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uation with that same consistency and attention to detail,” says
Carter, a Boston University communications professor who 
holds season tickets to weekend games at Fenway. “The only 
difference is that the Sox unfortunately aren’t as consistent as
Eastern Standard.”

In recent years, the spot’s success has spurred further culinary
growth in Kenmore Square, including Harker’s own Island Creek
Oyster Bar and the Hawthorne cocktail bar, which he opened in
2010 and 2011, respectively. “There’s a neighborhood here,” he
says. “A decade ago, nobody would have thought it possible.” 

Life as a Fenway-area restaurateur does force you to always
have an eye on the standings, and even the day’s box score. 
During our interview Harker kept glancing at one of Eastern
Standard’s TVs to monitor a rain delay that ultimately sent thou-
sands of fans onto the streets and back into his establishments.
(Worse still, it happened in the sixth inning, after the ballpark
stops serving alcohol.) 

“When the Red Sox are in first, it’s rib-eyes and red wine,” 
he says. “When they’re struggling, like last year [Boston’s first
losing season since 1997], it’s burgers and beers.” 
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Technically, the restaurant Eastern
Standard is located a few blocks away from Fenway Park in
Boston’s Kenmore Square neighborhood. But as owner Garrett
Harker ’89 will attest, the legendary ballpark’s shadow looms
large on his brasserie-style eatery, literally and otherwise. 

Red Sox fans walking to Fenway from the closest stop on 
“the T”—Boston’s subway line—can’t get there without passing
Eastern Standard’s big red awning. For an upscale bistro in a sea
of beer-soaked baseball bars, the location can be both a blessing
and a curse (to use a phrase with unfortunate connotations for
Red Sox Nation). 

Since he opened shop in 2005, though, Harker has deftly
straddled the line in appealing to a diverse clientele of foodies
and foam-fingered Fenway faithful. GQ magazine even gave his
establishment, decked out in dark wood and leather, the unusual
designation of “most elegant sports bar in the country.”

When he was first scouting Boston properties, Harker was in-
trigued by the track record of the Sox’s then-new President and
CEO Larry Lucchino. In the early ’90s Lucchino oversaw the
creation of Camden Yards in Harker’s hometown of Baltimore
—another example of an urban ballpark situated in a less-than-
urbane neighborhood. The executive’s efforts to build ties with
local institutions helped revitalize the downtown area, and
Harker thought that Lucchino could work similar magic in 
Kenmore Square.

“The Red Sox’ old ownership had this insular idea that what
happened outside the green walls didn’t apply to them,” Harker
says. “I could tell that Larry understood that a rising tide lifts all
boats. He wanted to enhance the whole experience of going out
to a game.” 

To prepare his staff for Kenmore Square’s hodge-podge of

customers, Harker has instituted his own form of spring training
every year. In special weekly meetings, everyone from the general
managers to the busboys present reports on topics ranging from
the importance of cocktail bitters to the neuroscience of body
language. He even sends employees on trips to Maine and Cape
Cod to study different areas’ cultural vibes and then report back
on their findings. 

“Garrett is all about giving us the chance to share knowledge,”
says manager Deena Marlette, who has a master’s degree in 
education and runs a book club for staff. “It’s his philosophy 
that you ultimately learn the most by teaching others.”

Harker, who majored in English, says the approach goes back
to his liberal arts training at Pomona. But if he hopes to “spark 
a little passion” and spur intellect, there is business sense at work 
as well. Cultivating conversationalists is another way to connect
with customers, something more than a garnish to his menu of
surf, turf and the occasional braised lamb shank. 

Baseball, of course, is a key part of an Eastern Standard educa-
tion. Before every home game the managers brief their servers 
on the visiting team and slip one-page cheat sheets into all of the
billfolds. At this spring’s staff kick-off meeting, held at Fenway,
Red Sox “fast facts” were passed out, former Boston Globe sports-
writer Jackie MacMullan offered some motivational remarks, and
Lucchino even said a few words about the restaurant’s important
role in Kenmore Square. (Harker is on a first-name basis with
several of the Red Sox’ top brass.) 

Just like on the diamond, spring training has paid off during
the regular season, in the form of Eastern Standard’s above-
average employee retention and, most notably, one of the city’s
strongest reputations for service. 

Eastern Standard regular T. Barton Carter draws a parallel 
between bistro and baseball. “You must be able to handle any sit-
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WITH HIS ACCLAIMED BISTRO IN THE SHADOW OF BOSTON’S FENWAY PARK, 
GARRETT HARKER ’89 OFFERS A BRAINY BEACON AMID A SEA OF BEER-SOAKED SPORTS BARS.
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HOW A SAGEHEN CREATED THE NATION’S SMARTEST

STADIUM BY ADAM CONNER-SIMONS ’08

RESTAURANT

Garrett Harker ’89 at the counter of his Eastern Standard restaurant near Fenway Park in Boston. 
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They don’t know it, but Pomona
Economics Professor Gary Smith is the big-league ballplayers’
best friend in academia. That’s especially true for the superstars,
the future hall of famers, the kind of guys who make the cover of
Sports Illustrated. Truth is, the Joe Mauer crowd should be hoist-
ing Smith on their shoulders and pouring champagne over his
head. The professor has done them something better than clinch
a pennant. He has added years to their very lives!

