins 
Larry Doyle 

17. Tommy Leach 
18, Ban Chapman 

Fred Clarke 
Lou Gahrig 

1'ITCH ING 

19 
19 
18 
18 
IB 
17 
17 
17 
16 
15 
15 
15 

GAMES 
1. HoytWllhelm 1,070 
2. KanlTakulve 1,050 
3. Lee Smith 1,022 
4. Dennis Eckersley 1.021 
5. RlchGossage 1-002 
6. Lindy McDanlel 9B7 
7. JeasaOrosco 956 
a. Rollle Fingers 344 
9. GanaGarber 931 

10. Cy Young 9u6 
11. Sparky Lyle 899 
12. JlmKaat 898 
13. Jen Reardon 8B0 
14. DonMcMahon 874 
15. Phil Niekro 654 
16. Charile Hough 858 
17. Roy Face 848 
IB. Tug McGraw 824 
19, Nolan Ryan 807 
20. Walter Johnson 802 

ilAMES STABTEO 
1. Cy Young 
2. Nolan Ryan 
3. DonSunon 
4. Phil Niekro 
5. Steve Carlton 
6. Tommy John 
7. Gaylord Perry 
8. Bert BlylBven 
9. Pud Balvln 

10. Walter Johnson 
11. Warren Spahn 
12. TomSaaver 
13. Jim Kaal 
14. Frank Tsnana 
15. Early Wynn 
16. RPbin Roberts 
17. Grover Alcnander 
IB, Fergle Jenkins 

Tim Keele 
20. Kid Nichols 

COMPLETE QAMES 

815 
773 
766 
716 
709 
700 
690 
685 
681 
666 
665 
547 
625 
618 
612 
609 
60D 
594 
594 
551 

1. Cy Young 
2. Pud Gjlvin 
3. Tim Keele 
4 Welter Johnson 

Kid Nichols 
6. Mickey Welch 
7, Charifls Radbourn 
B. John Clarkson 
9. Tony Mullane -, 

10. Jim McConnick 
11. GusWeyhlng 
12. Grover Alexander 
13. Christy Mathewson 
14. Jack Powell 
15. Eddie Plank 
15, Will White 
17, AmosRusie 
18. Vic Willis 
19, Wanan Spahn 
20. Jim Whitney 

OPEMIHG QjlgTAHTL 
1, Tom SBaver 
2, Steve Carlton 

Waller Johnson ... 
Jack Morris 

5, Robin Roberts 
Cy Young 

7. Grover Alexander. 
Ben BIyleven 

9. Fergle Jenklna 
Dennis Martinez ... 
Bob Gibson 
Juan Marichal 
George Mullin 
Warren Spahn 

15, PhllNlBkro 
SaylordPeny 
Steve Ropers 
Nolan Ryan 
Rick Slttclllfe 
DonSunon 

11 

749 
639 
554 
531 
531 
525 
489 
485 
468 
466 
448 
437 
434 
UZI 
410 
394 
393 
388 
362 
377 

IB 
14 
14 
14 
13 
13 
12 
12 
11 
11 
10 
10 
in 
10 
9 
9 
9 
9 
9 
9 

—448— 

TOTAL P.04 



735: Henry Aaron leads all the rest in home njns. four limes matching in 
homers lha uniform number he made famous—<4. 

HANK AARON 
Just as Heniy Aaron stood a. wrist-snappine 

swing away from THE record, Babe Ruch s 714 
home runs, which once seemed as safe as tJie fact 
that no one coLild prove che moon wasn't made of 
green cheese, The Hammer came to Sc. Louis to 
accept an award and clear his dinner place rather 
than che bases. 

It was early in 1974, che yeaj IT happened, and 
che occasion was an annual Baseball Writers' chnp-
ter dinner of roasts and roasts, songs and skies, Jim 
Toomev, a reformed sportswriter occasionally hot-
tempered as P.R. person for the Cardj'nals, prepared 
a Cole Porter parody of salute co Aaion. 

To the cune of "You're the Top," it went, in 
part, as a show-scopper. 

You 're the tap. 
You. 're THE home-run hitter. 
You 're the top, 
You're GayloTd's spitter. 
You 're d Bacharach tune, you gave Bowie 

Kuhn the pox, 
You 're the SEC, 
The ITT. 
Yoii 're Magnavox. 
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SUPERSTARS Of BASEBAIL 

You 're rig rap, 
Ycu 're thu baseball dinner. 
Yo11 're the top. 
You re 11 Se1"it!S winner. 
You 're a cmur-fold that can {be tokl ro strip. 
You 're an Ers-Mci'vfujfin. 
You 're trtrluy and mi/fin'. 
Yor' 're 1kinny-dip. 

Yo11 're rhe top. 
You 're Bob Gibron ripping. 
Yo11 're the top. 
You 're Jabb11r dpping. 
The ghw of Rurh har gone, fimooth, Im-plop. 
Though the Braue are ne11r rhe borrom, 
You '.,.e the trip . .. " 

Sa ic went for three more amusing, lilting sr.an­
z.a.s, the whire teeth of The Hammer widening ;tl. 
most as much as when IT finally happened ac 9:07 
P .• \i. (Easrern Scandard Tune) on a Monday nighr. 
April 9, 1974 ac Aclanc:i.'s Fulton C.Ouncy 51:1.diwn, 
where :i. sdlour crowd of 52.870 saw Hency ... er, 
Hank. if you prefer ... connect in che fourth inning 
againsr Los Angeles lefi:hander AI Downing. 

As the 1-0 pitch sailed over the inner lcfr-field 
&nee imo che bullpen, where ic was retrieved by 
Bc:a.ve:s' reµever Tom House, .A.lron crorced. around 
the bases wich characteristically short, choppy 
strides, not cmirely unlike Babe Rudi 's quick, 
mincing sreps. 

715. 
The crowd rose: to itS fec:.t as one, Aaron's ce::im­

maces poured ouc of the dugouc :i.nd bullpen co greet 
him at home place:, lifted him and carried him a few 
sreps coward c:he bench before he broke away and 
rrocted co a speci::il boic adjacent to c.hc Aclanca. dug­
out, where he: embraced his wife. Billye, and his par· 
encs, Mr. and MrS. Herbert A-Aron of Mobile, Ala. 

So :it 40, as a reward for dur:ibilicy and consis­
tency, scrc:ngch and sc:unina. record consciousness 

176017 L.l?S L.09 

2 

and a ch:irnaer chac would withsi::i.nd r:hc slings, ar­
rows and obsceniries of che racially bigored. the= 
black man w:ilk.ing call led not only the b;u;cbali al­
phabc:r. Aaron, like Abou Ben Adhem. Jed all r:hc 
rcsr. 

From chac momenc in early April of'74 ac At· 
lanca until he finished up in late Seprember of '7G 
;it Milwaukee, a d.esignared hitter no longer able m 
bac, run or fidd :is before, it was al.I downhill on :ll1 

uphill dimb-if you'll forgive: rhe une~·en cypo­
graphic.al cerrain. · 

By c:he cime he'd played largdy cwo se:isons as 2 

dcsign:m:d hicrer making $240,000 wirh rhe 
American ~"'tie Bri:wer.s of Milwaukee BEFORE 
free agency lift:cd salary lids. In Sudsville's Counry 
Scadium where he'd also played the firsr 12 of his 
23 ye::i.rs in the majors when the Braves were b:i.sed 
there, Aaron had shredded the reeord book. · 

His home run tor:il, though his last W~·se:ison 
ror:al of 42 jusr abour would macch one of his rypi­
cl years in his prolonged po..k. had reached 755. 
His 3.771 base hies wc:re second only to Ty Cobb's 
4, 191, prior to Pete: Rose's subsequent record, and 
he'd collecred the mosr long hits, 1,477, a.nd coral 
bases, 6,856, passing both the Babe and The 
Hammer's longtime Narional League riv3.l, Sran 
Musial. 

Of course, he'd also played the mosr big le:igue 
ball games ac th:i.c poinc, 3,298, and he'd gone to 
b:;i.c the most times, too, 12,364, bccause you can' c 
gee a base hie much less a long ball when bench 
warming. The rangy, rawhided righthanded hirrer 
\vim the career a~ragc of .310, which went down 
as his home runs wenc up, muse have been allergic 
to all wood e:<cepc che kind he swung. He spent 
precious lirtle rime gathering splinrers unril he :;i.p­
pe:ucd in only 85 games his last ye:ir. Previously, 
favored by a I 62-g::ime schedule for 15 seasons, 
he'd played 150 or more concescs I 4 times. 

Far coo m:l.!\y seasons, Aaron did his thing al­
most invisibly, di:Uing under lack of apprc:ciacion a5 
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: HANK AARON 

an all-around ballplayer, truly one of the besc, evc:n 
more than fu.ilurc: to appreciacc him as a hiner. Al­
though he: won a National ~~e batting champi­
onship as far back as 1957, hiccing .355 when he 
won his only Most Valuable Player aw:i.rd, he: didn't 
arrive in many persons' eyes, n:icionally, until he 
achic:ved rhe 3.000-hic goal early in 1970, a year 
before he hie a career high of 47 home runs. 

By chen, he: was 37 yei.rs old and, again, by then, 
he had hit 40 or more homers six times, including 
curiously, matching his uniform numbc:r--44-­
four times. Ir was when he rebounded with the 
high production in 71 that he began ro think first 
of Ruth's Mr. Everest of hitting and Musial's Na­
cional ~"Ile h.ic high. 3,630. a figw-c: he: jusc missed 
bc:cau.sc he wenc in a huff m che American ~oUe ac 

Milwaukee. 
For those who looked upon him as a phlegmatic 

auromacon, Aaron's bole back co the Brc:wers was 
not ro rc:rurn co baseball's equivalent of his achletic 
womb, but, rather, bee.awe he felt the Braves had 
CJ.pita.l.ized fully on him as a hitter and planned only 
a roken front office future:. The financially shaky 
Aclama opemion obliged him by dealing him to 
Milwaukee: for ourfielder Dave May and pitcher 
Rogc:r Alexander, hardly household words. 

.lvl.Ion's reacrion ro the "hare" m.Ul. which grew 
as figurarive brown~shoed, whire-soxed, real-life: 
Archie Bunkc:r red.necks began to realize he really 
posed a threat to Ruth's career record, was one of 
dismay, rhen d.isgusr. hurr and finally anger. 

"I've: always admired Jackie Robinson most be­
cause of whac he did, bur I didn't appreciate fully 
what he endured uncil how," said me black man ro 
whom the "nigger" put-down had become only a 
pan of i;he unplc:asamnc:ss. 

'Tm not trying to make anybody forgc:r Ruth, 
but, instead, co rc:mc:mbc:r Aaron," said Henry, who 
was born the year before the Babe hung it up. 1935. 
"Ir's jusr like rhe rest of my game. I nevc:r s:iid 1 was 
Willie: Mays defensively or chat I rhrcw as well as 
Roberto Clemence, bur, until I hun: my arm !arc: in 

3 

my c.i.rec:r, nobody ran on me and I never threw co 
the wrong base: and I could go ger the: ball." 

For a facr, Aaron wa.s underrated by many be­
cause: he lacked the spectacular flair of Mays or the: 
dynamic: dash of Ckmc:mc:, bur he: was all-all a.s'a 
ballplayer, a point he: proved when, ar the urging of 
first Bobby Bragan md then Charley Dressen, he 
opened up as a base·sre::i..ler. One year, I 963, he 
joined that rare breed of 30-homer, 30-stolen base 
players, hitting 44 for four bases, and filching 31. 
Yeah, and he was chrown our only a couple of 
o.mcs. 

The c:asy-does-ic approach Aaron had. plu.s the 
fact char he put on no more than 10 pounds from 
rhe rime he came up at 20 uncil he quic at 42, ac­

counted in part for his knack of escaping pulled 
muscles. He: hie v.ith. wrists that were: excepcionally 
thick and which roiled over in his swing so rhac his 
right hand wound up on top of the: lc:fr:. Truth is, 
that's tbc: way he'd barred as a kid-<ros.s-handed­
when he joined die Indianapolis Clowns of the V<in· 

ishing Negro National League: in 1952. 
"IfI'd had ir to do over," sa.idAa.ron lai:e in his 

career, "I'd have bc:c:n a swirch-hiru:r. Afrer all, bac­
tlng cross-handed from the right side, I was already 
pan: way there." 

With his speed, as deceptive as his play in gen­
eral, Henry would have legged ou[ at lease a few 
more in chose 13,94q times he wenc to home plate 
from the rime he first faced a big league pitcher, 
Cincinnati righthander Bud Podbielan, ar Crosley 
Field on April 13, 1954. It was at the same park 
whc:re he dribbled hit No. 3,000 over second base 
16 years lacer. 

Ingloriously, Alcon mok che ccUar chat openc:r in 
'54-"oh, oh for 5"-against Podbielan, Joe 
NLL'Chall :ind Frank Smith in a slugfesc won by chc 
Reds, 9-8. Next day the firsc of those 3,771 hi rs 
Qme against Sc. Louis ac Milwaukee, a double off 
the Je&.fidd fence at County Sladium. 

The vicrim was a fut~firing veceran righthandcr, 
Vic Raschi, a vetel"dn big n:une from rhe Americ:iJ'l 
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Le:i.guc: and rhe New York Yankees. Little more 
rh:i.n a week larer, April 23, ac St. Louis's 
Sportsman's Park, fucing the same Raschi at a rime 
Henry WJ.S gc:rdng along wirh .26i, he got his firsr 
RBI and his firsr homer. 

Who would have rhoughc, then, th:i.r che kid 
Charley Grimm had pickd ro replace broken­
leg~d Bobby Thomson in an oucfield wich Andy 
P;tfko and BilI Bruton would hie one after another 
uncil he'd even passed the B;i,be by whar amounrc:d 
co a sii.1ble season's coca!. 41 homers? 

Sure, Henry went m bac almost 4,000 rimes 
more than Ruth did, so he's re:illy the gi·tamt hirrer 
of home n.11U rather than rhe grtatest hommm hirrer. 
He bought that discinccion &om me one time, espe~ 
cially when I poi need our chat ir meanr rhat the 
Babe was the most prodigious homerun hirtc:r and 
char he (Aaron) was the: mosr prolific. Bur for a guy 
who hie &om 200 ro 300 homers MORE than the 
likes of such muscle: men as Ted Williams, Jimmy 
Foioc, Mel Ott, Ernie Banks, Ed Mathews, Musial, 
er al. it's a bic galling when suddenly someone scam 
counting chc: home: runs Sadarahu Oh is hiuing in 
Japan. 

"Over here," sald Aaron evenly even before Jim 
Rice at Boston had become: the American League's 
Mose Valuable Player in 1978, "I don'r chink any­
one will break my records, bur if anyone: can or 
does, I'd sugge:sr Rice 1S having me: besc chance." 

Rice: did have a beckoning cargec, the Green 
Monster, as Fenway Park's high. dose barrier is 
called, but he fell far short. Aaron WdS fuvorc:d with 
high. :alcirude and a left-fic:ld fence pulled in for his 
benefit ac Adm ta in che second half of his career. 
Bue Milw;iukee was no piece of cake and, after i:he 
switch to Dixie in 1966, Heniydidn'r have Eddie 
Mathews, forming a tremendous randem as rhc:y 
combined ac Milwaukee. 

The secret of Aaron's success w:is cwo-fo!d. For 
20 ye.ars he averaged 120 games a yeu. an incredible 
number. and he hit home: runs wirh almost mo­
noconou.s consisrc:ncy if nor eye-popping quanciry, 
co wit. en rouce to 715: 
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13 ... 27 ... 26 ... 44 ... 30 ... 39 ... 40 ... 34 ... 
45 ... 44 ... 24 ... 32 ... 44 ... 39 ... 29 ... 44 ... 
38 ... 47 ... 34 ... 40 ... 

And afrer a wimc:r's suspense befure che 1974 
se;ison, wim Conunissioner Bo\.VCr Kuhn disru.rbed 
char Marhews, rhc:n managing che BrJvc:s, hinted 
he'd like ro keep The Hammer on me bench so cliar 
he could rie and bre:ik che record ar home, Aaron 
answered rhc: pi;essure by reeing off rhe Reds' Jack 
Billingham opening day ar CincinnJt:i. 

Belarc:dly, Adanr:i had awakened co the: signifi­
cance: ar che r:iil end of the: '73 sc:::i.son when, for in­
srance, more rhan 40,000 came out for rhe final 
game, giving Aaron a warm, encouraging cheer 
when he popped up his lase cirne up and rro1:1cd out 
ro left fic:ld. So, as mentioned, no[ only wJs the 
park packed for the home opener on rhac magical 
Monday night in April 1974, bur a nadonal [devi­
sion audience warchc:d a "Monday Night Game of 
the Wc:c:.lc" that was far from routine:. 

If thousands say chc:y saw rhe Babe hie No. 60 off 
Tom Zachary i:hc: last day of chc I 927 season at 
Yankee: Sradium, ex~geracing, millions ~LL be 
able: co say rhey saw Aaron's No. 715--and mean it. 

Yes, and chrough the marvel of relevision's in­
srant replay, they saw it agajn and again. As cus­
tomary, Aaron shuffled rarher than walked imo the 
barter's box, loose-limbed and rc:laxed unciJ jusr be­
fore: the ball was pitched. He had a habit of h.ircing 
off his &one fuot, dragging the tip of me righc shoe 
so char he wore out more back-foot shoc:s than che 
&one. 

Over the years, I r:houghr he'd be~n a bcrrer hic­
ter ac Milwaukee when he went ro right field, rhe 
opposire field, more often to i:he poim thac the foe: 
had to play him sm.ight away. Now :wd then, he'd 
hir one out of mere the other way, too. His nemesis 
then was hc:rky-jc:rky Sr. Louis southpaw Curr 
Simmons, who changed-up beautifully on him, dis­
daining co chrow the fastball, observing; 

"T eying co ch row a fustball past Ai.ton is like c.ry­
i ng to sne:i.k che sunrise pa.s c a roosrer." 
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Wc:H said, like The: Hammer's rem:i.rk chc: cime 
Yogi Berra, c:m:hing in one of c:he many AJl-Srar 
Games in which Aaron did nor distinguish himself, 
showed boch his powers of gabbiness and observa­
tion when, glancing up at the slugger's bac gripped 
with the trademark down, he: said: 

"Hey, Hank. you' re holding your bat wrong." 
Quern:: Mr. Aaron, "I don'r r~d 'cm, I just hit 

'em. 1

" 

He: would agree:, though, a bit wistfully, clm he: 
had been a bc:m:r hirrer at Milwaukee when he'd go 
to righr-fidd or wb.en, ;is in exasperation one time: 
against Sirrunons in Sc. Louis, he gues.sed a cha.nge­
up and, stricling onto home plate:, stepped imo the 
ball 31'1d hit it onto t:he righc-field roof. When The 
Hammer cune around ro "score," he found he'd 
been foiled again by Simmons. Umpire: Chris 
Pelekoudas, working balls and strikes, declared 
Hank out for having stepped our of che batter's box 
(onro che plate) to hie the ball. 

At Aclanca. becoming almost srriccly a one-field 
hircc:r for whom the: foe began to shift by placing 
three infidders on the left side, Aaron said hi:' d al­
ten:d h.is stance ~d his swing. 

"For one: ching," he said. "Marhews left the 
lineup and Joe Adcock was gone:. Ac Milwaukee:, 
they were the power mc::n for whom I could gee on 
base. For another thing, in the move co Atlanta I 
fc:lc the quickesc way co win the hearrs of the base­
ball fans in chc Southeast would be to hit the long 
one." 

A.Jron also had heard, too, the old srory thac over . 
the: years the first sign of corrosion of coordination 
for a batter is decreased ability ro pull che ball. In 
other words, an older player jusc can't get his bat 
around quickly.enough on a good fucball and-. 

The Hammerwouldn'c accept the inevlcable. "I 
adju.5ced my stance md my baning grip and swing," 
he said. "I brought my hands down somewhac and 
also held ch.em closer into mr body. The idea was 
co shorten my swing. to quicken it in re::iccion to the 
picchcd ball." 

s 

HANK.AARON 

Although he still cook a king-sized swing .. /urnn 
had whac astute baseball judge Paul Richards oiled 
"the knack of adjuscing co the pitch in mid-flight." 
And chough aware: Babe Ruch had been a gre:J.t 
pitcher and had noc bcneficc::d from aircondicioning 
and ocher modem conveniences, Stan Musial noted 
chat che Babe: had profired from more small parks 
and che infrequenc use of relief pitching specialists, 
which was still true through. Musial's early years, 
coo. 

Fun:hc::rmore, comparing or concra.sting AAron 
and Ruth. chey were: as dilfc:renc in their lifcsiyles al­
most as in che color of their skin and thei.r physic.al_ 
appearances as wdl as habics. To me Babe, baseball 
merely was a pleasant incerlude from an exua-in­
ning evening of booze, broads and black cigars, 
from debauchery to devastating digestive mish­
mash. 

Aa.ron would come to town, seek ouc the besc 
Polynesian food, if possible, c:OO rhere for dinner, 
and chen rc:rurn to his hocel to watch a television 
movii: uncil past midnighc. He drank hard liquor so 
seldom thac, as he put ir, smiling, his ide:i of som~­
ching scrong was an occa.sional bourbon with sweer 
soda used as mi.x. He smoked about half a pack of 
cigarecces a day and even when divorced. he re­
garded himself as consc::rvacive in his pursuit of all 
pleasures. 

'Tve found chac I need my rest. lucky I wasn't 
hurt too often, and although 1 could eac anything, 
I'd ac only one me-al a day so that my weight didn't 
fluctu.ate,"said Henry, who would have a couple: of 
beers after a nighc game, then re.st until about l.2:30 
P.M. the nexr day. On the road he sent down for 
coffee and the newspapers. He'd wacch an orly af­
ternoon soap opera or :i.nciem movie on TV, c:ac­
na p, then have an c:arly dinner-often in his 
room-before going ro me ballpark early. 

''I wasn't anci-socia.l," he said, "but I had goals w 

go and only one body wich which co achieve chem." 
Smart boy. Hc:nry Louis Aaron, middle child of 

seven who lived. He: was born to Mobile folks who 
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rr.i.cc:d their ancescors back co slaves. Hank's F.imer, 
Herbert, had a good job in Mobile as a 
boilermaker's helper ar che Alab:i.ma Drydock and 
Shipbuilding Company. As a resulr, wife Esrclb 
and chi:: kids had it a bit becrc:r rhan rhe average 
black in che suffering South of Depression Thirtic::s. 
By young .A.aron 'sown recolleccion, Hc:nry hung 
prc:uy dose ro mom's apron strings. Younger 
brother. Tommy, lacer a fringe big l~er, was just 
che opposite. 

Born as a 10-pound Pisc;:ean, H. Aaron lc:.arnc:d 
lo~ty. lo~ :ind how ro take advcrsicy &om his fun­
il y. When a brocher acddencally belced open 
Henry's head with a broornscick and the boy wailed 
co his fadter, his facher cold him co srop bawling, :is 

writer Al Scump recorded ir, and co tak.e ic like a 
man. 

He WAS a man among boys, so good as a 145-
pound football player at Mobile's Cenrral High 
School rhar, shrewdly, he fin:tlly quit. You see. 
Mom Aaron had it figured thar he'd gee a collc:ge 
adtlec:ic sdi.olar.;hip, prob:ibly from Florida A & M. 
and, by rhen, Henry had made up his mind char 
baseball wa.s his dish of re::i. leaves. Sure enough. 
playing infielder for a kids' team, he caught the e'(e 
of r.he manager of a black semi-pro ti:am. 

Aaron soon was :i. "highly paid," $3-:i.-game 
semi-pro, bur then he began ro look so good fur che 
Mobile Black Bears that the cravding sc:c:recary of 

· che Indianapolis Clowns approached him. The:: 
black big leagu~ werl!!. disappearing as rhe cop play­
ers and crowds had begun co flock co see Robinson, 
Roy Campanella, Don Newcombe, Willie Mays, 
Lmy Doby, Monte Irvin and ocher black league 
graduates who had made: che game: berrer and the 
p!ighc of r.hdr people. 

A 5200-a-month offer dazzled the boy, bur his 
mocher 'l.\faS firm. Bunny Downs and the Clowns 
would have co wait uncil Henry finished high 
school. Hank had done odd jobs such as cut 
weeds, trim hedges and pick benics, so he boughc a 
new sports j:ickec and chc: cwo pair of pants he:: 
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owned when rhe rail cicket came co repo~ ro ch~ 
spring training c.imp of chc;:: Clowns ar Winscon­
Salem, N.C. 

Aware. th:ic Aa.ron got up to nearly a quaner-mil­

lion dollars to play ball even before: t:hc:: severing of 
baseball's umbilic.tl cord. the reserve clause. made 
free agency possible is impressive, all right. So, roo. 
is the$ l,000,000 contract Hank signed wirh 
Magn;lvox for five yc::ars of promotion, including 
use of baseballs commemorating home runs No. 
714 and 715 before they would go ro rhe Hall of 
Fame:: ar Cooperstown. Sensicivdy in his quier way. 
Aaron always felr the:: Hill of Fame and the commis­
sioner both were remiss in not making more of 
home run No. 700. Sorry, Hank, old friend. I'm 
with you in most instances, bm nor char mibronc. 
incidcnra.l co IT. 

If any would c::nry Au'on 's subsequcnc financial 
succc::ss, please don't forget rhat chis~ rhe same 
willowy w:inderer who left home with $2, ruro sand­
wiches, those e."trra pair of panes, a cardboard suir­
C.1.SC, and his family's well wishes. And in the:: segrc· 
garion of the South on the Clowns' bus trips-the 
Supreme Courr ruling srriking down '"scperarc but 
equal" evasion of blac::ks' rightS was still cwo yea.rs 
disranr-che dier was baloney and crackers, grocery 
score: cupcaka and cola. Rcst:auranrs would.n'r serve 
mc::n of i:he d.ilfcrenr color then. 

Even when the Brav~ paid $2,500 fur a 30-day 
look-sec option and a $7,500 follow-up, on rhe 
okay of their former manager, scour Billy 
Souchworth, Aaron didn' r get a penny of the price. 
le wcnc to Sid Pollock, who owned die Clowns. 

Paid $300 a monrh ro play wich Eau Chin:. 
Wis., ofrhc:: Class C Northern league in 1952, 
srrictly on his own and only a so-so shorcstop, tl.e 
kid wii:h the $5 suir. rag-rag glove wd blazing .336 
bar worked his way. Even though J\.;.ron's avc:ragc 
in the Class A SaUy Le--1::,"UC with Jacksonville. Fla.., ;i 

year lacer w:is .362, ir w:i.s me RBI produaion ( 125) 

of the bd moved ·ro sc::cond base thar excired man­
ager Bc:n Gcr:ighry ::i.nd general manager John 
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flock HiJJ, South Carolina, of the Tri-State League employed a 
black outjielder named David Mobley, but after appearing in the 
lineup once, he was banned by the league. The Cotton States 
League went one step further when it tried to banish the entire 
Hot Springs franchise from its ranks during the Tugerson inci­
dent in 1953. The same year, /acksonviiJe Beach attempted to 
put black players on its Florida State League roster, but the local 
chamber of commerce wouldn't permit it. "No race prejudice is 
involved," explained a spokesman. "It's just that the patrons of 
the team felt they would rather have an all-white team." 

There were a handful of players on the fringe of the Deep 
South as early as 1952. After Aaron's teammate with the Clowns, 
Ray Neil, was rejected in Dallas, the same team signed a black 
pitcher-outfielder named Dave Hoskins, who dominated the 
Texas League that year. The Florida International League fielded 
three black players in 1952—Dave Barnhill of Miami Beach, 
Claro Duany of Tampa, and Willie Felden of Fort Lauderdale. 
But even so, the prospect of playing in even a suburb of the South 
was terrifying to most black players—especially those from the 
North, to whom the South was a land of horror stories. An item 
from the New York Giants' training camp in 1953 subtly demon­
strates this, as reported by the Pittsburgh Courier: "Doesn't Want 
To Go South.' Perhaps the hardest-working player in uniform is 
Bill White, rookie first baseman. Reason? White wants to go to a 
Class C league in the North rather than face discrimination if he 
goes into the Carolina League." As it turned out, the future pres­
ident of the National League was dispatched fo Danville, Vir­
ginia, of the Carolina League, where he had to be removed from 
the field on several occasions for engaging in animated disputes 
with objecting white customers. 

While the breakthroughs in the Carolinas and Florida were 
significant, the two minor leagues that carried the banner of the 
Deep South were the Southern and South Atlantic. Their mem­
bers were located in the Jim Crow playing fields of Louisiana, 
Alabama, Georgia, South Carolina, and Northern Florida, where 
the notion of interracial athletic competition was unthinkable to 
many. In towns like Birmingham and Montgomery, it was 
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against the law for blacks and whites to even play checkers or 
dominoes together. 

To its very end, the Southern League held out staunchly 
against integration. The only black player who ever appeared in 
a Southern League game was Nat Peeples, who went to bat one 
time for the Atlanta Crackers in 1954. He failed to get a hit, and 
when the league closed down in 1961—in large part, because of 
its racial intransigence—it could say that a black man never 
made it to first base in the Southern League. 

The South Atlantic League—the Sally League, as they called 
it, Mother of the Minors and Cradle of the Great—was made up 
of smaller towns than was the Southern. Its members were Mont­
gomery, Alabama; Columbus, Augusta, and Savannah, Georgia; 
Columbia and Charleston, South Carolina; and the infamous 
Jacksonville. In 1953, the Sally League was observing its fiftieth 
birthday, ceremonially formalizing its place in Southern tradi­
tion. In many cultural respects. Aunt Sally represented the South 
at its deepest. 

It was into this uncharted and forbidding territory that the 
Milwaukee Braves sent Henry Aaron, Horace Garner, and Felix 
Mantilla. The three unwitting pioneers were assigned to the 
Braves' Class A farm club in Jacksonville, the very city where 
Jackie Robinson had been welcomed with policemen and pad­
locks. At the same time. Savannah signed on a pair of black 
players named Fleming Reedy and Al Israel. And so, despite the 
efforts of Robinson and the others, it was up to Henry Aaron, 
Horace Garner, Felix Mantilla, Fleming Reedy, and Ai Israel to 
break the color line in the most vividly racial corner of the coun­
try. Baseball wouldn't be truly integrated in America until these 
five young men had made it through a season in the Sally 
League. 

The Boston Braves moved to Milwaukee one day during 
spring training in 1953. John Quinn, the general manager, walked 
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As it turned out, it was a good thing I left Kissimmee when I 
did, because it gave me time to learn a new position in Waycross. 
Felix Mantilla, a Puerto Rican who had played at Evansville the 
year before, was easily the best shortstop in the organization, so 
right off they moved me across the bag to second base. That way, 
Felix and I could play on the same team, which is exactly what 
happened—except that we didn't know it would be that way 
until they announced it. In those days, with so many minor-
league teams, they made assignments the way they gave out tour-
of-duty orders in the army. You had hundreds of guys in camp— 
guys with numbers on their backs like 195F—and nobody knew 

iwhere they were headed. Finally, they'd put up a list with every­
body's assignment and call it out. It would be like: Henry Aaron, 
Bus 5, you're going to Jacksonville. Felix Mantilla, Bus 5. Horace 
fCarner, Bus 5. They told us to pack our things and be on the bus 
jfthe next morning, because we had to get to Jacksonville to play 
Rhe Red Sox. They also mentioned that Horace, Felix, and I 
^ o u l d be breaking the color line in the Sally League. 
m The game against the Red Sox was called a "historic event" 

the Jacksonville newspaper, the Florida Times-Union. Since 
nackie Robinson had been locked out six years before, black play-
WBxs had participated in games there on four occasions, but never 
Wn Jacksonville's side. As we expected, there were some boos, 
pnd we heard "nigger" and "burrhead" and "eight-ball" and 
^ther friendly greetings, but the biggest problem that day was the 
IRed Sox. They beat us, 14-1.1 could take some satisfaction in the 
pict that our one was a home run I hit in the eighth inning—to \ 

ight field, naturally—against'Ike Delock. 

Two days later, we played Tommy Holmes's Toledo team, 
glnd it pleased me to hit a 400-foot home run to center field. The 
fact was, we probably had more talent than Toledo, even though 
ge were two classifications lower. With Horace in right field, 
felix at shortstop, Joe Andrews at first base. Ranee Pless at third 
^ e , Jim Frey in center, and Ray Crone and Larry Lassalle pitch-
!|8. we had the best roster that Jacksonville had ever seen. Jack-
Jnville hadn't been blessed with many good teams, and neither 
gd our manager, Ben Geraghty. Ben was a baseball man.through 
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the record, but I didn't want to do it batting .240. I wanted to hit^ 
.300, and if the record came along the way, great. If not, it would 
come the next year. There was no time pressure. Only two things 
could keep me from breaking the record—a serious injury or a 
terrible batting average. If I couldn't get my average up to a re­
spectable level, there was a chance I would stop short, because 
I'd never been a one-dimensional hitter and 1 didn't want to be 
one at the moment history came knocking. So, as far as I was 
concerned, everything was fine and dandy as long as I stayed 
healthy and the base hits fell in. 

