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IT WASN'T SO HAR

^ The line held as strong as a rock, an d
X style, I would have had trouble mak in
> especially when so much depended upci

^ I was a little nervous, but everything
4. as one might think after a season's pract
+ just as well, but he was all tired out by
+ and as I was comparatively fresh, th e

+ Arthur Poe.

By Charles Michelson.
NEW HAVEN, Nov. 25..Hall to the

right leg of Arthur Poe, trenchant
limb, for It won the game for

Princeton! Glory to its mighty muscles,
honor to Its tense tendons, for it pulled
victory out of defeat, and when the time
was shorter than its owner's name, kicked
a goal from the 35-yard line that made
Princeton's score 11, while Yale had
only 10!

It should ibe modelled in marble and put
upon a pedestal on Princeton's field; it
should he painted in oils and hung in every
corridor of the college.
There was another Poe, who wrote about

ravens and other uncanny things, but he
never conferred such honor on the name as
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of football enthusiasts. Ask any Princeton
man if this is nof true. From this time on
there must be added to the coat af arms of
the Poe family a leg rampant.
Nothing else could have saved Princeton.

Her men were battered, her line was broken,
there was but another minute to play; the
roar of victorious Yale was in her ears; a

torrent of derision, a cacaphony of triumph.
The black and orange flags were drooping
on the Princeton stand. A cheer for them
would have seemed a cruel sarcasm. Poe
took this desperate chance.
Who shall say there is not genius in a

toe? From his shoe tip the big brown
egg rose like a stage moon.

Nobody moved, nobody cheered. It was

a tableau of twenty thousand figures. True
as one of the planets it reached its zenith,
and with the north wind full behind it
soared over the exact centre of the goal,
and then:

"Here on the Ellis!
We gave them a surprise!
Wide opened their eyes!
Taught them football!
Princeton can never fall! :

You can't twist the Tiger's tall!
We're from Nassau!" y '*>!

A MiQhty Roar of Gheers.
Nobody ever heard such a chorus. It was

roared to the accompaniment of waving li
.ags, bursting horns and yeljs of ecstasy. J
The air was full of hats, canes, neckties
and yellow chrysanthemums. I
The bine side of the field was blue indeed, o

lue uuuuicr uuvei'B j.ui xtn«- uuttu. in ^throats. The Spaniards watching their ships h
going down at Manila m&y have attempted t
such a cheer for Mooutojo. The players I
crowded slowly back to the centre of the a

field; nobody paid any attention to them. a
The game was done. They were hardly a

lined up when the bugle sounded the end. "

The crowd climbed the barriers and stood jjfive hundred deep around Toe. He can
now exchange impressions with Admiral
Dewey on how it feels to be great.

If it hadn't been for Foe's superlative
- lent. Sharpe, of Yale, would Ihave been the v
hero of the game. tl
He kicked a goal from midfleld. It was na greater kick than the other. Forty-five

yards he sent the ball, and he sent it over &
the goal like a bullet from a gun. It was w
a record play and raised Yale to a monien- ttary seat on the throne of victory. That ,is wihat made defeat so hard. After "

Sharpe's kick it did not seem that it was 11

possible for Yale to lose, and It was not, a
except for that sudden, startling leg on "

the other side.
Hillebrand was the feature of the game's J;opening. With half a ton of Princeton be- h

hind him. he slammed into the Yale line, u
crumbling it every time. It looked then as Cl
if the game would be rammed out. but e
suddenly a little figure shot from Prince- u
ton's rear. It was Reiter, making the run 1c
of the day. ai
Yale men hurled themselves through theair at him and he swerved by them: others w

flung themselves in his path and he went tl
through their arms. The field was strewn lawith men bowled over fcgr kue Uvbe cmmmt &'
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D, PROTESTSPOE. |
as the ball came back to me in perfect I
,g excuses to-night if I had failed, and -f
i it. ±
was in my favor, and it was not so hard ^
ice. Bert Wheeler could have done it 4
the line breaking he had been doing, +
job was given to me..Statement by T

