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Alums Remember “The Game”

In honor of its Tercentennial, Yale University has asked some of its most
distinguished alums, “What’s Your Favorite Memory from ‘“The Game™?”

Nathaniel Hale, Class of 1769. Thinking back
over dl my fond, rosy memoriesof “The Game,”
my oneregret isthat footbal| hadn’t yet beenin-
vented. Chrid. Isthat redlly thenationa sport now?
What was| thinking?

» William Howard Taft,
Classof 1878. Asastudent, §
my fondest memory of “The ==
Game” wasthe constant hue |
and cry of our young voices, |8
dl vyingforthefair atentions | %
of the hot dog vending man.
When | came back to “The
Game’ aspresident, hestood ==
patiently besidemefor thefirst three quanersasl
partook of adiverse array of hot-dogs, franks,
sausages, wieners, schnitzels, kielbasas, and
bangers. By theend, they had to pry meout of the
Bowl likeit wasmy bathtub.

John C. Calhoun, Class of 1803. My favorite
part of “The Game” wasowning aves. Wait. . .
should | not say that?

| 4Walter Camp, Class of
| 1881. My favorite memory?
| Well | think it would haveto be
| that crisp autumn day back in
1880, when | revolutionized the
| sport of rugby by adding 4

. | downs and the forward pass,
and indoing so single-handedly created the mod-
ernAmericanfootball. Or maybeit wasthisone
timeacoupleteammatesand | smuggled forties
into the Bowl. God werewe ever smashed.

Nathan Hale, again. And one morething. How
comeevery damn “Nathan Hale” joke hasto be
about my heroic martyrdom?Why not makefun
of my comical nicknameor my third testicle?

Gerald Ford, Class of 1938. In alot of ways,
being the starting quarterback for the Yale Univer-
gty football teamwasjugt likebeing the 38th presi-
dent of the United States. Except for thefact that
| wasapretty good quarterback.

Clarence Thomas, Class of 1974. Some of the
happiest hoursof my lifewere spent onthegrid-
iron, fighting for Old Eli and basking inthe cama-
raderie of my teammates. Those boysknew the
real meaning of thedl-American ass-dap.

<4Handsome Dan |V,
Class of 1911. When |
" think of “TheGame,” one
game really comes to

- mind: TheGameof 1917.
Therewewere, right smack inthemiddle of the
Great War. President Wil son, aPrinceton man, had
cometowatch”“ TheGame.” It washaftime, with
OId Eli leading by ascoreof 14to 7. Andthen|
shitrightinthemiddleof thefield. Andtheir quar-
terback dlipped init. And the God Damn Presi-
dent of the United States couldn’t do aGod Damn
thing about it cause| wasthe mascot.

» Jodie Foster,
Class of 1984.
There was this one
weekend when the
Drama School was
putting up aproduc- fe
tion of Chekhov's |
Seagull and the
night, literally the
night, before the
show thegirl playing
Nina got a sore
throat. And the understudy a student named
Meredith, only really knew about 80 of her, like,
8,000 lines. And that night, at about onein the
morning, | remember thinking I’ dliketo seethose
snotty bastardsat the Harvard Drama School dedl
withacrisslikethis.

Your Roomate, Class of 2004. The best thing |
remember about “ The Game” wasfucking your
mom! Yeah. How do you like that one? Your
MOM! | FUCKED HER! Get 1t?1t'sfunny cause
| FUCKED YOURMOM!!!

Your Dad, Class of 1968. Watch “ The Game”?
Watch“TheGame,” son???Inmy day, | playedin
the Goddamn game. | played footba |, cause back
in those days you had to if you wanted to be a
man. | didn’t mgjor in Theatre Studies; | played
football. And I didn’t talk like afucking English
poof either.

Your Mom, Class of 1973. Well how niceof you
to ask me about my memories of “ The Game.”
I”’m embarrassed to say so, but | think my favorite
gamewasjust thislast year. After watching avery
excitingfirst haf, | retiredtothefield housefor 45
minutes of exhilarating intercoursewith my son’s
roommeate,

4 William Clinton,
Class of 1973. Man,
one year we brought
some weed with us to
“TheGame.” | waslike
“Dude, we resmokin’ a
bowl, intheBowl.” So
now | ask you, my fel-
low Americans, how
phatty wasthat?

» President
Levin, President
of Yale Univer-
sity. As President
of YdeUniversty,
| would like to
thank al thesefine
distinguished
aumni, not just for
taking thetimetowrite, for goingto Yalein the
first place. Because, quitefrankly, their reflected
glory istheonly thing that makesme such hot, hot
shit.

--Nicholas Danforth ‘* 04

Return to Glory

ale University wasonce afootball pow
Y erhousethat handily trounced teamslike
Michiganand Army. Well not anymore.
To combat this recent trend, anumber of Yale
alumni and athletic administratorshave created a
plantoreturnYaetoitsformer glory. Hereare

their proposals, whichwill gointo effect next yesr.

1. Prospectivefootbal players gpplicationswill
consist of the single question, “ So what do
you bench?’

2. Resurrect Walter Camp, convincehimtore-
writerulesof footbdl toalow Yaeplayersto
usetasers.

3. Replaced| Ydefight songswithLimpBizkit's
“Break Stuff.” Have you ever heard that
song? It really pumpsyou up!

4. MakeYaemorelikethat school inVarsity
Blues.

5. Replace opposing team’s Gatorade with
dightly watered down Gatorade.

6. Redlizethat peoplewho can bench press400
pounds or run the 40 yard dashin 4.3 sec-
ondsareaminority of the population. Ex-
tend affirmative action to include these un-
fortunateminorities.

7. Mustacheslook pretty tough. Yaleplayers
should grow someof those.

8. Replace Handsome Dan with Handsome
Foaming at the Mouth Dan and keep him
behind opponents’ bench.

9. Changeuniform colorsfrom blueand white
to camouflage. They’ Il never seeuscoming!

10. Combinethefootbdl teemwiththepoloteam.
Evertry tacklingahorse? (Note: Alsowould
work with thewomen’screw team.)

11. Takeapagefromthemovie“Air Bud”’ and
recruitloca family’slovablegoldenretriever.
Ah, makethat goldenreceiver.

12. Change name from Bulldogs to Patriotic
NYPD FDNY America Loving Freedom
Defenders. Technicdly thiswon'thelpuswin,
but it might get us some exposure on
MSNBC.

13. Get Ronald ReagantoinspireYaeplayers
by telling them to “win onefor the gipper.”
Whilewe reat it, convince Reaganthat he's
still president and must defend the nation
againgt aninvasion of vacuum cleaners.

14. Allow Ydeplayersto stuff those giant foam
novelty fingersdown their pantsto appear
moreintimidating.

15. Rent “Dorf on Football”; do whatever he
says.

--Jack Kukoda ‘02,
art by Noah Robison-Cox ‘03



