
[image: image1.jpg]‘made his way to the dogour, one of the
beckiersin the crowd yelld,“HeyRickey.
where'syour ficking wheelchair?”

Oa;lu-nwmm lon
playing past their prime: at forty,
Babe Rath, i his st major-eague sea-
son, bated 181 for the Boston Braves.
But Hendenorls decision to g0 s0 fr as
10 join the Surf Dawgs—which, the
teamsformer publicst admitied wasfre-
quently assumed to be a girls softball
team—has been 1 source of astonish-
ment. His st sint in the majors was in
2003, when he played part of the season
for the LosAwlPhy:Nm,Hein
mere 208, wih three stolen bases, (His
st prodictiveseason s in 199 The
Dodgers management, concluding that

2004 season with the Newark Bears n
theind Adantic League,before
switchingto the Golden Baschall League.
Manny Ramirez, the Boston Red Sex
shigeer, who played alongide Hender-
son in 2002, has said that Henderson
must be “crazy.”and  sporsswiter de-
clared that it would fake a team of py-
chisists”to igure him out. Even one of
histhvee daughters, Alexi,asked, “Dad,
whyare you doing this?"

A few hours before the game against
the Miners T found Henderson siting.
on a metal chair in the Surf Dawgs'
Tocker room, with his shirt off. He in-
sisted that he was no different from any-
one ks in the league: he simplywanted
0 make i to the majors, But he also.
seemed shocked by his own predica-

bunsting out of a startng gate. His eyes
betaay frequent shifts in mood—they

squint with dis then widen with
RN i g e o
hides them behind wraparound sun-
s, He put on Hisjersey which was
white, with powder-blue sleeves, and
pulled his pants abowe: his hips; when he
tippect on his caponly the creases on his
forchead and around his mouth con-
firmesdthathe wis s ld s many of i
teammates fthers, Extending his asms,
he said,“Look at me. L ant got o inju-
s, 1 ot no problem with my eyes. My
knecs are good. The only problem T have
salte pinin my hip,and caint nochis§
alite icecan't ure.”

“Hendenon knew that he had only &
few months to prove to 4 scout that he




[image: image2.jpg]was abl 10 play a the highestlevel—
the major-league season ended in Octo-
bex. He told me that not long aftes he

forthe Newark Bears be
clld Bill Beave,the geoenl managee
of the Oakland A's. of Hender-
sonly achievementsin bascbal,
ocuding i fe Work S ting i
1989, stcmmed from his time on the A,
and he told Beane that he wanted to re-
tutn o the tesm more than o any ocher:
“Then I could go out the way ] camei,”
e said. Beane responded that the AY,
which are currently vying for  spot in
the playoffs, had no room for him. Nev-
entheless, Henderson said, " st giving
up hope. 1 know if people would just
come out o see me play they would re-
alize that Rickey s still Rickey.”

He arived houts before & game, and
wouldsash a bll s they shot out of 3
pitching machine s ighty-five miles an
hous, while the Surf Dawgy' adopted
theme song blared over the loudspeakers:
“Who let the dogs out? Woof! Woof!
Woof! Woof!”On some mormings, he
could be s running up and down the
bleachers. Jose Cansect,who played with
Henderson on the Al ul who helped
to fisel the explosion of performance-

in the major leagues,
Tasdl g “Thatsone ofthe
uys wh's not on steroids”

“They kept that shit a secre from
me* Henderson said. | wish they &ad
told me. My God, could you imagine
Rickey on ‘oids? Ob, baby,look out!™
Hebughedinan canpoing way. Maybe
if they weren juicing thered sl be &
spotonaballcub for me. eople ahways
ask e why 1 still wan o play, but T
want to know why 1o one wil ive me
m like they put 4 stamp.
on me: "Hall of Fame. You're done.
Thar it s a oddam shame.™

As Henderson ws alking to me,
one ofhisteammates, who had tousled
i and Jooked to be about cighteen,
walked over. He was bolding o baseball
and s penin his hand. He sad to Hen-
derson, T fel funny asking, but could
you sign this?”

