How a loudmouthed first baseman, THE OFFICIAL NEWSLETTER/MAGAZINE OF P.F.R.A.

a happy-go-lucky linebacker,

a ne'r-do-well boxing promoter

an anonymous lay-down artist,

and a gallery of on-iooking luminaries

created and then destroyed

the Non-Boxing Heavyweight
Championship of the World.
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Things were different in the Rearing Twenties,
B l 'LL‘ HIPS Boxers fought at least once a month., Baseball rezlly
was the national pastime, Athletes did their talking

in newspapers instead of into TV cameras. And sports
fans wore their naiveté as proudly as they would any
uniform.

By M. Wilson Just as that chaotic decade was coming to a close,
a series of bizarre rrize fights tock place in and
around Chicago. These fights cast a dark shadow over
the National Pastime and nearly destroyed what little
dignity existed in the worlds of professional boxing
and football.
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In 1929, a gangly gust of Texas-bred wind named
Arthur Shires was atbracting attention in his first
full year as first baseman for the Chicago White Sox.
He was hitting .312 and was considered a strong defen-~
sive player. He also was earning quite a reputation
as a fighter.

Early in the season, he was comtent to punch out
opposing players or an occasional spectator. Buk,
when that didn't seem o quench his aggressions, our
slugger turned on his own dugout. More specifieally,
on Sox manager Lena Blackburme.

Shives won the first beut with a decisive THO over
his L2-year-old mentor. Then, unafraid of threats of
being traded, he forced a rematch late in the year.

Several club officials tried to stop this second
melee, but it was the club's traveling secretary, Lou
Barbour, who got caught right smack in the niddle.
Once he discovered he couldn't stop the fight, he de-
cided to unleash a few of his own frustrations by
biting a nearby-— and unsuspecting. — thamb,

Unfortunately, that thumb was his own! And the
bite wound required eight stitches.

When the scrap was all over, Shires had recorded
his second victory and had dubbed himself Arthur "The
Great."

Trade talk contirmmed for a while, but, after a mis-
erable 59-93 campaign, it was Blackburne - not Shires
~— who was fired, With that news, south side baseball
fans prepared to hibernate during the cold Chicago
winter. Their sleep didn't last long. They were
abruptly awakened the day after Thanksgiving by this
pre-Ali poem of Shires® which appeared in the morning
newspaper:

Grezt Arthur's been a chump,
And now he!s lived to rue it.
Fought, fights gratis
It cost him bucks to do it,

Henceforth when Arthur blacks an eye,
Folks'll pay to see it happen.
The kid's a pugilist no doubt,
And soon he'll be a scrapplnt.

Yell, Chicage's mumber two fight promoter, James C.
Mallen, lunged at the whole idea. Remember, the
nation's economy was suffering in 1929, and boring —
a very popular sport up until then — was taking more
than its share of the punishment.

Fans weren't about to spend their money on anything
but name cards, and that kind of overhead was slowly
strangling small promoters like Mullen., No wonder he
quickly signed Artmir "The Great" Shires for his ring
debut for Monday, December 9, two weeks away, without
even having an opponent in mind,

Things began to lock up for Mallen. Shires! fee
was a meager $1,000, obviously a very amall percentage
of a gate that was sold out in jus% two days. The pro-
moter was also thinking about all the money he would
rake in once his fighter started fighting big name
boxers.

Meanwhile, Artmr's training program was a bit unor-
thodox, to say the least. He did actually go into a
gym once ,., but that was only to help the Golde
Clothes basketball team down the Monons of lafayetie,
Indians, L43-70. He didn't think it necessary to do any
sparring. However, he did call a press conference to
talk about_ his wardrobe,

"['11 never," said Arthur, "be caught eatering the
ring with anything but the most entrancing silk dres-
sing gom money can buy., I also plan to wear trunks
in blended series, running largely to the roral shades
of parple, cardinal red and the like, set off with
rich gold braid. Some of these costumes I shall rur-
chase myself, of course, but T expect most of them to

come as gifts from my admirers, subject, of course, to
my approval,

"I also want to have somes striking insignia on the
back of my robe - something more ornate than the
¥Marine dofunny Gene Tunney (former heavyweight cham-
plon) wore. 3But I can't decide vhether to make it the
Yhite Sox insignia, the seal of my native state -
Massachusetts, my adopted state — Texas, or simply
'The Great Shires.' Or I might decide to honor one of
the four colleges T attended.”

This was truly Arthur at his greatest!

