
  1. The Bums’ Rush


  Before the Mets were even a figment in Bill Shea’s imagination, New York lived and breathed baseball. In an alternate universe, perhaps a universe in which Robert Moses was conveniently never born, the Mets don’t exist and the Giants and Dodgers still batter each other hammer and nail from just 15 miles apart on the eastern seaboard instead of the West Coast. Harlem and Flatbush’s ill fortunes turned out to be Flushing’s gain. Generations of Dodgers fans—and Giants fans—loathed the man, but the Mets and Shea Stadium would not exist without Walter O’Malley.


  O’Malley actually wanted to keep the Dodgers in Brooklyn. Giants owner Horace Stoneham was the more likely to move in the mid-1950s. Losing money and located less than a mile from the ridiculously successful Yankees, the Giants were itching for greener pastures. Once the Braves became the first team in half a century to relocate—pulling up stakes and moving from Boston to Milwaukee in 1953—all bets were off. The St. Louis Browns moved the next year, and were rechristened the Baltimore Orioles. The Athletics moved next, trading Philadelphia for Kansas City in 1955. In all three cases, the team that moved was second banana in a multi-team market.


  The Dodgers and Giants had played in their respective boroughs since the 1880s. And after years of varying results, these two National League clubs were why the 1950s were considered the proverbial “Golden Era of New York Baseball,” a period still lamented today by select old-timers and retro hipsters. Between 1947 and 1957, a New York team appeared in 10 of 11 World Series, with seven Series involving two New York teams. The Yankees, the dominant team of the era, captured seven World Series in that span—all but one of those pinstriped titles won under manager Casey Stengel. The Giants and Dodgers did win world championships in successive years (1954 and 1955), and it probably seemed to the outside world that New York’s golden era would just keep rolling. But there were cracks underneath the veneer, or more appropriately, cracks in the aging infrastructure around the parks that New York’s two NL teams called home.


  Post–World War II America did a lot more driving than the pre–World War I America that Ebbets Field had been born into in 1913. At the time O’Malley was only nine years old and living in the Bronx—as a Giants fan. A Boy Scout who attended Culver Military Academy in Ohio—the same school George Steinbrenner later attended—O’Malley received a law degree from Fordham University, completing his studies at night school after his father’s dry goods business was decimated by the 1929 Wall Street crash. He became involved with the Dodgers through his job at Brooklyn Trust. O’Malley became the club’s lawyer when Dodgers president Larry MacPhail, 13 years his senior and an artillery officer during World War I, re-upped in the Army after America’s entry into World War II. O’Malley acquired a quarter interest in the club—as did Branch Rickey.


  O’Malley antagonized and belittled Rickey, who had made the franchise into a power with shrewd signings and the groundbreaking decision to sign African-American players while most other teams fell over themselves looking for excuses not to do so. O’Malley bought out Rickey in 1950 and the Dodgers reaped the benefits of the team the “Mahatma” built. Affectionately known in their hometown as the beloved Bums, the Dodgers did not have a losing record or finish lower than third place. They won six pennants between 1945 and 1957. That last year was the team’s final season in Brooklyn.


  O’Malley was able to have his way almost exclusively through three decades as majority owner of the Dodgers, but the one man he could not get the best of was Robert Moses. New York’s master builder didn’t like O’Malley or his desire to build a new stadium near the Long Island Rail Road on the corner of Atlantic Avenue and Flatbush Avenue (next to the present-day Barclay’s Center). Buckminster Fuller, architect of the first geodesic domes, revealed plans for a domed stadium in Brooklyn a decade before the Astrodome was completed. But when Moses had his mind made up, none could change it. His vision of the city included a baseball stadium in Flushing, Queens. O’Malley didn’t get his way with Moses, but the Dodgers owner was able to convince his chief rival to run away with him.


  While Los Angeles romanced O’Malley’s ballclub, Horace Stoneham’s Giants had problems aplenty with the Polo Grounds: the deteriorating neighborhood, the dwindling attendance, and the permanent third-place status in New York’s baseball hierarchy. Stoneham’s eyes were set on Minnesota. The Land of 10,000 Lakes seemed as large an area of growth as Wisconsin. Mid-1950s Milwaukee, believe it or not, was the envy of the National League. The municipality had built a stadium for the Braves, attendance had increased by 1.5 million from the last year in Boston to the first year in Milwaukee, and the Braves appeared poised to become one of the league’s top teams for years to come. It turned out to be a short-lived affair between Wisconsin and the Braves. Stoneham’s shift from the Midwest to California wasn’t prescience, it was the Giants owner having chomped halfway down on O’Malley’s hook. Stoneham never appreciated that without the Giants relocating to San Francisco, O’Malley was stranded in paradise. Spending a week in two West Coast cities 400 miles apart was infinitely preferable to traveling halfway across the country for a weekend series with a Sunday doubleheader on getaway day and the closest city—St. Louis—some 1,500 miles away. San Francisco was a truly big-league city, but the Giants absolutely flubbed when they chose their stadium location at Candlestick Point. O’Malley’s maneuver to land Chavez Ravine, however, remains one of sport’s supreme masterstrokes.


  But what did New York, New York care? The city was without its beloved National League. And the National League could not have cared less.


  If baseball has a single lesson to teach, it is that time keeps going: tomorrow is another game, in another city—just not New York City for the National League in 1958. Overnight New York had gone from two National League teams to none. Summer now seemed longer than winter for NL fans who had grown up loathing the Yankees the way a child from a family living in a cramped house with one bathroom for nine people hates the rich kid up the block who has no idea how easy he’s got it.


  2. Up from the Ashes


  Like the piece of land where the Polo Grounds sat, the place that generations of New Yorkers know as Shea Stadium was born wet. But first came the glaciers. Flushing Meadows Corona was formed during the most recent ice age, 75,000 years ago. When the ice melted—approximately 17,000 years ago—the water flowed to the sea, cutting through rock and creating streams and rivers. Layers of fine silt and clay were deposited at the bottom of the resulting depressions and seeds and spores flourished. Generations of plants growing in these spots slowed the passage of water. Wildlife flourished, cattails blew in the wind, and snapping turtles, well, snapped. This particular part of Long Island remained covered in wetlands through the 19th century. But Michael Degnon had a plan.


  Degnon thought big. By 1907 he had built the Williamsburg Bridge, the Cape Cod Canal, part of New York’s subway, and owned the Degnon Terminal in Sunnyside, Queens. He began buying up every tract of salt meadow along Flushing Creek. He arranged with the City of New York to collect and deposit some 1,000 cubic yards of sweepings per day and arranged with the Brooklyn Ash Company to dump the leavings of burnt garbage from city homes. Degnon believed that once he filled in the area and created a port facing Flushing Bay, the government would seize on the idea of creating a port passable for large ships. He’d done it again! The US government did dredge 10 million cubic tons and put it on top of what Degnon had already filled, but progress halted with America’s entry into World War I in 1917. Priorities shifted and the feds never returned to the idea. What Degnon—and more importantly, Corona—wound up with was a stinking, festering mess.


