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FILGER, H . B. Captain SCHOTT, R. E., Captain-elect 
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C I N C I N N A T I 14; MIAMI 17 

[ E E P misgivings shook the hearts of even the most hopeful, on Thanksgiving Day, as the form­
idable red horde poured down from the north country, for their annual battle here. Miami 
boasted the strongest team they had known in years, and were touted as one of the strongest 

teams in the state. 

The game kicked the old dope bucket sky high. Within five minutes Fisher had carried the ball 
over Miami's goal line for a touchdown. The half ended 7 to 2, with the home boys on the long 
end. Paeons of joy ascended to the heavens as the half came to an end in this surprising fashion. 

Just before the end of the half Stryker of Miami, broke around end and found a clear field ahead 
to the goal line. At this stage of events. Captain Filger appeared from somewhere in the air (no one 
discovered exactly where he took off) and tackled the big red back so hard that he fumbled the ball and 

Filger stabs the Big Red line for ten yards 
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