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women, to the tune of the “Son of & '

Gambolier®: - ; *

The Tigeris a savege beast.
He thirgts for Ell's blood,

But Ell's cubs will snatch him up
And chew himilke a cud.

So don't call out the ambulance,

... The doctors needn't come,

For there won't be left a boane to cure
When Ell's cubs are done.

Oh, watch the marker hustle,
He's challilag Ell's soore;
A Very honest frilow,
He foots up “forty-four.”
A yery hogest fellow,
WIth 4 head for "Aggers,” too,
For Ij takes & shark at algebra
o keep up with the Blue.
TIGERS GET DOWN TO BUSINESS.

Meanwhile, the Tigers were getting right
down to business. Kafer, the left half
back, a chunky man with red hair, was
hurled ‘'at blg Kinney, Yale's left tackle,
three separate times, getting six yards
the fiist time, five the s=cond and one the
hird. With tha left end of Yale's line
completely boxed, Kafer next shot around
for a sensational dash of twenty-two yards,
But for a great tackla of Mitchell the Tiger
would have had a clean field for a touch-
down; ag it was he landed the ball on Yale's
28 yard Jiie, and vhe blue flags were hanging
limp as dish rags. )

“Keep It up,” shrieked Princeton,
“Stop 'em,” roared Yale, and the New
Haveu players hogan to  depalr. They
had Leen_taken unawares by the swiftness
of Princeton’s attack, but now they were
getting a line on thiugs, and when the ball
had been advanced to the Blue's 25-yard
line Yale got it on four downs

In a jiffy the Yale crowd leaped up with
blue silk aloft and blue violets everywhere.
From nearly 20;000 Yale throats came the
thrilling notes of the Boola song, while a
brass band stationed in Yale's stand broke
loose with music that could not be dis-

tinguished because of the vocal din. Yale
roared in concert:
Weéll here we are, well here we are;
Just wateh us rolling up the score,
We'll teave paor Princeton behlnd so far
She wor't play us any more.
ero's Rockwell, Hogan, Halferty;
We ¢lnen a vletory,

Mitehell -got in u spectacular punt Just
then, and the oval spun high over the heads
of the struggling players. VYetterlein, the
lanky Princeton quarter back, stood trans-
fixed to catch it. Hir fingers were covered
with butter and the ball rolled on the turf.
Rafferty was after it full tilt, and when he
fell on it, on Princeton's 45-yard line, there
was another Yale outhurst.

YALE'S FIERCE ATTACK GAINS A TOUCHDOWN.

“Get @t 'em, Yale men,” was the shrill
ery that rolled over the battlefield from
the Blue hosts. Shevlin, the heavyweight,
who can run as fast as a grevhound,
glrnmged head first into the miédle of the

inceton defere and got ten vards. There
was holding in the line, however, and Yale
was pe ¢ twenty yards by Umpire
Minds.
of the field, where Mitchell punted ot of
bounds &4 Princeton's 18-vard line. DcWitt
promptly returned the complirment, Mitchell
catch and l:\:nnlng out at Yale's 50-yard
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Yalé's atfack was renewed with fierce-
ness after that, Metoalf beginning it with
three .vards through Reed. Hogan wus
pulled: back” of the line and dragged by
itafferty. He went through a hole between
(ooney nd Dillon for twenty yards, He
would have gone further had not Kafer been
in the way {or a hot tackle around the legs,

“Hogan, Hogah, Hogan!" the Yale crowd
yelled, and Hogan, a giant in height, piled
in un‘&gmu Liug geiting five yvards inore
and p lng~ the oval on Prinveton's 13-
vard line. Metecalf made a yard, and then
Hogan, with a cut over his left ear, was
cal upon once more. He was equal to
the emergenav, for he plunged through
DeWitt as if the latter had been a paper
man instead of a 200-pounder, and, with
Rafferty,and Kenney Iping him in his
terrifia *frush, the Yale tackle fought his

WiY over the goal line for the Blue's first
touchdown.

It was #la that stunned the Princeton
ariny and made the Yale hordes wild with

delight. Afl.in the 20,000 Yale singers got
busy with 4 dozen songs, the best of which
was this:
Well, we're mln? to lick Nassau to-day,
Here on New Haven fleld
Our bhacks are fast and sure and strong
And our linemen will not yield.
The poor old Princeton Tigers,
They think shat they can play,
But when they swrike the Ell's [ine,
You can hear poor Princeton say—
Well, we never saw such football before
In this Kansas cyclong In New Haven,
Old Yale's going to score one hundred {imes more
Glve a long eleer for Yale's eleven.

MITCHELL KICKS FIBET GOAL FOR YALE.

Fifteen minutes 'Had elapred since the
ball had first been put irto play, and the
score was 5to 0 In favor o1 Yale,

line, and Mitcbell kicked a beautiful goal
from a difficult placement, increasing the
scoreto6to 0,

The teams changed sides, but before play
was resumed Mike Murphy had to sponge
Rockwell's auburn locks. ‘Then DeWitt
kicked off and drove the ball over the goal
line at one corner of the field. Mitchell
punted it out from the 20-yvard line to Kafer,
who hustled back to Yale's 52-vard lire he-
fore the eJephantine Batchelder fell cr him.
Kafer eould not make a foot through hiogan
but Princeton received five yarde for cff-
gide play. Kafer in the next scrimmage
was roughly handled, and came out of it
with a wrenched shoulder. Time was talen
ont while the trainer, Jim Roliinson, twisted
Kafer's arm around as if it had been a
hand organ crank. The treatment was
magical, for Kafer was agein in the thick
of the fray.

