It was a run for his life in ’46

H KYRIAKIDES
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spirit of many runners.

Kyriakides carried only 125
pounls on a fi-foot-8-inch frame, and
he looked thinner. He was not far
from starvatlon, it seemed. He said,
“I have seen athletes dle for want of
proper food and medicine,” including
some of his country's greatest Olym-

; pic competitors.
Kyriakides said he'd been driven

by the fate of his countrymen, who
were depending on him to bring the
world’s attention to Greece, and to
come back with food, milk, medicine,
clothing and other needed aupplles,
and to help the Greek rellef effort in
the United States gain support.

“Many times, they have only
peas — a f[ew peas — to eat!” he sald In
despair, feellng the pressure to win.
He had . " his family he would win
or dle tryii

The we _at of his country was on
his shoulders, and before he leR, he
had been handed a note by his train-
er, the Hunganan Otto Simitzek. It
said, “E Tan £ Epi Tas,” the ancient
Spartan adage of mothers to sons
before a battle as they handed them
their shields and told them to come
home “With It Or On It.” Victorious
or dead.

Kyriakides told the doctors that
he would run - and why. “Last week,
before I left, all the people - the
poor and hungry people - say to me,
‘Tell them in America, say to every
American: “Thanks!” You see, we
haven't much in Greece today. We
haven't enough food or clothing or
any of the necessitles of living, but
what we have we owe to the Ameri-
cans.

“In.Greece today, there is noth-
ing, nothing! There are no roads, no
bridges, no trams. no harbors. There
is nothing, nothing except the soil of
Greece and a people determined to
survive and be great again.”

In Boston, Kyriakides was be-
friended by Tom Pappas, who years
later would hecome the US ambassa-
dor to Greece.

George Demeter, whose family
owned the Hotel Minerva and who
put the laurel wreath from Greece
on the heads of the Boston Marathon
winners, supplied steaks for Kyria-
kides.

To prove he was fit, Kyriakides
won a pre-race 10-kilometer run and
was cleared to participate. But what
drove him, he said, were the
thoughts of his family and the starv-
ing faces he had lelt hehind. His own
eyes, tired and dark, reflected his
pain and anxiety.

“[ think I have the strength for
it,” he said. “If not in my legs, then
maybe here, in my heart!”

“He felt the great burden of hav-
ing to win.” said his son Dimitri, now
53. “But he felt sure of himself, and
there were a lot of emotions. Any-
thing that could go through the mind
of a human was going through his
mind. It was soinething superhuman
driving him to win that race.”

A tough road:

t would have to be. Kyriakicdes
]:was a great runner, but the Bos-

ton field included defending
chamnpion and two-time winner
Johnny Kelley, a local who was a
crowd favorite, and 1943 and "44 win-
ner Gerard Cote, a Canadian who
had fought in his country’s ariny
during the war.

Kyriakides wauld have to run the
race of his life. He was now 36, had
suffered through the war and occu-
pation, and his best time had been
back in Berlin. In 1945, Kelley had
run 15 minutes faster in Boston.

Kynakides wuas wearing a thin
shitt with his numher, 77, and a flag
with a hlue crosa and the Greek ini-
tials of his home club under the word
“GREECE.” i

Before the race, Demeter walked
up to Kyriakicdes and put a piece of
paper in his hand. There were mes-
sages on both sides. The first said, in
Greek, “Nike £ Thanatog” or “Win
Or Die.” The other waus “Eimaaste Ni-
kete™ *Wo Are Victarious.™ But that
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‘I was in the race
to win, too. He
beat me fair and
square and we
were good sports
about it

JOHNNY KELLEY (above)
On his race with Stylianos
Kyriakides in 1946

was for the finish line.

There was a brisk and cold tail-
wind awaiting 102 runners and a lot
of Greek-Americans along the route,
including a 10-year-old boy named
Michael Dukakis, whose family lived
in Brookline, and teen-ager Pan
Theodore, who was stationed by De-
meter at Cleveland Circle to hand
orange juice or water to Kyriakides
and urge him on.