Not everybody shared that opinion, however. 

Dear Nigger, 

Everybody loved Babe Ruth. You will be the most hated man in 
this country if you break his career home run record. 

Dear Nigger, 

In my humble way of thinking, you are doing more to hurt Base­
ball than any other that ever played the game. You may break 
the record and you may replace Babe Ruth in the hearts of the 
liberal sportswriters, the liberal newspapers, TV and radio, as 
well as in the hearts of the long-haired Hippies. But you will 
never replace the Babe in the hearts of clear-thinking members 
of our Society. So, roll on in your undeserved glory. Black Boy. 

v 

Friend Hank, 

If you should "break" Babe Ruth's record of 714 home runs, 
remember the Babe averaged a home run for every eleven times 
at bat. For several years he was pitching. If the Babe had been 
playing every day possible, his home runs would be close to 
900. 

I believe you are a man of high morals and wouldn't want to 
be the holder of a title that could be later classified as being 
tainted. Think it over Hank. 

Dear Black Boy, 

Listen Black Boy, We don't want no nigger Babe Ruth. 
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Dear Super Spook, 

First of all, I don't care for the color of shit. You are pretty damn 
repugnant trying to break the Babe's record. You boogies will 
thmk that you invented baseball or something. 

Dear Mr. Nigger, 

I hope you don't break the Babe's record. How do I tell my kids 
that a nigger did it? 

In May, when our crowds were so pitiful that you could prac­
tically hear somebody crack open a peanut, there was a small 
group of rednecks who sat in the right-field stands and heckled 
me for three straight nights. At first, it was the same stuff I was 
used to hearing, mostly about all the money I was making for 
striking out and hitting into double plays, but as they became 
drunker and louder they became more obscene and personal and 
I became angrier and angrier. They were using Sally League lan­
guage, and I wasn't going to let anybody take me back to the Sally 
League. Finally, in the ninth inning of the third night, I walked 
over to the stands and told them I was going to come up there., 
and kick their asses if they didn't shut up. But before I could d o \ 
anything I would later regret, the security police arrived and 
escorted them out of the park. I really can't say what might have 
happened if security hadn't come. All I know is that I was f e d V 
up. 

I didn't expect the fans to give me a standing ovation every 
time I stepped on the field, but I thought a few of them might 
come over to my side as I approached Ruth. At the very least I 
felt I had earned the right not to be verbally abused and racially 
ravaged in my home ballpark. I felt I had earned the right to be 
treated like a human being in the city that was supposed to be 
too busy to hate. The way I saw it, the only thing Atlanta was too 
busy for was baseball. It didn't seem to give a damn about the 
Oraves, and it seemed like the only thing that mattered about the 
home run record was that a nigger was about to step out of line 
and break it. I was angry enough that I made a public statement 
m which I charged that America was still a racist country and all 
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the all-around player I'd been ten or five or even two years before, 
but I did have the best home run percentage in the National 
League. My batting average also climbed steadily starting in the 
middle of May. All things considered, I thought I was having a 
hell of a year. 

Dear Nigger, 

You can hit all dem home runs over dem short fences, but you 
can't take dat black off yo face. 

Dirty old nigger man, 

Had Ruth played and been at bat as many times as you, old 
nigger, he would have hit just short of 1100 home runs. I hope 
lightning strikes you for trying to blemish Ruth's record. Retire 
old man. I repeat I hope lightning strikes you old man four-
flusher. The worst to you old black man. 

Dear Hank Aaron, 

How about some sickle cell anemia, Hank? 

Dear Jungle Bunny, 

You may beat Ruth's record but there will always be only one 
Babe. You will be just another Black fuck down from the trees. 
Go back to the Jungles. 

Dear Brother Hank Aaron, 

I hope you join Brother Dr. Martin Luther King in that Heaven 
he spoke of. Willie Mays was a much better player than you, 
anyway! 

Dear Nigger, 

You're a real SKUM. You should still be in the Nigger Leagues. 

Dear Jungle Bunny, 

You have the nerve to try to break the Babe's record. 1st of all 
you're black so you have no business even being here. Go back 
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to Cobnsland. You and your people always talk about be treated 
bad. Well look what the Krauts and the Romans did to the Jews 
and Christians, never giving them a chance. In America we gave 
you niggers everything and you want more. Personally I like you 
because I don't think your prejudice like them bigots but cause 
your black you're un-equal to me the King. In closing I hope 
you hit 713 and get a heart attack on the field but your a nice 

jig-

Dear Nigger Scum, 

Niggers, Jews, Yankees, Hippies, Nigger Lovers are the scum of 
the Earth. Niggers are animals, not humans. Niggers do not have 
souls because they are animals, have strong backs and weak 
minds. The time has come to send the niggers back to Africa, 
there is an animal shortage over there. You niggers are no good, 
sorry, dirty as cockroaches and a dead nigger is a good nigger. 
The nigger loving Jews are sorry as niggers, and a disgrace to the 
White Race. These scum should be sent back to Israel. 

Boy, I despise, hate and detest you scum. The world is better 
off to get rid of you scum—scum—scum—scum—scum. 

As the hate mail piled up, I became more and more intent on 
breaking the record and shoving it in the ugly faces of those 
bigots. I'm sure it made me a better hitter. But it also made my 
life very, very difficuU. A lot of the letters threatened me, and it 
4ot to the point that the FBI was reading and confiscating some 
of my mail before I ever saw it. My secretary, Carla Koplin, was 
going through almost 3,000 letters a day at one point. Most of the 
mail was supportive, and the encouraging words people wrote 
helped me fight through the hate. The good fans helped keep me 
going, and I was grateful to them, but in a different way, they 
could'be as hard to deal with as the bad ones. In Los Angeles, the 
Braves arranged for the bus to pick us up in front of the dugout, 
because I could never make it through the autograph hounds to 
the parking lot. All over the league, I had to register at our hotels 
under fictitious names. I would reserve one room in my name, 
where the operator could put calls through and let them ring, and 
another in a name like Diefendorfer, where I actually stayed. The 
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problem was that sometimes my children couldn't get through, 
and that worried me because they weren't safe. 

My oldest daughter, Gaile, was a student at Fisk University 
in Nashville, and she was receiving strange, unsettling phone 
calls. Other students told her that a man had been asking them 
about her schedule and her habits. One morning, Billye and 1 
were having breakfast at home when an FBI agent knocked on 
the door and told me there were reports that Gaile had been 
kidnapped. It turned out that she hadn't been, but an informer 
told the FBI that the kidnapping had been plotted and attempted. 
It was enough to scare the hell out of me, and, needless to say, it 
was a horrifying experience for Gaile. 

My dorm mother came and got me one day and brought me to a 
room where four FBI men were waiting for me. That was when 
they told me they had received a report that I might be kid­
napped. They told me what to do if it happened, and they told 
me how they planned to protect me. There were FBI agents all 
over the campus, disguised as yardmen and maintenance men. 
That whole year at Fisk, I was never by myself. It was pretty 
frightening, and I know my father was worried sick about it. He 
flew up to Nashville to visit me almost every time he had an off 
day.—Gaile Aaron 

We were able to keep closer tabs on the other kids, who were 
living with Barbara and going to private schools in Atlanta-
Hankie and Lary at Marist High School and Dorinda just down 
the road at a Montessori elementary school. The schools were 
very strict about keeping strangers and visitors away from the 
l̂ ids, but we couldn't protect everybody all the time, and there 
Were enough crackpots out there to make us constantly nervous. 
Once, when the newspaper ran a picture of Dorinda and me at a 
Braves father-kid game, somebody clipped it and sent it to me 
N t h the words, "Daddy, please think about us. Please, please!" 
[Nobody close to me was off limits. People would even call my 
parents in Mobile and tell them that they would never see their 
Iboy again. My father would tell them to go to hell and then hang 
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Dear Hank. 

You are a very good ballplayer, but if you come close to Babe 
Ruth's 714 homers I have a contract out on you. Over 700 and 

jjj, you can consider yourself punctured with a .22 shell. If by the 
all star game you have come within 20 homers of Babe you wil l 
be shot on sight by one of my assassins on July 24, 1973. 

Dear Hank Aaron. 

Retire or die! The Atlanta Braves wi l l be moving around the 
country and I ' l l move with them. You'll be in Montreal June 
5-7. Wil l you die there? You'll be in Shea Stadium July 6-8 
and in Philly July 9th to 11th. Then again you'll be in Montreal 
and St. Louis in August. You wi l l die in one of those games. I ' l l 
shoot you in one of them. Will I sneak a rifle into the upper deck 
or a .45 in the bleachers? I don't know yet. But you know you 
wil l die unless you retire! 

Dear Hank Aaron, 

I got orders to do a bad job on you if and when you get 10 from 
B. Ruth record. A guy in Atlanta and a few in Miami Fla don't 
seem to care if they have to take care of your family too. 

Hey nigger boy. 

We at the KKK Staten island Division want you to know that no 
number of guards can keep you dirty son of a bitch nigger 
mother fucker alive. 

Dear Nigger, 

Beware of the white man's wrath [with picture of Klansman's 
hood]. 

Mr. Aaron, 

We the Ku Klux Klan Knights of America are now going to make 
this something you better pay attention to. If you do not retire 
trom the baseball seen (QUITJ your family wil l inherit a great bit 
of trouble. We can't make this sound any clearer (DEATH). We 
wil l be in touch later with something more CONVINCING. 
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I don't recall ever feeling that our lives were in imminent 
danger, but we took nothing for granted. When we were leaving 
the ballpark after a game, Joe Andrews would carry a bat with 
him and tell us to stick close. Ben Geraghty fathered us and kept 
us calm, but Joe was our protector. We couldn't talk back to the 
fans calling us names, but Joe could, and he damn sure did. 

I believe 1 was arrested three times that year for arguing with 
people on Henry's behalf. We'd walk on the field and they 
would start up the chants: "Nigger! Nigger!" Places like Macon, 
they'd come into the ballpark with coolers of beer and they'd be 
half drunk by batting practice. I'd say, "These sick rebel suck­
ers," and every now and then I'd just wander over to the screen 
to see what I could do for 'em. It was amazing the way Henry 
and Horace and Felix could take it. I'd be standing next fo 
Henry in the infield and some yahoo would call him a nigger or 
something and I'd turn to Henry and say, "Did you hear that?" 
He'd look back at me and say, "What do you think, I'm deaf?" 

It wasn't just the fans, either. We had a few Southern boys on 
our ball club, and they'd say things. Henry came up with a 
couple of men on base once when we were down by a run, and 
he popped up to end the game. Afterwards, somebody on our 
team said, "Well, when pull comes to tug, a nigger's gonna croak 
every time." I just started screaming. We didn't need to be wor­
rying about our guys, because we had enough problems with the 
rednecks on the other side. 

And believe me, there were some mean pitchers in that 
league. In Macon they had an old ballpark so big you could land 
a 727, and there was a tin fence that circled the park, but it was 
too deep for a home run fence, so they had a snow fence inside 
it. The first lime up, Henry hits one over that snow fence for a 
home run. The next time around, I doubled and then Henry 
came up. Their pitcher was some old-timer from the Pacific 
Coast League or somewhere like that, and when Henry was up 
there the second time, the pitcher said, "1 got four for your head, 
nigger." He threw the first one behind him. Henry just moved 
his head a little. Then the pitcher said, " I got three more here." 
I was standing on second base, so I just yelled out, "Hey, why 
don't you throw one at me?" I would have loved to take that guy 
on. But Henry didn't need me. The next pitch was-right at his 
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Dear Nigger Henry, 

It has come to my attention that you are going to break Babe 
Ruth's record. 1 don't think that you are going to break this 
record established by the great Babe Ruth if I can help it. Getting 
back to your blackness, I don't think that any coon should ever 
play baseball. Whites are far more superior than jungle bunnies. 
I wi l l be going to the rest of your games and if you hit one more 
home run it wi l l be your last. My gun is watching your every 
black move. This is no joke. 

Dear Nigger, 

You black animal, I hope you never live long enough to hit more 
home runs than the great Babe Ruth. Niggers are like animals 
and have a short life span. Martin Luther King was a trouble­
maker, and he had a short life span. 

Dear Hank Aaron, 

I hope you get it between the eyes. 

Dear Hank Aaron, 

I hate you!!!! Your such a little creap! I hate you and your family. ! 
I'D LIKE TO KILL YOU!! BANG BANG YOUR DEAD. 

P.S. It mite happen. 

I was the only one of the Braves' officers who actually lived in 
Atlanta, so I was technically in charge of Henry's situation that 
year. 1 met with him early on and said, "Look, a lot of this stuff 
is going to be coming." He asked me if we would just handle i t ; 
for him. He didn't even want to know about the threats unless] 
we thought there was one serious enough to get the FBI in- | 
volved. You could tell that most of the letters were cranks. There j 
was a guy from Fond du Lac, Wisconsin, who wrote him all the| 
time with filthy racial remarks, and another one from Victor-] 
ville, California. There was a lot of KKK stuff, much of it from • 
the North. The FBI told us that if anybody was going to doj 
something to Henry, they probably wouldn't write him first, but 
we had to lake it seriously when there was a specific threat, j 
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When we would get a letter like that, we would stick it in a 
plastic bag and turn it over to the FBI. There were a lot of crazies 
out there. 

When I look back on that whole episode of Henry going after 
the Ruth record, that's the most amazing part of it to me. People 
had no idea what he was going through. Nowadays, a player 
will get one threat and he won't even go out on the field. Henry 
had them practically every day, and for a long time he didn't 
say a word about it.—Dick Cecil, former Braves vice president 

I asked Carla to save the hate letters that she didn't have to 
turn over to the authorities. I didn't read most of them, but I 
wanted to have them as reminders. I kept feeling more and more 
strongly that I had to break the record not only for myself and for 
Jackie Robinson and for black people, but also to strike back at 
the vicious little people who wanted to keep me from doing it. 
All that hatred left a deep scar on me. I was just a man doing 
something that God had given me the power to do, and I was 
living like an outcast in my own country. I had nowhere to go 
except home and to the ballpark, home and to the ballpark. 1 was 
a prisoner in my own apartment. Outside my apartment, I could 
see a hotel sign that blinked on and off, and it got to where I 
could tell you how many times that sign blinked in a minute. 
That whole period, 1 lived like a guy in a fishbowl, swimming 
from side to side with nowhere to go, watching everybody watch­
ing me. I resented it, and I still resent it. It should have been the 
most enjoyable time in my life, and instead it was hell. I'm proud 
of the home run record, but I don't talk about it because it brings 
back too many unpleasant memories. 

You find out who your real friends are during times like that. 
Ralph and Dusty always lifted my spirits, and Billye really came 
through for me, talking me through a lot of tough times, helping 
me keep things in perspective and showing me that there was 
still some love in the world. And I don't think a manager ever 
meant more to a player than Eddie Mathews meant to me during 
those times. He knew me and understood me as well as anybody 
in baseball, and he did all he could to take the pressure off me. 
Also, one of Eddie's coaches was my old teammate. Lew Bur-
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black players? Who would have been the greatest home run hit­
ters if I had not been in the league, or Mays or Banks or Frank 
Robinson or Willie McCovey or Orlando Cepeda or Willie Star­
gell or Billy Williams or Richie Allen? I ' l l tell you. The white 
player who hit the most home runs in the National League in the 
196GS was Ron Santo, who was almost fifty ahead of the next 
white player, Eddie Mathews. With no black players in the game, 
Ron Santo—who is not in the Hall of Fame—would have stood 
well above all the other home run hitters in the league during his 
time. By the same token, if 1 had played with only whites, as 
Ruth did, I would have outhomered every other player in the 
National League in the sixties by more than 120 (although Har­
mon Killebrew hit more than I did in the 1960s while playing in 
the nearly all white American League). In addition, it would have 
been significantly easier to hit in the National League if there 
hadn't been black pitchers like Bob Gibson, Juan Marichal, Fer­
guson Jenkins, and Bob Veale. By all of this, I certainly don't 
mean to imply that Babe Ruth was no better than Ron Santo, or 
that I was better than Ruth, or that Ruth was anything less than 
his legend. Like I said, I'm willing to call him the greatest home 
run hitter. I just want to show that comparisons go around in 
circles. They're like weeds—as soon as you deal with one, an­
other one pops us. And I got damn tired of them. 

There was no escaping them, though. One of the popular 
bumper stickers around Atlanta said, Aaron Is Ruth-less. On the 
radio sports shows, it seemed like every other caller was under a 
deep moral obligation to give his reasons why I couldn't carry 
Ruth's bat. And the newspaper writers were as bad as the fans 
when it came to making comparisons. It seemed that whatever 
town we were in, some writer was taking me to task for not being 
Babe Ruth. Without meaning to, they only aggravated an issue 
that did nobody any good. In general, arguments and compari­
sons are good for baseball. They show the diversity and depth of 
opinion that makes the game great. But this was a different case, 
because it wasn't harmless, as baseball arguments generally are. 
It wasn't just an argument over two players. It wasn't DiMaggio 
versus Williams or me versus Mays or even Mays versus Mantle. 
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Phillies. It was a 400-footer that gave us the lead in the game, but 
we los , which took the thrill out of the whole thing. After the 
game I had xny picture taken with a high school kid who won 
Z '?."^" ^^ '̂̂ hing the ball. I got the ball back, and 

this time I did not send it to the Hall of Fame because i had 
never acknowledged receiving the balls from my five hundredth 
and six hundredth home runs. 'unareatn 

The Hall of Fame thing might seem trivial, but there was a 
arger pattern developing. Bowie Kuhn, the commissioner had 

19 2 rnd'h : " H " " " ' thousandth hit in 
J ; u ' ' ' " ^ ' t̂ '̂ S^^"^ ^hen I hit my seven 
hundredth home run. I spoke out about it, because I believed he 
would have shown more interest in the record if a white player 
had been involved and I also believed it was my duty to call 

.attention to discrimination in baseball. The commissioner s r -

ally at the All-Star Game, which was a few days away He also 
..said he would be in the stands ready to jump out on the fid 

and Kuhn made a trip to St. Louis to talk to me about the situa-

ersona feat h ' T ' ' ^ ^^"^ , personal feats because there were so many of them that he might 
over ook somebody. I didn't think he had to worry about m " n 
somebody who hit 700 home runs, though, since the only other 

Dear Nigar Aaron, 

It's too bad that the commissioner of baseball didn't send you a 
legrarn or come over and kiss you for hitting the 700 home run 

big deal why you dirty nigar you should thank God that the 
white man let you play period. The white people don't owe you 
nlthy nigars nothing. ^ 

Dear Mr. Aaron, 

How could a person be a star and great for so many years then 
become just another nigger? 
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Dear Hank, 

When I was a doctor in Montgomery I used to attend Braves 
games in Atlanta and was a fan of yours. But after hearing you 
lately, I think you should give thanks to your God for the gifts 
he gave you and be thankful for every home run and be less 
critical of the things that you think should come your way and 
do not. Examine yourself and ask yourself the question if you 
just might be partly to blame for the situation you are in. Unless 
you have a change of heart I would not drive across the street to 
see you play or even to see you hit that 714th home run. 

Hank Aaron, 

With all that fortune, 
and all that fame. 
You're a stinkin nigger 
Just the same. 

Dear Hank, 

On the day you hit your 700th home run, my sister in Dayton, 
Ohio, had a baby boy. Because of our great respect for you as a 
ballplayer and as a person we have chosen the name Aaron, in 
your honor. 

I was affected in a lot of ways by reaching 700. There was 
something about getting there that made me feel I was almost at 
my destination, like I had been traveling the back roads for 
twenty years and suddenly I was on Ruth's street, turning onto 
his driveway. One of my teammates said he actually saw me 
smiling a little when I came around third base on number 700, 
which was something I probably hadn't done since the pennant-
winning home run in 1957. I was excited about it, and I guess 
I had expected other people to be excited with me, which was 
why it was so disappointing not to receive a telegram from the 
commissioner. The whole situation took something out of me. 
I think I let up for a little while after that, and suddenly I stop­
ped hitting home runs. It was ten days before I hit my 701st 
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that it was imporiant to get a black man into the position, I'd 
have to consider it. 

Because I've been in the front office for such a long time, and 
because I haven't been timid about expressing my views in recent 
years, it has worked out to my satisfaction that whenever a racial 
issue comes up in baseball, the press turns to me as an unofficial 
spokesman. To his credit, Ted Turner has never tried to censor 
me. I appreciate that, because 1 feel very strongly about the need 
for baseball to employ more blacks in the front offices and also 
the need to speak up about it. There is no acceptable excuse for 
the fact that there have only been a handful of black managers 
and no general managers since Bill Lucas. As I write this, the 
integration of baseball's coaching staffs and front offices is prob­
ably further behind than was the state of player rosters when 1 
broke into the game almost forty years ago. Progress seems to be 
a diriy word in baseball circles. It makes no sense whatsoever 
that black players are still systematically excluded from key ex­
ecutive positions four decades after they began dominating on 
the playing field. How long is this going to take? 

I've heard all kinds of lame reasons why retired black players 
have a harder time finding work in baseball than retired white 
players. The reason you hear most often is that black players are 
often stars who are unwilling to take pay cuts to start out at the 
lower levels of an organization. First of all, that only emphasizes 
the point that black players are generally required to be better 
than white players to stay in the big leagues, the effect being that 
fewer of the fringe players are black. I don't believe that one 
discrimination is an excuse for another. Second, it's simply not 
true that black players are unwilling to stari low and work cheap. 
I have too many friends with different stories. 

I've sent letters and resumes fo everybody J know in baseball. 
Some answer, some don't. One of my friends sent back a little 
two-line letter saying there was nothing available right now but 
he would keep my name on file. Two or three weeks later, he 
goes out and hires somebody. 

The Dodgers gave me a shot at managing a low minor-league 
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club in Arizona. They gave me the shiftiest club they had, but 1 
believe you can make chicken salad out of chicken shit if you 
play baseball the right way. We kicked ass and took names, won 
the league with that team. I proved to myself that it could be 
done, but it didn't seem to mean a tinker's damn fo the powers 
that be. I was also a minor-league hitting coach for a while 
until my director. Bill Schweppe, invited me to lunch fo fire 
me. When he said they were not going to renew my contract, I 
just laid my credit cards on the table and said no thanks fo 
lunch. Afterwards, Peter O'Malley, the club president, called me 
in and asked me why I reacted that way. They might have had 
another spot for me in the organization at some point, but I said 
that I wasn't going fo sit around for ten or twelve years and keep 
watching less qualified people jump right over me. 1 said, 
"Peter, they're not going to kill me the way fhey did /im Gil­
liam." Gilliam was one of the headiest baseball men there ever 
was, and they put him on first base and left him there for fen 
years while they brought in guys like Danny Ozark and Preston 
Gomez to coach third base and then Tommy Lasorda to be man­
ager. Gilliam was still a first-base coach when he died. I fold 
Peter I was getting fo the point where I was about fo kick some­
body's ass, and if I did that, I would be out of baseball for good. 
So Peter said, "John, if you feel that way, maybe it's best that 
you do leave." But 1 still can't get if out of my system. My wife 
fells me to give it up, but I can't. My fantasy is fo manage 
a major-league ball club before I die.—former Dodger John 
Roseboro 

1 played professional baseball for twenty years, and when I was 
done, I wrote to every club in the major leagues for fen straight 
years seeking some kind of employment. I was willing (o do 
anything, because baseball is my life. I'd have gone to work for 
$15,000, maybe less, just to be in baseball. Even today, I'd fake 
a job in baseball for a lot less money than I'm making out of 
baseball, working for Amtrak. 1 understand that not everybody 
is going fo be a manager, but do you mean to fell me that 1 
played twenty years and I can't stand next fo third base waving 
my arm around for somebody to score? You mean fo fell me 
there aren't more than two black guys who can swing their arms 
around and fell runners when fo run? It's just like quarterbacks 
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Henry Aaron stood at the plate under the hot Flonda 

sun, opening day of the 19S3 season, and tried not^to 
listen to the chorus of jeers from ^t^n^s I th«^ 
what I get from the home leam fans, he thought lieet 
L l v what can I expect around the rest of the league? 
Then he shut out everything but the iinmediate prob-
km- the first pitch due from Corky Valent^e^ pitcher 
for the Columbia, South Carolina, team, later pitcher 
for the Cincinnati Reds. 

Columbia, the 1952 Sally League cJiampions, was 
favored to repeat, and Valentine figured to be its lead-
ixig hurler. The young pitcher, as it tinned ou^ was top 
man in the league, but at the moment he looked noth-
T g hke^ as Henr>. ripped into liis fast ball and banged 
it off the left Eeld'wall for a doable, scoring teammate 
Horace Garner from first. Henry noted, with some 
satisfaction, tliat a few half-hearted cheers could be 
he^d among the jeers that still echoed in the grand-

'' 'vaientine retired the Tars mthout further scoring 
in the opLing inning, and. with Bay Crone, later a 

42 

T H E H A N K A/VnON' STORV 

Braves pitcher, on the mound for Jacksonville, tlie 
game settled down into a pitchers' buttle. For six 
imiiJigs Crone lield his 1-0 lead, then a single by Lew 
Davis and a homer by Jim Bolger in the seventli gave 
Columbia a one-run margin. Jacksonville came back 
witli a run in the eighth to tie the score, but two more 
runs by Columbia in the top half of the ninth made the 
score 4-2, 

Gamer opened the Tars' ninth by striking out, and 
the fans groaned. Rising leisurely and calmly from the 
on-deck circle, Henry walked up to the plate. Hitless 
in two attempts after his opening-inning double, he 
had heard the jeers renewed with added vigor. His 
face was impassive as he dug into the batter's box, bat 
held slightly away from his body. In spring training 
manager Ben Geraghty had started to tamper with 
lliat stance, thinking that Heniy held the bat too far 
out in front, but when he saw how the youngster's 
powerful wrists whipped the bat around, he wisely 
backed off. "I 'd have to be crazy to tamper witl i tliat 
swing," he told one of his coaches. 

Now Henry stood in the batter s box on opening day, 
and through the jeers of the crowd he heard his team­
mates on the bench exhort l i im to get a rally going. 

"Get ahold of one. Hank boy I " he heard one call. 
He liked that, being called "Hank," Somehow it 

made him feel accepted-accepted as just another ball­
player on the club, whicli was precisely tlie wa)' he 
wanted it. Let tlie fans boo at bun, he thought grimly. 
All I care about is what goes on here on the ball field. 
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The Columbia right-hander on tlie mound coiled 
into a windup. came arouud and spun a fast curve that 
was too wide, for ball one. Heniy let the next pitch go 
by for a stiike. The next serve was a fast ball over the 
inside comer; he swung and pulled it just fair inside 
diird base, the ball rolled into the corner and he pulled 
into second base standing up for a double. 

"Attaway, Hank I " came a cry from the Jacksonville 
bench. 

He felt good. He felt proud. Hank—he couldn't recall 
anyone calling him by that name in Mobile, not regu­
larly anyway, but he resolved that be was going to be 
koown as Hank from then on. 

He took his lead off second as third baseman Bill 
Porter came up to bat. Valentine stretched, looked 
back at second as Hank widened his lead, pitched to 
the plate, and Porter looped a single to right field. 
Holding up several moments to make sure the looping 
fly ball could not be caught. Hank had to put on extra 
speed to score. He came home in a dust-raising slide, 
beating the outfielder's throw by an e)'elash. 

That made the score 4-3, with Porter racing to sec­
ond on the play at die plate. Fired up now, the Tars 
jumped on Valentine for successive singles, tying the 
score; then a double off relief pitcher John Bebber 
drove home tlie winning run for a 5-4 Jacksonville 
victory, 

In the clubhouse later the Tars' morale was high: 
there was loud laughter and the sounds of spirited 
horseplay above the clanging of locker doors and tlie 
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hiss of die .showers. It luiguied well to beat the cham­
pions from Columbia and their best pitcher on upeniiig 
day. Dt cssiiig in front of hii locker, llaiik wai griitiHed 
tofiud tliat though there was general diffidence toward 
him from his teammates—and he understood and ac­
cepted it—a few did stop by and pat him on tlie back 
for his important role in the vjctoiy. 

He was not entiiely satisfied with his situation on 
tlie Tars, however. Opening day had found him at a 
strange position, second base, with Felix Mantilla, 
later to be a teammate on tlie Braves, the regular Tar 
shortstop. 

Manager Geraghty had explained it to liiin. "Felix 
won't hit widiin fift)' points of you,' he predicted accu­
rately, "but he plays a better shortstop. And what I 
need is a second baseman. Let's face it, Hank, you 
didn't win a spot on this club because of your glove, 
I think in a month I can have you playing second as 
well as you ever played shortstop." 

Hank wasn't so sm-e, but he tlirew himself into the 
new position with energy. Geraghty gave him every 
opportunit)' to take extra fielding practice, and he used 
it to good purpose. He had to leam, all over again, tlie 
pivot at second base for the double play, how to play 
the area for left- and right-hand batters, taking the 
tlirow from the catcher on attempted steals, and a host 
of other details, tlie skills tliat added up to the differ­
ence between an adequate second baseman and an out­
standing one. 

When tlie month Geraghty figured on had passed, 
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Hank was an adequate second baseman, and it ap­
peared quite likely that he would never be more tlian 
just that. Shll, the infield of Joe Andrews at first base, 
Hank at second, Mantilla at shortstop, and Bill Porter 
and Harry Warner sharing diird came to be considered 
just about the finest in the Sally League. 

Adding weight to that status was Hank's hitting, 
which more dian compensated for his merely adequate 
fielding. By tlie end of May in that 1953 season neither 
Geraghty, the fans, nor Hank's teammates cared too 
much about his fielding. He was tearing apart the 
league's pitchers with his bat, leading all liitters in 
every department, breaking up ball games with dra­
matic hits just the way he had done i t with the Mobile 
Bears. And in the same way the fans all over tlie league 
were filling the ball parks to see this nineteen-year-old 
phenomenon hit. 

Through it all Hank searched for a w i y to adjust as 
a human being. On the field his status as a ballplayer 
was secure: the jeers by now were far from non-ex­
istent, but they were fewer and growing even scarcer 
with each day. Off the field was another matter; he 
could uot eat and sleep with his teammates, and the 
light banter of the locker room drifted around him and 
through him, He had expected nothing more and per­
haps less. He became, in self-protection, laconic in 
speech; garrulous he never had been, now he retired 
into greater silence. He became a great sleeper. On the 
long bus rides he invariably fell promptly to sleep and 
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had to be awakened at his destination by a teammate. 
It became a joke with the Tars. 

"or Hiink can fall asleep staudiiig up," the pla)'ers 
kidded. 

"A'lost relaxed man I ever saw," another teammate 
laughed, "He even looks like he's asleep at the plate. 
Till the ball comes. Then wharnl ' 

Hank let the humor stand. He was please.d with it in 
fact. I t could have been worse. He was determined, as 
a pioneer Negro in the league—a deep South league at 
that—to avoid trouble, and if the innocent image he 
seemed to portray was that of a happy-go-hicky guy. 
it was fine with him. He'd keep it tliat way. 

He could in fact embellish it, for he had a dry, dead­
pan humor, and, using i t sparingly, he rounded out tlie 
image he thought everyone around hira liked tlie best. 
I t worked fine in Jacksonville. Later, however. Hank 
would have cause to regret it . 

As the season rolled into July the Sally League race 
narrowed dowTi to three clubs: Jacksonville, Columbia 
and Columbus, Georgia. The rest of the league was far 
back, comprising Savannali, Macon and Augusta, all in 
Georgia, Charleston, South Carolina, and Montgom­
ery, Alabama, 

In mid-July Columbus came to Jacksonville for a 
three-game series, trailing the league-leading Tars by 
five games and the second place Columbians by four. 
They knew they had to win at least two of the three 
games to remain .seriously in contention. PracHcaUy by 
himself, Hank demolished dieir chances for the season. 
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Ron Kump was his first victim. The Colimibus 
pitcher was riding along in the series opener with a 
3-1 lead. Then, weakening in the eighth inning, he 
walked a man, the next man singled aud Hank belted 
a game-winning homer. 

In the second game Hank began the scoring in the 
first inning when he ti'ipled, then scored on a single. 
He wasted a single in the third inning, but a bases-
loaded double in the sucth turned die score aroimd 
from 4-2 Columbus to 5-4 Jacksonville. The deter­
mined visitors knocked out Tar pitcher Everett Lively 
in the seventh, however, regaining tlie lead, 7-5. 

The bottom of the ninth came up that vray, with 
Tom Keating on the mound for Columbus. He got the 
first man, but Mantilla singled, outfielder f im Frey 
walked and up to the plate came Hank. 

Joe Ossola, the Columbus catcher, trotted out to the 
pitcher's mound and there was a hurried conference. 
'Whattaya think?" he said to Keating. "Better keep 'em 
low and away on this guy. He gets ahold of one it's aE 
over." 

Keating nodded. "There's no book on him, I ain't 
found a pitcli yet he can't hit. I asked around, too. No­
body has anything." 

