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Amazing Aaron

Henry “Hank” Aaron

There are good baseball players, great ones, and just plain legendary ones. Henry “Hank” Aaron indisputably falls into the category of legendary player. His contributions to baseball have made the game what it has become today and he is definitely one of the very greatest players of all time.
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A young Henry Aaron.

Hank Aaron was born in a section of Mobile, Alabama called “Down the Bay” on February 5, 1934 and spent much of his early life in quiet Toulminville, Alabama. Despite the isolated rural setting, Aaron was not sheltered from intense bigotry directed at African-Americans back then in the South. Because Major League Baseball did not allow black players until Jackie Robinson came along in 1947 (for more on Jackie Robinson, check out “Revolutionary Robinson”), Hank’s first professional baseball experience was in the Negro Leagues in 1951, playing for the Indianapolis Clowns. He was later signed by the major league Boston Braves in June of 1952, because of his great play in Indianapolis. After two years in the minor leagues, Hank was brought up to the majors for the start of the 1954 season and joined the Braves, who had moved as a team to Milwaukee, Wisconsin in 1953.
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Hammerin’ Hank hits number 715.

On April 13, 1954, Hammerin’ Hank made his major league debut and was hitless in five at bats against Cincinnati. Two days later, he got his first major league hit, a double against the Cardinals, and he hit his first major league home run on April 23. Aaron batted .280 for the year with thirteen homers before he broke his ankle on September 5th.

In 1955, Hank became an All Star for the first time in his career. He would go on to make a record 25 All Star game appearances!!
 He hit .314 that year with 27 home runs.

In 1957, Aaron won his only MVP Award, batting .322, also finishing first in the league in homers and runs batted in. He led the Braves to the World Series against the Yankees, which the Braves won in seven games (for more about the World Series, check out “Wonderful World Series”). He then took them back to the Series the next year, but the Yanks got their revenge.

Over the next few years, Aaron had some of his best games and some of the best seasons of any major league player. On June 21, 1959, he hit three home runs in a game against the Giants (his only three home run game).

Aaron almost won the Triple Crown in 1963 by leading the league with 44 homers and 130 RBI, but he finished third in batting average at .319, seven points behind the leader Tommy Davis (for more about Triple Crowns, check out “Triumphant Trifectas”).

The Braves moved from Milwaukee to Atlanta, Georgia in 1966, which was very sad for Hank, because he really loved the Wisconsin fans and they loved him. Nonetheless, he still achieved some major career milestones after the move, including getting his 3,000th hit and hitting his 500th and 600th home runs. With every home run, Hank inched his way closer to Babe Ruth’s career home run record of 714.

Finally, at the start of his 21st season, on April 8, 1974, against pitcher Al Downing of the Los Angeles Dodgers, despite all of the racial harassment he had to endure throughout his homer chase, Hank sent a shot over the left field fence for his record-breaking 715th career homer to become MLB’s home run king!!!! The baseball world went wild with excitement!

Aaron finished his career with some amazing statistics: 3,771 hits, third all time, along with major league baseball records of 755 homers (which has since been broken by Barry Bonds with 762) and 2,297 RBI. Aaron’s career was magnificent and should be remembered forever, because it was one of the best of all time.


Always Able

Henry Aaron ended the 1973 season one short of Babe Ruth’s career home run mark. With the world watching, Aaron wasted no time finishing his assault on the record, tying it on Opening Day on his first swing of the season!

After a day off and an 0-for-2, the Braves traveled to Atlanta for their home opener, where Aaron very much wanted to break the record. After walking in the first inning, Aaron’s first swing of the game again resulted in a home run, this time number 715!







Booming Babe

Babe Ruth
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The Babe while still on the Red Sox.

There is an ongoing argument over who is the greatest pure hitter in baseball history. Some say it was Stan Musial who played for the St. Louis Cardinals, or Boston Red Sox legend Ted Williams, or even Hank Aaron. I believe that in order to earn the title of the “Greatest Hitter Ever,” the player needs to be iconic, revolutionary, and put up incredible numbers. No one who has played Major League Baseball embodied those characteristics better as a hitter than the one and only moon-shape-faced Babe Ruth.

George Herman “Babe” Ruth was born in Baltimore, Maryland on February 6, 1895. His home life was a difficult one, so he spent his childhood at St. Mary’s Industrial School for Boys. There, he discovered his love for baseball. One of the monks at the school, Brother Matthias, helped Ruth with his baseball skills, and also served as a fatherly figure to the young Babe. When Babe first started playing ball, he was a catcher, but he was asked to join the minor league Baltimore Orioles as a pitcher in 1914. Soon, his contract was purchased by the Boston Red Sox. When he first got to the majors, Babe was one of the best pitchers in the American League. He actually had a 94-46 record with a 2.28 ERA in his career, (including 5-0 during his years with the Yankees, even though he was a full-time hitter with them). Babe often said that the record he was most proud of was one that involves pitching, namely when he threw 29.2 consecutive shutout innings during World Series play (a record later broken by another Yankee, Whitey Ford).