H-+
and his mates. He reached the extreme
corner of the field, almost within arm's
length of a touchdown, before they dragged
hint to earth.
Then there was a battle.
That yard of torn turf was fought over

as if every inch of it was a gold mine.
Yale, steadied by the Imminence of misfortune,was a stone wall.
Princeton surged against it. For seconds

these two billows of magnificent muscle
stood and swayed, brawny breast against
massive shoulder, legs planted wide apart,
eyes starting from their sockets with the
strain, while a score of thousands of peopleyelled and cheered and raved and
swayed with the young gladiators.
It was Titanic, magnificent. Every man

who watched the strife felt his neck musclesstiffen and strain In sympathy with
that storin of effort in the corner of the
field.
Slowly they wore down to earth and lay

there together, a hillock of brawn, a hummockof embodied strength. The ball had
not advanced an men.

Princeton Bored Through.
They tried it again/ Once more they

weaved and rocked perilously near the line,
while the enormous crowd of watchers held
Its breath, and once more the two fierce
phalanxes quivered and settled together on

the sward and the point was not made yet.
The third time. Instead of trying to pierce

:ke immutable centre of their marred
memy, Princeton revolved around it, grindingin all the time. The screw effect won.
Princeton was able to bore through what
;he had failed to batter down.
A tremor went through the great blue

slocks on the far side of the field, where
ifale's supporters were suffering. Princeonhad scored on old Eli. Whatever the
lltlmate result of the game this stain
;ould not be wiped out. When Princeton
ticked the goal it was merely one pang
nore. The anguish of the first touchdown
was the high water mark of emotion unilthat last moment, when Poe's kick
wrecked the hopes of Yale forever.
As usual after the first score the side
hat had lost the points worked all the
larder. It was Yale's province now to
Ight. Up and down the field the ball was
deked. Men fell stunned by the impact
>f other men, and got up to play again
)efore the daze was gone from their
ninds. The ecstasy of Princeton's sup>orterswas ever on the increase. No
nau or woman in all that grand stand had
i thought for the wind that would
dherwise have chilled thein to the hone.
Chey could not have been more intent
iad their homes1 or their lives depended on
he battle that was being fought out beoretheru.
In time Yale, too, made the touchdown,
lad she punted out a dash.but this is only
ne of the "ifs" of the game, and there
ever was a game so full of might-have-
eens as that which Yale lost. Blithe was
lie blue when Sharpe caught the ball on
rlnceton's 45-yald line, and, pausing for
n instant, kicked the ball as accurately
s if he ^ad sent it along a groove, and put!is team so well In the lead that it did'
ot seem possible that the striped ones,
ow so weary and battered, could ever
ome near it.

Sharpe's Marvellous Kick.
It was a wonderful kick. It was the marelof the day. Men hugged each other on
he benches. The adjectives applied to it
light have been used In describing the
reatest poem or painting or building In the
mrld. It was the crowning wonder of
[>e nineteenth century. It was superuman.itwas everything.until a little
lun of the name of Poe came along and
icked one that made It look like a burned
recracker 011 the 5th of July.
Yesterday's game was the perfection of
jotball from a spectator's standpoint.Ivery moment of it thrilled. There never
as an Instant that those who watched
mild take their eves off what was beingnaeted before them. Play after play of
nexanipled brilliancy charmed the onmkers.It was a kaleidoscope of strengthud skill.
But looking back at It, the one thing that
as pre-eminent, that reduced all else to
le dead level of commonplace, was that
1st spasmodic upraising of the unaproachableleg of roe.
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Yale's Captain Erred in No
Down, Taking Advantage

Blue's Defence P

By Harry Beecher.
New Haven, Nov. 25..Never before in

the annals of football has there been a

struggle that was so replete with excitementor that bristled with so many sensaItional plays as to-day's contest between
Yale and Princeton at the Yale Field.
The mere statement of the score, Princeton11, Yale 10, does not bring out the

closeness of t'he playing nor the thrill in
each moment of play.
Princeton scored first, and lifted the

hopes of her supporters high. A few momentsand the Yale contingent had their
chance, for Wheeler's kick was blocked
and McBride made a touchdown for the
Blues. After a short interval Sharpe, of
Yale, made a beautiful drop kick from the
45-yard line, and the favoring wind helped
it over the goal-post for a score. Then pandemoniumreigned in the cohorts of Eli, |:
and tfbr some time Yale ranked favorite. ),
The real case of heart disease, however,

