YANKEE DANDIES ON THE DANUBE

The Hungarian revolution of 1956 was pushed info the background last week as a small force of Americans invaded

Budapest to win medals and the affection of @ warmhearted people

0 be an American athlete in Commu-
Tni\'( Hungary last week was to be
very nearly suffocated with adulation,
Everywhere they went in Budapest the
Americans drew crowds, and for the boys
there were keenly hospitable Magyar
girls, each one better looking than the
one before and no less eager 1o accept an
invitation to dinner, to dance or to stroll.
The Hungarian press was enraptured by
Randy Matson’s “‘enormous presence,’”
and the big Texas shotputter spent hours
signing autographs, sometimes 10 to a
customer. When the U.S. basketball
team played the Russians it was embar-
rassing, not because the Yanks won their
first game so smashingly (81-38), but be-
cause the crowd lavished its cheers on the
Americans and booed—yes, even heck-
led—the Soviets. These were the World
University Games, the Universiade, and
for the U.S. athletes they were altogeth-
er stunning and delightful, because they
were altogether pro-American,

Ironically, ULS. officials had boycotted
the games for nine years, fearing that
they were a Communist plot 1o make
political hay out of a sporting cvent.
The officials were wrong in one sense.,
The organizers of the games—the Inter-
national Federation of University Sports
—were predominantly Western, Even to-
day only five of IFUS's 14 ¢executive
members are from the Eastern bloc, But
the U.S. was right in another sense. Try
as they did, Britain, France and Ger-
many were unable to match the Olympic
level of the Communist athletes. At the
most reeent championships—the 1963
games in Porto Alegre, Brazil—Hungary
and Russia monopolized medals,

But now the U.S. knows about the Uni-
versiade, and it knows better. Perhaps
most important, it knows a little more
about a people that had not seen an
American flag in public since the bloody
Hungarian uprising of 1956. The Hun-
garians saw a lot of the Stars and Stripes
in the 10 days of the games. The U.S. flag
was going up with ceremonial regularity
as American athletes won and wonagain,
coming close to duplicating their impres-

20

sive showing at the Tokyo Olympics.

Always it was a case of getting a great
deal out of a short supply. The U.S. sent
a less-than-modest-size team of only 40
athletes to Budapest, compared with the
Sovict Union's 220, and contingents of
150 to 180 from West Germany, Hun-
gary, Rumania and Japan. (The U.S,
might not have had even 40 entered had
Team Director Jim Fowler been any less
persistent in his dealings with the State
Department and those internecine rivals,
the AAU and the NCAA.) None of
America’s brilliant girl swimmers was
there because that is what most of them
are—girls too young to be in college.
Universiade rules require an athlete to
be at a university or to have been at one
no longer than two years before the
games, and to be under 28 vears of age.

Few of the Americans approached 28,
but from the the first day when the thou-
sands of Hungarians screamed " Hajra!
Hajra! Magyarok!” (Hurray! Hurray!
Magyars!) and then adjusted quickly to
their newAmerican loyalties, they scemed

As boy mel girl in friendly Budapesl. Swimmer Dick
Roth was bussed by a winsome miss alter winning the
individual mediey, Fencer Steve Netburn and his date
strofled along the banks of the Danube, and Texas Shot-
putler Randy Matson was shaved by a pretly barber.
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mature enough, The swimmers, only 12
in number, swept seven of 10 events,
while U.S. divers Rick Gilbertand Bernie
Wrightson made the world’s best college
divers look like kids holding their noses
and leaping into the creek. The 11 ULS.
trackmen won 3 gold medals, including
Californian Bill Toomey's sweeping de-
cathlon victory, 3 silvers and 3 bronzes.
And the U.S. basketball team, with Bill
Bradley performing as only Bill Bradley
can, won ¢ight straight. At the finish the
Yanks had accumulated 14 gold medals,
second to friendly little Hungary's 16,
but one ahead of the Soviet Union's 13.

Hungarian red-white-and-green fags
were everywhere when the Americans
flew in for their first glimpse of Budapest
—and first view of the Danube, which
is not blue. It is more Spanish olive.
Magyars had two explanations: 1) you
have to drink quite a bit of Tokay wine
before you realize that the Danube is
blue, and 2) it is really only blue in the
Strauss waltz,

In his welcoming speech to 2,500 ath-










