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/short by Tripp. Then Sperry made a dash

¢ovaral cases of ‘open slugging and the
handlers were kept busy sponging bloody
faces almost from the start, Yet, all in all,
it- was probably the most interesting game
of the year from a spectacular standpoint
and the greatest crowd that ever gathered
at Yale Field looked on right up to the
blowing of the final whistle,

HOW THE GAME WAS PLAYED.

Movements of the Ball Up and Down the |
' Gridiron,

' New Haven, Nov. 19.—The morning sun
failed to take the sogginees out of the middle
of the gridiron on Yale Field, and a fine
sawdust was sprinkled aver it at about |
noon; but the fisld remained soft and treach- |
erous, 8o that long runs were not generally
Jooked for. It afforded no advantage, |
however,. to either team, as the difference |
{n weight was not enough tocount. Nea rly
every eeat in the immense stands, the actual
vapacity of which was 31020 seats, was
taken when the Yale players rushed through |
the gate in the northeast ocorner of the |
field. Thev received a volcanic welcomse
frqm everybody, the Harvard men join- |
ing in with generous cheers, out of pure |
sportsmanthip.  Every Yale man looked |
fit.to fight for his life. The rush line was |
the same that bowled over Princeton, and |
when tha eleven had run through the signals 1
with agility there was another tremendous
outburst, caused by the appearance of fair
Harvard.

FAT BOYS FOR FATR HARVARD {
| Covered as most of them were with flar- 1
Ing red blankets, the Harvard men looked
big enough to eat up their opponents with
p relish, but aa the blankets were discarded |
it was noticed that nearly all of the mén
swho made up the rush line were of thie roly- !
poly order of eonstruction and were bound |
to be slow in consequence {

“Haryard's fat boys will lose some of

¢ir flesh before the battle is over, " saida 1

ton expert, “for they will be subjected |
Qo rougher handling than they have exs |
erienced before this eeason. 1f they
uld have a few moments' chat with Mr. |
Hurry Up Yost, the Michigan coach, who
gecms to know how to handle fat boys and |
#rho declared that Eastern football is: yery |
{nferior to that of the West, they might |
do something. Possibly 3r. Yost might be ;
able to show them how to score without
having the ball at all and that would be a
blessing in disguise.” .

Recalling the mighty eleven under Capt.
Dibblee that swept Yale off the field some
years ago, the sharp eved critics viewed |
with feelings of distrust thé combination |
that straggled upon the field to represent |
Harvard in the coming battle. But there |
was little time for sizing up the teams on

noe. - After~ a short —conference, |
Capt. Hogan of Yale and Capt. Hurley of
Hanard together consulted Referss -Mat- |
thew McClung of Lehigh and Umpire Paul |
Dashiell of Annapolis as to the conditions
under which the game was to be played. |

HARVARD WINE THE TOES.

At 2:20 o'clock Harvard had won the toss,
and Capt. Hurley selected the south goal
to be defended by his men. That meant
that it was Yale's ball to kick off, and a
minute later Roraback boomed the leather
into the air, with cries of excitement, cheers
and songs from the multitude. The ball |
spun into the outstretched arms of Randall, |
who wore a white bandage around his head !
snd whose unusual height made him a con-
spicuous figure. He got under way, quick!y
dodged a couple of Yale tackiers who were |
coming at him full tilt, but when he reached
his 8-vard line Shevlin dropped him heavily
on his back.

Harv the first test of Yale's
defence witha tackle back formation which
did mot yield & foot, Hurley being stopped

for Yale's left end, but as he had no inter-
ference, Shevlin threw him back for a loss
of five yards. Sperry promptly punted
to Rockwell, and Yale's auburn haired
quarter back coolly took the bail upon the
bound and hustled back to Harvard's 50-
yard line.
YALE BUCKLES DOWN TO BUSINESS

Yale buckled right down to business at
that point and a tremendous attack began.
Flinn was thrown through Farker for
three vards and Morse battered three more
ont Bril. Hogan forced Squires back
for two and Morse helped along by Rock-
well, made seven more in the same place,
Harvard's defence crumbling like paper.
Brill was temporarily used up by this ham-
mm'lnﬂ”proceu. and lying flat nmn his
back waited for trainer McMasters
to cpongo off his face and maesage his ankle
When he was ready to resume, Yale re-

rded him as an easy mark, Flinn and

ogan oquing out enough gains to carry
the ballto Harvard's 22 verdline .Then the
attack was shifted to Squires and Darby,
Norl;r being dropped on Harvard's 18
yard line.

LOOKS EASY FOR THE BLUE.
1t looked as if it would be an easy matter |
for Yals to score, as Harvard had put up
such a weak resistance that Yale was en-
raged in every way, but before the
z:ie backs could make five more yards the
mgd heavyweights braced and Yale
Jost the ball on downe,

This was such 8_piece of unexpected good |
fortune that the Crimson army was simply |
wild with delight and 15.000 voices set up |
this song to the tune of “The Marseillaise”™. |

The cueers from the Harvard bosts ring high, |
While the Crimson banpers streaming
141t the Crimson gloty to the sky,
Where the sunsct red is gleaming.