‘Henderson smiled and signed the
ball

“Thank you, Rckey” the young man
‘i, holding the bl along e seams, 0
st to e the ink.

Hendenson tumed back to me, and
said, T tell you the truth, 14 give
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everything up—every record, the Hall
of Fame, all of it—for just one more
chance”

ase stealers are often consideresd
their v breed:reckless,egocentric,
sometimes even a touch mac. Ron Le-
Flore,who stol ninety-seven bases with
the Montreal Expos, was 2 convicted
armed robber; Ty Cobb who ws caled
his wuthorized biographe,
i to lide with his spikes in the s in
an effort to ke out the scond baseaman;
even Lo Brock, who was more gentle-
manly, belicved that one of his greatest
asscts was unbridied rrogance. Hender-
son, by ll account, was & naturs-bom
thiek Lioyd a childhood friend
of his who played fo the Torooto Blue
Jeye ol Sperns amated,Rickey haset
changed since he was a lrle kid. He
could st before: he could walk o he
abvays ived for the lights.”

Henderson grew up with e out-
e the game: when he was two,his fa-
ther di i the fanily,
and, sfee his mother moved to Calfor-
i o find work,be und s four beoth-
e emained in Pine Biuff, Arkansa, for
several years,in the care of a grand-
mother I 1976, when Henderon was
seventeen, the Oakland Al drafed him
nthe fourth rounsd and assigned him to
one of their minor-league teams, in
Boise, Idaho. From the beginning, he
wa intense, moody, and famboyant, 1
he hit what looked Tike an casy ground
out, he somerimes refse to ru it out,
0the consernation o the manage.But,
when he thought the opportunity was
fipe, his speed was unparaleled. One:
night in Fresno, Califomis, n 197, he.
soleseven bases, ying a ecord fo -
gl game. Two year st in the middle
ofthe sesson,the Okdand Al called hion
uptothe majors.

‘With hispew money Hlendenon hied
 group of detectives 0 i his fathes. "]
il care f e was o bad gy or 3 good
sy Hendenon told me. "L jut wanted 0

/’\\:‘Z—'O

Y

lenaw him." The private eyes reported
back o his mothes, who informed him,
“Youe futher s dead He e a few years
ago i car acident.* I 1980, howeve,
Henderson found an unlikely fther fi
urein Billy Martin,the Al new manager
"Martinwas 3 pugnaciousdriker who,on
atleast e oceason, shugged one of his
‘own players. But he and Henderson
shared an in-your-fice tothe
game—Martin hurg o0 his office wall a
posterthat said,“There can be no rinbenw
without cloud and 3 storr'—and t0-
ether they developed a manie sty of
ly known as iy Bll, that s s ter-
ifing a it was exilaraing, As Hender-

By Bl s e
the A's didat have a lot of
oy oty e
mers and big innings; they had to
manuficture runs,  crete thern out of
the dlightest opportunites. As the lead-
offhitte, Henderwon was the catalys, o,
s e ks to say “the creator of chaon”
He had remarkabie strength (twice, he
fihed e sson vith u iher o
ging percentage than Mark McGwire),
bur his principal ol was to be a pui-
e, pest—tn et o base, any damn
way L can,"and begio wreaking havoc on
the defenve.

As purt of bis straegy be had devel-
oped one of the most distinctve and in-
furiating bating stances ver s, Each
hitter has a strike 2one that extends
foughly fom bischest 10 his knees. Hen-
demon, by collapeing his shoulders o his
Knccs—by practically doubling over—
‘made his ke 20me seem uncommonly
amall; one sportswiter quipped that it
was “the sze of Hiders heart.” With s0.
it room for the pitcher to throw &
ke, Hendenon would fequently che
aut 3 walk. In 2001, he broke Babe
Rushis recond for total walks, und s now
sccond, behind Barry Bonds.) O he
‘would crush the ball—be i one of only
twenty-five players i history with more
than hreethousand his. Once he was on
base, the chaos began: he would often
steal second, then wal third; he stole
home four times. Tn his firse fullyear,
e beoke Ty Coblis American League
ocondof inery-six stolen b n 3 sea-
s0n, which had stood since 1915; two

sessons lates, he blew past Lou Brocks
‘major-leaguie mark of  hundred and
cighteen. Thomas Boswell ofthe Wash-




[image: image3.jpg]ington Pt wrote,"Not sirce Babe Ruth
i fy-foi hone runs in 1920—thirty
‘mare than anyone che had hit in 4 sea-
sonr—ts one of busehalls fundamenta)
areas of offensive production been in
wch danger of major redefinition. ..
Nowperhupsforthe fin tme, player’s
sl s chllenging the base dienions
ofthe diamond.”

