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.~ Was one,

A letter from Occidental’s great track coach, Payt |

Jordan, in Athens, Greece:

“

. Tonight was spent

in the home of Stylianos Kyriakides, Greek marathon |

champion , . «

“My life has placed me
with many athletes but to
sit as a dinner guest and
share the traditional lamb
roasted on a spit over the
hot coals and listen to this
little guy tell of his great
efforts to travel to America
for the Boston Mara-
thon®. .,

. “It was 1946. Greece had
been torn by strife, both ex-
ternal and internal and
there was little heart left in
the masses. However, there
Styliands Kyri-

" akides, who by the very na-

ture of his training was

~ willing to try the impossi-
. ble. For here is a game
' champion. When his feet

~ ley and more hills . .

would blister and could not
stand. the beatings of
the marathons, he took it

‘upon himself to toughen
. those feet.

! “From his porch tonight
he gestured to a far away

mountain across a long val-
. these
were the places of his train-

* ing runs at night following

his long work day.
- “Kyriakides would re-

~ move his shoes and vanish

- into the stillness of night
agd purposely race over

stones and rocks to toughen
1is. feet. There was one
tretch of about six miles
— he was able to run
*t’h&stbne ‘ballast of the
road track!

en there was the eve-
when he fell to his

e had it especially -

er to a relative in America.
He phoned the relative
from Boston and was asked
to get on a train—S$3 fare—
and bring the candy to the
relative. With an impish
gleam in his eye Kyriakides
told me, ‘You know, I just
sat down and ate,all that
candy myself. Where was I
to get all that money when
all I had to spend for the
entire trip in America was
$302”

“To become the Boston
Marathon champion is the
greatest single honor that
can come to a long distance
runner. Kyriakides gained
that-honor. To say that he
received a welcome fit for a
king when he returned
home is putting it mildly.
Actually thousands upon
thousands of people jam-
med the streets of Athens
to pay homage to the gal-
lant little champion.

“And it was right then
that a new chapter in
Greek history began. The
hero of all Greece spoke
nervously but from his
great heart when he said,
‘Thanks, my people. We
must become one again.
Forget the past. Turn and
émbrace each other for we
are each of us Greeks! |

“‘Let us fight no more,
Communists or not. Ameri-
ca wants to help us if we
will help ourselves and this
we must do!”

“Even as Kyriakides
spoke to me tonight his
‘brown eyes became misty

' and then he smiled and
" shrugged. It had been done.

I thought of another Greek
who had run himself to
death from Marathon to

Athens to bring word of

- victory over
Now, again, an-
f Grecmn hlood had
ther historic race