And our bearts leap fast for old Harvard, {
To ber name shall her sons be ever true.

ng llve ber glorious fame, |
1 Iive her glorious fame. ‘

Then stand and raise your colors on high,
or, ot to Vietory. |
A TEST FOR TALE'S DEFENCE. {
Once more Yale's defence was put to the’
t, but only two yards were made by |
urley in & rush at Capt. Hogan, so that |

on the third down Sperry punted to Hoyt. |
The Yale half back made a neat catch
had just g%tmn under way when !?l’:nt q

ery made a one handed lunge for him,
nust missing him by a couple of inches.
on went Hoyt, dodging Derby. but
falling to earth when Hurley nailed bim on
ngd's Ss-yrrd line and ran him out of |
nas.
Bloomer dropped back of the line and
made a hole through Derby. Flinn Qlub-
yards. Bloomer also helped
orse to make a similar gain through
r which there was a wun%g
between Hogan and Umpire Dashiel, whﬁ'
hatfd m&l }g;-}omanl:’. M‘!'hem Yale went
&t it mnn an Q ade
vantage of wide oponin?rn ﬁuv‘u‘d's
defence, until Yale had the ball on the
20-yard line.
R TALE'S TURN TO BING. '

It was Yale's turn to make the welkin
ring with song. and from the wonderful
chorus came this gem:

Lt b the centre and st t )

‘%Id sle' ll:\n(‘ rJlur l‘ol:\k “r‘ll\)l‘f‘l b:\?ew. il

., the sl sy, stand aside, ciear the way,
Here comes Jim Hogan-say, just see them play,
Ob, they re big, bold, active and square,

ey arc the dalsiesywe Yale men declare,

ey are line pmasging, score once more, men |
This teath of E1's means victory agaln.

Yale's attack increased in power, and
when Hoyt had éﬂunged to the 12 yard line
there was & sudden cry of dismay from
whe wearers of the blue as he dropped the
ball. The yellow oval roiled out in pliin
view of the & tors and quick ae a flash
Mills pou upon it. With equal quick-

g

vard freshman, who was running s
g:hind the line,urged the fat men to do their
at.

“Tear 'em up and get at them,” he cried.
But Hurley, when directed inst Bloomer,
was lifte] off his feet and thrown:over
backward for a loss of five yards. That
was not encouraging, &0 Sperry punted
to Hoyt, who was quickly thrown by Mont-

omery in the centre of the fiel
08t no time in punting back, but he made
his kick so close to the line that Starr, who
was playing back, was completely taken
by surprise, and as the ball rolled beyond
him toward Harvard's goal line he had
to chase it with both Yale ends coming
after him like bloodhounds. Starr was
equal to the occasion, however, and fell
on the ball on Harvard's 12 yard line,

HARVARD MAKES GARNS.
The Crimson went to the attack with-

| out delay, and after Starr had made a single

gard through Bloomer, Hurley found a
ole between Bloomer and Roraback through
which he was thrown for 2 gain of nine
yards. This looked like real business,
and when Derby made two more the Harvard
delegation cheered lon% and loudly. Trip
had the right sleeve of his jergey torn o
and with re arm he retreated to the
side lines to make a change. The Yale
substitutes with three blankets made a
temporary dressing room, triangular in
shape, in which L°avenworth peeled off
his jersey, q_u_t on Tripp's torn one, and in
a moment Tripp reappeared ready to re-
sume the fight.

Meanwhile Harvard had been encourag-

ing her giants with a rousing song that |

went this way:
‘Many a heart ia beating true to you
Every man is watchlng. wg g what you do
So get in line and rush an tbem through.
For Harvard victory is pothing new.

The Elis shout their Boo.La-Boo,
*  Butlet the Crimsoa wave above the Blue.
Now |s the time to do your best,
You know that we will do the rest.
For Harvard, Harvard, Harva

BLIS SMASHED THE LINE.

But this encouragement went for nothing, |

For on a double
nfdiv‘lngthrOﬁg
the ball, and Ho
27 vard line. Here was another chanoe
for Yale to score, but Flinn was beaten back
withont making a foot.- Yale, however,
was determined, and with a series of ter-
rific smashes Morse and Bloomer got the
ball to Harvard's 16 yard line. Flinn made
a couple of vards through Brill, and then
the whole Harvard left wing was blocked
off, erabling Rockwell to aseist Morse in
a rueh that ended on the 5 yard line,
ssemed then as if Yale's-longed for touch-
down was coming, and while several Har-

e otus dronred
ale's  wing.dro
an fell on it on Harvzrd‘l

vard men were receiving repairs the Yale |

chorus eang:
Harvard, youn've a hopeless undettaking
When yon try to beat Old Ell Yale
At the fray the Crimson line is quaking;
They all know they have no show.
Yale can never fall
Oh, \'alr.{:h. Yale, her team can nev er fall
Bhen Bloomer and Hogan open holes,
Old Yale victorious onward rolls
They score onceé more
With cheers the victory hall.
1f anybody knows a trick worth two,
It's Yale, Yale, Yale
Qi Yale, oh, Yale,
Her tegm can never fail.

YALE PENALIZED FOR HOLDING.

Yale was ready for a final plunge for the

cal line, but when the crash came Umpire

ashiel! discovered that there was holding
by the Blue and Harvard received twenty
vards as a penalty. Flinn could not gain,
s0 Hoyt dropped ‘back to the 25-yard line
for a goal trial Roraback passed the ball
tgo high to him and Hoyt was compelled to
make a run for the right end. Hurley was
on the alert and tackled him go effectively
that he was downed for a loss of eight yards.

That turned the ball over to Harvard on
downs, and another Crimson demonstration
followed, but Harvard's attack was lamen-
tably weak. for Sperry not only failed to
gain in a straight plunge into Bloomer, but
on a double pass he lost four yards. Starr's
knee was wrenched in this mix-up, and
time was taken out while Jack McMastars
bound up the little quarterback's leg with
a rubber bandage. en Sperry resumed
play by punting, the ball sailing a few feet
over the heads of the players and rolling to
Hoyt. As the latter picked it yp ball a
dozen Harvard men were lumbering tow-
ard him, but the interference provided for
Hoyt was 50 effective that all of them were
tumbled over while the Yale half back
scooted back to Harvard's §0-yard line,
where Starr drove out of 8.
* Yale did not ﬂ'o Harvard a breathing
spell, and when Flinn had made two yards
through Derby Yale received five yards
more for offside play. Another dash at
Derby netted three yards for Morse and
laid the Harvard [;hé'or out ors%i_rl\g for
wind. Somebody bad hand PP &
flying wallop, and the blood was streaming
from a cut over his right eye, but he simply
dashed it off his face with his brawny haund
and danced up and down like a fighting
cock.