"Well, let's try all curves anyway, over the outside." 
Keating nodded and turned away, rubbing up tlie 

baU, as Ossola ran back behind tlie plate. 
Wit l i runners at first and second Keating went into 

a stretch and delivered the first pitch. The curve broke 
good over the outside corner and Hank took it for a 
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called strike. Keatiug coiitiinied the cui-\'es, missing 
hvice, making Hank foul one off. Two balls and two 
strikes. Again Keating went to the outside witli a cur\'e 
—die pitch looked too far out and would have been a 
bah. but Hank swung, and with his powerful wrists 
pulled the outside pitch to left field, sent it rising up 
into the left field stands for a home nm, Allowing him­
self a smile at the cheers from the sbmds, he tiotted 
around die bases and crossed tlie plate with the win­
ning run. 

Chief Bender, former major league pitching great 
aud now manager of the Columbus team, knew that his 
back was to the wall. He liad to win the series finale to 
remain in contention. He started Doug Clark, his top 
pitcher, and readied a battery of relief pitchers in tlie 
bull pen, planning to use them all if necessaiy. Hank 
did make it necessary, continuing his hitting rampage. 

Again he began the Tars' offensive, lining a double 
to left field in the first inning. Porter drove him home 
with a single and Jacksonville was on the way. In the 
third inning, with the score tied 1-1, Hank diove 
home two runs with a second straight double, knocking 
out Claik, Keating came in for Columbus, stopped the 
rally but was knocked out himself two innings later on 
a walk, two singles and Hank's tliird home run in three 
days. The score was now 7-3 Jacksonville, with tlieir 
pitcher Crone breezing along, 

Roland Hubbard was Hank's final victim. The relief 
pitcher, who had come in to replace Keating, did well 
enough until die eightli inning, but with two out he 
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walked Frey, giving Hank a last chance at bat. Hub­
bard's technique was to pitch him in tight, brushing 
him away from the plate. The second pitch made Hank 
duck and fall to the ground. He rose slowly, dusting 
dii t from his hands. Then he hit the next pitch on a line 
to left center field for a double, making the score 8-3. 
Out came Hubbard, but the game was beyond reach. 
The final score was 10-3, and, by beating Columbus 
diree straight, the Tars had sent them eight games be^ 
hind, a blow from whicli they never recovered. They 
finished in third place, tw-enly-si\ games behind. 

Now there were only Jacksonville and Columbia in 
the race, The two teams battled heroicall)' through 
August and into September, alternating leads, never 
more than three games separating them. Hitting con­
sistently at about the .350 mark, Hank led the Tars' 
attack, and though he also led the league's second 
basemen in errors, manager Geraghty remarked diat he 
certainly batted in man)' more runs than he might have 
allowed to score through his misplays, 

111 mid-September the Tars came out of a three-
game sweep in Charleston one game behind Columbia 
and with a four-game set due next against the league-
leaders—two double-headers in two days due to rained-
out games earlier in the season. The series loomed a 
climactic one, with die pressure on the Tars; a split of 
the four games, with, the season's end barely a week 
away, would benefit only the Columbians' one-game 
lead. The Tars, therefore, knew they had to win at 
least three games to regain the lead. A duee-game win 
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by Columbia, on the other baud, would give tbem a 
three-game lead and pr.ncticnlly .issure thein the league 
pennant. 

On the bus trip from Charleston the keyed-up Jack­
sonville players chattered nervously, were perhaps 
overly boisterous. Hank as usual, slept. "How can he 
sleep with those two double-headers coming up?" one 
of the Tais exclaimed. "Don't he know we blow the 
season if we lose them double-headers?" 

Manager Geraghty overheai-d, " I wouldn't be sur­
prised if he didn't even know we were in second place," 
he said. "Though I got a hunch he knows exactly 
where we stand. But what's he got to worry about? 
Hanks kuows he's gouna get his share of hits in those 
double-headers, and probably more than his share. 
That's more than you can be sure of, so stop squawkin'." 

As the bus pulled up at the Columbia ball park 
Geraghty mentally crossed his fingers on his assess­
ment of Hank s value in the next two days. The young­
ster had come tlirough consistently, even amazingly, 
all season long. Widiout him, Geraghty knew, the Tars' 
would have been a flop. He knew too Uiat the pressure 
on the youngster was tremendous, on and off the field, 
and that a let-down, particularly at the tail eiid of the 
season, was ouly to be e.xpected. Geraghty hoped fer-
vendy tliat Hank would keep going strong through die 
two double-headers. I f he slumped now, the Tars were 
finished. 

He shook Hank awake as die odier pla)'ers began 
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filing out of the bus. "We're here, kid, this is it." he 

'''^Hanks eyes flickered open. He ya^.'ned, stretched, 
looked out die window, "W'̂ ho they starting in the first 
game, you know. Skipper?" he said. 

"Folivka." 
"Good," Hank said, "The lefty, I hit him good last 

time." . , 
"Let's hope you hit him good this time, Geraghty 

said, half to himself, as diey left die bus and walked 

iiito the ball park. 

Ken Folivka was a seventeen-game winner and one 
of the toughest left-handers in the league, but Hank Int 
him diat da)' as though he were the Tars' batting prac­
tice pitcher. The entire Jacksonville offense got only 
eight hits off the Columbia pitcher, but Hank got four 
of them: Uvo doubles, a smgle, and a game-wmnmg 
homer m the eightli inning, the Tars winning 4-3. 

In die second half of the double-header Ray Crone 
of the Tars faced Maurice Fisher of Columbia. Fisher, 
anodier top hurler with sixteen victories, nevertheless 
suffered a simUar pounding from Hank's seemingly un­
stoppable bat. Another dose ball game was won by 
the Tars as the young second baseman went three-for-
four, driving in four runs in the 6-4 victory. 

The double win gave Jacksonville die league lead by 
one game, but even more, the incredible hitting of 
Hank Aaron gave an akeady fired-up team a tremen-
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dous lift . Chattering away in the locker room after the 
second game, die excited players could luudly wait for 
the next day s double-header, confident they could not 
he stopped. 

The luckless Columbians felt the full weight of the 
Tars' attack die next day. Again led by Hank, who 
inanaged five hits in the two games despite being 
walked intentionally three times, Jacksonville battered 
Columbia 12-5 and 9-1, I t was all over but the final 
statistics as far as the pennant was concerned. Jackson­
ville now had a three-game lead and had destroyed the 
morale of its only competitor. The final standings had 
Jackson\ille on top by two and one-half games. 

There is no World Series in die minor leagues, but 
within eacli league there is a four-team playoff for a 
championship. JacksonviUe first would pla)' fourth-
place Savannah, ColumhLi would play third-place Co­
lumbus in best three-out-of-five series. Then the win­
ners would meet in a diampionship playoff, best four 
games out of seven. As expected, Jacksonville and Co­
lumbia won tlieir first playoffs and met for the cham­
pionship. 

This time die winner s role was reversed. Hank wns 
his usual rampaging self at bat, but it was not enough. 
In a fiercel)' pla)'ed series that went the limit of seven 
games, Colmnbia won the championsliip, foui- games to 
three. 

Just about all the bitting championships possible 
were die personal property of Hank, howe^-er. He led 
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the league in batting average with .362, in runs batted 
in with 125, and led also in runs scored, total hits and 
doubles. In home runs and triples he was second. It 
came as a surprise to nobody when Hank was voted the 
Most Valuable Player in the South Atlantic League. He 
had broken the color line in the league with a resound­
ing bang. By season's end what few jeers were heard 
were more than outweighed by the chorus of cheers 
that greeted Ids aiTival at die plate. 

I t was a happy fall for Hank. After dbe playoffs, his 
modier and father came down to Jacksonville to see 
their young son married. Still several months shy of 
twenty. Hank that October married Barbara Lucas, a 
Jacksonville girl he met at a dance during the summer. 
After a simple ceremony and a short honeyhioon the 
newl)-weds returned to Mobile, where Hank's wife 
would remain while he went to play winter baseball 
widi Caguas-Guayama in the Puerto Rican League. 
There, under manager Mickey Owen, former Brooklyn 
Dodger catcher. Hank rubbed elbows for the first time 
with major leaguers, many of whom played ball hi die 
Caribbean to keep in shape and earn extra money. 
Hank not only held up well in competition with them, 
but wound up third in the league in batting with a .322 
average. Among his teammates on Caguas-Guayama, 
which won the Puerto Rican League title, were major 
leaguers Jim Rî -era of die Wliite Sox and Ruben Go­
mez of the Giants, and such future major league talent 
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as Luis AiToyo, Chailey Neal, Brooks Lawrence, Felix 
Mantilla and Vic Power. 

The Caribbean baseball season ended late in Febru­
ary, practically in time to begin major league spring 
training. Primed and ready to go, his bat stiJl hot from 
winter baseball. Hank ^vaited eagerly for some word 
from the Braves, 
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do now, and the Braves sent all dieir players from the Class A 

level or below to Waycross, We slept in barracks, blacks and 

whites in the same long room. The camp Wiis far enough from 

town that none of the local people paid much attention to us, but 

living together like lhat was a pretty bold thing for lhat day and 

age. The Reds had a similar place nearby in Douglas, Georgia, 

and they kept the black players' quarters separate from the 

whiles'. 
The camp had almosl everything we needed, which wasn't 

much. Food and Ping-Pong were about i l . On weekends, a bus 
would take us into town so we could do laundry or get a haircut 
or shoot pool. The first weekend I was there, I went in for a 
haircut, but somehow I managed to miss the bus back lo camp. It 
was a long walk, and it was getting dark by the time 1 got lo Ihc 
camp. You had lo climb a fence to get onto the grounds and there 
was a long road to the barracks, but i l was much shorter lo go 
through the woods. I found my way through, and when I came 
out, the guard spotted me. A l l he saw was a black kid sneaking 
up on the barracks, so, without further ado, he opened fire. Bul­
lets were flying past ray ears. 1 could see my career ending right 
there in the red clay of Waycross, Georgia—to say nothing of my 
life. Somehow, 1 managed lo crawl into the barracks without 
being hi l . The next day, John Mullen gave me a Dulova watch 
and told me not lo miss the bus anymore. 

Other than being eaten alive and shot al, Waycross was great. 
We had four fields, wi lh balling practice and inlrasquad gomes 
going on all the time. I got to bat almosl as much as I wanted, and 
nobody seemed lo care if 1 hi l the ball 400 feel to right field. 

There iveren'! any fences on most of Ihe fields in Waycross, but 
they bad dirt piles out there that served as fences. They were 
trvoy out [iiere, deep, / was gelling ready to /»if one dny. and I 
noticed this IiHle black kid hitting die ball over those dirt piles. 
The first time, I didn'l pay (oo mucli uflenfjoii, because he 
ivasn^t a very b^^ kid. Bul then he hit one over the ceiiter-Jield 
dirt pile, und I (IruugliL Itey. iiohudy (-•Lst-' lirjic- lui.s' hnen duin^ 
lhat: who is ihi.s guy? Somebody lo\d me il was a kid iv/io ployed 
shorls(oj) /or Euu L'luirc ihe yeui be jo re.—Jim Fruy 
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As i l turned out, i l was a good ihiiig ( left Kissiminee when ( 
did, because it gave me time to learn a new position in Waycross. 
Felix MaiilillH, a Puerto Ric;iii who had played al Evansville the 
year before, was easily the best sliortslop in Ihe organization, so 
right off they moved me across the bag to second base. That way, 
Felix and I could play on the same team, which is exactly what 
happened—except that we didn't know it would be lhat way 
until they announced i l . In those days, with so many minor-
league teams, they made assignments the way they gave out lour-
of-duty orders in the army. You had hundreds of guys in camp— 
guys with numbers on their backs like 195F—and nobody knew 
where they were headed. Finally, they'd put up a list with every­
body's assignment and call i l out. It would be like: Henry Aaron, 
Bus 5. you're going to Jacksonville. Felix Mantilla. Bus 5, Horace 
Garner, Bus 5. They told us lo puck our things and be on the bus 
the next morning, because we hod lo get lo Jacksonville to play 
the Red Sox. They also luentioned that Horace. Felix, and I 
would be breaking the color line in the Sally League. 

The game against the Red Sox was called a "historic event" 
in the Jacksonville newspaper, the Florida Times-I7nioii, Since 
Jackie Robinson had been locked oui six years before, black play­
ers had parlicipaled in games there on four occasions, but never 
on Jacksonville's side. As we expected, there \vere some boos, 
and we heard "nigger" and "Lurrbead" and "oighl-ball" and 
other friendly greetings, bul the biggest problem that day was the 
Red Sox. Tliey beat us, 14-1. I could lake some .sali.sfacfion in liu; 
f ad that our one was a home run I hit in the eighth inning—to 
right field, naturally—against Ike Delock. 

Two days later, we played Tommy Holmes's Toledo team, 
and i l pleased me to hit a 400-fool home run lo center field. The 
fad was, we probably had more talent than Toledo, even Ihoush 
we were two classibcalions lower. Will i Horace in right field. 
Felix at shortstoj), Joe Andrews at first base. Ranee Pless at third 
base, Jim Frey in center, and Ray Crone and Larry Lassalle pitch­
ing, vvi; h;ul lilt! l)i;s( io,s-li!r (htit jack.suiiviile iwul ever S(IL>II. Inck-
sonville hadn't been blessed wilh many good learns, and neither 
liiid our iiuiiiagei-, Hon Ci^raglily. Ucu was a bdsoball iiuiii llirough 
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and through, and i l meant a tot lo him to get lo manage a team 
like ours, He knew it was his big chance. 

Before we started playing games, Ben sat down wi lh Horace 
and Felix and me and said that he would love to have us on his 
team, bul we ought to be aware of what we would be up against 
if we stayed there. It was nothing we didn't already know, but it 
was reassuring to hear lhat the manager was on our side. Ben 
wasn't much to look at—he was a small guy, with a long chin 
and hound-dog eyes—and he didn't speak the King's English. He 
was also nervous, he drank too much beer, and he didn't change 
his clothes as often as he should have. But in all the years I 
played baseball, I never had a manager who cared more for his 
players or knew more about the game. 

There were a few open days before the season started, and we 
used the lime to get acclimated to Jacksonville. Meanwhile, Jack­
sonville used the time to gel acclimated to us. We went to stores 
and jusl milled around for a little while, maybe stood in the 
doorway for a few minutes so that people could see us and get 
used to us. We also found a place to live, a house near the ball­
park owned by a black man named Manuel Rivera, who ran a 
tavern called Manuel's that was the local hangouL 

A day or two after we moved in, I was lingering around the 
ballpark when I noticed a girl about my age going into the post 
office. Our clubhouse man, T. C, Marlin, knew everybody in thai 
part of town—a black section known as Durkeeville—so I 
fetched him real fast and asked him who the girl was. He lold me 
her name was Barbara Lucas, and she had just returned home 
from Florida A&.M to attend classes al a local business college. 1 
had him introduce me as one of the next great stars of baseball. I 
don't think she was impressed, but I asked her for a date anyway. 
She said I'd have lo come home and meet her parents before she 
could think about going out with me. She lived in the projects 
across from the park, and whenever we were in town the rest of 
the summer you could usually find me on Barbara's front porch 
eating her mother's coconul cake. And if I was there, more than 
likely Felix was sitting right across from me. having a piece of 
Mrs. Lucas's lemon pie. 
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1 don't know whether it was coincidence or not, but our first 
game was in Savannah, agnin.sl the leam tlint had llio DIIUT two 
black players in the Sally League. It seemed lo Felix and Horace 
and me that the whole South had ils sights trained on us. iiud as 
we were getting on the bus to leave for Savannah, the mayor of 
Jacksonville came by (o tell us that whatever we heard on lhat 
field, or whatever the fans tried to do lo us. we had to suffer i l 
quietljf. It sounded a lot like the speech Branch Rickey gave 
Jackie Robinson the first time they met. 

There were more than 5,500 people at the ballpark in Savan­
nah—the biggest Opening Day crowd they'd ever had and the 
biggest in the Sally League lhat year. It would be that way all 
summer. Wherever we went, the fans pouretl out lo the park. We 
set all kinds of attendance records lhat year, and opened up the 
Sally League to a whole new group of customers. There were so 
many black fans that they had to add room lo the colored section 
in a lot of the ballparks. Columbia had a rickety old park, and 
one night the colored section got so fu l l , and the people gol to 
rocking it so hard, that it collapsed. It was like a parly every night 
in the colored section. A l l we had to do was calch a fly ball, and 
everybody on the black side of the ballpark would whoop and 
holler like we'd won the World Series. Then the people in the 
white section would start yelling at the people in the colored 
section, and it would go back and forth—sometimes in a friendly 
way, but more often not. There was probably nowhere else in Ihe 
South where so many white and black people could be found in 
the same place. Horace and Felix and 1 knew lhat we had to shut 
out everything else and play ball, but when we looked up al all 
those black and white faces screaming al us, we couldn't help 
but feel the weight of what we were doing. 

Every park / n-eiif in. f icas on pins and needles. I just felt il was 
my duty as league presideni Jo see ivhni happened (o Ihose gurs. 
Even (hough Savannah had black phiyers. loo, I (i(n'e/e(/ n i l l i 
/acksonvil/e because most of the focus iras on ,'\aron. Aaron 
probably didn't kiioiv it. but all year long I follon-ed jucksonviUe 
and sat in the stands (o sort of keep a lookout. Vou ivere never 
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sure what ivos going to happen. Those people had uwfuliy 
strong feelings about tvhat ivos going on. I knew, because they 
would call me ull hours of Ihe night lo tell iiie. Be/ore 1 took over 
as president of the league, I'd worked in Hoppy Chandler's com­
missioner's of/ice in Cincinnati, and to ihe folks in the South 
that made me a Vankee. And since Chandler was the one ivho 
opened the door for Bickey and Jackie Robinson, 1 guess J was a 
damn Yankee. They'd call and leJI me to get back up north and 
fake my niggers tvilh me. I was living in Columbia, and after 
word got out tliul ive had blacks in (he league, one of my .friends 
quit speaking to me. A lot of the whiles stopped coming to the 
ballpark. But Henry played so well that by the end of the year, 
tJiey were coming back. Aly friend in Columbia even started 
la/king to me again. Henry made Christians out of Ihose people. 

Dick Butler, former president of the Sally League 

We won the opener when Felix drove in a run in the ninth 
inning, and we kept winning—seven in a row before we lost one. 
We beat Augusta one night, 28-6, The Jacksonville paper wrote 
that we might be one of the greatest Class A teams ever assem­
bled. And nobody could doubt that Horace and Felix and I had a 
lot to do wi th it. I hit well right from the start, although one of 
my teammates, Joe Andrews, led the league for the first month or 
so, Horace had a lot of power and one of the best throwing arms 
from right field that I ever saw. Felix was a flashy shor ts top-
much belter than I was al second ba.se—and a .300 hitler. The 
Braves had counted on the l a d that all three of us would fare 
well in the Sally League, or they wouldn't have put us in Jackson­
vil le . We had lo clear the way for other black players lo play 
down there, just as Billy Brulon and Garner made it easier for me 
and Covington at Eau Claire, The Braves knew, and we knew, 
that we not only had lo play well, bul if we ever lost our cool or 
caused an incident, i l might sel the whole program back five or 
ten years. When the pitchers threw al us, we had lo get up and 
swing at the next pitch. When .somebody called us a nigger, we 
had to pretend as if we didn't liear i l . 

A l l of that was harder for Felix than i l was for Horace and 

me. We were bolh accustomed lo it, being from the South, but 
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Felix never heard thai sort of thing growing up in Puerto Rico, tl 
wasn't as easy lor him lo turn the other cheek. What made it 
worse was thai i l .seemed like he got beuiied almosl eveiy ii igl i l . 
When it happened, Felix would shout back at the pitcher, mostly 
in Spanish, and Horace and I would tell him lo shut up. The 
papers wrote that he was a crazy Puerto Rican, carrying on like 
that. Finally, when he was hit one night in Macon, Felix put 
down his bat and went after the pitcher, Horace was in the on-
deck circle, and he sprinted out there and grabbed Felix before 
he could get lo the mound, put a bear hug on him, gol righl up to 
his ear, and said: "You dumb son of a bitch! I know you don't 
speak much English, bul hear what I'm telling you. You're gonna 
get us all ki l led!" Meanwhile, the people from the while section 
along first base were coming over the railing and people frui i i the 
colored .section were headed over to Ihe while section. It was real 
close to being a race riot. They called the police, and after order 
was restored, ihe policemen ringed the field and stood there wi th 
their hands on their guns. 

The next night we were in Augusta, and after a couple of 
innings the fans in Ihe right-field stands started throwing rocks 
at Horace. Horace always said he didn ' l mind the rednecks 
throwing rocks at him, bul when Ihey started hilling him. thai 
was different He called time and lold the umpire, and the um­
pire made the mistake of grabbing the public address microphone 
and asking people lo slop throwing things at the right fielder. 
That was all the fans wanted to hear. When ho came up to bat, 
Ihey were all over him, shouting things like, "Nigger, we're gonna 
ki l l you next time. Ain ' t no nigger gonna squawk on iiu while 
folks down here," Ben had lo move Horace from righl held to 
left, where the fans couldn't get lu him, Bul we gol our revenge 
that night. I was five-for-five. and between us. Horace, Felix, and 
1 were on base thirteen times in fourteen limes at bat. 

That was the only kind of recourse we had. And laughing. 
After the games, we'd get back lo our rooms and say. "Horace, 
wlial di l l you lii^iir louig l i t r ' We'd nxchange our stories and ju.̂ t 
laugh all night at how slupid people could be. We'd laugh our­
selves to sleep ihinking aboul tliosi3 people. They'd sit in the 
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stands wi lh mops on their heads. They'd throw black cats onto 
the field. You'd hear things like, "The big nigger (thai was Hor-
ace|, he's got to mow the owner's lawn on Sulurday, Aaroii'.s gol 
lo feed his hogs. And lhat olher one, I don't know who he is, bul 
he's a nigger to me," Of course, whenever somebody said some­
thing like thai, it bounced off the walls and echoed through the 
whole ballpark. I I was strange how i l worked. Everything would 
be normal, then it would get real quiet for a second, and out of 
the hush you'd hear something like, "Hey, nigger, why you run­
ning? There's no watermelon out there." Horace hurl himself 
running into a fence one night in Macon, and as they were carrj'-
ing him off the field, somebody shouted, "Put that nigger down. 
He can walk!" Joe Andrews, a white first baseman, was our 
buddy, and lliey even yelled al him. They'd say, "Mey, Aiidre.ws, 
every time you come to town you get blacker. You sleeping with 
Aaron's sister?" 

My favorite incident was the lime Horace caught a foul pop 
fly running into Ihe crowd. We drew so well that they often filled 
the stands and put the overflow around the edge of the playing 
field. Well, one time there was a fly ball right down the line in 
right field and Horace and 1 went after i t . Horace caught it on the 
run, and when he did, it carried him right into the crowd. He was 
about to run over this little kid, so to keep from knocking him 
down, he just picked the kid up and kepi going lor a few steps. 
And before he could put the kid down, this lady started shriek­
ing: "My God! That nigger's running away with my bnby!" 

Not all of the incidents were quite so funny, though. We had 
death threats in Montgomery. People would send us letters say­
ing things like they were going to sit in the right-field stands with 
a rifle and shoot us during the game on a certain night, Felix got 
one in Jacksonville that said, "Nigger, if you play tonight, they're 
going to carry you avvfiy in a casket." He showed it lo the lady 
who owned our house, and she got hysterical. She called the 
police, and the police called the FBI, and within about ten min­
utes there were two FBI guys at the clour trying lo talk to Felix, 
who could barely speak English. They lold Felix he should go 
ahead and play, and they would be silling in the stands. Nothing 
happened. 

Henry" Aaron / 6 ! 

I don't recall ever feeling that our lives were in imminent 
danger, but we took nothing for granted. When we were leaving 
the ballpark after a game, Jon Andrews would carry a bat with 
him and tell us to stick close. Ben Geraghty fathered us and kept 
us calm, but Joe was our protector. We couldn't talk back to the 
fans calling us names, but Joe could, and he damn sure did. 

I believe ! was arrested three times that year for arguing ivith 
people on Henry's behalf. We'd walk on the field and they 
would start up the chants: "Niggert Nigger.'" Places like Macon, 
they'd come into Ihe ballpark with coolers of beer and they'd be 
half drunk by batting practice. I'd say, "These sick rebel suck­
ers," and every now and tiien I'd just wander over to Ihe screen 
to see what / could do for 'em, 1( ivns nnuiziiig llie ivnv Henrv' 
and Horace and Felix could lake it. I'd be standing next fo 
Henry in the injield and some yahoo ivould call him a nigger or 
something and I'd turn to Henrv' and say. "Did you hear tliaf?" 
He'd look back at me and soy, "What do you think, I'm deaf?" 

It wasn't just the fans, either. We had a few Soulhern boys on 
our ball club, and they'd say things, Henrj' came up with a 
couple of men on base, once ivhen ive were down by a run, and 
he popped up to end the game. Afterwards, somebody on our 
team said, "Well, when pull comes to tug, a nigger's gonna croak 
every (ime." i jusl started .screoming. IVe didn't need to be wor­
rying about our guys, because we had enough problems with the 
rednecks on the olher side. 

And believe ine, there ivere some mean pilnhers in (hat 
league, in Macon lliey had un old buIJpurk so big you could land 
a 727, and (here was a tin fence that circled (he pork, bul it was 
too deep for a home run fence, so Ihey had a snow /eiice inside 
it. The Jirst (ime up, Henry hits one over (hat snow fence for a 
home run. The next time around, I doubled and then Henry 
came up. Their pitcher was some old-tinier from Ihe Pacific 
Coast League or somewhere like that, and when Henry ivas up 
there the second time, the pi(c/ier suid, " I gol four for your head. 
nigger." He fhrew (he (irsJ one behind him. Heury ;usl moi-ed 
his head a iidic. Tfieii (lie pitcher suid, "/ go! three more here." 
/ was standing on second base, so J /us( yelled out, "Hey, why 
don't you throw one at mer'" I would have loved iu lake (Imt guy 
on. But Henry didn't need ine. The next pilch was right at his 
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head, and Henry just stepped back a little and tomahawked that 
thing righ( over my fiend. About two seconds later you could 
bear Ihe ball banging against that old tin fence way out (here. 
When ive got to the dugout, Henr3' said, "Why n'us that boy mad 
at me?" 1 pointed out (o the pitcher, who was stomping urouiid 
the mound, and / said, "1/you think he was mad before, take a 
look at him now." 

Henry was just so innocent, and such a nice kid. One time the 
pitcher was throwing at him and the other team was getting on 
him pretty bad und the fans were giving it to him, (oo, and i 
could tell it was bothering him. I said, "What's wrong, Henr>''''" 
He just shook his bead and said, "J don't want to hurt nobody, I 
just want to play baseball." 

The poor kid was onlj ' nineteen years old. He was so naive he 
didn't even know how (o pul on bis uniform. Hell, he'd never 
had anything like sanitary hose be/ore. And he didn't care ony-
thing about signs, or that kind of stu^. One time in Columbia he 
came up late in the game with us losing 1-0 and no ou(s and a 
couple of men on base. Ben gives him the bunt sign, and / see 
Aaron back out of Ihe box and shake his head. Ben /lashes bunt 
again, and Aaron backs out and walks halfway down lo third 
base lo meet him. They talk about something, and then Aaron 
gets back in the box and hits a rocket to right center to score 
both runs and we win the game. Well, the next day 1 get fo the 
pork and Ben calls me over and says, "You know what that son 
of a bitch told me? He said, 'f know this pitcher and I know what 
he's gonna throw me. Aiiybodj' else, I'd bunt, but 1 know this 
pitcher and f know I can hit him.' Weil, okay. But then Ias( night 
I'm sitting in the lobby of the hotel and he's down there standing 
on the street corner w'uiting for .lome girl lo show up. Bul Ihe 
girl he's waiting for is from Columbus! We're in Columbia, and 
he's waiting for some girl from Columbus to show up! Hell, how 
could he have known that pitcher? He didn't even know what 
town we were iu!"—joe Andrews 

Horace and Felix and I never stayed wi lh the rest of our 
teammalRS when we were on the road—never even ate wilh 
them. The leam would stop al a restaurant, and the three of us 
would sit on the bus while Ben or Joe or some guy '̂̂ 'bo rode the 
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bench brought hamburgers uvit lo us. We u.sed to joke thai llie 
cows turned and ran when they .saw us coining, we ate so many 
hamburgers: Oiu:o, we .stopped al a little store and the white 
players gol out to buy cold drinks. We stayed in the bus, bul Felix 
wanted lo gel a drink out of the water fountain. There were two 
fountains, while and colored, and Felix took a drink out of the 
colored fountain. But it was hot water, and he spit i l out, Then 
he moved over and took a drink from Ihe white fountain. The 
problem was thai the store owner saw him do it, and, being a 
good law-abiding Southerner, he called the sheriff. The sheriff 
was there before the team was back on llie bus. and he said he 
was going lo put Felix in jail. Ben talked lo the sheriff for a long 
lime before he finally convtncerl him to let Felix come with us. 

Whenever we gol lo llie town where we were going, the bus 
driver would take the while players to their hotel and Horace and 
Felix and 1 would jusl sit in the bus ns the rest of our teammates 
filed out. It got real quiet when the white players had lo leave us 
sitting there. I 'm sure that if i l iiad been up lo them, we'd have 
stayed in the same hotel that they did. But Jim Crow made the 
rules, and we had to abide by them. Bear in mind, this was a year 
before the civi l rights movement got rolling with the Brown vs. 
Board of Education decision. So afler the while players got off 
the bus, we'd ride on to some private home on the other side of 
the tracks. Black people were happy to pul us up. becau.se we 
were big news down there. We were the closest they would ever 
get to Jackie Robiii.son. 

The only place where we stayed in a hotel was Montgomery. 
Otherwise, Montgomery was Iho worst town in the league for 
black players. I could tolerate it only because my parents drove 
up from Mobile to see me play. When we weren't playing there, 
my father would go up about once a week anyway lo read about 
the Sally League in the Montgoniery newspaper. But even wilh 
Mania and Daddy nearby, I couldn't enjoy Moiitgoinerv, They 
had segregation down to an art in that town—the art oi keeping 
the niggei-.s down, [l w<uil(l he 11)0 rleHnui.'; aiul bl.u-.k piuipir 
would be standing on Ihe sidewalks watching half-filled buses go 
by because lltere vvy.sn't any more room in the colored section. 
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When I heard two years later lhat Rosa Parks refused lo give up 
her seat to a white man, I understood perfectly. 

The black hotel was called the Ben Moore, and as you might 
imagine, it was not in the high-rent district. It was located over a 
juke joint, and the noise kept us up most of the night. There was 
no air conditioning, the place smelled from the fish they were 
always frj'ing downstairs, and if you opened a window the bugs 
would invite themselves in for a little picnic. The interior deco­
rating consisted of a potted plant in the lobby. But after sleeping 
on the bus in the Negro League, the Ben Moore was like the 
Waldorf-Astoria to me. It was also a clubhouse to the black play­
ers, because the Jim Crow laws prevented us from putting on our 
uniform al the ballpark with the white players. Finally, near the 
end of the season, we said lo heck with il and dressed al the park. 
As far as I know, the white players all went on to have normal, 
healthy lives alter thai. 

Wherever we stayed, Ben Geraghty would always make it a 
point to come over and see us. He had nothing special to say— 
he'd just drink a few beers and talk baseball—but it meant a lot 
to us that the manager would go out of his way to make us feel 
like part of the team. One day in Columbus, the team was invited 
out to Fort Benning. When it came time to eat, suddenly Horace, 
Felix, and I were shuttled off lo the kitchen. As soon as we sal 
down, here came Ben lo join us. I've known while players and 
managers who will try to pul on a good face around black players 
despite their real feelings, but there wasn't a phony bone in Ben's 
body. He was just a baseball man. and to him, we were just 
baseball players. Besides that, he liked us. He liked me and Felix 
because he knew we were headed for the big leagues, and he 
liked Horace because, in addition lo being the best right fielder 
in the league, Horace was a good man who knew where lo buy 
beer on Sunday. Horace always managed lo find Ben a case of 
Schlilz for the long Sunday bus rides. 

I guess it's not surprising lhat Ben drank a lot of beer, con­
sidering what he had been through. A few years before, he had 
been manager at Spokane when the leam bus rolled down a hill 
and some players were killed. Ben climbed up the hill to get help. 
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The crasli wasn't his fault, but he look il very hard. People who 
knew him then said that he wasn't the same after the crash—he 
was nervous and dniiik more—but as far as I'm concerned, he 
still would have made a great big-league manager, Ben was in the 
Braves' systeni for a long time, and hu was interviewed at least 
once for the manager's job, bul with his wrinkled clothes and 
plain way of talking, he didn't make much of an impression, 1 
always thought that, in his way, Ben was discrimuiated against 
every bit as much as Felix and I ever were. He died in 1963, It's 
one of my biggest regrets that be never got a chance lo manage in 
the big leagues. 

