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2018 Spartanburg Baseball Team Schedule 

 
Senior Team  11-6 

 

May 22    14 Inman @ Spartanburg 5 

May 23      4 Spartanburg @ Buffalo 10 

Jun   11      9 Spartanburg @ Buffalo 1 

Jun   14    10 Inman @ Spartanburg 7 

Jun   15    13 Spartanburg @ Greer 1 

Jun   18      0 Buffalo @ Spartanburg 10 

Jun   19      4 Spartanburg @ Inman 5 

Jun   19      5 Spartanburg @ Inman 2 

Jun   20    20 Spartanburg @ Greer 5 

Jun 22    5 Gaffney @ Spartanburg 6 

Jun 25    2 Greer @ Spartanburg 4 

Jun 28    5 Greer @ Spartanburg 7 

Jul    3  13 Buffalo @ Spartanburg 9 

Jul    5    7 Spartanburg @ Gaffney 5 

Jul    5    3 Spartanburg @ Gaffney 6 

Jul    6    0 Gaffney @ Spartanburg 7 

Jul    6    0 Inman @ Spartanburg 12 

 

2018 Senior South Carolina State Tournaments 

July 24-27  Fireflies Spirit Communications Park, Columbia, SC 

August 8-12   Southeast Region Tournament: Asheboro, NC – Randolph County Post 45 

August 16-21   American Legion World Series: Keeter Stadium, Shelby, NC 
 

Junior Team  9-3 
 

Jun 04   10 Spartanburg @ Inman 6 

Jun 06   16 Inman @ Spartanburg 10 

Jun 07   24 Spartanburg @ Gaffney 3 

Jun 11     1 Chesnee @ Spartanburg 8 

Jun 12     0 Gaffney @ Spartanburg 7 

Jun 18   14 Spartanburg @ Chesnee 1 

 

Jun 20   8 Chesnee @ Spartanburg 18 

Jun 21   6 Inman @ Spartanburg 8 

Jun 22   9 Spartanburg @ Gaffney 10 

Jul  27   7 Spartanburg @ Chesnee 0 

Jun 28   1 Gaffney @ Spartanburg 11  

Jul    2   0 Spartanburg @ Inman 2 

 

2018 Junior South Carolina State Tournament 

July 21-25  Mike Johnson Park, 1000 Emanuel Street, Georgetown, South Carolina  29440 

 

Games start 7 pm unless noted otherwise. 

Playoffs for both Senior and Junior Teams begin July 9th 

Schedule Updates:  http://www.legion.org/baseball/schedule?state=sc 
 

http://www.al28sc.org/baseball 

 

Home Team Fields 

        Spartanburg-Duncan Park Stadium        Greer-Stevens Field           Buffalo-Timken Sports Complex 

Chesnee-Chesnee High School        Inman-Jim Everhart Field       Gaffney-Jerry ‘Jug’ Wallace Field 

 

 Schedule date:  Jul 9, 2018 

 
John J. Barron, Post 28 Athletic Director 

 
 

http://www.legion.org/baseball/schedule?state=sc


 

American Legion Post 28 

Commander 

Carroll H. Owings 

 
     Welcome to Spartanburg’s Duncan Park Baseball Field 

and the American Legion Post 28 Baseball series for 2018! 

 

Our setting of historical Duncan Park, completed in 1926, is one of the oldest 

wooden grandstand stadiums in this area, and one of the last standing in America.  

For over 90 years, competitive teams have made use of this facility. We are very 

proud to be a vital part of Spartanburg County history. 

Our American Legion Baseball program has been active for 84 years, and we 

are proud to be one of the most successful in the state.  We have hosted the state 

tournament more than 16 times, and our teams have won 9 state championships and 

one National Championship.  We are also proud to announce that the 2017 Junior 

team won the State Tournament last year and looking for a great season for both 

teams this year.  As our 2017 competitive season begins, we know that our 

prestigious 83 history of success will continue!  Remember that our success is not 

only measured by our wins, but in how the game is played.  American Legion Post 

28 will always promote good sportsmanship, and we expect our players, coaches, 

and fans of our 2018 baseball program to display the pride and dignity that is so 

needed in all aspects of our society today.   