TWO HARVARD MEN LAID OUT.

1t was up to Shevlin then to get around
Randall's end for five yards, but there
was such a rongb intermingling of antag-
onists that both White agd Perker were

' motionlese when the heap was untangled

and time was taken out for them to revive.
The Yale players gathered in a bunch by
themselves and held a whispered consulta-
tion. Then they went back to their posi-
tions, and it was a case of grit, smash and
bang, first at Harvard's right wing and
then at the left, Morse carrying the ball
by steady advances to Harvard'e 32 yard
line. Shevlin tried Racdall's end again
for three yards, but Morse was stopped in
his tracks when he hit the Harvard centre.
“Get in on them, evervbody!"™ wvelled
Starr, while from the Yale choris, the time
Leing beaten by a dozen leaders. came a
ditty to the tune of “Teasing,"” which ran
as follows:
Harvard, Harvard, you've a hopeless task to-day
When 3 0u try to hold O Ell's team at bay,
For thls, you see, will be your
Finish, finish, Crimson o\ ercome by Bive
Dou't ba sugry
‘Cause we re beat'ng, badly beating you.
CRIMBON FAT MEN DRIVEN BACK
Foot by foot the Harvard fat men were
driven back. Brill was knocked flat on
his face, and when he was lifted to his feet
he reeled like a drunken man., Instantly
Yale directed an incessant attack in his
direction, Hogan, Hoyt, Moree and Bloomer
plunging through him until they had
reached the ® yard line. Again time was
taken out while three Harvard men were
bathed and patohed up, the Yale men

sta the nd impatiently. Back
bam“?? !?O‘Blue with lDotth?‘ tearing assault,
Hogan and Flinn landing the ball four

‘vards from the goal line. Roraback was

in the act of snapping the ball to Rock-

well when Parher jnterfered with him and

Yale rete as a pepalty half of the re-

maining distance to the goal line, which
laced :lha ti-hu two m.t 'mmhtobba?e‘:l
arvard with one y Vo

for a brace, and while the Crimson men

woare conferring the Cambridge army rolled

forth this sti anthem:

Harvard, Harvard, Harvard, Harvard,

Rah, rab, rah, rab—Harvard.

Come on we'll make the hesvens ring to it,

Fvery Harvard man get jato It,

Rah, rah, rab, rab—Harvard.

gg. give a yell for the bogn who wear the erimaon,
wn with the boys ia blue,

Send a mighty chorus ringing

To cheer on the players true.

Not for the love of glory fghting,

Nor for the lo ¢ of fame,
Put spurred by the love of HMarvard to fight

For Harvard's name.
TOUCHDOWN POR THE BLUE.

From the Yale side of the fleld came the
repeated-cry of “Touchdown! Touchdown!
Yale, make a touchdown!™ Hogan fell
back alqd butteh aadur‘a htato the rmu'of
& ing, ng nts far & gain of a
yam. ﬁﬁrxpﬁd hrl‘cod for another ex-

cted attack &t the oentre, but this time
Morse was sent da hetween Derby
and Monigomery and went over the line
amid a wonderful demonstration which
filled the air with blue banners. It was a
touchdown for Yale after twenty-eight
minutes of actuslvlay, and even the New
Haven players duncei?or jov.

Hogan was the first to run into the middle

nm he was up and away and had a clear
field before one could wink an eye.

A LITTLE LUCK FOR THE CRIMSON.
Capt. Ho,

hea
ano

ong on his 24 yard line. This was

looss cries of encouragement that
made the Crimson players believe for the
morment that they had a chance to pull
off the triok. When Brill had dented Rori-

back for three yards, Littie Starr, the Hur-.“ ball for him, and with a quick

{

n, alwaye on the alert, made |
& deadly rueh for him, and Mills wes thrown |

r piece of good luck for Harvard, |
and the crowd, plucking up spirits, broke |

of the field. though his face was epat-
| tared with hl flowed from & wound
on his forehead, rinned from ear to
aar, and as Morse followed him the Yale
captain threw his arme around his pluck

hall back. On the goal line as Hoyt pre-
pared to '@ tha ball over the crossbar
stood the Larvard fat men, bedraggled,
bruised, bleeding, but still full of ht.
They had been overcome by an irresistible
uwsault, but their
for the setback.

| he stood beside well, who poised the

]

luc'k pam&\}y mfaﬂf up
oyt put on few frills as
Rooa

ld. Hoyt |

It |

nuight asaparrow. That made the score
A to 0.

minutes, and Yale rewarded the play with
numerous cheers and the Boola song, which
went rolling up from thousands of throats.
Yale blue fluttered incessantly in all the
stands. The band that had been Playmg
in front of the Yale gection struck up “Here's
{ to Good Old Yale, Drink Her Down,"and
| accompanied the great choir in rendering:

March, march on down the fleld,

Fighing for LI

Break through the Crimson line,

| helr strength to defy.

We'll give along cheer for Hogan's men,

\We're here to win agein.

Harvard's tesny can fight to the end,

But Yale will win!

The Harvard flags and streamers that
' had been temporarily concealed now sprang
up in a blazing forest, and the cheers an
songs boomed across the fiald once more.