As kind as he was with his players, Ben never forgot that he 
svas the manager, and lie knew how to chew a guy out if he made 
a mental mistake. He jumped all over Felix and ine one nighl 
when we let a pop fly fall between us. And he was always on me 
for missing signs. Once, he wanted lo try a squeeze play, bul to 
disguise it he clapped his hands and lold me lo hit the hall out of 
the park. So I believed him and hil the ball out of the park. But 
the worst was the time I got picked off second base three times in 
one game. The first time up, I singled and stole second, and the 
second baseman tagged ine out with the hidden-ball trick. The 
next lime, I stole second again, and he used some other hidden-
ball trick and tagged me out again. Ben let it go the first time, bul 
the second lime he was pretty hot. When it happened the third 
lime, he let me have i l . Of course, I deserved it, Bul Ben did 
something I appreciated—something I've always .Tdniired in a 
manager, hislearl of screaming at me in front of the whole team 
—Lord knows, 1 was embarrassed enough already—he wailed 
until he could get me alone afler the game. Then he told nie how-
stupid I had been, and I couldn't disagree wilh him. I was a better 
baserunner from lhat day on. 

The only person Ben couldn't handle was Joe Andrews. Joe 
was a big guy who might do anything, and Ben was probably 
scared of him. One night, when Joe bad been drinking, we 
slopped the bus at n gas slation and Joe put a coin into the VGiid-
ing machine to try to get a drink. The bottle wouldn't come out. 
and Joe started hilling and rocking that machine like he was 
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going lo knock it over. Den didn't want to go out there, so he sent 
Horace out. Horace was the one guy who could hold his own 
with Joe—they wore great friends. Horace just put his own 
money into the machine, and when the bottle came out, he 
handed it to Joe. 

Joe would slay out drinking all night on Saturdays, and it got 
to the point where Ben wouldn't play him on Sundays. So when­
ever Joe would gel in on Sunday morning, he would go right to 
Ben's room and pound on the door and yell, "You son of a bitch! 
You'd better play me today!" If any of the rest of us missed 
curfew, we would be fined, but Ben knew i l was useless to try to 
fine Joe. He said once that if he fined Joe every time he missed 
curfew, they'd have to hold back his salary and Joe would still 
owe the team money al the end of the year. Ben arranged for Jim 
Frey to room with Joe to try lo keep him out of jai l . He stayed out 
of jail all year, but he didn ' l stay out of trouble. One night about 
fifteen of the white players were eating at a cafe in Columbus, 
and when they were finished, they went back to the motel and 
sat around the pool. A l l except Joe, Afler a while a car pulled up 
and a guy got out and said, "Where's lhat guy with that big letter 
jacket with the Indian head on il? He walked out on a seven-
dollar check." Everybody knew who he was talking about—Joe 
had been a great athlete in high school in Massachusetts, and he 
always wore lhat letter jacket. 

Joe's drinking probably kept him out of the big leagues, be­
cause he was a natural hitter. I was only wi lh him in 1953, bul 1 
understand that his drinking got worse before it got better. He 
used lo arm-wreslle in bars, and that would lead to bets, and the 
bets would lead to fights. Joe was liable to do anything when he 
was drunk. He went to a black club with Barbara and Horace and 
me one night in Jacksonville, and afler a while he started making 
passes at Barbara. I said something lo him, and then Horace 
grabbed him nnd said, "Look, I got you in here and I ' l l get you 
out of here, Bul afler lhat. you"re on your own." When Horace 
and Joe were together in the Sally League the next year, Joe had 
some problems at a bar in Columbia, He thought the owner had 
taken some of his money, so he went back lo the hotel, got his 
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switchblade, and said be was going to return wilh his inonev or 
the guy's heart in hi.s hand. There was another squabble over 
money when Joe and Horace were playing together in South 
America, only thai time a guy came looking for Joe with a huutin-
knife, Joe's drinking and fighting got so bad that he ended up in 
jail years later. 

/ finally hit bottom, and when I did, I I I tell vou whal brought 
me out of i l . It was thinking about Henrv. Bv this lime Henry 
was a superstar, going after Babe Ruth's record and everytiiing 
and it marie me think of a/1 lhat be went through in /acksonville' 
f thought, if he can make it Ihrougii all of that aud do what he 
has done wilh bis life. I sure as hell can do somelhing with my 
hfe. r imf s when 1 joined A/cohoiics Anonymous, and I haven't 
had a drink since. 

I've only seen Henry a few time.s since we played fogndier. bul 
he always amazes me. A couple years afler he broke the record, 
he was in Boston, and I went lo see him with a Mafia guy ivho 
wanted to have a ball signed. We weren't Ihere two mhiutes 
when Henrj.' pulls me aside and says, "Who is tba( guy?" 1 said 
"You mean you could tell?" He said, "The guv reeks. You're nol 
involved with him, ore you?" / still don't know how fhe hell 
he could tell so fast. He just knew. He has lhat inslinct abou I 
people. 

He had me figured out lhal first year. Al the beginning of Ihe 
season / was batting over .400 and leading the league.'aud 
Henry was liangiiig back in ihe low or mid-.300s. Then I slarled 
lo drop and he closed Ihc gop, anri far a while we had a buKiii" 
race going, I (bought l had a real chance lo win i(. but Henry 
came up to me one day and kind of shook bis head and said 
'•You'll never last. Vou drink too much beer. Your hands are 
gelling sknv." And he was ,o righi. Thai s whal J mean about 
Henry's instincts. I've never met anybody like him.-Joe An-
drews 

By the All-Slar break, 1 was leading the league in various 
things. Five players from c.ich team ivere selected to ph,v in the 
All-Star Game, and 1 was one of Ihein, But neither Felix nor 
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Horace made the team, which I thougfil was strange. In fact, there 
were a lot of curious things about the All-Slar Game. The game 
was in Savannah, and there were rumors thai the governor of 
Georgia, Herman Talmadge, was going to ban me from playing in 
it. On one hand, it didn'l make sense that he would keep me out 
of Ihe All-Slar Game when blacks had been playing in Savannah • 
all year. On the other hand, he was Herman Talmadge, the man 
who conducted a nationwide campaign to prohibit blacks and 
whites from being on the same television show. Also, since the 
All-Star Game was the big fiftieth armiversary celebration of the 
Sally League, it could have been that they wished to uphold a 
league tradition that had been in place for the first forty-nine 
years. Another possible reason for keeping me out ol the game 
was that all the players were invited to a reception at a private 
club where blacks were not permitted. Despite all of that, though, 
I was still intending to play in the game until the day before, 
when 1 got in a rundown between third and home in a game 
against Savannah and was spiked on the toe by a Z40-pound 
catcher. I don't believe it was intentional, bul I was never quite 
certain. 

When 1 got hurl, another pla5rer from Jacksonville had lo be 
named to take my place. Felix was the obvious guy, since he and 
I were bolh infielders and he was having a great season, but. 
instead, they picked anolher infielder named Billy Porter, who 
wasn't near the player that Felix was. So there were no black 
players in the All-Star Game. I didn'l attend, bul I've always 
regretted that 1 didn't. I should have at least gone lo be intro­
duced—just lo force the issue and see whal would happen. As it 
turned out, Talmadge didn't know that I wasn't going to play, 
and after he had lunch and took his seal, he gol up and e.xcused 
himself about fifteen minutes before the start ol the game, saying 
he had a previous engagement. He had been gelling a lot of flak 
from voters about the black players—it was technically against 
the law in Georgia for us to be on the same field as whites—and 
this way, he could say lhat he had never seen a black man play 
in a ballgame in liis state. 

By the All-Slar break, we had just about eliminaled every 
r - ^ . i u ; . 
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was a Cincinnati franchise and a veteran team with the best 
pitching in the league. There was a veteran named Barney Mar­
lin, who was up briefly wilh the Reds lhal year, uiiolher named 
Maury Fisher, who made it up in 1055 for a few days, and Corky 
Valentine. I ' l l never forget Corky Valentine. There were some 
ornery pitchers in that league, bul nobody as nasty as Harold 
Lewis Valentine. He was even nasty when he wasn't pitching. 
The day before he was scheduled to pilch, he'd sit on the dugout 
steps and say, "Have fun tonight, boys, because tomorrow I'm 
gonna stick it in your ear." He meant it, too. I'm not saying he 
was a racist; I think Corky Valentine jusl hated everybody. He 
put Joe Andrews in the hospital when he hit him in the shin, Joe 
couldn't walk, but he was crawling out to fhe mound to try lo get 
at Valentine, I was lucky, I guess—or quick—because he never 
hit me. although I'm sure he tried. But I hil him. I hit him good, 
Valentine made it up to the big leagues the next year, when I did. 
and I hit the tenth home run of my career off hhn. I didn't spare 
the rod on Corky Valentine, The scary thing, though, is that he 
eventually became a policeman somewhere in Georgia. That's 
enough to make you drive fifty-five. 

Even though I hit him pretty well, Valentine was always 
tough on us. Columbia was lough on us. But we never minded 
playing there—at least, Horace and Felix and I didn't, Horace 
had a lady friend there who was a mortician, and she always 
managed lo find a couple of nice young girls for me and Felix. 
My favorite town to visit, though-al least, tor a wliih;—was 
Columbus. I mel a girl there who lived across the Alabama border 
in Phenix City, and we had a pretty good thing going until il 
occurred lo me that i l would be prudent to call il off. Phenix Cily 
was wide open, with drinking and gambling in the streets, and i 
xvalked through all of lhat to gel to this girl's house. It wasn't so 
bad until I was walking home one night and a bunch of white 
guys started calling ine names and chasing me. They chased me 
all the way across the Chattahoochee River into Georgia. That 
was the last time I saw that girl. Later on. she came looking for 
me in Jacksonville, but by then I'd made uj. my mind lo marry 
Barbara. 
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because 1 never let anything lake my mind off my job as a ball­
player. I led ihe Sally League in hill ing for most of the second 
half of the season, 1 only had one short slump the whole year, bul 
came out of i l fine. When Joe Andrews asked me what I did lo 
break my slump, I told him I called Slan Musial. 1 was liable lo 
tell Joe anything, but I guess he believed me, because it started 
going around that I was friends with Musial. I'd never spoken lo 
a major leaguer in ray life, much less Stan Musial. But if some­
body had told me that four years later I would beat out Musial 
for Most Valuable Plaj'-er in the National League, I wouldn't have 
thought Ihey were crazy. Even then, I figured I ought lo lead any 
league I played in. I might have been a shy and quiet kid, but 1 
was a confident shy and quiet kid. 

f was sitting behind Henry and Horace on the bus one night, 
and they were talking about hitting. At (hat time, I/enrj' could 
turn around any fastball in the world, but he had trouble with 
slow stuff. Garner was trying to talk to him about off-speed 
pitches, and he was telling him what Jackie Robinson had said 
lo him about hitting siow' stuff Jackie flobinsoii was the idol of 
most of the black players back then, and what he said was 
gospel. But that didn't matter to Henr]'. He cut Horace ojf before 
he could finish and said, " I don't care what Jackie flobinson 
savs. I'm Henry Aaron, and I' l l do it my way."—Jim Frey 

If 1 ever doubted myself lhal year, all 1 had lo do to gel my 
confidence back was count my watches or the bonus money in 
my bi l l fold. Our owner, Sam Wolfson, gave out prizes to players 
who had big games. You'd check your locker after a road trip, 
and there was liable to be an envelope stuffed wi lh five- and ten-
and maybe twenty-dollar bills. I used lhal money lo buy my par­
ents the first television on our side of Toulminville. People came 
knocking on our door from all over the neighborhood to watch 
lhal TV. There was also a jeweler in lacksonville who gave out 
watches if you hit Ihe first home run of a game or a series, and 1 
was giving away watches to all my friends. Other stores gave us 
slacks and sport jackets, I came up in the world thai summer— 
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newspaper. The Slali;, which wrote: "You wi l l have a difficult 
lime convincing Henry Aaron, a solid medium-size hunk of mer­
chandise, lhat America is anyliiing other tliaii Ihe land of oppor­
tunity. The communists wi l l be unhappy to hear thai this 19-
year-old colored boy from .Mobile, Alabama, is getting along 
nicely—and wi lh a bright future ahead," 

I didn't know anything about communists and i was still a 
foreigner in the land of opportunity, but by the end of the sum­
mer I was pretty sure I had a future in baseball. I was also pretty 
sure it wouldn't be as a second baseman. If I was a bad shortstop 
in Eau Claire, I was a worse second baseman in Jacksonville, 
Somehow, I managed to make thirty-six errors, which nearly gave 
me a clean sweep of all the individual titles in the Sally League. 
The only one 1 missed was home runs. I hit Iwenty-two, bul 
Savannah had a guy named Tommy Giordano who hil twenty-
four, a lot of Ihera over the 270-foot left-field fence on the football 
field where they played. I think Giordano's eyes went bad later, 
and that kept him oui of the big leagues, although he is an exec­
utive now with the Cleveland Indians. 

My batting average at the end of the year was .362, which was 
about twenty points ahead of Everett Joyner of Columbus. I had 
125 RBIs, and nobody else in the league had more than 100. Bul 
I was a butcher al second base. Especially on double plays, I 
threw the ball as hard as I could, underhanded, and the shortstop 
couldn't see it until i l was about to hil him in the nose. Felix 
used to say a guy could gel killed frying lo turn double plays witb 
me. We all knew lhat my besi position was some other position. 

One guy who didn't suem to be worried about my problems 
al second base, though, was Ben Geraghty. I guess Ben could 
sense that I was the type of kid who needed lo be encouraged, 
because he was always tolling me that I was going lo make it big. 
He told some writers that I'd make people forget Jackie Robinson. 
I knew Lhal was nonsense, but Ben's failli ineaiit a lol to me. He 
wasn't saying anything that he didn't believe, either, becau.se he 
bragged on me Ui the Uiuves, loo. 

One day Lou Perini /the Draves' owner/ called me into his office 
n t l i i Q r r i f l "t-S.'o L-cicin \^^yf,r'i,•,^> . • 1 r f-.: .n A . 
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sonville. When is he going (o be ready for Milwaukee?" J said 
that as a hitter, he might be read}' next year. But as a second 
basemoit, it might (uke a couple mure. So we sent Billy South-
worth down there lo grade his arm and see if maybe he could 
pJaj' the outfield. Aaron was still at second base, but it so hap­
pened that in the next game, there was a httle bloop into short 
right field, and Henry had fo chase it down and turn and gun 
the ball to home plate. He threw a strike—overhand—and got 
his man easily. Southworth came back and reported that Aaron 
had one of the best arms he'd ever seen."—John Mullen 

I did have a strong arm, but it was a long way from being the 
best on our ball club. I've never seen anj'body ttirow like Horace 
Garner—unless it was Roberto Glemenle. Horace would put on 
throwing exhibitions around the Sally League. The fans would 
come early to watch him stand at home plate and heave balls 
over the center-field fence. Horace might have been a little uncer­
tain in the outfield, but he could run and throw and hit w i l h 
anybody. His problem was lhat he was a little old. He was 
twenty-seven the year we were together in Jacksonvilte, and I 
guess the Braves figured he was past the stage of being a prospect. 
Bul Horace had a lot of good baseball left. He stayed in the 
Braves' minor-league system for eight years, and in those years 
the teams he was on won seven pennants. He won batting titles, 
home run titles, everything. But he never got a shot at the big 
leagues. One year, the Braves told him they might call him up al 
the end of the year, but just before he was supposed to go up, he 
hurt his knee. He still played after thai, but his chance was gone. 
When 1 think about i l now, it doesn't seem right that I have all 
these awards and records and I'm in the Hall of Fame, and Horace 
is driving a school bus in Cedar Rapids, Iowa, where ony a few 
people even know lhal he was a ballplayer. 

When 1 played wilh Horace in Ifte Three-/ League, they had a 
conlesi one day for throwing and running. We kept telling Hor-
oce to get into i(, but he'iI /usi bad a tooth pulled and he had a 
sore aim. He ivoudit't do it. Rocky Colavilo was in (be league, 
and he threw one lhu( shori-hopped the center-field fence in 
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Cedar Rapids, about -JOS feel. We knew Horace could deal lhat. 
bul be still wouldn't do it. Then we told him Ihey were giving 
away a harhe.quc grill for f i i sl prize, niul nil of n sudden Horace 
was real interested. He grubbed the ball otui threw U oui of the 
ballpark. Then tJiey bad (he .sprints, and l/ien? was some guv in 
(he league who had been a track man nt Duke, When they ran 
the 100-yard dnsb, this guy gol up to the line and dug in like he 
was in the Olympics or something, and Hoioce walked up there 
with his hat on backwards and his siveatsliirt in his back pocket 
and beat the guy by ten yards.—Joe Andrews 

Horace and Felix and 1 and several others on our team pul up 
big numbers lhal year, but somehow Columbia stayed righl on 
our heels all season. The rest of Ihe league was al least twenty-
five games behind, but we couldu'l suem to shake Corky Val­
entine and company. Finally, we clinched the pennant in 
Savannah. The night we did, Horace and Felix and I drove in a 
bunch of runs, and when we came oui of the clubhouse, there 
was a while man standing there waiting for us. We could ted he 
wanted to talk lo us, but he didn' l quite know what to say. He 
was kind of shuffling around, Irving lo find the right words. Fi­
nally, he blurted i t ouL He said, "1 jusl wanted to let you niggers 
know you played a helluva game." 

The team arranged a celebration pariy lhat night at a restau­
rant in Savannah. The only problem was that Fehx and Horace 
and I weren't allowed in the restaurant. We had lo slay in the 
kitchen while the rest of the team partied out in front. Afler a 
while. Spec Richardson, our general manager, gave us fifty dol­
lars and told us lo have our own parly. We took fifteen dollars 
apiece for ourselves and bought some beer with the other five. 
When we gol back to Jacksonville, there was anolher parly for the 
team at a country club. Somehow, Mr. VVolfson arranged lo gel 
us in, even though black people were never included at affairs 
like that in the South, It was such a significant occasion lhat a 
writer from a black magazine came out lo cover i l , bul he was 
slopped al the door. 

The Braves also honored the players with a special night 
during the last lioinestand of the season. Since 1 led the league in 
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To: Jostiua S. Gottheimer/WHO/EOP 

cc: 
Subject: Re: aaron remarlcs 

On Amazon, I found that Hank Aaron wrote a book : "I HAD A HAMMER"! 
How can we get it? 

According to the blurb on Amazon, Aaron received 900,000 pieces of mail in 
oine year - much of it angry and racially charged 

Other things I learned on the web - One letter was writ ten on toilet paper 



Michael Waldman 
02 /05 /99 10:14:59 AlVI 

Record Type: Record 

To: Joshua S. Gottheimer/WHO/EOP 
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Govs. Barnes and IVIiller; Reps, Joseph Kennedy, John Lewis; Sec. Herman; IVIayors Campbell, Dow; Amb. 
Young; Rev. Jacl<son; NAACP President Kweisi Mfume; Rev. William Guy; Bob Costas (MC); Comm. 
Bud Selig (Major League Baseball); Ozzie Davis and Ruby Dee; Ted Turner; Jane Fonda; Tom Johnson 
(CEO, CNN); Leonard Coleman; Gerald Levin; Dick Parsons; the Temptations; Jeffery Osborne; Dream 
Chasers; Ernie Banks; Sammy Sosa; Evander Holyfield; Ken Griffey, Sr; Reggie Jackson; Dave 
Winfield; Billye Aaron (Hank's wife) 
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PRESIDENT WILLIAM J . CLINTON 
REMARKS FOR HANK AARON GALA 

ATLANTA, GA 
February 5, 1999 

Acknowledqinents: ^ ^ ^ " ^ 

The essayist Jacques Barzun once wrote, "Whoever wants to know the heart 
and mind of America, had better learn baseball." 

I am here today because the heart and mincTof America - the competition . 
and craftsmanship, the teamw/?^k and the sheer individual heroism - are gloriously e^MhUMc^ 
feflecteS^n the career of Hank Aaron. For all the time that Hank was "chasing the 
dream," he was doing it not only for himself or his fans - but for all of us in the 
south, and for all Amerj^ns. 

It has^een said^ftej that baseball, more than any other sport, revels in its 
statistics. We all know what they or¥. Most hits - Ty Cobb. Most wins - Cy 





Young. Most home runs in a season - Mark McGwire, and a man who's with us 
today, Sammy Sosa. 

Then it gets aomevvhat repeiilr 
Most RBIs - Hank Aaron. Most [x?] 
records than anyone iry^storY^-

career home runs - Hank Aaron. ^ U'̂ W, 
Aaron. ®pnbld§^ more major league 

H-A 
I will never forget that night when \w broke what seemed to bX"the most (f/n}n&fikA\>W 

HnprognablcTrecord of all. He had the presence of mind to do it on opening night, 
and it wouldn' t be m ^ ^ 

4aST7'~5?xxxx. 
so we could all pl^n^to watch. FT-had just hod my first losa 
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^ yde wouldn' t be here tonight if that was all. We honor him not only for the 
power of his swing but the power of his spirit. Not only for breaking records, but 
for breaking barriers. 

When Hank Aaron grew up outside Mobile,^the doors of major league 
baseball were bolted shu t U A ^ > W < T / J » M ^ . /^t^i**^*-

Jackie Robinson - whosecourage we honored at Shea Stadium two years 
ago - ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ( l o o f s ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ i p ^ e s nothing dway from Jackie RobirisofFs 
rniir"n"op Tn tTrffrrtTrnt whnn h° Wrif pr^p-^nnrj fnr tho mnjni^,, I-IP w,=m .̂ .t̂ ii-it trr 
Montrea^ 
Saint Lo 

ereer, Jackie Robinson never played fuiLlier south than 

\/lA.{IM^f^(*^ -fBll^^-Hanjc^^ first African-American to pfay in the South Atlantic 
^---i^TlTnor League -- the Saly League -- in the heart of segregation. It's not very easy 

< } < ^ for today's young people to understand what that meant.^^e'fV^'^£lbe?~member of 
ftajnnroW the hidiQRopoliGTteam stayed in one motel.^ He stayed in another on the other side 

of town. At the stadiums, x. X. 
When ij^^^entered the majors, he played his first dozen years in Milwaukee. 

He wasn't a showman; he was methodical anq^quie|)and strong. He led lliuiiii to 
two pennants. And then, in 1966, in the nepvett^^ftermath of the civil rights 
vkitoriec, the Braves moved to Atlanta. T '"^^te^ 

'^Jl^^ chased his dream. As he closed in on Babe Ruth's career home run 
record, he began to face a new wfttT - not of legal segregation this time, but much 
deeper, much darker, in the hearts of too many Americans. ^ 

The year he approached that record, he received 900,000 letters. Many of 
them angry. Many of them hateful. Death threats so serious that the FBI had to 
watch his home. Death threatr ^"--^ . 

. v i o l encaJT^ 

In a feat of stunning concentration, Impressed on. He said, "I had a job to 

Death threats so serious that^every g a m m e d the threat of deadly 



do, and I stuck with the plan. I was not going to be distracted from my goal." 

And according to Hank Aaron, of all the hate mail he recieved, barely any of 
it was from Atlanta. 

We talk about the New South. We honor the struggles of integration and the 
visionary leadership of Mayor Ivan Allen and the businesspeople in the City too 
Busy to Hate. But very few moments changed our region and our nation as 
indelibly as the night that Hank Aaron broke that record and was cheered by nearly 
54,000 Atlantans -- black and white -- all cheering in one voice. 

I\<HLVC O M I T 
Hank^hiatflBeen 'chasing the dream'm tho yooro since. As a baseball 

executive, philanthropist and founder of the Chasing the Dream Foundation, you've 
been a champion of opportunity/^IjWi'ft^?^ aspirations, an advocate of fairness and 
a builder of dreams. ^ 

Hank Aaron, tonight we honor not only the records you have broken but the 
path you have blazed, the voice you have raised for equality and fairness, and the 
standard you continue to set for all of us out here in the stands. Thank you for all 
you have given to your team, your community and your country. 
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PRESIDENT WILLIAM J. CLINTON 
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Acknowledgments: Govs. Barnes and Miller: Reps. Joseph Kennedy. John Lewis: Sec. 
Herman: Mayors Campbell. Dow; Amb. Young: Rev. Jackson: NAACP President Kweisi 
Mfume: Rev. William Guy; Bob Costas (MC); Comm. Bud Selig (Major League Baseball); 
Ozzie Davis and Ruby Dee; Ted Turner: Jane Fonda: Tom Johnson (CEO, CNN); Leonard 
Coleman; Gerald Levin: Dick Parsons: the Temptations; Jeffery Osborne; Dream Chasers; Ernie 
Banks: Sammy Sosa: Billye Aaron (Hank's wife). 

The essayist Jacques Barzun [bahr-zuhn] once wrote, "Whoever wants to know the 
heart and mind of America, had better learn baseball." 

I am here today because the heart of America ~ the competition and craftsmanship, the 
teamwork and the sheer individual heroism - are gloriously embodied in the career of Hank 
Aaron. For all the time that Hank was "chasing the dream," he was doing it not only for 
himself or his fans ~ but for all of us in the south, and for all Americans. 

It has often been said that baseball, more than any o the r suf l i a^S^^ statistics. We 
all know the records and who holds them. Most hits ~ riii<^\Q*eteRose]yMost wins ~ Cy 
Young. Most home runs in a season ~ Mark McGwire, and ll/maTf^ffiTswith us today, 
Sammy Sosa__^^^^ x ^ ( j i V i / * V ( r ^ H ^ ^ 

Most career hojueHTlfis - Hank Aaron. Mast RBIs Hank Aaron. 
U^^^^^^sjr-'f^aTi^AAihnAwlda more majui Icag^rTeeerds thnn nnyonr in-tusmry. 

i ^ i l l never forget that rulsht when Hank Aaron broke what seemed the most 
unbreakable record of a(5r)vHfe ha^he^presence of mind to do it on opening night, so we could 
all plan to watch. M I N 

We wouldn't be here tonight if that was all Hank Aaron had achieved. We honor him 
not only for the power of his swing but the power of his spirit. Not only for breaking records, 
but for breaking barriers. 

When Hank Aaron grew up outside Mobile, Alabama, the doors of major league 
baseball were bolted shut to black Americans. 

Jackie Robinson - whose courage we honored at Shea Stadium two years ago - was 
the first to break through those doors. But it was some time before many others would follow. 



Hank Aaron had barriers of his own to break as the first African-American to play in the 
South Atlantic Minor League ~ the Saly League ~ in the heart of segregation. It's not very 
easy for today's young people to understand what that meant. Down South, every member of 
the team stayed in one motel. Except Hank Aaron. He stayed in another on the other side of 
town. When the team stopped at a restaurant to eat dinner, everyone was served at the 
counter. Except Hank Aaron. He had to go to the back entrance of the restaurant. 

When Hank Aaron entered the majors, he played his first dozen years in Milwaukee. 
He wasn't a showman; he was quiet, methodical and strong. He led the Milwaukee Braves to 
two pennants. And then, in 1966, in the troubled aftermath of the civil rights revolution, the 
Braves moved to Atlanta. 

There, Hank Aaron chased his dream. As he closed in on Babe Ruth's career home 
run record, he began to face a new obstacle ~ not of legal segregation this time, but something 
much deeper, much darker, in the hearts of too many Americans. 

The year Hank Aaron approached that record, he received 900,000 letters. Many of 
them angry. Many of them hateful. Death threats so serious that the FBI had to watch his 
home. Death threats so serious that the pall of violence hung over every game. 

In a feat of bravery and sninning concentration. Hank Aaron pressed on. He said, " I 
had a job to do, and I stuck with the plan. I was not going to be distracted from my goal." 

And accord'm^^J^ti^^2^, of all thV hate matt he receiv*^barelKany of it 
\from Atlanta. ^ V ^ ^ ^ \ \ ^ 

We talk about the New South. We honor the struggles of integration and the visionary 
leadership of Mayor Ivan Allen and the businesspeople in the City too Busy to Hate. But very 
few moments changed our region and our nation as indelibly as the night that Hank Aaron 
broke that record and was cheered by nearly 54,000 Atlantans ~ black and white ~ all 
cheering in one voice. 

Hank, you've kept "chasing the dream" ever since. As a baseball executive, 
philanthropist and founder of the Chasing the Dream Foundation, you've been a champion of 
opportunity and aspirations, an advocate of fairness and a builder of dreams. 

Hank Aaron, tonight we honor not only the records you have broken but the path you 
have blazed, the voice you have raised for equality and fairness, and the example you continue 
to set for all of us out in the stands. Thank you for all you have given to your team, your 
community and your country. 
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LENGTH: 7 92 words 

HEADLINE: The Real Hammer Raps about Racism; 

I n h i s autobiography, Hank Aaron recounts the g l o r y , but a l s o the f r u s t r a t i o n s , 

of h i s b r i l l i a n t c a r e e r 

BYLINE: by RON FIMRITE 

BODY : 

THE APPARENTLY JOYLESS CAREER OF Henry Aaron puts an a t h l e t i c s p i n on the 
Shakespearean saw about b e i n g " s t a r - c r o s s e d . " One s t a r o r another was always 
g e t t i n g i n Hank's way. F i r s t , i t was W i l l i e Mays o u t s h i n i n g him, a t l e a s t i n the 
p u b l i c eye, d u r i n g Aaron's best seasons, seasons as f i n e as anyone has ever had. 
Then, as he stood on the v e r y b r i n k of b a s e b a l l i m m o r t a l i t y , here came the Babe 
h i m s e l f , or a t l e a s t h i s ghost, t o s t e a l h i s thunder. The o n l y place Aaron c o u l d 
f i n i s h f i r s t , i t seemed, was i n the a l p h a b e t i c a l l i s t i n g s of The Ba s e b a l l 
Encyclopedia. I f anyone has a r i g h t t o s i n g the blues, i t ' s the man th e y c a l l e d 
the Hammer, and s i n g them he does, w i t h a vengeance, i n I Had a Hammer 
( H a r p e r - C o l l i n s , $21.95), an autobi o g r a p h y w r i t t e n w i t h C i n c i n n a t i j o u r n a l i s t 
Lonnie Wheeler. I t i s an u n s e t t l i n g read. 

Aaron was a c r o s s - h a n d e d - h i t t i n g teenage i n f i e l d e r from Mobile, A l a . , when 
the Braves signed him out of the o l d Negro leagues i n 1952. He was one o f the 
l a s t b i g l e a g u e r s t o emerge from t h a t suddenly d i s i n t e g r a t i n g t a l e n t p o o l . A f t e r 
a season i n the lower minors a t Eau C l a i r e , Wis., he was d i s p a t c h e d w i t h a few 
ot h e r young b l a c k s t o i n t e g r a t e the South A t l a n t i c " S a l l y " League i n the Deep 
South. His r e c e p t i o n from fans t h e r e ranged from merely i n s u l t i n g c a t c a l l s --
"Hey n i g g e r , why you runnin'? There's no watermelon out t h e r e " - - t o c r u d e l y 
w r i t t e n death t h r e a t s . S t i l l , Aaron, as focused and c o o l l y m e t h o d i c a l a p l a y e r 
as ever swung a b a t , t o r e the league a p a r t . The next year, 1954, a t age 20, he 
was i n the b i g t i m e . Being w i t h the Milwaukee Braves i n the 1950s was as near t o 
ni r v a n a as he would ever be. The team was on i t s way t o wi n n i n g two N a t i o n a l 
League pennants and a World S e r i e s , the fans were e c s t a t i c and p l e n t i f u l , and 
most of h i s teammates were g r e a t guys, p a r t i c u l a r l y h i s s l u g g i n g mate, Eddie 
Mathews. Aaron responded t o a l l t h i s s a l u b r i t y by l e a d i n g the league i n b a t t i n g 
t w i c e and i n home runs and RBIs f o u r t i m e s . 

But those good times were t o o good t o l a s t . The Braves s l i p p e d b a d l y , b o t h 6r 

the f i e l d and a t th e box o f f i c e , and i n 1966 they moved t o -- where else? -- t h e \ 
Deep South. A t l a n t a c o n s i d e r e d i t s e l f t o be a p r o g r e s s i v e c i t y , f a r t o o busy 

expanding i t s h o r i z o n s t o be r a c i a l l y p r e j u d i c e d , but Aaron found i t o t h e r w i s e . 

By t h i s t i m e , he, u n l i k e Mays, had become outspoken on the s u b j e c t of race, and 

he rubbed the t e n d e r s e n s i b i l i t i e s of t h i s a l l e g e d l y reformed community the 

wrong way. 