There was still the question of vhom he was to
fight. With only four short days left before the
acheduled bout, promoter Mullen rushed a letter he had
juat received to Chicago Tribune sports colummist Ed-
ward urns. It was said to be from a friend of lena
Rlackburne's in Cleveland and it made quite clear the
gender vanted a plece of the flamboyant first baseman:

"This picking on a man many years older than
himself, a man who all his life has been a pacifist
with his fists, a man who wouldn't hurt a fly, is
the work of a coward. GShires' tactics are those of
a highjacker, Now I'm about the size and weight of
Shires, have had a few fights myself, and it will
give me great pleasure toc face the much self-adver-
tised tough boy from Texas in the ring and avenge
the wrongs done my friend lena Flackburns., I'm not
rich, but it won't cost you much more than the
price of a ticket to Chicago. Please give me the
opportunity to prove to you and Chlcagoans that
Shires does most of his fighting orally.

Dan Daly"

When Shires read the letter, he called another nevws
conference. He smiled one of his best smiles and told
reporters, "That chump is getting himself in for a lot
of cuffing, A lot of these flat-footed bums seem to

think I'm some sort of pushover who's never been inaside

the ropes. I never heard of this Daly and I don't care
vhat kind of truck he drives,?

S0, it was official, Art Shires' f£irst legitimate
opponsnt was to be Mysterious Dan Daly.

Chicago was suddenly thrust into a wldespread gues-
sing game, Vho was Dan Daly? Well, one of Wurnst
readers — cbviously a trivia tuff — recalled that
there was a Dan Daly who had once stayed nine rounds
with former heavyweight champion Jesa Willard. Another
source swore he lnew for sure that the mystsry man was
the legendary Jack Johnson.

The most reiiable guess, however, seemed to coms
from Charles V, Miller, a Lincoln Park forester, vhe
firmly identified Daly as his very own boyhood hero,
Otto Schilner ... a man who, %ald Miller, was highly
principled and etood &' 6" and welghed 225 pounds,

Oh how the tension was bullding!

Tt went even higher when Gen. John ¥V, Clinmnin, Chair-
man of the Illinois State Athletic Cormisaion, threat-
ened to revoke the fight permit until he personally met
Daly ... or Schilnsr ,.. or Jolmson ... or whoever he
was, Well, the chairman and the rest of Chicago had to
wait until the very last bus from Cleveland rolled into
tovn the Sunday night before the fight,

vhen he stepped off that btus, the city was filled
with sighs of both relief apd disappointment, He wasn't
the same Daly who fought Willard, He wasn't Jack John-
son, He wasn't even the gigantic Schilner. He was just
a mere mortal ... a 22-yesr-cld, 6! 2", 206-pound ama-
teur pugilist who claimed seven knockouts to his credit,

Most important, he was a man who, he assured all of

* Chicago, hated "braggarts.”

At weigh-ins on Monday morning, he told the press:
"I understand Mr. Lou Comiskey, one of Mr. Shires' em-




ployers, is to have a seat at ringside. I don't wish
to injure Mr, Comiskey, tut I don't want him to be sur-
prised if his loud firat baseman lands right on top of
his (Comiskey's) bosom,"

So, the scens was set. The roller rink at Whits
City Armusement Park was filled. Mysterious Dan Daly
stood scowling in one cormer; Arthur, dressed in a
c¢rushed raspberry robe trimmed in black and gold, with
ART =~ Ths Oreat .- SHIRES on the baci, was in the
other, Then, when the ring announcer introduced '*the
pride of baseball," the crowd went wild.

The bell rang and for 21 full seconds this odd
couple traded a flurry of rights and lefts with no
pretense of any defense, Then, as suddenly as the
whole thing had begun back in Novembear, i1t was over.
Some said it was a right; others swore it was a left,
Whatever it was, it lald Mysterious Dan Daly out for
the ten count ... plus three or four mimites.

The Oreat was the talk of Chicago.

Rumors sald Daly would get another chance; there
was alac frequent speculation that Artmr would fight
tha city's amateur champ next., Then sporta-minded
Chicago businessman Charles Bidwell amnounced he would
mt up a 35,000-wimner-take~all purse if Shires would
g0 in the ring against one of Bidwall's Bantley-Mirray
Printing Company employess — S5-year-old boxing vet-
eran, Ted McCafferty.