In his paper, “The Baseball Hall of Fame is Not the Kiss of
Death,” Smith has debunked research that purported to show
getting into Cooperstown would shorten a player’s life ex-
pectancy. He also has taken apart a study that suggested major
league players with names that start with “D” die younger than
others. (Derek Jeter really should send Smith a fruit basket.)
Ditto for another piece of research that concluded players with
negative initials (think ASS) die younger than players with 
positive initials (think ACE).

And what about the so-called Sports Illustrated cover curse?
Smith offers a perfectly logical explanation for the phenomenon
in which players who get on the cover see a drop-off in perform-
ance soon after—and it has nothing to do with a true deteriora-
tion in skills. 

Smith, whose classes include economic statistics, draws on
baseball because the sport offers such a large and well-defined
body of data to work with. The problem, he says, is that tempt-
ing treasure trove of data also can be “ransacked” by researchers.
“You look at it enough, you’ll find patterns,” he says. “They just
ransack the data and come up with something a little off and 
they come up with these ridiculous things.”

The methodological flaws Smith found in the aforementioned
studies vary. In the case of the Hall of Fame research, the study
drew upon a database of every known big league player, but in
cases where there was no death date listed, researchers assumed
the player was still alive (though, in reality, that was not always 

the case). The snag: For hall of famers, in contrast to lesser-
known players, death dates are almost always known. That fact
alone skewed the research. 

Assessing the good/bad initials study, Smith found the results
were invalidated by “selective inclusion of initials in a very small
database.” As for the letter “D”-early demise research, Smith
noted that the study was based on selective data, and that it
didn’t hold up under a “valid test applied to more comprehensive
data from the same source.” 

If those studies were easy outs for Smith, the Sports Illus-
trated cover curse brings up the meatier statistical issue of regres-
sion to the mean. Simply put, you get on the cover at a time
when you are doing your very best, and then “the only place to
go is down,” explains Smith, the Fletcher Jones Professor of 
Economics.

“The fallacy is to conclude that the skills of good players and
teams deteriorate,” Smith writes in his upcoming book, Duped
By Data: How We Are Tricked Into Believing Things That Simply
Aren’t True. “The correct conclusion is that the best performers
in any particular season generally aren’t as skillful as their lofty
records suggest. Most had more good luck than bad, causing that
season’s performance to be better than the season before and
better than the season after—when their place at the top is taken
by others.”

The misunderstood phenomenon of regression to the mean,
writes Smith, is “one of the most fundamental sources of error 
in human judgment, producing fallacious reasoning in medicine,
education, government and, yes, even sports.” 

Baseball is only one field of play for Smith’s research. The
prolific professor has also taken on topics ranging from stock
ticker symbols to poker players’ “hot hands” to measuring and
controlling shortfall risk in retirement. But with so much data
available over so many years, the national pastime is one research
realm he keeps going back to, even if he’s not big on watching
the old ball game. “I’m more of a statistics fan,” Smith says. 
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THE BIG LEAGUES OWE A DEBT OF GRATITUDE TO PROFESSOR GARY SMITH FOR 
SUCH SCHOLARLY PAPERS AS “THE BASEBALL HALL OF FAME IS NOT THE KISS OF DEATH.”

HOW A POMONA PROFESSOR GAVE BASEBALL PLAYERS

REASSURING 
RESEARCH BY MARK KENDALL

4

ILLUSTRATION BY KEVIN RECHIN





Two years ago, the Yarkon Sports
Complex in the Israeli city of Petah Tikva became the site of an
unexpected Sagehen reunion. When Israel and Great Britain
faced off in the qualifying round of the European Baseball Cham-
pionship, three Pomona players—one now a graduating senior,
the others veterans of the European baseball leagues—took the
field in the ballpark outside Tel Aviv. 

Guy Stevens ’13 was waiting around with his Israeli team-
mates when Michael Renery ’03 and Alex Smith ’03 passed by
with the British squad. “One of them was like, ‘Which one of
you guys goes to Pomona?’” Stevens recalls. 

Such a confluence so far from Claremont might seem surpris-
ing, but it shouldn’t: Pomona has played an outsize role in the
development of international baseball everywhere from Belgium
to Taiwan. On the field, from the bench and in the boardroom,
the contributions made by Pomona’s players, coaches and gradu-
ates have helped push the growth of baseball abroad.

