Dear Julie, John, Michael, and Richard; as well as Emily, Graham, Ian, Sophia, Charlie, Johnny, and Morgan; as well as Ginny, Mary, Ken, and Ron:
As I was looking for something today in my family files I ran across the “keeping POSTed” article circa 1986 from the Middletown, Connecticut newspaper. The underlined sentence “Skeets Gayeski delivered the blow” caught my eye and I had to smile.

My mother sure was a lot of great things, including as good an athlete as I ever knew. And she was tuff. Since I had some time today, I put together the attached pages.

My goal was to possibly make you feel a little prouder of yourself and the Polish blood and genes that add to who you are. Maybe lift your spirits on the days you need them lifted, knowing you must also have some of those Polish ancestor traits to fight hard and do well.

The standing picture shows team Captain Skeets was the next to shortest of 9 gals, many of whom were big enough to out rebound the guys, yet she was the toughest player. I have a 3 inch high scrapbook someone made of the exploits of that basketball team.
Mom was born Sep 16, 1913 and passed Apr 3, 1998. She completely missed dad who passed June 11, 1997. She was one of 8 children. She had 4 brothers, and some of them were also great athletes, Walter set a speed record around the bases and bashful “Jack” was many things as shown, including an honors student and in the orchestra!

Our family knows “Grammy” as Pat’s mom; and she was really somebody who charmed the world around her and filled us with so many wonderful family memories. For my 15 Polish relatives, siblings, kids, and grandkids I just thought you should also fondly remember or realize that you have a departed blood relative named Skeets who loved life, played hard, was a “popular idol of thousands”, and if there is anyway she could be encouraging you today,  she is doing that right now. God Bless. You can do it!

Love,

John, Jack, dad, grandpa, and papa                                                              21 Feb 2011
Dear Jack, 
   Your info on your Mom was very enjoyable. Much of the info I already knew, because my Mom had a scrapbook of your Mom, in addition to which I remember my parents talking about the Speedgirls games, most of which they attended. The games, if you remember, were played in the Middletown Armory, which is now a hotel I took you to during the last reunion we had here in CT. They said that all the games were sellouts, and there was also a Speedboys team, but the girls were so popular that the Speedboys played the preliminary games to the girls!  

  I am also quite sure that I remember that they played in some sort of national AAU league - I remember in particular a team from Oklahoma - and that your Mom was an All American in that league.

  As for our uncles: John was always called Johnny by the family. He was an All State football player - a running back - and I seem to recall that he set the state scoring record. He also set the state record for the javelin throw, pretty remarkable if you ever saw him, because he was not at all big. Maybe not even as tall as I. He had a great love of mathematics, and often used to take Bob Dykas into his room just to go over math problems.

  Walt was a star football player as well, and played for a semi-pro team, called the Middletown Giants, if I recall correctly. He was their star tailback in the old single wing formation, so he carried the ball most of the time. My parents went to  all their games as well, and my father used to tell the story, which my mother could not bear to listen to, of how they had a "big" game, and the other team just kept yelling "get Gayeski" and in the single wing the play was usually a plunge up the middle. My Dad said that you could hear his bones break in the stands on the play when they "got" him. His injuries, which I never knew the exact nature of, were so severe that he was declared 4F by all the armed services when he tried to join during the 2nd WW, including the Merchant Marine. When I went to high school, my mom told me to not even try out for the football team because she would never sign a permission slip for me to play, and I am quite sure that it was because of Walt's injuries.

  Ed, the youngest, was also a star athlete, baseball, football and basketball. He was the only one I ever saw play, a softball game, and he was one of the best players I ever saw. He also played baseball and basketball in the Army.

  I know nothing about Frank, although I believe he was also a football player, and I always suspected that that was how his nose was deformed.

