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An Incident of the 94th Olympiad.

It is the year 400 B. C. From far and
near the men of Greece are assembling.
The small town of Ellis is crowded to
the gates. Men-of all nations an<t .tribes
are coming to sec the games in honor of
Zens, Ruler ot the Gods. To the north
of the town lies a small city of tents on
the outskirts of which the Athenian
athletes have their quarters. Here may
be toured some of the most celebrated
men of the time. Nicanor. the wrestler
and Athnon,the winner, with the cestus
move about in one of the tents and
speak about the chances for Athens in
the coming trials. "Trianon says that
never in his life has he seen such a fine
runner as Paeon," says Nicanor, "O, he
will be sure to win the dolichos for us,"
rep'ied the other. uAll Greece admits
it except, the Spartans and Thebans and
tiey would too if they were not pre-
judiced against us."

The scene shif.s. Ic is the afternoon
of the last day of the contests. Two of
the three racis scheduled for the day,
the aulos and the diaulos. have been run
andnowoniy one remains; .t'.ie terrible-

dolichos in which the runner covers the
course twenty times.

Paeon and the rest of the competitors,
stand at one end of the stadion. The •
silenceUs;unbroken, suddenly the. voice
of the herald thunders.^' "Let anyone
who knows of any stain on the life or
blood of any competitor speak now. If
anyone knows any such thing it is your
duty to tell it." A moment of tense si-
lence succeeds and then a man walss
out on the stadion. ''Although Paeon
the Athenian swears by Almighty Z us
that he has trained ten months he has
only done so for six/* says he. The
uproar is tremendous. For the first
time during many Olympian contests
has a competitor been impeached at the
starting point of a race Paeon and the
informer w*re quickly taken before the .
ten Helenodikae. Prove your state-
ment." said they. "And tell who you
are." I am a Crotonian answered the
informer, and six months ago on my
way from Alexandria to Athens I met
this man pointing to Paeon, who won
100 drachmae from me and here is his
dated receipt of the money.

The judges debated among themselves
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for a moment and ihen one cf them btck-
oned to the herald. ''Tell the people
that Paeon is ruled off the stadion for
life and continue the g:\mes," he said.
Thus the hopes for glory of the great
city of Athens was shattered by a man
©f Croton,

The race was run and although for a
time it looked as if the Spartans would
win. Almetes the Crotonian carried off
the laurel wreath and so ends the great
Olympian games.

Nearly four years later the Elisians
published their usual prohibition of acts
of war in tb^r territories which pre-

• ceded ail the Olympiads, and also their
notice to the cities of Greece concern-
ing the entry of competitors.

Criteon, the cestus wielder, had two
sons; one, Mastor, was a man in the
prime of life; the other, Ephlon, a youth
of eighteen. The older of the two was a
splendid runner and was selected to go
V> the games to represent Crpton in the
dolichos, and although | it was well
known in the city that Ephlon was
nearly as good a runner as his brother
and had all the qualifications necessary
to enter the contest he was not consid-
ered at all.

When all the rest of the contestants
\had been selected these two accompan-
ied by their father and trainer Histomas
set out in a great crowd for Elis, since
the Athenians had threatened to kill the
Crotonian who was to run the dolichos,
on account of their disappointment four
years before.
. When the competitors had arrived in
the territory of the Elisians which was
senC-ered safe to the son of Criteon, for
anyone doing anything prohibited by
%he( proclamation was held to be cursed
by Zeus, the four companions separated
themselves from the great body of Cro-
tonians and proceeded alone.

For two days all went well and they
bad just pitched camp for the night

when ciies were heard from Mastor who
had strayed a short distance away.
When his friends got to him they were
surprised to find him bound hand and
foot and surrounded by a number of men
who, being in the shadow, could not be
distinctly seen.

Then Criteon spoke, "unbind that
man, know you not that whosever does
an act of violence in this sacred territory
is cursed by Zeus? Dare you brave the
anger of the greatest of the Gods?" Then
one of the men, easily recognizable as
Paeon stepped forward and said, " Do
you, O. Criteon, think that when the
Gods have treated a man as they have
treated me, he cares what more they
can do to him? " uNo, go on, old man to
Elis and there blast the hopes of your
countrymen as mine and those of my
countrymen were destroyed and when
they ask you who has done this tell
them Paeon," and with a scornful laugh
that echoed through the adjacent hills
he and his band vanished taking Mastor
and Criteon's hopes for glory with them.

That night was one of desolation for
the occupants of Criteon's tent. The
old man though over three score raged
jp and down and in his fury struck the
trees such terrible blows as when 30
years before the mighty Milo of Syracuse
had fallen before him under such a
deadly cestus stroke that the "blow of
Criteon," passed into a proverb. All
that night did he keep it up and the
next morning he fell into a melancholy
mood which continued all day.