It began in the 1970s, when Pomona-Pitzer baseball coach
Mike Riskas started coaching in Europe. Riskas is now known 
for his work with the Greek national and Olympic teams, which
began after his retirement from Pomona in 2003. After Riskas
left, in stepped Frank Pericolosi, another coach with foreign ex-
perience.

When Pericolosi arrived at Pomona, he had already started
working with the Brussels Kangaroos, a Belgian team in their
country’s highest division. The team was struggling before Peri-
colosi arrived, recalls John Miller, a reporter for The Wall Street
Journal who played and coached on the Kangaroos. “By himself,
he created this electric atmosphere,” Miller says. Pericolosi’s in-
tensity and determination set an example for the other players,
and by the latter part of the season the team boasted a winning
record.

Pericolosi later shifted his focus to youth and grassroots 
programs, creating opportunities for kids to play even where

equipment is so scarce that one team used a sub-compact car 
to groom the infield. Since he was hired at Pomona, he’s spent 
summers in Sweden, Denmark and Italy, and completed his 
sabbatical coaching in Australia. His summer months are now
dedicated to scouting, but Pericolosi has opened a door into the
international leagues for his players. Every year, seniors receive
contract offers from teams in Belgium, Sweden, the Czech 
Republic and even South Africa. Just this May, outfielders Nick
Gentili ’13 and Erik Munzer ’13 signed professional contracts 
to play in the Belgian league.

“I get a lot of kids from other colleges contacting me now,”
Pericolosi says. “Coaches will come to me a lot from Europe, 
and ask me if I’ve got any guys.” Because American players often
serve as coaches when they travel abroad, sending successful
ballplayers overseas provides much-needed support for small 
organizations in atypical destinations. 

Along with grassroots promotion, selling baseball overseas
also requires the creation of professional leagues, says Peter Wer-
muth ’00, CEO of the Australian Baseball League. They generate
attention for the sport and provide local heroes that developing
players can aspire to be like. 

Wermuth has the perfect background for a baseball ambassa-
dor, having developed a passion for the sport while growing up
in Germany. At Pomona, he didn’t get much playing time for 
the Sagehens, but he brought home what he learned here each
summer coaching teams in his native land. “I missed graduation
because I had a baseball game in Germany,” Wermuth says.

Working for Major League Baseball since 2005, Wermuth was
sent Down Under three years ago in a first-of-its-kind effort by
MLB to kick-start a pro league overseas. Australia was chosen 
because the sport was comparatively strong there and the seasons
of the Southern Hemisphere provide an advantage: Aussies play-
ing pro in the U.S. can come back home to play and promote 
the game in the American off-season.

MLB’s goal is to expand the market for the sport—and for
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TV rights. While the lack of baseball facilities in Australia has
been an unexpected obstacle, Wermuth says the startup pro
league has also been unexpectedly buoyed by the proximity to
Asia, with the ABL drawing good players—and accompanying
media attention—from nations such as Japan. The Australian 
effort has yet to break even, but “once we have demonstrated
this works we’ll definitely look at other places,” says Wermuth.

Even with strong professional leagues, international competi-
tions also are key because they “ignite passion” far beyond what
national competitions can do, says Wermuth, pointing to the
overseas popularity of the World Baseball Classic.

For most of the past year, John Tsuei ’09 worked for the 
2013 edition of the World Baseball Classic. As team coordinator
for Chinese Taipei (the name for Taiwan at international sporting
events) he became the main point of contact between the team
and the tournament. 

A lifelong baseball fan, Tsuei examined the sport’s influence 
in Taiwan for his senior thesis at Pomona. That led to a Fulbright
scholarship to study youth baseball culture in Japan, where Tsuei
met the travel manager for the Los Angeles Dodgers. The con-
nection eventually landed him a Major League Baseball intern-
ship in China. Tsuei later received an offer to work with the
World Baseball Classic, and jumped at the chance.

Once the tournament began, Tsuei’s job became a marathon
40-day road-trip. “Travel, transportation, hotel rooms, selecting
a roster, getting the right equipment, making sure the team 
understands everything that’s going on—we touch upon every-
thing,” he says.

Tsuei did manage to watch the team’s games, as did many
others. Stadiums were packed, and when Chinese Taipei played
Japan in the second round about half of the Taiwanese popula-
tion watched on TV. In Japan, that broadcast was the highest-
rated program of the year, “beating the Olympics,” Tsuei says
with pride. 

While the largest international tournaments draw viewers by
the thousands, in most countries baseball remains a niche sport
—which brings us back to Petah Tikva and the European Base-
ball Championship qualifiers. The match-ups between Israel and
Great Britain in Tel Aviv drew slightly more than 1,400 specta-
tors over the course of three games. 

