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King of the World

W PMobody e2 goimg fo haat @ modes cofurr anth o stanmper ook then
Jiaumey Ciovaron’s aoise-grey sigmalure: “ Mobody asbed moe, but "

By the tine | became a fidlfesie colwmmrst i 1987, nodes-column
itlles ere like ocemnfreoi! fods—all e chiodce ones twere gone. | had 2
friemt who, when orgry, frusiroiod or disgrstod, ofter Wierted: " Wen
s R,'l'l.l__g of thee Warld -, " I asked him 6 ! cowld reaf it n-n:v.lrJ.ll'_|l for
freniy wears oF 5o

'l'ﬂ'll'l'll"l'l'l “h!'ﬂ"“‘.wﬂ"”ill

Aspiring baseball writers will be reguined to read the selected wntings of
Crck Yenang when he covered the Brooklyn Dodgers for the Mew York Daily
M,

Drck Young did for sports purmaliso what tee hand-beld minkcam
winld later do for belevision. Whike his colleagues tapped out varying ac-
oounis of thie game |I1r_'!.' hiad jml wiimesssed, "|"n1.|.11;|i_',_ dashed off a |:||.II|:E lesaid
for thae firsl exdition, then rced for the chebhouse te ask the salient questions
that arise in nearly every baseball game, Then Young woulbd go upstals and
wrile a second bead (called a write-through these days) for the later sdidons
of what was then the nation's mast read TSP T (2.2 mulbiom mpiﬂ daily
in it= heyday) that wove quobes from players and managers into the game
slaFy,

Sports columnist Jimmy Cannon once wrobe, " A baseball writer's rela-
tionship with & ballplayer is & cop-and-crook relationship.” Young's club-
hmewe incursiors made him the ). Edgar Hoover of his craft.

“1 just thanght 8 was interesting if there was o controversial play ina
gamye o somethang similar that nesded explanation,” Young told me in 19800
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“It was that simyple. | thought it was just an integral part of the story, The
older writers diedn't ke that muach, 1§ was pretty much a handout ery where
the gravs wounld sit up in the press box with a release from the ballclub and
wihe wihad they saw ., L don't kaosy swhiy, but nobosdy did it any differently,
[ guwss you could get away with anything if everybody was doing thi same
I]'Lim. That's wh].r] whsm'l fon pn;l:uln.r at the ime, because some ol the Buys
haad b et off their bubl and go downstairs, oo™

[riripg a comversation Last October, when Young covened s 415t and
last World Series as a colummist for the Mew York Posd, he pointed aoross the
oy at @ half-dozen young baseball writers swapping items for thesr Sunday
naies columins. “Liosed at them,” he said. "I-T.w;'r_l.'bnd.!.r shanes Hll.-qllhinp: this=p
dlys; everybody's afrakd b ged beat ona story, Yow could fly coast b ooas
this Sunday with a stopover in cach ey city and fesd the same trade ruimoes
arvd anecdobes o 10 Gt

‘I’nunﬂ wient full E‘FIH."E, fraoam o mvan pl.-rcull."rd. a% an ultra hiberal in Ehe
1940 b an arch-comservative in the 808 Dick wanted Low and order in base-
ball. He wanted “disgeies™ bareed from the game for lfe. He swapped in-
sults with Howard Cosell for 20 years, a fewd that hirt nesther man’s caneer.
*Howie the Shill,” Young called him He savaged Tom Seaver for the dia&u:,--
alwy and greed thal foroed the Mets inte a 1977 trade with the Cincinmati
Hexds, vet unashamedly walked out on his Mew York Daily News contract
when the New York Posé offered him a betber deal. He had an almost manie
disdnin for radir and TV pourmalists and rare was the Wiorld Seres when
‘I"nunp; wais ne Eher cender of at least one thl.nﬁ-and-:.}m\'inﬁ maich betwesn
mierters of thee print media and a TV cres tradling some talking heasd,

Chn balamce, though, Dick Young, who died at age &9 kst sweek, wasa
nevesgraper giand, one of the most infleental Amerdcan pamalisis of this cen-
hury. e wwas an angry it Emmaﬁrnl!l:'rtirm.', and he wall mast be rL-pI.In'd.