Towards night Ephlon approached
his father and after talking a few mom-
ents, on minor matters he said, "My
father I think that if you would enter
me to run in the dolichos I might have
a chance to win; you know I have
trained faithfully .for the Jastyear. Can
you not do it and thus foil Paeon and
Athenians? After thinking a few min-
utes Criteon answered. "When we
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reach Elis to morrow I will ask the
chief men of Croton what they think
about it and if they favor the idea 1 will
do it."

Twenty four hours later the greatest
uproar during many years was heard in
EHs. Ten thousands Crotonians vowed
vengeance on Paeon and his band.
Many wished to attack ihe Athenian
camp on the other side of the valley on
the instant and were restrained only
with the greatest difficulty by the calmer
men. Then Criteon informed the most
important Grotonians of his plan to de-
feat the Athenians by puttbg in hiis
younger son and as it was favorably re-
ceived he did so unknown to any but
himself and them.

The dolichos as usual was the last
event on the program of the games.
During the next week whenever an
Athenian met a Crotonian lowering
looks were'exchanged and on one or
two occasion blows.

Far away trom the city in darkness
stands the sacred olive grove. Against
their greenish foliage loomed up tire
tents of the Croton atheletes. Although
it is late in the night Ephlon gazes from
his couch at the stavs To morrow, he,
a boy of i8, is to run in the dolichos the
hardest race of the games. Not long
ago Criteon came in to see the youth who
had always felt more of awe than love
for his silent father, little knowing the
amount of love the Spartan like old
man had for him.
1 After standing a long time by his
son's side Criteon finally said, "Ephlon
my son Thou knowest our race has ever
brought glory to Croton. Thou knowest
that the statues of thy grand-father and
of thy father stand among the winners
of Olympiads. Now it is thy turn. O!
my -son, for the love thy father bears
thee, for thy city, win the race to-mor-
row, and with this Criteon is gone.

In the'early dawn of the next morn-

ing Ephloti is awakened and afce'r a hur-
ried breakfast he goes to the temple of
Zeus to take his oath that he will use no
trickery in his race and that he has
trained ten months in preparation.

As soon as the signal is given for *;he
race the boy starts from the base of the
hill Kronian where the men of Croton
have ibeir stand and with a crowd of
contestants passes through the vaulted
tunnel lined by brazen Zar.es and comes
out on the stadion in full glare of the
sunlight.

As far as can be seen the hills are
covered with people Men of all nations
are here Here the Hebrew jostles the
man from Spain and the Greek the
Egyptian Men of all callings are'here.
Great poetst mathematicians and writers
throng around the race course. To-day
Ephlon races before an assembled wot Id';

The course stretches 'out long and
straight before' him, the goals at eacli
end marked by two large gleaming slabs
of marble. Tei* times must a runner
touch each of these to cover the twenty
lengths. Above the slabs marking
both start an.}, finishing point sit the
judges the ten Helenodikae and opposite
them hi^h above the common crowd siis
the sallow faced Priestess of Demcter,
the only woman allowed to see the
games.

After the question about the honor
and anticedants of the competitors conies
the command. "Every runner place bis
foot on the mark," then a trumpet note
and they are off.

Near the starting point sits Criteon
to whom, not knowing much about the
running contents, it seems as if his son is
lagging very far behind, but he soon
understands the reason, for the great
body of inexperienced youths, rushing
forward as hard as they can; touch the
. marble-block-at-"the farther. end of the
course and instantly turning retrace
their course and as some are still coming
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when the first turn back a wild jostle
results and from it emerges a youth who
having sprained his ankle limps pain-
fully out of the race.

A small group of older runners how-
ever, including Ephlon, hang back until
the first rush is past and then retracing
their steps are soon at the heels of the
others. The knowing ones look to this
small group for the winner. Here are
Linetes, the fleet Athenian winner and
the Spartan Antenor, winner of the
dolichos at the Pythian games, and
Calphas who defeated Antenor at the
recent Isthmian games by a desperate
effort. Back of them all is Ephlon.

One after another the stadia are tra»
versed and those who led in the begin-
ning gradually give place to the four in
the small group, and at the end of the
15th course are hopelessly beaten.

Kistomas jumps up in his seat and
exclaims excitedly/*For 56 years have I
seen dolichos run and never yet as fast
a one as this, human flesh cannot stand
it much longer,"

Antenor leads, close at his^beels is his
rival from hated Athens. Calphos is
third and then Ephlon, A deep roar of
encouragement goes up as each champ-
ion flashes past his countrymen. Sud-
denly in the smdst of a stride Calphas
plunges forward on his face, his last
dolichos run.

"Ephlon, Ephlon, for your city" roar
the Crotonians and at the word he comes
up to the leaders and they know there
is another to dispute the race with them.

