The last “Freshman Tuesday” happened on September 26th, 1go5. The weather was clear
and the conditions fcr a good class-rush were perfect. In the preliminary work—that of
decoration of walks, etc., with class numerals and posters—the Freshmen had decidedly
the best of it. First, their numerals “’09” were the only ones to be seen within a radius of

several blocks of the Institute, the Sophs having been kept away or their numerals disfigured.
Second, the little green Freshman poster, an 1dea original with the 'og men (which is more
than can be said of the Sophomore posters), was pasted over all of the 'o8 posters before any

one had had a chance to read them.

THE RUSH AS SEEN FROM THE MISSION.

At 12:30 P. M. both classes faced each other on Odgen Field, the Sophs under the
leadership of General Martin at the north end of the field, and the Freshies, under their
stalwart leader, Whipple, at the south end. Some six hundred spectators were placed at all

points of vantage surrounding the field. At 12:40 the rush was on, the o8 men having the
advantage at first, as the Freshies did not know their own men, and hence could not work

together. When a second trial took place the Freshies had no difficulty in forcing the
Sophs “to the wall.””  With one victory for each the decision of a draw was given and the

dummy was burned on the field with all classes circling around 1t. Then with a few words
from ‘“The Doc” Freshman Tuesday came to an end.
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