  My Mom said she was a very good softball player, but I never saw her play. My Dad, not a Gayeski of course, but a Polack nevertheless, was no athlete at all. I played on a softball team with him at a Gayeski family outing when I was a little boy and I remember him as being quite uncoordinated. He also had the worst golf swing I ever saw, and absolutely could not drive a ball off the tee. But since lack of coordination was his only fault how could I ever hold that against him? He was a wonderful father and I still love him greatly. And he was a really good dancer. Our Grandfather was the most amazing polka dancer I ever saw. He danced every polka at the Polish weddings and once told me that he only danced with the fat ladies because they were the best dancers. He just whirled and whirled them around, all the time whistling, a very shrill whistle, and stomping his feet. an amazing feat.

  But the outstanding thing I remember about the family is that they were such a loving family, and as I experienced it that love was unconditional. Your Mom was my Godmother and I KNOW she loved me very much, for which I am still grateful. She was always so kind and generous to me.

  One last thing - here in CT there is a State Women's Basketball Hall Of Fame. I used to be friends with the woman who headed the selection committee, but she died. If you could put together a comprehensive list of your mom's accomplishments with the Speedgirls, about which I believe the HOF knows very little, I am sure we could get her elected. Check out if they have a website. See what you can do, and if you want to come up here and meet with them, I will gladly help you as much as I can.

        Miss you both,   Ron Zacks

One last note, none of the family went to college - I was the first, you the second, Ken the third, then your sisters. But imagine if they had been born a generation or so later. They all would have gone to college with free rides. I think sadly about this often.

Note: Skeets had 3 sisters (Ann, Helen Dykas, & Mary Zacks) as well as brothers Walter, John, Frank, & Eddie.  Only 3 of these 8 married and had children - - Skeets 3, Helen - one son Bob, and Mary - 2 sons Ron & Ken.

Attached:

[image: image1.jpg]of basketball fans and |

g g
g3
=
¥ oy
] 8
BB
nU. o)
gS - A
L
-]
SEG
b~
g8 <
8= 0
i
g
m,FWa
| g
O 8
< S ”
5
8 &
78

i of thousands

to be

is

i

followers  of ‘the Speedgirls

JOHN GAYESKI
“Jack”

“And grace which won who saw to wish him

stay.”
We shall always remember Jack
bashful, baseball captain.
Honors; Football (4); Baseball (2, 8, 4), Cap-
tain (4); Hockey (4); Orchestra (3).

as our capable,

STACIA GAYESKI
“Skeets” i
“She will give the devil his due.” .

Have you ever seen Stacia when she wasn’t
pouring forth a flood of words, or when she
wasn’t causing a storm of laughter? By the
way, she’s the other half of those famous
Boloney Sisters.

Literary Club (4); Commercial Club (3, 4);

Dramatic Club (4); Girls’ Student League (3,
4); Most Athletic Girl.
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Four articles from Middletown newspaper, High School yearbook photos 1931, and signed team picture.      
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The Press Sports Editor

There were two obituaries in the
state newspapers over the past
three weeks, two deaths that shake
up the memory of the halycon
days of basketball in this city.

Firsi came word of the demise
of Kay Baldwin of Meriden.

Next was the notice of the death
of Beatrice (Bea) White Taylor.

Baldwin was 78 when she passed
away while Taylor was 75.

And it is awfully hard to think of
these two former great athletes as
being that old. There was a time
when both were in their 20s and
playing with what was probably
the greatest women’s basketball
team ever to play on the East

Coast.
Never mind just the East

East — how about the United
States, and probably in the world.

They both were members of the
Jack's Lunch Speedgirls, a team
of locals ané mports who played,
and defeated, the best female
squads in the nation.

Bea White and Kay Baldwin

were as different as night and day
when they were beating the brains
out of any team that challenged
them on the rickety floor of the
State Armory at the south end of
Main Street.

White was the petite little girl
who used all the tricks to evade the
bigger and tougher gals she played
against.

Baldwin was big and tough. She
gave NO ground to any opponent
who tried to trample on her ter-
ritory on the floor.

These were just two of the great
athletes who played for the
Speedgirls of this city.

Others included Emma Ander-
son McMeken, Stacia (Skeets)
Gayeski Vaughn, Kay Albrecht,
Vida Bell, and Mariam Dean
Wells.

