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A wd theballs on the oneyard line 1 RICE-
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ﬁf aman can jazz and shimmy and shout

Canturn his xawlungs inside out-
Ordo aflop from thetallest stand

Ana make more norsethan an Army band,

If he can prance With a Dervishdance

And allighland Tling ora golfers stance,
If he canwi g@le and duck and clinch,
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He'll lead the cheers-itsa pop-eyed cinch!

he Substitute waits onthe line,
nmindful of the rolling cheer

Until some tackle warps a spine,

Or some star end shall lose anear;

h that he will fare-
\Al;;e]:l,o ngxg,etsog 2%ovt1y i:; the w‘fnrl :

Evcept in fiction stories where

Hell save.the dame and cop the 8°irl,

@eﬂ me not in mournful measures
Foothall 1s a dentle smear;
Where the tackle often treasurds
Massiveknots above his ear:
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, hrough t.he dazed opposing team:;
Ana he gains his distance Qaily.
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the full-back rushes gaily

As he dashes under stream:
But he shudders at the future
With his system all awreck,
Where the festive elder Pliny

Does a war dance on his neck.

S oon there comes a deadly quiet
To the campus, sad and drear,
No more ri ngs the raucovs riot

Of the dizzy coHege cheer;

But a brooding pall will hover
Ana the laurel turn to moss

here the half-back tackles Virgil
Ahd 1s thrown back for a loss.
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The great crowd whits for the testof class
And the full-back leaps at thewrithin mﬂ ss, =F 8C
And thethrill of a thousand years Dillpass

When theball's onnthe one-yard line
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' Lheres a boding hush onthe silent
Rl field
Whexn the balls on the oneyard line;
Will the smash break throvgh-
Will the forwarde yield?
When the balls onthe one vard line?
/ The vaw) pulse leaps and the eve §rewsdim)
iy ri
And thg|\3i1d crowd lupst:{\:s basﬂs 3 l;;;:n
The balls on the onesard line.

p inthe stand the Old Grad pines
~“While memories return once more
Of days whén he bucked rival lines,
The star fullback of Umpty-Fouwrs
e sees his collede {‘d.l'i %rogemin

1nd yearns once more to tledd the
x eam,
Until a aull ,vheumatic pain

Returns tosmach his happy dreams
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CEIM Quarter-back Waits down the

-
He sees the spiral ‘Dhirlinzelﬁ lzl.;

He hears the bigd ends rushing feet
To naal him roughly on thefﬁ)’.

me knows the 8’ir1 is somewhere neay

He knows the Verdict of the mob
If he should muff thv%inﬁng smeay
IVe never envied him l'xis-Job

(:_Jix/es of full backs oft femmd em

How to leave each guard a wWreck,
And de {oarting’, leave behind em
Tootprints on €ach jaw or neck




