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And we swung awo.y Wl'bh a mixed Jjoy eand foar suoh as I never boforo ‘had known in
my S0 years of coaching. .

The Kensas field house was po.ckod. nlroady the radio roports were giving

Kansas State a lead of 8 points over llissouri. Suroly the outcome of the looal
struggle would detormlne the championship.

L oo ms the Kanses varsity swo.rmed on the floor, the partisan rooters gave
them a great ovations Oklahoma. had o.rrlvod earlys They drove through their
warm-up drills with skill and confidenco, Keyed to the minute, these Sooners
from Oklahoma looked formidablees 'ithout Johnson, Kansas po.rtlso.ns still hoped
that some magic power would ald the stricken Ixo.nso.ns. J

The Oklahomans sconned the personnel of the alert hansans to make sure
that Johnson was not among them., Just 12 minutes before game time} Feverish
excitement everywhere. ©Sweaters iflungasido. T:Lmors, scorers, and officials
‘hurrying to their places for a final c‘heok-up.' Oklohoma's coach was still wary,
as if fearing an unseen phantom, - -

- Bedlan broke loosel Looki Kansas rooters went wild, S’Canding, cheer-
ing, shouting like maniacs, they beheld a sight that brought tears to their eyes.
“Was that Bill Johnson's ghost‘? No! It was Kansas' own Bill Johnson in the
fleshl 2 - - ' | |

| Pale and wan, even thinner than usual, Bill strode into the arena just
6 minutes before eight o'clock, ' Joan of are's spirit rekindled.

- The roof fairly blew off. Kansas players, stunned for the moment,
suddenly recovered their equ:l.librlum, and showered their haggord teammate with
ecstotic adulations of joy. Kansas rushed into a huddle in her dressing room,
just of'f tho arends . | |

But 4 minutes remainod bofore the go.me.. Kansas now had more than her
own strength. oShe had something indefinable,.  One could not measure it accurate-
ly but could feel it in the air, A positive psychic forecel I shouted, "4ll
right, boys, sit here on this bench,--Bill, Ted, Lee, Elmer, and Dick, |

"Boys, words must be few, I merely want to remind you that 45 years
ago a young man challenged the dangers of the great southwest o.nd carved o home

out of it for Bill Johnson to grow up in,  Bill's father was a.daring and courag-
eous pioneer. | S

"Tonight over exactly that same trail came the same conquering spirit to

~answer the call of duty. . Churning his lonely way over 400 miles. of dangerous
terrain through strong head winds and treacherous air pockets in a small droning

plane, Bill Johnson has fought his way to you. It was his father's last wish,
His mother sent hlm.

"Tod, Lee, Elmer, and Dick, go ou't there and flght your hearts out for
this cause that Bill representss -

"Bill, God ble'ss' you, my boye. You are wonderful."

Lot We f‘lung oursolves togethor in determlnod ombraoo. - For a brief momont
the iron bands of love held us together. Then we tore apart for the business at
hend. But the bond of our singleness of purpose still held,

Referce Brnie Ouigley s whistle started the gane and with it he intro-
duced a Kansas tornado that, in the first fow minutes of the game, fairly swopt



