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The year was 1914. It was the Baltimore Orioles’ first game 
in spring training camp. A nineteen-year-old rookie was at 
bat. He swung, the ball went up, and up, and out over the 
fence.
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That’s the longest ball 
ever hit at this field! 
Who is that guy?

Some rookie 
named Ruth!

It was Babe Ruth’s first game as a professional 
player.

And the next day ...

What’s the 
matter? Why are 
you up so early?

Just habit. 
Always had to 
be up early at 
St. Mary’s.

He left the hotel.

Which way’s 
the railroad 
station?

Right down 
that-a-way, 
sir!
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At the station ...

All right if I 
hang around 
for a while?

Sure. You 
catching a 
train?

Oh, no. I just 
want to watch 
‘em. I never saw 
trains before.

All right if I 

hang around 

for a while?

Boy! That’s the 
greatest! All that 
power!

He was back at the hotel for breakfast. Yes—and I think 
they’re going to lose 
money on you!Is it really true? We

order what we want and 
the ball club pays for it?
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Babe made friends with boys who hung around the practice field.

Say, will you show me 
how to pitch?

You bet!

You hold the ball like 
this …

Then the windup … Then you throw and 
follow through!

Now will you let me ride 
your bike?

Sure, take mine!
No! Mine!
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One day, Babe had an accident.

Wow!
Look out!

Babe braked hard and swerved. Hi-ya, Mr. 
Dunn, Mr. 
Egan.

Jack Dunn was owner and manager of the Orioles. Egan was the catcher 
and field captain. 

All right, kid! If you want to 
go back to St. Mary’s keep on 
riding those bicycles!

No, sir! I’ll stop 
right now!
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St. Mary’s Industrial School in Baltimore looked like a prison. George 
Herman Ruth was first sent there when he was about eight years old. 

Now George, I see you’re 
here because you are 
“incorrigible.” Do you know 
what that means?

No.

It means that you 
wouldn’t obey the rules. 
Here, I am in charge of 
making people obey.

Gosh. I’d think 
anybody’d have 
to obey you!

Ha-ha! Well, see that 
you do! Now come 
out and let’s play 
some baseball.

Hit some for us, 
Brother Matthias.

Hit one over 
the fence!
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I never saw anybody 
swing at a ball like that 
before!

But St. Mary’s was not all baseball.

You’ll sleep here, 
George. We go 
to bed at eight 
o’clock.

You get up at 6 o’clock 
and wash, dress, 
attend mass, eat 
breakfast, and be in 
your school classroom 
at 7:30 a.m.

Wow!

After lunch each day, the boys worked in a shop to learn a trade.

This is George Ruth. 
He’s to work here in the 
shirt factory.

All right, George. We’ll 
teach you to put 
collars on shirts. 
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But in 
the late 
afternoon, 
there was
an hour 
or two for 
games. 
The favorite 
was 
baseball. 
The school 
had forty 
teams.

Soon George was playing on one of them.

It’s unusual to 
see a southpaw* 
as a catcher.

George is a 
good one!

Later …
George, you’re big for your 
age, and a good player. 
We’ll put you on an older 
boys’ team.

That’ll be 
swell!

Then there was another change.

We need a pitcher on 
our star team. Why 
don’t you try it?

Gosh! I don’t 
know how to 
pitch!

You’re big, and 
left-handed, 
and you throw 
hard. I think I 
can teach you.

Soon Brother Matthias made a 
pitcher out of George.

* in sports, a player who throws with the left hand
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When George was nineteen, there was a game between St. Mary’s star 
team and Mount St. Joseph’s. It was a holiday and a big event.

Yaaaaay! We won! Ruth 
pitched a shut-out! 
Twenty-two strike-outs! 
What pitchin’!

Soon afterward, George was called 
into the office. 

George, this is Mr. 
Dunn, owner of the 
Oriole baseball team.

You did some nice 
pitching out there!

Uh,
th-thanks.

Mr. Dunn would like 
you to play for his 
team next season 
as a professional.

It’s the international 
league, the closest 
thing to the majors, 
with a chance to 
move up.

Me, a 
baseball 
pro, oh, 
gosh!