After .a few shert gains by the Tigers,
Prigceton recelved another five vards for
off-dide -play by Yale and the ball was on
the ‘Blue's 3d=yard line. Kafer and Hart
were unsuccéssful in making the required
five vards in three downs, so De Witt, who
had kicked three goals from the fleld in

practice before the game just to show his

mettle, preépared to drop.kick a real goal
from the 40-yard line.

As the Princeton captain with white face
ard set jaws steod waiting for the ball to
bqpaa?dto im, the crow
legs, Back bame the ova
as straight as an arrow.

from Vetterlein
De\\ itt caught it

andletit fall to be kicked from the ground
It was a poor at-
tempt, howaver, for the ball did not rise
ten feat.In the gir and dribbled off toward
Mit-hell finally fell on it,
on the 50-yard line, and on the following
flv he punted out of bounds at Yale's 50-
Kafer kicked back and without
unt of
sixty vards. go cleverly placed thatit sailed
Before
the lattar could reach it, Rafferty was down
the fleld and let-the ball hit him on the off-
The' crowd yelled but the officials
did not nead to be informed of it, and the

toward the ' crosshar,
Yale's gonal Jine.

vard line,
delay Mitchell got in a beautiful

{far out of the reach of Vetterlein.

sida,

Tigers got the ball on their 18-yvard line.
PRINCETON BTOPS8 THE YALE RUSH,

A good punt by De Witt was caught by

Farmer, on Princeton's 60-yard line, but
when Yale by hard line smashing had
worked tha ball back t6 the 30-vard mark
the Tigers braced up in defence with such
;,'. ck that é.wen H aln ‘?o.rl ld’eate‘r:ed back.
"hen as a diverrion Mitchell drop, back
for & drop kick. The ball was not
veéry acourately by Rockwell, and as Mitchell
was _in-the act of dropping it for his toe
De Witt collided with him. The ball rolled
back toward the middle of the gridiron
and Henry fell on it on Yale's 48-yard line.
Here was a chance for the Tigers and
they began to work like beavers. But
when Kafer and_Hart had made ten yards
beétween themn Bloomer broke up a forma-
tion with Herculean strength and threw
Hnfor Baslkk far n lnse of ive vards Hal?
a dozen plavera were winded and time
wihs called, Little Rockwell ran up and
down slapping each Yale man on the back
and urging him to brace. Then he took a

drink ont of the water britleand the battle
Capt,  Rafferty's face

raged onee more,

was covered with blood. It came from

a gash over the 14ft eye: but it mattered
lay,

not, .for the captain was i the next

knodking Kafer over as if he was a child.

Yale's defence was impregnahle at this
stagh and De Witt fell hurv‘-}. .%n the 47)-va:-d
e Tor another goal bid. But, as in his

iged Lty
A'ins pirced the ball in the centre

The ball | gpe pass to one of the backs and then

was taken out at right angles from the goal |

| sulted in a kick by
! squarely muffed by Farmer, who saved

eat still, breath-

rnevlous attempt, the drive was poor, the
ball going ten yards wide of the posts.
KAFER'S QUICK WORK SBAVES A TOUCHDOWN.

Mitchell punted out and Kafer was
thrown in the middle of the field by Kinney.
Again Kafer's arm and shoulder troubled
him and again Jim Robinson wound him up
80 that he could go on. The Tigers' attac
wus beaten back after that and De Witt

unted. 8o swiftly did both Davis and

enry §et down the fleld under this kick
that before Mitchell caught the ball the
fleet-footed ends were waliting to grab him.
Then, a8 Yale went back to line buckin
Farmer galned glx yards straight thro.g
the centre. But on the third down Mitchell
hlckud out of bqundsat Princeton's 44-yard

ne.

Shevlin and Cooney came together in the
next mix-up and all but exchanged wallop.
It was a kick back by De Witt, and Metcalf
ran out at Yale's 32-yard line. It was a
difficult matter to gain through the Tigers
line after that, so Metcalf punted. The
blazing rays of the sun shone directly in
Vetterlein's eyes as he tried to catch the
ball. He muffed it, and Rafferty made a
dive for it. It was a great chance for Yale
to make a touchdown, but Kafer was
quicker than the Yale captain and nailed the
ball on Princetgn's 15-yard line.

It was such a narrow escape
Tiger army yelled for joy. (}mok as a flash
De Witt Ficked the ball out o 8 at |
centre, and when it had been taken in Yale
resumed her aggressive attack. Metcalf,
Mitchell and Hogan were pushed, pulled,
jammed and thrown through holes in the

rinceton line, until the ball was on Nas-
sau's 30-yard line. De Witt's jerrey was
almost torn off, so that half of his brcad
back was bare.

“There goes Bloomer,” was the glogan
as Yale's big guard, who was a terror to

Princeton tliree vears ago, dashed into |

Short and fought his way to the 25-vard
line, More irresistible rushing soon lmu'lml
the oval on the 10-vard line and the Yale
crowd becan to shout in unison:

“Touchdown, touchdown, touchdown.”

Bloomer was hurt in the next smash-up
and time was taken out. Farmer strug-
gled to the 16-vard line, but there came
an unfortinate fumble by Rockwell which
made it imperative for Mitchell to try a
drop kick on the 30-vard line.

DE WITT'S GREAT RUN SCORES FOR TIGERS.

