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"FHE DREAM TOUCHDOWN™

A load of barrels was always good luck to the batting ayes of the

Now York Giants under "uggsy" McGraw, but @ neverf&g t ofioThesns over
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my left shoulder at the moon for good luck nor wss. I afraid of the so=called

hoodoo number, l3e« Even a black cat crossing my pa‘chAheld no -omens—ef terrors

for mee | .
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However, I have always played "hunches" and ISttt Tray—tihem=$o

this daye That is why the dream touchdown == the only touchdown of the game
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L e’ codbin d du es of Head Coach of football

_ Toe

‘bub 162 pounds PO man, was ’che lightest

at theQUniversi’_cy of Ka.nsa,

as~weri-as Head Coach of basketballe

Our football team, averagin §

in our athletic history at Kansase

passing and place kicking, had won its first two preliminary games against
' ﬁﬁ:@‘as' Emporia Kensas Teachers, and ageinst Mark Bank®s Drake University

Bulldogse Iowa State, our next opponent, heavy and aggressive, had been highly

team, relying entirely upon forward

touteds Our situation looked none too promisinge In fact, the week's pre=

paration was most disappointinge . ,..
In &8s early days—esf coachmal formed the habit of taking a pencil

and pad ed=paper to bed with me, a't’cac ?m to the bedpost by a. plece of
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: zys ,came to me in

the eerie meras»ws hours, bu'b'jlmriably )the

agcompanying i'b‘tmless I Aseribble‘ them down on
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enish d under, the spell of day=-

llght and the arduous duties a
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this pad for =¥
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I cannot explain the twilight zone between a dream and a hunche In
faect, I cannot logically explain either a dream or a hunche The psychoiogist

might roughly explain a dream as forces drived by nervous or mental currents