  Fill stood 90 feet above the old marsh level. A New York City Parks Department report, in a fine example of understatement, stated, “Much of this fill was malodorous and unsightly.” F. Scott Fitzgerald, who, in the early 1920s regularly traveled from Great Neck to Manhattan, described the area in his best-known work, The Great Gatsby:


  
    This is a valley of ashes—a fantastic farm where ashes grow like wheat into ridges and hills and grotesque gardens where ashes take the forms of houses and chimneys and rising smoke and finally, with a transcendent effort, of men who move dimly and already crumbling through the powdery air.

  


  By the late 1930s the dumping contract had ended and the city took over. New York Department of Parks commissioner Robert Moses had his own plans for the valley of the ashes: the World’s Fair. Lasting close to two years and covering 1,216 acres, the 1939–40 New York World’s Fair was the most expansive World’s Fair in a century of these international expositions. More than 44 million people entered the gates during the two years it was open. The focus was on the future, a future in doubt to many when World War II began six months into the exposition. While Europe prepared for war—and Belgium’s Exposition Internationale de L’eau shut down when Germany invaded Poland on September 1, 1939—the New York fair continued all the way until the fall of 1940; by then much of Europe had fallen or was threatened by Adolf Hitler’s armies.


  When combat ceased in 1945, New York prepared for a postwar boom. Moses had big plans for the city, and he still had his eye on Queens. He tried to lure the United Nations to the area, but the UN opted to go across the bridge to Manhattan. Then he played hardball to get Brooklyn to move to Flushing, and Walter O’Malley opted to take his ball—and the Dodgers—across the country.


  The saga of bringing National League baseball back to New York, along with Moses’s desire to bring the World’s Fair back to New York, led to another revival for the area and turned the former dumping ground into a playground.


  3. The Name Is Shea


  As the 1950s rolled on without the National League, it was the Yankees or nothing when it came to baseball in the Big Apple. Bill Shea changed that. Shea had no ownership stake in the Mets ballclub, but he was as instrumental as anyone in returning the National League to New York.


  William Alfred Shea’s game wasn’t baseball. It wasn’t even basketball, which helped get the Washington Heights kid into two colleges. It wasn’t football, although he owned a minor-league football team on Long Island and was part owner of an NFL team in name only, the Boston Yanks, which never sniffed .500 before folding in the late 1940s. No, Bill Shea’s game was maneuvering “around the crepuscular world of back rooms, board rooms, and banquet halls,” as the New York Times put it. Shea put it better: “If it takes a kick in the balls to win, we’re going to win. We ain’t white shoe.”


  Sneakers did get him through college, though. Shea attended both New York University and Georgetown on athletic scholarships, serving as a three-year starting forward for the Hoyas basketball team before graduating with a law degree from GU in 1931. “A roomful of a man, a big, square-jawed, blue-eyed, brawling New York dead-end kid who made good,” as writer Nicholas Pileggi later described Shea in New York magazine, Shea came out of college knowing how to set a pick.


  Shea passed the bar in Washington, DC, and then New York, returning to his native Manhattan and starting on a career of influence in New York Democratic politics and the insurance business. By the time his beloved Dodgers left and took the Giants with them, Shea was senior partner in the New York firm of Manning, Hollinger & Shea. In December of 1957 the city fired its first return shot when Mayor Robert Wagner appointed the well-connected Shea to head a four-man committee to bring New York back to the National League.


  Shea quickly realized two things about this assignment: He did not want to be the serpent that lured another team to abandon its home to come to his, and the National League did not care if New York fielded another team. The NL had stuck on eight teams since it contracted four clubs at the turn of the century. The league hadn’t expanded since 1892 and it wasn’t looking to break tradition. Shea wasn’t looking to put on any white shoes.


  He proposed a third major league and then named Branch Rickey president of this new venture: the Continental League. Shea had brought in the burr that had gotten under the collars of NL owners since 1919, when the former weak-armed catcher took over as manager and general manager of the previously downtrodden St. Louis Cardinals. He helped turn them into champs—replacing himself as manager with Rogers Hornsby, the league’s best hitter—and watching them beat Babe Ruth’s Yankees in the 1926 World Series. It was in St. Louis where Rickey developed the system of minor-league farm teams operating under a parent major-league club. Rickey moved on to Brooklyn, where he turned the previously moribund Dodgers into a powerhouse—and integrated baseball on top of it, signing Jackie Robinson and following that up by bringing in more stars from the Negro Leagues. When Rickey broke with Walter O’Malley, the “Mahatma” moved on to become general manager in Pittsburgh, where he rebuilt a dreadful team and traded its one star—famously feeding Ralph Kiner a line that Mets fans would one day be able to repeat in their sleep: “We finished last with you, we can finish last without you.” The Pirates indeed finished last without Kiner and the team did not begin to turn the corner until after Rickey left at the end of his contract in 1955. But Rickey left the Pirates a prize that would bring dividends for years to come: He snagged Roberto Clemente from the Dodgers with the first pick of the 1954 Rule V draft. The last-place team got to select first in that draft, so finishing last without Kiner did have its benefits.


  By 1959 the Pirates were putting together consecutive winning seasons for the first time since World War II, but the last thing the Bucs or any of the other seven NL clubs wanted was to add any new teams. Well, maybe one thing they wanted even less was to imagine life without their antitrust exemption and operating like a normal business—minus perks like the reserve clause, which allowed clubs to control the movement of players. Missouri senator Estes Kefauver, chairman of the Senate antitrust committee, proposed a bill that would aid the formation of a third major league by limiting the number of players major-league teams could control. Kefauver asked Shea to address the committee. Shea said no. Commissioner Ford Frick suddenly started saying nicer things about the Continental League. It would not be considered an outlaw league like the American League had been deemed during its first two years. As time passed, the question as to whether the Continental League might ever play an actual game seemed to matter less and less.


  The American League jumped the gun, adding two teams and moving another before the 1961 season: The Washington Senators relocated to Minnesota and became the Twins, while the AL added the Los Angeles Angels and the replacement Washington Senators. The AL was confusing things all right, but Frick spoke plainly for all to hear: “I’m for expansion and I don’t care how it’s done.”


  The two leagues worked out their differences, but what made National League baseball real in New York was word from the state board of estimate that a $15 million stadium would be built to house the city’s new team, whichever league they called their own. On August 2, 1960, it became official that the National League was indeed coming to New York. Houston got a team to boot.


  New York had the National League back plus a stadium. Bill Shea wasn’t about to argue where the stadium would be. Flushing would be just fine. The name of the ballpark—Flushing Meadows Stadium—just would not do. Some sources claim the force behind naming the stadium after Shea was department store magnate Bernard Gimbel, some say it was Mayor Wagner. Either way, Shea was the name and Shea it stayed, despite the lawyer’s mantra that the stadium would be renamed 15 minutes after he died. The name on the outside stayed the same after his death at age 84 in 1991, even after other stadiums from that era were renamed thanks to corporate paydays.


