BRODERICK BOYS , BRYTE GIRLS AND VISE VERSA-  Mickey Fausett January 2009

My great-great grandparents (Marston) came to Cacheville, now Yolo in northern Yolo County
around 1851 with their final resting place at Marys Cemetery in Yolo. My grandparents coming
to Bryte in the early 1920s. On the other side my father came with his parents to Broderick
around 1936. | grew up in the “new” subdivision of Elkhorn Village, between the two little
communities, arriving there in 1950 at four years old. My first four years were spent in Bryte on
Hobson Ave. The house was so small it was completely destroyed after getting hit by a car
years after we left. For a short period of time my playground was the entire Rivers area, the
entire Senior Center, Las Casitas and Elkhorn School areas and all the way south to now
Andrews St. Back then there was a path from Douglas Drive to Broderick. No Casselman,
Beardslee or Reuter. They came around 1953. Douglas ended at Andrews St. Lighthouse
Drive was a county road between the two communities, but wasn’t much wider than a bike trail.
The only inhabitants then were blue-belly lizards and spiders, and an occasional transient. |
just had to stay away from the river and the borrow pits and | could go wherever | wanted. My
home was a few houses from the corner of Fremont and Douglas Drive (PLEASE NOTE: It was
DRIVE then).

My interest in the area’s history rose dramatically about the time my father died in 2002. | was
spending a lot of time with my dogs in the area of the old Riverview Yacht Club across the levee
from the rivers. | wondered whatever happened to the place? A search of the Sacramento
Archives and | was off and running.

Although | joined the WSHS around 1993, either | wasn’t that interested or felt the resources out
there were too difficult to get to regarding getting serious about history in Broderick or Bryte. In
2005 the WSHS opened the Museum and Visitor Center in Broderick. From the first day of
opening it has been a treasure trove of history.

One of the first people | met was Lou Mariani. He was a close friend of my father in elementary
school, but we never met previously. He donated the original picture of the entire 1931
Washington Elementary School student body at 3 and C St in Broderick. | heard several
stories from Lou about the 30’s through 50’s in the Broderick and Bryte area. He was a
Broderick boy dating a Bryte girl. My parents being the same and often double dating in my
dad’s old Model A that burned more oil than gas. My mother was born in Bryte at Carrie &
Myrtle St. in 1926. My dad moved into his brand new house built by his dad near the corner of
Alvin & Andrew Street after leaving the Colorado mines around 1936. At the time it was the last
house on the street with only farmland from there to Bryte.

Through family friends and people | met through the WSHS | have stories from dozens of “old
time” residents of the entire East Yolo area. What I'm attempting here is to share some if these
stories and add photos to them. At the same time | plan to describe more in detail some of the
Newsledgers “Pages From The Past. “ Many of my stories are made possible from the
“writings” of two community icons. Dave Pool and Ray Fisher wrote history articles for the East
Yolo record and later the Newsledger in the 1950’s through 1970's. Two articles most
prominent in my mind are the DiRisso home at 5" and F St. and the Japanese ballpark at Riske
Lane written by Pool and Fischer respectively. Other live interviews with many notables from
the Broderick, Bryte, West Sacramento area added to the “new” resources to get a more
complete picture. Too many to name here, but as | tell their stories we’ll read more about the
authors.



THE BALLPARK

The Japanese ballpark at Riske Lane was used exclusively by the Japanese in the mid 1920’s
and local teams in later days. Below are articles about the presence of the ballpark and some
pictures showing the location. Not much history has been located. | made a few calls and
searched the Internet, but no good leads. Just the articles from Pool and Fisher. Marino
Pierucci and Raul DeAnda remember seeing it as children and Ken Collins in Bryte said his dad
played there (see Fisher article below). The pictures below can get close, but we still don’t have
a picture of the park. Fishers article describes it as being modeled after Moreing Field which
became Edmonds Field at Riverside and Broadway across the river. Through other photos of
the area | concluded the ballpark was gone around 1930.

Prior to the creation of the Garden Street Gateway exit into West Sacramento and Raley Field,
the Riske Lane exit off of old Hwy 40 was the home to a baseball park modeled after the old
Edmonds Field on Riverside Blvd in Sacramento (Target Store). Unfortunately, not enough
information was known to the exact location therefore was not mentioned in any historical
studies of the area. Since then the Newsledgers “Pages From The Past” describes a baseball
game held in 1925 drawing 2500 spectators. Local Japanese from the Sacramento area played
a team of Japanese college all-stars. Not much information has been found except for the
articles in the Newsledger. It was just recently | discovered Fishers article giving the location
of the ballpark being Riske Lane.

