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The “doings” on Sheet Nine include subjects sometimes distantly related to curling. A few 
months ago, I received a gift of a book, “Rome 1960” by David Maraniss, 478pp, Simon and 
Schuster, 2008. This gift was well-received (the book’s subtitle is “The Olympics That Changed 
the World”). I had read Mariniss’ excellent “When Pride Still Mattered: A Life of Vince 
Lombardi,” so I knew Maraniss was a first rate author, who also wrote about Vietnam and Bill 
Clinton. 
 
“Rome 1960” was of particular interest to me because I was 11 during those Olympic Games, 
which I watched on TV with great interest. Sports heroes have great appeal to young boys, and I 
was no exception, being spoiled in Wisconsin during that era by exposure to such notables as 
Aaron, Spahn and Mathews of the Milwaukee Braves and Hornung, Starr and Taylor of the 
Green Bay Packers. Even then, though, I was stirred by the Olympic Games. When I read about 
Al Oerter, Cassius Clay (now Muhammad Ali), Wilma Rudolf and Valerie Brumel, I recalled 
clearly watching their exploits in Rome and afterwards. The 1960 U.S. Team had its own version 
of a basketball dream team, with Oscar Robertson, Jerry West and Jerry Lucas. The decathlon 
dual between Rafer Johnson and C.K. Yang of Taiwan, who were good friends, was a classic. 
Maraniss’ theme is that the 1960 Rome Games were especially significant because of several 
developments: the emergence of U.S. black athletes at the highest level; the Cold War face off at 
the Games between the U.S.A. and the Soviet Union; and the gains made by female athletes 
worldwide. Performance enhancing drug use was in its infancy. These issues remain important, 
but the first three were far more starkly framed in 1960. 
 
For example, prior to Rome, the men who controlled the Games did not allow women to run 
more than 400 meters. People (yes, some women too) thought that races at 800 meters and longer 
would put too much strain on women’s bodies. Today, of course, women run marathons without 
rendering themselves sterile. Athletic achievement was considered a reflection of the health of 
political systems, democratic or socialist, so a nation could curry the favor for their political 
system by winning more Olympic medals. At Rome, a Russian woman won 800 meter gold with 
the time 2:04. Today, two minutes flat is a decent time. 
 
The inspiring story of the Tennessee Tigerbelles track team, coached by Ed Temple and starring 
Wilma “Skeeter” Rudolf, is intertwined with the Olympic Games. Many athletes on this all-black 
women’s team overcame the racial barriers of the day to become stars at the Games, with 
Temple the first black coach of the U.S. Olympic track team. 
 
Avery Brundage, the U.S. magnate who headed the International Olympic Committee from 1952 
to the 1972, is pilloried by Maraniss for, among other sins, his obstinate insistence on preserving 
pure amateurism at the Games. “Amateurism” was a sham in the Eastern Block nations, who 
worked for their governments, and the concept was extremely unfair to all but wealthy athletes in 
the West. The IOC recognized this years later, re-instituting Jim Thorpe’s 1912 medals. 
Maraniss has written a good story, with his usual intelligent approach. Readers interested in the 
Olympic Movement will find, in “Rome 1960,” a rich source of wisdom and Olympic lore. 