As the Babe was mowing them down as a pitcher, World War I suddenly interfered, forcing many ballplayers across the major leagues to hang up their cleats and serve their country in war. Despite Ruth’s excellence on the mound, his hitting was so good the Red Sox wanted to get his bat in the lineup more often, and they asked him to focus more on playing the outfield and batting than on pitching. Ruth did just that and, in 1919, Ruth hit 29 homers to set a single-season home run record, along with a league-leading 113 runs batted in, while still pitching 133.1 innings and compiling a 9-5 record. However, for various reasons, the most important of which was a need for money, Red Sox owner Harry Frazee sold the “Bambino” (one of the Babe’s many nicknames) to the Yankees before the 1920 season. From then until 2004, the Red Sox didn’t win any Fall Classics (another term used for the World Series), creating the legendary “Curse of the Bambino.” And it was with the Yankees that the Babe’s legend really took flight.

Ruth smacked a massive 54 homers in 1920 for the Yanks. That total was more than all but two entire teams in MLB!! In 1921 and 1922, the “Sultan of Swat” (another great nickname for The Babe) continued to dominate like no one had ever done before, as he helped the Yankees make their first two World Series appearances. Sadly for Ruth, they lost both of those Series to the New York Giants, but come 1923, the Yanks changed ballparks and with it, their luck, too. Because of Ruth’s popularity, the team was able to move from the Polo Grounds, which they had shared with the Giants (before that they had played at Hilltop Park), into Yankee Stadium in the Bronx. That is why it became known as “the house that Ruth built,” and also why the Yankees are often now called the “Bronx Bombers.”

On Opening Day of the new stadium, Ruth hit the first homer ever, helping the Yankees defeat his former team, the Red Sox, 4-1. When the regular season ended, Babe had hit 41 homers and batted a career high .393. This was the only year that the Babe won an MVP award, because back then, once you won an MVP award, you were not eligible to win any more. Also, the Yankees won the pennant and their first ever World Series title (against the Giants, four games to two).
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The Babe always took care of his fans.
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The Sultan of Swat smashes another homer.

The Yanks reached the World Series again in 1926, this time versus the Cardinals. In the top of the ninth inning of Game Seven, as crazy as this may sound, Babe made the last out of the Series when he was caught stealing at second base. It is the only time the World Series has ended on such a play. Interestingly, even though he was pretty stocky, the Babe somehow managed to steal 123 bases during his career.

In 1927, with the help of the legendary “Murderers’ Row” Yankees, one of the best teams of all time, Babe broke the single season home run record (which he had set in 1921 with 59 dingers) when he hit 60 home runs. That year, the Yankees won the World Series, and they did it again in 1928. Ruth continued to post great numbers through the years.

In 1932, at the age of 37, in the third game of the 1932 World Series against the Chicago Cubs at Wrigley Field, Ruth took two called strikes from pitcher Charlie Root, and then, with the count at two balls and two strikes, legend says he pointed to center field as if to say “I’m gonna hit the next pitch into those seats,” and … he did!! The “Called Shot” is one of the most hotly debated stories in baseball history, though Ruth himself said it was true.

In the first ever All Star Game, on July 6, 1933, at Comiskey Park in Chicago, home of the White Sox, the Babe hit the first ever All Star game homer.

By the time he retired with the Boston Braves in the middle of the 1935 season, Babe Ruth had hit an amazing 714 homers, driven in 2,214 runs, scored 2,174 runs, and had a lifetime batting average of .342. He still has the all-time record for highest career slugging percentage at a whopping .690! (Slugging percentage is the single best statistic to measure a batter’s power, calculated by dividing total bases by at bats. A slugging percentage of .500 for a season is very good.) The last honor he received in his unparalled career was to be one of the first five players elected into the National Baseball Hall of Fame in 1936, along with Christy Mathewson, Walter Johnson, Ty Cobb and Honus Wagner (for more on the Hall of Fame, check out “Hallowed Hall”). When he retired, he led baseball in career homers and RBIs and held countless other offensive records. Honestly, when Ruth retired, he led baseball in career popularity, kid fan support, and just overall greatness. Although he died in 1948 from cancer, his legend will never die, simply because he was the greatest baseball player who ever lived.





Cantankerous Cobb

Ty Cobb

Although this player is considered one of the meanest Hall of Famers in the history of baseball, he is still the best hitter based on batting average that the game has ever seen. In case you don’t know him, his name is Ty Cobb. Shortly after the death of his dad, Ty debuted in center field for the Detroit Tigers, at the tender age of 18. On August 30, 1905, he played in his first major league game and doubled off the New York Highlanders’ Jack Chesbro, winner of 41 games the season before. Cobb was the youngest player in the league, yet he was brought back to the club for 1906.
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The ever-observant Ty Cobb.

In 1906, Cobb became the Tigers’ full-time center fielder and he hit .316, his lowest average from that point until the end of his career. Cobb was extremely competitive and would do just about anything to win, which included being especially aggressive on the base paths.
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Ty always slid to win.

Cobb was so despised that in 1910 another team actually tried to let another opposing player beat Cobb for the batting title. Towards the end of the season, Cobb led Napoleon Lajoie for the American League batting title. However, in the last two games of the Cleveland Naps’ season, a doubleheader against the St. Louis Browns (the current Baltimore Orioles), Browns third baseman, Red Corriden, played very far behind the third base bag when Lajoie was up to bat because his manager told him to do
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