Then came Saturday and the big game. Northwestern occupied the East
stand and Armour and Indiana shared the West. The Armour section was
over 2,000 strong, having been swelled by the faculty and alumni who also
attended. Northwestern didn’t have anything on the Armour crowd for it was
effectively “‘co-educational” also.

Armour cheered for Northwestern; Northwestern cheered for Armour:
and then the two cheered in a common cause for “our team.” With such an
inspiration, the team’s defeat of Indiana was assured. It was not long before
the gaily-colored balloons soared skyward indicating that Northwestern had
crossed the Hoosier goal line for the first touchdown.

At the half, Indiana proved to the fans that what it lacked in football it
had in 1ts band. They paraded in their military uniforms and red-lined capes,
presenting spectacular formations as they marched and played.

Baker, Gustafson and “Tiny” Lewis carried the “pig-skin” for the Wild-
cats and kept the crowd thrilled with their wonderful plunging, swirving, pivot-
ing and open-field running. Indiana succeeded in providing a momentary thrill
for the audience when one of their players broke loose and dashed 60 yards
for the Northwestern goal. However, the ball was called back by the referee
and Indiana penalized for being oft-side on the play.

Northwestern defeated Indiana decisively, but did not stop until 1t annexed
the Big Ten Conference Championship, a deed of which we are all proud. We
look forward with anticipation and hope that in the near future we will be
able to attend all the games and possibly some of the other social functions.

Northwestern won the game, but Armour triumphed also. We won the

friendship and esteem of the Northwestern student body.

Seventy-seven



