
A capacity erowd of 35,000 packs the Impire Game stadium in Venoouver 
on its final day. lbs Juks of Edinburgh sits with Sari Alexander high above 
the track where the marathon begins. England's Jim Peters, away en she 
far side, and 3tan Cox ars our best hopes in the race that takes tuem mere 
then 26 miles out onto the country-roads around the city. The thermometer shows 
its in ths middle seventies - a sooroher for s race like this. While the 
marathon continues, we stay in the stadium for the mile race, the classic duel 
between England's Roger Bannister and Australia's John Landy. New Zeslander 
Bill Baillle, in black vest and shorts, dashes into the lead almost at ones. 
In the esrly stsgss Landy is in fourth piece, with Bannieter eloss behind him. 

Law, msnber 346, en Oxford Blue, moves up to challenge Baillie for 
the lead, and yes, he's psssing himj Landy is beginning to move up. His 
tactics are to set s pace even Bannister can't match. Landy's in ths lesd now, 
Bannister is in third place. Landy, she hoIda the world's mile record with a 
time of 3 minutes, 56 seconds, is drawing sway! But they've still s long way 
to go, and Bannister's one of ths willsst runners in the game. 

Ite still Lsndy, followed by Bennister, with the rest strung out 
behind. Banniater's been taking it calmly qp till now, but he'e beginning to 
close on ths Aussie. This isn't his fsmous final burst yet - the finish is 
still a long way off. 

Slowly, steadily - and very surely - Bannister's closing on Lsndy -
only 400 yards to go. 

And now Bannister begine his finishing burst. A hundred yards to the 
line, and he's psssing LandyI This is ths momsnt the crowd have waited for -
just look at him golf. 

Bannister fails almost senesless into waiting arms. That last 
fantastic buret sspped every oanoe of energy from him. His time of 3 minutes, 
58.8. seconds is his bsst ever, end only sight-tenths outsids Landy's world 
record. Quickly recovered, Bannister rune over to his defeated rival who put 
up euch a magnificent performance. "The Miraols Mile", "The Mile of the 
Century" - such was Bennister1s sensational victory# 

Back to ths marathon, and the eroed is shocked into silence as Jim 
Peter's sntsrs toe stadium. Almost unooneious with the host and with his 
effort, he stumblss towards the finish, groping blindly - a broken, bewildered 
figure. Ig anyone should h**p him, hs would have to be disqualified instantly 
just ss was Pietri Dorendo, 46 years ago. 
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A tragic, tenable sight, and yet, in its om way, an inspiring 
one - Peter's one of the greatest marathon rmner of all time, still 
trying to win when he has given all that a man oan give. And it ie a 
oruel twist of fate that he falls, not on ths line he thinks is the finish, 
but many yards from it. 

And now Seotland'a Jim MoOee, fifteen minutes behind Peters, 
raoea towards the line. 

Hie is the victory - and very fine victory - but to Jim Patera 
must go the honours. McQee haa won and Peters has failed - but hi a 
failure was fit to rank alongside the a battering triumph of hie countryman 
Roger Bannister. 