None of these matches ever materialized ..., and the
reascn was a birthday partyl

You see, while Shires was trading punches with Daly,
Chicago Bear center-linebacker Gaorge Trafton (a member
of Pro Football's Hall of Fame) was across town cele-
brating one of his birthdays. He claimed it was his
28th ... but friends who recalled his stordies of an
army hitch in 1917 and '18 after graduating from Notre
Dame, found 28 a little hard to swallow,

Whatsver his age, he and his pals were fesling no
pain when ths result of the Shirss-Daly fight came
over the radio.

Trafton's friends all praised Shires; big Osorge
{6* 1", 230 1be.) scoffed at him. Furthermore, the
Bear center said he could whip any puny baseball play-
er with just one hand, That crack was more than Gar-
land Grange (George's teammate and Red's brother)
could resist.

Grange quickly telephoned Miilen at the roller rink
and, before he hung up, he had chzllenged Art Shires
on Trafton's behalf, Everyone at the party laughed
and cheered big Osorge .,. then memoriea of the chal-
lenge faded amidst morning headaches.

. But Mullen didn't have a headache. He had visions

of greenbacks dancing in his head as he phoned George
that Tueaday to pin down details of an upcoming fight.
However, in the very bright light of day, George Trafton
gaw no particular reason to battle the ferocious first
begoman and he told Mullen so, That's when the promotar
mentioned a $1,000 gusrantee and a percentage of the
gate ... and when Trafton regained his rmddled memory.

Sure, he would fight The Great on Monday, just six-
and-a-half days away.

At this point, we need to put things in their proper
perapective. Baseball and boxing wers the key sports
of the period, Professional football, on the other
hand, was regarded with all the respectability of an
alley fight., In fact, local papers often neglected to
poat the scores of home team games., But, if any Bear
player {other than Red Grange) was known to the average
Chicagoan, it was George Trafton.

Trafton's unusual notoriety is best explained by
quoting a fellow Chicago Bear: "Oeorge is the toughest,
meanest, most nrnery critter alive." And, in later
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years, the public would discover this aggressiveness
was equalled only by his persistence,

In 1930, the Chicago Beara did not offer him a con-
tract. Instead, they told the press he had retired,
! Big George squelched that report by relsasing the fol-
lowing statement:

"Although the Messrs. Halas and Sternaman did not
offer me a contract, I've joined the squad anyway
and am going to make them give me back my old job
at center." =

. He played every gams in 1970, Then, again in 1931,
Halas, planning to bulld with youth, would tell Trafton
he was through. George would vow he would be the Bearst
starting center in the season opener .., and he would
‘be right. The same old problem would pop up again in
1932, The newspapers would carry the coach's lineup for
thes comlng year and George's name would not bs on the
list, Put he would show up uninvited for practice and,
at the age of 3l-plus, beat cut all competition.

This was Gecrge Trafton, Arthur "The (reat" Shirest
next ring opponent. And, what had started out as a
party gag, was now the prime topic of Chicago conver-
sation. Unfortunately, not all the conversatlion was
favorable,

For example, there was the talk coming from the
Benevolent and Proteciive Brotherhood of Professional
Pugilists, This group of assorted fightere and hand-
lers publicly dencunced the scheduled bout. Jos Sher-
man, brotherhood president, instructed his ethics com-
mittee to investigate the fight, then issued this
stance: "The members of the brotherhood feel their art
is being taken too lightly and that the promoters are
showing a tendency to pack the premises at the expense
of the finer phases of pugilism."

Sherman also made sure Shires and Trafton were
aware all professional fighters were members of his
brotherhood, including any sparring partners they
might encounter during the week. Thiswasnot a threat
he sald. Be was merely cantiocning both so-called
boxers as to the hazards of the sport and didn't want
his organization blamed for any injury which might
accidentally be infliected by a "brother."

He should not have opened his mouth ... because, as
soon as he had, the sports writing community was quick
to help him put his feot in it,

What about the fight in New York the same night as
the Shires-Daly contest, they asked. Wasn't that be-
twaen two of Sherman's brothers? Hadn't the first
round gone without one, single blow being landed?
Then, in the second round, when the knockout finally
came, wasn't it caused by a vrushing blow to the
shoulder? And, hadn't the loser earned the instant
moniker, Fainting Phil Scott?

Obviously, all these embarrassing questions ended
the brotherhood's threats, Buat that wasn't the end
of all threats.

Jusat prior to the much-publicized fight, two char-
acters with obvicus — but unnatursl — bulges under
their armpits paid Trafton and his manzger, Garland
Grange, a visit, They wanted to know who was going
to win. Trafton proudly announced he was; they sald
vrong.