RANDALL'S FRIENDS UP IN ARMS.

As the ball was piaced in the middle of
the fleld to be kicked off and the Harvard
team assumed the usual positions, a colored
man in Harvard uniform ran out on the
gridiron. Every eye in the mighty throng
wae on him, and when he hurried ug to
Randall and said something to him there
wag a roar from the Harvard crowd. Ran-
dall stood still looking at Matthews, for he
it was, and then sheaepishly walked to the
side.lines. He hung his head in deep hu-
miliation while his friends yelled: “Shame!
Shame! Keep him in; that is an insult!
Why make a show of Randall? He has been
plaving well.”

Then hundreds jumped up and cheered
Randall to the echo, while other hundreds
were roaring encouragement to the negro,
who spat on his hands and_got ready for
business. All through the Harvard stand
there were comments about this incident.

“They're getting square with Randall,
that's all,” said one man, warmly. “He
had the courage to roast some of these
inflated coaches and they have taken this
means to rub it in. He certainly plag:d as
well as anybody, and if he deserves to havea
substitute sent out there they might as
well change the whole team.”

But the game was under way and there
was no time for further growling, for

Sperry kicked off, and Shevlin, with superb
‘ interference, came rushing back through
the broken field until he had paesed every
Harvard player but Mills. If he could have
dodged the latter, he would have had a
clear field for a touchdown: but Mills made
a flying tackle, grabbed Shevlin by the
right leg and hung‘on like a bulldog. Shev-
lin tried to pull his leg free, but it was no
i;se. and He was downed on Yale's 38 yard
ine.

Flinn began Yale's new aseault with a six
| yard plunge lhrou(zn Brill. and on a de-
| ra_\'ed pass Rockwell skirted Montgomery's
| end for fifteen yards. Then, as Harvard

Lraced slightly, Hoyt decided to punt
| and Neal threw Starr on Harvard's 25 yard
| line. The Harvard attack was worth noth-
| ing. and soon Sperry punted to Hoyt, who

was driven to earth on his 45 yard line by
| both of the Harvard ends, who were under
| the kick in lightning fashion.
( CHANGE IN HARVARD'S LINE.

Roger Derby, who had been gradually

feeling the effects of the pounding which
! Yale had directed at him, now surrendered
| his position to Squires, which caused a
shake-up in the Harvard lice. Parker
went to the left guard, White moving over
to succeed Bquires at right guard, while
Parkinson, a human dumpling, went to
the enapback position. This combination
did not work like a charm, for Hogan and
Flinn quickly hamniered out twelve yards,
and Yale was jamming the Harvard line
back at every jump, when suddenly the
ball was fumbled and Hurley fell on it.
But before Harvard could do anythin
startling, Starr got in a fumble too, ca
by a poor pass from the rotund Parkineon,
arl‘:ddbhe\'lin fell on the ball with a dull
thud.

The next play was a rib roasting rush
by Shevlin through Brill, and in the mix-up
the latter was keeled over. But before
another play could be made the first half
was over, Yale having the ball on Harvard's
45 vard line. )

W hile the Harvard players hurried off the
field to the dreesing room to receive words
of wisdom from the coaches, the \'lleé'»hy-
ers showed their hardiness by sitting down
on a long bench on the side lines, where
blanketa were thrown around them and
ttainefs and substitutes armed with towels
fanned the warriors in true prize ring
fashion,

There was not an expert on the ground
who believed Harvard had a chance to
win, and it was {reely predicted that Yale
in the second half would run up a lartze
score. 5o when Harvard came out again
to take some more medicine the Crimson
hordes were in fear and trembling.

THE S8ECOND HALF.

No changes had been made in the make-u
of either teem in the intermission, an
when Sperry kicked off to Shevlin the
latter was tackled so fiercely by Matthews
after he had run the hall in twenty yards
that he dropped the leather, Neal, how-
ever, was on deck, and pinned the ball
down on Yale's 30 vard line. Tt was up to
Hoyt to punt, and Starr was pitched over
on his head on Harvard's 45 yard line. Brill
was taken back in a Harvard formation,
but he hit the line running erect and did
not gain an inch. As the Yale players
jammed him down beneath the mountain
of men, Brill let go the ball, and it was
gqueezed out of the bunch to roll along
slowly on the sawdust. Again Neal had his
wits about him, and with a spring like a
panther he fell on the oval on Harvard's
53 yard line,

The Harvard mastodons nearly all had
bellows to mend. and fack McMaster was
busy with the water can and sponge. When

eila_v straight into the Harvard centre and
Morse was dragged by a half dozen New
Havenites for a gain of seven yards. The
next rush was amp{}ed by a tackle from
behind, and when Hoyt punted the ball
gailed into the Yale crowd just back of
Harvard's 35 yard line. That caused a few
moments delay, which enabled Harvard to
sing the famous song, “Up the Street”

Look where the Crimson banners fly,

Hark to the sound ef tramping feet

There s & host approacking nlgh.

Harvard ls marching up the street,

Onward to viclory agaln,

Marching with drumbeat and song,

Oh'! Hear the refraln

As It thunders along, as It thunders along.

Behold, they come into view
Who wear the Crimson hue,
Whose hearts are strong,
TWhose hearts are stropg.
Ever to Harvard.

And Harvard's glory sball be our sim
And through the ages the sound shall roll
When all together we cheer her nzme,
When we cheer her with heart and soul.

STREET CLOGGED WITH TALE MEN.