Pitching for Israel, Stevens incurred a tough loss in the first
game. Smith—still the holder of the Pomona-Pitzer single-season
E.R.A. record—threw eight dominant innings in the final game.
“We got to talk afterward, so they talked a little bit of trash,”
Stevens says, laughing. Undeterred, he’s looking forward to 
playing with the Israeli team again sometime in the future.
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FROM BRUSSELS TO TEL AVIV TO TAIPEI, SAGEHENS PLAY AN OUTSIZED ROLE IN HELPING
TO SPREAD BASEBALL FEVER BEYOND THE BOUNDS OF NORTH AMERICA.
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HOW POMONA PEOPLE ARE SPREADING THE LOVE FOR

BASEBALL BY SAM MCLAUGHLIN ’16

WORLDWIDE

John Tsuei ’09 emcees as Major League slugger Prince Fielder tours China in 2010.



gag barely even registers as such—in every ballpark at every level,
it seems every pitcher and hitter has his own walk-up music. 

Even Major League’s central conceit—the intrinsic humor in 
a team built entirely around players who, for one reason or an-
other, had no value to any other big league organization—is 
particularly fitting today. Teams like the Oakland Athletics and
Tampa Bay Rays have built division winners by judiciously pick-
ing through and polishing players that other organizations left 
on the curb. “Because of the Moneyball approach, it seems more
plausible that a team like this could win,” Ward said about the
team of fictional misfits. “The Baltimore Orioles, to a certain 
extent, did it just last year.”

Ward grew up as an Indians fan in Ohio and Missouri, but
moved west in his teens to Contra Costa County in the Bay Area,
and later to Southern California. He brought his love of the 

Indians west with him, and while he downplayed his current fan-
dom in our conversation, he quickly revealed that statement’s 
untruth, mourning Cleveland’s terrible luck—another aspect of
Major League that hasn’t dated a bit—and assessing this year’s
Indians team with a bullishness that reflected the benign chemi-
cal imbalance unique to fans. 

While there are some obvious reasons why Major League has
endured as it has—for starters: people like baseball and the jokes
are good—Ward’s easy access to the wilder optimisms of the
baseball fan brain is certainly a part of why the movie still works.
The fantasy of a hopeless team finding some strange and sudden
greatness is as old as the game itself, and utterly undated. “I just
wanted to make an entertaining movie where the Indians actually
won something,” Ward says. 

He managed that, and more.
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A great many things that seemed
great in 1989 don’t seem especially so in 2013. Paula Abdul sent
three songs to No. 1 that year, for starters, and there is also the
matter of the miles upon unfortunate miles of acid-washed denim
that were sold to people who had, at the time, no real reason to
know better. So it is saying something about David S. Ward’s
Major League that this 1989 film still feels fresh and, in some
places, even oddly prescient today. 

Yes, its double-knit uniforms look a little dated, and its stars
are not nearly what they were 24 years ago—Charlie Sheen, the
film’s comic center, is a mumbling, weirdly aggrieved advertise-
ment for saying no to drugs; Corbin Bernsen, that era’s answer
to George Clooney, now just seems a lot more like Corbin
Bernsen. But Major League, somehow, is still Major League—a
spectacularly quotable cult favorite still in heavy rotation on the
endless bus rides of various minor league baseball teams and in
the living rooms of baseball fans, and still one of the greatest 
and goofiest baseball movies ever made.

Both writer and director forMajor League, Ward graduated
from Pomona in 1967 and was a big-time Hollywood property
not so very long afterward. His screenplay for 1973’s The Sting
won him an Academy Award before he was 30 years old, and he
has worked steadily and at his own pace since then. Steadily and
very effectively—he was nominated for another Oscar for the
screenplay to 1992’s Sleepless in Seattle, which he co-wrote with
Nora Ephron and Jeff Arch, and has directed six films. The first
of those was an adaptation of John Steinbeck’s novel Cannery

Row. The second was a movie about a lousy Cleveland Indians
team—built to fail by a cynical owner and comprised of misfits,
flame-outs, broke-armed goofballs, ex-convicts with problems 
locating their pitches and Corbin Bernsens—that somehow gets
itself together to make a pennant run. It’s the latter that still gets
referenced on SportsCenter and among baseball fans.

“To this day,” Ward says, “I have people come up to me and
quote lines from the movie that I’ve forgotten myself. There are
these Major League trekkies out there, and it’s great. Every 
generation seems to discover it for itself.” 

But the film that Major League newbies discover is not quite
the same as the one that Ward made two and a half decades ago.
It’s not that the movie is any less funny, or any less obviously a
comedy—the slugger has a shrine to a demanding and arbitrary
mini-deity named Jobu in his locker, the closer’s previous mound
experience came in the California Penal League, and the jokes 
arrive with the regularity and pop of 95-mile-an-hour Clayton
Kershaw fastballs. It’s just that, because Major League Baseball 
is so different, Major League seems different, too. 

