
12 Th i; MartlüT

The score shows that it was anybody's game, and though it may Ik* early 
in the season to talk of hard link, McGill seems to have had it. Paisley, the 
new quarter, who had been putting up a very heady game, injured his ankle 
which had been damaged earlier in the season and was unable to continue. Dan 
Gillmor, the Captain, was forced to quit the game with a bad knee, while Forlx's 
was hurt in tackling and had to retire.

Varsity has what is considered to be a team equally as good as that of 
last year, and when McGill can hold them down to to to 9, on their own grounds, 
things look promising for us.

It is not the object of these reports in tluqMartlct to give a detailed account 
of the play. This can be fourni in any of the daily papers, and repetition is 
useless. McGill’s score was made up of one touch for which “Mike" Turnbull 
was responsible, and four rouges.

The back division for a first game played well, and when these four men, 
Murray, Ross, Brydon-Jack and Forbes, get working a little more together, 
they’ll be a fine combination.

Paisley at quarter had, up to the time when he was forced to retire, been 
playing a strong game. He was especially quick to take advantage of any 
want of watchfulness on the part of the op|x>sing players. O11 one occasion, 
he noticed a Toronto man fixing his stocking during a scrimmage. Quick as 
you want, he bucked through alone for a gain of some ten yards.

It is only to be regretted that the injury to his ankle will keep him out 
of the game for a week or so.

The line was good. They were up against a very tough proposition when 
they tried to buck the Toronto line. Turnbull went over for the only touch 
McGill got and Matheson it Gillmor bucked the line repeatedly for good gains. 
Gillmor’s injury, it is hoped, will not prevent him playing in the game against 
Queen’s next Saturday.

The Martlet has nothing but congratulations for Capt. Gillmor and his 
team for the showing they made against the Dominion champions after only 
one week of practice and that week the rainiest, dirtiest one in the year 1910.

Keep up the good work and McGill men will see the cup come to its proper 
resting place, the Redpath library.

Don’t forget, men, that next week McGill plays Queen’s on the campus, 
and that the team needs the support of your cheers and the executive needs 
that of your shekels.

The “Midnight Sons” arc there with the Goods.