His mere prsence on the buse aths
was & force of peychic diseuption, Dis-
racted inficlers made e, and pitch-
e finding themvelves nable to concen
trate, gave up easy hits to subiequent
batters. As the former Vankee captain
Dxon Mattingly has sl Basicall e er-
roizes  team.” Hendenon wonld sore
in ey that e is herics neary -
ible: he would often get a walk, then steal
second, then advance o thind o6 a ground
ball,and, inall, come horme on  routine
iy bl e outfickd.In e wonds, e
regulary seored when nelther he nor b
teammates egivered a single it

But there was abo somehing out of
control about Henderwan. A bas sealer
takes his veams fortuncs into bis own
hands if he decides to run and gets
thrown out, he can devasate a tcam'y
chances for 4 big Inning. I 1982, Hen-
demon didis merly et 3 scason recond
for steale; he s set one fioe being caught
(forty-two imes). The very traits that
won him o, uile, def-
ance—ahio made him despived. Duriny
2 1982 june against the Detroi Tigen,
when be nesded only one more base t0
tie Brock' second, e singld but had o
chance 0 ses,bocause there was  skow
base nunner on second. Vilating every
norm of the game, Billy Martin ordered
the o on econsd 10 take il i e
that he wond et pickee of. Herdenc's
pth was v clea,and be took off, e
hat e was e st secorih it the umpie
called him out, allgealy materiog,“Vou
gtwemic

Taschall has an unapoken etiqueste
about lopuided gumes, und Hendenoris
abit of sealing when his team v al-
reacdy twuncing an opponent was
scen e u ke. In 2001, while
Hendenson wasplaying with the San Di-
o Padios i 4 garne againt the Milwau-
e Biowens e took o1 the seventh n-
ning,when bis tesm wasleding by seven
runi The Brewenymasuage, Davey Lopes,
wha hnd been ane ofthe most ggromive
base seales o bl cay, was 0 incenueed
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that he stormied onto the fekd.yelling that
the nex time Hlendervon came up o but
the pitcher was going to “dsil” him. The
threstwascearly in eament,and Hnder-
s was remose from the game. “We'e
u!d-(hlﬂ.'h?\uldhﬂ.

And itwaset jos theveay Hendenen
1 the buses tht nked In
1985, after being rades 10 the Yankees,
e was ke whiat it would be like 0 play
on the same field that once knew Joe
DiMaggio and Mickey Mantie i be.
repied, 1 dori care abent them. ., It
Rickey time."When be hi  home run,
he would stop and watch it g0 over the
ferce then e ouentatioly around fine
use, one elbow outstretched like # bind's
wing Intead of simplycatching bl be
woulkd ke show of satching t ot of
the i ] dont uppreciate that hur-dog,
e inmy ehe former Ori-
oles catcher Rick Dempscy, who once.
e resrained by an uinpie from.
artacking Herderon, id.

Hendenson carned a reputation for
creting tumult offthe fiekd ss well, He
held general managen hostage wih s
contractual demands. T ot o have ey
money guaranteed, hetd say O i one of
his more Yog Berrs-ike phrses, Al I
asking for s what | want."Once, wher be
couldsifind his lsnousine upon lening .
Sullrkbe s eur ayng“Rikey
dont like it when Rickey carit find Rick-
ey’ Tima n 1989, the A’ signed i 10
afour-year contract worth twelve ilion
doflars which made him the bighest-pakd

inthe e but es than two years

ater seveeal playees surpused that
e The
pitcher Grone Cioseage who play with
Henderon 00 the Al once wid,"Hen-
denon et & e standae forselfshness.
He made Jose Canseeo ook ke 3 social
workee” By the end of his career i the
ko, Herderwon was ecogries a1 one
of the best players of all time, but,in the
View of many players nd sportiwiten,
e was alvo “greedy,” *egomaniscal,”
“Tropical Storm Rickey," “the clas
buscball mercenury”und “the King of 1
I orher wonds,he was the st player any-
one thoughtwould o the Golden Base-
ball League.