But the Harvard fat men could not have
marched up a street a bhalf a mile wide
with the Yale men in front of them. Mills
and Hurley demonstrated this fact when
they could not gain more than two yards
between them, and on the third down Sperry
punted. It was a puny effort, ially
due to a ragged pass, and as the ball was
half blocked there was a wild scramble to
obtain jon of it. A Harvard man
fell on it, but could not retain it, and Shevlin
finally took a slide with the ball in the middle
of the fleld.

Then for the first time it was evident that
Harvard's nﬁro player was in trouble.
Somebody h kicked him in the ehins

and he sank to the turf writhing in pain.
McMasters was there in a jiffy and soon had
Matthews in shal to go on. Shevlin

and Hogan dashed into their burly oppo-
nents for short gains, after which Mills and
Hogan took flying punches at sach other
ggt quickly desisted for fear of being ruled

Bloomer and Hoyt went through holes

in both wings for eight yards, and out of
the e caused by the latter's ad-
vance ree Matthews. Somebody had

hrnd.d him a beautiful wallop on the side
of the head, and rubbing the epot with his
he looked around for a place to fall.

the blow landed on the point of the jaw
t,wo‘lld have been a clean knockout. But
the p :)\? negro got hie bearings in short
order went back to his position with
fire in m::xe.

Flinn Morse now hammered the ball
down to Harvard's 22 vard line, where
Rockwell tried a quarter back kick
Matthews was groggv He reeled arcund
as if a pile driver had struck him, but McMas-
ters wae there with thor?onge and bottle,
| and once again Harvard's negro bobbed
| up serenaly. Flinn and Bloomer Fanged
awev until they hed landed the ball on Har-
sard'e 10 vard line, when there was still

rky kick | another cesgation of hostilities to allow

The teams had been.on the fleld fifty |

they resumed Yale drove a compact mass

'he .dxova the oval over the crossbar as | several of Har

| way to the 1 yard line.

l
i
|

vard's warriors to recover
from the effects of the mauling.
: RIP, BLASH AND TEAR.

1t was ri?. slagh, tedr and plunge on the
part of Yale until the Blue had otHx{ht its
Again the Harvard
crow hed the Crimson to hold old
Eli, incidentally singing:

For many a day when the sun was low
And the day were a Crimson hue,
You have worked with maln
‘Till the evenlng came

. That we might overcome the Blue. .
Now brace up men and hold Ell down,
Let us change Yale's smile to a frown
Make It “do or dle” and it 1s no lle
There'll be joy in Boston town.

Possibly this entreaty had something to
do with the next. play, for as Yale went
in with a mighty rush the ball was fumbled
and Starr u'?gr%%“' dA talé ﬁgun Harvard
men were and pu e grampuses
until MoMagters hodprumped some wind
jnto them by moving their arms and legs.
Ihen from behind the Fonl line Sperry
puated. -He got.the:ball'on a poor pass
and sent it whirling to Rockwell, who ocugtl‘x:
the ball on' the gs yard line, Before

[ could heel the catch or even start to run

the ball back there was a flash of Crimson
jerseys, u terrific collision, and Matthews
and Rockwell both fell unconscious to
the ground. Matthews had char on
Rockwell, still with blood in his eye, and
he had tackled him head down, & g the
Zha.lo quaﬁu-rb;ﬂk lnrtlzg stomach. It was

e roughest play of the game there
were cries of: “Put him out! Rule him
off!* from the Yale sympathizers.

It was a clear case of interference and
was inexcusable except, probably, for
the reason that Matthews bad a bunch of
grievances and wanted to square accounta
with somebody. When h men had
been revived Umpire Dashiel geulined
Harvard fiftesn yards, and the Blue had
the ball on Harvard's 15 yard line. But
this was evened up.a moment later when
Harvard received a similar penalty for
holding. Rockwell promag got in a
quarter back kick, and S was thrown
by Neal on Harvard's 20 yard line. Neal
and Matthews were slugging away in good
old fashioned style for a moment, but the
officials had their backs turned, and n
canl)]e orhitr.-t Harv‘:rdawﬁnt :lo d:ab: “ugd
with a short gain by Brill an o]

a hole through Bloomer for a semm‘l
rush by Hurley. The Harvard captain
might have made a lot of ground, but he

dropped the ball like a hot potato and

Shevlin nailed it on the 25 yard line.
Harvard took a brace immediately and

sacured the ball on downs, but the mson

attack was just as weak as ever, and a'

moment before Sperry punted Matthews
was staggering around in such a dazed
condition that the Harvard coaches sent
Pruyn in to su him.
BLOCKED KICE, THEN TOUCHDOWN.

“No, no, no,” shouted the Harvard thou-
sands who wanted to see the negro play it
out, and in response to this entreaty Mat-
gu-wu rdwavcd Pn|x ta:idg. It :u p:g
arvard's 25-yard Jine t Sperry dro
back to punt., T hmugh the Harvard fat
men dashed Kinney, who threw up his arms
and blocked the ball. As it rolled to one
side Bloomer picked it up and was bawling
along majestically toward the goal line
when Mills caught him by the leg from
ﬁ.ehind and down he went on the 3-yard
ne.

Bloomer tried to go over for a touchdown

on the nmext play, but he could not gain
and was forced out of bounds. Then Mat-
thews, battered and bleeding, gave way to

Pruyn and a moment later was lit-
erally thrown over the goal line for a touch-
down from which Hoi’t kicked a beautiful
goal, whereupon the Yale hosts arose and
sang with wonderful volume:

Show me the Scotchman who doesn't love the

Thistle,
Sbov]v‘ me the BEoglishman who doesn't love the

OS¢,
But show me the true hearted son ot old Ell
Who doesn't love the spot where the elm tree
EToOws.