“When Major League came out, it was considered a broad
comedy,” Ward says. “And I think it just seems less broad now.” 

Part of this is simply the game catching up to the movie. Ward
had Sheen’s character, the control-challenged closer Ricky “Wild
Thing” Vaughn, enter games from the bullpen to the strains of
The Troggs’ “Wild Thing” as a sort of joke. “No pitcher came 
in to music, then,” Ward explains. “And then, after the movie,
[Philadelphia Phillies reliever] Mitch Williams started coming
into games to the same song.” Today, Ward’s “Wild Thing” 

               30                        POMONA COLLEGE MAGAZINE

A QUARTER CENTURY AFTER ITS RELEASE, THE MOVIE MAJOR LEAGUE BY DAVID WARD ’67
HAS ONLY GROWN IN ITS APPEAL AS BASEBALL FANS’ FAVORITE FUNNY FLICK. 
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HOW DAVID WARD ’67 CREATED BASEBALL’S GREATEST

GOOFBALL 
CLASSIC BY DAVID ROTH ’00

Director David S. Ward ’67 chats with actors Tom Berenger (playing catcher Jake Taylor) and Charlie Sheen (as wild pitcher Ricky Vaughn).



The odds were not in his favor. 
Guy Stevens ’13 didn’t need his double major in math and 
economics to understand that. His right arm made him a good
enough baseball player to pitch for the Pomona-Pitzer Sagehens,
but it was not going to get him to the major leagues.

About 450,000 youngsters play Little League Baseball each
year. Some go on to play in high school and almost 32,000
played in college for National Collegiate Athletic Association
teams last year. A fraction of those high school and college play-
ers are drafted, destined for long bus rides and budget hotels in
the minor leagues. They are all fighting for one of 750 jobs in
the big leagues. In the history of Pomona College, precisely one
player, Harry Kingman, has made it, playing in four games for
the New York Yankees in 1914.

Stevens already made it to the majors last summer with the
New York Mets and is back again this season with the Kansas
City Royals. His bankable talent is with a computer, not his fast-
ball, and he is taking the multiple internship route to try to land
a coveted job doing statistical analysis in the front office of a
major league team.

“I was really into baseball, but didn’t know it was a feasible
career path,” Stevens says. “Now I’m going to see how far I can
take this, see if I can do this.”

Stevens, 21, is riding the wave of a sea change in professional
baseball in the decade since the publication of the 2003 book
Moneyball: The Art of Winning an Unfair Game—later a movie
starring Brad Pitt—about the Oakland Athletics’ use of statistical
analysis to try to maximize a low payroll. A game traditionally
run by executives who were either former professional players or
scouts who spent years in the stands with a stopwatch and a radar
gun is increasingly dotted with Ivy Leaguers, academics and
young people with math or finance backgrounds as the 30 major
league teams—some of them billion-dollar businesses—try to
mine the avalanche of available data.

“There aren’t many jobs,” says Adam Fisher, a Harvard grad-
uate who is director of baseball operations for the Mets and su-
pervised Stevens last summer after starting his career as an intern
himself. “But I think he has the ability. I would bet on him, yeah.

“He kind of comes at it with a unique blend of skills and tal-
ents, having played college baseball and having a real strong math
and stats background. Generally, you see one or the other.”  u
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AFTER PITCHING FOR THE SAGEHENS, GUY STEVENS ’13 IS TRYING 
TO MAKE IT IN THE BIG LEAGUES—AS A STATISTICAL ANALYST.

BY ROBYN NORWOOD
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Striding onto the freshly mowed field
at Wig Beach, I began my Sagehen softball senior day with a smile
on my face, caught up in the festive mood. Streamers, balloons and
banners celebrating the soon-to-be graduates on the team sparkled
in the sunlight of a Saturday afternoon. But as I stood, a few hours
later, about to step in to face Cal Lutheran’s top pitcher, tears filled
my eyes. I wiped my face with the V-neck of my once-crisp, now
grass-stained uniform and took a deep breath.  u
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STORY BY JAMIE GOLDBERG ’11            
ILLUSTRATION BY LINDA RICHARDS 

IN NO OTHER SPORT DO 
THE RULES OF THE GAME—
AND THE EXPERIENCE OF
PLAYING—CHANGE SO 
DRASTICALLY AFTER COLLEGE.





Harry Kingman struck out in his
very first at bat for the New York Yankees and, decades later, he
would still recall the walk back to the dugout as “long and grim.”
His major league career, on the other hand, was short. An ath-
letic superstar at Pomona, where he graduated in 1913, and the
first and only Sagehen to make it to the major leagues, Kingman
would appear in only four games of the 1914 season—just a his-
torical footnote, really.

