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Senior Faculty Game

When the gentle spring days come around our faculty dons the baseball rags of
the Academy and endeavors to forget the class room gymnastics that their brains have
been going through all winter. They stand around the diamond and wonder what to do
with the sticks that are given to them until finally some one of them remembers that they
used one like it last year. Then things start off fine. The ball comes over the plate—
nearly, and the man at the bat strikes out with great force only to start the molecules of
air to vibrating rapidly. After a great deal of practice they get so they can play fairly
good ball. Then comes the Senior—Faculty Game.

In the month of June last year the game was played. In the first half of the game
the Seniors walked all over the field with the faculty. The score was 17 to 4. In the

fifth inning, by some strange means, the faculty got to moving faster, and before the game

was over, had a score of 12 to the Senior’s 22.

FACULTY BASEBALL TEAM

“A irue word needs no oath.”
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