  The day before Shea Stadium hosted its first game, Bill Shea christened the stadium with two bottles of water: one from the Gowanus Canal, near Ebbets Field, and another bottle from the Harlem River that abutted the Polo Grounds. The next day he presented a horseshoe wreath to the team, a tradition carried on by him—and later his family—before every Opening Day. For the stadium’s final opener in 2008, the Mets gave a gift to the family, “retiring” the name and putting it on the wall. The popular and busy walking bridge at Citi Field is named after the man who gave New York the Mets.


  For a stadium many would later classify as “cookie cutter,” Shea was unique in many ways. So was the lawyer for whom it was named: one who bluffed when he had to, acquiesced as needed, and played the game as artfully as any Roman senator, Missouri senator, or new or old Washington Senator.


  4. Ma and Pa Met and Their First Home


  Joan Payson had a way of backing winners—financial winners, that is. The descendant of two families that arrived in Plymouth Colony, the Whitney family thrived during the ensuing three centuries. Joan married Charles Shipman Payson in 1924 and had five children, one of whom, Daniel, was killed during the Battle of the Bulge in World War II. Her brother, John Hay “Jock” Whitney, an intelligence officer, was captured by the Germans but escaped when his POW train was strafed by Allied fighter planes.


  Joan Payson knew racehorses and art, but she longed to own a baseball team. When by chance she met stockbroker M. Donald Grant at a New York social function, she found that he too longed to own a baseball team. Grant, in fact, owned five shares of the New York Giants baseball team. He was soon her broker and that small holding in the Giants ballooned to 10 percent of the ballclub. It was not enough to keep them in New York, though Payson cast the lone dissenting vote on moving the franchise. When the Continental League emerged as a possible landing spot for a new team in New York, she was a natural choice for the ownership group. Payson, along with Dwight Davis and Dorothy Killiam, were lined up when Bill Shea was still gathering ammunition for his battle against the baseball powers that be. When the skirmish was over, New York was back in the National League and Payson was the majority owner of the club. Payson was matronly but shrewd when it came to business. Everything she touched seemed to make money—or was dripping with money to begin with.


  The people got their say from the get-go. Payson preferred the name Meadowlarks for the team, but she acquiesced to the will of the people, 644 of whom picked Metropolitans among almost 10,000 votes in a contest. The name was shortened to Mets, the same name that had belonged to New York’s entry in the long defunct American Association, a major league in the 19th century. Those Mets had actually won the AA championship while playing at the Polo Grounds. The new Mets were from another league and another location and another time.


  The Polo Grounds was decrepit by 1962, but once upon a time it was just a field located just north of the northeast corner of Central Park in the fashionable district between 110th and 112th Streets. This was the only one of the four locations named Polo Grounds that actually hosted polo. The 1880s incarnation also hosted two baseball teams—and sometimes more. John B. Day, who owned both the National League club (not yet known as the Giants) as well as the American Association Mets, installed baseball diamonds on opposite ends of the field in 1883—with games sometimes occurring simultaneously with a flimsy canvas separating them. According to author Stewart Thornley, 1883 Decoration Day (Memorial Day) saw five games at the Polo Grounds—and remember, this was before lights, so the games began at 9:30 a.m. Yale and Princeton wedged a championship game in between contests played by five major-league clubs. The Mets (1884) and Giants (1888) each won pennants during their stay at the original Polo Grounds, but the city still kicked them out.


  New York extended 111th Street in 1889, claiming the area between Fifth and Sixth Avenues for blue stone instead of baseball diamonds. The defending NL champions, now known as “Giants” (thanks to an alleged utterance by proud skipper Jim Mutrie), bounced around for a few weeks, playing in Staten Island and Jersey City before landing at Coogan’s Bluff. Thornley wrote:


  
    On Friday, June 21, Day settled on a location just off the Harlem River in the southern half of Coogan’s Hollow in Manhattan, a lot that ran 400 feet west beneath the 155th Street viaduct and 460 feet north along Eighth Avenue. Even though he didn’t need it at the time, Day was considering leasing more land from the Lynch estate, owners of the property. By the end of the season, he would lament the fact that he hadn’t.

  


  Though how the name Giants came to be is in dispute, Day gets credit for why the name Polo Grounds made the almost three-mile trek to Coogan’s Bluff, near the Eighth Avenue elevated train staircase. Because the team had already called several locations home in 1889, Day didn’t want to confuse fans any further, so he called the park the “New Polo Grounds.” (Madison Square Garden would later adopt the same “have name, will travel” philosophy.)


  The Giants took the NL flag again and beat the Brooklyn Bridegrooms of the American Association in what might have been the first “Subway World Series”—if what New Yorkers consider the subway and the World Series existed then. But change was on the horizon as the Players’ League formed in 1890. The league lasted just one year, but it helped kill off the American Association and knocked Day from the owners ranks. The land the PL leased was that same plot that Day had passed on a year earlier. The new league also attracted many of the Giants’ stars—and many of their fans. In 1891 the Giants moved a few hundred feet away to Brotherhood Park, which absorbed the familiar ballpark name.


  Manager John McGraw and right-hander Christy Mathewson became the stars of this third installment of the Polo Grounds, and they were there for the last game in the old wood structure before it burned after a game in April 1911. The Polo Grounds fire occurred just three weeks after the infamous Triangle Shirtwaist Factory fire in lower Manhattan that killed 145. The only fatality at the Polo Grounds was the end of the wooden ballpark era.


  Incarnation number four of the Polo Grounds was constructed in concrete and steel like other recently built parks, notably Philadelphia’s Shibe Park, Chicago’s Comiskey Park, and Pittsburgh’s Forbes Field. The new stadium consisted of spread, reinforced concrete piers, a slab supported by girders with open steel framing, and a cantilevered upper deck. It had a new name: John T. Brush Stadium, named after a Civil War artilleryman turned businessman and baseball owner. It opened just 11 weeks after the fire. The name would soon die, and the frail Brush would pass on less than two years after the park opened.


  The Polo Grounds retained its familiar horseshoe that guaranteed that a popup down the lines in left or right could be a home run while the deepest drive of a ballplayer’s career could be a routine out in center field. It was just 257 feet in right and 279 feet in left, which was actually closer due to the overhanging deck, but it was 447 feet to the left of the bullpen (located in fair territory) and 460 in front of the clubhouse steps in center. It grew to 483 feet in the years to come. The number of seats grew as well. The new Polo Grounds had just 16,000 lower deck seats when it opened in 1911, but the team continued adding seats as the club romped to the pennant. Capacity more than doubled—to 34,000—when the World Series came to town that October. The Philadelphia Athletics won in six games.


