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When Greek Met Greek.
A Tale of the Good old Days Wnen 

Life Physical Culture Went 
Hand in Hand.

(From Physical Culture)
(The author of this rlerer tittle 

romance is Cyrus Wi/liston soil of 
F. S. Williston of Philipsbury, 
N. -/. and a grandson of the late 
Judge Willieton of Newcastle. The 
story is welt handled and shoos the 
aulhir to ]ioss-ss marked ability as a 
writer)

All Greece was aroused, for scarce 
two months away were the Olym
pic games where representatives 
from the whole of Greece would 
compete. Corinth, Sparta, and 
Athens would battle for the laurel 
crown. Heralds had proclaimed 
through all the land truce of the 
gods, which ended all warfare and 
gave safe conduct to strangers till 
after the games. On every hand 
the people prepared for a week of 
enjoyment, for the dcgs of war had 
long howled in Greece and internal 
dissensions had torn her 
Thus it was that for a brief space 
war was laid aside and Greece was 
in gala costume.

| it. As a participator in the games, 
Atlas had been vitally interested, 
but to-night, perhaps to be his iast 
happy one, he threw off the cloud 
of gloom that had been hang
ing over him, and turned his steps 
towards tire home of Nerva. He 
found her alone waiting for 
him, and in the gloaming he 
kissed her sweet face, seated him
self by her side, and told her again 
of the coining struggle and of his 
hope to win the race and—her.

Silently she listened: then, with 
one ai m a-ou.rd his neck, she sweet
ly said:

race and Corinth the discus. This 
left these three deadly rivals tied 
for first honors, and the only re
maining contest is the stadium, or 
long-distance foot race.

At last the time has come. The 
heralds announce the stadium. 
With one accord the people raise to 
their feet and gaze towards the en
trance through which the compet
itors must en<er the arena. At the 
word of the heralds, “Runners to 
the line,” three figures pass through 
the entrance and move quickly to 
the starting line The first is 
a Corinthian, dark and strong look
ing at whose well-built form the 
spectators look with approval 
while from the men of Corinth, 
come shouts of defiance to their 
foes, and cries of encouragement 
to tiieii runner. Looking neigher 
to the right nor left, he steps 
forward and takes his place upon 
the line.

The second to enter is a Athen
ian short and stockily built,

: Haughtily he steps towards the 
| line, looking with derision upon 
his Corinthian opponent. The
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"Atlas, nothing can destroy my |__ ________ _____
faith in you. Such a biave youth , third and last to enter is a Spartan, 
cannot drink from the bitter cup of I young and slender, but straight as

a mountain pine, and with limbs 
of muscle that gleam white like

Far back in the mountains of 
Greece lived a youth named Atlas. 
For many months he had been 
training for the Olympic games. 
From sunrise to sunset he had run 
boxed and wrestled, seeking to get 
that perfect machine-like power 
which would enable him to win the 
•stadium, or twenty-four-lap race, 
against Athens and Corinth. It 
was to be a race for honor and for 
lova. Long had Atlas loved a dau
ghter of Iphitus, Nerva by name, 
His love was returned by Nerva, 
but Iphitus, had sworn that Nerva 
should never marry unless her 
choice be a winner of the stadium. 
Thus it wa- that Atlas had trained 
faithfully for the past ten months 
in order that he might win the 
fairest maid in all Greece.

From a child he had loved her, 
and had watched, from day to (lav, 
the girl growing and expanding 
like a beautiful flower beneath the 
sunny skies of summer. Yes he 
loved her with all the strength of a 
a nature made strong by plenty of 
exercise under the cam py of the 
sky, and as he thought of the mor
row his heart almost failed him, 
for he knew :t would be a heart
breaking te-. of endurance, and 
Nerva would be the bride of the 
victor, for Iphitus was a stern man, 
and. although he loved the boy, 
would do a< he had spoken.