Enjoy your time with us at Duncan Park! 
 

 

 
 

Auxiliary Unit 28 President 

Barbara Wright  
 

Baseball Fans!  The season is upon us. 

 

     It takes a lot of time and much hard work to host regular 

season baseball games in Duncan Park Stadium.  The 

American Legion Baseball Team can use your help, so get 

interested, get involved and support our team.  See you at 

the ballpark.  Thanks! 

 

Go Spartanburg! 
 

 
 

 

“For God and Country”  
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American Legion Baseball 
 
 

Purpose and Scope  
 

 To inculcate in youth a better understanding of the American way of 

life and to promote the principles of 100 percent Americanism. 

 To instill in the nation’s youth a sincere desire to develop within 

themselves a feeling of citizenship, sportsmanship, loyalty and team 

spirit. 

 To aid in the improvement and development of the physical fitness of 

our country’s youth. 

 To build for the nation’s future through our youth. 

 

Code of Sportsmanship 
 

I will: 

 Keep the rules 

 Keep faith with my teammates 

 Keep my temper 

 Keep myself fit 

 Keep a stout heart in defeat 

 Keep my pride under in victory 

 Keep a sound soul, a clean mind, and a healthy body 

 

 

 

 

 

“Baseball gives…a growing boy self-poise and self-

reliance.  Baseball is a man maker.” 

- Al Spalding 



 
 

     Robert Bryant of Chesnee, SC was looking through family history and came across this old 

photograph of himself sandwiched between his mother Bonnie and sister Shirley.  In the 

background is the “The Baseball” parked somewhere downtown Spartanburg where it would 

informed the town of the games being played in Duncan Park Stadium.   Robert dates the 

picture to have been taken in 1954 as he looks to be 3 years old.  Today the large baseball has 

been restored and sets on a sturdy trailer built by McElrath Trailers and during American 

Legion Baseball season it can be found parked at the entrance to Duncan Park.  This amazing 

piece of Americana was first owned by the Spartanburg Peaches in the 1950s and then the 

Spartanburg Phillies and the custodians since 1994, Spartanburg Post 28 American Legion 

Baseball Team of Duncan Park Stadium. 

  



STAY AT 17 INCHES 
 

 

John Scolinos 

In Nashville, Tennessee, during the first 

week of January, 1996, more than 4,000 

baseball coaches descended upon the 

Opryland Hotel for the 52nd annual 

ABCA convention. Nineteen times since, 

many of the same professional, college, 

high school, youth, and a slew of 

international coaches from passionate and 

developing baseball nations have 

gathered at various convention hotels 

across the country for two-and-half days 

of clinic presentations and industry 

exhibits. Sure, many members of the 

American Baseball Coaches Association 

have come and gone in those years; the 

leadership has been passed, 

nepotistically, from Dave Keilitz to his 

son, Craig; and the association — and 

baseball, in general — has lost some of its 

greatest coaches, including Rod Dedeaux, 

Gordie Gillespie, and Chuck “Bobo” 

Brayton. 

I have attended all but three conventions in those nineteen  years, and I have enjoyed 

and benefited from each of them. But ’96 was special — not just because it was held 

in the home of country music, a town I’d always wanted to visit. And not because I 

was attending my very first convention. Nashville in ’96 was special because it was 

there and then that I learned that baseball — the thing that had brought 4,000 of us 

together — was merely a metaphor for my own life and those of the players I hoped 

to impact. 

While I waited in line to register with the hotel staff, I heard other more vetera n 

coaches rumbling about the lineup of speakers scheduled to present during the 

weekend. One name, in particular, kept resurfacing, always with the same sentiment 

— “John Scolinos is here? Oh man, worth every penny of my airfare.”  

Who the hell is John Scolinos, I wondered. No matter, I was just happy to be there.  