The twe football players decided their boxing careers
were over. They wanted no part of a fived fight ... and
they didn't want to take up résidence in the crowded

Chicago River, But, before they conld let Millen know
the deal was off, they had another visitor.

They recognized him immediately as the infamous
"Machine Gun" Jack McOurn. (McOurn would be killed a
few years later iIn a gangland war.) Now it was his turn
to ask who was golng to win the fight. When George
sheepishly repeated that he was, McGurn said good. He
was glad to hear everything was on the up-and.up, .and
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urged both Trafton and Grapge to let him imow if anyone
was to suggest otherwise,

When they told him about the other two guys, McOurn
assured them he would take care of everything. He wish-
ed George luck and left. The two thugs, like Sherman's
brotherhood, were never heard from again,

S0 much for Trafton's training progranm, the brother-
hood and gangsters, But what was The Creat up to all
this time? Surely, he waen't in training.

Of course not! Instead, he was making plans for his
third fight. Remember, a football player Just wasn't
the celebrity a baseball player was in 1929. So, Art
went shopping for one of his own kind and he came up
with cross-town rival Hack Wilson. The Windy City real-
1y went wild with that news and, now, the rest of the
country was beginning to tale notice,

Up on the north side, Cub slugger Wilson had heard
about all the money Shires was getting for putting on
gloves, and he was eager to get in on the profit shar-
ing. Bat money wasn't his only motive, A few menths
earlier, he had lost a fly ball in the sun during the
fourth game of the World Series ... and second-gues-
sers had been accusing him of blowing the chemplonship
ever since, By whipping Shires, thought Wilson, he
could be a good guy once again,

Mesnvhile, Jim Mullen was ecstatic, Just a few weeks
before, he was unable to make ends meet; then the Shires
-Daly affair put him in the black; the Shires-Trafton
battle was slready a sell-out; and, now, he was thinking
of renting one of Chicago's two baseball parks for the
Shires-¥ilson confrontation,

By the tims Dscembar 16 rolled around, the city was
in a frenzy. Millen was counting his chickens. Shires.
was all scarlet and gold braid., And Trafton was reluc-
tant! 1In fact, Just five minutes bafore the fight, he
wanted to call the whole thing off ... not from fear,
but from rride.

You ses, the f:lnal phase of his training progran
had been to play a quarter of the New York Glant game
the day before the fight. During that brawl, George
made a bone-crushing tackle on the Giants' rugged
fullback Tony Plansky ... and gave himself a handsome
black sye.

Now, with the crowd growing impatient, Trafton was
concerned with the shiner ... and his image., He did-
n't want anyone to think that Shires had done that to
him. Instead, he insisted the crowd, the press, and
the listening radio andience be told just how he got
th:‘;g black eye, before he would put one foot in the
ring.

As the ringmaster was doing that, Trafton had
another visitor. This one didn't have a gun, but he
did have a snoot full of booze, He staggered ur to
big George, leaned on the center's shoulder and an-
nounced that he — and only he — had the secrst to
beating The Great. He remembered how Shires had
charged across the ring to get to Daly, so, if Traf-
ton just stuck out his big left hand, Shires would
surely run smack into it.

And that, said Ceorge's unofficial trainer, would
be all there was to that., The plan scunded logical
te Trafton: finally he was ready.

Shires had been ready. He felt gorgecus and was
atrutting around in his crimson robe. Trafton, in a
Chicago Bear-blue rocbe, was quite drab in comparison,
only his size and three full ringside rows of his
teammates seermed in his favor. Most of the cheers
were for Art.

Then the bell rang!

Shires started with the same sort of wild burst of
energy he had used to put poor Mysterious Dan Daly
avay 8o quickly; but big George's long left arm held
him off. Art tried agein; no success. Everyone in

roller arena howled for Trafion to swing, unaware he

waa content to walt for Shires!' sulcide plunge into the
extended glove.

Art charged again: still nothi.ng.

Maybe Trafton decided "his tactic really was imprac-
tical, or maybe he just got tired of holding up his
heavy glove. Whatever thes reason, in the middle of
round one, he suddenly dropped his guard and jolned
The Oreat toe-to-toe in the center of the ring for a
pler-six brawl ... mch to Arthur's chagrin.

A pondercus right hit him smack on the chin, His
knees buckled and he grabbed Trafton's legs in desper-
ation, Somehow he managed to regain his footing with-
ocut a count, just in time to stumble into a thundering
right uppercut that could have — and should have —
ended the match, He went down for a two count, stood
halfway up as the bell rang, then wilted wi‘bhout- being
touched again.

