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CHAPTER ONE

a Harold and Eric

his is the story of two men. They were very

different, but in each man a fire burned'. Each
wanted to show the world something.

Harold Abrahams was Jewish®. His father and
mother came from’ Germany, but they lived and
worked in England. Harold went to English schools,
and he was English, but he didn’t feel English. In
those days, the 1920s, many people thought that
Jews couldn’ t be real Englishmen. They were
different. Harold didn’ t like the cold voices, the
cold' looks that said,“You’re not one of us; you’re
an outsider’ . ”

Harold did well at school. He was tall and he
could run very fast. He said, “I’ 1l show these cold
people what I can do. 1’1l run faster than any of

them.’”
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Eric Liddell lived in Scotland and went to
Edinburgh' University. He wanted to go to China to
teach Christianity?, like his father.

Eric was also a very fast runner, and he was a
famous® footballer*. People said to him, “Stay here
in Scotland, Eric. We’ ve seen you on the football
field®. Stay and run for Scotland.”

“I’ 1l do both,” thought Eric. “I’ 1l run for
Scotland, and then I’ Il go to China with my
family.”

While Eric was at the University, his father and
sister lived in Edinburgh. His sister, Jennie, didn’t

want him to become a runner.

B4 At Cambridge’

n the autumn’ of 1919, Harold went to
I Cambridge University, to Caius College®. He
was twenty.

He thought, “I won’t have any friends here.

I’1l be an outsider.”
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But Harold made a friend' on the first day, when he

got off® the train at Cambridge. This was Aubrey

Montague. Aubrey was a sportsman, and he had a

lot of* cases' and sports things. He couldn’t carry

them all, so Harold said,*“Let me help you. 1’1l take

some of them. Which college are you going to?”
“Calus,” said Aubrey.

3

“That’ s my college too,” said Harold with a
smile. “You play a lot of games, don’t you?”

“Yes, [ do. And you?”

“I’m a runner’,” said Harold.

“I"m a runner to,” said Aubrey. “But I only
like it when I win®. Do you?”

“I don’ t know.” said Harold, “I always do’

win.”

“Then you must try the Trinity Dash®,” said
Aubrey.

“The Trinity Dash? What’s that?”

“It’s a kind of' race—a race with a clock.”

“With a clock?”
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“Yes, Trinity College has an open space'
inside?, with buildings all around it*, and grass in
the middle. And there’s a clock. You must dash
around the open space and reach the finish line*
before the clock strikes® twelve. It strikes 24 times. ”

“How far is it?”¢

“A little’ less than® 400 meters, and you have
less than one minute. ”

? said Harold.

“Not easy,”

“Not possible, I think,” said Aubrey. “I can’t
do it, I know that. If you can do it, you’ll be the
first winner in 700 years.”

Harold didn’t answer. But he thought, “1’ m

going to’ try.”

m The Trinity Dash

Harold went to look at the open space inside
Trinity College. At middayl', he listened to the
clock “No” he thouhgt. “It won’t be easy. But I’m
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going to do it. I always win. I”m going to win this.
[’1l show them.”

The morning of the Trinity Dash came.
Hundreds of' young men were there to see Harold.
He was the only runner. Two old men, the Heads® of
Caius and Trinity, looked out’ of a window above.

“This Abrahams,” said the Head of Trinity,
“Who is he?”

“He’s Jewish,” said the Head of Caius. “He
went to Repton.”

“Repton’s a very good school. What did they
say about him?”

“A hard worker. He likes music. Good at' it,
too. But he doesn’t like being Jewish. He’s ready
to® fight people who look coldly at him.”

“Can he run?” said the Head of Trinity.

“Like the wind, they say.”

“Will he win?”

“Perhaps’. I don’t know. It’s possible. A fire

burns in men like him.”



11

BRIRER . ARDER, XRGFH ., BEIMIATESR,”

RMAR £ FSFEARERT. UEE—OEF, SHTEA,
DRARINBERN= —FRORK,. BESVLEI—BEI0NS.

AT ET, " = — SFORER IS, (R o

IR —TIAN, TEUB BRI, ORI FE S AR "

TREBWRTTEORR. IR 0Ee”

TTTREDESLE  ERAREK SR, BHERERBILAA . RS
B3 SN MARFE AR IES "

MOBREIREYT = — b .

BREEON.”

“HEBERRIS?”

“BUTIR ERER. I T, SANETRE R B — N B0 A A BB
B2ey.”

@ hundreds of £ & % # @ head & k., K . & K@ look out #sh & ;% £ @D
(be)good at ¥ ¥ ------ (+> be poor at)® be ready to i & - ® perhaps

Key Points
Hundreds of . B G 19 s B[ 2] % 55 of 3% if.
looked out: 7R look it X AI IR R-ed SEIEM out iR E[taut Y.




12 A

Aubrey came to Trinity with Harold. He said.
“You show them, Harold.”

“I will.”

Aubrey thought, “Harold wants it too much.
Supposcl he doesn’t win? What will he do?”

“Five minutes,” said the starter.

The hands® of the clock moved slowly. The
waited.

“One minute,” said the starter. “Mr. Harold

Abrahams will run alone.”

” said a4 new voice. “There’s

“No, he won’t ,
another runner.”

It was Lord® Andrew Lindsay, a rich young man
from a very old English family®.

“I’1l run with my friend here,” said Andrew.

“You’ Il run faster if I run too,” he said to
Harold.

“Thank you,” said Harold.

“Ready?” said the starter. Suddenly all the
young men were quiet.

The clock struck®, and the race began.



