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Jake Peavy remembers the dog pile like it was yesterday. 
The San Diego Padres had just finished off the Giants to capture the 2005 National 

League West crown, and Peavy and his teammates stormed onto the field in jubilation. The 
celebration reached a crescendo near the pitching mound, where Peavy jumped and landed on 
catcher RamÓn Hernández, who was still wearing his helmet. Peavy didn’t know it at the time, but 
in the crash, he broke one of his ribs.

The injury doomed both Peavy and the Padres. Peavy pitched Game 1 of the National League 
Division Series, but he gave up eight runs in a little over four innings. After the game, he was shut 
down for good, and the Cardinals quickly finished the series sweep.

“At that point, I lived my life to get to the big leagues and then to pitch in the playoffs,” says 
the now 33-year-old Peavy, sitting in the Giants’ home clubhouse. “I’d just give anything to go 
back and not have a broken rib trying to make my first playoff start.”

The injury was a freak accident—the kind of thing no player can prepare for. But for Peavy, it 
also served as a harbinger of even crazier things to come, and the first in a series of setbacks only 
someone with Peavy’s tenacity could possibly overcome.
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THOSE WHO KNOW Peavy well 
describe him with words like intense, 
competitive and all business. Peavy 
says he’s been that way since 
growing up in Semmes, Ala., a small 
town of 15,000, outside of Mobile. 
“Where I come from, anything you 
want in life, you’ve got to go get it,” 
Peavy says in his Southern drawl. 
“[It’s a] hard-working, blue-collar 
mentality.”

It’s an outlook Peavy and his 
brother, Luke, inherited from their 
father, Danny, and grandfather, 
Blanche—both of whom were 
carpenters. Peavy spent much of 
his childhood hunting, fishing and 
playing sports: He played baseball, 
football and basketball in school 
growing up. But after finally getting 
glasses, he developed into a star 
pitcher at St. Paul’s Episcopal 
School in Mobile, an expensive 
private school his parents worked 
hard to afford.

That move paid off: Peavy went 
44–1 in four years there, eventually 
turning down a scholarship to 
Auburn to sign with the San Diego 
Padres, which took him in the 15th 
round of the 1999 draft.

He made his Major League 
debut in June 2002, putting his 
competitive fire on full display. He 
battled the powerhouse Yankees 
through six innings and gave up 
only one run. The effort impressed 
then-Padres Manager Bruce Bochy. 
“My first thought was how intense 
this young kid was,” Bochy says. 
“Most young players come up, 
and they’re a little nervous and 
intimidated. He was all business. 
He took the field with a lot of fire.”

Led by Peavy, the Padres 
started improving. In 2004, they 
won 87 games, and Peavy led the 
league in ERA. In 2005 and ’06, 
they repeated as division champs. 
In 2007, Peavy, mentored by his 
childhood hero and new teammate, 
Greg Maddux, won the league’s 
pitching Triple Crown: the most 
wins, strikeouts and the lowest 
ERA. He was the unanimous choice 
for the Cy Young Award.

But the injuries soon started 
piling up, and Peavy’s stay atop 
the mountain didn’t last long. 

THE FIRST INJURY was the broken 
rib during the celebratory dog pile. 
It wasn’t the last or the worst.

In 2008, Peavy missed time 
with a sore elbow and finished 
10–11 despite a strong ERA. The 
following season, he strained a 
tendon in his ankle tripping on 
third base and hit the disabled 
list. While he was out, the Padres 
traded Peavy to the playoff-hungry 
White Sox, and Peavy feverishly 
rehabbed his ankle to get back 
on the field in time for three 
September starts. 

The next year brought even 
worse luck. 

During a July 2010 start, Peavy 
felt a sudden and excruciating 
pain in his side. Having trouble 

CHARACTER 
SKETCH

 Without his corrective lenses, 
Jake Peavy is legally blind. (His 
vision is 20/300.) It’s a hereditary 
condition, and it’s incurable even 
with laser surgery. With contact 
lenses, his vision is about 20/40.

 On Sept. 17, 2004, Peavy 
surrendered Barry Bonds’ 700th 
career home run. 