Unheralded elsewhere and d i s l i k e d a t home, Aaron n e v e r t h e l e s s kept hammering 
away, and when he f i n a l l y passed Mays i n the career home run derby l e a v i n g 
o n l y Babe Ruth ahead of him -- he took the b a s e b a l l w o r l d by s u r p r i s e . What 

/ 
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was t h i s s t o i c man doing i n such charismatic company? I t was bad enough that he 
had passed the popular W i l l i e ; now he was nearing the sacred Babe's 
unapproachable l i f e t i m e record of 714 home runs. In 1973, as the Hammer bore 
down on the Babe, the "Dear Nigger" l e t t e r s , as he c a l l s them, began pouring i n 
-- " D i r t y o l d nigger man. . . . Had Babe Ruth played and been at bat as many 
times as you, o l d nigger, he would have h i t j u s t short of 1,100 home runs. . . 
." Aaron c o l l e c t e d the most s c u r r i l o u s of these disgusting missives to remind 
him i n years ahead of his tremendous ordeal. Altogether, according to the U.S. 
Postal Service, he received 930,000 l e t t e r s i n '73, by f a r the most sent to a 
no n p o l i t i c i a n . Dinah Shore f i n i s h e d second, with 60,000. " I t should have been 
the most enjoyable time i n my l i f e , " he writes, "and instead i t was h e l l . " 

Aaron missed t y i n g the Babe that year by one homer. He could conceivably have 
gotten the record w i t h i n the f i r s t three games of '74, a l l of whdph were to be 
played i n C i n c i n n a t i . The Braves wanted to hold him out of those three games so 
he could pass Ruth at home, but commissioner Bowie Kuhn ordered A t l a n t ^ t o play 
him at least twice to protect the game's i n t e g r i t y . What was to have been his 
crowning achievement was already s u l l i e d by controversy. And when k i l l e r 
tornadoes struck the countryside around Cincinnati on Opening Day, he was 
fu r t h e r upstaged by tragedy. He went ahead and h i t number 714 anyway. And i n the 
home opener, o f f the Dodgers' Al Downing, he h i t the record breaker. " I f e l t a 
deep sense of g r a t i t u d e , " he writes, "and a wonderful surge of l i b e r a t i o n a l l at 
the same time. I also f e l t a stream of tears running down my face." When 
President Nixon, awash i n Watergate, t r i e d to telephone his congratulations, he 
was a c c i d e n t a l l y disconnected. Commissioner Kuhn wasn't even i n the ballpark. 

At 57, Aaron t e l l s us, he's s t i l l f i g h t i n g f o r respect, both f o r himself and 
fo r a l l African-Americans. And yet i t ' s s i g n i f i c a n t , perhaps, that the most 
famous Hammer i n America today i s a rap singer. 

GRAPHIC: Picture, Aaron's Milwaukee years approached nirvana. descColor 
i l l u s t r a t i o n : Hank Aaron., ROB DAY 

LANGUAGE: ENGLISH 
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bench brought hamburgers out to us. We used to joke that the 
cows turned and ran when they saw us coming, we ate so many 
hamburgers. Once, we stopped at a little store and the white 
players got out to buy cold drinks. We stayed in the bus, but Felix 
wanted to get a drink out of the water fountain. There were two 
fountains, white and colored, and Felix took a drink out of the 
colored fountain. But it was hot water, and he spit it out. Then 
he moved over and took a drink from the white fountain. The 
problem was that the store owner saw him do it, and, being a 
good law-abiding Southerner, he called the sheriff. The sheriff 
was there before the team was back on the bus, and he said he 
was going to put Felix in jail. Ben talked to the sheriff for a long 
time before he finally convinced him to let Felix come with us. 

Whenever we got to the town where we were going, the bus 
driver would take the white players to their hotel and Horace and 
Felix and I would just sit in the bus as the rest of our teammates 
filed out. It got real quiet when the white players had to leave us 
sitting there. I'm sure that if it had been up to them, we'd have 
stayed in the same hotel that they did. But Jim Crow made the 

: rules, and we had to abide by them. Bear in mind, this was a year 
before the civil rights movement got rolling with the Brown vs. 

, Board of Education decision. So after the white players got off 
the bus, we'd ride on to some private home on the other side of 
the tracks. Black people were happy to put us up, because we 
were big news down there. We were the closest they would ever 
get to Jackie Robinson. 

The only place where we stayed in a hotel was Montgomery. 
Otherwise, Montgomery was the worst town in the league for 
black players. I could tolerate it only because my parents drove 
up from Mobile to see me play. When we weren't playing there, 
my father would go up about once a week anyway to read about 
the Sally League in the Montgomery newspaper. But even with 
Mama and Daddy nearby, I couldn't enjoy Montgomery. They 
had segregation down to an art in that town—the art of keeping 
the niggers down. It would be 100 degrees and black people 
would be standing on the sidewalks watching half-filled buses go 
by because there wasn't any more room in the colored section. 



64 / I HAD A HAMMER 

When I heard two years later that Rosa Parks refused to give^^ 
her seat to a white man, I understood perfectly. ~\ 

The black hotel was called the Ben Moore, apfd as you might 
imagine, it was not in the high-rent district, \twas located over a 
juke joint, and the noise kept us up most of the night. There was 
no air conditioning, the place smelled from the fish they were 
always frying downstairs, and if you opened a window the bugs 
would invite themselves in for a little picnic. The interior deco­
rating consisted of a potted plant in the lobby. But after sleeping 
on the bus in the Negro League, the Ben Moore was like the 
Waldorf-Astoria to me. It was also a clubhouse to the black play­
ers, because the Jim Crow laws prevented us from putting on our 
uniform at the ballpark with the white players. Finally, near the 
end of the season, we said to heck with it and dressed at the park. 
As far as I know, the white players all went on to have normal| 
healthy lives after that. 

Wherever we stayed, Ben Geraghty would always make it a 
point to come over and see us. He had nothing special to say— 
he'd just drink a few beers and talk baseball—but it meant a lot 
to us that the manager would go out of his way to make us feel 
like part of the team. One day in Columbus, the team was invited 
out to Fort Benning. When it came time to eat, suddenly Horace, 
Felix, and I were shuttled off to the kitchen. As soon as we sat 
down, here came Ben to join us. I've known white players and 
managers who wil l try to put on a good face around black players 
despite their real feelings, but there wasn't a phony bone in Ben's 
body. He was just a baseball man, and to him, we were just 
baseball players. Besides that, he liked us. He liked me and Felix 
because he knew we were headed for the big leagues, and he 
liked Horace because, in addition to being the best right fielder 
in the league, Horace was a good man who knew where to buy 
beer on Sunday. Horace always managed to find Ben a case of 
Schlitz for the long Sunday bus rides. 

I guess it's not surprising that Ben drank a lot of beer, con­
sidering what he had been through. A few years before, he had 
been manager at Spokane when the team bus rolled down a hill 
and some players were killed. Ben climbed up the hill to get help. 
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Bartholomaus 

/. pers. name. Dutch 
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Bartholomeu 
pers. name, Portuguese 

Bartholomaus 
pers. name, Dutch 

Bartholomew 
pers. name 

Bartleby 
story, H. Melville 

Bartlesville Wesleyan 
College. OK 

Bartlett 
pers. name 

Bartok 
Bela, Hungarian composer 

Bartolome 
pers. name, Spanish 

Bartolomeo 
/. pers. name, Italian 
2. Spanish 

Bartolommeo 
pers. name, Italian 

Barton 
Clara. US founder of Red Cross: 

Derek H. R., English organic 
chemist (Nobel 1969) 

Baruch 
1. Old Testament book: pers. 

name 
2. Bernard, US statesman 

BaruJ 
pers. name, Spanish 

Baryshnikov 
Mikhail, ballet dancer 

BAHR-TO-16-MA-ues 

BAHR-TO-16-ME-US 

BAHR-tOO-loO-MA-U 
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d) buh-RISH-ni-KAWF, -KAWV 

Barzun 
Jacques, US author bahr-ZUHN 

Basa 
long., Africa BAHS-uh 

Basant Panchami 
Hindu festival yUHS-uhnt PUHN-chuh-me 

Basari 
long., Guinea, Senegal, Gambia buh-SAHR-e 

Bascomb 
pers. name BAS-kuhm 

Basel 
city, Switzerland BAHZ-uhl 

Basenji 
dog breed buh-SEN-je, buh-ZEN-je 

Basherawa 
buh-SEN-je, buh-ZEN-je 

long., Nigeria buh-SHER-uh-wuh 
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Basingstoke 

town, Englai 
Baskervllle 

John, Englis 
typefont 
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Nikolai Genr 
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The essayist Jacques Barzun [bahr-zuhn] once wrote, "Whoever wants to 
know the heart and mind of America, had better learn baseball." 

I am here today because the heart of America ~ the competition and 
craftsmanship, the teamwork and the sheer individual heroism - are gloriously 
embodied in the career of Hank Aaron. For all the time that Hank was "chasing the 
dream," he was doing it not only for himself or his fans -- but for all of us in the 
south, and for all Americans. 

It has often been said often that baseball, more than any other sport, revels 
in tQ statistics. We all know the records and who holds them. Most hits - Ty 
CobbT'Most wins -- Cy Young. Most home runs in a season -- Mark McGwire, and 
a man who's with us today, Sammy Sosa. 

Most career home runs - Hank Aaron. Most RBIs - Hank Aaron. Second 
most runs - Hank Aaron. Hank Aaron holds more major league records than 
anyone in history. 



I will never forget that night when Hank Aaron broke what seemed the most 
unbreakable record of all. He had the presence of mind to do it on opening night, 
so we could all plan to watch. 

We wouldn't be here tonight if that was all Hank Aaron had achieved. We 
honor him not only for the power of his swing but the power of his spirit. Not only 
for breaking records, but for breaking barriers. 

When Hank Aaron grew up outside Mobile, Alabama, the doors of major 
league baseball were bolted shut to black Americans. 

Jackie Robinson - whose courage we honored at Shea Stadium two years 
ago -- was the first to break through those doors. But it was some time before 
many others would follow. Hank Aaron had barriers of his own to break as the first 
African-American to play in the South Atlantic Minor League ~ the Saly League ~ in 
the heart of segregation. It's not very easy for today's young people to understand 
what that meant. Down South, every member of the team stayed in one motel. 
Except Hank Aaron. He stayed in another on the other side of town. When the 
team stopped at a restaurant to eat dinner, every^one was served at the counter. 
Except Hank Aaron. He had to go to the back entrance of the restauranVte oat with ^ 
thr nthftr hlnrk playprrr"^ -tvs •t^w)2e4'>*vK "e^revyj^... a^oz^Y' 

When Hank Aaron entered the majors, he played his first dozen years in 
Milwaukee. He wasn't a showman; he was quiet, methodical and strong. He led 
the M i l w a u k e ^ ' t o ' ^ o pennants. And then, in 1966, in the troubled aftermath of 
the civil rights revolution, the Braves moved to Atlanta. 

There, Hank Aaron chased his dream. As he closed in on Babe Ruth's career 
home run record, he began to face a new obstacle - not of legal segregation this 
time, but w ^ m u c h deeper, much darker, in the hearts of too many Americans. 

The year tJi^pproached that record, he received 900,000 letters. Many of 
them angry. Many of them hateful. Death threats so serious that the FBI had to 
watch his home. Death threats so serious that the pall of violence hung over every 
game. 

In a feat of bravery and stunning concentration, Hank Aaron pressed on. He 
said, "I had a job to do, and I stuck with the plan. I was not going to be distracted 
from my goal." 

And according to Hank Aaron, of all the hate mail he received, barely any of 
it was from Atlanta. 

We talk about the New South. We honor the struggles of integration and the 
visionary leadership of Mayor Ivan Allen and the businesspeople in the City too 



Busy to Hate. But very few moments changed our region and our nation as 
indelibly as the night that Hank Aaron broke that record and was cheered by nearly 
54,000 Atlantans - black and white - all cheering in one voice. 

Hank, you've kept^chasing the dream'^ever since. As a baseball executive, 
philanthropist and founder of the Chasing the Dream Foundation, you've been a 
champion of opportunity and aspirations, an advocate of fairness and a builder of 
dreams. 

Hank Aaron, tonight we honor not only the records you have broken but the 
path you have blazed, the voice you have raised for equality and fairness, and the .e/X«tt/p(^ 
staftdfiE^Vou continue to set for all of us out he i? in the stands. Thank you for all 
you have given to your team, your community and your country. 
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The way Hank Aaron sees i t , America would have preferred someone else t o 

break Babe Ruth's home run record. 
Someone white. 

'••No question about t h a t , " Aaron said, chuckling a l i t t l e . "Back then, i f they/ 
had a choice, they would have preferred Mickey Mantle. Or Stan Musial. Or Ted V 
Williams. I f i t had to be someone black, I th i n k they would have preferred N 
W i l l i e Mays." / 

Instead, they got Aaron, a low-key slugger with l i g h t n i n g f a s t w r i s t s who, 
one w r i t e r observed, d i d everything that Mays d i d and kept his hat^^pru too. 

As he chased the home run record, Aaron got l e t t e r s , ugly l e t t e r s , I 
threatening l e t t e r s , h a t e - f i l l e d l e t t e r s , l e t t e r s that are a permanentX 
embarrassment. ( 

And he saved avery one of them. 

" I had a l o t of problems," Aaron said, understating the anguish the 
hate-mongers put him through. " I t was something that happened and i t happened 
not that long ago i n America. People say, 'Why do you keep the l e t t e r s ? Why not 
tear them up?' You can't do t h a t . Eventually, my ch i l d r e n and my grandchildren 
should see them because they are h i s t o r y . 

" I t ' s l i k e the Holocaust. People hear the story and they say, 'Show me 
evidence.' Well, t h i s happened t o me and here's the evidence. A l l the l e t t e r s 
are i n a safe deposit box." 

The story of Aaron's long, lonely pu r s u i t of Ruth's record i s r e v i s i t e d i n 
"Chasing The Dream," a documentary produced by Turner Broadcasting and 
premiering Wednesday. Oscar-winning actor Denzel Washington was one of the 
executive producers i n the p r o j e c t . 
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His desire f o r respect has always been intense. I t began i n arfera of r a c i a l 
hatred; i t survives as a matter of r a c i a l and personal pride. 

A f t e r a 23-year playing career, hi^)il4r^ht,ed by a rolleX-coaster rid e t o the 
major league career home run record/^Hammerin' Hank Aaron not r e s t i n g on his 
la u r e l s as a baseball c e l e b r i t y . 

At 60, Aaron could roam the country as a Hall of Famer, a l i v i n g reminder 
that he holds baseball's most prestigious record - 755 career home runs. 
Instead, he t r a v e l s the globe as an i n t e r n a t i o n a l ambassador f o r amateur 
baseball on behalf of the Turner Broadcasting Sy.qtem. where he i s a vice 
preSudejiit: Eor business development. 

Henry Aaron i s what baseball legends are a l l about. 

" I f e e l that I have had a very good career," says Aaron. "Both i n and out of 
baseball. I t ' s been great at TBS. I think baseball has f i n a l l y come around to 
recognizing some of the contributions I've made." 

Ai*»i'iy Lhu Way, Aaron rose from the ashes of the dying Negro leagues as a 
skinny shortstop w i t h a habit f o r h i t t i n g l i n e drives, to a home run and RBI 
machine, t o a place i n h i s t o r y and a plaque i n Cooperstown. 

By the time his career ended i n 1976, he was the most p r o l i f i c hoftv 
h i t t e r i n major league h i s t o r y . But ne was also baseball's most abused and 
maligned player. Some people s t i l l h.a.̂ >&r̂ t forgiven him f o r e c l i p s i n g Babe 
Ruth's home ..run'"r"e^ord~or~-T!J_4^ ^ \ 

IriT ^ d d i t i q n to breaking the home run mark, Aaron owns the record f o r jruns 
t t e d i n (2 ,̂ 2971 and i s second i n runs (2,174) and at-bats (12,364) and th i i ^ d 

n h-itg_ n,771^ and~gafflg5_ ' ""^ 

Aaron was a black pioneer, , aloncf wi tjp T.aT-j-y Dnhy. 
Roy Campanella, W i l l i e Maŷ s and Frank Robinson, a l l of whom came t o the ma-inr.q •rtO^(L/(^^ 
i n yogrsf Rf-^T- .T^^gkle Robinson broke the color b a r r i e r . A l l , but Doby reached 
the Hall of Fame, but Aaron's climb was special. He was the best. And he had 
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the highest obstacle to climb: r a c i a l b i g o t r y . 

Longevity was the key to his career. Aaron played 7.1 year'i '•'i''h th''' Brn^viWi 
s t a r t i n g i n Milwaukee andmoving with the club tcp Atlanta. At the urging of 
Brewers owner tsud Selig, he returned to Milwaukee to f i n i s h his career i n the 
c i t y i n whiCh ht! Ted the Braves to t h e i r only World Series championshij; 

Aaron's .305 career average may not match Ruth's 
one year longer than the Babe, had 898 more h i t s . 

.342. But Aaron, who played 

"He was sort of l i k e a machine i n everything he d i d , " r e c a l l s Montreal Expos 
manager Felipe Alou, who was a teammate i n both Milwaukee and Atlanta. "You knew 
he was going to d e l i v e r . He didn't care about h i t t i n g the b a l l f a r ; he wanted to 
h i t i t hard aliS 'Te't'eveifytnrng~~else taKe care or l U a t i l l . 

"He was a man of his time, although t h i s was not an era when players were 
r e a l l y a c t i v e . Management had tremendous power. But he survived and became a 
great, great player." 

Boston missed out 

Aaron almost played f o r Boston. He signed with the Boston Braves and spent 
1952 w i t h the Eau Claire, Wis., minor league team. But i n 1953, with Aaron s t i l l y 
a year away from making his major league debut, the Braves moved to Milwaukee. \ 
Aaron played 122 games f o r Milwukee i n 1954 and spent 11 more years there before / 
the Braves moved to Atlanta a f t e r the 1965 season. Although Aaron returned t o / 
Milwaukee i n 1975 and f i n i s h e d his playing career with the Brewers, he has ended/ 
up back i n Atlanta, where he has been a part of the Braves organization ever I 

since, 

Aaron served i n a v a r i e t y of roles with the franchise i n the '70s/and '80s, 
from farm d i r e c t o r to d i r e c t o r of player personnel. His world these/days 
revolves around a desk i n the CNN Center, where he works as a vice/president f o r 
TBS and the Braves, both owned by Ted Turner, and i s a member of t/ne board of 
d i r e c t o r s of both corporations. 

Rather than ret-ir-p nn hi IT I ^ ^ ^ ^ I " " ''°7fii Aaron spent the nextV 1 3 ypar.q 
deeply ipvnived i n player development, something no black executive^^ad done 
before. His benefactor was Turner"; wno aidn't even own the Braves wnen Aaron was 
at h i s peak. 

" I owe an awful l o t to Ted," says Aaron. "He didn't owe me nothing. I played 
f o r other Braves owners f o r 21 years and I had f i n i s h e d my contract. He didn't 
have to h i r e me. 

" I could have had a career i n Milwaukee, where they offered me a job a f t e r I 
f i n i s h e d my career there. But I am a Southerner. My roots are here. Ted gave me 
the opportunity to work at a higher l e v e l . I ' l l always appreciate t h a t . " 

His r i s e to executive status i n Atlanta i s what separates Aaron from other 
legends, black and white. As a black player, he knew prejudice f i r s t h a n d . But 
never d i d he expect an outpouring of r a c i a l hatred j u s t because he was a black 
man taking away Ruth's cherished home run t i t l e . 
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Aaron h i t No. -71 ̂  against the Dodgers and lefthander "nwni-na on Apri] 
1974. But he had to pay a dear price that l e f t scars. Fans turned against his 
e f f o r t s , w r i t i n g scathing l e t t e r s , and police p r o t e c t i o n was required at one 
point. During the height of the frenzy over his quest f o r the record, Aaron was 
said t o have received about 930,000 pieces of mail. The most threatening were 
turned over to the FBI. 

"This was supposed to be the greatest time of my l i f e , 
a piece of my heart out." 

says Aaron. "They cut 

Aaron has never compared himself to Ruth, p h y s i c a l l y or otherwise. He no 
longer gets hate mail, but he must choose his words c a r e f u l l y during interviews, 
l e s t the i n s u l t s s t a r t a l l over again. 

In A p r i l , major league baseball decided to have a week-long celebration of 
the 20th anniversary of Aaron's 715th home run. Ceremonies were held i n 
ballparks throughout the country. "A l o t of people didn't understand me," Aaron 
t o l d a reporter at the time. "Some of them s t i l l don't understand me. Some of 
them view me as a very angry person. That i s j u s t not true. I t r y to t e l l people 
I don't have time f o r t h a t . 

"Somebody asked me i f baseball was good to me. I was as good to baseball as 
baseball was t o me. I t h i n k I was b e t t e r to baseball than baseball was to me. 
But my l i f e has moved up to another l e v e l . " 

Aaron's executive days s t a r t e d i n October 1976. He took the job of farm 
d i r e c t o r f o r A t l a n t a , j o i n i n g his brother-in-law, B i l l Lucas, who would soon 
become baseball's f i r s t black general manager. A f t e r Lucas died i n 1978, some 
f e l t Aaron would q u i c k l y disappear from the game. 

Instead, he became even more active, helping to b u i l d the foundation that led 
to the 1982 Braves club that won the National League West. The best Brave of 
that era was o u t f i e l d e r Dale Murphy, who won Most Valuable Player Awards i n 1982 
and '83. Murphy constantly c r e d i t s the patience of Aaron and his brother Tommie, 
a T r i p l e A manager, as the key to his success. 

He helped b u i l d Braves 

Aaron was voted i n t o baseball's Hall of Fame i n 19§_2. He turned down several 
a t t r a c t i v e o f f e r s , c h o o s i n g to rSmain with the Braves. 

" I could have been a l o t of things," says Aaron. " I was offered the manager's 
job and turned i t down. I chose to stay i n player development, where I was very 
happy. I know a l o t of other people have been credited f o r the Braves' success 
i n the l a s t three years. But many of those players were i n the system when I 
stepped away from the baseball operation i n 1990. 

"The decision to leave was mine. I f e l t I had made some progress and wanted 
to go up a notch t o the corporate l e v e l . Things have worked out f i n e . I stay 
very busy." 

But Aaron stays out of current Atlanta leadership. He worked under Bobby Cox, 
who had managed the Braves from 1978 to '81 before coming back i n 1986 as 
general manager. I n October 1990, the Braves hi r e d John Schuerholz as executive 
vice president and general manager, with Cox returning to the f i e l d . The more 
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success the team enjoyed, the less v i s i b l e was Aaron. 

Again, that was his decision. 

" I had only b r i e f contact with Hank i n the early days," says Schuerholz. 
"There were a l o t of the young guys he saw come up through the organization, so 
I wanted to get the b e n e f i t of his judgment. We v i s i t e d more often because he 
was around that f i r s t year. In the l a s t three years or so, he r e a l l y hasn't been 
here. He's been over at TBS." 

The young players included pitchers Tom Glavine and John Smoltz, o u t f i e l d e r s 
David Justice and Ron Gant, and i n f i e l d e r Mark Lemke. Aaron had made an 
impresssion on them. 

"When I signed," says Justice, " I thought i t was great j u s t knowing Hank was 
i n the organization. I f you had a problem, you could go to him with that 
problem. I see him l i k e I see Dr. J J u l i u s Erving, l i k e W i l l i e S t a r g e l l , l i k e 
Jackie Robinson - great men who were great players i n t h e i r respective sports, 
and great men o f f the f i e l d . " 

Adds Smoltz, " I never r e a l l y understood his t o t a l r o l e , but I l i k e d him. He 
was a vice president i n player development, and I knew he was part of the group 
that influenced things. He was more than a hero. He was a guy I j u s t couldn't 
imagine p i t c h i n g t o . That's the thought that kept coming i n t o my mind when I met 
him. " 

Schuerholz points out that under Cox, the Braves' farm system grew because of 
the e f f o r t s of both Aaron and Paul Snyder, then d i r e c t o r of scouting. Schuerholz 
and Cox make i t clear that Aaron played a key r o l e i n Atlanta's recent success, 
but add that c r e d i t usually goes to the organization, not j u s t one i n d i v i d u a l . 

"Every general manager i n baseball knows that the Braves i n Bobby Cox' regime 
had acquired and accumulated a very talented corps of players," says Schuerholz. 
"Hank was on that s t a f f , as was Snyder. 

" I never r e a l l y knew Hank, and s t i l l don't i n some respects. But I'm a 
baseball fan. My view i s one of great admiration and respect f o r one of the 
greatest players i n the game. He i s a legend. 

"The Braves t r u l y appreciate Henry Aaron, not only f o r what he has meant to 
the Braves but to baseball with his contributions. There i s a great admiration 
and respect that i s p r e t t y w e l l s i g n i f i e d by Ted Turner's decision t o have him 
on the boards of both corporations." 

Says Cox, "Hank was great when I came back here . . . very supportive. But 
he's changed jobs, and I don't see him now but maybe once a month. We'd love to 
see him come around more often. But he's busy." 

Aaron has been more active i n other roles, including p a r t i c i p a t i o n i n 
programs run by the I n t e r n a t i o n a l Baseball Association, the world governing body 
f o r amateur baseball. He has represented TBS at the Goodwill Games. He 
cons i s t e n t l y has spoken out f o r r a c i a l j u s t i c e i n baseball. 

In 1991, Aaron helped bring about a reunion that brought the Negro league 
players t o Cooperstown. "That reunion was the greatest moment I've ever been a 
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part of," he says. "We knew about Satchel Paige, Josh Gibson and Ernie Banks. I 
was happy f o r the guys that day, because many of them were so talented, yet 
never got a chance to play i n the major leagues. The Negro leagues were great, 
but i t was s t i l l moving up a notch to come to the major leagues. I think many of 
them could have made i t . " 

Commissioner Aaron? 

From time to time, Aaron has attempted to step i n t o a larger arena. A f t e r 
the departure of the past three baseball commissioners - Peter Ueberroth, Bart 
Giamatti and Fay Vincent - he has offered his services f o r the job. Each time, 
he has been p o l i t e l y turned down by the screening committee. 

One day, maybe. 

" I was disappointed that I wasn't even considered," says Aaron. "But I wasn't 
surprised. I r o n i c a l l y , we talked about some of the things that were on the table 
today. A salary cap, expansion and expanded p l a y o f f s . I s t i l l t h i n k there should 
be a strong commissioner." 

Aaron believes the '50s, when he led the Braves to pennants i n Milwaukee, the 
'60s and even theet leader of great athletes i n a time when players r e a l l y 
needed one. 

"Hank was such a dedicated person," says Alou. " I mean, r e a l l y l o y a l to the 
game, despite what was going on around him. We were a l l , f o r the most par t , l i k e 
t h a t . Guys who didn't say much, who showed up every day, played f o r very l i t t l e 
money, who played hard and t r i e d to e n t e r t a i n the fans. That was Hank every 
day. " 

People should never underrate his s k i l l s , adds Alou. 

"His strength was that he was a career .305 player who h i t almost 800 home 
runs," says Alou. "And he was a very good defensive o u t f i e l d e r . Maybe he never 
h i t 50 homers i n a season, but not too many are going to do tha t , except f o r 
maybe t h i s year. That shows you how consistent he was. 

"There s t i l l i s no one l i k e him as a h i t t e r . You could never t e l l he was 
going f o r a home run. He had a good swing, which he showed on every at-bat. 
Sometimes he j u s t h i t l i n e drives. Sometimes he h i t i t out. Hank was a 
legit i m a t e home run h i t t e r , but also a legi t i m a t e good h i t t e r . " 

And there may never be anybody l i k e him again. 

CAREER HIGHLIGHTS 

Born Feb. 5, 1934, i n Mobile, Ala. - Batted r i g h t and threw r i g h t . - During 
his playing career, Aaron stood 6 feet t a l l and weighed 180 pounds. - He i s the 
leading home run h i t t e r i n major league h i s t o r y . He surpassed Babe Ruth's mark 
of 71| when he h i t one out against Los Angeles' Al Downing on A p r i l fi, ^914 .^ t . 
Atlanta. - He i s f i r s t m career RRT.q. second i n runs scored, t h i r d i n h i t s , 
t h i r d i n games played and n i n t h i n doubles. - Holds the career record f o r t o t a l 
bases (6,856). - Named National League Most Valuable Player i n 1957. - Led 
league i n homers four times (1957, 1963, 1966, 1967). - Led league i n RBIs four 
times (1957, 1960, 1963, 1966). - Hit .300 or bett e r 14 times and captured two 
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HEADLINE: Joy i n record came slowly to Aaron; 
Healing f o r Hank: Homer king gets t r i b u t e Friday i n what he says could be his 
"happiest" moment. 

BYLINE: C a r r o l l Rogers 

BODY: 
I t ' s hard to imagine now how l i t t l e that Hank Aaron l i k e d to t a l k or th i n k 

about The Record i n the years a f t e r he surpassed Babe Ruth as baseball's 
home-run king. 

Though he had 755 reasons to f e e l he was on top of the world, he often j u s t 
wanted t o get away from the world and the r a c i a l hatred that marred his climb to 
break Ruth's career mark of 714 home runs. "A l o t of things went on back then 
you want to erase," Aaron said. "That's one of the reasons I don't t a l k about i t 
as much as I should. But i t ' s over with, done with. Now maybe some good things 
can come out of i t . " 

Twenty-five years l a t e r , Aaron i s ready to embrace that time, place and 
accomplishment and the sport that allowed him to achieve i t . And the f e e l i n g i s 
mutual. 

Beginning with a 65th birthday gala on Friday night in Atlanta, Major League 
Baseball will pay tribute to Aaron this season and to the 25th anniversary of 
the year he broke Ruth's career record. Friday's expected guests at the Hyatt 
Regency Hotel include President Clinton, the Rev. Jesse Jackson, Gov. Roy 
Barnes, former Gov. Zell Miller, Mayor Bill Campbell, former Mayor and U.N. 
Ambassador Andrew Young, Larry King, Bob Costas, Frank Robinson, Ernie Banks, Al 
Downing, Sammy Sosa and baseball commissioner Bud Selig. ^^^^ 

"This i s probably going to be the happiest moment of my l i f e , " Aaron said. 

And, yes, i t w i l l help make up f o r what .qhniij,d h^e be_enone. of the happiest 
times of his l i f e , when he h i t his 715th homerun offj^Sowni'ng^on A p r i l 8, 1974.^ 

A crowd of nearly 54,000 i n Atlanta-Fulton County Stadium and countless fans 

But what t h e y c o u l d n ' t .f̂ gp w;̂c: Aaron's overwhelming sense of re] 

watching on TV saw the two fans jog alongside Aaron on his home-run t r o t , the 
emgrace" between Aaron and hia mULllijr dL Uuuit; pldLfci and Lhe 1ov ot hip Rra-̂ Tqp̂  \ 

J l i s l . \ 
and the l i n g e r i n g pain, pounded i n t o his memory by a barrage of r a c i a l l y charged \ 
hate mail and threats. 

His wife, B i l l y e , knew i t w e l l . She knew that her husband f e l t the r e j e c t i o n . 
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PRESIDENT WILLIAM J. CLINTON 
REMARKS FOR EXCELLENCE IN MICROENTERPRISE AWARDS 

THE WHITE HOUSE 
FEBRUARY 5, 1999 

For more than two centuries, America has drawn its strength from the entrepreneurial 
spirit of our people. From the T-shirt vendors here on the streets of Washington to the software 
engineers of Silicon Valley to the bankers of Manhattan, we are a nation built by people of talent 
and vision, people with the courage to take risks and pursue their dreams. 

These Presidential Awards for Excellence in Microenterprise Develepment celebrate that 
spirit. And even more important, they underscore our national commitment to unleashing the 
spirit of enterprise in every comer of every community in America ~ especially those long closed 
off from credit, jobs and economic opportunity. 

Today, we have a rare opportunity and an obligation to make good on that commitment. 
We are living in a time of unprecedented prosperity. It is the longest peacetime economic 
expansion in American history. [Job numbers TK] The lowest peacetime unemployment rate 
since 1957; wages rising at twice the rate of inflation; the highest home ownership in history. 

For the past six years, we've worked to bring prosperity to some of our most distressed 
communities with a new vision of govemment. It is a vision focused on one fundamental goal ~ 
to empower our people with the tools to make the most of their own lives. Nothing better 
embodies this new vision of govemment, nor better conveys our faith in the entrepreneurial spirit 
of our people, than our efforts to promote microenterprise. For more than a decade ~ ever since 
we met a remarkable man from Bangladesh named Mohamed Yunus ~ Hillary and I have been 
convinced of the revolutionary possibilities of a simple idea: That small amounts of credit can 
enable citizens to start small businesses and lift their families out of the margins of society into 
the economic mainstream. 

Through our network of community development banks, or CDFIs, a strengthened and 
streamlined the Community Reinvestment Act, and empowerment zones, we have worked to 
kindle the spark of private enterprise in depressed communities across America. We have helped 
thousands of Americans who wouldn't qualify for a commercial loan secure credit to start new 
businesses fixing cars, making jewelry, selling cookies ~ businesses that could free a family 
from welfare, create jobs for neighbors, and reclaim communities of empty storefronts from 
decay and decline. 

We must build on all these efforts. Last month, I announced a New Markets Initiative to 
spur even more private investment in our underserved areas, building a bridge from Wall Street 
to Harlem to Appalachia to Pine Ridge, S.D. Today, I am proud to announce a new plan in my 
balanced budget that more than doubles our support for microenterprise in America ~ and to 
continue our efforts to promote microenterprise abroad ~ especially in nations hard hit by the 



global financial crisis and natural disaster. 

First, we must recognize that for the vast majority of microentrepreneurs, good ideas and 
credit are just the beginning. A little guidance — lessons on accounting, billing, planning - is 
essential for any business to thrive in our complex economy. That is why my balanced budget 
doubles the Small Business Administration's capacity to provide such assistance to borrowers 
through its Microloan Program; and triples support for the SBA's One-Stop Capital Shops ~ 
which offer microlending advice and other economic assistance to citizens living in 
disadvantaged communities. I am also proud to support the bipartisan Program for Investments 
in Microentrepeneurs — the PRIME Act sponsored by Sen. Domenici and Kennedy, and Reps. 
Rush and Leach ~ so that we can expand technical assistance programs through the Treasury's 
CDFI fund. 