Through the Yale line came De Witt,
and just as Mitchell was in the act of put-
ting his toe to the leather the Princeton
captain blocked the ball. As it rolled over
the turf De Witt, under full headway,
[;vlokpd it up and rushed on down the field,

here was nothing to atop him in his wild
flight except a tackle from behind. Met-
calf and fferty were after the flying
Tiger with tall sprinting, but Davis of
Princeton was there, too, with a strong
arm, which first downed Metcalf and then
took care of Rafferty.

On rushed De Witt, and as he passed
each successive chalk line the Princeton
crowd leaped up in frenzy. Davis was
at his heela all the way, still ready to ward
off the enemy, and when De Witt crossed
the line after as brilliant a run as ever
was seen in a championship football match
thousands of vellow chrysanthemums
were cast into the air, hundreds of straw
seat cushions were shied in every direction,
hats, canes,
umbrellaa and wraps were thrown aloft
in an indescribable confusion, and above

shrieked until they were hoarse. Men
hugged one another and jumped on the
fleld, where the Princeton coaches dreve

Princeton band was drowned and
Orange and Black multitude broke into
song with this gom:
Tune: “Seots Wha Hae W1' Wallace Bled.”
Men who love Old Nassau's name.
Do your best to win the game,
Add to Princeton's glorlous name,
One more victory.
Fight as Tigers fierce and strong,
As we cheer you loud and long,
Making our trlumphant song,
Princeton's baitle cry

Not for Individual fame,
Do we strive with brawn and brain,
But to give Old Nassau's name,

Honors ever new,
Side by side we Aght as one,
Till the gamo at last |s woe,
Fllﬂd lust or falrly doae,

0 our college true.

X:rd by yard the ball goes down,
we win the well fou‘f t ground,
And the field all around,
Rings with loud hurrah.
gtronc efence and plungiug bold,
ring us victory, as of old,
Make the touchdown, kick the goal,
Tiger, Siss, Boom, Ah-h-h!

FIRST HALF ENDS WITH SCORE 6 TO 6.

De Witt placed the ball down directly
behind the goal posts, so that Vetterlein
had an easy goal to kick. When the ball

tie and Yale was blue all over.

“Its a fluke,” said the New Haven ex-
perts, “and Yale will tear these [ellows to
pieces in the second half.”

But the Tigers had plucked up fresh
courafe and when Mitchell kicaed off Kafer
was downed on Princeton's 25-yard line.
De Witt pronptly punted and when Yale
went to the attack once more Shevlin shot
around Henry's end for six yards. Koch-
well then tried a neat trick by makinga

running with the ball himself. He scooted
around Princeton's left end for twenty
yards and had a clear field, but for Vetter-

lein, who dropped hiri in his tracks on |

Princeton's 25-vard line. Metcalf and
Hogan had carried the leather to the 18-yard
line when time for the first half was up

The betting was then even money and
take your pick, when the teams, without
a change on eldwr gide, came out for the
gecond half. The crowd, realizing that it
would be a struggle to the death, was worked
up to a wonderful pitch of excitenient.

The Yale eleven, grim and determined,
was encouraged by the Blue chorus.

KAFER THE FIRST TO LEAVE THE GAME.

It was Yala's kick cff, and Mitchell got
the ball away at 8:40 ¢'cleck. De Witt,
who tried to run it back, was thrown by
Batchelder, who caught him by the eollar
of his jersey.
Tigers, but they atill retained the
when the teams lined up on Pri
20-yard line. Small

nceton's

the ball, however, by falling on it head first.
Mitchell rent it sailing back to Vetterlein,
who was thrown 8o hard by Shevlin on his
2‘1—)vgrd line that the wind was knocked out
of him.

Kafer's shoulder could not setand the | over it.
strain any longer, 60 he gave way to Kir.ﬁI |

and King quickly showed that he was fi
of ginger when he made eleven yards in
two dashes around the left end. flerty,
who had had his face plastered, again
showed a blnodly countenance, but played
on as if nothing had hlp{wned.

De Witt soon punted, and the ball was
readily returned in beautiful style by

Mitchell, the ball falling to Vetterlein on the |

15-yard line, where Shevlin got in arother
merciless tackle.

De Witt, of oourse, punted, and, with
Farmer blocking off Davis, Metcalf muffed
the ball like a Breparamry school boy.
Henry followed t
got it in midfield, and the Princeton crowd
was craz?. Vetlerlein tried a quarter
back run for the left end, but Kinney held
him for a loss. De Witt, instead of puntin
after dropping back, tried to run aroun
Shevlin's end for a loss of eight yards,

It was the third down with seventeen
yards to gain and Yale was playing wilk
desperation. De Witt sent a low punt out
of boundr and when the bail was put in pley
again Metcalf rushed through Reed for
five yards, a Princeton man grabbing his
fuce with an open lLand. Mitchell's good
punt was muffed by Miller, but Vetterlein
saved the ball, even though Batche der fell
on him.

It was Yale's ball in a fumhble the next
moment on Princeton’'s 85-yard line, and
beforathe Tigers krew what was up Mitche 1l
had gone through Cooney for twenty yards
Then Bloomer hammered ou! gix at the
centre and Hogan dragged (hree tacklers
to the 8-ynrd line, where Le fell. It locked
as if Yale would rurely recre and the Blue
rleven got all rorts of encouracement
8 {1 there was never a 'e' -up in the Prince-
ton cheering and einging, and thousande
yelled.

PRINCETON'S GOAL IN DANGER.