Step by stepi stride for stride, the
three stagger on,, the finish is but a few
steps away, when through the dimness
fast clouding the boy's senses a voice
pierces. llOn, Ephlon, On, Oh my son,
for your city," and almost in the last
stride of the race the boy gives a spring
and crosses the marble a fraction of a
second before the others.

And with the feeling of the cold

stone comes a great darkness and
Ephlon knows nothing more until he
finds himself standing in the temple of
the Zeus on the chryselephantine table
the Zeuxes made. Around him are his
father's strong arms. He hears the
chants, 'Teuella, Teuella, Hail to the
victor," and feels on his forehead the
wreath which crowns him before the
world winner of the dolichos.

And the Athenians are foiled.
EDWARD G. CAHILI,, '99.

Bicycle Gearing.
Very few riders take the trouble to

estimate the comparative number of
revolutions of the pedals of two differ-
ently geared wheels in covering the same
distance. I have compared two gears..
80 and 64. and give some approximate
figures which I think will be interest-
ing.

With a 64 gear, 16 feet ro inches are
covered by one revolution of the pedals;
21 feet is covered by an So gear. In rid-
ing one mile with a 64 gear, the pedals
revolve 315 times, while with an So
.gear, they revolve only 252 times.

Finally, wjien you ride a mile in three
minutes with a 64 gear, the pedals re-
volve 1% times in a second; while in
going the same distance at the same
rate of speed with an 80 gear, the pedals
only revolve 1 2-5 times per second.

SPROCKET

Appropriate for Skates.
" A boy told me to-day that there were

fishes called skates, but I didn't believe
t," said Ben.

" Oh yes, there are," said his father.
" Do they swim in ice water ? " asked

Ben.

Absent-minded Professor (in the bath-
tub)—" Well, well, now I have forgotten
what I got in here tor" ^-Fliegende Blat-
ter.
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The Spectator—No, 4, New Series.
*S7<r semper lyrannis.

Last evening, as I was sitting before
my fire in a large and comfortable chair,
without any light other than that of the
fire,—a condition ever conducive to spec-
ulatiou,—I found myself thinking over
the difference between the condition of
the world at the present time and six or
eight months ago. I thought to myself
how great a change has been wrought in
a time so short comparatively. Gradu-
ally darkness settles down over the room,
as the fire in the grate burns low, and at
last nought remains but the glowing
embers, casting a little unsteady light 011
the hearth.

As, almost unconscious, I look into
these, I seem to see a most pitiful sight.
A man is tied securely to a post, where
another man, upon whose countenance is
written the word ubrute," stands plying
a heavy rawhide whip. The first men-
tioned—apparently a slave—stands strug-
gling for freedom, but all to no effect, for
the knots have been securely tied. He
looks as though he once had been a lar^e
and powerful man, but he has been so re-
duced by suffering and starvation that
he is now a mere skeleton. His screams
and pleadings have no effect upon his
persecutor, who is, if appearances tell
anything, one of that class of men who
delight in the sufferings of those whom
they can control, but who dare not touch
anything of their own size.

But the slave is destined for a happier
end than death by that tyrant's hand.
A third person now appears on the scene.
Indignation at the cruel work and com-
passion for the sufferer are at the same
time depicted upon his face. With a
single blow of his powerful arm the op-
pressor is felled to the ground and in a
moment more the other one is freed from
his bonds.

At this point I was rudely awakened
from my vUion by a loud knock upon

my door. I sprang from my chair at
once, and found that the newcomers
were my friends Sir Roger and Captain
Sentry. They had been off for a vaca-
tion of several weeks in the north of
England, having come back to London
only a few hours ago, they were so anx-
ious to see me that, notwithstanding the
lateness of the hour, they could not wait
until the morrow to make their call.

After the customary greetings had
been exchanged, I told them my vision,
and asked what they could make out of
it in the line of interpretation

44 Why, Mr. Spectator," the worthy
Captain replied, with all the old heat of
his martial spirit, "it is the easiest thing
in the world to interpret! The starving
slave whom you saw is poor, suffering
Cuba,—the "Pearl of the Antilles" no
longer. She is typified by one of the
reconccntrados.—the poor wretches of
whom you have read so much in the
newspapers, driven from homes compar-
atively comfortable on thriving planta-
tions, into pest-breeding places where
they die, inch by inch, of plague and
famine Anyone with half an eye can
see this."

My estimable friend had spoken this so
rapidly and emphatically that he had to
stop bere for breath, and I, catching his
meaning and spirit, said :

*' And the second person—the one who
is beating your reconcentrado—must be
the Spanish army in Cuba, which was,
only a few months ago, massacreing the
innocent inhabitants on every hand. Is
not that your idea, ray Captain ?

The captain nodded his assent, and I
continued:

11 But the last comer—what opinion do
you hold about him?" This was to
Captain Sentry, but before he could an-
swer. Sir Roger broke forth with :

4*Who can he be but the glorious
UNITED STATES OF A MERICA ? that
great country across the sea, which, al-
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