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Dear Old-Timers Baseball Association of Portland,
     On behalf of Centro Cultural’s Board of Directors 
and Staff, I would like to extend my deepest gratitude 
for the generous grant of the Old-Timers Baseball As-
sociation of Portland awarded us at the Annual Awards 
Banquet. Your support is invaluable to the work that 
we do, and I can assure you that the funding will 
diligently support and empower our local emerging 
communities.
     Our services are inspired by the narratives that 
walk in through our front doors; we are reminded dai-
ly that the American Dream is an opportunity that we 
all yearn for but is not always granted. Centro seeks to 
catalyze change by addressing the root factors of pov-
erty instead of simply tackling its residual consequenc-
es. We aim to educate families – to empower them to 
be better and reach for more – and do so by providing 
opportunities for educational growth, professional 
development but more importantly a place to belong.
     I would be remiss if I did not share a piece of histo-
ry that inspired and continues to capture the essence of 
Centro Cultural. The following quote is not only one 
of my favorites, but something that I and this organi-
zation seek to live by every day:

     “Once social change begins, it cannot be reversed. 
You cannot un-educate the person who has learned to 
read. You cannot humiliate the person who feels pride. 
You cannot oppress the people who are not afraid any-
more.” – Cesar Chavez, 1984
     I am confi dent that this partnership will make a dif-
ference for generations of Oregonians to come. Thank 
you again, Old-Timers, for your kindness and support. 
Centro and I wish you a prosperous 2016.
 Best,
 Maria Caballero-Rubio, Executive Director
 Centro Cultural de Washington County

Dear Old-Timers Baseball Association of Portland,
     Thank you for providing the funds for my player 
fee this past summer. Without this help I would not 
been able to play. I am very grateful for what you have 
done for me. I am now attending Oregon State after 
two years at Mt. Hood as their catcher. Coach Casey 
has me as a bullpen catcher. I hope I can help the team 
and the pitchers before they start their schedule.
 Sincerely, 
   Mitchell Rose
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FREEMAN’S WORLD TOUR
     The world of baseball has many 
twists and turns as we noticed this sea-
son with the Cubbies winning a World 
Series title after 108 years of futility 
and frustration. All eyes were on 
Major League Baseball this summer 
and, for that matter, every summer. 
But MLB is only the tip of the iceberg 
when it comes to that great game and 
how it affects the lives of each individ-
ual differently.
     Youth baseball, high school base-
ball, colleges and minor league base-
ball each spring through fall are alive 
all over our country. However, again 
that is just another piece of the pro-
verbial iceberg. Baseball is played all 
over the world which has been more 
and more evident the past two to three 
decades. How has baseball spread so 
much all over the globe? 
     Most really don’t really give it a 
thought. It really didn’t register with 
Old-Timers board member Don Free-
man when he played his fi rst organized 

baseball game with the Blaine Cub 
Scouts when they traveled eight miles 
north to White Rock, B.C. in what 
would become his fi rst international 

baseball event in 1958. Baseball began 
as an activity ended up being a life-
time passion.
     Freeman’s experience followed 
the usual channels with playing on 
various youth teams, high school, 
college, and then a 40-plus year career 
coaching all those levels. Throwing 
in a year on a teacher exchange to 
Geelong, Australia, where he coached 
and played, his experience led him to 
make eight return trips with baseball 
teams for summer competitions in the 
“Land Down Under.” This led him to 
involvement with USA Baseball where 
he served in various capacities coach-
ing teams in Venezuela (three times), 
Mexico, and Taiwan, being part of two 
world championships.
     MLB International recruited Free-
man in 2009 to travel to Germany to 
serve as an envoy assisting clubs and 
teams in the development of the game 
for players and coaches. Two summers

(See ‘Freeman’/Page 27)

Don Freeman
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PORTLAND SENIORS WIN GOLD
By Leon Speroff

     The World Senior Games began 

in 1987 in St. George, Utah, with 500 

participants. John Huntsman became 

the principal sponsor of the Games in 

1989. In the 2016 event from October 

10-13 there were over 11,000 athletes, 

50 years of age and older, from 34 

different countries competing in 28 

different sports.

     The softball tournament is the larg-

est in the world, with nearly 4,000 ball 

players. 