(September 11, 1957)

When I'm King of the World . . .

eck Witale Inc. will be p'r'nl'u'hilud frovmy :.prahrm in rapid.ﬂ letbers. Theredone,
PeT-P's wall be O:ULT . . Putting Keith Jackson and Vitale—Howard Cosell
on laughing gas—in the samse TV booth 5 lke pasring Dan Bather with the
Greengrocer. Vitale plumbed new depths of self-promotion Sunday in a col-
lege haskethall game betwevn Tempde and UNLY. His commeentary should
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have been accompanicd by the FOW? SLAMPY KEREPLUNE! billboards from
an old “Batman™ rern

{fanuery 26, 1958)

The America’s Cup will be contested every four vears in 2 25-mile sudden
death race down the Niagara River, First yachi 1o cross the plamse of Miagara
Falls will be declared the winner,

{rere H), 19588)

Tha Kentacky Derby field wall be imibed b 10 entries. Lol the hackers musa
pre-Derby cavalry charge and reward the winning traines with 4 ednl fulep
and a spotin the Derby fiekd, Letting in some of those B0-1 oabers is like per-
mitting Carald Ford to tee off in the Masters . . When Triple Buck tossed o
shyiose I cikise bt uhprun.'l.im!ud post-time dE!.aJ.'. Ehrre were a lof of cone
fused, nervouns animals milling about, [nnkmg wiH-d.':,red. Whikch underlines
the impression that on the imellipence scale, orzes fall somewhere betwess
seq gulls and Bag 8 foatball playvers.

{Mey 13, T989)

Some Royal Bounties

Bring me the head of Alfredo Garcia, Or Emiliane Zapata. A brace
of pheasants and a hundred guineas for the loyal subject who delivers
Sir Robin of Locksley—Robin Hood to you—dead or alive, If you see
Kid Shelleen in Tombstone, tell him the Man with No Name is leoking
for him, oooo-ce-ooo-cee-oooo, Send my regards to Josie Wales, the
outlaw, and Simon Wiesenthal, this century’s most relentless man
hunter. Where is Lee Van Cleef when Buddy Ryan needs him?

In the spirit of furtive rewards for savage blind-side hits, in the
name of the federal wilness-protection program, some bounties worth
posting. Coming to the bulletin board of a post office near you:

Five C-notes in a sealed, blank envelope if you can deliver a pound
of Jlimmy Johnson's hair, Ten C-notes if the Pompous Pompadour is at-
tached to the hair.

A Bible autographed by Reggie White to the party responsible for
the mysterious disappearance of Rockin Rollin, the unkempt zealot
whose presence at every major sporting event snowballed the “John
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3:16" epidemic. For years, 1 thought the born-again banners were mak-
ing fum of John Denny's 1982 pliching record.

A ..'|u|:11_|_qr.1].'ﬁl'|r.-d Pt af M:.'lrl.;-::l Adams o .1I'|_'g.'|'.'ll:|d:.- whi can
prove Steve Garvey fathered her baby during 1989, Births through mid-
night September 30, 19%H) will be considered. Births resulting from
sperm implantation will be disallowed, however.

Twenty minutes of mud-wrestling with Roseanne Barr if you can
imduce Mqrg.,- Schott tosell out as Beds limibed mi.n:u"ll'!,.' Furl:nl.-r. Chisck
her miserable erganization after the latest round of hirings, an incom:-
prehensible litter of Yankees flotsam so inept that even George Stein-
brenner dumped them. Her new manager doesn’t know the National
League, but that's OK . . . Neither dees her new general manager, 1f
Schottzie, Marge's malodorous, slobbering 5t Bernard, could Beacn to
write memas, the efficiency of her front office would double,

(Mapember 27, 1989)

When I'm King of the World . . .

Thene will be weight classes for wormen's gymnastacs,
just ke hn:m.j}_ and wn:'-.:tltn.g v . Thiere shiould be a
1 get off place on a Balance beam for a graceful, 5-7, 125-pound

the Doda? That's Dole as woman wha has been foroed out of the sport because
n Dﬂl Finsopple. Cece shee prow bigger than one of thoee jellvbeans with begs
again, Gecrgetown’s in- Bela Karolyi, The Exercist, iobes arcund by the sixe

gun thale sulchde basket-  Pick.
boll schedule with (uly 2. 1992)

Marge Schode will run the Wieloome Wagon program

Oh, Dilrlgger Canss greeting Third World workers emigrating to Germany.
Club, 58, Leo, Malokai {Decemper 3, 199200

Shars, m Shore Pardons to Ponder

Auto Body, Copital City Twas the night before Christmas and 1'resi-
Savings & Loan, Foggy dent Bush, aka. “Clemency Moore,” hung the
Bottom Werk Relsass stockings with care. He pardoned anybody who
Poges | ; ol bocate lran oma map or s i pul.il:l:a.l!a.'be]

Male]
[Decamber 26, 1991)  "Contra” in a complete sentence



Pardens to Ponder

Although thousands flunked Bush's kind of-
fer, evervibody indictied for an Iran-Contra felony,
including former defense secretary Caspar Wein-
berger, passed with llving colors.