It’s what he did with his life after Major League Baseball that
was extraordinary. His remarkable career took him to China,
where he started speaking out after a student massacre. His will-
ingness to stand up for the voiceless carried on to UC Berkeley
and the frontlines of the battle for free speech, civil rights and 
affordable student housing, then to Washington, D.C., where 
he was an underdog lobbyist. His work drew the attention of 
The New Yorker, and words of praise from luminaries ranging
from Indian leader Mahatma Gandhi to Peace Corps Director
Sargent Shriver.

“We are all deeply indebted to Harry Kingman—such men 
are almost unique,” wrote Earl Warren, during his time as chief
justice of the U.S. Supreme Court. “Few have given so much of
their lives to ensure man’s birthright of equality and liberty.”

Kingman’s accomplishments must have surprised people who
met the rowdy preacher’s kid in his early years. He was born in
1892 in Tientsin (Tianjan), China, as part of a long line of mis-
sionaries. As his father’s health deteriorated and Chinese soldiers
began marching by the school where the minister taught, in a
prelude to the Boxer Uprising, the family moved to Claremont.

The elder Kingman became pastor of the Congregational
Church and a trustee of Pomona College. When Harry rebelled
as a teenager, smoking and shooting pool—he could run up to
40 balls in a straight pool—his parents shipped him to military
school, where he was expelled for fighting. 

“I … wasn’t getting along well and I didn’t think I was going
to amount to much. I was unhappy, very unhappy,” he recounted
in an oral history that reveals a humble man, with a wry sense of
humor and strong sense of justice. 

At his father’s urging, he attended a YMCA conference where
he vowed to change his life. He entered Pomona, where he ex-
celled in basketball, track, swimming, tennis and baseball. Cap-
tain of the baseball team, Kingman was dubbed by the Los
Angeles Times as “the heaviest hitter ever developed in the south-
ern end of the state.” But he also fell behind in his studies. Once,
a professor offered to give Kingman a test Saturday morning to
make up for failing grades. If he passed, he could play in the
game that afternoon. 

“My father and the fans and everybody would be out there at
the ball park…waiting to see whether Pomona was going to have
Harry Kingman pitching or not,” recalled Kingman, who also
played first base. “When I would show up in my suit, you know,
they would applaud, and I would be in the game. But it was
pretty uncertain.”

On summer break, Kingman worked as an assistant bricklayer
on Pomona’s dormitories, climbing up tall ladders and earning

17 and a half cents per hour. 
After graduating as a history major, he embarked on his brief

professional baseball career signed on by the Washington Sena-
tors, then quickly traded to the New York Yankees, who wound
up using him a few times as a pinch hitter. He only played on the
field once, at first base, notes his biography with the Society for
American Baseball Research.

Unsatisfied warming the bench, Kingman left the Yankees in
1916 and joined the staff of Stiles Hall, UC Berkeley’s off-cam-
pus student branch of the YMCA, because he wanted to help 
disadvantaged youth. Yet he was never far from the sport. 

A year later, he was drafted and sent to Camp Gordon in 
Atlanta, where he was captain of the varsity baseball team. The
commanding general told Kingman, an infantry officer, to put
together the best service ball club in the nation. The general pro-
tected the team members, preventing their deployment. World
War I ended the following summer and his initial disappointment
over not being in combat turned to pacifism. Victory hadn’t
made the world safe for democracy. 

In 1921, Kingman sailed for China as a missionary and 
student sports coach. “When I first went to China ... I did it 
primarily with the idea of helping its people. But very soon it
dawned on me I had something to learn from the citizens of a
nation with a long and respected civilization.” 

He sent for his fiancée, Ruth, also the child of missionaries,
and their daughter was born in 1924—the fourth generation of
the family to live in China. He also began writing short mimeo-
graphed newsletters on Chinese politics that drew admiration
from novelist H.G. Wells and the British philosopher Bertrand
Russell, among many prominent thinkers and leaders.

While playing baseball on a spring day in 1925, Kingman 
noticed a huge traffic jam on the main boulevard in Shanghai.
Police officers in the foreign-controlled section of the city had
opened fire on Chinese demonstrators, killing and injuring
dozens, including a promising student Kingman coached.

In a letter to a local newspaper, Kingman defended the 
students and their right to protest foreign exploitation, which
drew a flood of angry replies from the expat community. Within
a month, he was pushed out and transferred to Tientsin (Tian-
jin), his birthplace, in the heart of warlord country.

It was the first time the Kingmans had come up against such
unrelenting opposition, and the experience seared the couple,
sensitizing them when they fought years later for the rights of
minorities.

In the winter of 1927, on his way back to Berkeley, he
stopped in Japan for a month to coach baseball in Osaka. He
then returned to the student YMCA, Stiles Hall, began coaching
Cal’s junior varsity baseball squad, and worked on social justice
and free speech issues that resonated for decades.