     Including our Oregon City Sports 

team (Portland, Ore.), there were nine 

teams in our division of age 79-and-

over players; joining us were: Califor-

nia Gold Rush (Sacramento, Calif.), 

Coast Capitals (Vancouver, B.C.), Em-

erald 80s (Seattle, Wash.), Lethbridge 

Miners (Lethbridge, B.C.), ProHealth 

Care (Milwaukee, Wis.), Pure Hear-

ing (Salt Lake City, Utah),  Redwood 

Chiefs (Redwood City, CA) and SUS-

SA (St. George, Utah).

     The national senior softball rating 

system recognizes different skill lev-

els, designated in ascending order as 

AA, AAA, Major, and Major-Plus. In 

our age division of 79+, there are only 

two levels: AAA and Major. The rat-

ings are based upon team performance 

in tournaments, and teams are moved 

up or down when it becomes clear that 

a team is too strong or too weak for its 

division. Specifi cally, this means beat-

ing or losing consistently to opponents 

in the same age and skill level by 5 

runs or more. 

     Three of the teams in our age divi-

sion were nationally ranked as Major 

teams: California Gold Rush, Emerald 

80s, and ProHealth Care. The rest of 

us, our peer group, consisted of AAA 

teams.

     MONDAY, OCTOBER 10: Or-

egon City Sports gathered for our 

traditional morning batting practice 

at Sandwood City Park, a pretty place 

where your eyes are drawn to an enor-

mous red cliff in the background.

     We were a large team this year: Ray 

Anderson, John Barham (manager), 

Wayne Bennett, Jim Ellis, Dick Fabry-

cki, Ed Grover, Red Hangland (coach), 

Bobby James, John Keller, Jerry Ross, 

Dave Smith, Joe Snook, Dean Soule, 

Leon Speroff, Bill Springdorf, Johnnie 

Warren and Nick Wilson.

     Hangland, our coach, called a team 

meeting after practice. He cautioned us 

that the umpires will be quick to eject 

for any negative behavior. He said: “If 

there is a problem, Ray will talk to the 

umpire because I don’t have the per-

sonality.” “Don’t worry about making 

an error. Nobody will shoot nobody.” 

     In our fi rst game at the beautiful 

Canyons Complex, we played Pro-

Health from Milwaukee, ranked as a 

Major team. To give you an idea

(See ‘Seniors’/Page 29)
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DIZZY: BETTER  THAN VIN?
By Glenn Miller

    Dizzy Dean: The Greatest Baseball 

Announcer of All Time.

     That’s a pretty sweeping statement. 

This article will attempt to explain 

why I consider him to be the best, bet-

ter than the great ones, the last being 

Vin Scully. I have nothing but respect 

for all of them, but Diz was the best I 

ever heard. 

     I was a kid who fell in love with 

baseball. I spent a couple of summers 

in the early 1950’s listening to Port-

land Beaver broadcasts. The announc-

ers were a couple of legends, Rollie 

Truitt and Bob Blackburn. They could 

paint a portrait with their voices. They 

were so good at describing the action, 

the backdrop, the fans – you could 

picture what was occurring vividly in 

your mind. 

     We got our fi rst television in 1955. 

Back then, TV was relatively new 

thing. I think we were the last fami-

ly in our neighborhood to get one. I 

was 10 years old. We had it for a few 

months before the summer, and base-

ball, arrived. 

     It was nirvana for a kid like me, 

baseball on TV! Back then there were 

only 4 stations: ABC, CBS, NBC, 

and KPTV, which was independent. 

CBS and NBC televised one game 

each every Saturday. As I remember, 

NBC had Curt Gowdy. He was good. 

But CBS had Dizzy Dean. I loved 

him because he was like a big kid. He 

always seemed like he was having 

a great time. Plus, he was excitable. 

When something happened, he’d raise 

his voice and really get into it.  

     I remember the fi rst time my dad 

and I watched the game of the week. 