West Capitol Ave ca 1935 looking east. Building on right of road is Capitol Tires

warehouse located where the Roadway inn is now. Straight ahead underpass

before Welcome Grove Trailer Park . The location of the ballpark was to the right

of the warehouse (behind). Picture below shows what appears to be a grandstand behind the
warehouse.
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Closeup of tire shop at Riske Lane and West Capitol. Structure in rear appears to be the
grandstand at the ballpark. The underpass then was located east of Welcome Grove
about 5" Street. and West Capitol.
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The 0ld Town Baseball Team

BY RAY W. FISHER

Congervation Chairman,
Federation of Fly Fishermen
This s sequel to the lead

article Mews-Ledger (May 14,
1975) which reminksced about
the Bryte baseball [eam
through the mid-1920s sbout
when | became involved when
the Bryte Athletic Club was
formed during the grest
depression, Mike Shevchenko,
Pete Martinelll, Alvin Collins
and others founded the club
for the maln purposs of
financing and felding a town
team. When | jained, meetings
were in  Mike's one-car
detached garage on Solano
Street. Some winter nights the
weekly mectings were very
eold but this was shrugged off
= an invonvenlenoe we were all
wed to anywsy In  those
hardier living times. The
weekly duss was two bils (25
cents) which went to finance
the excellent wool uniforms
and felt lettered club name
thereon &% well a8 bats and
balls. This revenue Wwas
supplemented by “passing the
hat™ to spectators at the games
which were well attended in
those times when baseball was
one of the most popular sports
to follow locally. People did
not have the great mobility and
chalee of diversions so
shundantly svailable now and
following the home -team on
Sundays was.s regular thing l.o_.'.
dao,

About a year prior to my
jolning the club it initially
entered the Sieramento Winter
League where It won the Texas
Divislon chpmplonship in its
first year. It moved right on up
to the American A Division
which was the second highest
next Lo the Mational Division.
It competed in American A
regularly for a good many
years and later also in the
Sgeramento  County League
which was practically semi-pro
level. | was & utility outfetder
playing only infrequently and
then only for a few innings
until the regular showed up.
My callber as a player was a bit
lower than needed to qualify =

& regular but 1 paid my dues
and, otherwise, my mosl

jmportant contributions were

& an expert scordkeeper end
writing up the games [or the
Lwo lange mu'npdjun dally
newspapers. My real play as a
regular was on The River Lines
company team as right felder
for a number of years in the
several lower lesgues they
competed in,

A number of Bryte team
Incidents come to mind. Belore
official baseball uniforms were
required In the American A
Division the team memberns
dressed s they saw fit. [
remember Alvin Collins playing
right field In blee dentm
overalls and a broad-brimmed
straw farmer hat! Players and
speciators alike were much
amused by his unique baseball
“uniform.” The feflows told
about one Texss Division game
in early moming fog so thick
outfielders could hardly see the
plate and largely played the
ball by ear and guess. In those
depression times money wa
scarce and lower league leams
used old baseballs oftentimes
kept playable with black
mechanics’ tape. When the ball
wai wet It was lead heavy and
the glove was little protection
against hands being brulsed
painfully, | have a right hand
bruise which Is still there after
these many yeamn.

The Florin infleld was very
hard granstic soil and a ground
ball rifled at an infeider like a
shot and, on occasion,
bounded “a country mile” into
the outfield, In the Orange
League {Orangevale, Fair Onks,
ebe.) games were played on
Aubum Boulevard in Citrua
Heights area — the diamond
was & vacant lot across from an
oldstyle two-story [rame
country store building which
may still stand on that comer.
The left figld was short as there
was & sizeable leveed Irrigation
ditch between it and & vineyard
beyond. There was no ground
rule that & drive over the ditch
was & double so the lelt Nelder
had to play the ball. In one
gume eliher Mike Shevehenko

-

or Pete Martinelll played &
long-fiy — it was funny seeing
him nbgotiate the ditch
up-down-up-down to disappear
from sight to come up after &
bit of a pause, it seemed, with
glove hand high and baseball in
the pocket, It was argued as Lo
whether he had sctually caught
the ball but the umpire was
unnble to tell otherwise,
© That game st the 16th and C
Streets dismond in Sacramento
with its short fenced beft
conceded by the oppodl
team at about the sixth inning
with Bryte ahead about 21 ta 1
from & barrage of home runs
due to no ground rube limiting
o doubles in effect. One at
MeCQlatchy Fark when it was
sbout 110 degrees in the shade
and heads [torally splitling
from the hest called off by
agreement  after about fve,
innings.

Bryte was in  the ﬂml;"

League when World War IT was

nearing. Our home diamond |
! was the old Japanese ball park

in  West Sscramento about
where Riske Avenue is todsy.
It was an H::t oxact replica,
grandstand all, of anr‘r:l"
Field in Sacramento whem
Pacifie Cosst League games
were played. The only :Iul
played in was when center
fielder Mike Shevchenko was
late and T sctually got to bap
once. A high inside bad bail
which | drove long and high
between outfielders almost to
the left center wall.
“One-forone,” | “batted a
thousand™ for my whole
County League career! [ felt
real blg about hitting it off a
tremendous athlete, Nick
Bican, who was pitching for
the opposing team. I never had
opportunity to score because
Mike showed up just after to-
replsce me s the runner onm
secund base,

Thes remembrances hardly ,
scrateh the surfsce of the solld
identity Bryte had s & real
baseball town over many years
a half century and more. There
Is encugh for a broad and
exciting history. which I'm |
seriously considering  writing
before time and opportunity to
interview oldiimers slip away.
m'ﬂlﬂuhmhllh
urging me to do more abodt
the old town baseball tearn.