  The Giants and A’s had a rematch in 1913—same result—but that year also marked the first time a rookie left-handed outfielder stepped foot at the “Polar Grounds.” Charles Dillon Stengel batted leadoff for the Brooklyn Superbas in a 3–2 win in the second game of the 1913 season. Stengel would later call the place home as a member of McGraw’s Giants, appearing in the 1922 World Series, when both the Series winners and losers called the Polo Grounds home. Babe Ruth’s Yankees would get their own stadium the next year—just over the river—and win the 1923 World Series rematch. It was Stengel, not Ruth, who hit the first World Series home run at Yankee Stadium. His inside-the-park job in the ninth was the winning run in the ’23 Series opener. The Yankees would have the last laugh. So would Stengel.


  He later managed nine seasons in the National League with Brooklyn and the Boston Braves, both second-division clubs. Stengel had just one season above .500 in his NL managing tenure. During World War II, while players of all stripes and abilities had their shots at the big leagues, 53-year-old managers were in surplus. Stengel managed in the minors in Milwaukee and in his native Kansas City before landing a job with the Oakland Oaks in the Pacific Coast League, where the seasons were long (185-game schedules) but the chances were slim that a manager Casey’s age would make it back to the big leagues. He managed a winner in Oakland, though. When Yankees ownership changed hands after the war, general manager George Weiss stunned the baseball world by hiring Stengel.


  Pundits were surprised not just because of Stengel’s age (58), and his major-league winning percentage (.436), but also because the staid Yankees had reached the World Series 15 times in 26 years (winning 11 world championships). Why would the Yankees hire someone whose reputation as a jokester dated back to his playing days? A frequent contract holdout, he was traded five times. When Stengel returned to Ebbets Field amid boos in his Pirates uniform in 1918, he doffed his cap to the crowd and a bird flew out.


  Adept at telling colorful stories late into the night at the hotel watering hole, he longed to keep the narrative going—as if it were a rally during a game he was managing. Sportswriter Tom Meany astutely noted, “His thirst is not for alcohol, but for an audience.”


  In New York he not only had the audience and attention, but the kind of team every manager dreams of getting his hands on. He could fill his lineup card with future Cooperstown inductees Joe DiMaggio, Mickey Mantle, Yogi Berra, and Phil Rizzuto. The deepest farm system in baseball kept the big-league team stocked and provided bait to acquire the best talent from other teams. Stengel loved platoons and utilizing his bench, which at various times featured Hall of Famers Johnny Mize and Enos Slaughter. Like his old teacher, John McGraw, Casey inspired future managers: Berra, Ralph Houk, Billy Martin, Don Zimmer, Gil Hodges, Roger Craig, and Hall of Fame skipper Whitey Herzog—Stengel even traded his pet Herzog to a second-tier club so he could play instead of rotting on New York’s formidable bench. Herzog never forgot his mentor. “Casey Stengel was the best I’ve ever seen at teaching fundamentals, the proper way to do all things,” Herzog recalled. “And he always said, ‘There’s a right way, and a Yankee Way, and the Stengel Way.’”


  The Yankees went to 10 World Series in a 12-year stretch under Stengel. And one of those teams that didn’t take the pennant had 103 victories, finishing second to a Cleveland team that won a then AL-record 111 games in 1954. The Yankees captured seven World Series under Stengel. Yet when the Yanks trudged off Forbes Field after one of the flukiest World Series ever (the Pirates won four close games, but the Yankees won the other three by a combined score of 38–5), it marked the last time Stengel wore the Yankees uniform.


  The Yankees pushed Stengel out the door—along with GM George Weiss—claiming it was part of their mandatory retirement policy. Stengel made the proclamation, “I’ll never make the mistake of being 70 again.” The “Ol’ Perfessor” turned down a few managing offers, including one from Weiss, who had been named president of the Mets. Weiss persisted and was willing to wait until the man who created his own language, “Stengelese,” had completed a writing assignment with the Saturday Evening Post. Just as the Yankees were about to play in the 1961 World Series, under Stengel protégé Houk, Casey scooped the Bronx Bombers by agreeing to manage the expansion Mets.


  On paper it all seemed perfect: a brand new team in a city that worshipped baseball, run by the brain trust behind the championship Yankees, with the manager tied (with Joe McCarthy) for the most World Series titles, and all backed by Joan Payson’s money. What could go wrong?


  5. “Twisted and Bent”


  Damon Runyon, the cagey author (the musical Guys and Dolls was based on his short stories) and sportswriter of the first caliber during the golden age of sport in the 1920s, was known to pen a poem or paean about noteworthy achievements in the New York American. Casey Stengel was a worthy subject in his newspaper column on the morning of October 10, 1923:


  
    This is the way old Casey Stengel ran running his home run home when two were out in the ninth inning and the score was tied, and the hall still hounding inside the Yankee yard . . .


    The warped old legs, twisted and bent by many a year of baseball campaigning, just barely held out under Casey until he reached the plate, running his home run home.


    Then they collapsed.

  


  And this was his described condition at 33 years old. Nearly four decades later he was still in spikes and marching those 72-year-old legs up and down dugout steps yanking out pitchers, arguing with umpires, and entertaining fans. He was the baseball version of Mr. Magoo—a popular, nearsighted, cartoon television character always causing mischief and bringing down the house. Literally. During an early Kiner’s Korner, Stengel walked off with the microphone still attached and the set came tumbling down behind him. Cue the laugh track.


  The original Mets were their own cartoon show. Set at the crumbling Polo Grounds, the club was filled with castoffs the rest of the league didn’t want, and for good reason: They were forever running to the wrong base, throwing to the wrong base, and seemingly playing the wrong game. The team’s 40-120 mark stands alone as the worst season in a century that had its share of terrible teams—and the 1962 Mets could have been worse, since two rainouts were not made up. The ’62 Mets had two 20-game losers (Roger Craig and Al Jackson), one more who just missed the mark (Jay Hook), and another who went 3-17 (Craig Anderson) on his way to setting the record for most consecutive losses. Yet it was a no-field, no-hit first baseman who served as the lasting symbol of the team’s desultory ways. Marv Throneberry’s antics became legend in real time, but he emerged as an even greater cause célèbre thanks to the colorful exploits of his bad fielding, baserunning, and luck as spun in Jimmy Breslin’s classic, Can’t Anybody Here Play This Game? The answer to that question was no, and you didn’t even have to read the book to know that.


  Throneberry’s 17 errors didn’t even crack the top five on the ’62 team. Frank Thomas, whose 34 home runs that year would stand as the Mets record until the mid-1970s, did his part for more predictable ’62 posterity by committing 14 errors, taking part in eight double plays, but grounding into 15 twin-killings. The 210 errors by the 1962 Mets were the most in the major leagues since the 1948 Phillies. True, ’62 was the first year of the 162-game schedule in the National League, so it was logical for teams to make more errors in more games, but no franchise has matched that number since—unless of course, you count the 1963 Mets, who also committed 210 errors. The ’63 squad did cut down from 147 unearned runs to 120. Those first two editions of Mets baseball lost a total of 230 games. That meant just 91 wins over two years—in Stengel’s first 10 years as Yankees manager, the team won 92 or more games every season.