Stiles Hall started hosting left-wing students who weren’t per-
mitted to meet or speak on campus. During the Great Depres-
sion, he helped establish a housing co-operative where students
contributed their labor to cut down expenses. (In the 1960s, Bar-
rington Hall, one of the earliest co-ops, became the epicenter of
the Berkeley free speech and anti-war movements.) u
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FOUR

GAMES
BY VANESSA HUA

HARRY KINGMAN, MEMBER OF THE CLASS OF 1913 AND THE SOLE SAGEHEN 
TO MAKE IT TO THE MAJOR LEAGUES, ONLY PLAYED BRIEFLY FOR THE YANKEES. 

IT’S WHAT HE DID AFTER BASEBALL THAT LEFT A LASTING LEGACY.











The Blaisdell Distinguished 
Alumni Award
The Blaisdell Distinguished Alumni Award honors alumni for achievement in
their professions or community service. This year there are three recipients:

William Bader ’53, a history major at Pomona,
served in the U.S. Navy and then studied as a Ful-
bright scholar in Munich and Vienna. He earned his
M.A. and Ph.D. in German history at Princeton Uni-
versity. After joining the U.S. Foreign Service in
1965, he served on the staff of the U.S. Senate Com-
mittee on Foreign Relations and later and worked on
the subcommittee on Near Eastern and South and
Central Asian affairs. In the 1970s, he worked for
the Ford Foundation in Paris and was a fellow of the
Woodrow Wilson International Center for Scholars, before returning to gov-
ernment in 1976 as deputy undersecretary of defense for policy and then
back to the U.S. Senate Committee on Foreign Relations. Later, he was vice
president of nonprofit research institution SRI International and president of
the Eurasia Foundation. He was a visiting fellow at the World Bank Group,
and returned to government as U.S. assistant secretary of state for educa-
tion and cultural affairs from 1999-2001.

Cladd E. Stevens ’63, who was a pre-med
major at Pomona, is trained in pediatrics and epi-
demiology, specializing in infectious diseases, espe-
cially those transmitted by blood. She began her
research career as a post-doctoral fellow in Taiwan
studying hepatitis B virus transmission from mother to
baby. She joined New York Blood Center’s Labora-
tory of Epidemiology in 1975, becoming head of the
lab in 1982, where she continued research on the
epidemiology and prevention of viral hepatitis and
AIDS. She is co-founder and medical director of the world’s first and largest
public cord blood bank. She has been a member of advisory committees for
the National Institutes of Health, Centers for Disease Control and National
Academy of Sciences, and is author or co-author of nearly 200 articles.
Now retired, Stevens continues to contribute scientific knowledge toward
improving cord blood transplant outcome.

Garrett Hongo ’73, a Pulitzer-nominated poet,
is distinguished professor of arts and sciences and
professor of creative writing at the University of Ore-
gon. His work draws upon his experience as a fourth-
generation Japanese American. He also attended the
University of Michigan and received his M.F.A. in
English from UC Irvine. His collections of poetry in-
clude Coral Road: Poems; The River of Heaven, which
was the Academy of American Poets Lamont Poetry
Selection and a finalist for the Pulitzer Prize; and Yel-
low Light. He is also the author of Volcano: A Memoir of Hawai’i. His honors
include fellowships from the Guggenheim Foundation, the National Endow-
ment for the Arts and the Rockefeller Foundation. Last spring he was ap-
pointed as a Fulbright Fellow to the Università degli Studi Firenze in
Florence, Italy.

Alumni Distinguished 
Service Award
Rosemary Choate ’63 is a past president
of the Alumni Association, and she created and
chaired the Alumni Symposium for Alumni Week-
end for 20 years. In addition, she has chaired the
event planning committee for her class reunions,
and was the chair of the Pasadena Alumni Club in
the 1980s. She served as the alumni representative
on the admissions committee for four years and
held one of the nine votes. She received the
Trustees’ Medal of Merit at Commencement in
2007.

“Showcasing the talents of our outstanding alumni body was the impe-
tus for me to initiate the Alumni Symposium,” says Choate, who organized
and oversaw the event each year. The symposium (which has since mor-
phed into the Daring Minds lecture series) was an opportunity for alumni 
to gather for topical and intellectually challenging conversations.

Choate is the president of the Friends of the Caltech Libraries and is on
the board of directors for the American Museum of Ceramic Art, founded
by David Armstrong ’62. She lives in Pasadena, Calif., and taught high
school for many years. Her late husband, Joe Choate ’63, was an attorney.

“I have always felt so privileged to have attended Pomona,” says
Choate. “Although my desire has been to give something back to the Col-
lege, the reality is that I am the one who has been continuously rewarded
by an ongoing association with faculty and students and, especially, by
working with fellow alumni.”

