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A Man with Four Legs

“ Adonis have almost twenty percent of the world market for sports-
wear and we at Skyshoes have only ten. Two years from now I
want all that changed. I'm going to crush® Adonis, once and for
alll”

Katherine could see, and hear, that her boss, Mr. Swartz, was
especially angry today.

He bit the end off his cigar and spat it out into the air. The cigar
stump@ shot out of his mouth like a bullet, flew over his desk, past
Katherine’s left ear and bounced® on the antique® Persian carpet be-
hind her. Mr. Swartz angrily crushed the rest of the havana cigar®
in his fist and threw the remains into the waste-paper bin®. He then
dragged himself out of his huge leather chair and began to pace his
office. He walked backwards and forwards and round and round,
like he was looking for something he had lost.

He reminded Katherine of a tiger in a zoo, walking crazily up
and down behind the bars of its cage, slowly, very slowly going mad.

Suddenly he stopped moving about and closed his eyes.

“I’'m going to tell you ... I'm going to tell you something no-
body else knows. I’'m going to tell you about my dream. We ...

we ... need a superstar, Kathy ... ,” he said triumphantly @
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“Yes, Sir.”

“We really do ...~

“Yes, Sir, we really do ... need something,” she answered
and thought about the latest sales figures. They were terrible. Sky-
shoes weren’t catching up with Adonis. Adonis were selling more
and more all the time. The great race between Adonis and Skyshoes
looked like it was already over.

“We need a superstar and a real winner. Look, the most fa-
mous race in the world is the Olympic one hundred metres. Last
night I had a dream. I dreamt that I saw the next Olympic one hun-
dred metres. Do you know what, Kathy? I'll tell you, the winner
was wearing our running shoes on his feet! What do you think of

that? You understand what I mean, don’t you, Kathy?”

Katherine nodded, she understood perfectly. Mr. Swartz wiped the
sweat from his face and carried on. His voice was shaking and he
sounded excited.

“The winner of that race will receive massive®, global publici-
ty®. Every kid and sportsman on the planet will know his name and
recognize his face. They will also see that he uses our running
shoes, our shorts, our track suits®, our bags ... our damn every-
thing! All our products will be linked to his name and his face. His
success will rub off on® our sales. People will associate®* winning’
with Skyshoes. They won’t know it, but, somewhere deep inside
them, they will all do it. ”

“But?” Katherine said quietly.
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Mr. Swartz spun® around quickly and looked down at her an-
grily.

“I don’t like the word ‘but’, Kathy. It usually means‘no’ or
something just as negative®. I like positive words like ‘ yes’ and
‘will’and ‘do’. 7

“1 know, Sir. Please, Mr. Swartz, listen to me for just a mo-
ment. I don’t want to pour cold water on your idea. In principle it
would work, 1 understand that. But I'm not paid just to say *yes’ all
the time. There are a few important practical details which we have
to think about. They’re irritating, but they exist. I don’t think you’ll
find the answers in your dream, Sir.”

“All right, Kathy. Tell me what’s on your mind. What are
these  problems’ ?”

Katherine took a deep breath and began to speak,

“ Adonis have Amold Arrow under an exclusive® world con-
tract. Arnold Arrow is ...”

Mr. Swartz cut her short and snapped®,

“I know exactly who Armnold Arrow is, Kathy. He is the fastest
man on earth, probably in the whole universe. ”

Kathy still went on,

“No one has beaten him for over four years. He holds the world
and Olympic records for the 100, the 200 and the 400 metres. No one
can beat Amold Arrow. At least nobody with just two legs. ”

“Ha, ha, ha,” laughed Mr. Swartz. His enormous® body
heaved® up and down like a giant grey jelly®@. “Well ... well, I
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want you to find me a man with four legs then, Kathy. Ha, ha,
ha. "

Katherine didn’t know if she should laugh or cry. Mr. Swartz
was obsessedd with his battle against Adonis. Katherine looked
down at her new red stiletto-heeled® shoes. They were beautiful, but
she couldn’t move her toes at all. She desperately® wanted to get
back to her office and pull them off for a few minutes. It’s hard to
think when you are in pain. But then she looked up into Mr.

Swartz’s face and she realized that he was serious.

“1 want you to find me a man with four legs, Kathy,” he repeated.

“But ... but finding new talent isn’t my area, Sir. I’'m a mar-
keting expert. I don’t really know much about sport and athletes.
I’ve had to learn about sport because of my work, but I...”

*Kathy, I talked to you first about my dream because I knew
that you wouldn’t think 1 was mad. You have imagination and an al-
most artistic® talent for marketing. I’ve seen your work. You’re
good at your job and you can think for yourself, Kathy.”

“Then ... then, please let me go on doing what I'm good at,
Sir. "

Swartz shook his head and smiled,

“You have a fresh outlook®, Kathy. I ... I respect your hon-
esty as well. You are one of the few people at Skyshoes who tell me
the truth. You’re a leader, Kathy, just like I am. I can see leader-
ship potential® in a person when I meet him. Think of this as a test,

Kathy. It's like a fairy-tale. I'm the king and I’ve given you an im-
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possible task to complete. But, if you cando it ...”

“1 get half the kingdom and the princess?” Katherine joked.

Mr. Swartz smiled and returned to his giant leather chair. He lit
another huge cigar, blew the thick blue smoke-rings up into the air.
Then he stopped smiling and looked Katherine deep in the eye.