The moon was now himmering in the dis-
tant haze, and as the shadee of night came
on apace Harvard's cheers were fainter and
fainter. With Sperry's kick off Shevlin
ran boldly back to his 30 yard line, and
Hoyt soon punted to Starr who dodged
Neal and ran out at Harvard's 50 yard line.
Hurley dived into the centre of the Yale
line for six vards and had half of l:il &cug 4

torn off. Parker st ou! ’
mix-up with his h in his hand# and
Yale in an instant had the ball on downs.

SPERRY MISSES FIELD GOAL.

An exchange of punts euabled Sperry to
try a drop kick for goal from Yale's 40 yard
line, but the was blocked, although
Harvard recoverad it on the 30 vard line
which was the nearest point to Yale's goal
reached by Harvard in the entire struigle.
A ‘guntm;.mnwh followed in which Yale
had all the better of it and then Harvard
began to put in substitutes, Nichols suc-
ceeding Sperry .

The first thiug Nichols did waa to indulge
in a elugging match with Neal and follow
it up with a beautiful punt, Pruyn nailing
Hovt on Yale's 30-yard line. Noyes went
in for Starr and was cheered loudly. Then
Nichols and Mills made short gains until
Nichols punted clear over Yale's goal line,
where Rockwell fell on the ball. After the
ball had been punted out, Mills ran back to
the centre of the field, and then Nichols
failed to gain on a double pass. When he
tried to punt, the bn.llv:::(rused clear over
his head, but he reco it, and dodging
Bloomer he was_brought to earth by Shev-
lin on Harvard's 45-vard line. A shrill
whistle rang out at tbat moment and the
battle was over.

Down from the big stands rushed the
wild eved Elis and swallowed up their
champions. Bog(an and Rockwell and
Shevlin and all of the heroes were hugged
and carried away in triumph. Theug;-
vard men, crushed in spirit. were covered
with the big Crimson blankets, and as they
lim off the fleld of battle the Crimson
multitude rendered *Fair Harvard” with

awe inspiring harmony. Yale stood up in
a b%dy. and ut‘o thﬁlu&qo::pamu:gnt of {.,h.
b 6 80 ir anthem, “¥Fo
God, For k(‘oumry and For Yhle.” y

Positions.

Line up:

Harvord,
: .V‘ﬁx
als o7

ulres

Yale,

Centre . . ..
1ght I\lll’d.- .

Roraback . .

THppo..-. .. R g
Hogsa captein) - T TOCQ © 1L ko

Rockwell
Hoyt...

e o it Ve 0 onantes
) s for § A ale,
.‘ minute umﬁm.umauee—u.m.

YALE BETTER MAN FOR NAN.

Yale, 13 5
; _Flom, 1.

’-r::' J. Dashiell of A s,
nsmn-—A‘ Whiting _of Cormell. s&?m -
arvard, Matthews for Randall, Squires 7

te for Squires, Parker for White,

yu for s,

| Review of the Individual Work of the

Players.

New HAvEN, Nov. 19.~1n no depertmant
of the game did Harvard exocel. Taken
man for man, Yale was easily the master.
After the conflict it was the opision of
more than one critic that without Mills
and Hurley Harvard would have been
more soundly trounced. Mills was every-
where, his tackling being a brilliant fest-
ure of Harvard's play. Hurley was sasily
the best ground gainer for the Crimsan,
what little there was of it; while Btarr, the
freshman quarter back, never ceased to
get into all the p\lly'.b.l"or ‘l‘t.lo‘o,r:;
time that Nichols was in t

ur?f a mistake had been mdo? t playing

o B;‘rn.l

him from the start instead or
he‘;n nh?ved a vast improvement over the

latter's punting and rushing.
Harvard's rush line man for map was
outplayed, The tackles, Brill a ¥,

DON'T FORGET
CHILDREN

THRIVE

Again |

WONDERFULLY
ON

Grape-Nuts
and Cream

Look in emch pkg. for the famous Ilttie
book, "The Road 10 \Wellvilic. ™

' '

made.

were easy marks. Montgomery was 8 fast
effective end, but he did not compare with
either of Yale's ends. Matthews did more
spectacular playing than Randall, although
the latter was not & weakling by any means.
Shevlin played the best game of the year
and was & tower of strength. He loomed
up wherever his presence was most needed,
falli the ball, making fierce tackles,
running kicks and showing conclusively
that he is tha star end of the country. Neal
layed far above the form shown at Prince-
on. He was as quick as a8 cat, rivalled
Shevlin ingﬁd n getting under kicks,
| and his quickness in ’l)ﬂn% on the ball at
“critiea] mome dit in bold relief.
The veteran ‘Hogan and Bloomer,
'r‘:i played their last game for Yale, cov-

e ves with glory. In attack
and defence they helped to form the basis
for Yale's syccess., Kinney and i

., Ki Tripp,
the lﬂ{‘ﬁlfdl. wers invulnerable, both of
them ling the Harvard giants in front
of tham with ease. Rorabac

of adamant from which the Harvard men
bounded back as if from & huge rubber
ball. Little Rockwell was there as usual
with his cool headed
directions, deadly tackling and his never
failing assistance to the men who carried

the ball.

Hoyt's punting was a superb exhibition,
some of his drives covering forty anl
fifty yards. Morse was perhaps a bit more

effective than Leavenworth was in the
Princeton he, while Flinn, who succeeced

self which will not be goon forgotten.
Yale's success was due to a perfect system
of coaching by exforu including Rafferty,
(ilass, Thorne. Hinkey and last but not
least Walter Camp, among whom harmony
always pervailed: while a word of praise
is due as usual to Mike Murghy, the trainer,
who had the men in wondeful trim for the

contest

It was the opinion, even among Harvard
men, that before another year rolls around
cal measures should be resorted to
in order to place Harvard foothall affairs
{n the hands of men who will be governed
&ot by personal prejudice and society
fluences in framing up a 'varsity elaven.
t by a general desire to win back for
rvard laurels once valiantly won by
nzu. Dibblee and Campbell and Coach

NEW HAVEN SWAMPED.