  This was not the Yankees. And didn’t Casey know it. But New York’s previously disaffected National League fans knew it, too. And they were thrilled with the Mets, even if they provided a good excuse to see the teams they’d once loved—like going to dinner with your ex at your neighbor’s home. When the Dodgers or Giants weren’t in town, the Polo Grounds was often empty: 45 percent of Mets attendance for 1963 came against just those two clubs. The 1963 Mets were the first last-place team to crack one million fans, but the neighborhood—like the stadium—was deteriorating. Mets attendance in the Polo Grounds years was far better than what the Giants drew in their final years, but the stadium was old, peeling, and shopworn.


  Save for the odd soccer game, boxing match, Jehovah’s Witness convention, or midget car race, the Polo Grounds had mostly sat empty since the departure of the Giants. The New York Titans of the fledgling American Football League started play at the Polo Grounds in September of 1960. Original Titan and Pro Football Hall of Famer Don Maynard told Crash of the Titans author William J. Ryczek, “It was like going out and playing in a vacant lot.” Pro Football Hall of Famer Sammy Baugh, the team’s first coach, called the stadium, “The dirtiest damned place you ever stepped in.” The press agreed. Reporters stepping into the press box for the inaugural game—a Titans rout of the Buffalo Bills—were greeted by three years of pigeon droppings.


  The relocated Giants continued to pay $55,000 in annual rent on the Polo Grounds to the Coogan family until their 50-year lease ran out in 1961. The City of New York then took over with the intent of making it temporary home to the Mets and Titans, and then tearing the place down to build a public housing project. Before that inevitability, the Mets opened up some paint cans, fixed up the lawn, and poured out some drinks.


  The Mets spent $300,000 to improve the Polo Grounds and make it playable. They painted the stadium, resodded the field, added a cocktail lounge on the premises, and made arrangements for 3,000 parking spots nearby, plus use of the nearby Yankee Stadium lots when their AL neighbor was out of town. But it was putting a silk purse on a sow’s ear, killing time until the Mets could move into Shea Stadium. And the building of Shea went about as smoothly as the first two years of Mets baseball.


  6. The Architecture of Multipurpose


  Shea Stadium was not the first multipurpose stadium—D.C. Stadium (later known as RFK) holds that dubious distinction—but Shea was the one that set the mold that architects tried to mimic over the next decade. The firm of Praeger-Kavanagh-Waterbury designed not a pole in the place—except, of course, the foul poles (which would be orange). Many fans had spent afternoons peeking around the poles obstructing views of the field at Yankee Stadium, Ebbets Field, or the Polo Grounds, so a ballpark with a clear view of the field was a welcome feature. As were modern bathrooms.


  There was a lot riding on the new ballpark. And not everyone in New York thought it was a great idea to use public money for a sports stadium. Mayor Robert Wagner introduced a stadium model to the press in 1960, when there was still plenty of doubt as to which league they would call their own. As Sports on Earth’s A. M. Akers later wrote, “Only one irritant stood between the city and its gleaming new prize: the law.” New York City law forbade the building of a stadium with public money—unless it could be proved that the stadium would pay for itself through rent and hosting multiple events. Wagner twisted arms to get approval and he assured everyone that it would not cost more than $12 million to build. And it would be ready for the 1963 season.


  But on time and on budget it was not. The Mets’ annual lease of $550,000 was nearly half what Wagner first proposed, and the Mets would get all of the concessions (the city got the parking money). And whatever didn’t cost money cost time. The Mets did not sign their 30-year lease until the 1961 World Series was almost over. By the time the first ceremonial shovelfuls of dirt dug into the Flushing earth on October 28, 1961, the Mets had already drafted a roster of misfit ballplayers from the existing National League clubs. By the time the steel started poking its way heavenward in June of 1962, the Mets had endured a 17-game losing streak that remains the franchise mark—hopefully forever. By the time summer came along, the city had to admit that Shea would not be ready for 1963.


  Frigid winter weather and numerous labor strikes further held back the progress of the stadium—and ballooned the construction cost higher and higher. The final price tag exceeded $25 million, which turned out to be the same figure that city comptroller Lawrence E. Gerosa had projected it would cost when the confident city fathers pooh-poohed such negative talk in 1961. Gerosa, who’d arrived in America from Italy as an infant and built a trucking and trash hauling empire before turning to politics, called the stadium a $10 million subsidy of baseball by the taxpayers. Gerosa lost that argument and later that year lost the mayoral election to Wagner.


  And while it is easy to look back on the 1960s and deride the multipurpose stadium and its symmetrical design, the rule of the day was to make it as useful as possible. Building a stadium for only one sport was considered impractical. A rare exception was Dodger Stadium, which opened in 1962. Its symmetrical dimensions and colored seats were about the only aspects Chavez Ravine had in common with Shea. While Dodger Stadium endured and Shea was derided, the Flushing ballpark held up far better than most stadiums of the era, notably the stadium built by San Francisco for the transplanted Giants (née New York). Candlestick Park’s notorious wind, whirling hot dog wrappers, and summer nights that felt like winter in the Sierra Nevadas made Shea’s perpetual struggles with noise and ambiance seem tame by comparison. Of the dozen ballparks that opened that decade, only Dodger Stadium could be deemed vastly superior. And while the Astrodome was intriguing when it opened the year after Shea, the dome’s wow factor faded quicker than a Texas sunset, which was never seen by anyone sitting at a game at the “Eighth Wonder of the World.”


  The 1960s were about modern. Old was out. And the inner city was no place for a ballpark. Yet Shea differed from stadiums of the era in that it was designed close to public transportation. As much as Robert Moses took pains to swap neighborhoods for parkways in the New York he reshaped, even he could not deny the importance of public transportation in moving people from the city to his shining stadium on the hill—of fill. The 7 Line, which had arrived in Flushing in 1928, was the lifeline for countless travelers to Queens. Unlike its New York stadium predecessors, however, Shea Stadium was built with the driver in mind: 5,500 spaces were created to handle the behemoths of the day, like the Cadillac Coupe de Ville—more boat than car, measuring in at 18½ feet yet somehow equipped with only two doors.


  Shea would also see more night games than its predecessors, and the ballpark was innovative in that area, too. Architect John Waterbury devised a unique “light ring,” banks of lights built into the top of the facility, rather than light stanchions on top of the stadium. There were two light towers in the outfield to make sure every inch of the field was illuminated. The stadium’s first chief electrician, Lou Beal, estimated the candlepower at Shea to be 2,341,000, almost as much as the sentinel beacon Lightship Ambrose in New York Harbor’s main channel. In layman’s terms, the lights at Shea made it bright as day. “There are no shadows at all,” explained Mets shortstop Al Moran in 1964. “It’s so clear, you can see an ant crawling on the grass.” But everything promised was not delivered.