*"Hold them, Princeton! Hold them for

ok}lNuuu!"k' i

ogan took his place behind the line vit
outstretched hands. FEight yards to gicy
with vietory in sight. ¢

la of struggling men. But a crafiy

rinceton man grabbed the ball out of

| Hogan’s hands, and when the

| punted to Metcalf, who gol'irl a
i run of thirty yards to Yale's 45—Hard line.

| the face, but the little Yale quarter back
| not even wink.

that the !

bounds at the |

! 20-vard penalty to Princeton, which was
I discouragin

dants had poured water on his head and
down his back

| Princeton has a Tiger,
With long and sharg: halr,
And EI has a bulidog,

sailed over the cross bar the score was a | To have a little scrap,

| der, vl blocked

There was a fumble by the |
ball |
n's | De Witt was the man of the hour.
ains by Miller re- |
e Witt, which was |

ttrue

| rested upon him, vet he did

e oval 80 swiftly that he |

Surely he could mal
that distance, the Yale men said, and \\l",::
the ball was handed to him be went into the

e—

human roun=
tain was swept away it was found that the
ball had been lost by Yale.

Another musical number came from the
Tigers, and went ecmething' like this:

(To the tune of “Contrary Mary.")
We are fr m kri cetun

We're golug to win some

Ot Ell's Income

It Is such easy money

For we'll defeat them,

Just watch the tiger eat them.
Ell Is easy ple for Princeton.

Not a word from Yale, however, It was |
poor football, the veterans said, and the Yale |
concines looked sad. De Witt booted the
ball out of danger on the next lri'. and, in
less time than it takes to tell it, Princeton

. aguin secured the ball on four downg on
l her 30-yard line.

Farmer was taken off the Yale team ‘

rand Owsley was substituted. The lauler
| waa as fresh as a daisy and broke _up“gl:o Indefence Princeton's stamina won the day.

next attack that came his wny. De

air-raleing
twioe in
i
Then, as Mitchell punted, |
Davis, who blocked off Shevlin as the latter |
came full tilt for Vetterlain, caught the !
Yale sprinter around the legs. They went
down together and had a wild scramhlg,
Shevlin finally aiming a blow at Davis's
head. There were hisses from both sides
of the field, but the officials only warned |
the offenders.

BLOOMER FORCED TO LEAVE THE FIELD.

Bloomer wag laid out flat the next mo- '
ment. The big fellow went into the rmme
with & weak shoulder, and was completely
usaed up. It was with the greatest reluct-
ance that he finally consented to leave the
fleld in favor of Miller.

The paseing of Bloomer was really the
becinning of the end, for the Tigers got
their second wind immediately. DeWitt,
who was at his Lest, hounced the ball down
the fleld in greet style and Mitchell was
thre wn on his 40-yard line. .

Mercalf tried three times and made nine
vards, all at the right wing. It was a case
of hammer and bang by Yale then, and the
blue fiyers worked the ball to the Tigers's
10-yard line,

Another chance to score. But just at
that moment L'myiro Minds discovered
bholding in the Yuale line, and gave a

Somebody ‘punched Rockwe

to the Blues, to say the least.
Mitchell tried a drop kick on a Y(mr
aes, but the ball was blocked and Dillan
¢ll on it on Princeton's 45-vard line.
Hart, Princeton's right half back, was
used up at this rtage and King was shifted
to his place, Vetterlein ﬁomg to left half
and Burke, a new man, taking up the duties |
at quarter back. Onan exchange of punts, |
Rafferty made one of the best tackles o I
the day when he laid Burke low. The col-!
lision atunnied the Yale captain, who reeled
around like a drunken man until the atten-

HOT-HEADED PLAYERS USE THEIR FISTS.
A punting match ensued, in which DeWitt
had much the better of the argument until

i the ball was finally downed by Yale on her
35-yard line. Timekeeper Wrightington at
that point notitied the two captains that | Owgley, Bowman and Farmer did not make

' there was five minutes to play. !

loves, handkerchiefs, flags. | the crucial point, and both teams were

It was |

nerved to it. Mitchell punted out of bounds

at Princeton's 25-yard line on the fnllr;wlng
all the Princeton thousands screamed and | lay, and DeWitt completely fooied the  Princeton's back fleld Kafer was the star

‘ale tackles by making a fake kick and

! then rushing around the left, running to the

| centre of the field, where the
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them back over the low wicket fence. The | Rafferty nailed him.

the |

battered ‘

Several players became hot-headed, and
blows were struck right and left on each |
side, but it was over in a minute, and the |
fight was resumed with increased fiescenesa.
The whole back of DeWitt's jersey had been
torn off by this time, and his bare flesh was
covered with scratches. Metcalf fumbled
a punt + moment later, and Heury fell on
the ball on Ya.e's 25-vard line.

Mitclell was crippled and lert the fleld.
Bowman taking his place. There were
only two minutes to play and the Tigers
wers slowly but s&-rely outlasting the
Blues. The magnificent physical con- |
dition of the men from Jersey was tellinﬁ |
the tale and the way they played footba
was sometl.ing that will never be forgotten
by those wi:o saw the game. Kin ashed
into the Yale centre, which erumbled, and
th.e ball was on the 18-vard line. Tle
Orange and Black was waving steadily ,
and the songs were still sent upward with |
beautifil harmony; as a dying effort the |
Princetonians sang with great power the
following ditty:

(To the tune of “Nidn't he?

)

Didn't he ramble?™

They arc a dandy pair
When these two get together,

Just watch toe Tigers swiftly push
The Bulldog off the map.

