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SPOPTS DONALDSON — Aarseth 

Under gray, brooding skies, thirty-three daredevil drivers roar down 

the Indianapolis Speedway — determination in the hearts and death at 

their shoulder in a grim five-hundred mile pursuit of gold and glory. 

One hundred and fifty thousand persons keep their eyes on Bill Vukovich — 

winner in fifty-three and fifty-four — and setting the pace in his 

bid for a record-smashing three victories in a row. 

But streaking along at a hundred and fifty miles an hour, Vukovich smashes 

into a four-car crackup — with death sitting right in the middle. WATCHi 

In a sickening split-second, Vukovlch'e dreams of glory are done — in 

twisted wreckage and searing flames. 

A speedway fire engine reaches the =cene — too late! At 56, Bill 

Vukovlch has seen his last checkered flag. 

Seven drivers are hurt — but even as attendants clear the track — the 

bloodlest race in twenty-five years roars on. 
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SPORTS — 2 

Streaking across the finish line, Bob Swierkart rides down victory 

line — winner of the Indianapolis Classic! 

In London, Europe's finest runners compete In the mile run at the 

Brit Vb Games. 

The crowd of twenty-five thousand little dreams that it is watching 

the most amazing mile race ever run as three Britishers — Gordon, 

fv-sctswaty Hewson and Chataway — with Hungary's Lazlo Tabor 1 — set 

a blaring pace over the rain-dampened track. 

A year ago* the ?our-mlnute-mile was man's greatest goal, ynt today the 

Jet-propelled Hungarian — taking the lead — is pulling Hewson and 

Chataway with Mm as he sprints toward the tape. Never before have 

three men run the "miracle mile* in one race. 

Flashing across the finish, Teborl, Chataway and Hewson have cracked 

the four-minute barrier — a smashing sports achievement with glory 

enough for all. 
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