  The 1962 Mets program that fans flipped through during some of the long top of innings at the Polo Grounds included a page on “Flushing Municipal Stadium.” This New Frontier view of the future pondered the stadium’s 55,000-seat capacity expanding to 85,000. “At the
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  [image: Shea vs. Citi SHEA STADIUM CITI FIELD Opening Day Friday, April 17, 1964, vs. Pittsburgh Monday, April 13, 2009, vs. San Diego Day, 4-3 L Night, 6-5 L Seating Capacity 57,354 41,800 (45,000 standing room) Field Level: 11,221 Field Level: 17,300 Loge Level: 8,852 Excelsior Level: 8,100 Press Box Level: 1,360 Promenade Level: 16,400 Mezzanine Level: 14,145 Upper Deck: 20,376 Picnic Area: 1,400 Toilet Fixtures 568 646 Seat Width 19 to 20 (19 average) 19 to 24 (21 average) Concourse Width 23' Field Level 40' Field Level 18' Loge Level 28' Excelsior Level 25' Mezzanine Level 40' Promenade Level 18' Upper Deck Field Dimensions Shea* LF Line LF LF Gap LCF CF RCF RF Gap RF RF Line 341 (338) 358 371 396 410 396 371 358 341 (338) Citi LF Line LF LF Gap CF RF Gap RF RF Line 335 371 384 408 415 378 330 (2009) 335 358 385 408 390 375 330 (2012) 335 358 370 408 380 370 330 (2015) *Shea’s foul lines were reduced by 3 feet in 1978.]


  [image: Shea Stadium All-Time Records (Minimum 1,000 Plate Appearances, 500 Innings Pitched) HITTING Batting Average* David Wright, .318 Keith Hernandez, .301 Jos� Reyes, .297 Dave Magadan, .295 Rusty Staub, .295 Games Played Ed Kranepool, 906 Bud Harrelson, 660 Jerry Grote, 642 Cleon Jones, 590 Howard Johnson, 578 Hits Ed Kranepool, 691 Cleon Jones, 578 Mookie Wilson, 550 Edgardo Alfonzo, 519 Keith Hernandez, 506 Runs Darryl Strawberry, 324 Howard Johnson, 301 Mookie Wilson, 286 Cleon Jones, 276 Edgardo Alfonzo, 275 Home Runs Darryl Strawberry, 127 Mike Piazza, 105 Howard Johnson, 90 Dave Kingman,88 David Wright, 70 RBIs Darryl Strawberry, 388 Mike Piazza, 327]


  [image: Ed Kranepool, 324 Howard Johnson, 303 Cleon Jones, 276 Stolen Bases Jos� Reyes, 147 Mookie Wilson, 138 Howard Johnson, 100 Darryl Strawberry, 86 Lee Mazzilli, 75 PITCHING ERA Jon Matlack, 2.45 Tom Seaver, 2.50 Sid Fernandez, 2.52 Dwight Gooden, 2.82 David Cone, 3.01 Strikeouts Tom Seaver, 1,370 Dwight Gooden, 1,016 Jerry Koosman, 1,002 Sid Fernandez, 825 Ron Darling, 606 Wins Tom Seaver, 105 Dwight Gooden, 91 Jerry Koosman, 70 Sid Fernandez, 58 Ron Darling, 57 Saves John Franco, 150 Armando Ben�tez, 94 Billy Wagner, 56 Tug McGraw, 51 Jesse Orosco, 48 *Notes: John Olerud hit .309 in 998 Shea plate appearances. Atlanta’s Chipper Jones batted .313 in 377 plate appearances at Shea. He hit .190 in 100 PA at Citi Field.]


  [image: Teams That Called Shea Home Year/Game Attendance Recod Record at Shea Place Mets 1964 1,732,597 53-109 33-48 10th 1965 1,768,389 50-112 29-52 10th 1966 1,932,693 66-95 32-49 9th 1967 1,565,492 61-101 36-42 10th 1968 1,781,657 73-89 32-49 9th 1969 2,175,373 100-62 52-30 1st 1970 2,697,479 83-79 44-38 3rd 1971 2,266,680 83-79 44-37 3rd 1972* 2,134,185 83-73 41-37 3rd 1973 1,912,390 82-79 43-38 1st 1974 1,722,209 71-91 36-45 5th 1975 1,730,566 82-80 42-39 3rd 1976 1,468,754 86-76 41-39 3rd 1977 1,066,825 64-98 35-44 6th 1978 1,007,328 66-96 33-47 6th 1979 788,905 63-99 28-53 6th 1980 1,178,659 67-95 38-44 5th 1981* 701,910 41-62 24-27 5th 1982 1,320,055 65-97 33-48 6th 1983 1,103,808 68-94 41-41 6th 1984 1,829,482 90-72 48-33 2nd 1985 2,751,437 98-64 51-30 2nd 1986 2,762,417 108-54 55-26 1st 1987 3,027,121 92-70 49-32 2nd 1988 3,047,724 100-60 56-24 1st 1989 2,918,710 87-75 51-30 2nd 1990 2,732,745 91-71 52-29 2nd 1991 2,284,484 77-84 40-42 5th 1992 1,779,534 72-90 41-40 5th 1993 1,873,183 59-104 28-53 7th 1994* 1,151,471 55-58 23-30 3rd 1995* 1,273,183 69-75 40-32 2nd 1996 1,588,323 71-91 42-39 4th]


  [image: Year/Game Attendance Record Record at Shea Place 1997 1,766,174 88-74 50-31 3rd 1998 2,287,942 88-74 47-34 2nd 1999 2,725,920 97-66 49-32 2nd 2000 2,800,221 94-68 55-26 2nd 2001 2,658,279 82-80 44-37 3rd 2002 2,804,838 75-86 38-43 5th 2003 2,187,291 66-95 34-46 5th 2004 2,318,951 71-91 38-43 4th 2005 2,829,929 83-79 48-33 3rd 2006 3,379,535 97-65 50-31 1st 2007 3,853,955 88-74 41-40 2nd 2008 4,042,045 89-73 48-33 2nd Regular Season 94,730,848 3494-3758 1859-1693 Bold: Best attendance in league. Underline: Lowest Attendance in league. *Years where games were cancelled by strike.]