Chorus
And then he will rambl-, he'll ramble,
He'll ramble through the lne,
First down every time, and then he will ramble,

He'll ramble,
The way we'll beat Old Eil will be fine, Ral! Rahl |
Yale was singing and cheering, tvo, Lut )
with a volume that dencted a faintness
of heart and a flagging of epirita. The
Yale players were dying hard, but they |
were up against fate. It was DeWitt's
play to try for a goal from the field. He
dropped back to the 35-vard line and gct
the ball from Burke. Down went the oval
to the turf, and DeWitt's swinging foot
raized it atraight ’inm the arms of Batchel- |
¢ {
The ball rolled to Yale's 8-yard line, where
Henry pinned Metcalf to earth with a hea\y
tackle, Yale was up in arms in a gecond. |
It looked as if the game wculd end in a |
draw, and, with only cne minute to play, |
it did not seem pngesible for the Tirers to
pull out a victory. Bowman, standing
hehind the Ynle goal line, punted. The
bhall soared off in the direction of the Yale
stand. As it fall the cool-heacded Vetterlein |
saw a last charce for victory, and, as he
canght the ball he put his heel into the
pround.
DE WITT KIOCKS THE DECIDING GOAL.
It was a fair cateh which gave to Prince-
ton a chance to kick a goal from placement,
He took
his time while 60,000 eyes were glued on
the ball. Yale offered up a prayer to the |
godr of war that the ball might mise ite
mark. Princeton supplicated Dame For-
tune that the oval would sail straight and

De Witt knew the respongibility that
id not quiver
The ball was carefully poised
and the Princeton captain stocd like a
atatue in front of it. Not a sound came
from the vast throng as he elowly tiptoed
hi= way to the leather Then, with his
powerful right leg ewinging forward, he
dreove his toe under the leather.

Up, over the heads of the Yale men who
were jumping frantically into the air with
uplifted arme, the ball sailed. It carried
with it the jovs and sorrows of men and
women who had cast all else fromn their
mindgs. Straight as a bullet driven at a
target bv an expert sharpshooter, the oval
twisted and turned over and over and
spilad majestically over the middle of the
crosebar, scoring & goal and giving the
victory to Princeton by 11 to 6.

Tnetantly the great ftande rocked. Tle
wlole Princeton delegation went mad,
Men and women leayed upand down, eheer-
inr and sirging in jey. Hundreds of ¢fu-
dente fell headlong down uren the fleld
and etarted after the victorious plavers,
who eprinted off to escape their hilaricus
friendr. Agnin the air was filled with
evervthing throwable, and aeain and apiin
the Naseau crowd cheered all forte of wi ys,
Around the fleld a processicn, in which
thourands took part, swent, seats were
thrown awdy and hugging bees were geen
on everv hand. Truly it war a wonderfi |
climax to one of the greatest feotlhall pemes
everplayed in America, and to Capt. De Witt
belengs the biggest #hare of the plery.

In the midet of the excitement the Yale
men, battered, hruised and broken-hearted,
were swallowed up nnd forgotten while tl a
Blue hoste filed gadiv awav thinking whi t
might have leen. Princetor i8 the cham-
p:(;n..nnd all honor to the gallant sons of

arEnn

Princeton, Position, Yale,
Davis . . Teftend . ... Rafferty (capt)
Cooney. . Left tackle | 0 Kinney
Dillon Left puerd., Bat-helder
Short,, Centre ., Rorabarck
De Wt (capt).,.. Rieht guard. .. Bicomer
Reed., ... ........Right tackle . . Hogan
Henry.. ... Rightend.., . Sheviin
Vetterlein, Qurrter hack .. . Rockwell
) .¢ 1 [ RIPRRae Left half back . Mitchell
Harn Right half back ..... Metealf
Miller ..Full baek ...... ... Farmer

Score—Princeton, 11; Yale, 6, Touchdowns—

De Witt, 1; Hopan, 1. Goals from touchdowna—
Mitchell, 17 Vetterleln, 1. Goul from place klf:—

L 0

e B A s 0 R 8 4l B

'5.:‘;:

Umpire—John Minds, anuyvnlm Head
m= and um‘huwr‘;:h gar h’ﬂchmm

vard. Substitutes— s
e o e R oTem Usilericin. for Hort,
- ) s
KJ?:; for Kafer. Time of hslves—85 minules.
Attendance~80,000,
CRITICISM OF THE GAME.
Princeton, In Better Condition, Played

Grand Football,

New HaveN, Nov. 14.—After the battle
there was a prevalent opinion that Prince-
ton's eleven was in the better physical
condition. The coaches, Hillebrand, Phil
King, Gray Cochran, Bill Edwards and
others, had worked wonders with the
material in hand. Princeton's attack was
fully the equal of Yale's, and it lasted longer.

Yale's weakness in handling kicks and in
fumbling passes was disastrous, as well as
the offside play and holding in the line,
which brought several costly penaltles.

Princeton's ends were simply wonderful.
Davis played a game long to be remem-
bered. He had a marked advantage over
his running mate, Henry, especially in
getting down the field, although the latter
was all over the gridiron, Rafferty played
the best game all around for Yale, and but
for his aggressiveness there might have
been a more signal defeat. Bhevlin was not
up to the mark in the second half, but his
slothfulness was due to a painful injury
resulting from a kick in the groin, received
just as the second half began.

Hogan was a tower of strength until
he made Yale's touchdown. In that play
he was quite severely hurt, and only kept
in the game through sheer pluck. Kinney
was a mark for many of Princeton's gains
and was a disappointment when his last
year's form is taken into consideration.
Princeton's tacklers, Cooney and Reed,
were remarkably strong, but Yale worked
both for gains. Princeton's centre, too,
Dillon, 8hort and DeWitt, outplayed Bloomer
Roraback and Batchelder respectively, all
things considered, although Bloomer
and Batchelder made come brilliant indi-
vidual plays.