I didn’t know who Dizzy was and my 

dad explained he was a Hall of Fame 

pitcher whose career was cut short. In 

one of the fi rst All-Star games, Earl 

Averill hit a line drive back at Diz, hit-

ting him on the foot. His toe was bro-

ken. He didn’t let it fully heal, coming 

back too soon. He hurt his arm

(See ‘Dean’/Page 30)

Dizzy Dean



83rd Annual Old-Timers Baseball Association of Portland Banquet
26



83rd Annual Old-Timers Baseball Association of Portland Banquet
27

 * FREEMAN
(Continued from page 21) 
in Paderborn (2009 & 2011) and a 
three-week stint in Dresden, Schwerin, 
and Hamburg (2012) got him excited 
to help the development of the interna-
tional game. Mainz, Germany was his 
next stop (2014) where he spent four 
months coaching the Mainz athletes on 
fi ve different team levels.
     He was then asked to be the 
pitching coach for the German men’s 
national team for the 2014 Europe-
an Championships; Germany placed 
behind The Netherlands and Italy, who 
fared very well in the World Baseball 
Classic. Freeman was hired as the 
head coach for the Mainz Athletics 
in 2015, where they fought gallant-
ly in the national playoffs. This past 
summer (2016) the Mainz Athletics 
ran the gauntlet and won the national 
title with the best league record in the 
country and swept through three play-
off rounds to capture the fl ag, Cubbie 
style. 

     Once again, Freeman found his 
way on to the German national team 
to compete in the 2016 European 
championships in Amsterdam. Before 
arriving in Amsterdam the team had a 
warmup tournament in Paris to make 
fi nal positional selections a week prior 
to the big bi-annual event. A home run 
in the top of the ninth inning allowed 
Spain to advance to the gold medal 
game while Germany had to settle for 
the bronze medal. The tournament was 
a fantastic competition and will be 
eternally etched in his life’s baseball 
highlights. 
     Asked why he chooses to coach in 
Europe rather than back in the United 
States, he replied, “Baseball is base-
ball. However, I feel I can make a larg-
er impact on the game in Europe. Not 
coaching in the U.S. doesn’t diminish 
the game in any way at home. But 
coaching across the pond does make 
a noticeable difference in a country 
that soccer is king.” He added, “Not to 

mention that an away game is really 
away. I have the opportunity to visit 
places that I would never see without 
the vehicle of baseball get me there. I 
get to work at something I love in an 
area where the rest of the world pays a 
lot of money to vacation.”
     Because of this fascination with 
international baseball, it has led Free-
man to three trips to the Dominican 
and two to Italy to spread the gospel of 
baseball. He has been a clinic speak-
er for coaches in Slovakia, Sweden, 
Serbia, Germany, and Australia as well 
as conducting a weeklong camp in 
Attnang-Pukheim, Austria. 
     It is amazing that an eight-mile trip 
to a youth baseball game has led to a 
world-wide adventure. Oh yes, it led 
Freeman to serve with many friends 
in the Old-Timers Baseball Associa-
tion of Portland to serve the youth of 
Oregon as well. One never knows how 
a single event in life can or will affect 
a person. A lesson learned and shared.
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THANK YOU!

     To all our program advertisers, donors of raffl e and auction prizes,

and all of you attending tonight for helping support baseball in our area. 

Have a great 2017 season, and we’ll see you back  here in 2018!

From the

Old-Timers Baseball Association of Portland

2017 Program: Ivan Kafoury and Kip Carlson, co-editors; Vince Paveskovich, Don Freeman,

Leon Speroff, Glenn Miller, Bob Webster, Kip Carlson, contributors; Ivan Kafoury, Barb Pearson,

John Keller, Mike Lulich, Art Larrance, Tom Wise, Vince Paveskovich, Dale Stebbins, Jack Dunn,

Bob Webster, Kip Carlson, Jeff Kafoury, sales staff.

* SENIORS
(Continued from page 23)

of what this would mean for us, the 

ProHealth team had only four players 

living in the Milwaukee area. The rest 

of the players were recruited from 

all over the country. They could hit, 

throw, run, and fi eld better than we 

could - did I leave anything out? 

     In the fi fth inning, ProHealth was 

ahead by a score of 17–1. The Mercy 

Rule for the World Games tournament 

stipulated that the game was over after 

fi ve innings if one team was losing by 

12 or more runs. In the top of the fi fth 

inning, we scored fi ve runs, three on 

a home run by Grover. In the bottom 

of the fi fth, ProHealth quickly scored 

before even making an out, ending the 

game by a score of 18–5.

     We had to sit for two hours before 

our second game against Pure Hearing 

from Salt Lake City. This team was 

not very good; they especially had 

trouble bending over to fi eld ground 

balls. We mercied them 15–3. 