came just two minutes before the end of
the game. All during the second half 11
Princeton had been plugging away to paill
down Yale's lead, but in vain. The ball
was in Nassau's possession on Yale's
85-yard line. Every one had conceded the j

game to the Blues, when suddenly a little,
swarthyindividual of the name of Poe

dropped back from the rush line, grasped
the pigskin in his little paws, dropped it
to the ground and, presto! it twisted over
the goal-post and won the game for sturdy
Nassau. I
Last year Poe blasted Yale's hopes by

grabbing the ball on a fumble and running
sixty-five yards to a touchdown. This year
he dented the ball with his right toe and
turned a defeat into victory. I would suggestthat the enterprising Yale graduates
should buy up the rest of this family if
they intend to visit Princeton, or Yale's
athletics may sink lower and lower as each
successive Poe appearsT |
Yale won the toss, and naturally chose

the North goal, with a bleak wind at her
back. Wheeler circled the oval by kicking
thirty yards to Fineke. He passed it to
MeBride, who punted forty-five yards, and
Princeton had the first down 011 her tkirtyflve-yardline. A delayed pass was thrown
back wifthout gain. Reiter plunged through
StiUman three yards, and then Wheeler
punted thirty yards over Fincke's head, i
The latter slipped and fell, but finally got
the leather at the centre of the 'field.
Sharpe attempted to run, but made a nasty
fumble, and the ball got Into Princeton'}!
hands. Wheeler stuck his headgear into
centre for a yard to the good, and McCord
dodged through Francis for two more- An
attempt at* a double pass was nipped by
Snitjer for a loss of ten yards. It was a I*
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splendid tackle and .brought cheering from
the Yale supporters. Yale secured the ball
on dotvns.

Yale Had a Foot Policy.
So far it was nip and tuck, and every

one expected a hard, close struggle. Sharpe
ripped up the centre for two yards. Richardspulled one out of right tackle. McBiidewas tripped up at centre and lost the
ball to Princeton on downs.
With such a favoring -wind behind them

it seemed a foolish plan to attempt the runninggame when One swing of the iegj
would mean a sixty-yard advantage. Yale]
was yet to hear from such a biased policy,
Roller squeezed through at centre for a
yard, and Wheeler was pulled through
Stillman for two more. At the next attemptWheeler found a splendid hole betweenFrancis and Brown, and was pulled
through for live yards gain, making the
first down. McCord poked his head through
Francis for another yard. Wheeler was!
upset 'in his attempt at centre, but the
referee gave Nassau ten yards for inter-.
Corenee. McCord catapulted through Fran-
ris for five yards. Wheeler hit the same
spot for one yard and duplicated it for six
more. Princeton had the leather on Yale's
forty-yard line, and was centering her attackon Brown and Francis. McCord made
three yards at this evident soft spot.
Yale's defence was drawn in to protect

this weakness. Hutchinson saw it. and
sent Belter around Sn'itjer's end for a
birty-five-yard run. No better interference
ias been seen in a football game this year.
Phere was a striped leg in charge of each
Pale player, and the latter were put out of
he way like niue pins on a bowling alley,
tt was Princeton's ball on Yale's two-yard
ine.
Barring a fumble it was a certainty that

riim;t3i'uu wu-uiu muit. vy iit-fier swisueu

nto the centre, but bounded back like a
dece of lubber. McCord plunged at his
)ld friend Francis, bijt was held with>uta gain. Yale's defence was perfect, and
;here were those who thought that she
could duplicate her trick at Cambridge last
.voek and secure the ball on downs. Reiter
lashed all such hopes. He somersaulted
hrough Stillman and was pushed over for

touchdown. Wheeler punted out and
ricked an easy goal from the fifty-yard
lne.
Score.Princeton, 6: Yale, 0.
After twelve minutes of vicious play