His corner help was able to revive him and he came
back in reund two filled with determination., But little
else, In the first few secondes, he wandered into a
w1ld right hand that finished the fight.

Oh, don't be confused, That right didn't kneck
Shires out, it was just the last semblance of a punch
thrown inside the ring the rest of the night.

From that moment on, the brave gladiators came out
of their corners only to loiter and pant in the center
‘of the ring. To offer a little non-violent varlety,
firet one would seem tc chase the other arcund, then
they would trade places. Once, if only by aceldent,
they did meet face-to-face, tce=to-tce, Deafening
cheors pleaded for a knockout, tmt both men's arms ap-
peared welded to thair sides.

The football player was accustomed to hostile crowds,
He laughed and even managed to wave to his fellow Beara,
Shires, last week's tough guy, could only muster a weak
smile far below his standard fare, Obviously, both

were praying for the bell to ring before they fell from
exhaustion.

Carroll’ "Pat" Flanagan, who was describing the fiasco
to the radio public, didn't see any lumor in Trafton's
chatting with his ringside comrades, so, in the best

broadcasting tradition, he called it 1ike ha saw it,
That was a mistake!

His microphone was Just ocutside the ring and right
in front of Bear guard Bill Fleckenstein. UVhen Fleck
heard Flanagan's negative comments about his teammate,
he threw the most damaging blow of the night — a
stinging right to the announcer's chops., Flanagan's
blow-by=blow account signed off ahead of schedule with
a strained, "I've been struck!"

The crowd, by now, was aware the fight inside the
ring was going nowhere, so it began to create its own
amisements, Since camera flashbulbs of that era often
made explosive pops when they weni off, many startled
by-standers instinctively attacked the rhotographers,
Other by-standers then instinctively atbacked the at-
tacking by-standers. Confusion took over,

The aisles were jammed with private squabbles and
the fans cutside the roller rink mistook all the noise
inside as a rasponse to an exciting boxing match - a
.match they were missing. So, they broke through win-
‘dows and crashed the gate to see whal was happening.

Just as everything was about to get out of hand —
and before the police could arrive in force — the
Shires~Trafton bout was over and seml-silence awalted
the judges' decision., The referee raised Georga's
hand; the crowd cheered; and the apparent silliness
of it all sguelched the impending riot.

The purse for both men set a new record for pre-
vious amateurs boxing in a professional ring. HNever-
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theless, Hack Wilson lost interest in fighting Shires
+es Or Trafton, for that matter, And poor Jim Mullen
had to forget about ever hobnobbing with the very rich.

Only Arthur "The Great! Shires refused to throw in
the towel. Two days after the Trafton fight, he
signed a vaudeville contract to take his boxing prow-
ess on the road. He explained that, by doing batile
on the stage rather than in smoke-filled arenas, he
was merely avoiding trouble with all the various
brotherhoods and boxing commissions,

His first stop was Buffalo. There, on December
26, he K0'd Bad Blll Balley with the same devastating
style he had revealed in his debut bout, In fact,
his method was so similar, he disposed of Bailey in
just 82 seconds., It also caused a suspicicus Chicago
sports writer, who was In New York for the fight, te
compare the two opponents as well as the two bouta.

Bad Bill Bailey, insisted the riled writer, was -
without a doubt — Mysterious Dan Daly in disguisel

A eloser lock at Shires' vaudeville contract re-
vealed he was to meet Mean Mike Haley, The Snarling
Street Car Conductor, in Fhiladelphia ... and then Sul-
len Sam Staley, the Unreasonable House Detective, in
Detroit.

Could it be, the national press asked, that Daly-
Bailey was also the scheduled Haley and/or Staley?
There was never an official answer to that question be-
cause, instead of going to Philadelphia or Detroit, Art
Shires went directly to the office of baseball commis-
sioner and white-haired totalitarian, Kenesaw Mountain
Landis. When he got there, the 0ld man told him one

more "fist fight" would mean no more baseball.