     TUESDAY, OCTOBER 11: In ret-

rospect, batting practice at 8 a.m. was 

the highlight of the day. We played 

another Major team, the Emerald 80s 

from Seattle. We beat them twice at 

the Washington State Senior Games in 

Shelton, Wash., this past summer. But 

not on this day, as we were outclassed, 

losing 24–14 after fi ve innings. Every 

ball hit to me in the outfi eld went ei-

ther over my head or in the gap, leav-

ing me with a lot of running for most 

of the game. 

     A team’s performance in the fi rst 

three games determined its schedule 

for the rest of the tournament. We 

knew that we did not belong in the 

Major division, and we looked for-

ward to playing teams within our ap-

propriate peer ranking. 

     WEDNESDAY, 12 OCTOBER: 

Our fi rst opponent was Pure Hearing, 

probably the worst team in our age 

division. We mercied them 15–3 on 

Monday. Hangland warned us that 

they might have been sandbagging to 

get into a lower bracket, and they may 

have re-tooled their lineup. Nope, they 

were still a weak team, and we mer-

cied them 19–3 after fi ve innings. 

     While the fi eld was being mani-

cured between games, we prepared our 

minds to play the Lethbridge Miners. 

It was immediately apparent our  game 

experience was being enhanced by a 

crowd of 15 to 20 fans in the bleachers 

on each side of the fi eld. We defi nitely 

heard the Lethbridge crowd in the ear-

ly innings as we fell behind 8–3. 

     We brought the score to 9–5 enter-

ing the last two innings. We entered 

our last at bat in the last inning losing 

10–5. When I got to the dugout, I saw 

that I was not to bat until nine team-

mates had batted. I thought I had to 

do something to impart an optimistic 

attitude. I took out my batting gloves. 

I turned to the teammates around me 

and said: “I’m putting on by batting 

gloves; I’m ready.” 

     We quickly scored two runs, then 

loaded the bases with the score 10–7. 

Warren entered the batter’s box. War-

ren was an extraordinary athlete when 

he was young at Roosevelt High 

School in Portland. He played in the 

defensive backfi eld for the Portland 

State University football team, then 

transferred to Oregon State University 

where he ran track. 

     Bases loaded, winning run at the 

plate, cheering on both sides of the 

fi eld — the Lethbridge Miners’ fans 

urging a defensive stand, our fans 

encouraging Warren. The Lethbridge 

pitcher was good, rarely throwing a fat 

pitch, moving the ball short and long, 

and side to side. 

     Warren swung at the second pitch, 

a loud whack heard all over the fi eld. 

A hard-hit line drive landed between 

the left fi elder and the left center 

fi elder, and the ball began a fast roll 

to the fence. Warren had hip replace-

ment surgery six years ago; in our fi rst 

game, he struggled to make third base 

on a hit similar to this one. Johnnie 

doesn’t seem to run fast, but he is long 

and lanky. 

     Teammates and fans were going 

nuts. I ran to the side of the fi eld, 

jumping up and down, yelling “Run, 

Johnnie, run!.” Johnnie chugged 

around third and surged for home. It 

was not even close. A grand slam to 

win the game 11–10. We scored six 

runs without making an out. 

     This meant that tomorrow we 

would play for the gold medal in our 

peer AAA bracket. We would have to 

play the Lethbridge Miners again!

     THURSDAY, OCTOBER 13: We 

gathered for batting practice, quieter 

than usual. Some were concerned

(See ‘Seniors’/Page 30)
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* SENIORS

* DEAN
(Continued from page 21)

 as a result. He was never the same, 

resulting in a shortened career. 

     Dizzy, whose fi rst name was Je-

rome, didn’t have much education. He 

grew up poor in Arkansas and had to 

go to work at a young age to support 

his family. I believe he only fi nished, 

at most, the third grade. As a result, 

he spoke what could be charitably de-

scribed as ungrammatical English. He 

could really fracture the language. But, 

being a kid who was being taught the 

proper use of grammar, I didn’t care. It 

was part of his charm. 

     Apparently, the St. Louis Cardi-

nals, did care. The hired him as an 

announcer when his playing career 

was over. It was a natural choice, since 

Diz had come up with the Cards and 

was a great pitcher for them. He won 

30 games one year. Anyway, they fi red 

him, stating his bad grammar was bad 

for schoolchildren. Baloney! (That’s 

bad grammar: the proper spelling is 

“bologna”) 

     He resurrected his career with CBS. 