It was the night before the race 
when Atlas walked slowly to the 
home of Nerva. All throught the 
week the games had been on. At
hens, Sparta, and Corinth had led 
by turns and the excitement was at 
fever heat. On the day before 
the last the three leaders were tied ) 
for first place and, if they contin
ued even, the stadium would decide

defeat. 1 have consulted the gods ! 
and the omens are favorable. On
ly this day, as I offered sacrifice to 
Zeus, a dove hovered over my head. 
You will return to me a victor, but 

j in the first great joy of your trium- 
asunder. pp, (]0 nop forget that Neri’a pray

ed to the gods for your success.”
Looking fondly into the grey 

eyes, and stroking gently the dusky 
hair, Atlas swore, by the Father of

His facemarble in the sunlight, 
was pale.

But Atlas, for it was he, knew 
no fear. Never was there a Spar
tan who lacked courage. His long 
physicial training from a boy un
til now had hardened his body and 
instilled courage into his soul: and 

, now, while recognizing the odds
the Gods, to win the race or to per- against him, he was not dismayed, 
ish in the attempt. Thus they It was youth and life-long training 
parted with many lingering car- ^ against brute stength and ex peri- 
esses and soft good-nights, while in vnee, but the memory of a pair of 
their hearts undefined fears f grey eyes and a fair young face 
for the e\ ents of the coming day j carried sweet peace to his troubled 
formed themselves. But a close heart. Eagerly he looked for the 
observer of the skies would have startling signal, while impatiently 
seen that A enus, in the Eastern skv. the crowd howled its approval of 
shone with unusual brilliancy,. the trio.
while Mars hid his burning body, i„ .. „n __i„ , ,
behind the flitting clouds. * ies stra?Ding fn the ‘standing pod- !.. Why leli how th«?

It i, the last day of the Olympic I tion they bend forward, waiting 1 the crown of ohves on hl 
game-, I hose white tents yondet. for the trumpet blast which will 
standing in -harp outline against i3<3n f them off. All is silent, the 
the background of olive trees, are ! great sea of humanity has grown 
the tents ot the ten judges upon ; strangely still. It is the calm be- 
who-c word many a man will find ; fore the storm, the calm that is 
himsL-ii a victor or bowed by de- j broken suddenly by the starting 
feat. Most of the athletes have ; trumpet, and the race is on, the

Athenian in the lead, running in 
superb form, the Corinthian a close 
second, followed by Atlas. They 
aie running very slowly, for there 
are many laps to go, and each is 
saving his strength for the final

breath, which he drew with in- ' 
creased effort at every stride. Hark ' 
Still they cried, Spar-ta, on Spar- ta. j

Would these men not let him be? : 
Had they no hearts? Were their | 
bodies not like his?

Peace, ye raving multitudes, and I 
let him be! One more lap, and 
only one, but can be last it! Sud
denly tne Athenian stumbles, 
throws up his hands and drop- ex
hausted. Only the Corinthia . re
mains, and he. with unseen eves 
and swaying body, is staggering 
ever onward towards the goal.

Bedlam has broken loose. Men 
shriek with the intensity of their 
feelings. “Sparta! Corinth: is the 
cry. Atlas makes one agonizing 
spurt and draws even with the 
Corinthian. Foot with foot and 
arm with arm they stride together. | 
It is a magnificent spectacle, but 
one not without a touch of horror. 
The dead Athenian, the distorted 
faces of the survivors, and the 
maddened multitude all throw a 
touch of the supernatural upon the 
scene. Atlaa is holding his own, 
when suddenly he sees, as through 
a mist, a beautiful tear stained face 
and hears dimly the man by her
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already arrived, for they had been 
training m the gymnasium of Altis. 
Huge men with cestus on hands, in 
company with fleet runners, pass in
to thé arena. To day is their day. 
and the honor of Greece rests in
then hands. Early in the morning | effort. Cries of encouragement till 
they presented themselves to the ! the air- the long-drawn cry of 
presidents and they proved by wit-j Sparta “Spar-ta’the shorter cry of 
nesses that they were of pure Hell- Corinth and swelling all, comes the 
enic descent, and had no stain upon | heavy, rumbling cry of Athens, 
their live-. With hands upon the | Athens, 
sacrifice to the gods, they swore that 
they had trained for the past

side shout: “Come home boy come 
home!”