Having sensed the size of the group during check-in, I woke early the next morning 

in order to ensure myself a good seat near the stage — first chair on the right side of 

the center isle, third row back — where I sat, alone, for an hour until the audio-visual 

techs arrived to fine-tune their equipment. The proverbial bee bee in a boxcar, I was 

surrounded by empty chairs in a room as large as a football field. Eventually, I was 



joined by other, slightly less eager, coaches until the room was filled to capacity. By 

the time Augie Garrido was introduced to deliver the traditional first presentation from 

the previous season’s College World Series winner, there wasn’t an empty chair in the 

room. 

ABCA conventions have a certain party-like quality to them. They provide 

a wonderful opportunity to re-connect with old friends from a fraternal game that often 

spreads its coaches all over the country. As such, it is common for coaches to  bail out 

of afternoon clinic sessions in favor of old friends and the bar.  As a result, I 

discovered, the crowd is comparatively sparse after lunch, and I had no trouble getting 

my seat back, even after grabbing a plastic-wrapped sandwich off the shelf at the 

Opryland gift shop. 

I woke early the next morning and once again found myself alone in the massive 

convention hall, reviewing my notes from the day before: pitching mechanics, hitting 

philosophy, team practice drills. All technical and typical — important stuff for a 

young coach, and I was in Heaven. At the end of the morning session, certain  that I 

had accurately scouted the group dynamic and that my seat would again be waiting 

for me after lunch, I allowed myself a few extra minutes to sit down and enjoy an 

overpriced sandwich in one of the hotel restaurants. But when I returned to the 

convention hall thirty minutes before the lunch break ended, not only was my seat not 

available, barely any seats were available! I managed to find one between two high 

school coaches, both proudly adorned in their respective team caps and jackets. 

Disappointed in myself for losing my seat up front, I wondered what had pried all 

these coaches from their barstools. I found the clinic schedule in my bag: “1 PM John 

Scolinos, Cal Poly Pomona.” It was the man whose name I had heard buzzing around 

the lobby two days earlier. Could he be the reason that all 4,000 coaches had returned, 

early, to the convention hall? Wow, I thought, this guy must really be good.  

I had no idea. 

In 1996, Coach Scolinos was 78 years old and five years retired from a college 

coaching career that began in 1948. He shuffled to the stage to an impressive standing 

ovation, wearing dark polyester pants, a light blue shirt, and a string around his neck 

from which home plate hung — a full-sized, stark-white home plate. 

Seriously, I wondered, who in the hell is this guy? 

After speaking for twenty-five minutes, not once mentioning the prop hanging around 

his neck, Coach Scolinos appeared to notice the snickering among some of the 

coaches. Even those who knew Coach Scolinos had to  wonder exactly where he was 

going with this, or if he had simply forgotten about home plate  since he’d gotten on 

stage. 

Then, finally …“You’re probably all wondering why I’m wearing home plate around 

my neck. Or maybe you think I escaped from Camarillo State Hospital,” he said, his 

voice growing irascible. I laughed along with the others, acknowledging the 

possibility. “No,” he continued, “I may be old, but I’m not crazy. The reason I stand 



before you today is to share with you baseball people what I’ve learned in my life, 

what I’ve learned about home plate in my 78 years.”  

Several hands went up when Scolinos asked how many Little League coaches were in 

the room. “Do you know how wide home plate is in Little League?” After a pause, 

someone offered, “Seventeen inches,” more question than answer.  

“That’s right,” he said. “How about in Babe Ruth? Any Babe Ruth coaches in the 

house?” 

Another long pause. 

“Seventeen inches?”came a guess from another reluctant coach.  

“That’s right,” said Scolinos. “Now, how many high school coaches do we have in the 

room?” Hundreds of hands shot up, as the pattern began to appear. “How wide is home 

plate in high school baseball?”  

“Seventeen inches,” they said, sounding more confident.  

“You’re right!” Scolinos barked. “And you college coaches, how wide is home plate 

in college?” 