canit be late,” Hendesson sald,

e was 3¢ the Low Angeles srport,
waiting for » morning Bight to Yuma,

Araons, where, for  July sune agsit

the Scorpions, the Golden Basebll
weas hosting Rickey Hendewn
Night.(The it thosand fans o erve
a the game would receive Rickey Hen-
derson bobble-head dolls.) The league,
realiinyg that Henderson helped give it|
legitmacy had oferec i various
10 sign an, andh unlke he res of
players, hedid't have  cnure g b
ks 0 sway ganner—he flew by conr-|
mu.l.lmhu/\..x-.mk.uué
was spending five hours on 2 bus.
Yot Hendrmon piehed oy bt gl
e Do the plane. Fle was wearing)
anclogant tan shieysnd matching puots,
and 3 gold Rolex studded with dies
‘monds. During his career, he has
mare than forty ailion dollars i alary
sione. He owns dores of enral proper
s 5 well an o hunded-an-ffy-+
ranch, near Yosemire National
where he speat tme i the off-scaon'
with his wife anud their daughiers. m\»
also has a Porsche, # Rolls-Royee
Beniys BV Nicedns Cadio
4 G.M. truck, a T-bind, s » Ferra,
‘e rold major-league club, ‘Dot
aworry about your bank account—TTl
lay for free, ” Henderson said. “This!
il bont my portfol” i
As he waitd o the e o i g3
the vy he cheched hiscellphoe
s if i agent had called with sy
o the msfors.“Noshinghe i AF |
ter hokding powes over generd maragen |
for o long, Heneberwon seemed uncetin |
what 1 do now that they held power!
‘over him, He had even considered crub |
g 1 Colorado Roskies tyout fo high-
‘schood and wollege players. He knew that |
his reputation had probably hurt his!
chances ofbeing brcaght onto  tear
an clder statessian and bench playee.
“Theres ahways thatcoexern: Wil Rikey |
e willg 9 conne offthe bench?” Hn-
‘derson said.“] would. I you let me resire
in u major-league uniform, you wor't|
bewr s pecpout ofme ”Hendenan egs-
Larly nired the news reprts o Infaries
‘and roster chariges in the msjo, to e
here ight be an opening, .
“Who that new gy they g play-
g center feld for the Yankees?” Hen
derion ashed me.

i frustrasion, "My God, you mes
tell me | aint berrer than im?”
‘e placed sl o his el phon,
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“The stewandess, who seermed unusually
tense, sk i sharply o tum the phone:
off e sad that he would, but requested
chatshe ask him nicely Within moments,
security offcer had boared the plne 10
remove him.

“What the hell going on?"he asked.

“Is that Rickey Hendersan?”a pas-
senger asked.

“Look how cuthe i "another sid. T
hear he never lifts weight—he only

hups and sifups.”
You'll have to come with us,"sn of-
ficer told Hendenon.

Tntood up toget off with Henderson,
and the ofice asked who l was.

“That's my biographer and lawyer,”
Hendenson said.

The passcrgess egan to shout,“You
cant take Rickey!” But the stewardess
‘wouldait relent, although Henderson
said that if he had done something to
offend her he was happy o apologize.
“The plane took off without us.

“See, man?” Henderson said to me.
“1 cause controversy even when | dorit
do nothin, That's the way it’s always

been.”
“The aidline, seemingly embarrassed.
byhhmiwniw s another

flght, but the net one to Yuma didut
Jeave until the evening. ] gotta make
my game,” Henderson sad.“Is Rickey
Henderson Night ™

Eventually, the airline found us a
fight to Imperial,California, which was
sbout an hou's drve from Yums; from
there,the sirlne saic it would
carto take us o the stadium.
wridatie lmpeisiporsa e
aged man standing in the baggage-claim
arca said, “Rickey, what brings you to

b

“Got  game tonight in Yoma."