Streets Overrun With Rooters—One Yost
Alrs His Opinions.

morning the firet special train from New
York rolled into the railroad station, and
twelve carloads of enthusiasts, both Har-
vard and Yale, formed the advance guard
of an army. From that time until shortly
before 1 o'clock the trains from New York
and Boston fairly poured the thousands
into town. The trolley cars were swamped,
and the hackmen, with all sorts of rigs,
were unable to handle all those who wished

brightest colors with the rising of the sun.
1t was a glorious day for football and there
were lightheartedness and enthusiasm
everywhere.

Through the streets of the town streamed

pretty girls from everywhere, who wore
the Crimson or the Blue as the case might
be. The shop windows were decked with
fiags and streamers, the dry good sclerks
with Harvard and Yale buttons were out
for a field day, men who never saw Prinoe-
ton or Pennsylvania were cheering and
drinking to the health of the Tigers and
the Quakers, while a regiment of hustlers
selling football tickets at advanced prices
and all sorts of souvenirs of the occasion,
blocked the sidewalks of the main street.

Eight hundred sutemobiles, it is eaid,
came to town from points east and west.
Some of them made the journey from
Boston in railroad time. while others ran
up from New York, arriving long before
the lunch hour.
¢ite Yale Field there was room for a thou-
sand machines, and the enclosure was
nearly filled before 1 o'clock.

How to feed this great army of 85000
football rooters was a puzzle to the local
purveyors of food, and those who possessed
wisdom realizing the immensity of the
undertaking, sat down in the restaurants
and beaneries as early at 11 o'clock. Vacant
stores were hired, where sandwiches, pie,
milk and soft etuff went like hot cakes.

on the street corners, while the saloons
got rid of countless black bottles early in
‘ the day.
| provided with the idea that the weather
i would be freazing ecold and the inner man

would peal a warming up, but the cold | J. F. Churchill's Formula.

\

NEw HAvVEN, Nov. 19.—~ At 10 o'clock this |

to ride to the field. New Haven put on its |

was & rock |

eneralship, quick |

college men, young and old, with hosts of |

| afternoon with

|
i
1

1n a public garage oppo- |

|
l
x

Enterprising men sold boxes of lunch |

Owsley at full back, made a name for him- | it in operdtion, look

| any attempt to arrange a game with any of
| these Eastern colleges, but that if Harvard,
| Yale or Princeton, or anybody, else wanted

am p
| sincerely
Theee black bottles had been |

e Pianola Piano .
For the first time in the history of the piano business

the opportunity is presented in purchasing a piano
to buy at the same time the ability to play it

Pianola Piano.

It is not unusual

three days previous

important. advantages

weather did not appear, although the
bottles were emptied, just the same,

The pipe smoking children, who are always ]
in their element on these occasions, pur- |
chasea some’ of these bottles, and after |
one or two sips of the peppery stuff |
were 1n such a hilarious humor that they |
beliaved the town belonged to them, and I
so they rolled out to the amphitheatre, |
howling and singing, while straight laced '
visitors looked on in pity. The police !
force, prime for the occasion, wended its |
way to the fleld at noon, but fortunately |
it had @ very orderly crowd to deal with,
otherwise i t might have been swamped by

sheer num bere.
The troliey tars were totally inadequate.

Th ed to Yale Field and thou-
nm%n . The field itself pro- |

vided accommodations for the

public ever before. The seating
capacity v.“:. t 8,000 more than last |
vear, liut Ju . Curtiss, who was the
genera of the game, said that
only a tickets or thereabouts had
not been 8t 10 o'clock. Around the

New Haven houu the football wiseacres
gathered in force.

“Hurry-Up'' Yost, coach of the Michigan
aleven, talked freelyon the situation, Yost
does not see where Harvard, Yale and
Princeton ocome in at all. He eaid the

Yale team, although he had never seen
weak to him, and he
would probably have been willing to make
the extra statement that Michigan would eat
up the Blue if they could come to ther.
Yost even went 8o far as to say that he

rsonally could go into a game against
ale, Princeton or Harvard and break up
any of their attacks that might be framed.

e said that Michigan would not make

g

to play Michigan and issued a challenge
they would be accommodated. Judging
from the o] ees of Yost's criticisns, it is
safe to say Michigan will not be seen
in the East for a long time to come, and her
alleged su remaoiy will remain a matter of
opinion indefinitely. |

The satu of Yale Field were opened
at 12 o'clock, and the people began to climb
into the lofty stands in a steady stream. |
Harvard the west stand, with the
university band as a centrepiece. When |
the Crimson hoste had arrived there were
many celebrities an the side line, including
Jimmy Knox, Percy Haughton, John Dun-
lop, W. H. Lewis, F. D. Cochrane, Bob
Kernan, Norton Shaw, Reginald Brown,
Dr. W. A. Brooks, Jack Hallowell, Robert
D. Wrean, Bert Waters, Edgar Wrighting-
ton, Mike Farley, Richard Derby and Evart
Jansen Wendell.

