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Preface 

Tired of tales of that gluttonous, beer-guzzling, toothpick-legged slugger 
and his comrades in New York Pinstripes? Weary of a half-century’s 
worth of babbling about the curses and hexes that annually derailed 
hopes in Boston and Chicago (well, no longer Boston)? Exasperated by 
how the Yankees, Red Sox, and Cubs have been anointed as the most col-
orful baseball teams in history by a confederacy of East Coast and Windy 
City media types? 

Me, too. And here’s why: The feverish adulation of those three fran-
chises comes at the expense of our team, the Detroit Tigers—a team 
whose rich heritage pales next to no one’s, yet struggles for a shard of 
spotlight. How is it that our ball club—an American League original and 
host to perhaps the greatest of all players, Ty Cobb—has come to lan-
guish in the shadow of those others? With the Yankees, it’s explainable. 
No team, after all, has bought more championships. But what of Boston 
and Chicago? We’ve won four world titles since the Red Sox captured 
one prior to 2004, and it was our team—not a jilted billy goat of lore— 
that denied the Cubs victory in their last Fall Classic. 

Detroit has had no lack of stars. Of course, there were the legends: Ty 
Cobb, the ‹erce competitor and reigning holder of the game’s highest 
career batting average, and Al Kaline, our eighteen-time All-Star. But 
they weren’t alone. Sam Crawford hit more triples than anyone, Harry 
Heilmann accumulated a batting average that remains among the ten 
best, and long before Roger Maris took the ‹eld Hank Greenberg nearly 
toppled Babe Ruth’s season home-run record. At their peak, Charlie 
Gehringer had no peers among second basemen, Harold “Prince Hal” 
Newhouser and Denny McLain ruled the American League rubber, and 
Alan Trammell and Lou Whitaker dominated all other keystone com-
bos. Toss in three impeccable catchers, Mickey Cochrane, Bill Freehan, 
and Ivan Rodriguez; a pair of sterling pitchers, Jim Bunning and Jack 
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Morris; a league-leading corner-man, George Kell; and Cecil Fielder, a 
hefty ‹rst baseman who for three years straight topped the RBI charts; 
and you’ve only skimmed the talent that has called Detroit home. 

There has been no shortage of color, either. History has not forgot-
ten “Schoolboy” Rowe and his sixteen straight wins in 1934 or rotund 
Bob “Fats” Fothergill, who challenged teammate Heinie Manush for the 
1926 batting title, or Charlie Maxwell and his Sunday dingers or rookie 
Mark “The Bird” Fidrych, who for one season was the game’s biggest 
drawing card, or Gates Brown and Ron LeFlore, who rose out of the 
prison system, or fun-loving Norm Cash, whose antics entertained almost 
as much as his home runs, or white-haired Sparky Anderson proclaiming 
yet another little-known minor leaguer as the next Pete Rose. 

The story of the Tigers, like that of Detroit itself, is one of resilience 
and perseverance and patience. We average a ‹rst-place ‹nish only once 
a decade, and we’ve gone spans of nearly a quarter century without. 
Many teams have won more world championships. The Yankees, yes, but 
also the Cardinals and the Pirates and the Dodgers and the Reds and the 
Athletics and others. Our world titles never come in clumps. They’re 
scattered over time. It took thirty-‹ve seasons before we won our ‹rst 
one, another ten for the second, twenty-three more for the third, and an 
additional sixteen for the fourth. And now two more decades have 
passed and we’re still waiting for our ‹fth. But it will arrive someday and 
a new generation of Tigers fan will taste sweet victory. 

Maybe that next triumph will resonate as deeply as our earlier ones, 
which were made more memorable and signi‹cant by their timing. The 
1935 Tigers lifted our city emotionally from the depths of the Depres-
sion; the 1945 Tigers capped the end of a world war; the 1968 Tigers 
soothed the scars of a prior summer’s race riots; and the 1984 Tigers 
gave our city a new title, rescuing it from a designation as the Murder 
Capital of the country. Our team has enhanced our sense of community 
and provided us potent reasons to celebrate as a people. 

Our relationship to the home team is also a personal one. Detroit 
Tigers baseball has ›owed through generations of our families. 

In my case, it started with my grandfather Theodore Stankiewicz who, 
arriving in America from Poland in the early 1900s, learned to love the 
sport and cherished afternoons at Michigan and Trumbull watching 
Cobb and Crawford and Bobby Veach rule the out‹eld. Later, he took 
his sons, and they treasured their times there, cheering for Gehringer 
and Greenberg and Tommy Bridges. To this day, my eighty-‹ve-year-old 
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father, Joe Stanton, can recite the lineup of that ‹rst championship club. 
I can do the same for the premier teams of my youth, with Kaline and 
Willie Horton and Mickey Lolich. My sons, likewise, learned early to 
appreciate Trammell, Fielder, and Bobby Higginson. 

It is not a unique story. If you love baseball and grew up rooting for 
our Tigers, you can certainly tell a similar tale. You can probably trace 
your own Tiger lineage and, if so, you can undoubtedly appreciate my 
joy at being invited by the University of Michigan Press to edit and shape 
this Detroit Tigers reader. 

This project launched a wonderful adventure, affording me the 
chance to again experience magical moments and to rediscover a roster 
of interesting characters. It has been a challenge selecting which stories 
to include. Tens of thousands of pieces have been written about the 
Tigers. But it was humanly possible to read only a fraction of them. 

My aim, above all others, was to create a collection that would be fun 
to read, one that might rekindle the passion for the local team that 
remains a central, though sometimes dormant, part of so many of us. I 
also wanted to capture a wide swath of baseball history. Primarily, I 
tapped the work of contemporary newspaper and magazine journalists. 
Some, like Grantland Rice and Damon Runyon, qualify as famous, but 
that was not a prerequisite. 

Several individuals contributed advice and expertise to this project, 
among them my editor, Kelly Sippell; Tim Wiles and Freddy Berowski of 
the National Baseball Hall of Fame Library; David Poremba of the 
Detroit Public Library; and author Peter Morris, who graciously shared 
Hugh Jennings’s work. Further, I am indebted, as always, to my agent, 
Philip Spitzer, a connoisseur of the game. 

It would be presumptuous to proclaim this treasury as containing the 
best non‹ction writing about the Detroit Tigers. But I think it represents 
a ‹ne sampling, and I hope it brings you joy. Also, if it serves to entertain 
or enlighten a few self-absorbed Yankees, Red Sox, or Cubs fans, that 
wouldn’t be all bad either. 

Tom Stanton 