Second, we must make even more credit available to low-income Americans with good 
business ideas. That is why I am proposing to double our support for the SBA's microloan 
program so that it can leverage more than $75 million dollars in new microloans across the 
country. 

Third, we must expand our efforts to encourage Americans to save for their own futures. 
Last year, I was proud to sign new Individual Development Accounts into law, fulfilling a 
campaign pledge from 1992. ID As are special accounts that provide federal matching funds to 
low-income Americans who save money to start a new businesses, buy a first home, pay for a 
college education. I propose doubling support for these accounts in my balanced budget. 

Next - we will continue leading the world, through USAID, in promoting 
microenterprise as a tool for lifting millions of families out of poverty. The recent global 
financial crisis and the hurricanes in Central America and the Caribbean have upended the lives 
of thousands. Small loans to start new businesses can make all difference in helping families get 
back on their feet. My balanced budget will target extra microenterprise assistance to these 
countries. And to break down the bureaucratic walls that block microenterprise in many 
developing countries, we will also continue to work with the World Bank and other financial 
institutions to reform regulatory stmctures and make more microloans available. 

Finally, we must continue to shine a spotlight on all the good work that is being done to 
help more Americans experience the transforming power of credit and self-employment. That is, 
of course, the reason we are here today. Hillary and I are very pleased to present these 
Presidential Awards for Excellence in Microenterprise Development to six organizations whose 
innovation, vision and commitment have made a difference in the lives of thousands. 

First, for excellence in the category of "Access to Capital," the Microcredit Industry 
Rural Organization of PPEP [pep] Microbusiness and Housing Development Corporation. Since 
1987, MICRO [MEE-crow] has provided some $5.5 million in loans to more than 1,000 
entrepreneurs living in some of the most distressed Hispanic communities of mral Arizona. 
Nearly 80 percent of these businesses are still thriving. Accepting this award is Executive 
Director Frank Ballesteros [Buy-uh-STAIR-ose] and entrepreneur Maria Jesus Gaxiola [HAY-



soos Guh-HYOH-lah] ~ a MICRO client and fomier migrant farm worker who used a $1500 
loan to build her own cosmetics business. 

Next, for excellence in "Developing Entrepreneurial Skills," the Detroit Entrepreneurship 
Institute. Founded at Wayne State University, the Institute has worked to teach low-income 
clients the full range of business skills: from reading financial statements to buying insurance to 
managing time and stress. Clients can also take advantage of a free computer center, tax 
preparation service and graphic design department to help launch and expand their businesses. 
Accepting this award is Cathy McClelland, President and CEO, and entrepreneur Jacqueline 
[Jack uh lin] Tucker, who started a successful catering business after training at the Institute. 

Also for excellence in "Developing Entrepreneurial Skills," the Northeast Entrepreneur 
Fund of Virginia, Minnesota. Serving mral communities throughout a 20,000-square mile area, 
the fund offers one-on-one counseling to clients, helping them gain the specific skills they need 
to make their businesses thrive. Accepting this award is the fund's president Mary Mathews, 
and entrepreneur Carol Willoughby. 

For excellence in "Poverty Alleviation," the Institute for Social and Economic 
Development of Iowa. One of the earliest statewide microenterprise efforts in the nation, the 
institute has helped 90 percent of its welfare clients free themselves from lives of dependency 
through self-employment. Accepting this award today is John Else, Founder and President of 
ISED and entrepreneur Rhonda Auten, a fomier welfare recipient who started her own dance 
school with help from ISED. 

For excellence in "Private Support for Microenterprise Development," the Corporation 
for Enterprise Development. For 20 years now, CED has had one mission: Closing the poverty 
gap in America. Through research, public advocacy and technical assistance to microenterprise 
organizations, the Corporation has fostered so much of the progress we see today — including the 
success of three of this years' award winners, the Detroit Entrepreneurship Institute, The Institute 
for Social and Economic Development, and the Northeast Entrepreneurship Fund. Accepting 
this award is Robert Friedman, Founder and Chairman. 

Also for "Excellence in Public Support for Microenterprise Development," The Montana 
Microbusiness Finance Program. As part of the Montana Department of Commerce, this 
program has helped launch and sustain a dozen microlending organizations serving communities 
throughout their vast state. Accepting this award are Program Officer Robyn Hampton, and 
entrepreneurs Kevin and Heidi Snyder, who used a microloan to start their racquetball and fitness 
center. 

I congratulate each and every one of you on your success. The great entrepreneur Henry 
Ford said that the best Americans were those with "an infinite capacity to not know what can't be 
done." You are those Americans ~ testaments to power of the American spirit of enterprise. Let 
us all work together in the years to come to awaken that spirit in every single citizen of this land. 



distracted from my goal." 

Hank, that is why we're here tod;i\ - n ii only to honor your records, but to recognize 
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PRESIDENT WILLIAM J. CLINTON 
REMARKS FOR HANK AARON GALA 

ATLANTA, GA 
February 5,1999 

Acknowledgments: Govs. Barnes and Miller: Reps. Joseph Kennedy. John Lewis: Sec. 
Herman: Mayors Campbell. Dow; Amb. Young: Rev. Jackson: NAACP President Mfume: Bob 
Costas (MC); Comm. Bud Selig (Major League Baseball); Ozzie Davis and Ruby Dee; Ted 
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It is a privilege to be with you this evening to celebrate Hank Aaron's 65th Birthday ~ 
and to launch Major League Baseball's year-long salute to one of the most dramatic moments in 
sports history ~ Hammerin' Hank Aaron's 715th homerun. 

America's favorite pastime was built on legendary feats ~ Ty Cobb's 4,189 hits; Cal 
Ripkins' 2,632 consecutive games, and, just this year, Mark McGwire's 70 homeruns and 
Sammy Sosa's 66th. 

But who could forget that historic night on April 8, 1974 before a sold-out crowd at 
Atlanta's Fulton County stadium, when Hank Aaron launched number 715 - and smashed Babe 
Ruth's 38-year-old record. 

That night might have marked Hank Aaron's crowning achievement. But it was only one 
feat in a career full of accomplishment. Hank continues to hold more Major League batting 
records than any other player in history - from 2,297 RBIs...to 3,771 career hits ...to 755 career 
home runs. 

But perhaps the most impressive thing about Hank Aaron is not what he did in the 
majors. It was the way he got there. Hank's mythic rise from Alabama sandlot sensation to 
Major League home-run king represents American greatness in the face of adversity. He was 
determined to reach the Majors. Nothing was going to hold him back. Not an opposing pitcher, 
not an outfield full of all-stars, and ~ least of all ~ not the prejudice that prevailed during his 
eariiest days at bat. 

Hank Aaron was the first African-American to play in the South Atlantic League ~ the 
Saly League ~ deep in the heart of the segregated South. Although Jackie Robinson had broken 
the color barrier into the Majors less than a decade before, there were still only a few blacks in 
baseball. But, in 1954, Hank Aaron's dedication and skill catapulted him into the professional 
ranks ~ the same year the Supreme Court struck down the practice of separate but equal in 
Brown v. Board of Education. Hank spent his first 12 years in Milwaukee, and helped lead the 



Braves to two pennants, before the franchise relocated to Atlanta for the '66 season. 

He made it all look so easy on the field. So effortless. But few of us knew the challenges 
Hank Aaron faced off the diamond. Throughout his career. Hank was often forced to drink from 
"colored only" water fountains; sleep in hotels separate from the team; and eat at segregated 
restaurants. And even as he neared Ruth's record, Hank Aaron received thousands upon 
thousands of death threats. But as Hank himself said, " I had a job to do, and I stuck with the 
plan. I was not going to be distracted from my goal." 

Your career didn't end when you hung up your jersey in 1976. You're still breaking 
barriers even today. Since then, as an executive and with your Chasing the Dream Foundation, 
you've been a tireless advocate for fair treatment both to baseball players and to all Americas. 

Hank, that is why we're here today ~ not only to honor your records, but to recognize 
who you are as a person ~ your steady voice for equality, integrity and change -- and the 
standard you continue to set for all of us out here in the stands. Thank you for all you have given 
to your team, your community and your country. 



Draft 2/4/99 7pm 
Josh Gottheimer 

PRESIDENT WILLIAM J. CLINTON 
REMARKS FOR HANK AARON GALA 

ATLANTA, GA 
February 5,1999 

Acknowledgments: Govs. Barnes and Miller: Reps. Joseph Kennedy. John Lewis: Sec. 
Herman: Mayors Campbell. Dow; Amb. Young; Rev. Jackson; NAACP President Mfume; Bob 
Costas (MC); Comm. Bud Selig (Major League Baseball); Ozzie Davis and Ruby Dee; Ted 
Turner: Jane Fonda: Gerald Levin; Dick Parsons: the Temptations; Jeffery Osbome; Ernie 
Banks: Sammy Sosa; Evander Holyfield: Ken Griffey. Sr; Reggie Jackson: Dave Winfield 

It is a privilege to be with you this evening to celebrate Hank Aaron's 65th Birthday -
and to launch Major League Baseball's year-long salute to one of the most dramatic moments in 
sports history ~ Hammerin' Hank Aaron's 715th homerun. 

America's favorite pastime was built on legendary feats — Ty Cobb's 4,189 hits; Cal 
Ripkins' 2,632 consecutive games, and, just this year, Mark McGwire's 70 homeruns and 
Sammy Sosa's 66th. 

But who could forget that historic night on April 8, 1974 before a sold-out crowd at 
Atlanta's Fulton County stadium, when Hank Aaron launched number 715 ~ and smashed Babe 
Ruth's 38-year-old record. 

That night might have marked Hank Aaron's crowning achievement. But it was only one 
feat in a career full of accomplishment. Hank continues to hold more Major League batting 
records than any other player in history ~ from 2,297 RBIs...to 3,771 career hits ...to 755 career 
home runs. 

But perhaps the most impressive thing about Hank Aaron is not what he did in the 
majors. It was the way he got there. Hank's mythic rise from Alabama sandlot sensation to 
Major League home-run king represents American greatness in the face of adversity. He was 
determined to reach the Majors. Nothing was going to hold him back. Not an opposing pitcher, 
not an outfield full of all-stars, and ~ least of all - not the prejudice that prevailed during his 
earliest days at bat. 

Hank Aaron was the first African-American to play in the South Atlantic League ~ the 
Saly League ~ deep in the heart of the segregated South. Although Jackie Robinson had broken 
the color barrier into the Majors less than a decade before, there were still only a few blacks in 
baseball. But, in 1954, Hank Aaron's dedication and skill catapulted him into the professional 
ranks - the same year the Supreme Court struck down the practice of separate but equal in 
Brown v. Board of Education. Hank spent his first 12 years in Milwaukee, and helped lead the 



Draft 2/4/99 7pm 
Josh Gottheimer 

PRESIDENT WILLIAM J. CLINTON 
REMARKS FOR HANK AARON GALA 

ATLANTA, GA 
February 5,1999 

Acknowledgments: Govs. Barnes and Miller: Reps. Joseph Kennedy. John Lewis: Sec. 
Herman; Mayors Campbell. Dow; Amb. Young: Rev. Jackson: NAACP President Mfume; Bob 
Costas (MC); Comm. Bud Selig (Major League Baseball); Ozzie Davis and Ruby Dee; Ted 
Turner; Jane Fonda; Gerald Levin; Dick Parsons; the Temptations; Jeffery Osborne: Ernie 
Banks: Sammy Sosa; Evander Holyfield: Ken Griffey. Sr; Reggie Jackson; Dave Winfield 

It is a privilege to be with you this evening to celebrate Hank Aaron's 65th Birthday ~ 
and to launch Major League Baseball's year-long salute to one of the most dramatic moments in 
sports history - Hammerin' Hank Aaron's 715th homerun. 

America's favorite pastime was built on legendary feats — Ty Cobb's 4,189 hits; Cal 
Ripkins' 2,632 consecutive games, and, just this year, Mark McGwire's 70 homeruns and 
Sammy Sosa's 66th. 

But who could forget that historic night on April 8, 1974 before a sold-out crowd at 
Atlanta's Fulton County stadium, when Hank Aaron launched number 715 ~ and smashed Babe 
Ruth's 38-year-old record. 

That night might have marked Hank Aaron's crowning achievement. But it was only one 
feat in a career full of accomplishment. Hank confinues to hold more Major League batting 
records than any other player in history ~ from 2,297 RBIs...to 3,771 career hits ...to 755 career 
home runs. 

But perhaps the most impressive thing about Hank Aaron is not what he did in the 
majors. It was the way he got there. Hank's mythic rise from Alabama sandlot sensation to 
Major League home-run king represents American greatness in the face of adversity. He was 
determined to reach the Majors. Nothing was going to hold him back. Not an opposing pitcher, 
not an outfield full of all-stars, and ~ least of all ~ not the prejudice that prevailed during his 
earliest days at bat. 

Hank Aaron was the first African-American to play in the South Atlantic League ~ the 
Saly League - deep in the heart of the segregated South. Although Jackie Robinson had broken 
the color barrier into the Majors less than a decade before, there were still only a few blacks in 
baseball. But, in 1954, Hank Aaron's dedication and skill catapulted him into the professional 
ranks ~ the same year the Supreme Court struck down the practice of separate but equal in 
Brown v. Board of Education. Hank spent his first 12 years in Milwaukee, and helped lead the 



Braves to two pennants, before the franchise relocated to Atlanta for the '66 season. 

He made it all look so easy on the field. So effortless. But few of us knew the challenges 
Hank Aaron faced off the diamond. Throughout his career. Hank was often forced to drink from 
"colored only" water fountains; sleep in hotels separate from the team; and eat at segregated 
restaurants. And even as he neared Ruth's record. Hank Aaron received thousands upon 
thousands of death threats. But as Hank himself said, " I had a job to do, and I stuck with the 
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Hank Aaron: Chasing the Dream Aaron interview http://tbssuperstation.com/hankaaron/Aaron7.html 

Aaron's work with the Braves really began to pay off in 1990, when one of his prospects, David Justice, 
was named Rookie of the Year, and the farm system pitching was considered some of the best in 
baseball. The following year, that phenomenal pitching and several other key players took the Braves to 
the Worid Series for the first fime since 1958, and although they lost to the Minnesota Twins, the 1991 
World Series is considered by many baseball fans to be the best ever played. 

Today, Aaron divides his time among many jobs. For Turner Broadcasfing, he serves jviz^S^Sl^^i^ 
as corporate vice president of community relations and as a member of the TBS Board 
of Directors. He also serves as vice president of business development for The Airport 
Network, which provides customized news and information programming at airports 
around the United States. And he continues to serve as senior vice president and 
assistant to the president for the Atlanta Braves. 

Aaron also spends a great deal of time working with young baseball hopefuls from underprivileged 
Atlanta communities. The Hank Aaron Rookie League, coordinated with the Atlanta Housing Authority, 
has gotten many youngsters off the street and on the playing field. He has also worked extensively with 
the Big Brothers and Big Sisters organizations. "Many young people are frustrated when they can't be 
successful in sports. How many times have you seen some of our gifted young athletes go and play for 
two or three years and then get into drugs or something? I'm really proud that I've been able to go 
beyond just being a baseball player and help young people, ft gives me a chance to broaden my scope 
and let people know that I am concerned about the next generation." 

But Aaron, in his ever-humble way, insists on not classifying himself as a role model simply because of 
his athlefic abilities. "Role models are something you have to be careful about. Dr. Martin Luther King 
Jr. is a role model; Abraham Lincoln is a role model. A teacher can be a role model. My mother is a role 
model to my seven brothers and sisters. I played baseball. I just happened to have a gift that I was 
blessed with. But Henry Aaron the baseball player is not necessarily a role model." 

In 1993, as the 20th anniversary of Aaron's 715th home run approached, writer-producer-director Mike 
Tollin of Tollin/Robbins Productions began developing an idea to bring the Aaron story to the screen in 
a documentary told through Aaron's own words. Tollin took the idea first to Mundy Lane Entertainment, 
Oscar®-winning actor Denzel Washington's production company headed up by producer Debra Martin 
Chase. 

Washington said he would only go forward on the project if he had a chance to sit down and talk with 
Aaron face-to-face. The two had met some years earlier during an awards ceremony at Morehouse 
College. 

After Washington's meeting with Aaron, HANK AARON: CHASING THE DREAM was given the 
green light. TBS Producfions joined the project in eariy 1994, as did Television Producfion Partners, 
who helped secure a number of sponsorship deals-including AT&T, Campbell's, Clorox, MacDonald's 
and General Motors-to make the project a success. 

"HANK AARON: CHASING THE DREAM really sets the record straight on who Henry Aaron is, 
where he came from, what kind of person he is, what trials and tribulations he had to go through," Aaron 
says. "1 think this is a tremendous documentary for people to see and really get to know who I am and 
what I stand for." 

[Biography | A Candid Talk with Hank | Cool Links | Hank & Denzel | Hank Aaron and the Philly 
Filmmaker | Multimedia Gallery | Oscar® Nomination | Production Bios | Production Credits 

Quotations | Synopsis Timeline | Trivia] 
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BALL 
continued from Page lA 
wro te 111 •Uod'.'; Count ry and M i n e " in 
IH.'i'l. 

A t 88, even this man ' s fu i lh in liasi?. 
bul l has been sihalcen hy recent events. 
So shaken that the nn i i ve Ki u n o h m . m 
l ias c;iime to quest ion his o w n words, 

" M y o r ig ina l r e m a r l ( i-eler-; hack to 
Dn ieleal that 's been p re t t y t a r n i s h e d . ' 
Barzun to ld T h e Sun. " L i k e m a n y ot l i -
e r s . i a m v e r y m u c h . , . d i s -
l l lus ioni id. T h e g a m e has rea l l y lost i ls 
o r i g ina l c h a r m . 

" W e a re read ing m o r e about busi­
ness than about games. I t 's ha rd to say 
w h o is m o r e responsible but it SMijm.s to 
be the genera l a l t i tude , p a r i of the 
who le cu l tu re thu l 's sunk to nrKud, dis-
htmesiy and c o r r u p t i o n . " 

Barzun se ldom takes in a majo i -
league gain<: a n y m o r e and on ly occa-
-sionally catches one on te levis ion in his 
F i f t h Avenue a p a r t m e n t in M a n h a t t a n . 

He is not a lone. Fans u r n s tay ing 
u w a y f r o m b ig league parks in g r o w i n g 
numbers . • 

"Eve ryone ' s disgusted w i th i t , " says 
l ong t ime M a c o n spo r t swr i t e r I l a i ley 
Bowers . 

Perhaps Barzun's wordH a r e i n o r c 
i m p o r t a n t today than when f i rs t 
penned. 

I n Columbus, M a c o n . Aufjjvista and 
Savannuh, just m a y b e Ihtf p layers p lay 
as iTiuch for t he i r hear ts as the i r wa l ­
lets and " o w n e r s " f ie ld a t e a m on a 
d r e a m and a p ron i i so f r o m one year Lo 
the nCMt. T h e y a l l p lay host to Cla.<» A 
teams in the South A t l a n t i c League. 

In Columbus, onn m i g h t s t j o l l the 
K i v e r Wa lk a long the Chat tahnmihee 
hufore w a l k i n g the few b locks to loo 
Fi»urth Street a n d Go lden l=»ork to 
w a t c h a Rcds t i xx game. One m i g h t 
even decide to wa t ch the Kame f r o m 
t i le hot tub, w h e r e a ren ta l fee of $ luo 
includes e ight t i ckets nnd a bott le of 
champagne . 

T h e n there's a k i d n a m e d A i l d r u w 
(not A n d r e w ; J ime^ f r o m Curacao, 
Ne the r l and Ant i l les , w h o has .wowi ;d 
c rowds in M a c o n w i t h a rocke t a r m 
a n d SU r u m bat ted In In :iO games. 

M a c o n also Is w h e r e s p o r m w r i l e r 
Bowers has to i led s ince tha IB.'iOs and 
takes lu l l c red i t fo r ge t t i ng profess ional 
basebal l back in M a c o n four years ago. 
" T h e n iay i i r lef t It a l l up to n m , " Bow­
ers said. 

L u t h e r W i l l i ams F ie ld in M a r o n is 
t h e fiecond-oldest m i n o r l e a g u e 
ba l l pa rk (Greensboro , N.C, is o ldest) 
so it has to have a t eam. Judge Kenne-
suw Moun ta in Land is , who as a ha rd -
nosed commiss ione r or basebal l fo r 
a lmos t four decades, Is c red i tad w i t h 
res to r ing the ( jame's i n teg r i t y a l t« r the 
B lack Sox Scandal , t h r e w out the f i rs t 
ba i l w h e n lhat pa rk opened In IB29. 

fn Augusta, for some s t range reason, 
th*; Gree i i j ncke ts are n a m e d a f t e r the 
most prest ig ious p r i i o in gol f — v i c t o r y 
Ht the Masters tou rnaman t . No m a t t e r , 
a t tendance Is up 50 percont , pa r t l y be-
i:ause of the m a j o r leai^ue s t r i ke and 
p a r t l y because there 's a new s tad ium. 

D o w n State Road 2a there 's a g roup 
of o ld t lmer f i , r ang ing in age f r o m 70 to 
90, who have been a l l e n d i n g S. ivannah 
Card ina ls games at Grayson S tad ium 
(bu i l t in 1041) fo r as long as they can 
r e m e m b e r . T h e y have a genera l i t i an-
Hger the re n a m e d R i c k SIsler, w h o 
ecimes f r o m a l ong l ine of t jasebal l 
Sisters. A n d a top re l ie f p i t cher numt'.d 
F rank Ga rc ia w h o doesn't say m u c h , 
just "smi les a lo t , " acco rd i ng lo Imi rn 
spokesman M i t c h M a n n . 

Maybe these are among thost^ .small 
towns alluded to by Barzun where 
baseball continues to be thu way he 
remembore it, the way It was taught to 
lilm by his fellow students ui Columbia. 
The way he remembers It whiin he he-
came u U.S. citizen In IdXi. 

A s B o w e r s s a i d . " T h e y d o n ' t c a t c h 
eve ry g round bnl l and s t r i k e every­
body out . " 

Sounds l ike fun and games. 
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Fi^RM TEAM HAS INTERNATIONAL FLAVOR 

Future Braves nurtured in Macon 

( ' . i i i '^ . / 'v ' - ' ; . ' : '* . . '" ' -" .''• '.. •- t ' > , l . v . v . 

A League 
o l O i i i O w n 

.5uii ."itajf writer Jud Magrin is visiting .iinall 
ciUes in Georgia that are home to minor 
league haaebail toums. This is the third in a 
series of raportx fi oin Macon, Co/lOTibiis, Sa-
vannuh and Aut^usLa. 

By J U D M A G R I N 
Sun ytttiff wriirt 

ACON, Ga. — College Hill, the heart of 
the Ifitown flistoric District, rises 
gracefully out of the Ocinuleee River 

Valley In this town where music once ruled. 
Slttrtinj; from the 1840 Victorian cottage 

where poet and lawyer .Sidney Lnnlcr wn.s 
born, it's auotii two miles clown Cherry Street, 
by old Terminal Slution and across the Otis 
Redding Memorial Di'ldge to plcruresque Lu­
ther Williams Field. It is home to the Macon 

Biaves and, for the time being, Ed and Mary 
Holtz. 

Ed and Mary have been kicking uround 
minor league.ba:;el7alI for 32 years, their 
latest, stop as general managers of the Mucon 
Braves, the team in the South Atlantic League 
owned by the parent Arlnnin hall citib. 

"This Is the classification (Class A) I like," 
Ed Holtz said. "J'm so disgusted witli 
multlyear contracts." 

The Hultzes have raised five children in 
minor league parks. Tlicy started in lOti.'S In 
Appletoii, Wis., Ill the Midwest League. They 
were In Sumler, S C., until llie Braves moved 
that club to Macon in 1.991. Once their chil­
dren wcic old enough, lhe fanilly ran the 
entire operalion. , 
See BASFBALL on Pa^e GA 
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BASEBAU 
conliniied from Page IA 

"It's an entirely ditfereni ball game 
than working for a local owner," Holtz 
said as Ibe Braves went to work Tues­
day night against llie Albany Polecats, 

"We jusl send the bills lo Atlanta and 
(hey pay them," Hola said. It also 
means, he said, lhat the local club has 
to take a tol oi corporate guff with it, 
"Either way," he sa.)\ "it's a continii-
003 cyda Tlie name o( the pme is 
sell" 

Luther Williams Stadium has held up 
well and just got a «(fO,MO face lift 
following the 1994 flood lhat put it three 
feet under water. It's a simple park 
(the kind being copied throughout Ihe 
major and minor leagues) where one 
can enjoy good bâ ball and a pitcher 
of beer from the Suds Shack off the left-
field foul Kne. 

The stadium is plopped down along 
the still-busy railroad tracks in Central 
aty Park where people also play soft-
ball, sell cattle at the large Livestock 
Arena and attend the Georgia State 
Fair. 

Until recently tie Macon Braves had 
an international flavor the likes of 
which aient normally seen in profes-

Baseball: A road trip 
Macon, 
251 miles 
from Gainesville 

JONI SCHMIOTCnit GBir«»1ls SJH 

sional baseball, particularly in the 
South Atlantic League. 

Just last week 17-year-old Australian 
shortstop Glenn Williams was shipped 
off to the Eugene (Ore.) Emeralds, a 
short-season Class A Braves club. The 
Atlanta Braves gave him an S8(K),000 
bonns, but he wasn't quite ready for the 
SAL competition. He has all the tools, 
but has to build up some confidence," 
Hota said. 

There's l&-year-old Ardruw Rudolph 

Jones, who, like teammate Sherton 
Rubenicy Satumino, is from Curacao. 
He was discovered when he was a 14-
year-old playing in Puerto Rico and 
was grabbed by the Braves out of T.C. 
SL Paulus Collegia High School. Jones 
speaks English, Dutch, Span'ish and a 
local dialect of three Caribbean 
islands. 

"They don't want to lake me any 
more in high school," Jones said in Ihe 
Macon dugout prior to Tuesdayls 
game, "I'm only back there about a 
month and return to West Palm Beach 
for the Instructional League." 

It% Jmes' second professional 
season. 

In all, (he Macon Braves have play­
ers from four ijreign countries and 11 
states. 

And George Lombard, the high 
school star out of Atlanta, must be 
mentioned. He chose to sign a MOO,M0 
bonus with Atlanta instead of attending 
the Univeraty of Georgia, where foot­
ball coach Ray Goft hoped to revive 
the Bulldogs with him. 

Gator fans can breathe a sigh of 
relief. 

Lombard can go from first to third 
before you can pop a peanut in your 
mouth and he's built like the brick 
facade al Luther Williams. 

"It would have been something to 

see him run a football," Holtz chuckled. 
On this night (the Braves lost lO* in 

15 innings), Lombard had a roller-
coaŝer performance. He hil a long 
home run. but he also dropped a foul 
pop that would have ended the game 
for a Macon victor)' - all as his father 
looked on. 

The Macon Braves are a team of 
incredible young talent. Experts say as 
many as eight of these guys have a 
legitimate shot at the major leagues. It 
is the job of former major league 
shortstop Nelson Norman to develop 
Ihem. 

Norman, a native of the now-taraous 
San Pedro de Macoris in the Domini­
can Republic, said. "I have to do a lot of 
babysitting." 

San Pedro de Macoris produces 
shortstops, lots of major league short­
stops. "All the kids concentrate on 
playing short," the 3̂ year-old Norman 
said. "When the scouts are down there, 
they say, i need an infielder. Letls go to 
San Pedro'" 

Norman is the father of 12-year-old 
twins and an 8-year-old boy. He former­
ly managed for the Montreal Expos 
team in West Palm Beach but switched 
to the Braves because "I got a promo­
tion and a raise." But Norman harbors 
no illusions about making it to the 
major leagues as a manager. In the off-

Macon̂  Ga., at a glance 
• Population: 120,000. 

• Minor league team; The Macon Braves, owned by the 
parent Atlanta Braves. Experts peg them as one of the most 
talent-rich.and diverse teams in minor league ball. Telephone: 
(912) 745-8943. League: South Atlantic League. Baseball Park: 
Luther Williams Field, the second oldest park in minor league 
baseball, built in 1929. It is in the National Historical Register. 

• Major attractions; The soon-to-be completed Georgia 
Music Hall ol Fame with an impressive list of inductees set lor 
September. And be sure to slop and see Kitty Oliver, executive 
director of the Middle Georgia Historical Society housed in 
Sidney Lanier's birthplace on High Street, The society has 
done an outstanding job of preserving old homes. 

season, he managed the equivalent of a 
Triple A team in the Dominican Re­
public that has seven American 
players. 

"1 just do this day by day. The 
advantage is IH always have a job," he 
said. 

Long before the Oass A Braves, 
though, there were people like Otis 
Redding, Little Richard and Ronnie 
Milsap who put this cily on the map. It 
is for this rich musical history that 
Macon and the state are building the 
Georgia Music Hall of Fame just up 
Martin Luther King Bouierard from 
Ihe Otis Redding Bridge. 

Redding died in a 1967 plane crash. 
He and other musical legends per­
formed at the old E. Douglas Theatre 
at Broadway and King Boulevard that 
is now being restored after some 60 
years as host to famous black perform­
ers, including Gladys Knight, Count 
Basie, James Brown (who also has a 

bridge named for him), Lena Home 
and Cab Calloway. 

Just B couple of blocks from High 
Street and Sidney Lanier's birthplace is 
the Pleasant Hill section ol Macon. It is 
where "Little Richard" Penniman 
grew up and was home lo some of 
Macon's most influential black leaders. 

Just downtown on Cotton Avenue 
there remains a sign on a building for 
Capricorn Records, formerly owned by 
Bill Walden. 

It was Walden who signed the 
AUman Brothers band and sent them 
on their way to stardom along witb 
other local talenL The Allmaos used to 
hang oui on a ranch near here. 

Historian Kilty Oliver says the com­
pany is defunct now and Walden has 
gone to Nashville. 

The Macon music industry has lad­
ed. But the songs of Ihe hometown 
slars can still be heard during iWacon 
Braves home games. 
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• FARItt TEAM CUIMS DEVOTED FANS 

coon 
Sun staff Writer. Jud JWagrin;,is visiting .•• 

small cities tn Georgia tfuit^are^^ 
. 'horrie to minor league baseball teams.'He: \: 
' is :.writing; frorn • Cofumbus,'. Mqcon, i l ^ - ; . . 

; .̂ 'wdnnah;,' and Augusta;:,: where',, boscto/I. •. 

Baseball; A;itia(l|1| 
Columbus; 

frorn Gainesville 

•JONI SCHMIDT/Ths QainBaviilB Sun 

'̂League: 
V of bur Own 

^ OtUMBUS, GB: r-̂  As ai hili.iiM over, this right-field feoce.ar. 
. t|i\Gqiden Park on Mqnday;:i(lSarUfr̂ ^̂  gin ahd tonic .and :̂  

I .Wnfltii'ed how a yror ago the family buslne^ called Fannie May-
Cajidles had beeri sbld.: "^ I could do Myth^ ' :•. 

^ 'MdiTow sald'l̂ 'v-/̂ './. • : •:i^'^-i:j'}''-y'''-^'''- f ^ - T V •-"'•/'"'•:''••.•>.'"•;./ 
• Whatitiie (̂Vyear-old mlUionairie wanted was. 19 6Wn a golf course of a : 
professional baseball teairi. '"Golf lsa jitUe pprlng'HB f&r as the markeiing 

: goes," Morrbvv iaid. So the fprtnw Chkagofeiii and to 
, scouting the Soutfi, On bpeiiingid̂ ^̂ ^ $2 million deal tO ; 

•pufcbase the^Colifflibps R(rfS^ 
Atlqntlĉ rŝ rpfSally.JrT, 
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DREAM 
continued from Page IA 
"Everyone thintcs I am. living my 
dream. That may be," Morrow said, 
"but it's hard work." 

Morrow has sunk another $1 million 
into Golden Park. That combined with 
about $4 million from taxpayers, gave 
the park a new facade, dtyboxes and 
clubhouses for the players. Morrow 
took his own money and added a twO' 
story building along the right-field line 
that houses his and other offices as well 
as a hot tub ano t>ar on the second 
floor. 

Golden Park is just yards from the 
CJiattahoochee River and will soon 
take its rigbc/lil place as . part of the 
impressive Riverwalk that starts at 
Bay Avenue and 10th Street in down-
rown Columbus near where a slave 
named Horace King built the first 
Dridge across the river to what Is now 
Phenix City, Ala. King was emancipat-
3d and became a member of the Ala-
lama Legislature in 1868 and was one 
)f the state's most accomplished 
juilders. .. •...:•-•/•••. •.. 