“Seventeen inches!” we said, in unison.  

“Any Minor League coaches here? How wide is home plate in pro ball?”  

“Seventeen inches!” 

“RIGHT! And in the Major Leagues, how wide home plate is in the Major Leagues?”  

“Seventeen inches!” 

“SEV-EN-TEEN INCHES!” he confirmed, his voice bellowing off the walls. “And 

what do they do with a a Big League pitcher who can’t throw the ball over seventeen 

inches?” Pause. “They send him to Pocatello!” he hollered, drawing raucous laughter.  

“What they don’t do is this: they don’t say, ‘Ah, that’s okay, Jimmy. You can’t hit a 

seventeen-inch target? We’ll make it eighteen inches, or nineteen inches. We’ll make 

it twenty inches so you have a better chance of hitting it. If you can’t hit that, let us 

know so we can make it wider still, say twenty-five inches.'” 

Pause.  “Coaches …” Pause. 

“ … what do we do when our best player shows up late to practice? When our team 

rules forbid facial hair and a guy shows up unshaven? What if he  gets caught drinking? 

Do we hold him accountable? Or do we change the rules to fit him, do we widen home 

plate? 

The chuckles gradually faded as four thousand coaches grew quiet, the fog lifting as 

the old coach’s message began to unfold. He turned the plate toward himself and, 

using a Sharpie, began to draw something. When he turned it toward the crowd, point 

up, a house was revealed, complete with a freshly drawn door and two windows.  “This 



is the problem in our homes today. With our marriages, with the way we parent our 

kids. With our discipline. We don’t teach accountability to our kids, and there is no 

consequence for failing to meet standards. We widen the plate!” 

Pause. Then, to the point at the top of the house he added a small American flag.  

“This is the problem in our schools today. The quality of our education is going 

downhill fast and teachers have been stripped of the tools they need to be successful, 

and to educate and discipline our young people. We are allowing others to widen home 

plate! Where is that getting us?”  

Silence. He replaced the flag with a Cross. 

“And this is the problem in the Church, where powerful people in positions of 

authority have taken advantage of young children, only to have such an atrocity swept 

under the rug for years. Our church leaders are widening home plate!”  

I was amazed. At a baseball convention where I expected to learn something about 

curveballs and bunting and how to run better practices, I had learned something far 

more valuable. From an old man with home plate strung around his neck, I had learned 

something about life, about myself, about my own weaknesses and about my 

responsibilities as a leader. I had to hold myself and others accountable to that which 

I knew to be right, lest our families, our faith, and our society continue down an 

undesirable path. 

“If I am lucky,” Coach Scolinos  concluded, “you will remember one thing from this 

old coach today. It is this: if we fail to hold ourselves to a higher standard, a standard 

of what we know to be right; if we fail to hold our spouses and our children to the 

same standards, if we are unwilling or unable to provide a consequence when they do 

not meet the standard; and if our schools and churches and our government fail to 

hold themselves accountable to those they serve, there is but one thing to look forward 

to …” 

With that, he held home plate in front of his chest, turned it  around, and revealed its 

dark black backside. 

“… dark days ahead.” 

Coach Scolinos died in 2009 at the age of 91, but not before touching the lives of 

hundreds of players and coaches, including mine. Meeting  him at my first ABCA 

convention kept me returning year after year, looking for similar wisdom and 

inspiration from other coaches. He is the best clinic speaker the ABCA has ever known 

because he was so much more than a baseball coach. 

His message was clear: “Coaches, keep your players — no matter how good they are 

— your own children, and most of all, keep yourself at seventeen inches.”  

He was, indeed, worth the airfare. 

© Chris Sperry, Baseball/Life, LLC http://www.sperrybaseballlife.com/stay-at-17-inches/   

Picture:  http://baseballnews.com/john-scolinos-taught-with-amazing-passion/   

http://www.sperrybaseballlife.com/stay-at-17-inches/
http://baseballnews.com/john-scolinos-taught-with-amazing-passion/


 

 

 

 

 
 

  

“It’s a great day for baseball.  Let’s play two.” 