Carlos Garcia ’73, also a former president of
the Alumni Association, has chaired various reunion
committees, served on the Torchbearers Board,
helped launch the LGBT and Latino alumni affinity
groups, and hosts students at his home during
spring Alternabreaks.

Recalling a recent Alternabreak party, Garcia
says “I was telling the kids how much fun it is to
meet them. They’re so fun and interesting. It’s like
sticking your finger in an electric socket—you get
this electric jolt and see so many new things.”

Garcia majored in foreign languages, studying comparative literature,
while at Pomona. He earned two master’s degrees from UC Berkeley and
National University. He spent 21 years leading his consumer research 
company, Garcia Research Associates, which was later acquired by GfK:
Knowledge Networks. He is now senior vice president at GfK, where he 
directs their Hispanic research efforts.

Garcia was raised in East Los Angeles by immigrant parents, and takes
a special interest in helping Latino students and alumni. “Latino students
often come from lower income families and don’t have industry or aca-
demic connections. Without any support or contacts, it’s hard to get started
[after college],” says Garcia. “This is where the Latino alumni really come
into play, helping to steer them toward internship or first job opportunities.”
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Allison Tartalia ’96 hasn’t
followed formula. A theatre
major, she left Pomona believ-
ing she would pursue a career
on the stage. It was work in
musical theatre that led her to
bridge two longtime interests.
The New York singer and song-
writer has never pursued a 
career outside the arts, instead
innovating ways to make a 
living with what she termed 
a “freelance livelihood.”

She maintains a studio of
piano students and licenses a
curriculum to teach music
classes to young children. She
was nominated for a regional
Emmy award in 2010 for her
musical contribution to a PBS
documentary and released
Sweet and Vicious, a short
album, the following year. She
performs regularly, including as
part of an ensemble in a Joni
Mitchell tribute show.

“It used to be that what you
hoped to get was a label deal,”
says Tartalia. “Now to some 
degree it’s not as necessary 
because you have more direct
access to audiences than you
did 20 years ago. There’s not
necessarily enough financial
benefit to sacrificing what you
have to sacrifice to justify sign-
ing with a label.”

Jason Mandell ’01 did sign
an old-fashioned deal. He met
with early success in his music
career, while still on campus
working toward a degree in
English. His Claremont band,
Think of England, included then-Dean of Campus Life Matt Taylor
on the drums. The group first won the nationwide Pantene Pro-Voice
contest and then gained national interest by opening for pop star
Jewel and others. The attention Mandell garnered helped lead him
and a later partner to ink a deal known as a publishing contract,
which provided funds to support future songwriting. He had enough
income to focus exclusively on creating music for a year.

It was a rare opportunity for any artist. “There was some really
awesome stuff happening right out of the gate,” Mandell recalls. But
then, the realities of a cutthroat business meant that his subsequent
work couldn’t gain a lasting foothold. The company that signed him
never recouped its expenses with sales of his work—and still holds the
rights to any gains from that music. Mandell and his partner split. 

He drifted into work with
new collaborators, and
today performs with the
Los Angeles country-folk
band The Coals, which re-
leases its album A Happy
Animal this summer.

Mandell is uncertain
that the industry’s meta-
morphosis has enriched its
output. “I’m not sure that
the alleged democratiza-
tion of music is yielding su-
perior product. I think the
opposite,” he says. The au-
dience has changed as well.
“The attention span is cer-
tainly decreasing. I’m not
sure that benefits any-
body.” Mandell laughs,
noting that perhaps he
sounds like a “curmud-
geon” at this point in his
career. He remembers a
different era.

“No one buys music,”
he says. “When I grew up,
there were two ways to lis-
ten to music. You happen
to hear it on the radio or
you buy it. That’s certainly
not the case anymore.”

Mandell pointed to a
goal for musicians today:
licensing deals. Placing
one’s work in film, televi-
sion and other media can
be a boon. His “I Wanted
a Lover, I Needed a
Friend” appears in the
video game Silent Hill:
Downpour. Tartalia’s
“Ran” was used in the real-

ity television show Dance Moms. Although these steps raise audience
interest, income can still be elusive. Mandell’s tune is controlled by
his old label. Tartalia receives a respectable 63 cents on the dollar for
sales of her single on iTunes, but earns only fractions of a cent from
websites like Spotify when fans stream her music from there.

After years of focus on his music career, Mandell decided to 
pursue what he calls “a proper day job” and now serves as director 
of public affairs for the United Way of Greater Los Angeles. “Look-
ing back, the truth is I’ve had a lot of experiences that I feel really
fortunate to have had and maybe never really expected to have,” 
he says. “You know it’s fickle and you know it’s difficult. I enjoy it
more now because I expect even less of it, financially speaking. It’s 
really freeing.” 
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