“This king isn’t married, Kathy. You’ll just have to be satisfied
with half my kingdom. ”

Katherine pressed her hands together tightly. Swartz was not
joking. He sounded like he was serious! Katherine forgot all about
the pain in her toes and thought about what he was saying to her.

Half of Skyshoes would be around two hundred million dollars.
Swartz had gone totally bananas®. Finally Katherine replied,

”

“Men with four legs don’t exist,” she said almost sadly. This
dream was not going to come true. Not for her and especially not for
Mr. Swartz.

“Then you make one if you can’t find one, Kathy. Money isn’t
a problem. I'll pay whatever I have to. Find someone who can do a
simple leg transplant®, ha, ha, ha.”

Katherine could hear that Mr. Swartz was in one of his
‘strange’ moods. There were times when he said the strangest,
weirdest®, craziest things to people. But nobody dared call him
mad. Rich powerful people are never mad, they are just ...
eccentric®.

He picked up the enormous gold lighter® on his desk and relit
his cigar. Katherine looked at Mr. Swartz carefully. It was strange.

Skyshoes spent millions of dollars on advertising, marketing and
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public relations, and the man who was the brains behind the whole
thing weighed around two hundred kilos, drank like a fish, smoked
like a chimney, ate like a pig and spent most of his free-time gam-
bling his money away in the casinos? in Las Vegas.

Mr. Swartz was about as far away from the image of the super-
clean healthy athlete as you could get. For Katherine there was
something grotesque® about it all. The public image of Skyshoes

was so different from the reality.

“So you want me to create a miracle man for you?” Katherine asked.

“Precisely, Kathy. Something just tells me that you are the per-
fect person for this job. I like to follow my instincts®, and my in-
stincts tell me you can do it. ”

Katherine thought about what Mr. Swartz had said and she real-
ized that he was not going to take ‘no’ for an answer.

“All right, Sir. I'll do my best to make your dream come true.
I’ll start right away. It’s summertime and I should be able to go to
lots of athletics meetings all over the country. Do you just want me
to look in Canada?”

“No, Kathy I want you to look all over North America, try Eu-
rope, too, if you have to. Go anywhere and do anything, but find
me someone who can beat Amold Arrow. Go to the moon if you
have to, Kathy.”

Katherine stood up and walked towards the door.

“If you could find someone, here, in Canada, that would be

just fantastic®, Kathy. 1 would love that. ”
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“Oh, I get it,” Katherine answered. “ Arrow is an American,
our boy will be a Canadian. Tiny Canada taking on® Big Brother
U.S. A. The whole David and Goliath® story all over again. ”

“Yeah, exactly, Kathy. Little Canada beating the big, bad
U.S. of A., that would be wonderful for me, Skyshoes and all of

us. It’s what we all dream about if we are honest. ”

On the way home Katherine thought about what Mr. Swartz had said
to her and about her work at Skyshoes.

Katherine was not totally happy working at Skyshoes. It was not
the type of work she had dreamt about when she was young. Still, it
was a job, and a well-paid job. Behind his back nearly everyone at
Skyshoes called Mr. Swartz ‘ Mr. Slime®’ , Mr. Simon ° Slime’ Sw-
artz. There was a joke that he couldn’t actually walk at all and that
everywhere he went he left a sticky trail of slime behind him like a
giant snail. But Katherine didn’t really dislike Mr. Swartz.

He had worked hard all his life and he had built Skyshoes up
from nothing. When Swartz came to Canada from Hungary®, he
had nothing but the clothes he stood up in. He thought he was
coming to the land of milk and honey and, compared to Hungary,
that was right. Slowly Simon Swartz changed himself into a ‘ real’
Canadian. Or what he thought a ‘real’ Canadian was.

In many ways he became more Canadian than most people born
in the country. He was very patriotic and he had an enormous red

and white Canadian flag hanging on the wall of his office.
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Simon Swartz had a strange attitude to Adonis. He had an in-
tenseDfeeling of being in competition with Adonis and everything it
represented. What Adonis represented for Simon Swartz was the
whole United States. Back in Hungary he had desperately wanted to
go to the U. S. A. Unfortunately for him the authorities® refused to
let him in, but Canada accepted him as an immigrant®,

Simon Swartz wanted above all things to show all Americans,
and not just Adonis, that they had been wrong. They had been
wrong when they refused to let the poor shoemaker’s son into the

promised land®.
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Black Lightning!

Katherine had been searching and searching, looking and looking,
hoping and hoping. But it was all just a waste of time. She had seen
no one who had the potential to beat Arnold Arrow. Half the Sky-
shoes kingdom was slowly slipping through her long fingers.

She was not just looking for someone who could run fast. There
were many fast runners in Canada. Katherine was looking for some-
body who was ‘ hungry’, very ‘hungry’. A person who really want-
ed to win and be the very best. She was looking for a man who was
special, a person with ‘star quality’. Most athletes were so * ordina-
ry’, ordinary and boring. It was difficult to get excited about them,
and it was difficult to sell them to the public.

True, it was better than it used to be. Before, when profession-
als® had been banned® from the Olympics, it had been a lot worse.
Now the Olympics were open to everyone and things had got much
more exciting. There was also a lot more money in athletics now.
Sport was openly commercialized®. A top athlete like Arnold Arrow
could earn as much as a famous rock or film star.

Arnold Arrow was unique. He was the first of a new kind of
athletes. He had made professional athletics popular with the masses.
Now there were professional athletics meetings in all the major towns
and cities in North America. Athletes competed for big prize money

at each meeting.
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