The Riverwalk, begun in 1992, fronts 
he several textile mills and old Colum-
lus Iron Works, which serves now as a 
;onvention , center. Eventually itH 
itretch some nine iniles all the ŵ y lo 
•oh Benning., 

Just a loog, long home run over the 
Ight-held fence at Golden Park, the , 
:lcy Is building a new ciWc auditorium, 
ilorrow sees more opportunity. He's 
;olng to bring in a minor league hock­
ey team. Next door to that Is the fpoi-
lall stadium and a brand-new sottball 
omplex that the city built 
It's all part of a grand plan. Colum­

bus will play host to the Olympic soft-
all competition next summer and, 
rior to that the NCAA women's'soft-
all tournament . , 

At ijest Morrow has mixed feelings. 
That's because Golden Park playing 

leld will be razed and changed to ac-
ommodate softball and 8,500 people, 
he RedStixx will be out of a home for 
\e entire 1996 season. He stands to 
3se his season-ticket base and' 
dvertisers. 
The RedSilxx may play at Columbus 

ollege or even at the town of 
iDuglasville. 
"It's not a good deal, biit in the spirit 

r everything, I'm going on," said Mor» 
)w. m y be I can get most of it back' 
I 1997," 
Such Is life in the minor > leagues, 
ionrow" reasoned' 
"I ŵ nt it, to be a success story," he 

- —" — 

f(s:«^nje!;]RedSt 
leagues, bur̂ ey.Vif imihiiged to'^^^,^^^ 

; •' attrBPt bii»-̂ ame fltit^fldnl" 

aiid'Phenlx Clj^i; ; • 
.•iat̂ hodĴ Kieie 

'attratit.big'̂ fl̂  
xon'Gdrp,;waints:t̂ ^ 

•ijsifig 'ibe Interim .̂ îriiriiieriĉ ^ 
^̂ ;.-nlcknftmfc';AttiOT(̂ ^ 
ivpn.;Er.i«6lQtip^ 
;;s;namcr 

"fpirfjoutDfit̂ ^ 

said 

Jotiii and Jeannene Elben hay e lived 
in Columbus for 23 yean and have: yet 
to attend, an t̂lanU Braves geime; 
They have been season-ticket holders 
at Golden Park since 1986 wbeii' the 
club was affiliated with the Houston 
Astros. The RedStixx are now a farm 
club of the Cleveland Indians. . 

The £lbens, retired from their niilU-
Jobs, ilke the new ballpark here 

and once were membere of a booster 
club. The members served as adoptive 
parents for players. , 

"I dont 'watch b^ball on television 
anymore." Mrs. Elben said In fact, the 
Elbens have little use for major league 
baseball "This is much, much better," 
she said, as a local resident sang the 
national anthem and peewee 
ballplayers got to stand on the field 
next to their favorite players. 

For a maximum of $6 a seat you can 
sit close enough to hear the pop of the 
catcher's ihitt and see the laces of the 
young hopefuls. And when yoii call out 
their hames, they 11 even crack you a 
smilei,' • •• • 

Seated In one of those $G chairs, not 
far from the Elbens. was Spec Richard­
son, the former general manager for 
the San Francisco Giahis and Houston 
Astros. Richardson, a Columbus resi­
dent helps Morrow but and at times 
goes on assignment fbr the commis­
sioner of m̂ Jor league baseball: De­
spite a loog and jnllinate relationEhip 

with the game,_ Richardson laments 
that' It has becotiie ''too much 
busihesi:'';C',:';;;;';/V.V;7: -.̂  
, "We iis^ lot of fuii," he 
said. "Nobody: faas ainy fUn any more." 
Richardson recalled when Golden 
Park was wood and fans would dis­
card cigarettes lietween the wtJoden 
floor slats and start fires! 

While Richardson recalled the old 
days, a young kid came up to the plate 
and rocked a double down the left-field 
line. No. 28 bad already' tripled to 
stralght-away center in his first at bat 
more than 410 feet away. 

The kid's batting only .260, but he's 
been hot "I'm seeing the ball a lot bet­
ter and I'm more relaxed," he said. 
Early in the season a freak accident 
busted his nose, A pitched ball hit the 

. comer ot hpme plate and Jumped up 
Into his lace. 

, This kid was on Qoud 9 this particu­
lar Monday, even if only 1,700 people 
were in the park. 

His name is Chan Perry, and he's a 
former University of Florida standout 
Just hours earlier he'd been told his 
brother, Herb, had been called up from 
the Class AAA dub in Buffelo to the 
Cleveland Indians to replace aging su­
perstar Dave Winfield, who had gone 
on the disabled list 

Generally, Periy likes his Class A gig, 
but some of the ballparks are "subpar." 
he said. He likes Columbus. It reminds 

I him of his Lafayette County home. 
"I like it a lot The: people are down 

to earth 4-jiisi Uke in Mayo." 



Hank Aaron: Chasing the Dream Aaron Interview http://TBSsuperstation.com/hankaaron/Aaron7.html 

League baseball, giving me the ojDportLinity to play.' And I was not going to let any kind of letters or 
threats or anything distract me from the job 1 had to do." 

Aaron had risen fast in the ranks of the Braves organization, following Robinson's lead by breaking the 
color barrier in the Sally League, the deep-South league for which he played with the Braves' 
Jacksonville team. Aaron moved to Milwaukee after one year in Jacksonville, making the Major League 
roster after teammate Bobby Thomson broke his ankle. 

All the while, Aaron and the Braves played both great and not-so-great baseball. They made it to two 
World Series, winning in 1957, and suffered through hard times when it seemed they just couldn't make 
it back to championship status. 

Aaron did not hate the thought of moving to Atlanta with the Braves in 1966, as has often been reported 
(though he did hate seeing Milwaukee lose its team). He had begun with the Braves playing for the Eau 
Claire, Wise, farm club, and he loved the people of Wisconsin. 

Coming to Atlanta was a big change for Aaron and the Braves. The sold-out crowds they had become 
used to in Milwaukee, even during losing seasons, were nowhere to be seen. And it wasn't until 1969 
that the Braves got back in the running, winning the National League West, but losing the Championship 
Series in three straight to the "Miracle Mets." 

The next four seasons were dominated by something more personal and more individual, however. "The 
thing I like about baseball is that it's one-on-one," Aaron says. "You stand up there alone, and if you 
make a mistake, it's your mistake. If you hit a home run, it's your home run." And that's what Aaron did. 
Steadily, he began chipping away at Babe Ruth's home run record, and by the end of the 1973 season, he 
was just one run away from tying Ruth. 

He hit number 714 during his first at-bat of the 1974 season, tying Ruth and setting the stage for a 
historic moment. 

Then on April 8, 1974, before a sold-out 
crowd at Atlanta-Fulton County Stadium, 
Aaron hit home run number 715 off of Los 
Angeles Dodgers pitcher Al Downing. To 
everyone's relief, there were no shots llred 
from the stands, no mobs out to kill Aaron 
for besting Ruth—just cheers and adulation, 
and a pair of hippie kids who ran out onto the 
field to join Aaron in his home run trot. For a 
moment, it seemed that Major League 
Baseball had finally completed the long road 
to total integration begun when Jackie 
Robinson first played with the Brooklyn 
Dodgers in 1947. 

When he retired from the baseball Held in 1976, after 23 years playing in the Major Leagues, Aaron 
found that baseball still had a long way to go. The Held was integrated all right, but the front office was 
not. At the time of his retirement, there was only one black manager of a Major League team (Frank 
Robinson of the Cleveland Indians), and once Aaron signed on with the Braves to help develop their 
farm system, there were only two black executives, both in Atlanta (Aaron and Bill Lucas, the Braves' 
personnel manager). 

" I don't think that baseball has done enough for minorities," Aaron contends. " I speak out and talk about 
it simply because it's wrong. It's wrong for baseball to take black baseball players, put them on the field 
and after 10 years or so, say, 'See you later.' But they don't treat the white players like that. They give 
them opportunities that allow them to continue to grow in the game. It happens all the time, and it would 
be wrong for me to sit back and not voice my opinion about it." 

2 of 4 2/3/99 7:03 PM 
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actually outdo rhe game's most revered star was more than some could bear. Aaron 

received warnings he would be killed. His children, away at college, were threat­
ened with kidnapping. Guards had to escort him in and out of ballparks. He was del­
uged with racist mail: 

Dear Nigger: You black animal, l hope you never live long enough to hit 
more home runs than the great Babe Ruth. 

Dear Hank Aaron: I hope you get it between the eyes. 

Dear Brother Hank Aaron: I hope you join Brother Dr. Martin Luther King 
in that Heaven he spoke of. ... 

Dear Nigger Henry: It has come tu my attention that you are going to break 
Babe Ruth's record . ... I will be going to the rest of your games and if you 
hit one more home run it will be your last. My gun will be watching your 
every black move . ... 

Hank Aaron, 
With all that fortune, 
and all that fame, 
You're a stinkin nigger, ;ust the same. 

Aaron kept right on hitting home runs, and he kept the threats to himself. Paul 
Casanova recalled his private distress: 

He almost never mentioned Babe Ruth . ... One time he said to me, "Cassy, 
I'm not trying to break any record of Babe Ruth. I'm just trying to make one 
of my own." It was terrible the way people hated him for trying to break the 
record. The whole thing must have been eating him up. One day in 
Philadelphia we walked across the street from the hotel to eat breakfast and 
that was the first time he told me about the letters he had been getting. I 
couldn't believe what he was telling me. I said, "What?" He said, "Cassy, 
these people are crazy. I don't know what's going on, I really don't." But he 
was worried. As hard as he was to read, you could tell he was worried. 

Word of the hate mail Aaron was getting eventually got out, and he began to be 
flooded by letters of support: 

Dear Mr. Aaron: I am twelve years old, and I wanted to tell you that I have 
read many articles about the prejudice against you. I really think it's bad. I 
don't care what color you are . ... It's ;ust some people can't stand to see 
someone a bit different from them ruining something someone else more like 
them set . ... What do these fans want you to do? Just quit hitting? 

Aaron had never felt especially close to the Atlanta fans before whom he'd played 
so long. His unshakable stoicism-his teammates said they only thought they'd seen 
him start to smile as he rounded the bases after his 700th home run-had some­
thing to do with that. So, one black teammate believed, did his refusal to remain 
silent about racial matters off the field: "You've got to realize ... that in Atlanta a 
lot of our crowds came from small towns around the South. Those people were 
accustomed to blacks behaving a certain way, and that wasn't Henry. Henry did 
not shuffle." 

......... ------------
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In the autobiography he completed shortly before his death, Robinson recalled 
playing in his first World Series game: 

There I ivas the black grandson of a slave, the son of a black sharecropper, 
part of a historic occasion, a symbolic hero to my people . . . fhutj I must tell 
you that it was Mr Rickey's drama, and that I was only a principal actor. As 
I write this, twenty years later, and sing the anthem, I cannot salute the flag; 
I know that I am a black man in a ivhite world. In 1972, in 1947, at my 
birth in 1919, I know that I never had it made. 

It would take three more years for Frank Robinson to be named manager of the 
Cleveland Indians, and nine more before the San Francisco Giants hired him as their 
manager, making him the first African American to manage in the National League 
as well. 

For twenty years, right fielder Henrv Aaron had been thp n f^cnp^rc self-
assured, utterly reliable in the field and at bat, but intensely piivateTand^gg^ 
al^ong his fellow nlaver-; both fnr i^ll-mnnH ^ I c i l l ^ f p r the iî ^gUcabie calm he 
display_ed in thg faCfi nf fvrry tnrt of pfovocationjOnce, early irThiTcareeirttrs 
Angeles pitcher Stan Williams hit Aaron in the head so hard and so gratuitously that 
Williams's own teammate, Gil Hodges, playing f^rst base, urged Aaron to "go get 
him." "My mama didn't raise no fools," Aaron answered, and got his revenge the 
next time up by hitting a Williams pitch out of the park. 

Born in Mobile, Alabama, Aaron was seasoned in the Negro Leagues, helped in­
tegrate the Sally League in the South, then joined the Braves. He would play for 
them, first in Milwaukee and then Atlanta, in all but two of his twenty-three major 
league seasons. He was steady and solid, and before he was through he would build 
an amazing record of achievement: lifetime records in runs batted in (2,297) and 
total bases (6,856; 722 more than his nearest competitor, Stan Musial); two bat­
ting titles; four RBI crowns; 14 World Series games and 24 All-Star games without 
a single error. 

His relentless hitting was the despair of the pitchers. Once, the Dodger pitching 
staff was going over the whole National League, discussing just how they would han­
dle each hitter. When they reached Hank Aaron's name, there was a long silence. 
"Make sure," someone finally said, "there's no one on when he hits it out." 

For the most part, Aaron did it all while attracting less attention than many of 
his less skilled but more showy contemporaries. The Cuban-born catcher, Paul 
Casanova, was one of his few confidants: 

Hank kept almost every 
wouldn't let anything sho 
a home run or struck out, t 
knew it had to be killing hi, 
sit down, or maybe go i 

ing to 

It wa. 

'ou couldn't read him, because he 
\e as when he was batting. If he hit 

'was np^fference. If he was in a slump you 
woi^l<Unst walk out to the dugout and 

cigarette and think about 
what he had to do the next time. ThaN^s partofhis strategy. 

But as the 1973 season drew to a close, Aaron gradually became the focus of even 
more unwelcome attention than Roger Maris had endured twelve years earlier: Babe 
Ruth's lifetime record of 714 home runs was within Aaron's reach. 

Maris's challenge to Ruth's record had been an affront to some of the Babe's old 
fans, but at least he had been white. The notion that an African American might 
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Record Type: Record 

To: Joshua S. Gottheimer, Michael Waldman 

Subject: proposed structure for aaron 

Isn't there a quote re: baseball (from Ken Burns book?) about if you want to 
know about America, look at baseball. 

We honor him because his ## homeruns are the highest mountaintop in the game, 
a record that may never be broken ... voted the most notable moment in 
baseball history by sportswriters when he was inducted into hall of fame 

but we honor him as well not only because of the power of his swing but the 
power of his character - not only the 

Last player to move from negro leagues to majors 

On XX date, Hank Aaron began to play in majors. It takes nothign away from 
Jackie Robinson when i note that he was sent to Montreal to prepare. Hank 
aaron played his way through the deep south - at the height of the struggle 
over integration. 

When he travelled wi th his team, they slept in one motel - he slept in 
another. They drank at one bar - he drank in another, [true?] 

Story ... statistics ... 

Sheer courage and concentration in the face of remarkable pressure. 900,000 
letters, many angry, one on toilet paper 

quote from him 

Cau^yt^ '^ ' ' / 



FEB-04-1'399 I V : 53 BfiSEBHLL l_ I BRftRY&fiRCH I UE 6 0 V 5 4 V 4 0 3 4 P . 0 1 

B A S E B A L L 

H A L L O F F A M E 

N A T I O N A L B A S E B A L L H A L L O F F A M E 
AND M U S E U M , I N C . 

F a x Cover Sheet 

T o : 

C o m p a n y : l\Jirk iLu^^ ^ SfLee,cf\ujft f7'/^ 
F a x : 

F r o m : 

National Baseball H a l l of F a m e and Museum, I n c . 

P . O . Box 590 

Cooperstown, New Y o r k 13326 

direct: (607) 547-0330 fax: (607) 547-4094 

Date: 

Pages: 
. £ f 1 * . 

Notes: 



FEB-04-1999 17:SA Bf iSEBPiLL L I BRPRY&PlRCH I UE 6 0 V 5 4 V 4 0 9 4 F' . 0 2 

SOUTH ATLANTIC LEAGUE 
Prtt•ldl]̂ t/secreU)̂ T*t̂ va5^^a^ 

John Moss 
Address 

P.O. Box 38 
Kings Mountain, NC 26066 

PnOHB 
704-739-34156 

LEAGUE OFFICE 

AsheWllB Tourists (Rockies) 
AuQUsra Greenjackcta (Pirates) 
capital City BombDrs (Mets) 
Chartesion <S.C.) Rlvttrdogs (Devil Ray^) 
CharlQstan (W.Va.) Alley Cats (Reds) 
Columbus Hedsllxx (Indians) 
Dalmarva Sharabirds (OriolaB) 

1996 FINAL STANDINGS 

Fayettevllla Crocks (Expos) 
Graansboro Bats (Yankees) 
HagerstDwn Suns (Blue Jays) 
Hickory Crawdi ids (Whi te Sox) 
Macon Braves (Braves) 
Piedmont Bollwccvlls (Phlllkea) 
Savannah Sand ijnais (Dodgarfi) 

FIRST HALF 
NORTHERN DIVISION CENTRAL DIVISION 

Hagerslown (Blue Juv^).. 

w L t fa. OB T M m W L T PW. GB 
i? a .671 AdhovlllB (RocJilaB) 47 io 0 . 701 
35 3 3 a . S 1 5 i l CalumDIA (Mats) 37 30 0 S22 i'o 
3 3 3 5 0 .^TB Ptadmonl (PnlllloE) 3S 31 0 . 5 5 1 10 
23 41 0 1S CharlBSlnn <SC) fRanD«re) 33 W 0 .478 15 

Gr>«nsbaro (V^nMps) 29 41 0 .414 i g ' / i 
Hicliory (WTlilo Box) 1S 53 Q . 2 3 2 3 2 

SOUTHERN DIVISION 
Team W 
Aygwst* (Pltatei) 37 
CQlumDu* (Indlhns) 36 
SNV*nriah (Dodoefs) 3a 
Mieon (Brawesj - 32 

PEL 
.53B 
.514 
.466 
.464 

SECOND HALF 
NORTHERN DIVISION 

Faysnaulllfl (Tigenc) 
KagersCDwn (BlUd Jaya) 
•eimarvA (Expos) 
crtarluHton (W.Va.) <Ri»as) 

CENTRAL DIVISION 
w 1. T Pr t . G B 
41 u 0 .577 
37 3i 0 .514 "iVi 
3e i t D .500 5Vs 
29 43 0 .403 1 2 V j 

Jmmm 
Columbia (Men) 
Hickory (White Sex) 
AshBVille IRocklei) 
Piadmoni (PhJm«f.) 
Charlaslon <SC) (Rangars)... 

w L T PBI. OB 
4 5 27 Q .625 
3 9 3Z a " S V i 
3 7 3 2 0 .S36 6 ' / ! 
34 3 5 D . 493 
3 0 4 2 0 .417 16 
27 4 £ 0 .375 I B 

SOUTHERN DIVISION 
w 1. T PcL GB 

.43 2 9 0 . 5 9 7 
3 3 0 .535 "*'/T 

.34 30 0 .472 9 

.2« 42 0 .40R 1 3 V i 

COMPOSITE 
TBfllTI M l . 
Ashevillo (Rcicklift)] 
Columbia (Murt) 3 
OeliTUirvi (Dtpos) 3 
CDJumbus (Indians) 3 
FAyAnovUiu (ngnra) 5 
Piedmont (Phillies) 11 
Sawannati (Dadgara) 1 
AuQusTa (Pinrce) 2 
Hagerslown (Blua Jaysi 3 
Cturloslon (S.C.) (Hiingcr?),.,. 0 
Macon (BrawE) 1 
cnarienon (W.Va.) fRodS) 4 
amsnsrioro (Vankiseii) 6 
Hickory (WnitD Son) 10 

Fav- Pie. Ba«- Aug. HID. 

11 

2 

C8C MID. CWV Gbr. Hck. 
12 12 

3 
0 
12 

12 
9 

1 
1 

79 
76 

ID S6 
.... 55 

Mnjor leagLif itnillHllDna tn iiBT«nthBSii». 
PLAYOFFS: S.avannah dulflatad Columbui, two gimc$ lo none: Oelmnrva deleited Ashevtile. two gkines lo ona; Savannah aaibated 0«lmarva. ihroc gurnet 

ro one, la win iaagua championship. 
REGULAR SEASON ATTENDANCE: Ash«ville. 145,79a: Augusta. 1S7.4B7: Columbia. 1SB.S21: Charlaston (S.C). 100.429: CharlcsiDn (W.va.), 67,IBS: 

Columbus. 45,110: Dalmflrv*. 315.011: FayDttavlllB. 73.14d: Grainibdro. 166,534: Haoerslown, 102,765: HicVory, 207.069: Uacon. 117.0't2: PiBdmoni, 
102.S63: S«vann«h. 1Z2,4BB: Total—1.901.874; PlovoHc (8 oam«A)—16.516; All-Slor Game—3.B72. 

MANAGERS: Ashewille. P.J. Caray. AuouEta. Jay Loviolio: CharlmQn (&C.), Gary Allonson; Ch«rl*3ion (W.va.). Tommy Ttiompson (trirpuah July Z), Donnie 
S u i t (July 3 tnrougr\ and D1 saason): Columbia, HDWia Frttlltng: Culumbus, JDBI SUnnar: Cuirrurva, Doug Sluon; Fayottsvillc, Dvrighi Lowry: Grocnsboro. 
Rick Patlvrtan (thrnugn May 2). Jimmy Johnaon (May 3 through and ol laaion); HaDiritown, J.J. Pannon; Hickory, Chnu c n n ; Macon, Paul Rungc, 
piedmont. Roy Msftykn: Savannah. John Cho^ntaker. Managerial rccprils ot taams with more Oian ona managar CharlflSton (W.Va.), Thompton, u-SD, Scon, 
24-3t; GreansborD. Patierjon. 14-12. Jar\neon. 42-74. 
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The ciirrent South Atlantic Lea^e, first established in 
1948 (it ran until 1953) and reestablished in 1960, has run 
consecutively for thirty-one years. Previous tries at loops 
called the South Atlantic League began in 1888 and oper­
ated sporaxiically. Those circuits were affectionately 
known as "The Sally League" in earlier morphoses, which 
eventually became the Southern League. 

The current league sprang up during the postwar boom, 
but collapsed during the period of increased interest in TV 
and the Major League mishaJidling crisis of the early '50s. 
This led to poor attendance and failed clubs. Revived in 
1960, attendance has steadily swelled until the 1989 sea­
son saw the S.A.L. draw more than one million fans. 

The South Atlantic League is a Class-A circuit with 
twelve teams covering North Carolina, South Carolina, 
Georgia, and West Virginia. 

Running a 144-game schedule from April 5 to August 
30, the South Atlantic League team, roster currently in­
cludes: AsheviUe Tourists (Astros), Augnsta Pirates, 
Charleston Rainbows (Padres), Charleston Wheelers 
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^u(h Atlantic League 199 

I (Reds), Columbia Mets, Fayetteville Generals (Tigers), 
I Gastonia Rangers, Greensboro Hornets (Yankees), Myrtle 
I . Beach Blue Jays, Savannah Cardinals, Spartanburg Plul-
1' Ues, a^fi Sumter Braves. 

• In 1990, the Charleston (Reds) took the second-half 
crown in the Northern Division, after the Fayetteville (Ti­
gers) grabbed the first half. In the Southern Division, Sa­
vannah (Cardinals) ran away with the second half after 

f. Columbia (Mets) nabbed the first half. 

What is the South Atlsmtic League? 
Well, it ia the only league with two teams representing 

I two different cities of the same name—Charleston. The 
I Charleston Rainbows hail from South Carolina and the 

Charleston Wheelers come from West Virginia. 

0 

llnside the South Atlantic League (including- eariier 
JleagTiea bearing the same name): 
' Pitcher Bugs. Raymond went 35-11 for Charleston in 
.. 1907. 
N Maurice Archdeacon, who later starred for the Interna­

tional League's Baltimore Orioles, stole 42 bases for 
Charleston in 1919 and 44 the next year. 
George Rhinhardt had back-to-back seasons of quality in 
1923-34 with Greenville. The outfielder put together 
years of .370. 100 RBI, 22 steals, 40 doubles and 28 
triples in 1923; and .404, 92 ribbies, 32 steals, 45 doubles 
the following campaign. 

I * In 1927. Walter Tauscher, a right-handed pitcher who 
won 259 Minor League games during a twenty-five-year 
career, lost 19 games for Columbia despite a solid 3.04 
ERA. His earned runs seemed to matter to scouts more 
than his losses, as the Pittsbiirgh Pirates snatched him 
up for the 1928 season. 
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200 
The Minor LeaguS 

The 1930 Beason belonged to twenty^ne-ye^-old 
fielder for Greenvme, Murray "Red" HoweU. Howell le 
ttflTar^e in BBI (147) to follow up bis 
T?5 inTsaS and also was number one m hxts (193 
^ " i o r e d (133). While n.aintalnn>, b a t t ^ 
ooneistenoy-he hit .341 in 1929 and .340 m 1930, 

. S i93rforty.five-year-old journeyman pitcher 
Scoou found L way to the South Atlantic League 

only 31 batter, in 154 innings on his way to 

. G^'eitoro entered the South AtlanUc League in 19803 
S mS^er-f irst baseman Don Mattin^y was 
^ v fh* ipnenie with a .358 battmg averaM MVP as he led the league wn,ii » 
.hile baching 32 doubles ^ J^,^ ^ X ^ . 

. In 1981, for Spartanburg, Jeff Stone swipe j 

aniu 

(0 ® ® 

1990 Players to Watch 
Cincinnati Reds No. 1 chcica Dan Wilson, catcher, maj 

Charleston, West Virginia, Ns J „ ^ , ^ * / * ' , : r o ' t only i 
and 16 RBI in 31 games. A contact hitler, he struCK 

T Z Z . w,th Columbia (Mets), had .nocKed out ,12 hits 

B r ^ S s , F a , e « e . l l e ( T l g e . y t . — . . ^ ^ ^ ^ 
Austin Manahan, Augusta ^ f ' " ^ ^ ' ; ^ ' | 
Pat Howell Columbia (Mets), had stolen 58 bases, 
j e « S m a n . Greensboro (Yankees), fashioned a 1,47 ERA.. ^ 



FEB-04-1999 18=09 BflSEBflLL LIBRflRY&flRCHIUE 607 547 4094 P.34 

I 
SOUTH ATLANTIC LEAGUE 

presldani/secretarf-lrgaiurer 
John Moss 

Adarest 
P.O. BOK 3B 
Kings Mountain, NC 280S6 

Ptione 
704-739-3166 

LEAGUE OFFICE 
Tsanu (alllllatlon) 

Ashevllle Tourists (Rockias) 
Augusta Qre9n|acKets (Pirates) 
Capital City Sombars (Malsj 
Chihaston (S.C.) Rlverdogs (Devil Rsys) 
Charleston (W.Va.) Allay Cats (Hells) 
Columbus RedstlxK (Indians) 
Deimarva Shorebirds (Oriolss) 

1996 FINAL STANDINGS 

Fayen«uille Crocks (Expos) 
Greensboro Bats (Yankaes) 
Hagerstown Suns (Blue Jays) 
Hickory Crawdads {Whita Sox) 
Macon Braves (Braves) 
Piedmont BollvKeevils (Phillies) 
Savannah Sand Gnats (Dodgars) 

FIRST HALF 
NORTHERN DIVISION 

Tttm 

Fayaltuvilla (Tiooraj.. 

w L T M . GB 
23 0 .671 

35 33 D .S15 ii 36 0 ,478 13Vi 
..29 (1 0 .414 IB 

CENTRAL DIVISION 
t.«tii w L 
AsnauiiiB <Roi:l(ios) 47 20 , 
Culumbla (Mots) 3 ' 30 
PisdmtPW IPhilliM) 38 
CnartBsinn (SC) (Rangerj) 33 
Soonsboro (VankMs) .29 
HiclwiY (W îtB SOK) 18 

31 
36 
41 
53 

pn. 
.701 
.522 
.351 
,476 
,414 

.zn 

GB 

i'o 
10 
15 
19'/i 
32 

SOUTHERN DIVISION 
Turn 
Columbus (Inillani).. 

w L T Prt. GB 
37 32 0 ,53« 

..36 34 0 .S14 
34 36 0 .m 
32 37 0 ,4£4 a 

SECOND HALF 
NORTHERN DIVISION CENTRAL DIVISION 

TDBtn 
FayennvlllB (Tigsre),. 

Ctuneston (W.Va.) (ReHs).. 

w L T Po. 
41 30 0 .577 
37 35 0 .514 

36 a .SOO 
,29 43 0 ,403 

"J'/l 

12'fc 

SOUTHERN DIVISION 

w I T M . GB 
45 27 0 .625 

"sVi 39 32 0 .549 "sVi 
37 32 a .536 6 ' / i 

.34 35 0 .493 9</: 
30 42 0 .417 IS 
27 45 a .375 19 

TOKt tn L T Pet. GB 
43 2B 0 ,557 
38 33 0 ,535 4 ' / i 

34 38 0 ,472 9 
29 42 0 ,408 13'/2 

COMPOSITE 
Taam 
Ashcvilla (flockiral... 
Columtiia (M«l3) 

Columbus (indlanB)... 
Fayeltevllla (Tigers)... 
Wodmont (PtillllBS)... 
Savannah (Dodgers). 

Macon (Bravoi) 
ChaiiBaort (W Vs.) (Rfldt). 

HIcKorv (White Sox). 

C'lB 
1 

Dil. Cut 
1 

Fi». Pll, W - aug. Hag. CSC Mac. vm Gar. Hck. w C'lB 
1 7 

Cut 
1 10 9 2 2 11 4 3 10 12 12 84 

3 0 12 S 4 9 13 2 12 11 4 4 3 82 
3 4 2 9 7 3 2 16 4 3 ID 12 e 63 
3 8 2 2 4 12 9 0 15 16 2 3 3 79 

; 3 14 "i e 1 2 t) 2 4 S i 10 76 

11 

\ 
2 7 0 3 2 J 7 2 2 11 8 15 72 11 

\ 10 1 12 3 2 6 3 14 12 1 2 3 72 
2 7 2 11 2 5 9 1 9 11 3 5 4 71 
3 2 9 4 7 1 3 2 1 13 6 9 7D 

0 B 0 9 1 2 10 10 2 10 2 4 4 63 

\ ; 1 6 0 2 14 13 2 i j 1 3 1 61 
4 0 5 2 12 5 3 1 5 2 3 13 3 58 
g 4 4 1 8 S 2 1 6 Q 1 "7 .... 10 56 

,. 10 2 6 1 4 3 1 4 7 0 2 7 6 55 

L 
52 
57 
59 
63 
63 
66 
69 
70 
71 
76 
7B 
B4 
56 
85 

GB 

4 

pa. 
.615 
.590 
.585 
.556 8 
.547 9'/i 
.522 13 
.511 14'/! 
.504 16V; 
,496 16'/i 
.447 23'/! 
,43a 25 
.408 29 
.394 31 
.393 31 

Maior iMOVe anillatlons in parenihesaa. , , , ^ j » , . .hr.. ..^m..: 
PlirOFFS; Savannah dalaatad Columbus, .wo , a ™ . lo none: DBi™n,a daloatcd Ashrville, two aam«i lo one; Savannah daLatad Dalmarva. thr,a tam,s 

' " r /Gt luTsErsnmi^^^^^^^^^^ Asnaviy,, 145,798; AuguaU 157.487; Cok^nibia, 156.921; Charlc=,on (S.C.,. 100.428; =harlc,.on (WVa.K 87^89; 
C o S r 4 5 l ? 0 % c ™ ! ^ 5 ' . m r F ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ HBOamow. 102.765; Hlokurv. 207,089; Macon, 117,042; -.edmonl, 
l02963;Savjnnah, 122,498;ToUl-l,90l,974;P(ayoni(agame6)-16,5l6;All-5taream.^3.872. . i 1.5^ n„nri . 

24-3l;Srsonst!pro. Patterson, 14-12. Johnaon. 42-74. A / 1 / ^ " I y - - ^ ' 

^Af ^/^or^'^'^ AJ^^Ks^^- P^^^^f^ f'^'^^' Iff 

TOTAL P . 3 4 
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WHITE HOUSE STAFFING MEMORANDUM 

r) H j j ^ ACTION / CONCURRENCE / COMMENT DUE BY: 3'<^a..hi. ^ ^ ^ ^ e ^ , 

Subject: I^AAJK /1AI<?A>A) Q o H ^ / C ' y 

Date: 9 
VICE PRESIDENT 

PODESTA 

ECHAVESTE 

RICCHETTI 

LEW 

BEGALA 

BERGER 

BLUMENTHAL 

FRAMPTON 

IBARRA 

KLAIN 

LANE 

LEWIS 

LINDSEY 

LOCKHART 

MARSHALL 

MOORE 

ACTION FYI 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

REMARKS: 

RESPONSE: 

staffing.WPD 1/4/99 
Staff Secretary's Office 

Ext. 62702 



Draft 2/4/99 7pm 
Josh Gottheimer 

PRESIDENT WILLIAM J. CLINTON 
REMARKS FOR HANK AARON GALA 

ATLANTA, GA 
February 5,1999 

Acknowledgments: Govs. Barnes and Miller: Reps. Joseph Kennedy. John Lewis: Sec. 
Herman: Mayors Campbell. Dow; Amb. Young: Rev. Jackson: NAACP President Mfume: Bob 
Costas (MC); Comm. Bud Selig (Major League Baseball); Ozzie Davis and Ruby Dee; Ted 
Turner: Jane Fonda: Gerald Levin: Dick Parsons; the Temptations: Jeffery Osborne: Ernie 
Banks: Sammy Sosa; Evander Holyfield: Ken Griffey. Sr; Reggie Jackson: Dave Winfield 

It is a privilege to be with you this evening to celebrate Hank Aaron's 65th Birthday -
and to launch Major League Baseball's year-long salute to one of the most dramatic moments in 
sports history - Hammerin' Hank Aaron's 715th homerun. 