  [image: Mets Postseason at Shea 1969 53,195 NLCS G3, 7-4 W 56,335 WS G3, 5-0 W 57,367 WS G4, 2-1 W 57,397 WS G5, 5-3 W 1973 53,967 NLCS G3, 9-2 W 50,786 NLCS G4, 2-1 L 50,323 NLCS G5, 7-2 W 56,617 WS G1, 3-2 L 54,817 WS G4, 6-1 W 54,817 WS G5, 2-0 W 1986 55,052 NLCS G3, 6-5 W 55,038 NLCS G4, 3-1 L 54,986 NLCS G5, 2-1 W 55,076 WS G1, 1-0 L 55,063 WS G2, 9-3 L 55,078 WS G6, 6-5 W 55,032 WS G7, 8-5 W 1988 44,672 NLCS G3, 8-4 W]


  [image: 54,014 NLCS G4, 5-4 L 52,069 NLCS G5, 7-4 L 1999 56,180 NLDS G3, 9-2 W 56,177 NLDS G4, 4-3 W 55,911 NLCS G3, 1-0 L 55,872 NLCS G4, 3-2 W 55,723 NLCS G5, 4-3 W 2000 56,270 NLDS G3, 3-2 W 52,888 NLDS G4, 4-0 W 55,693 NLCS G3, 8-2 L 55,665 NLCS G4, 10-6 W 55,695 NLCS G5, 7-0 W 55,299 WS G3, 4-2 W 55,290 WS G4, 3-2 L 55,292 WS G5, 4-2 L 2006 56,979 NLDS G1, 6-5 W 57,029 NLDS G2, 4-1 W 56,311 NLCS G1, 2-0 W 56,349 NLCS G2, 9-6 L 56,334 NLCS G6, 4-2 W 56,357 NLCS G7, 3-1 L 2,143,015 Postseason at Shea: 26-13]


  [image: Yankees at Shea as Home Team 1974 1,273,075 89-73 47-34 2nd 1975 1,288,048 83-77 43-35 3rd #1998 40,743 (114-48) 1-0 (1st) Shea Total 2,601,866 172-150 91-69 #Yankees played home game at Shea due to beam falling at Yankee Stadium.]


  [image: Jets at Shea 1964 298,972 5-8-1 5-1-1 3rd 1965 384,144 5-8-1 3-3-1 2nd 1966 415,768 5-8-1 4-3-0 3rd 1967 437,036 8-5-1 4-2-1 2nd 1968 433,760 11-3-0 6-1-0 1st 1969 440,442 10-4-0 5-2-0 1st 1970 439,688 4-10-0 2-5-0 3rd 1971 441,099 6-8-0 5-2-0 3rd 1972 440,311 7-7-0 4-3-0 2nd 1973 323,867 4-10-0 2-4-0! 4th 1974 346,933 7-7-0 3-4-0 3rd 1975 361,102 3-11-0 1-6-0 4th 1976 329,643 3-11-0 2-5-0 4th 1977 312,269 3-11-0 1-5-0& 4th 1978 400,704 8-8-0 4-4-0 3rd 1979 493,383 8-8-0 6-2-0 3rd 1980 396,642 4-12-0 2-6-0 5th 1981 428,766 10-5-1 6-2-0 2nd *1982 182,349 6-3-0 3-1-0 2nd 1983 416,987 7-9-0 2-6-0 4th Shea Total 7,723,865 124-156-5 70-67-3 !Jets lost a home game in 1973 due to Mets postseason run. &Jets moved home game to Giants Stadium due to dispute with Mets. *Season shortened by strike]


  [image: Jets Postseason at Shea 1968 62,627 12/29 vs. OAK, 27-23 W 1969 62,977 12/20 vs. KC, 13-6 L 1981 57,050 12/27 vs. BUF, 31-27 L 182,654 Postseason at Shea: 1-2]


  [image: Giants 1975 56,511 10/12 vs. DAL, 13-7 L 49,598 10/25 vs. STL, 20-13 L Saturday 52,032 11/1 vs. SD, 35-24 W Saturday 57,242 11/9 vs. WAS, 21-13 L 53,434 11/16 vs. PHI, 13-10 L 49,863 12/7 vs. BAL, 21-0 L 40,150 12/14 vs. NO, 28-14 W 358,830 Shea record, 2-5]


  [image: Mets Shea Total 94,730,848 Mets Postseason Total 2,143,015 Jets Shea Total 7,723,865 Jets Postseason Total 182,654 Yankees Shea Total 2,601,866 Giants 1975 Shea Total 358,830 107,741,078]
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56,511 10/12 vs. DAL, 13-7 L
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Shea Stadium All-Time Records

(Minimum 1,000 Plate Appearances, 500 Innings Pitched)

HITTING

Batting Average®
David Wright, .318
Keith Hernandez, .301
José Reyes, .297

Dave Magadan, .295
Rusty Staub, .295

Games Played

Ed Kranepool, 906
Bud Harrelson, 660
Jerry Grote, 642
Cleon Jones, 590
Howard Johnson, 578

Hits

Ed Kranepool, 691
Cleon Jones, 578
Mookie Wilson, 550
Edgardo Alfonzo, 519
Keith Hernandez, 506

Runs

Darryl Strawberry, 324
Howard Johnson, 301
Mookie Wilson, 286
Cleon Jones, 276
Edgardo Alfonzo, 275

Home Runs

Darryl Strawberry, 127
Mike Piazza, 105
Howard Johnson, 90
Dave Kingman, 88
David Wright, 70

RBIs
Darryl Strawberry, 388
Mike Piazza, 327
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Yankees at Shea as Home Team

1974 1,273,075 89-73 47-34 2nd
1975 1,288,048 83-77 43-35 3rd

#1998 40,743 (114-48) 1-0 (1st)
Shea Total 2,601,866 172-150 91-69

#Yankees played home game at Shea due to beam falling at Yankee Stadium.
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Mets F at Shea

1969 53,195 NLCS G3, 7-4 W
56,335 WS G3, 5-0 W
57,367 WS G4, 2-1 W
57,397 WS G5, 5-3 W

1973 53,967 NLCS G3, 9-2 W
50,786 NLCS G4, 2-1 L
50,323 NLCS G5, 7-2 W
56,617 WS G1,3-2L
54,817 WS G4, 6-1 W
54,817 WS G5, 2-0 W

1986 55,052 NLCS G3, 6-5 W
55,038 NLCS G4, 3-1 L
54,986 NLCS G5, 2-1 W
55,076 WS G1,1-0L
55,063 WS G2,9-3L
55,078 WS G6, 6-5W
55,032 WS G7,85W

1988 44,672 NLCS G3, 8-4 W
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Teams That Called Shea Home