And he did come home—to her. 
With his last effort he gathered his 
failing strength and came home— 
the victor.

placed 
s brow.

and how they feasted him and 
threw flowers in his path wav? 
Poets sang of him and artists paint
ed his victory. But sweeter far 
than all this was his meeting with 
Nerva—Nerva the little girl with 
dusky hair and dreamy eyes, who 
had comforted him in the hour of 
trial.

• Let us draw the veil over their 
faceting; what they did and what 
sthey said, we may not seek to 
know, but I am sure that the gods 
smiled as they looked down upon 
the two.
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ten
months and would use no guile in 
the contest to come. From here 
they prui -ded to their dressing 
rooms, wL ; ■ they prepared for the 
events in which they were to take 
part, while outside the seats were 
being rapidly tiled with pleasure 
seekers, Conspicuous for their 
white lobes of office are the deput
ies who bring with them offerings 
to the shrine of the gods. There 
is no lack of distinguished visitors 
Alcibiades, who has entered ten 
chariots: Hippias, the man who 
boasts he is self-made; Socrates, the 
man who believed in a philosophy 
both of body and soul, and a host 
of distinguished Greeks who hav.- 
eome from far and near to see the 

j games. Last, but not least are the 
j scores ot young girls who have 
j come to smile upon their friends 
and to frown upon their rivals.

So, with confusion and laughter, 
they find seats around the arena, 
waiting impatiently for the strug
gle to begin. Now the heralds 
step to the front and announce the 
different events which follow one 
after ti e other in rapid succession. 
The victor in each case appearing 
before the judges, the herald pro
claims his name and parentage; the 
crown of victory is placed npon his 
brow, and palm in hand he is march
ed to the tempL of Zeus, while ad
miring friends shower flowers in 
his pathway, singing the old Greek 
song of victory.

Poets sang about him and scul
ptors carved his siature, for the 
Greek was an ardent admirer of

Far up in the topmost tier of 
(eats is an old man, and by his 
•side is seated a young Grecian girl, 
with grey eyes and dusky hair 
With eager gaze she follows the 
runners as they race madly around 
the arena. Now a look of joy is 
on her f ree as one named Atlas 
takes the lead, but ever and anon 
a shadow falls upon her sunny face 
as Atlas drops behind. It is a 
pretty sight, this young girl cling
ing to her gray-haired father, 
watching the fleeting figures with 
earnest gaze, as if the very years 
of her lit- were being run into the 
circle at her feet. Men turned and 
looked at her, but she, unconscious 
ot it all, saw only Atlas as he brave
ly ran for love and honor.

It was the lap before the last. 
The race had reached that stage 
when the body protests against the 
unnatural strain put upon it, the 
will only keeping it to its woik. 
It was the beginning of the end; 
the supreme moment had arrived. 
Athens was in the lead, while trom 
the tiers Ids supporters cheered him 
oil. The men from Corinth voiced 
their cry as the dark man from the 
sea fougli, grimly for the vantage. 
Close up m their heels followed 

I Atlas. He was holding his own. 
The pace was terrific and Atlas felt 
that he was struggling against 
hopeless i dds.

Fire flashed before his eyes, and 
the seconds seemed ages long. 
But hark! what is that cry that 
comes, as from a great distance to 
his cars? The long drawn “Spar-ta 
Spar-ta!” -ounded like the bay of a 
famished wolf, and a feeling of
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She—“I’m thinking of changing 
my name. What would you sugg
est’”

He—Mine?”
She—“All right.”
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