Princeton had swept the Yale team back
tnd scored. It was a sad blow to New
haven's pride and was due largely to
t'ale's own fault in not kicking. There
should have been a punt at every down
vlth such a wind behind, and Fincke can
hank his own poor judgment for this remit.
Yale was not a whit abashed, and the

ilay opened up on Princeton's thirteen-yard
ine. Reiter tore up Stillman for three
rards and Wheeler was tugged along
hrough the centre for two more. Francis
ook care of MeCord's effort with ease and
IVheeler punted the ball Into Yale's pos-^
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Afthut Foe, Who /Ae
He is the fifth of the celebrated f c

guished himself by making a ninety-f

session on Princeton's forty-five-yard line.
Sharpe and Richards were thrown back
without gain, and McBride boosted it to
Princeton's fifteen-yard line. Hutchinson
touched the twisting ball and Snitjer
nabbed it like a terrier dog does a rat. It
was Yale's ball close to Princeton's goal,
and the blue flags that waved into the air
betokened the belief that Eli would score.
Not so, however, for Richards three attemptsat Pell's district procured but four
yards' gain, and the ball went to Nassau
on downs on her ten-yard line.

Reiter's Fine Interference.
Reiter dodged his way around right end

with fine interference for ten yards, anu
Wheeler punted fifty yards up the field.
Sharpe sent his weight Into Hillebrand and
pulled out four yards. McBride hurtled1
through centre for two more, making a
first down. McBride duplicated. Sharpe
attempted to weave through Hillebrand,
but was thrown back without gain. Mc-|
Bride attempted J'ell's district, but found
the effort too much, arid Princeton took the
ball on downs. Wheeler punted forty
yards to Fincke, who tried to make a circuspass for a .kick. Princeton knew the
game and easily got the ball. Hillebrand
came around at right end, but Snltjerthrew him hard. Wheeler, after gettingtwo yards from a line plunge at centre,
with a loss of only fifteen yards. McBrlde
kicked on the first down and sent the ball
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ide the Great Kick.
jotball family, and last year distinive-yardrun for Princeton.

to Princeton's thirty-five-yards line, where
Hutchinson squirmed back ten. It was
Princeton's ball on her tliirty-flve-ynrd line.
Wheeler found the wind too strong on

his attempt to punt, and Yale got the ball
with a loss of only fifteen yards. McBride
stvung his left foot again and the pigskin
went to Princeton on her ten-yard line.
It was a fine effort, and proved that his
vaunted kicking abilities were still there.
Reiter attempted to scoot past his old
friend Snitjer, Hut was -dropped without
gain. MeOord met the same fate at left
end and Princeton was forced to kick.

AV,nolr Zlr-V + V, ^

but the blond-haired Brown came whirling
through the line anil caught the attempt
in his stomach. The hall bounced back
over Princeton's goal^ line and the trusty
McBride covered the leather in the long
grass. It was Yale's first «co«e, and you
didn't have to be told it when you heard
the cheering.
Instead of punting out, which should

have been done, the ball was taken out
where it was and Yale failed to kick a
difficult goal, making the score Princeton,
fl; Yale. 5. The difference of this one
point made the difference of a lost game
at the finish.
Why. oh why Yale didn't you punt

that ball out tvhere you could get a properangle at the goal?
Wheeler kicked the 'ball into play, but

McBride immediately returned it to Princeton'sthirty-live-yard line. Reiter, Wheeler
and McOord tore through the Yale for
enough yards to make it the first down.

INUTE
"

1
)F 11 TO 10.
They were unable to duplicate this successand Wheeler punted to Fincke. McIirideboosted the leather from Tale's
forty-yard line over Princeton's goal line.
Wheeler punted out from the twenty-five;yard line and Yale started to ran the bah
buck. Sharpe nipped off two yards from
Hillebrnnd. and McBride. by two rurce*siveplunges at centre brought the hell to
Princeton's forty-yard line.
Sharpe and Richards were slowed trp on.their attempts to gain and Ynl« had four

yards to make on the next play or hand tk>»
ball over to Princeton on downs. Sharpedropped back from the line and it was evidentthat Coach Bull's pet was about to
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try a field goal. While directly In front
of the post, it was a long way off. You
can count the number of goals that have
been made from the forty-five-yard line on

your fingers. Gracefully he caught the
leather, dropped it. and as it mCt the
ground sent it whirling up and over the
goal posts. No surveyor could have laid
a more mathematical course than Sharpe's
right foot did. The Yale field went mad
with ^enthusiasm. Score: Yale, 10; PrinceThere

was a feeling that it was all over.
How could you beat such varied pl*y as

[the Blue presented?
Princeton's Yain Effort.