The field started slowly, and
nearly 10 miles into the race, Kyria-
kides was in a pack that included
Kelley and Cote. But more than half-
way into the run, he was still behind
John Kernason. a New York City
stenographer who was skinny and
wore thick glasses and had a reputa-
tiun for fast starts. '

There were cars all over the
route, too close to the runners, but
Kyriakides would hear frequent
shouts of “Yia Tecn Ellatha,” from
the Greek-Americans, exhorting him
with “For Greece!™ His Hellenic face
had a tight mask of determination,
and by Heartbreak Hill, Kelley and
Kyriakides had moved to the front of
the puck.

With 4 miles to go, the two were
apart from the field and started brief
battles, taking turns grabbing the
lead and relinquishing it. trying to
finish each other ofT with bursts.

Kelley was getting impatient. “{
spurted ahead for about a quarter of
amileand I got another big lead on
[Kyriakides) and then I died,” he
said. “He went hy me just as nice
and easy as could be. ['ve always
been very impatient, and it cost me
dearly.”

For more than 20 miles, the twn
had run virtnally stride for stride,
trying to break each other's will. At
Lake Street in Newton, Kelley
moved ahead by about 20 yards, but
said he was worried about Kyria-
kides, who seemed fresh.

Without radios. people i
crowd had to depend on the
moving wortl of mauth. Dukak
excited to hear the wonls of th
front = “IUs Kelley nd the G
as the two vicd for the lead. A
more Square, Kyriakides had 1
ahcad hy 100 yarils.

Inspirational finish

elley couldu't know ]
Kyriakides ran, he
thinking of Iphigeni

children Eleni and Dimitri.
few peas people hil to eat, of
es burning on the Acropalis, ar
he had to win - or die,

The Greek-Awmericans i
crowd juinpe for joy when th
Kyriakiiles, alone, coming t
the finish line, where Dewmete:
ed with a laurel wreath from (

Kyriakides looked at the 1
his hand, the side that said, “¥
Victorious,” and, as he cross:
finish line and was swarm
Greek-Americans, he gasped
phantly as he raised his hand:
Greece!”

He had won in 2:29:47, ne:
minntes faster than his best i
lin, and the best time in the w:
1946. Kelley came in exact
minutes later, the world's s
best time that year.

Kelley knew why Kyriakid
running and came over to hi
ciously. He was kissed by th
and happy Greek. “It was gre
you won, Stanley. It's great fc
country,” Kelley said. But }
disappointed he had lost. “T
the race to win, too. He beat
and square and we were good
about it.”

The victory ciught the at
of Americans, including Pr
Truman. That night. the Saty
week before Easter, Kyviakid
feted at areception by Greek-
cans and stayed to muke :
ances to raise money and do
of medical equipment, clothin;
stulls and other supplies for (
“I will speak whenever I can,
night, it oes not matter. I \
sleep, if I can’do more goc
said.,

Boston sportswriter Bil
ningham winte that if not for
kicdes and those lLe'd helped
United States to bring
“Greece might literally hay
ished.” It was not hyperhole.

Kymiakides refused endor
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he. said, he had come to 1
Greece and not for himns
Greece, a national holiday v
clared for his arrival hoine,
nearly 1 million people [l
streets of Athens to cheer hit
He came back to Boston
later and finished 10th, ne:
minutes slower than the tin
run the vear hefore. But fv
1946 win until he died in 19
lianos Kyriakides couldn’t wa
far in Greece without heing ¢
and thanked for winning a r
helped save a country.

The 1988 Boston Marathon saw the
beginning of African dominance here and
featured the closest finish in the race’s hist:
Jbrahim Hussein of Kenya sprinted away fr(
Juma lkangaa of Tanzania fess than 100 y:
from the finish ta win by one second. in
2:08:43. It was a much easier win for Ros:
Mota, who had almost live minutes on her
closestrival In 2 2:24:30 victory, her secor
straight.

In nine days, the Boston Marathon will
tun for the 100th time. For daily updates, \
the World Wide Web's Boston.com. Enter |
keyword “Marathon™ or surf directly to
hnp:l/www.baslon‘com/spuuslmaralhun.‘