“In Yuma?™

“Playingina newindependent lague
over there.”

“You trying to make it back o the
show?”

“Thar’s the plan.”

“Well, I sure wish theyd give you a
shot. They never trea us old guys well

‘We drove in 8 van acros the desert
0 Yuma, which is known primasly for
a prison that once housed outaws from
the Wild West. When we reached Des-
ect Sun Stadium, Henderson scemed
‘taken aback—it was little more than a

field with bleachers and a water tank
Iooming over ir. It aint Yankee Sta-
dium,is it Henderson said.

The was a hundred and
i g o v bt e
Henderson signed sutographs und posed

forphotographa it fans—Tim, ke, the
Babe Ruth of the i
he said—and then wet o the club-
house to suit up. The bus for the est of
the team had already arrived, and the
playerswere lounging i theirundeowear;
 few were chewing sunflower seds and
discussing 3 rumor that a scout from 3
we - major-league organization had appeared
ata ecent game.

By now, Henderson knew most of
his teammates stories. There was Nick
Guerra,a formes collegestar who worked
3 constrctionjobinthe moming o up-
port his family There was Scott Good-
‘man, a dightly pear-shaped power hitter,
who ance hit eighteen home runs for 1
minor-league team afflisted with the
Florica Marling but was released anywy:
And there was Adam Johsson, perhaps
the most promising player on the team, &
had lost only one game al season. The
manage Terry Kennedy who had played
fourteen,years i

the majon 2 well,told me, T sonetimes
allhis the Discovery Leagoe. Eerybody

here s mying o dicover s about
themselves—whethes they should con-
tinne pusingtheir dcam o whether its
time to finally let it go.”
Hendenson and Goodman went out
1o the batting cage together. Goodman,
who was among the league leaders in
booe g and R L b ben -
gling with his swing in recent games.
'Hnwymesﬁsth

m.wlw-nmmym

out

“1dorit mean st night. 'm not wor-

ied about lst night. How do you feel

now?”

“I doit know” Goodman said.“Its

ke I'm not }F.guywmhm

anything." * into the cage and

swung at severa pitches.

*Sec your foor” Henderson said.

“Yonresepping toofr i, instead ofto-

wand the pitches”

Goodman i the divot i the

dirt where his fron foot had landed.

“Yonre right.”he said.*T ever notiood.”
‘told me thathe had intaly

worried how Hendersan would fit in

Eh'lwummwmdnp,
sid. But to his surprise, Henderson
had gone out of his way to mentor ther
players."Tdoriewant to o too decp nto
his head,” Kennedy said, “But some-
THE AW YORRER eI 2 3005 5T




[image: image5.jpg]thing’ clearly going on in there. I think
maybe hes trying to show clubs that he's
willng 10 be a diffrent playes”

Aferawhile, Goodman and Hender-
son recumed o the clbhouwe. They put
on their oad uniforms, which were gray
and navy blue, und walked ot the fied,
their cleats leaving marks in the sticky

g Despite the heat, more than four
osmc gl o o Rikey
Henderson Night—the biggest crowd n
Yiuma since the opening night of the sea-
son. As Hendenon took his position in
center field,  yellow Volkswagen Bectl,
with apair f odent-like cars atached 1o
s oof and a curly il sicking out of s
runk,crcled the grass. It time to exter-
‘minate the competition, the stadium an-
nouncer sad. “Truly Nolen Pest Con-
trol—We getthe bugs out for you.” After
the first inning, Henderson sat on the
bench, his uniform lseady soaked with
sweat, while cheerleaden danced on the
dogoutroofover his head The announcer
said, “See if you can answer tonight's
trivia question! The question is; What
year was Rickey Henderson originally
dnfied by the Oakland A"

*“Nineteen seventy-six,”one of Hen-
dersonis teammates said.

*I wasn't even born then,” another
said.