- Ernie Banks 

"Love is the most 

important thing in the 

world, but baseball is 

pretty good, too." 

-Yogi Berra 



Spartanburg American Legion Post 28 
2018 Senior Baseball Team 

 

 
 

  



 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 



 
 

 

American Legion Post 28 
 

Brian Peahuff Scholarship 
 

1993   Demetrius Turner   USC 

1994   Thomas Martin   Citadel 

1995   David Pless    Gardner Web University 

1996   Jason Queen    USCS 

1997   Gary Lee    Lander 

1998   Tack Hill    SMC 

1999   Brian Casey    Wofford 

2000   Kevin White    Presbyterian 

2001   Ryan Parry    Brigham Young 

2002   Jordy Snyder   Coastal Carolina 

2003   Jordy Snyder   SMC 

2004   Will Dozier    USC Upstate 

2005   Ryan Wilkins   SMC 

2006   Ryan Wilkins   SMC 

2007   Kyle Worthy   Clemson 

2008   Andrew Patterson   USC 

2009   Brian Poteat    Citadel 

2010   Dominick Aiken   USC Salkenhatchi 

2011   Dillon Bonner   SCC 

2012   William Edward Schuler II USC Sumter 

2013   Ian Riley Metts   USC Sumter 

2014   Luke Chandler Graves  Presbyterian College 

2015   Chase Brown Harper  USC 

2016   Davis William Keller  Wofford 

2017   Zackary Harold Lea  USC Upstate  



     
 

 

 

“Be on time.  Bust your butt.  Play smart.  And have some laughs while 

you’re at it.”  - Whitey Herzog 

“I see great things in baseball.  It’s our game – the American game.” 

- Walt Whitman 



 

 

 



 
 

      
 

 
 

 

 

 
 

“Teamwork divides the task and doubles the success.” 

- Unknown 

“You could be a kid for as long as you want when you 

play baseball.”     -Cal Ripken Jr. 



      
   

  

 
 

 

                         
 

 

 

              



 
 

 

 



2018 Baseball Season Donations 
from 

 

Frank and Dorothy Beer 
 

Commander Carroll H. Owings 

Jesse and Jennie Campbell 
 

 

*Tony & Kathy Messel 

*Ed & Cathy Hall 

Paul P. Barron 

Geneva Padgett 

Harry Royster 

John J. Barron 

Sven Alexander Persson 

Elise Sophia Persson 

Jim Harbison 

Wrube Hammitt 

Jack Cothran 

Leonard & Geraldine Zawacki 

Curtis & Maxine Sprouse  

Angela &Tollie Ross  

Wayne and Nancy Harmon 

Billy & Lib Spencer 

Millie & Richard Steele 

Judy Workman 

Joann Barron 

Joel & Maryann Morrow 

Jay M. White 

Sarah White 

Mike and Brenda Owensby 

John and B. K. Vernon 

Jeremiah Jones 

Landen Deaton 

Tom and Helen Lawson 

Charles and Annette Landen 

Danny Smith 

David Ford 

Ben W. Crouch 

Ted Fansher 

Sara & Doyle Boggs 

Jinx Jenkeins 

Joanne & Robert Greene 

Jesse and Jennie Campbell 

 

 

*Past American Legion Baseball Player  

 

 

“Don’t be afraid to give up the good to go for the great.”  

- John D. Rockefeller 



 

 

 
 



2018 Palmetto Boys and Girls State 

 

 
  

 

 

SPARTANBURG AMERICAN LEGION POST 28 

94 WEST PARK DRIVE, DUNCAN PARK, SPARTANBURG, SC  29306 

864-253-0376 

www.al28sc.org 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

American Legion Alumni 

Dusty Baker 

Major League Player and Manager 
 

   BA           WAR              AB              R            H              HR           RBI          SB 

.278              37               7,117           964        1,981          242          1,013         137 

http://www.al28sc.org/


 



 