 Peavy is a diehard Alabama 
Crimson Tide football fan: He even 
appeared on the set of ESPN’s 
College Gameday last fall. After 
high school, Peavy was offered 
a partial scholarship to Alabama, 
while rival Auburn offered him a 
full ride. He went pro instead. 

  In the off-season, Peavy and 
his family live the quiet life on a 
ranch in Catherine, Ala. The ranch 
is filled with animals: white-tailed 
deer, turkeys, wild boars, black 
bears, horses and ranch dogs. 
“What good is any ranch if it 
doesn’t have ranch dogs?” he says. 
“I’m an animal lover, for sure.”

  The Jake Peavy Foundation 
assists a number of organizations 
including Strikeouts for Troops, 
Autism Speaks and Stand Up to 
Cancer. “I like being able to be a 
part of a little bit of everything, 
and at the end of the day, draw 
awareness to causes that we need 
to address as a society,” he says.



breathing, he walked straight into 
the trainer’s room, where he says 
he felt like the muscle in his back 
was flapping free. 

The subsequent X-rays revealed 
a rare injury: The tendon connecting 
Peavy’s right latissimus dorsi 
(the biggest muscle in the back, 
extending up to the armpit and 
shoulder) to the humerus bone was 
completely torn. Not strained or 
pulled. Torn entirely.

The White Sox training staff had 
never seen such an injury before. 
In fact, no Major Leaguer had been 
known to fully tear that tendon. 
Dr. Anthony Romeo, Chicago’s 
team physician, says, “Latissimus 
dorsi tendon injuries are often 
partial tears, or they move less 
than one inch from where they’re 
normally attached.” But Peavy’s 
was a full tear: four inches from the 
attachment.

With his pitching career suddenly 
in jeopardy, Peavy underwent a 
frightening surgery. Romeo, who 
performed the surgery, had never 

before attempted to 
reattach a torn lat 
tendon. The operation 

was a success, but with 
no guarantees of making it 

back on the field, Peavy faced 
a long road to recovery. “For 

six weeks, he did nothing,” Romeo 
says. “Over the next six weeks, he 
had to regain his sense of motion.”

Eventually, Peavy did return. 
And by 2012, he began to resemble 
his old self and was named to his 
third All-Star team. Looking back, 
Peavy calls 2012 “one of the most 
gratifying years of my career. Being 
able to throw almost 220 innings 
again and make an All-Star team 
was a nice way to get back on 
track.”

Still, he wasn’t quite through 
with the injury bug. Last June, 

Peavy came out of a game early 
only to find out he’d fractured a 
rib on the left side of his chest—
bringing his injury history full circle. 
Peavy missed the next month and a 
half, and he was then traded again, 
this time to the Red Sox. He went 
4–1 down the stretch for Boston 
and served as an integral part of 
the rotation through the playoffs, 
helping the Sox win their third title 
in 10 years.

“As cliché as it may sound, it 
was a fairy tale, absolutely,” Peavy 
says. “You could not have written a 
better script.”

THE GIANTS ACQUIRED Peavy this 
July to bolster their rotation, espe-
cially with Matt Cain dealing with 
his own injuries. Thus far, Peavy has 
slid right into his spot. Off the field, 
the Giants say they’re also looking 
to Peavy for his bulldog personality, 
which many hope can help carry the 
team back to the playoffs.

“We expect him to pitch and win 
a lot of big games for us,” says Tim 
Hudson. “That’s why we brought 
him in, and I think that’s what he 
expects of himself.”

Reflecting on the Giants’ current 
makeup, Peavy says he sees 
similarities to last year’s Red Sox 
bunch. “This team certainly has a 
champion’s spirit,” Peavy says. “[In] 
those rough times, you find out a 
whole lot more about yourself, and 
you build character in these times.”

Third base coach Tim Flannery, 
another face familiar to Peavy from 
their days together in San Diego, 
says Peavy’s already proven his 
mettle. “From my perspective, to 
see how far he’s come and what 
he’s accomplished, and to survive 
as many years as he has is just a 
tribute to his character.”

Erik Stordahl is a frequent 
contributor to Giants magazine
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