At one point, with Henderson play
ing center field,a shot waa hit ove bis
head and he began to un, unlcashing at
least & memory of his speed. He Jooked
‘back over his shoulder, rying o bring the
ballinto focus, and made 3 nice catch.

Rickey!"his teammtes yeled
when he came back o the dugout.

Even though Henderson played well,
with two singles and  walk, the Surf
Dawg lost, 5-0. His wife, who had

come tosee him play that weekend with
w0 of their daughters, wld the team'y
geveal manager,“Why worlt he just
quit and come home?” As he lefi the
field, fireworks began to explode in the
sky sbove hirm, the finale of Rickey
Hendeson Night.

o aicmoon before a home gune,
Kennedy approached Henderson
at the ballpark and asked if he would
teach the other players the art of stealing.
Kennedy knew that, in recent years, base
stealing had been ll bus forgorten in the
‘major leagues, Team owners, convinced
that home runs brought people to the
stadium, had built smaller and smaller
ballparko; at the ame tane, players made
theie muncies bigger and bigger with -
roids. Since 1982, when Henderson
‘broke the single-season record for steals,
home-run totals had risen by v
per cent, while the number of stolen
bases had fillen nearly twenty per cen.
But Kennedy knew how devastating
stealing could be: he had been with the
San Francisco G i te 1989 World
Series, when Henderson and the A's
swept the Giants in four games and.
Hendenson st a post-season record with
eleven stolen bses,
Hendenon agreed to give 4 demon-
stration, and therc was a buzz as Good
man, Johnson, and the other players
gathered around first base. Henderson
stepped of the bag,spread his legs and
bent forwasd, wiggling his fngers. “The
‘most important thing o being 1 good
base stealer is you go to b fearless”he
s “You know they're all coming for
‘you; everyone in the stadium knows
they'e coming for you. And you got (o
say t0 youssell, 1 dort give & dang, Iim

gone.”™ He said that cvery pitcher has
e equvant of  potes ey el
somerhing that tps the runne offwheo
he's going to throw home. Before arun-
e gets on base, he needs to identify
that tel, o he can fake advantage of it
“Sometimes a pitcher lifts a heel, or
glesashoulder,o cocks an elbow,or
his cap,” Henderson said, indic
cach gi with a crisp gesture,
O you were on bt Hendenon
vaid,the next p was taking  lead. Most
pkyuv.hz e m—
2 big lead. “That one of-
;mk, theorics:Rickey takesonly three
scp from the bag, he sid. “If youre
taking a big lesd, you're going to be all
tense out there. Then everyune knows
youire oing.Just ke youread thepitches,
the pitcher and catcher have read you”
He spread his legs again snd pre-
tended to stare at the pitcher. “OK.,
youve taken your ead; pow youe ready
o find thatone parof thepitchers by
thar you already know tells you he's
throwing home. The second you sec the
sign, then, évom, yonre gone.” He lfed
his knees and dashed toward scond hase.
After he stopped, b sad, Il el you an-
‘other of Rickey's theorics.” Nearly all base.
seaers, he explained,begin their run by
crowing their ket oot n front of their
right, as they turn their bodics toward
second, That was also a mistake. “If you
cron ove, it forees you t vtand sraght
uptogetinto you stride,"he said.“Thats
the worst thing you can do 3 & runner.
You want t stat out ow and explode”
‘As Henderson was conductng his
demonstration, members of the oppos-
g team arived and began 10 look on.
e s that the inal touch was the side.
Before Henderson, the great bese steal-
e typically weat feet it Hendenvon
decided tha it would be fater—niot to
menrion more daring and stylish—to go
in head first, the way Pete Rose, who was
never & major base steaer, occasionlly
did. Yet each time Henderson wied the
head-first slde he would bounce vio-
lently, brutally paunding his body. Then,
one day whilehe s fying 0 game, he
noticed that the pilot anded the plane
in turbulence without  single bump.
Henderson recalld, T asked the pilot,
said, How the hel did you do that? He
said the key is coming in low to the
spround.ather thandropping suddenly.
was, like, Dang, That it After that,





[image: image6.jpg]Henderson said, he lowered his body
gradualy o the ground, ke an airplanc.