S50, The Oreat reluctantly returned to first base. And
Daly-Bailey-Haley-Staley went back to cblivien. But
Trafton stayed in the ring for a while. He knocked ogut
a husky guy named Rudy Hoffman and was ecrowned the Non-
Boxing Heavyweight Champion of the World. Then he was
floored in the first rcund by giant Primo Carnerz, early
in his bogus c¢limb to the real heavyweight title,

All these shenanigans took place in a little more
than one month, and by early 1930, boxing gloves were
back in the more capable hands of fulltime pugilists ...
until 1971. One day, sporis fans read in their morning
paper, basketball legend Wilt "The Stilt" Chamberlain
had issued a formal challenge to former heavyweight
;ha.mpion Mohammed Ali to step into the boxing ring with

Ali toyed with the possibility for a while, then de-
cided on a serious comeback instead. That'!'s when a cer-
tain Chicagoe promoter suggested the basketball player
take on some other talented athlete for what he dubbed
the Non-Boxing Heavyweight Championship of the World.

If Chamberlain would tuy the idea, the promoter had &
ready and willing opponent waiting in the winga. At
first, he wouldn't say who it was, Then, after some
prodding, he told the public his contender was a rugged,
but little known, linebacker for none other than the
Chicago Bears. But, by this time, Wilt lost interest
and the Non-Boxing title went back into retirement.

Oh, by the way, the name of that linebacker was —
believe it or not - Bill "The Spoiler® Staley.

Code of Behavior for P.F.R.A. Members

{Adopted June 22, 1979)

The Professional Football Ressarchers Association
(FFRA) is a non-profit assoclation of persons who wish
to cooperate in the collection, organization and dis-
sgmination of information about the sport of profes-
sional football, To further these ends, each member
shall understand that the rights and responsibilities
of FFRA membership include the following:

1. No member shall permit a FFRA membership list to be
used for any commercial purpose without the written
permission of FFRA's president or executive board.

2. No member shall expect to receive special treatment
from another member or from the staff of any profes-
sional football club, league, library or other re-
search facility, or any similar organization,

3. Cnly the president or executive board is entitled to
be a spokesman for FFRA and only a committee chairman
shall speak for his committes.

4. Members may, and in fact are encouraged to, request,
but not of course demand, appropriate assistance in
their research projects from other PFRA members, A
request shall include a description of the project
and any publication plans and indicate how the ma-
terial requested will be helpful or is to be used,
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Unpublished research projects, i.,e. efforts involve

ing a significant extension of existing lmowledge,
shall be made readily available to other Interested
FFRA members, unless propristary rights would there-
by be viclated. Another researcher who wishes to
use these results in a subsequent publication must
obtain permission from their originator (owner), He
shall explain his publication plans and indiecate how
the material will be helpful or is to be used. The
originator shall also be allowed to review the use
and citation of his material in any publication,

6. Published research resulis, when copyrighted, are
by law the property of the holder of the copyright.
Ordinarily these may be cited frealy by any subse-
quent researcher, within broad leeway, provided
that their source is clearly indicated.

7. Publicly owned research materials, such as library
books or magazines, or materials borrowed from
another person or source should be treated with
more care than one's own library and should be re-
turned promptly.

8. Interviews, oral or writien, consiitute new raw
material for research, and it is the researcher's
responsibility to report accurately both the facis
and the intent of the interviewes, The interviewee
should be fully informed of any publication plans.

Failure to comply with these standards risiks publie
censure by FFRA and/or expulsion from FFRA membership,
as provided hy the assoclation's constitution,




The Man from North Dakota

3y Tony Cusher

Who was North Daketa's first player in the National
Football league? ¥Not many from the state have made it
in professicnal sports. Big N.D. has a small popula-
tion and severe winters., TIt's an agricultural state.
Add it up and there are only limited opportunities to
rlay team sports. Despite these handlcaps, a few made
it big = Roger Maris in baseball and pro foothallers
Pete Retzlaff, Dave (shorne, Steve Myhra, and Steve
Nelson come to mind. My research shows the first in
the WFL vas larry J. Steinmach.

Larry was born December 23, 1500, on a farm in Eddy
County, near New Rockford, N.D., about 115 miles north-
east of Jismarck. Life on the Dakota prairie was very
rugged in those days. "Modern" conveniences vere few.
Temperatures often dropped to LO or 60 degrees below
zero! Growing up in such a climate certazinly prepared
Larry for the rugged life of a pro football player.

His attendance at grade school was intermittent be-
cause of the necessities of farm work and the many
times he cculd not get to school through the heavy
snov, Additionally, he was plagued with various ill-
nesses. As a consequence, to complete his secondary
education s¢ he could go on to college, he enrolled
in high school at the advanced age of 22,

Then it was on to St. Thomas College at St. Paul,
Minnesota. With only a little high school football
" experience, tut welghing 225 pounds, he went out for
the Tommie squad and made the team, He was fortunate
* to be coached by three former Kmute Rockne pupils:
head coach Joe Boland and assistants Joe Brandy and

Frank Mayer.