Rockwell did not play his usual strong
game. He was in poor physical condition,
several Yale men said to-night, and was
up in the air a greater part of the time.
His passing was slow and erratic, and he
did not get into the plays with his accus-
tomed aggressiveness. Mitchell punted
beautifully all through the game, having
a decided advantage over De Witt until he
began to feel the effects of the strain toward
the close. He hit the line well and tackled
finely.

Metcalf fumbled and muffed in a surpris-
ing way, but made some good runs.

much headway in the line smashing, but
Bowman came into the game too late to
have a chance to show his true worth. Of

in point of gaining ground, although Kin-
ney did splendidly after he had supplanted
the former. Vetterlein played a sirong,
cool game, his judgment in heeling the punt
in the last minute of play turning tae tide.
De Witt never played better football.
He was everywhere, and his presence gave
the Tigers supreme confidence to the end.
Princeton played the faster game, all things
considered, and showed up to date methods
that carried the day. They finished far

better than thef{ began, which showed
that they were fit an ready for the con-

Ccl,

Yale men to-night are inclined to blame
the coaclies for driving the men too hard
during the last week and are laboring
under the impreasion that their eleven was
not in the besat of shape. But the fact re-
mains that Princeton won and won on her
merits, playing superior football when the
crisis arrived.

Yale men will go to bed early m-mfm.
but it is safe to say that the Tigers will be
asleepy lot to-morrow.  Most of the Prince-
ton men lave left town, many carryin
off rolls of Yale money which waa snapy
up at the last moment on the fleld.

The game was splendidly managed, the
crowd was as susual well handled by the
traction o mpany and, beyond the arrest
of a few crooks, the police had an easy
time. Yale will try to get back some of her
prestige when she faces Harvard in the
new stadium at Cambridge next Saturday.

RECORD CROWD ON HAND.

Partisans Come to Town Early and Make
Things Lively.

New Haven, Conn.,, Nov. 14,—When
the day broke it looked as if there would
be an afternoon of discomfort at Yale
Field. As the specials from New York and
Boston began to arrive, the army of foot-

| ball enthusiasts disembarked, to find it

raining steadily. Hundreds lost no time
in buying oilskin coats and hats, rubber
overshoes, umbrellas and mackintoshes,
while there was such a demand for pocket
flasks that the saloons were soon short
of their supply.

But toward noon the sun began to blaze
forth, and the crowd cheered, and immedi-
ately the restaurants did a tremendous
businees. Prices were up in the sky, but
the hungry hordes paid them without a
murmur. The hackmen made enough
money to keep them comfortable all winter.
They charged $40 to take four persons from
the depot to Yale Field,and they were kept
busy driving back and forth as fast as they
could from 11 o'clock until after the game

began.

All of the leading stores were decorated
with blue or orange and black, and in one
window a Yale girl was depicted driving
the Princeton Tiger with blue silk reins.
Men and women paraded Chapel street
for hours with the partisan colors, and
the whole town waa out for a holiday, The
New Haven Railroad brought more than
20,000 persons lLiere, and niust have reaped a
harvest. lue hotels were crowded last
night, and to-day it was in possible to get
dinner in any of them without waiting in
a long line.

1he crowd began to go to Yale Field,
more than two miles outside of the rity,
at 12 o'clock. A majority rode in trolley
carg, both open and closed, while many
walked.

No such army of fakirs has ever invaded
thix rlace Lefore, They were lired up
outside the arena in large numbere, and they
haa «il L inds of waree for eale. Thcee who
dealt in eeat cushjons made a small fortune.
They eold thousands at 25 cents each, and
then after the game they gathered them
up to be eold over aguin some other day.
"[;\w police were on the alert for crooke
but a few escaped their serutiny, and one o
them caused a eensation by stealing a
watch in the Princeton stand just before the
game started.

The management, headed by Julian W.
Curtis of New York, took extra pfecaution
against fire. They had men stationed
under the stands with fire extinguishers
who kept a sharp watch for burning cigar-
ettes and newspapers. Mr. Curtis says
that there were seats for nearly 28,000
persons, that there were 1,000 privileged
persons on the side line, including conches,
substitutes, attendants und supernunieraries
and that .another 1,000 dead heade were
admitted elseowhere. He placed the attend-
ance at 30,000, a crowd that would have
swamped the Polo Grounds in New York.

Yale was o assed on the caat alde of the
field, with Princeton on the west side.
The stands extended around the entire 'edge
of the playing fleld, those on the engn
holding rooters for each eleven. The first
corrniotion was caueed when the well known
Prinoceton trainer, Jim Robinson, camne on
the fleld with half a dozen assistants carry-
ing pails, water bottles, sponges and hand
bags filled with arnica and plesters. Thieie
was a yell of weloome for him from the
Princeton crowd, which was nothing to the
roar from Yale when the mascot, a bulldog,
was led into the fleld. ?l'he masoott quickry

Do Witt 1| Referce——Mathew McClung, uhl(h.l
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Beg to announce that they have opened a Show Room at
430 Fifth Avenue, between 38th and 39th Streets, for
the temporary exhibition during the Horse Show and
Holiday season of their French Novélties and manutact-
All orders will receive the same attention as

at our Union Square establishment,
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showed his teeth and tried to rush in among
the Princeton players, who were the first to
appear, at exactly 2 o'clock.