America's favorite pastime was built on legendary feats -- Ty Cobb's 4,189 hits; Cal 
Ripkins' 2,632 consecutive games, and, just this year, Mark McGwire's 70 homeruns and 
Sammy Sosa's 66th. 

But who could forget that historic night on April 8, 1974 before a sold-out crowd at 
Atlanta's Fulton County stadium, when Hank Aaron launched number 715 ~ and smashed Babe 
Ruth's 38-year-old record. 

That night might have marked Hank Aaron's crowning achievement. But it was only one 
feat in a career full of accomplishment. Hank continues to hold more Major League batting 
records than any other player in history ~ from 2,297 RBIs...to 3,771 career hits ...to 755 career 
home runs. 

But perhaps the most impressive thing about Hank Aaron is not what he did in the 
majors. It was the way he got there. Hank's mythic rise from Alabama sandlot sensation to 
Major League home-run king represents American greatness in the face of adversity. He was 
determined to reach the Majors. Nothing was going to hold him back. Not an opposing pitcher, 
not an outfield full of all-stars, and ~ least of all ~ not the prejudice that prevailed during his 
earliest days at bat. 

Hank Aaron was the first African-American to play in the South Atlantic 1 .cague -•- the 
Saly League ~ deep in the heart of the segregated South. Although Jackie Robinson had broken 
the color barrier into the Majors less than a decade before, there were still only a few blacks in 
baseball. But, in 1954, Hank Aaron's dedication and skill catapulted him into the professional 
ranks ~ the same year the Supreme Court struck down the practice of separate but equal in 
Brown v. Board of Education. Hank spent his first 12 years in Milwaukee, and helped lead the 
Braves to two pennants, before the franchise relocated to Atlanta for the '66 season. 



He made it all look so easy on the field. So effortless. But few of us knew the challenges 
Hank Aaron faced off the diamond. Throughout his career. Hank was often forced to drink from 
"colored only" water fountains; sleep in hotels separate from the team; and eat at segregated 
restaurants. And even as he neared Ruth's record, Hank Aaron received thousands upon 
thousands of death threats. But as Hank himself said, " I had a job to do, and I stuck with the 
plan. I was not going to be distracted from my goal." 

Your career didn't end when you hung up your jersey in 1976. You're still breaking 
barriers even today. As an executive and with your Chasing the Dream Foundation, you've been 
a tireless advocate for fair treatment both to baseball players and to all Americas. 

Hank, that is why we're here today ~ not only to honor your records, but to recognize 
who you are as a person - your steady voice for equality, integrity and change - and the 
standard you continue to set for all of us out here in the stands. Thank you for all you have given 
to your team, your community and your country. 
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WHITE HOUSE STAFFING MEMORANDUM 
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VICE PRESIDENT 

PODESTA 

ECHAVESTE 

RICCHETTI 

LEW 

BEGALA 

BERGER 

BLUMENTHAL 

FRAMPTON 

IBARRA 

KLAIN 

LANE 

LEWIS 

LINDSEY 

LOCKHART 

MARSHALL 

MOORE 

ACTION 
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• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 
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• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 

• 
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• 
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• 
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• 
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• • 
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REMARKS: 

GMAy(er/UT< 'To 
RESPONSE: 

staff ing. WPD 1/4/99 
Staff Secretary's Office 

Ext. 62702 
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Draft 2/4/99 6:30pm 

PRESIDENT WILLIAM J. CLINTON 
RADIO ACTUALITY ON AMERICORPS' "CALL TO SERVICE" 

THE WHITE HOUSE 
February 5,1999 

Since 1994, more than 100,000 people have served their nation through AmeriCorps. 
AmeriCorps members teach children to read, build homes for the poor, and make communities 
safer places to live — while earning awards to pay for college or pay off student loans. This year, 
AmeriCorps is issuing a national "Call to Service" to give 50,000 new members the chance to 
show what they can do for their country ... the chance to leam that they can make a difference. I f 
you're graduating from high school or college this spring, I encourage you to call 1-800-942-
2677 or visit the AmeriCorps website at www.americorps.org. AmeriCorps is a life-changing 
experience — for you, for your community. Please get involved. 



Draft 2/4/99 9pm 
Josh Gottheimer 

PRESIDENT WILLIAM J. CLINTON 
REMARKS FOR HANK AARON GALA 

ATLANTA, GA 
February 5,1999 

Acknowledgments: Govs. Barnes and Miller: Reps. Joseph Kennedy. John Lewis: Sec. 
Herman; Mayors Campbell. Dow; Amb. Young: Rev. Jackson; NAACP President Kweisi 
Mfume: Rev. William Guy: Bob Costas (MC); Comm. Bud Selig (Major League Baseball); 
Ozzie Davis and Ruby Dee; Ted Turner; Jane Fonda; Tom Johnson (CEO, CNN); Leonard 
Coleman; Gerald Levin: Dick Parsons: the Temptations: Jeffery Osborne: Dream Chasers: Ernie 
Banks: Sammy Sosa; Evander Holyfield: Ken Griffey. Sr; Reggie Jackson: Dave Winfield: 
Billye Aaron (Hank's wife) 

Baseball has long exemplified many of the values America holds dear ~ competition, 
craftsmanship, local pride, and appreciation of tradition. Hank Aaron's own career exemplified 
these values and more. He not only broke records, but broke barriers, and expanded opportunity 
for those who followed in his footsteps. 

It is a privilege to be with you this evening to celebrate Hank's 65th Birthday ~ and to 
launch Major League Baseball's year-long salute to one of the most dramatic moments in sports 
history — Hammerin' Hank's 715th homerun. 

America's favorite pastime has been built on legendary feats ~ Cy Young's 511 wins...Ty 
Cobb's 4,189 hits...[Cal Ripkins' 2,632 consecutive games]...and, just this year, Mark 
McGwire's 70 homeruns and Sammy Sosa's 66. 

But who could forget that historic night on April 8, 1974 before a sold-out crowd at 
Atlanta's Fulton County stadium, when Hank Aaron launched homerun number 715 - and 
smashed Babe Ruth's 38-year-old record. 

That night might have marked Hank Aaron's crowning achievement. But it was only one 
feat in a career full of accomplishment. Hank continues to hold more Major League batting 
records than any other player in history ~ from 2,297 RBIs...to 3,771 career hits ...to 755 career 
home runs. 

But what is impressive about Hank Aaron is not only what he did in the major, but the 
way he got there. Hank's mythic rise from Alabama sandlot sensation to Major League home-
run king represents American greatness in the face of adversity. He was determined to reach the 
Majors. Nothing was going to hold him back. Not an opposing pitcher, not an outfield full of 
all-stars, and - least of all ~ not the prejudice that prevailed during his earliest days at bat. 



Hank Aaron was the first African-American to play in the South Atlantic Minor League — 
the Saly League ~ deep in the heart of the segregated South. Although Jackie Robinson was the 
first African American to break the color barrier and play in the Majors less than a decade before, 
there were still only a few blacks in baseball. But, in 1954, Hank Aaron's dedication and skill 
catapulted him into the professional ranks ~ the same year the Supreme Court struck down the 
practice of separate but equal in Brown v. Board of Education. Hank spent his first 12 years in 
Milwaukee, and helped lead the Braves to two pennants, before the franchise relocated to 
Atlanta for the '66 season. 

He made it all look so easy on the field. So effortless. But few of us knew the challenges 
Hank Aaron faced off the diamond. Throughout his career. Hank was often forced to drink from 
"colored only" water fountains; sleep in hotels separate from the team; and eat at segregated 
restaurants. And even as he neared Ruth's record, Hank Aaron received thousands upon 
thousands of death threats. But as Hank himself said, "1 had a job to do, and I stuck with the 
plan. 1 was not going to be distracted from my goal." 

Your career didn't end when you hung up your jersey in 1976. As a baseball executive, 
philanthropist and founder of the Chasing the Dream Foundation, you've been a champion of 
opportunity, a lifter of aspirations, an advocate of fairness and a builder of dreams. 

Hank, that is why we're here today ~ to honor not only the records you have broken but 
the path you have blazed, the voice you have raised for equality and fairness, and the standard 
you continue to set for all of us out here in the stands. Thank you for all you have given to your 
team, your community and your country. 
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Schedule of the President 
For 

Friday, February 5,1999 

Final Schedule 

SCHEDULING DIRECTOR: STEPHANIE STREETT 
HOME; 202-332-5651 
OFFICE: 202-456-2823 
WHCA PAGER: 4824 

PRESS DESK: DORI SALCIDO 
HOME: 
OFFICE: 
WHCA PAGER: 

703-548-6466 
202-456-5771 
4844 

EVENT COORDINATOR: LAURA SCHWARTZ 
HOME: 202-331-4339 
OFFICE: 202-456-5655 
WHCA PAGER: 4293 

TRIP COORDINATOR: LAURA GRAHAM 
HOME: 
OFFICE: 
WHCA PAGER: 

703-212-7642 
202-456-2349 
4809 

WEATHER: WASHINGTON, D.C. 
Mostly sunny. Winds west to northwest at 10 to 
15 knots. Low 34 to 39. High 50 to 55. 

Schedule of the President 
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for 
Friday, February 5,1999 

Final Schedule 

DOWN UNTIL 1:00 PM 

1:00 pm- MEETING 
1:15 pm OVAL OFFICE 

Staff Contact: John Podesta 

1:15 pm- BRIEFING 
1:45 pm OVAL OFFICE 

Staff Contact: Gene Sperling, Bruce Reed 

1:50 pm THE PRESIDENT proceeds to the Residence 

1:55 pm- MEET AND GREET 
2:05 pm STATE DINING ROOM 

Staff Contact: Gene Sperling, Bruce Reed 
CLOSED PRESS 

Note: There will be approximately 12 guests in attendance. 

2:10 pm- MICROENTERPRISE DEVELOPMENT AWARD EVENT 
2:55 pm EAST ROOM 

Remarks: June Shih 
Staff Contact: Gene Sperling, Bruce Reed 
Event Coordinator: Laura Schwartz 
OPEN PRESS 

Note: There will be approximately 150 guests in attendance. 

Awardees are announced into the room and proceed to seats in the front 
row. 

The President and the First Lady, accompanied by Secretary Robert 
Rubin and Carol Willoughby, are announced onto stage. 

The First Lady makes welcoming remarks and introduces Secretary 
Robert Rubin. 

Secretary Robert Rubin makes brief remarks and introduces Carol 
Willoughby. 

Carol Willoughby, Owner, "Let the Whole World Know," makes brief 
remarks and introduces the President. 

The President makes remarks about each awardee and presents their 
citations individually. 



Note: Each awardee w i l l proceed to the stage to receive the award, pause for 
a photograph between the President and the First Lady, and then 
proceed back to their seats. 

The President makes concluding remarks and invites guests to proceed 
to the State Dining Room for a reception. 

The President and the First Lady depart. 

3:00 pm- BRIEFING 
3:15 pm OVAL OFFICE 

Staff Contact: Samuel Berger 

3:15 pm- BRIEF MEETING WITH PRESIDENT FUJIMORI OF PERU AND 
3:35 pm PRESIDENT MAHUAD OF ECUADOR 

OVAL OFFICE 
Staff Contact: Samuel Berger 
STILLS ONLY 

3:45 pm- MEETING 
3:50 pm OVAL OFFICE DINING ROOM 

Staff Contact: Stephanie Streett 

4:00 pm- MEETING 
4:10 pm OVAL OFFICE DINING ROOM 

Staff Contact: Larry Stein 
CLOSED PRESS 

4:15 pm- BRIEFING 
4:30 pm OVAL OFFICE DINING ROOM 

Staff Contact: Ann Lewis, Julianne Corbett 

4:30 pm- TAPE RADIO ADDRESS 
5:00 pm OVAL OFFICE 

Remarks: Jeff Sheshol 
Staff Contact: Ann Lewis, Julianne Corbett 
CLOSED PRESS 

Note: The President will tape one radio actuality immediately 
following the Radio Address. 

5:15 pm THE PRESIDENT departs The White House via Marine One en route 
Andrews Air Force Base 
[flight time: 10 minutes] 

5:25 pm THE PRESIDENT arrives Andrews Air Force Base 
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HISTORY & OVERVIEW 
The South AUantic League, nsfened to as "The League of Choice", was formally organized on 

November 25 1903 at the DeSoto Hotel in Savannah. Cjeoigia, The original South Atlanuc League was 
made up of six teams TTiose teams were the Augusta Tourists, Charleston (SC) Sea Gulls, Columbia 
Skyscrapers, Jacksonville lays, Macon Highlanders, and Savannah Pathfinders. Five of those onginal six 
clubs are still members of the South Atlantic League today, 

The first South Atlantic League or "Sally League" games were played on April 26, 1904̂  On that 
day Columbia beat Augusta, 8-7. despite a homer and double by a youngster named Ty Cobb, Cobb is 
just one of many outstanding baseball talents thatt make up the histoiy of the South Atlanbc League 

Baseball legends such as Hank Aaron, Steve Carlton. Bob Gibson, Dale Murphy, Nolan 
Ryan Enos Slaughter, and Willie StargeU all played in the South AUantic League before moving on to 
the Major Leagues. Juan Gonzalez and Sammy Sosa, the 1998 American and NaUonal League MVP s. 
are also South Atlantic League alum's. Gonzalez and Sosa were teammates on the 1987 Gastonia Rangers 
ball club In 1998, 385 former South Atlantic League players were on a Major League roster. 

The South Atlantic League is conrently made up of fourteen (14) clubs including: 
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Each Soudi Atlantic League club has a signed Player Development Contract with a major league 
oiKanization. The Major League affiliates assign many of their top prospects to the South Atlantic 
League each year to develop their talent and give them an opportunity to test their skills agamst a high 
caUber of competition. 

The South Atlantic League is a fiill season CUss A league with some of the most maiketable tearn 
Jogos m minor league baseball. The league plays a 142 game regular season schedule that begms m Apnl 
and closes with a Championship Playoff in September 

The President of the South Atlantic League is John Hemy Moss. Moss has been President of the 
South Atlantic League for 39 years and has devoted his life to the game of baseball . Besides bemg 
President of the South Atlantic League, Moss has served as chairman of the executive committee of the 
National Association of Professional Baseball Leagues and is cuirently the Dean of Professional Baseball 
League Presidents. 

The South Atlantic League bae a rich and wonderRd history, but it is a league that is also looking 
towards the fiiture. The South Atlantic League continues to grow and prosper every year, and we would 
like the opportunity to join with your organization to form a marketing partnership for the 1999 season 
and beyond. 
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CLASS OF 199S 

^autii Atlantic Ceague 
Ball ni 3vmt Mtm\xm 

1994 INDUCTEES 1995 INDUCTEES 1996 INDUCTEES 1997 INDUCTEES 1998 INDUCTEES 

Hack Aaron 
Sparky Anderson 
James "Jimmy" Bragan 
Leland "Lou" Brissie 
Harley Bowers 
Steve Carlton 
Ty Cobb 
Judge Julian Fine 
Danny Hayling 
Harmon Killebrew 
Don Mattingly 
John H. Moss 
H, B. "Spec" Richardson 
Frank Robinson 
Nolan Ryan 
Ryne Sandberg 
Willie Stargell 

Bob Bonifay 
Dave Bristol 
Cecil Darby 
Bob Gibson 
Leon "Goose" Goslin 
Al Lopez 
Enos Slaughter 
Don Stafford 

Jim Bayens 
Bill Bethea 
Ed Holtz 
Roy Majtyka 
Patrick Putnam 
Hoyt WilheJm 
Pat Williams 

Dale Murphy 
Arthur G, "Red" Dwyer 
Billy "The Bull" Johnson 

Martin J. Springstead 
Sheldon "ChieP' Bender 
Charles B. Morrow 
Dwight Lowry 
Michael C. Paterno 
Mel Roberts 
Gene SnpakofT 
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But WHAT IS IMPRESSIVE about Hank Aaron is not ONLY what he 
did in the majors, BUT THE WAY HE GOT THERE. Aaron?s mythic rise from 
Alabama sandlot sensation to Major League home run king represents American 
greatness in the face d<f adversity. He spent his earliest days playing 
ball in the semi-pros and\the Negro League -- but he was determined to 
reach the Majors. . Although Jackie Robinson WAS THE FIRST AFRICAN AMERICAN 
TO BREAK the color barrier AND PLAY IN THE Majors, Aaron was the first to 

( p l a y in the m W i 
SQuth Atlantic/League, tl/e Saly League[IS THIS THE MINOR LEAGUE?], deep in the 
heart of the segregatej j / 
South. basebalL^-nty two years later, in 1954, Aaron?s dedication 
and skill catapulted him into the professional ranks - [ I 'M DON'T SEE THE 
CONNECTION BETWEEN PRO SPORTS TO BROWN V BOARD, SO I SUGGEST CUTTING THE REST 
OF THE SENTENCEthe same year the 
Supreme Court struck down the practice of separate but equal in Brown v. 
the Board of Education. Aaron spent his first 12 years in Milwaukee, 
where the Braves captured the pennant twice, before the franchise relocated 
to Atlanta for the ?66 season. 

Although he made it all look easy on the field, most of us had no idea 
of the challenges Aaron faced off the diamond. Throughout his career. Hank 
was often forced to drink from ?colored only? water fountains; sleep in 
hotels separate from the team; and eat at segregated restaurants. And even 
as he neared Ruth?s record, Aaron received thousands upon thousands of 
death threats. But as Hank himself said, ?l had a job to do, and I stuck 
wi th the plan. I wasonot going to be distracted fron^fmrggBfr 

Your caieer didn?t end whofi you hung up your jersey in 1976. Sirtce 
thej i , as ab^eeo t fve^and W^n Chasing ;the Dream^Foundation, you?ve oi^en a 

(fair treatment jdVacate for 
.PLEASE E>dPAND. WHA1 

p I ayeFl-afld-to-sH-
: H A S I N G T H E D R E A M F O U I 

CAN (CLAIM TO SER XE BOTH FAIRNESS FOR PLAYERS AND FAIRNS FOR 

JDATION DO THAT IT 
\LL AMERICANS"? 

Hank, t tm t i s w h i 
HAVE BROKEN 

/e?re here today 
JE PATH YOU 

TO honor mj^g\^\.yJX\J^^rV^O?<DS YOU 
r r H T v O I C E YOU HAVE RAISED FOR 

EQUALITY AND FAI IRNIESS, AND THE standard you continue to set for all of 
us out here in the sitancte. Thank you for/all you have given to your team, 
your community and your country. 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ -



Draft 2/4/99 6:15pm 
Josh Gottheimer 

PRESIDENT WILLIAM J. CLINTON 
REMARKS FOR HANK AARON GALA 

FEBRUARY 5,1999 <^C<r>u.€rc^^ 
ATLANTA, GA 

~—^ Acknowledgments: Govs. Barnes and Miller: Reps. Joseph Kennedy. John Lewis: Sec. Herman: 
Mayors Campbell. Dow: Amb. Young: Rev. Jackson: NAACP President Mfume: Bob Costas 
(MC); Comm. Bud Selig (Major League Baseball); Ozzie Davis and Ruby Dee; Ted Turner: Jane 
Fonda; Gerald Levin; Dick Parsons: the Temptations; Jeffery Osborne; Ernie Banks; Sammy 
Sosa; Evander Holyfield: Ken Griffey. Sr. Reggie Jackson; Dave W m f i e l ^ 

It is a dftstki^ privilege to be with you this evening to celebrate Hank Aaron's 65th 
Birthday ~ and to launch Major League Baseball's year-long salute to one of the most dramatic 
moments in sports history - Hammerin' Hank Aaron's 715th homerun. 

America's favorite pastime was built on legendary feats - Ty Cobb's 4,189 hits; Cal 
Ripkins' 2,632 consecutive games, and, just this year, Mark McGwire's 70 homeruns/^2xt^ ^let^K^^ 

But who could forget that historic night on April 8, 1974 before a sold-out crowd at 
Atlanta's Fulton County stadium, when Hank launched number 715 off Dodger Al Downing - a^Ji 
smashioe Babe Ruth's 38-year-old record. 

That night might have marked Aaron's crowning achievemeiijk b.ut it was b«Pone feat in a 
career ©hedtTull of accomplishment. Hank continues to hold more Major League batting records 
than any other player in history - from 2,297 RBIs...to 3,771 career hits ...to 755 career home 
runs. 

Aaron'5 mythic rise from Alabama sandlot sensation to Major League home run king _ 
A ^ — 

represents American greatness in the face of adversity. He spent his eailic&t day:, playing ball in-̂  
the semi-prorand the Ntgio Li:agu& -- was determined to reach the Majors. NPpvi*i/\ WTUO <:V(n*v\-fi' 

Hank Aaron was the first Wa^ to play in the South Atlantic League t̂he Saly League^ ' ^ ^ ^ ^ j ^ ' ' ^ " * ^ 
deep in the heart of the segregated South. Although Jackie Robinson had broken the color nbt- AH 
barrier into the Majors less than a decade eSS+^tl^re were still only a handfijlof blacks in "^4^^^ 
baseball. But only two years lateg" in 1954,'^\^oiVs dedication and skill catapulted him into the (p^t- t f an-
professional ranks ~ the same year the Supreme Court struck down the practice of separate but HH-fz^ 
equal in Brown v. thTBoard of Education. Alifon^ent his first 12 years in Milwaukee, where X ^ ^ ^ 

*U£lf6^^^ the Braves capt̂ r^djhc? pennant̂ twieê  before the franchise relocated to Atlanta for the '66 Dr|^'l£/( 

season. 



Althougn he made it all look easy on the field,^moat of uc-had no idea opthe challenges 
^^C~^AaToh faced off the diamond. Throughout his career. Hank was often forced to drink from 

"ToTored only" water fountains; sleep in hotels separate from the team; and eat at segregated 
restaurants. And even as he neared Ruth's record, T^ajQn received thousands upon thousands of 
death threats. But as Hank himself said, "I had a job/to do, and I stuck with the plan. I was not 
going to be distracted from my goal." U^o^ t^ 

Hank, that is why we're here today ~ not only to honor your records, but to recognize 
your commitment to your Atlanta Braves, your community, and to all of us for whom you are 
still a hero. Thank you, Henry, for that example, for your steady voice for equality, integrity and 
change ~ and for the standard you continue to set for all of out here in the stands. 



Draft 2/4/99 7pm 
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PRESIDENT WILLIAM J. CLINTON 
REMARKS FOR HANK AARON GALA 

ATLANTA, GA 
February 5, 1999 

Acknowledgments: Govs. Barnes and Miller: Reps. Joseph Kennedy. John Lewis: Sec. 
Herman: Mayors Campbell. Dow; Amb. Young: Rev. Jackson: NAACP President Mfume: Bob 
Costas (MC); Comm. Bud Selig (Major League Baseball); Ozzie Davis and Ruby Dee: Ted 
Turner: Jane Fonda; Gerald Levin: Dick Parsons: the Temptations: Jeffery Osborne: Ernie 
Banks: Sammy Sosa: Evander Holyfield: Ken Griffey. Sr; Reggie Jackson: Dave Winfield 

It is a privilege to be with you this evening to celebrate Hank Aaron's 65th Birthday — 
and to launch Major League Baseball's year-long salute to one of the most dramatic moments in 
sports history — Hammerin' Hank Aaron's 715th homerun. 

America's favorite pastime was built on legendary feats ~ Ty Cobb's 4,189 hits; Cal 
Ripkins' 2.632 consecutive games, and, just this year, Mark McGwire's 70 homeruns and 
Sammy Sosa's 66th. 

But who could forget that historic night on April 8, 1974 before a sold-out crowd at 
Atlanta's Fulton County stadium, when Hank Aaron launched number 715 ~ and smashed Babe 
Ruth's 38-year-old record. 

That night might have marked Hank Aaron's crowning achievement. But it was only one 
feat in a career full of accomplishment. Hank continues to hold more Major League batting 
records than any other player in history - from 2,297 RBIs...to 3,771 career hits ...to 755 career 
home runs. 

But perhaps the most impressive thing about Hank Aaron is not what he did in the 
majors. It was the way he got there. Hank's mythic rise from Alabama sandlot sensation to 
Major League home-run king represents American greatness in the face of adversity. He was 
determined to reach the Majors. Nothing was going to hold him back. Not an opposing pitcher, 
not an outfield full of all-stars, and - least of all ~ not the prejudice that prevailed during his 
earliest days at bat. 

Hank Aaron was the first African-American to play in the South Atlantic League ~ the 
Saly League ~ deep in the heart of the segregated South. Although Jackie Robinson had broken 
the color barrier into the Majors less than a decade before, there were still only a few blacks in 
baseball. But, in 1954, Hank Aaron's dedication and skill catapulted him into the professional 
ranks - the same year the Supreme Court struck down the practice of separate but equal in 
Brown v. Board of Education. Hank spent his first 12 years in Milwaukee, and helped lead the 
Braves to two permants, before the franchise relocated to Atlanta for the '66 season. 



He made it all look so easy on the field. So effortless. But few of us knew the challenges 
Hank Aaron faced off the diamond. Throughout his career. Hank was often forced to drink from 
"colored only" water fountains; sleep in hotels separate from the team; and eat at segregated 
restaurants. And even as he neared Ruth's record. Hank Aaron received thousands upon 
thousands of death threats. But as Hank himself said, '1 had a job to do, and 1 stuck with the 
plan. 1 was not going to be distracted from my goal." 

Your career didn't end when you hung up your jersey in 1976. You're still breaking 
barriers even today. Since then, as an executive and with your Chasing the Dream Foundation, 
you've been a tireless advocate for fair treatment both to baseball players and to all Americas. 

Hank, that is why we're here today - not only to honor your records, but to recognize 
who you are as a person - your steady voice for equality, integrity and change - and the 
standard you continue to set for all of us out here in the stands. Thank you for all you have given 
to your team, your community and your country. 



Draft 2/4/99 6:50pm 
Josh Gottheimer 

PRESIDENT WILLIAM J. CLINTON 
REMARKS FOR HANK AARON GALA 

FEBRUARY 5,1999 
ATLANTA, GA 

Acknowledgments: Govs. Barnes and Miller; Reps. Joseph Kennedy. John Lewis; Sec. Herman; 
Mayors Campbell. Dow: Amb. Young: Rev. Jackson: NAACP President Mfume: Bob Costas 
(MC); Comm. Bud Selig (Major League Baseball); Ozzie Davis and Ruby Dee; Ted Turner; Jane 
Fonda; Gerald Levin; Dick Parsons; the Temptations; Jeffery Osborne; Ernie Banks; Sammy 
Sosa; Evander Holyfield; Ken Griffey. Sr; Reggie Jackson; Dave Winfield; 

It is a privilege to be with you this evening to celebrate Hank Aaron's 65th Birthday ~ 
and to launch Major League Baseball's year-long salute to one of the most dramatic moments in 
sports history ~ Hammerin' Hank Aaron's 715th homerun. 

America's favorite pastime was built on legendary feats ~ Ty Cobb's 4,189 hits; Cal 
Ripkins' 2,632 consecutive games, and, just this year, Mark McGwire's 70 homeruns. 

But who could forget that historic night on April 8, 1974 before a sold-out crowd at 
Atlanta's Fulton County stadium, when Hank launched number 715 off Dodger Al Downing ~ 
smashing Babe Ruth's 38-year-old record. 

That night might have marked Aaron's crowning achievement, but it was only one feat in 
a career full of accomplishment. Hank continues to hold more Major League batting records 
than any other player in history ~ from 2,297 RBIs...to 3,771 career hits ...to 755 career home 
runs. 

But perhaps the most impressive thing about Hank Aaron is not what he did in the 
majors. It was the way he got there. Aaron's mythic rise from Alabama sandlot sensation to 
Major League home run king represents American greatness in the face of adversity. He spent 
his earliest days playing ball in the semi-pros and the Negro League - but he was determined to 
reach the Majors. Aaron was the first African American to play in the South Atlantic League, 
the Saly League, deep in the heart of the segregated South. Although Jackie Robinson had 
broken the color barrier into the Majors less than a decade earlier, there were still only a handful 
of blacks in baseball. But only two years later, in 1954, Aaron's dedication and skill catapulted 
him into the professional ranks ~ the same year the Supreme Court struck down the practice of 
separate but equal in Brown v. the Board of Education. Aaron spent his first 12 years in 
Milwaukee, where the Braves captured the pennant twice, before the franchise relocated to 
Atlanta for the '66 season. 



Although he made it all look easy on the field, most of us had no idea of the challenges 
Aaron faced off the diamond. Throughout his career, Hank was often forced to drink from 
"colored only" water fountains; sleep in hotels separate from the team; and eat at segregated 
restaurants. And even as he neared Ruth's record, Aaron received thousands upon thousands of 
death threats. But as Hank himself said, " I had a job to do, and I stuck with the plan. I was not 
going to be distracted from my goal." 

Your career didn't end when you hung up your jersey in 1976. Since then, as an 
executive and with Chasing the Dream Foundation, you've been a tireless advocate for fair 
treatment both to baseball players and to all Americas. 

Hank, that is why we're here today -- not only to honor your records, but to 
recognize who you are as a person ~ your steady voice for equality, integrity and change --
and for the standard you continue to set for all of us out here in the stands. Thank you for 
all you have given to your team, your community and your country. 



Although he made it all look easy on the field, most of us had no idea of the challenges 
Aaron faced off the diamond. Throughout his career, Hank was often forced to drink from 
"colored only" water fountains; sleep in hotels separate from the team; and eat at segregated 
restaurants. And even as he neared Ruth's record, Aaron received thousands upon thousands of 
death threats. But as Hank himself said, " I had a job to do, and I stuck with the plan. I was not 
going to be distracted from my goal." 

Hank, that is why we're here today ~ not only to honor your records, but to recognize y^^yi^ -tyert/^ 
your commitnTCTTt-to^your Atlanta Bravco, your community, and to all of us for whom you are ^•^^ tf^ 
itill n hrroi Thnnlf yn^^ lliWyShr thnt rrnmpltr^fnr ynnr steady voice for equality, integrity and ^ l^"^"^^^ 
change ~ ^d for th^standard you continue to set for all of out here in the stand^//-t^ '^^f^^L^y.J^ 

4^^ '"^^^ - ^ 
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Fonda: Gerald Levin: Dick Parsons; the ] :--mpi iiions: Jeffery Osborne: Ernie Banks: Sammy 
Sosa; Evander Holyfield; Ken GrilTcy. S.:. I'eg 'jc Jackson; Dave Winfield; 

It is a distinct privilege to be wilh you I'lis evening to celebrate Hank Aaron's 65th 
Birthday ~ and to launch Major League !';i.seb; ill's year-long salute to one of the most dramatic 
moments in sports history ~ Hammerin' l-l;ink Aaron's 715th homerun. 

America's favorite pastime was 1 oi legendary feats -rioCohWs 4,189 hits; Cal 
Ripkins2,632 consecutive games, and, ji : 1 Lhi \ ear, Mark McGwifrê s 70 homeruns. ir^^ 

But who could forget that hislorii ,ii;ilr nn April 8, 1974 before asold-out crowd at 
Atlanta's Fulton County stadium, when . iaiik 1 mnched number 715 o f f y Dodger Al Downing 
smashing Babe Ruth's 38^ear-old lecoru. • 

That night might have marked A; r,)n"s jiovvning achievement, but it was but one feat in a 
career chock full of accomplishment. Hank co iiinues to hold more Major League batfing records 
than any other player in history ~ from 2.297 I Bis...to 3,771 career hits ...to 755 career home 
runs. 

Aaron's mythic rise from Alabama san lot sensation to Major League home run king 
represents American greatness in lhe lac II'MC \eisily. Aaron spent his earliest days playing ball 
in the semi-pros and the Negro League - !uii li • was determined to reach the Majors. Although 
Jackie Robinson had broken the color bai i ier less than a decade earlier, Aaron was the first black 
to play in the South Atlantic League - deep in ihe heart of the segregated South. Only two years 
later, in 1954, he broke into lhe majors, v - sar ic year the Supreme Court struck down the 
practice of separate but equal. Aaron sp it hi llist 12 years in Milwaukee, where the Braves 
captured the pennant twice, before the fi inchis; relocated to Atlanta for the '66 season. 

Although he made it all look easy >n ih : Held, most of us had no idea of the challenges 
he faced off the diamond. Tliroughout Ir s ca! c i, Hank was often forced to înl̂ from "colored 
only" water fountains; sleep in hotels se| . . ai-. Vom ihe team; and eat at segregated restaurants. 
And even as he neared Ruth's record. A;; ic eived thousands upon thousands of death threats. 
But as Hank hiinself said, "I had a job to do. ai d 1 stuck with the plan. I was not going to be 



distracted from my goal." 

Hank, that is why we're here loda\ - n )L only to honor your records, but to recognize 
your commitment to your Atlanta Braves youi community, and to all of us for whom you are 
still a hero. Thank you, Henry, for lhat exainiTl . lor your steady voice for equality, integrity and 
change ~ and for the standard you continue 10 ;e[ for all of out here in the stands. 
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