After the first practice, Joe Brandy who liked his
determination promised, "Larry, I will make an All-
American cut of you.”

Steinbach played four seasons on the Tommie team,
working part time until he gained a football scholar-
ship. He didn't make All-American, but in his last
year, when 3t. Thomas won the Minnesota Conference
football championship, he was named to the All-State
tean.

Coach 3oland knew the Bears needed another good
tackle and sent Larry to Chicago for a2 tryout. He
showed such bone-crushing talent that George Halas
signed him to a 1930 contract -— as a 29-year-old
rooki¢! In later years, he recalled with obvious

_delight playing four 60-mimute games in nine days
during that first season, At the other tackle po-
sition was Roy "link" Iyman, a future Hall of Fame
membar. “hen larry's playing days were over, he

- often visited Lyman in California as their friend-
ship endured. Others on the Bear squad were Red
Grange, Bronko Nagurski, George Trafton, and Carl
Brumbaugh.

After a few games in 1931, Larry went to the
Chicago Cardinals where he played until mid-1933.
He finished that season with the Philadelphia Fagles,
then in their first NFL year.

In an interview before his death in 1967, larry
contrasted players! conditions in his day with more
modern situations. There were no "fringe benefits,"
of course. "And," he added with a laugh, "you just
didn't dare get injured because you'd be released
from the team with no income." He was always grate-
ful for having been able to play four injury-free
seasons. He also remembered that financing a team

was a problem, Usually, the first three games each
season were simply financial affairs — to buy equip-
ment for use during the balance of the schedule.

Because of the slight salaries, players supplemen-
ted their incoms by "barnstorming® after the season.
Larry did his share, taking to the road with such well-
known grid stars as Ernie Nevers, Johnny Blood, and
Nagurski., Among his favorite reccllections was a game
played Jamary 2L, 1932, against the Notre Dame All-
Stars at San Francisco. He was told a crowd of Ll,000
paid to see the game.

After his retirement, Larry was asked by Halas to
help organize a professional football team in the Los
Angeles area. Another time, through a friend, he could
have bought the Cardinals, But, with a cautious eye
Yo the future, he declined, preferring the security of
his 3,l.00-acre farm near New Rockford. There he spent
his remaining years actively supervising a profitable
grain and eattle operation.

On Jammary 29, 1367, North Dakota's first NFL
player, larry J. Steinbach, passed away. He lies
at rest in the Calvary Cemetary, Jamestown, North
Dﬂ.kotan

He was a good — although not a great ——player.
Had he begun his NFL career at an earlier age and
played for eight or ten years, he no doubt would
have achisved a bigger reputation, So, in an odd

way, his origins in North Dakota both limit his

fame (by lopping years off his NFL temure) and

make him noteworthy (as the first from the state

to play in the league). But, perhaps, Larry
Steinbach's real importance was that he was one
of a relatively small group who heiped make pro
football the entertaining — and profitable -
sport it is today.

# * L

Tony Cusher, longiime researcher of both pro
and college football, is a chartar member of
P.F.R.A,



TR
FARY FRA'T!"IIIIQ

INFORMATION WANTED: John L. Evers (R.R. #h, Colony
West, Carml, I11, 62621) is researching former assistent
coaches of present NFL teams. He needs to imow the
following: Pittsburgh Steelers, 1933 through 19455 Chie
cago Cardinals, 1920 through 193L; Washington Redskins,
1932 through 1951. Anyone with pertinent information,
please contact John.

3 I *

Plans for the Research Teams discussed in earlier
issues (and in which many members have expressed in-
terest) are going forward, Right now, President Joe
Horrigan is contacting team chalrmen, More next
month,

3 3 3

P.F.R.A., has been asked to make the following infor=
mation available to ownr members:

Senior sports analyst wanted, A west coast sports
publication is searching for an energetic and crea-
tive individual to help research and write sports
analysis on football, basketball, and baseball,
Enowledge of sports history plus understanding of
current trends important for substantiatien of
theories and predictions for future events., Salary
negotiable, based on experience, Contact: Diana at
800-421-3335 for more detalls,
5+ * +*

P.F.R.A. member John Thorn has his latest hook
{and his first on football) on the market. TIi's
Pro Football's Ten Createst Games ($10.95, Four
finds Press)., The forward is by Terry Hradshaur,
and it should be available at your friendly neighbor-
hoed book store.
3* * #*