When Yale came into sight ix minutes
later hoth were cheered and the rumpus
kicked up
monium out of business, (nce the crowd
was gbated the picture was complete, for

the wall of brightly b:decked humanity
stretched aroun
end, not a vacant seat being seen.

the gridiron from end to

W. H. Lewis, one of Harvard's coaches,
was conspiouous on the side lines. He

was looking Yale over with a view to get-
ting a few points, but he little dreamed

that his “own eleven” was being treated 50

harshly by Dartmouth at Cambridge. )

It would be possible to name almcst every
football man of note among those present,
for they would not have missed this treat
for the world. As soon as the game :f:;
hundreds footed it back to town. The
special train for New York took the army
uickly and smoothly. Then New

away
Haven breathed a sich of regret.
GOING TO THE GAME.

Bustle and Big Crowds at the Grand Cen-
tral Station.

A big, bustling, eager throng, Jurid with
oolor as to dress and horticultural adorn-
ment, quite undismayed by the prospect
of a oold, wet day, and ail animation from
expectancy, passed (hrough the Grand
(entral station yesterday morning bound
for the game at New Haven. Such was
the amount of the traffio that more football
trains were run than were at first planned
for, and it is doubtful if the disagreeable
weathef reduced the size of the crowd by a
single person. The stir and crowd that
went up from here to see the Harvard-Yale
game last year were exceaded by yester-
day's outpouring of gridiron enthusiasts
from New York. The wonder was what
New Haven would do with them all.

There were gix parlor car trains of twelve
cars each and nine other trains of about
eleven cars cach. This made a total of
174 cars. A car aocommodates about
seventy passengers, not allowing for stan-
dees, which means, if all the coaches were
filled—and the need for additional trains
indicates that they were—-that over 12,000
persons left here for New Haven yesterday
m-rming. Not all of these got off at New
Haven, but thuse who did not were a mere
drop in the bucket.

«Jags and glad rags,” remarked a cynic
as he looked over the waiting passengers
in the station concourse. In truth, there
was ne limit to the “glad rags.” Many
folks came decked out in their gayest
raiment in seeming deflance of the weather,
men as resplendent as women, but comfort
was pot sacrificed to looks. The fcotball
girl can wear dingy a looking sweater,
which on a man becomes ugly, but which

| on her is but a bacl ground for her rainbow

radiance. Rugs and rubber coats and
umbrellus were otlier articles carried by
the sensible ones, and the scene was sug-
gestive of the departure of an ocean steam-
ship. As for the “jugs,* they were {ew
and far between. hatever bottles there
were were for the most past hidden. One
or two were patronized in full view of
everybody. “That fellow'll be asleep by
noon,” was a cormment made on one drinker,
already uneteady and dull of eye.

The violet and the huge,garish chrysanthe-

mum were equally in evidence in the sta- |

tion. The leaves and stems trom many of
the chrysanthemums broke off and littered
up the floor of the waiting room. One had
to walk across the mosuic floor with care,

as the leaves were us treacherous when |

stepped on a8 bananu peels.
At every gate leading to the trains funnel-

would have put old Pande- |

| Ludwig Piano

. Mrs. Bruns said

the intervening weeks, but De Witt and the
coaches kept unflinchingly at it, and after
the Cornell game, although Cornell proved
weak, the Tigers showed marked Im-
provement. ‘lhere is no question in the
minds of the Princeton eleven that faced
Yale to-day there was a determination to
fighit to the very last ditch, and every Prince-
ton man had contidence in the team, t00.

To the faithful word of Head Coac
Millebrand, Mr. Fine, Eddie Holt, Smith,
King, Balliot and the others much credit
is due, and Jim Robinson, who had the 'l‘l,er-
in such good condition, must not be for-
gotten as a factor in the great victory.

The bell on Old Nassau Las been ringin
for several hours, and those who remaln
in town are celebrating with songs and
cheers, The residents of Princeton will
do well to look carefully after their gates
and sheds on Monday night, for then the
championship bonfire will take place, and it
is w)e to say it will be the greatest ever
burned over the historic cannon.

CONKLING A SUICIDE.

The Missing Newburgh Man Left Letters
Asking Fergiveness.

NEwWBURGH, Nov. 14.—There seems to
be no doubt of the suicide of Willlam F.
Conkling, the music dealer, who left his wife
and daughter in New York last Wedneeday
evening and whose hat and coat were
found on the steamboat dock here Thursday
morning. Roscoe Conkling, a eon, was a
student in Amherst College and was called
home suddenly. This morning a letter
from his father, addreased to him at college
followed him home, and in it his father told
him he was discouraged and was goi
to do away with himself, and that he h
better come home and devote himself to
the care of his mother and sisters.

Thesafe has been opened and in it a letter
and a will have been found. The will
leaves everything to the wife, and the letter
to her says that lately he had been unfor-
tunate in financial speculations and al-
though he had always tried to do right, he
was discouraged. lie thought that the
family could get alonf better without him
and asked them to forgive him for the
rasrh act he was about to commit. He also
said that he had lost his money in Wall

Street.
Mr. Conkling was in litigation with the
ompany, and it is not known
whether this or the financial loeses, or both,
induced him ton take his life. The river is

W. F.

: being dragged for his body. His disappear-
i ance is the talk of the town.

MRrS. BRUNS KILLS HERSELF.

Lived in Brooklyn—Nervous Behavier No-
ticed Before the Fatal Shot.

Mrs. Catherine Bruns, 25 years old, the
wife of John Bruns, who is a collector for
Trommer's Brewery, committed suicide
shortly before noon yesterday in the Post
Office at (ilendale, Queens Borough.

