
FRESHMAN





Cbe

ITH youthful face and humble mien, 
With startled look and smile serene, 
There steps upon the campus green— 

The Freshman.

His eyes are bright, his knees are weak. 
His voice uncertain, just a squeak. 
He is so lonely, humble, meek—

This Freshman.

He's proud he knows his ABC, 
Can nicely count his 123; 
And wants to know when recess'll be— 

The Freshman.

He has great trouble getting a yell.
He learns to cuss and holler—"bad words."
He tries to be so awful swell—

Our Freshman.

The Sophy loves him, the Senior, too. 
His wiles are many, his brains are few; 
And yet without him we ne'er could "do"—

The Freshman.
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Class of ninety-nine. <S t!

YELL.

Georgia! Georgia!

Sis-boom-ah,
Ninety-nine, Ninety-nine, 

Rah! Rah!! Rah!!!

COLORS.

White and Red.

JUNIUS G. OGLESBY, JR.
A. J. McBRIDE
G. W. MITCHELL -
J. T. MOORE - - -
T. W. RUCKER -
A. CLARKE
D. V. HOPPS

OFFICERS.

FLOWER.

Lilac.

President.
Vice-President.

Historian.
Captain Baseball Team.

Manager Baseball Team.
Captain Football Team.

Manager Football Team.
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