Mr. Wendell c&éu across the field from
the Yale stand and received a rousing cheer
from the crowd as he shook hands vigorously
with the coaches. He is Harvard's leading
enthusiast, and without his presence a game
would seem an odd event. Over on the
Yale side of the fisld there was an ovation in
store for Vice- ident-elect Fairbanks
and party when they came in. Mr. Fair-
banks was forced to raise his hat again and

again in res| to the cheers and then
went up in the stand, where he had a
splendid view of the game. ‘

. The Yale graduates and coaches were out
in foroe with Walter Campa“ Brink " Thorne,
Glass, Frank Butterworth; DeWitt Cuyler, |
George A. Adee, United States Senator John
Kean of New Jersey, Senator Betts, Otto |
. Bannard, William B. Davenport. Julian |
/. Curtiss, Rafferty, Mitchell, Chadwick |
ﬁd.mn others. ‘Yale had the nd
iment d to render popular selections ‘
and the mueicians a battle royal all
arvard band.
Then minutes ore the game an
the crowd in all its glory had arrived. On
four sides of the gridiron a sea of faces

| enthusiasts shouted “Hold

HE SALE of exchanged pianos - concluded
last week at Aeolian Hall was a most no-
table tribute to the great impression made
upon the public by the introduction of the

Each instrument in the sale repre-

sented an exchange for this new creation—“The

First Complete Piano."”

for us to have offered in ex-

change Grands and Uprights, originally costing $900,
* $1,000, or more, which have been in use a very short
period. One instance last week was that of a fine
mahogany upright from a prominent maker, which
had actually left the mantfacturers’ warerooms only

The purchaser learned of the

Pianola Piano just a little too late, but recognizing ity

hastened to turn in the new

instrument in part payment.

The Pianola Piano is creating 2 new and hitherto
unheard of condition in the piano business.
i public is giving emphatic evidence of its approval of
the principle that 3 piano nowadays cannot be entitled to be considered complete unless it unites
both of the modern methods of playing—by hand and by the Pianola.

The Pisnols Piano is & perfect piano for hand-playing.
est degree impaired by ths presence of the Pianola inside the piano’s case. - A careful comparison of the two types
of piano, s see gide by side an our wareroom floor, is absolutely convincing to the most critical judge.

) When gsed for playing by the human fingers the Pianols attachmeat is not in evidence. But move back
« slide in the framt of the case and you muy proceed to play by means of & Pianols music {rall any onme of the
compasitions included in the Pianols’s enarmous repertory.

The

Its tone and other qualities are not to the slight-

. During the next few wecks and preliminary to the holidays, many persons will be giving
serious consideration to the piano question. We make the suggestion that it will be the better
part of wisdom to investigate the ‘merits of the Pianola Piano before instead of after the selection is

It is on continual demonstration at Aeolian Hall. Prices $500 to $1,00a. Purchasable
on moderate monthly payments. Pianos of other makes taken in exchange at fair valuation.

Gse AEOLIAN COMPANY., ... rim
e —s

AEOLIAN HALL,
Ave., near 34th St, New York
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LENSES FOR
Spectacles and Eye Glasses

Two lenses ground into ane piace of
flm, no cement as in other Bifocal
enses to loosen and blur and make
No attached

sight worse than useless.
lens to become loosened and lost. No
m'ddm l'emi oementedu?awt;en two

eces of glass nocuﬁ ing frequent
a'ipl to the optician, but _iu‘l't 0:2 lens
ng}xen? optically and mechanically
perfeéct.

Let us send you a little pamphlet ex-
plil'plnx its yties in a !owp?lnel.

ol k your Oeculist about them.

Invented snd solely manufactyred by

THEO. MUNDORFF
OPTICIAN
1167 Broadwsy, New York.
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in backgrounds of crimson and blue rose
to a dizzy height. With the waving colors
and the ming cheers it was a scene of
activity and life that will long be remem-
bered by those who looked it over, and
with all the partisan feeling, in some cases
bordering on bitterness, good sportsman-
ship predominated, with praise for the
victors and sympathy for the vanquished,
1t was a typical Harvard-Yale football
game, the game of the year.

HARVARDGLOOMY.YET PLEASED.

Strong Sentiment Now for Change in
Coaching Methods.

CAMBRIDGE, Mass., Nov. 19.—-Harvard is
downcast to-night over the Yale defeat.
but with the gloom is mingled joy that Yale
scored only 12 points and pride for the
plucky fight put up by Crimson foothall
warriors. Many students went to Boston
to get the returns in Mechanics Hall, where
the Harvard men kept a continual cheering
in the face of certain defeat. The first half
gave the rooters oocasions to cheer, espec-
jally when three times when within striking
distance of the Crimson's goal Yale had to
relinquish theball. Even when Yale scored
Harvard men were not surprised, and man¥
them,” as f
their encouragement would urge on the
team 200 miles away. In the second half
the crowd went wild when the Crimson
held the Blue on the 1 vard line. Later
when Harvard the ball on Yale's 15
yard line with a good chance to score, pan-
demoniuin broke loose again, only to e
silenced when Yale regained the ball.

On_the whole Harvard men are satisfled
with Yale's score of two touchdowns. They
feel that against a stronger and better
conditioned eleven than met Princeton
a week ago they made a better showing
than the New Jersey university. It 18
poor consolation but better than none

This year's Yale game may have far
reaching effect on Harvard's athletic policy
There always has been a well defined feel-
ing toward professional coaching. and it ia

eggochll strong this year. f. H 8
White, %rmerly of Cornell, now leader
of the faculty athletic committee, alread:

| has come out openly for professional coach-

in rowing, and if the graduates can be

in
.inSuood to take up the undergraduates

feeling for paid coaching. future Hervard
football teams will have professional
Hmhmaﬂdm'l"lt:_l?rti;i_mem Lere l:oc'ihu the

I rial this year was enough
to ba develo) intoyn:e beu‘team Cam-
bridge ever turned out. To be sure dis-
hearteni injuries to star plavers have
retarded the best development of the team,
but no! to injuries alone can Harvarde
failure this year be assigned.
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