His fi rst partner was Buddy Blattner. 

A few years later, Pee Wee Reese 

became his sidekick. They were both 

really good. They played the straight 

man. But Pee Wee and Diz had a natu-

ral camaraderie. They always seemed 

to be enjoying themselves. 

     Diz did so many things that an an-

nouncer today wouldn’t think of, or 

be allowed to do. One of them was his 

singing a few stanzas of the country 

song, The Wabash Cannonball, during 

each broadcast. I have no idea how 

or why he started doing it, but I loved 

it. Another was his habit of going to 

a concession stand to get a hot dog 

during the game. Food wasn’t deliv-

ered to the press box in those days. 

Pee Wee had to go solo many times 

because Diz would spend a lot of time 

talking with the fans in line. 

     Dean’s narrative when the pitch-

er came to bat was legendary. There 

wasn’t a designated hitter in those 

days. The pitcher had to hit. There 

were some good hitting pitchers, like 

Warren Spahn, Don Newcombe, Don 

Drysdale, and Portland’s own Mickey 

Lolich. Another Portlander, Rick Wise, 

pitched a no-hitter and hit two home 

runs in the same game. But most pitch-

ers were an out waiting to happen. 

     As the pitcher was approaching the 

plate, Diz would say “Here he comes, 

the old slugger himself”. He’d start 

getting a little more excited when the 

pitcher took a few practice swings. His 

voice would raise an octave “Look at 

him fans, doesn’t he look dangerous?” 

If there was a swing and a miss: “He’s 

fooling with the pitcher - he’ll clobber 

the next one!” And if the pitcher made 

contact, or even better, got a hit, he’d 

go nuts. 

     CBS bought the Yankees in the 

early ‘60s. They fi red Diz, as I remem-

ber it, because he didn’t fi t the Yankee 

image. They didn’t keep Pee Wee 

either. It gave me another reason to 

hate the Yankees. (Editor’s note: Dean 

broadcast for the Yankees in 1950-51, 

and for CBS from 1955-65.)

     Of course, a lot of what you re-

member is viewed through rose-col-

ored glasses. It could be that I’m doing 

the same here. But that’s okay. When-

ever I think of Diz, I remember a man 

who brought the joy of the game and 

the joy of life to a little kid on the cusp 

of adulthood.

(Continued from page 21)

Lethbridge would be really fi red up, 

wanting to make up for their dramatic 

loss to us the previous day. Others 

were burdened with moving tired bod-

ies. 

     Lethbridge scored fi ve runs in the 

top of the fi rst; I reminded our team 

that was the same way that yesterday’s 

game started. We chipped away, high-

lighted by Snook’s third home run in 

the tournament. We entered the bottom 

of the fi fth trailing 10–7 then scored 

fi ve runs to move ahead 12–10. The 

sixth inning would be the last because 

of the time limit. Lethbridge was up 

fi rst. 

     A couple of errors and a single, and 

Lethbridge scored a run - but they also 

had two outs. We were ahead 12–11, 

one out from a gold medal. Leth-

bridge had runners on fi rst and second. 

James had pitched well, moving the 

ball around, avoiding high easy-to-hit 

balls.

     The batter lifted a high fl y to left 

fi eld. So high, it was coming down 

right out of the bright sun. Bennett lift-

ed his glove, trying to block the sun. 

At the last second, he moved his glove 

high to his left and snared the ball with 

a one-handed catch. This intense game 

was over. WE WON THE GOLD 

12–11!! 

     CONCLUSION: We gathered for 

pictures, a jovial group of wise-crack-

ing older men who shared a great 

affection for each other. After the 

picture, Hangland brought us together 

and addressed the team. In a voice 

breaking with emotion, Red said: “I 

am so proud of you assholes!” 

     With our backs to the wall after 

losing early in the tournament, War-

ren’s wallop and loping, inspired run 

around the bases had lifted our spirits. 

It was one of those magical moments 

in sports, the sharing of which forges 

an even stronger sense of team, pro-

ducing an everlasting joyful memory 

for each of us.



