DEAN HANSEN

Maybe it was because we bore the same name or because we both haunted the Park High football field that Dean Hansen and I became good friends despite the five year age difference. Just as likely, as I think back upon it, is the fact that Dean didn't have what was then considered a "normal" family life and saw in me the little brother he lacked. He called me "Deaner" because of the white letters painted on the red wagon I frequently towed behind me: DEAN R. I would usually carry a ball glove, bat, and ball in that wagon and Dean, who wasn't a very good player himself, helped me nevertheless learn the game. It wasn't just the mechanics of the game, but the theory as well. He taught me why it was better to bat left handed than right because there are many more right-handed people than left, hence more right-handed pitchers whose ball would break "in" to a lefty but "away" from a righty. I listened attentively to Dean's counsel and eventually moved to the other side of the plate. Dean taught me how to calculate batting averages and we'd review together the good hitters of the day: Ashburn, Robinson, and the young Mays and Mantle who was replacing the fading but incomparable Joe Dimaggio. Dean would tell me about the younger Dimaggio brother, Dom, who played in Boston and who couldn't hit with his brother, but may have been a better fielder. I learned from Dean that .300 was a good average, but if a big leaguer fell below .240, he probably shouldn't be a big leaguer. We studied baseball cards together and juggled major league line-ups. I can still cite from memory the regular starting line-ups of the '50 Phillies for example, to say nothing of the Dodgers, Yankees, Braves and Indians of the mid-fifties.

After we left Park City, I don't think I ever saw Dean again. I heard once he had joined the navy out of high school and then some time later I learned he had drowned in the Pacific Ocean while stationed in Hawaii.

His was a special friendship because, despite our age difference, he treated me like an equal and taught me so many things which proved to be useful and enjoyable in life.