A man who saw her kill herself said she
entered the Post Office several times, and
each time looked at the directory and then
walked out and dcwn the street a short
distance. She acted as if she was waitin,
for some one and seemed to be out o
patjenc because he did not ap A

The last time she came in she looked at
the clock in the store, then put her hand in
her bosom, pulled out a revolver and, q
as a flash, put it to her right ump'lo and
fired. Death was instantaneous. A letter
in her pocket led to her identification.

Mrs. Bruns lived in a neat two story and
basement frame cottage at 67 Skillman
avenue, Williameburg, with her husband
and their eight rur old son. A sister of

ast night:

“My sister's home life was happy, and
she must have been temporarily out of her
mind. We never knew that she had a
revolver. She left here to-day without

shaped groups collected, the broad end &t | anybody seeing her.”

the gate and then tapering down to a point.
A majority converged at the gate leading

to the 10,35 train for Boston, one of the last |

to leave, so that most of the time in order

| to get from one side of the concourse to the

other one had to go through the waiting
room. There were those who tock their
stand in front of a gate and remained glued
there for over an hour. They were the
I-don’t-intend-to-get-left kind, s-arcely of
the disposition to enjoy a football game.

With all the hurry and jostling and weav-
ing in and out of the awaiting passengers,
there were no confusion. The crowd was
well handled, the station attendants were
courteous and patient,ard the crowd wasin
ex aptionally good humor. The fussy, tret-
ful tvpa of traveller was in the minority,

“We'll make this our headquarters,”
said a man to his wife as he d?oslted his
traps on a bench and proceeded to get his
tickets. Before he returned his wife had
spied an acquaintance and forgot all about
the headquarters. It took the husband so
long to effect a reunion he had to take a
late train. “You need a tag and a keeper,
Mary,” he said crossly as he picked up
his college ag,

There passed through the station, with
escort, a girl with a yellow ohrf'mmhe-
mum, & rocrheud andablue coat. *I wonder
which she is—Princeton, Harvard or Yale?"
exclaimed an observer, himself wearing a
green and pink necktie, as the girl of many
colors passed by. There were girls swathed
in blue and girls swathed in oranza. Acon-
spicuous group was two girls alike enough
to be twins, ged out from neck to waist
in orange anrf black striped jerseys till
they looked like tigresses; and another
conspicuous grounp was compoeed of three

chubhy little girls, all wearing binches of
violets as fat as their cheeks and furlongs

of blue ribbon.

“sShow your tickets,” said the gateman,
and thereat cne man, who leoked as if he

knew better, fished dewn in his ulster
»yooket, pulled out hig foctball ticket, lield

t between his teeth with an armful of
wraps in one hand and a lunch barket in

the otlar. He woke up to the fact that

hir railroad, not his football ticket, was
weanted, just in time to save the latter from i

being punched. )
The Princetcn team pushed its way to a
special train shortly hefore 11 o'clock,

and as goon as recogr.ized the players were

cheered lustily. “They leok husky and

determined enough to win, but will they?”

was asked, and that was the question that

was uppermogt in the minds of all a8 train

after train pulled out.

DE WITT'S PLACE IN HISTORY.

At Princeton He Is Now One of the Greatest
Athletes—The Bell Is Ringing.

PrincETON, N. J., Nov. 14.—Princeton's
football season has ended in a blaze of glory,
and John De Witt's name will go down
in her history as one of her greatest ath- |
With but the nucleus of a team that
last year was beaten by Yale to build up !
a team with and very few promising fresh- |
The early |
galnos were pinyed willi iwaum iou light |
to show any improvement in the Tiger line,
and not until the heavy Bucknell eleven
was held firmly did Princeton students
get a glimmer of the fact that although
its team was a light one, it was capahle
of great things. The next game of any
moment was played with the strong and

letes.

men, the season was begun,

heavy Dartmou team, and again the
Tigers refused to be scored on, although
hammered mny hard.

Many set

ks were encountered during‘

GEN. W. H. HUGHES'S FUNERAL.

The Prooession Over a Mile Long—Masonio
Services at the Grave.

GLeNs Farrs, N. Y., Nov. 14.—The late
Gen. Willlam H. Hughes, who committed
suicide on Wednesday, was buried this
afternoon in Mettowee Cemetery, Gran-
ville, The burial services were attended
by the largest number ever gathered to-
gether in the little Washington county
village. The Assembly of the State of
New York was represented by Meassrs.
Mead of Albany, Chambers and McCarthy
of Rensselaer, Graeff of Essex, Wemple
of Schenectady, Whitney of Saratoga,
Palmer of Schoharie and Ellis of New
}‘;?rk. a committee appointed by Speaker

xon,

Old time political friends and enemies
of the dead Assemblyman followed the
body to the grave, as did every society
and nearly every man, woman and child
in the village of Granville. The line was
over a mile long. At 2 o'clock the im-

ressive Episcopal service was said at the

ouse. The Granville Lodge, No. 65§,
F. and A. M., assumed charge of the ser-
vice at the grave, and the master of the
order, Dr. C. C. McKenzie, who attended
Gien. Hughes at the last, committed the
body to mother earth.
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Irish Whiskey

is rapidly coming into use
as a table beverage. Taken
with eftervescent water it
makes a precious tonic for
the weak in stomach and
restores natural functions.

REED &
BARTON

Silversmiths
and

Goldsmiths

For Wedding Gifis
Sterling Silver rules.
Nothing is more appropriate
or more appreciated.
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