HISTORY OF THE OLD-TIMERS
By Vince Paveskovich
     In the late 1920s and early ‘30s, Pa-
cifi c Coast League baseball was pack-
ing ‘em in at the home of the Portland 
Beavers, the Vaughn Street ballpark. 
A wise group of business and baseball 
men including Porter Yett, “Biddy” 
Bishop, Bill Hayden, Art Parker Sr., 
John Faust, “Buck” Grayson, Mon-
roe Dean, “Frisco” Edwards, “Lefty” 
Schroeder, the mayor, Joe Carson, and 
City Council members Fred Peterson, 
Terry Schrunk, and George Yerkovich 
decided to form an organization whose 
purpose was to celebrate the grand old 
game during the long, rainy winter 
months.
     That group collaborated with the 
Beavers’ manager, Spencer Abbott 
and the owner, Tom Turner (who also 
called his team the Ducks) and fl orist 
Tommy Luke to put on a “big time” 
dinner at the old Multnomah Hotel.
     They put on a fabulous dinner with 
free drinks provided by various ven-
dors. It was a men-only event, some-

thing that wouldn’t fl y today. The tra-
dition continued through the ‘30s and 
‘40s, and as the Pacifi c Coast League 
grew so did the Old-Timers. Rocky 
Benevento, the head groundskeeper at 
Vaughn Street,  put the kids that lived 
around the ballpark to work cutting 
grass, cleaning the stands, shagging 
balls, etc. They also carried buckets of 
water to put out the fi res that ignited 
under the stands. Fans smoked and 
their discarded cigarette butts had to 
be extinguished before the caught the 
peanut shells on fi re. Most of those 
kids later became members and offi -
cers of the organization.
     The organization evolved into the 
Old-Timers Baseball Association of 
Portland, the name it has today. We 
partnered with Pete Ward, who en-
joyed a nice career in the big leagues. 
Pete brought out major leaguers to 
work with kids in clinics he organized 
and the players would speak at our 
banquet. It was a nice arrangement 
that continued for many years. The 

membership and money dispensed in 
scholarships grew.
     Over the years we’ve had some 
great presidents, including Art Parker 
Sr., yours truly Vince Pesky, George 
Freese, Dan Stupur, Glenn Miller, 
Ivan Kafoury, Milo Meskel, Vern Mar-
shall, and Art Larrance. Art deserves 
“kudos,” along with Dick Benevento 
and George Zenner, for moving the 
banquet to the Multnomah Athletic 
Club. Art is also to be congratulated 
for starting a golf tournament that 
has been a shot in the arm for our 
fund-raising efforts.
     The days of being a male-only 
smoker are long gone. Some of my 
cronies may mourn for the way things 
were but I think they’re off-base, to 
coin a phrase. We’re doing our best 
to give something to the community 
and have some fun doing it. Thanks to 
“Dickie” Benevento, Jack Dunn, Stan 
Bozich and Andy Pienovi for their as-
sistance in jogging my memory when 
this review was written.
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Vaughn Street Ballpark - Home of the Portland Beavers, 1903-1955

Vaughn Street Ballpark - Home of the Portland Beavers, 1903-1955

O.B.A.P. MISSION STATEMENT
Our Mission Statement is…

 The Old-Timers Baseball Association of Portland is an active group of all ages that provides mentoring,

 opportunity, scholarships and equipment to the Oregon amateur baseball community since 1933.

As an Organization we will:

 Support the tradition and the love of the game. Over the years, OBAP has provided more than $700,000 for our

 programs and for communities through the generosity of our donors and sponsors. All our activities are volunteer

 efforts - we have no paid staff.

As an Organization we will:

 Participate in clinics, providing a win-win opportunity for retired professional players and coaches to use their

 onsiderable experiences to educate the next generation of players and coaches.  Helping our youth benefi ts them,

 as well by keeping them healthy, active and contributing to our communities.

As an Organization we will:

 Serve as “keepers of Oregon baseball.” As we have attracted an all-star roster of persons who have played a

 signifi cant role on a lcoal as well as national level, it allows our group to be a historical resource for schools,

 libraries, theater companies and others.

As an Organization, we will:

 Present the annual winter banquet every January to serve as a venue for baseball enthusiasts, players, coaches,

 umpires and volunteers to celebrate the past season’s accomplishements and look forward to the coming season.  

At this event, we will also present our scholarships and grants and recognize outstanding individuals and teams for

 their achievements.

We are:

 A non-profi t, tax-exempt 501(c)(3) organization, EIN #46-1971865.
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