Year/Game Record Record at Shea Place
Mets
1964 1,732,597 53-109 33-48 10th
1965 1,768,389 50-112 29-52 10th
1966 1,932,693 66-95 32-49 9th
1967 1,565,492 61-101 36-42 10th
1968 1,781,657 73-89 32-49 9th
1969 2,175,373 100-62 52-30 1st
1970 2,697,479 83-79 44-38 3rd
1971 2,266,680 83-79 44-37 3rd
1972* 2,134,185 83-73 41-37 3rd
1973 1,912,390 82-79 43-38 Ist
1974 1,722,209 71-91 36-45 5th
1975 1,730,566 82-80 42-39 3rd
1976 1,468,754 86-76 41-39 3rd
1977 1,066,825 64-98 35-44 6th
1978 1,007,328 66-96 33-47 6th
1979 788,905 63-99 28-53 6th
1980 1,178,659 67-95 38-44 5th
1981* 701,910 41-62 24-27 5th
1982 1,320,055 65-97 33-48 6th
1983 1,103,808 68-94 41-41 6th
1984 1,829,482 90-72 48-33 2nd
1985 2,751,437 98-64 51-30 2nd
1986 2,762,417 108-54 55-26 1st
1987 3,027,121 92-70 49-32 2nd
1988 3,047,724 100-60 56-24 1st
1989 2,918,710 87-75 51-30 2nd
1990 2,732,745 91-71 52-29 2nd
1991 2,284,484 77-84 40-42 5th
1992 1,779,534 72-90 41-40 5th
1993 1,873,183 59-104 28-53 7th
1994* 1,151,471 55-58 23-30 3rd
1995* 1,273,183 69-75 40-32 2nd
1996 1,588,323 71-91 42-39 4th
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Jets F

at Shea

1968 62,627 12/29 vs. OAK, 27-23 W

1969 62,977 12/20 vs. KC, 13-6 L

1981 57,050 12/27 vs. BUF, 31-27 L
182,654 Postseason at Shea: 1-2
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Mets Shea Total 94,730,848
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Shea vs. Citi

SHEA STADIUM

Opening Day

Friday, April 17, 1964, vs. Pittsburgh
Day, 4-3 L

Seating Capacity

57,354

Field Level: 11,221
Loge Level: 8,852

Press Box Level: 1,360
Mezzanine Level: 14,145
Upper Deck: 20,376
Picnic Area: 1,400

Toilet Fixtures
568

Seat Width
19" to 20" (19" average)

Concourse Width

23' Field Level

18' Loge Level

25' Mezzanine Level
18' Upper Deck

Field Dimensions

Shea*

LF Line LF LF Gap LCF CF
341(338) 358 371 396 410
Citi

LF Line LF LF Gap CF
335 371 384 408
335 358 385 408
335 358 370 408

CITI FIELD

Monday, April 13, 2009, vs. San Diego
Night, 6-5 L

41,800 (45,000 standing room)
Field Level: 17,300

Excelsior Level: 8,100
Promenade Level: 16,400

646

19" to 24" (21" average)

40' Field Level
28" Excelsior Level
40' Promenade Level

RCF RFGap RF RF Line
396 371 358 341 (338)
RFGap RF RF Line

415 378 330 (2009)
390 375 330 (2012)
380 370 330 (2015)

*Shea’s foul lines were reduced by 3 feet in 1978.
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Jets at Shea

1964 298,972 5-8-1 5-1-1 3rd
1965 384,144 5-8-1 3-3-1 2nd
1966 415,768 5-8-1 4-3-0 3rd
1967 437,036 8-5-1 4-2-1 2nd
1968 433,760 11-3-0 6-1-0 1st
1969 440,442 10-4-0 5-2-0 1st
1970 439,688 4-10-0 2-5-0 3rd
1971 441,099 6-8-0 5-2-0 3rd
1972 440,311 7-7-0 4-3-0 2nd
1973 323,867 4-10-0 2-4-0! 4th
1974 346,933 7-7-0 3-4-0 3rd
1975 361,102 3-11-0 1-6-0 4th
1976 329,643 3-11-0 2-5-0 4th
1977 312,269 3-11-0 1-5-0& 4th
1978 400,704 8-8-0 4-4-0 3rd
1979 493,383 8-8-0 6-2-0 3rd
1980 396,642 4-12-0 2-6-0 5th
1981 428,766 10-5-1 6-2-0 2nd
*1982 182,349 6-3-0 3-1-0 2nd
1983 416,987 7-9-0 2-6-0 4th
Shea Total 7,723,865 124-156-5 |70-67-3

!Jets lost a home game in 1973 due to Mets postseason run.
&Jets moved home game to Giants Stadium due to dispute with Mets.
*Season shortened by strike
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Ed Kranepool, 324
Howard Johnson, 303
Cleon Jones, 276

Stolen Bases

José Reyes, 147
Mookie Wilson, 138
Howard Johnson, 100
Darryl Strawberry, 86
Lee Mazzilli, 75

PITCHING

ERA

Jon Matlack, 2.45
Tom Seaver, 2.50

Sid Fernandez, 2.52
Dwight Gooden, 2.82
David Cone, 3.01

Strikeouts

Tom Seaver, 1,370
Dwight Gooden, 1,016
Jerry Koosman, 1,002
Sid Fernandez, 825
Ron Darling, 606

Wins

Tom Seaver, 105
Dwight Gooden, 91
Jerry Koosman, 70
Sid Fernandez, 58
Ron Darling, 57

Saves

John Franco, 150
Armando Benitez, 94
Billy Wagner, 56

Tug McGraw, 51
Jesse Orosco, 48

*Notes: John Olerud hit .309 in 998 Shea plate appearances. Atlanta’s Chipper Jones
batted .313 in 377 plate appearances at Shea. He hit .190 in 100 PA at Citi Field.
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54,014 NLCS G4, 5-4 L
52,069 NLCS G5, 7-4 L
1999 56,180 NLDS G3, 9-2 W
56,177 NLDS G4, 4-3 W
55,911 NLCS G3, 1-0 L
55,872 NLCS G4, 3-2 W
55,723 NLCS G5, 4-3 W
2000 56,270 NLDS G3, 3-2 W
52,888 NLDS G4, 40 W
55,693 NLCS G3,8-2 L
55,665 NLCS G4, 10-6 W
55,695 NLCS G5, 7-0 W
55,299 WS G3,4-2W
55,290 WS G4,3-2 L
55,292 WS G5,4-2 L
2006 56,979 NLDS G1, 6-5 W
57,029 NLDS G2, 4-1 W
56,311 NLCS G1, 2-0W
56,349 NLCS G2,9-6 L
56,334 NLCS G6, 4-2 W
56,357 NLCS G7,3-1L

2,143,015

Postseason at Shea: 26-13
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Year/Game Record Record at Shea Place
1997 1,766,174 88-74 50-31 3rd
1998 2,287,942 88-74 47-34 2nd
1999 2,725,920 97-66 49-32 2nd
2000 2,800,221 94-68 55-26 2nd
2001 2,658,279 82-80 44-37 3rd
2002 2,804,838 75-86 38-43 5th
2003 2,187,291 66-95 34-46 5th
2004 2,318,951 71-91 38-43 4th
2005 2,829,929 83-79 48-33 3rd
2006 3,379,535 97-65 50-31 Ist
2007 3,853,955 88-74 41-40 2nd

2008 4,042,045 89-73 48-33 2nd
Regular Season 94,730,848 3494-3758 1859-1693

Bold: Best attendance in league.

Underline: Lowest Attendance in league.

*Years where games were cancelled by strike.






