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Old-timers

“old-
prove Wolfe wrong.

Twas one of those ‘old
mers’ and my long-time friead,

“Huck, was
the other one,
and o this
particular af-
temoon we
were just two
young boys
again, trying o
recapture
moment of our
youth at a
place that was

dear to our hearts —
Field in Birmingham, once the’
e of the Birmingham Barons

ho
baseball team.

Huck is James Pugh who lives
ham. He and I grew.
up together, played ball together,
hiked in the woods together and
und girl. I've al-

in Birmi

acted silly

By Bishop
Hollliman

calls me “Tom." That's the way
s been as far back as  can re-
member.

But the cord that's helped
old us together all these years
has been our love of baseball as
played by the Birmingham

Barons when
baseball wa
king in Birm-
ingham. That
takes us back
10 about 1930,
and that's a
long time by
anyone’s yard-
stick

Just a
Momen

On this

———— spring day a
few weeks ago Huck and I
nally got our act together and
went back to Rickwood Field to
our field of dreams,” and we it.
could hardly hold back the tears.
“The ballpark was just as w
membered it fom days of long
ago when going (0 Rickwood

Rickwoogl

Baseball

(Continued from p. 1)

the score board in lefufield that still
carries the names of Southern
League teams from that golden age
lc Rock and Mobile.

But most of what Huck and I did
in our visit (o Rickwood was re-
member. We sat for a long time in
the box seats section of the grand-
stand and looked out on the feld and
remembered.

We remembered the time we had
10 walk home aftr the game because
we'd spent our last nickel for a cold
drink. We remembered seeing Ted
Williams and Stan Musial in exhibi-
tion games on their way back north,

We remembered, fintly, the 1931

Dixie Series game when 43-year-old
sk s i

two young boys could hope to
get. IFther
“stepping back in time, his was.

Rickwood Field is the oldest
baseball pa
‘opened in 1910. The Barons

played there until 1987 and the

| wasnbuuluc\m:lum-v nas  Biminzh
Cookenfle. godpal-Cotti o

James (11uck) Pugh at Birmingham's Rickwood Field.

such  thing as

there

K in America, having

Black Barons used
/1% £,

We remembered the giants of the
game who played for the Barons,
such stars as Walt Dropo, Jim Pier:
«all, Bobo Newsome, Burleigh
Grimes, Uncle Bud Clancy and the
shanager, Clyde Milan.

‘We remembered the double-play
combination that graced the Baron
infield when we were young lads:
“Cortazzo to Bancroft (o Sturdy.”

And we remembered Art Weiss,
the left filder, who could be count
on 1o cut off the runner at home and
forthe clutch hit when it was needed.

‘We remembered our first time (0
 under the lights. We think
937 or 1938. We remem-
bered how we knew the bafting av
erages of all the players and how we
studied the box scores in the after-
noon paper each day and how we sat
glued o the radio (0 hear ‘Bul’ Con-

of-town games.

it for their games uniil 1963
Man of the game's great
players came through Biming-

ham and some got thir star

far from Rickwood and playc
there in 1948 at age 16. Boih
Babe Ruth and Ty Cobb:
shine on its base paths.
2005

b itk 1t Moaans o |

re-live the romance of youth and baseball

It was Thomas Wolfe, the 18 hi
writer, who told us we couldn't
‘g0 home again.’ But on a receng
sun-filled aftemoon a couple of
mers' did their best o

Now on the National Register
of Historic Places, Rickwood
Ficld is o
visitors.
grounds and wander through the
stands as their memorics and
drcams lead them. And that’s
just what Huck and I did. We
roamed and we remembered.
Huck had played on this field
when he was pitching for our
high school team in 1939 and
1940, but I had never set foot on
the hallowed grounds, and I have
1tell you it was a thrilling mo-
‘ment. We began our tour at
home plate, stepped on the white
bag that was first-base, checked
the dugouts where our heroes of
yesteryear had sat, then mean-
dered down the foul line all the
way 10 the right-ield stands
From right field we crossed to
the deepest point in the park to
the center field wall, 421 feet
from home-plate. We left our
finger prints there, as we did on

(See BASEBALL, p. 3)

@ ProtaBishopi

illie Mays grewup not

like. well — like a Aamond.
We had done our st to ‘go home
again, and we were not disap-
pointed. We had cxperiens
the wonder, the infocence
mance of the game. The-
was meant o be plyed —at least,in
the hearts of a coupleof ‘old-

ol the Social Securty Admin-
istration who has contributed (o the
‘Herald-Citizen for many years. He
and his wife live now in Cookeville
and in Woodburn, [nd.
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We remembered the giants of the like, well —like a iamond.
game who played for the Barons,  We had done our best 1o ‘go home
such stars as Walt Dropo, Jim Pier.. again,’ and we were
sall, Bobo Newsome, Burleigh pointed. We had experi
Grimes, Uncle Bud Clancy and the  the wonder, the infiocenc

(Continued from p. 1)

the score board in lefufeld that till aanager, Clyde Milan. mance of the game. The way baseball
carries the names of Southern W remembered the double-play - was meant o be played — at least, in
League teams from that golden age, " combination that graced the Baron ~the hearts of a couple of ‘ld-timers.’
such as Little Rock and Mobile. field when we were young lads:

But most of what Huck and 1did Cortazzo to Bancroft 0 Sturdy." M Bishop Holliman is a former

in our visit (o Rickwood was re- | And we remembered Art Weiss, manager of the Cookeville district
member, We sat for a long time in the el felder, who could be counted  office: of the Social Security Admin-
the box seats section of the grand= o to cut off the runner at home and _istration who has contributed to the
stand and looked outon the field and ' for the clutch hit when it was needed. ~Herald-Citizen for many years. He
remembered. ‘We remembered our frst time to and his wi
‘We remembered the time we had e under the lights. We think and in Woodburn, Ind.
o walk home aftr the game because 1937 or 1938, We remem-
we'd spent our last nickel for a cold _bered how we knew the balting av-
drink. We remembered sceing Ted " efages of all the players and how we
‘Williams and Stan Musial in exhibi- studicd the box scores in the afier-
tion games on their way back north. poon paper each day and how we sat
‘We remembered, faintly, the 1931 glued to the radio to hear ‘Bull’ Con-
Dixie Series game when 43-year-old - per call the out-of-town games.
Ray Caldwell beat a young upstart ally, we both knew it was time
Houston pitcher whose name Was. g go. It s the ninth inning and the
Dizzy Dean, then on his way (0 the _game was over. We had absorbed our
major leagues, 1-0. An overflow [imit of nostalgia for one outing.
crowd withesscd that game, and S0 ' As we made our way down the
years later cvery buseball fan n gy ramp, wo looked back once
Birmingham still claimed he was | more, probably for the last time, on
- there that day. & ficld of emerald green that sparkled