What happened was one of those
lucky happenstances that make
experts out an ordinary guy trying
to pad a schedule.

There was an outstanding bas-
Kketball team at Middletown High

that decided to continue plaving

the game after the players gradu-
ated from Tiger Town.

If memory serves me, the play-
ers and the late Joe Carta went to
Jack Fitzgerald, owner of Jack’s
Lunch (originator of the famous
melted cheddar cheese sandwich)
and asked him to sponsor the
team.

Fitzgerald agreed—and in order
to have two games a night at the
huge drillshed, put together a
team of local girls to play the pre-
liminary game.

This club got so popular wiping
up all the opponents that the spon-
sors and management of the team
decided to bring in bigger and bet-
ter opponents.

Teams such as the Long Island
Ducklings and the nationally fa-
mous quintets popular around the
rest of the country.

It was then that the manage-
ment went around and selected the
best players New England had to
offer.

Stronger than ever, the Speed-
girls became a team that none of

= keeping POSTed:

the run-of-the-mill girls’ teams
wanted to come into Middletown
as (he sacrifice for the fans.

And in the process, the Speed-
girls became the dominant team
in the pairing. They, and not the
men were playing the feature
game of the night. The men who
started the basketball pairing
were playing the preliminary con-
test. And the fans had to get there
early in order to not only get seats,
but to get into the games.

The late Clarence McCabe was
coaching the gitls. He hit upon the
idea that made them strong
enough to defeat the best teams in
the country.

McCabe went out and hired five
kids who played for the Eagles,
one of the best junior teams to op-
erat2 out of this city. The Eagles
showed up at the State Armory one
night a week to scrimmage the
gals. There was no quarter
given—and the late Artie Neville
came out of more than one game
covered with bruises. One night he
emevged from a scuffle with a

black eve.
Another player was knocked out

for the only iime in his basketball
career that spanned about 15
years. Skeets Gayeski_delivered

the blow.

McCabe figured the time was
ripe to play the St. Louis American
Legion, the Fisher Food team of
Cleveland and the world-famous
Oklahoma Stenos.

Then tue visiting teams heard
about McCabe’s tactics of hiring
the Eagles to scrimmage against
them when they played this city.

And one of the toughest players
ever to face the Speedgirls was
Sonny Dunlop of the Oklahoma
Stenos. She had a boys’ haircut
and played like the best of the
schoolboys in the area.

She was so good that the man-
agement of the Speedgirls de-
manded a doctor examine Dunlop
to get proof positive that Sonny
was a girl. The doctor confirmed
that Dunlop really was a girl.

After the Speedgirls had handled
all the big-time teams in the best-
of-three series, the local manage-

- Beaten only once in two seasons Jack’s Lunch Speedgirls face ¢
posltion Saturday night when they go agalnst the Bayonne mgw»omﬁuommﬂ% Mﬁu,m

feature at Commercial gym. Here are the Speedgi
Emmea Anderson, Captain e Sty

Elsle Kline, Bernice Albrycht, Helene Shimkus, Vida Bell and Kay Baldwin. Ly

“Skeets”

Gayeski,

Babe Carlson,

ineup:

Bea - White,

ment received an .invitation and
challenge to play the Edmonton,
Canada, Grads, considered the
number one team in the world.

Jack’s management had to turn
down the invitation because the lo-
cal players could not get their va-
cations at the same time.

Some of the teams who played
both the Speedgirls and the Cana-
dians, let it be known that the
series would be a tossup.

It is too bad that the deaths of
Kay Baldwin and Bea White Tay-
lor was the news that jogged the
memories of sports fans.

They were two of the best fe-
male athletes ever to play for an
area team. They may also have
been the best of the female athletes
in the naticn 50 years ago.

And the shame of it is that not
too many of their staunchest roo-
ters and fans are not around to
keep spreading the news of their
exploits.

Farewell, Kay Baldwin and Bea
White Taylor.
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