Henderson concluded by saying that
if the base runner studied the pitcher,
madc a good jump, and slid well, he
should beat the throw neacly every time.
And, if for some reason he was canght,
the moment he got back on base he
should try o stealgain, As Henderson
put it to me, “To steal a base,you need
to think you'e invincible.”

’I ook atyour head,the Surf Dawgs”
itting instructor said to Hender-

ol ch. “Come oo Rickey e
better than this” he

Tn July, his batting average had

nged from 31t 247—one of e
e (Revenlyit clionbed
t0.270) In May,he hit only one home
rung he had none in June. "He will sees
the bul well” Kennedy, who wis lean~
ng against the cage, sid of Henderson.
“But he docsithave the bat speed to get
aound.”

After  disal seres sginst the Sarm-
urai Bears, an all-Japanese squad tht
had the worst record n the exgue, Heo-
derson began staring at the groancin e
outfeld. Kennedy fumed to his coaches
and said, "Te think we've lost him.”

Kennedy, beleving that Hendenon
was ready to quit, ater called i into
hisaffice.“T undenstand if youre through,™
Kennedy said.

“No, man, it's not that, 1t just my
damn hitting, | cant get it straighe.*

As the weeks wore o, it became
clearer that the defiant mind-set i il
made him a great base stcaler had, in
iy vy pped i b he Goldn

Bascball League. He weas forever con-
vinced that he could do the impossible:
“When | went to play with the Newark
Bears I was sure 1 would be therefor only
 few wecko—that & major-leage team
would call me,”he saic. “But one week
ecame two weeks, and now i’ two years
and T ill waiting for that all.™

Trying w improve his average, he
started to experiment with his trade-
‘mark crouch; he stoor straighter at the
plate,until he was an almost unrecog-
nizable figure. ) remember at the end of

myuwlh:glnhdwhmyabllhy."
Kennedy eaid "L knew what | wantes t0

do, but my body wouldit let me do it.

And 1 called my faeher and said, ‘Dad,

did you ever start to think you weren't

good this game? And he

wid, T did,

once you do you can
never get it back.”

During the game against the Scorpi-
‘ons in late July,after Henderson had sin-
gled and was on first, he got into his
three-step e had been traveliog with
the team periodically throughout the
scason, waiting to see him steal. The
crowd him to run, and sevena |
times the pitcher threw to fint to
him close. “Here he goes!"a fan |
“Watch out"Bat, when the pitcherwent. |
into his motion, Henderson didrit move.
He stood there, frozen. “What's wrong,
Rickey?” another fan yelled. “Carit you
steal anymore?”On the net pitch, Hen-
dervon took his lead again and wiggled
his fingers. The ptcher secmed to dip his
shoulder when he was about to throw
home—his teli—but Hendenon didrit
break. After several more pitches, the |
batter hit 4 ground ball to short and
Henderson was casly thronwn outatsec-
ond. As Henderson retumed to the dhug-
ontty he shouted, "Goddam cocksucking
sun was in 1 couldtsee

bt g bl g e |
mhdnd\.mmm‘m.wmd.
and for the first time since 1 had seen him
play be didt sy a word.

Tiwo weeks laterin the middle of Au-
st the Surf Dawpy'season was near-
ing it end, word spread in the clubhouse
that the Oakdand A's had just phoned
about a player. Kennedy came out and
m}dd\:mmlh od news: a Surf

ulzdwmom\
AMMumlxw-Mm}uhmn.
the pitcher. Afterward, Headerson
m:.-lmt.mmunu‘wwua
ot of the leagoe, 1o ger a chance to move
on.” He seemed genuinely glad for him
and refused to mention his own circum-
stances, On another night on the field,
however, he pointed to the Surf Dawg
Togo on his jersey and said, “1 never |
m.mlmwu..umym\nmh
wniform. "1 asked if he would retire at the
end of the season. ] dort know if 1 cn |
keep going, e said. T tred, you knowe”™
As e picked up his glove,he stared a the
ek fra menpene Then b ich Tt
donit ko if Rickey can stop."