Princeton made a dying attempt to scorebeforethe call of time and seemed to have
Yale well on the jump. Reiter and McCordwere pulled through Yale's line for
advances of ten yards apiece. The Princetonteam all seemed to belong to the same

lodge. It was a case of help one another
in every play. Unfortunately the whistle
blew time before their efforts could be
rewarded.
In the second half Francis opened up the

fight by a fifty-yard kick to Reiter, but the
Yale players were ahead of the ball and
were called back by the whistle. His secondattempt went thirty-five yards to Hillehi»Qlifl who l.xcft f-fh.fi. hall fn Vale* w fa
tackled sharply by Still-man. Sharpe and
Richards attempted 10 make their way
through Princeton's line, but started as
slow as ice wagons. It is needless to say
they did iio-t gain. Sharpe had done his
duty well, and was again sent back to
duplicate his great drop kick. He sent It
from the forty-yard line over the goal line
against the wind, but the effort failed.
Wheeler punted from his twenty-five yard
line clean over Fincko's head, and the ball
went rolling across Yale's goal line. The
wind made such a kick possible. McBrlde
punted from bis twenty-five yard line, and
it was Princeton's ball on Yale's twentyfiveyard. Reiter made two vicious plunges
into the Y'ale line, but struck bed lock.
Wheeler punted high, and the wind carried
it over Yale's goal line.
Instead of punting out from their twentyfiveyard line, Yale determined to have It

down on the line. Richards went at Poe
like a lobster and was slammed back for
a loss of two yards, which served him right.
McBrlde kicked to Princeton'- forty-five
yard line, and Stiilman and Snitjer nailed
Hutchinson and almost buried him in the
ground when he attempted to run it back
Wheeler boosted the leather over Yale's
goal line as usual. MoBrido punted out
and Hutchinson ran it back five yards.
Princeton started operations on Yale's
fcrty-flve yard line. Reiter footed his way
around right end for fifteen yards, aided by
vicious interference. Every Yale man was
smothered and completely put out of the
play. Reiter made two plunges into the
line, which gave liim two yards and Princetonten yards for interference. She had thw
ball on Y'ale's twenty-yard line with a possibilityof scoring.
Booth, who had been receiving the brunt

of McBride's plunges, was forced to leave
the field. A fortunate fumble by the newcentregave Yale the ball. McBrlde puntffwi-TTnorHc onrl ITntr»h.insnn was +af»lrlpri

fiercely by Gould. The hitter, though,
hurt, continued to piny. Wheeler punted
thirty-five yards, and Yale started to play
on her forty-flve-yard line. McBride. by
two fierce lurches into the line, made four
yards, and Shnrpe went far enough to
make It first down. Richards lost the
ball to Princeton on a fumble.
Wheeler immediately punted to Sbarpe,

who muffed the ball, but quickly recovered
it and ran five yards back. It was Yale's
pigskin on her thirty-five-yard line. Richardsand Stjllman got seven yards between
them. McBride headed it through centre
for three more, and duplicated enough to
make it the first down. Sharpe was successfulat the same place for two more,
but just at this happy juncture the usual
fumble came, this time by McBride, and
Princeton got the ball on her fifty-yardHue. Reiter soaked his way inside of
right end for five yards, then plunged Into
left tackle for five more. McCord and
Reiter gained three, making it the third
down, and Princeton's ball on Yale's thirty-five-yardline.

Then Foe Kicked.
There was two minutes to play, and no

football game would be the real thing
without a Garrison finish. Of course, ther#
must be a Garrison to do it, and Prineetoa
bad tbe right man in the right spot. Poe,
whom nobody ever heard of dropping a
goal before, stepped back from the line.
There were wild hoots and yells of "How
foolish!" The Princeton line braced for
the shock, and the little "Big Fellow" did
what every football player dreams of. He
scored five points for Old Nassau and won,
the eame. It took the breath away from
the Yale supporters and paralyzed their
enthusiasm. The sudden change from defeatto victoty came too late to be altered,and the Yale team made a spasmodiceffort as the referee's whistle hiev*