Therefore, when P'm King of the World, par-
divns weill Il thie air like froit flees i a restaueant al-
lew. These are some!

Sal "The Barber” Maglie, who died vesterday,
h'Fh.ll’dl:llT'H.'ll for L:IILi:l'lE Free OFC lock Shadow® ot
of the closet and for throwing so many bascballs at
s many heads,

Once, Maglie threw at Richie Ashbuern in the
on-deck circle for timing his warmup pitches.
!'-Iipsliq' alsi was l:li‘li'|'1||:'|!'iI when Ashburm had the
legendary at-bat in which he fouled off a dozen

k]

st woont bo Heank Fhye
H:IF Fﬂlhwiﬂ
havier we can count on
tonight whan the vils,
tatives of Guebes Ciry's
demented, cbicens,
pocifier-abusing hodoey
fans wizit the Spectrum
with their h
enkls-ilaihing, LUndroi-
trarhing brond of
hothey. | know there

will b no scatelegioal
chaniz or obscena bon-

nars, ah T

{December 3, 1992)

pitches. Exasperated, Maglic lobbed the 13th pitch over the plate. Ash-

burn popped it up.

Pt Boeste is pardoned for betting on bascball and reinstated as a
maember of the establishmant, He is immadiately eligible for election to
thiz Hall of Fame, Bat the Flerida radio sports talk host must agree toa
five-vear probation: His satellite dish will be pmmed and he is oot
permitted within 100 feet of a dog irack, gambling casino or Lenny

[y kstra

And whiat would forgivencss bewithout a gen-
eral amnesty for New York Yankees owner George
Steinbrenner, a Ronald Beagan pardonee wiv has
b forgiven more than Mary Magdalene? The
Boss will b free once mone o collude, fine man-
agers, pay oulrageous sums (o 250 hitters, fire
managers, leak stories to his pet sporls writers,
ancd fAre managers.

Charles Barkley is pardoned for the painful
and seditious statements he uttered during his fi-
nal season as A Sickser on grounds that most of
them were at least partly true. We'll always keepa
1|H|1.I an for Vs, Charles, at Motel 7o

{Decvrrber 29, 1992)

ichoel Dokes had

one of the great
straight lines af the press
cenforence 1o onncwnis
tomarress might's mis-

haavywaight

chompien Riddick Bowe.
After o stirring account
of how he hoi batfed ko
defeot subitaonce abuse,
Dokes wai aiked if ha
hat beon drug-free since
uhmﬁ‘hlfullng,
“Maore or lass,” the
fighter soid.

(Febrvary 5, 1993)
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Here's an innowvative suggestion for Mike Tyson's first post-stir fight:
Instead of shipping a body from the undead sector of the heavyvweight
diviston, how about making a Tyson match with the prison guard he
dislikis most? Hey, it'll be bloody and a lot of sick Americans would
pay $39.95 to watch it

(August 16, 1994)

When I'm King of the Weorld . ..

K Burns will be commissiomed o do a 20-hour, 10-irstallmment seres Hiled:
“1812—The Anthem War™ [s this guy tone-deal, or what? Have we heard
enough variations of the ﬂur&nnﬂ]uﬂ Banmnier, I:i.'n;h.'rrl_l.r'l s mvivtlaged pi.rn;'
of maisic, which intrudes ad nauseam on his epic baseball documentary? And
shiouldn't Kenny Ballgame tell us that the anthem was nol a dably Baseball o
currenoe widil Workd YWar 1L when Culs owser Philip K. Wrigley deoresd it
should be played before every game? Awash with patriotic fervor, the rest of
thie clubs followed suit - . . Before that, the anthem was an Oypening Day treal
rodpuirkng a band. Sinoe most owners wese loo chizap 1o hine bands for any-
thing but special occasions, they were coment b wait uilil the advent of pub-
lig-address systems good enough to maintain the fdelity of a 32 recording.

{ Seplember 23, 1994)

A Decree on Mames

5L John's Bedmen . . . Imagine how offensive that Mative American-
bashing nickname must have been all those vears o the Mohawk tribes-
mieh whose ironworking skills helped build New York's skyserapers.

The Atlanta Braves keep tomahawk-chopping away, The Florda
State Semineles chant their stupid chant. The Kansas City Chicfs copy
both.

It took those gutty Redmen from the borough of Chkeens to take a
stand, The 5t John's student body, following Stanford™s trendy lead
from the '70s, voled for a new nickname, the Red Storm. [ say, let's keep
this up. There are other insidious, sexist, sectarian, xenophobic nick-
namies the natbon's colleges and universities have lved with oo long.