A hearty P.F.R.A. welcome toc the following new
members *

Allen Blumkin; hé DeHart Place, $-2: Elizabeth,
NJ 07202,

Allen Denny; Midwest Sports Bureau, 500 Maple
Street: PO 3ox 127; 3rule, Wisc, 5h820,

John Hendry; 212 Bacon St.; Watham, ‘ass, 0215k,

Dan Meminger; 130L Troadway #1; Toledo, OH L3609,

Tom Miller; 610 Maple St.; Newport, KY L1071,

Lambros Milonas; 17100 Chandler Park Dr,; Detroit,
MI LBz2k.

+ #* ¥*

For those of you keeping your 1981 Directory up
to date, ve have a couple of address changes:
Earl E. Dodge, Capt. USAF ret,.; LAMC/STC SVCS
QFG:; APQ San Francisce, Cal, 96301,
John Hogroglan; 329 East Capltol St., S.E.;
ashington, B.C. 20003,
* #* *

Does anyone have any idea where a researcher
might find bound copies of the Fhiladelphlia Even
' (not the Morning) Public Ledger for the 1920s? Ap-
perently it was never microfilmed and the paper has
been out of business for years.
* * £

The ballots for the All-Time Oakland Raider Team
have been counted, and we're sorry to say it didn't
take very long because there were fewer than usual.
Wa're not certain whether that idicates apathy towvard
surveys or toward the Raiders,

On the other hand, those who did send ballots
obviously thought long and hard about their selections.
There were = couple of close races at a few positions,
and several voters mentioned that some current Raiders
would undoubtedly have made the team had they been with
the team a little longer,

THE ALL-TIME QAKLAND RAIDERS TEAM

WR = Fred Biletnikoff
¥R - Cliff Branch

TE = Dave Caspar

0T - Art Shell

0T - Harry Scluh

0G = Gene Upshaw

0G - Osorge Buehler
C ™ Ji!n Otto

03 « Ken 3tabler
R3 « Clemon Daniels
RB - Marv Hubbard

K = George Blanda
DE -~ Ben Davidson
DE = Dan Birdwell
DT -~ Tom Xeating

DT - Otis Sistrunk
¥B - Dan Connors

LB - Ted Hendricka
LB ~ Phil Villapilano
CB = Willle Browvn

CB = Xent McCloughan
S = Jack Tatum

S = Dave Grayson

P - Ray Guy

Coach - John Madden

* * #*

In the last issue, we asked for sn indication from
those who expected to purchase the AFL Ouide 1936-37.
It's a good thing we dld., Already we have more members
indicating a desire for the bock than we had originally
expected, looks like a best-seller!

3 3 4

P.F.R.A. has gotten a couple of nice mentions of
late.

First, Rich Bysina was able to work us into one
of his excellent SPORTSeA-CRAMS that appeared in the
Chicago Bear Report,

Then, in answer to a question sent to John Duxbury's
"Your Question, Flease" colum, we found ourselves in
the Sporting News. Of course, if you're anything like
your editor, you always read John's ¢olusm first when
you pick up your SW, so you already lmow about this.

Perhaps we should convene a speclal P.F.R.A. Come-
mittee and call in representatives from SAR and NASSH
to see if we can find a question that John Duxbury
can't answer,

3 3* *



ABOUT PFRA:

The Professional Football Researchers Association was
founded as & non-profit organization on Jume 22, 1979,
at Canton, Chic, The purpose of the association is to
foster the study of professiomal foutball as a signifi-
cant social and athletic institution. It further hopes
to establish an accurate historical account of profes-
sional football and to disseminate research information,

Membership in P,F.R,A, is open Lo anyone with a gin-
cere interest in the history of professional football or
related subjects, Members receiva: twelve issues of The
Coffin Corner, the official newsletter /magazine of the
P,F.R.A,: the opportunity to sybmit material to be con-
sidered for publication in the newsletter/magazine; an
end of year Directory of Membership; a specially pre-
pared associetion publication tu be nffered at the end
of the year at a membership discount; and a P.F,R.A,
Membership Card,

To join, write to P.F.R.,A,/ 218 Wise 5t,, N,E./ H,
Canton, 0./ 44720.

To help defray operational expenses of the associa-
tion, reasonable dues of $15 per year have been set,

The Coffin Corner
12670 Rt. 30
N. Huntingdon, FPA 156L2




