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"Her Way

'%uﬂzful Champion, Holde}
of World s Records, Smiles

to Victory

sPARK AND SPARKLE,
"SHE ‘BEAMS’ POWER

. She Combin

e m— e

OGH!N and go to it.”

ono fcored. ‘ )
Two years ago, when Miss Sabie
B¢hool at Newark, N. J., where she

met it face to face,

Today she is holder of the world’s
pecord for the 100-yard high hurdles
(two and a half feet high), finishing
in fourteen and two-fifths seconds.

8ix months ago Miss Sabie had
pever been a contestant in a real
sthletle meet.

Todsy she has won three world
shampionships in the five meets she
has cntered, breaking the high-
burdle record at the Olympic games,
aod since her return from Paris two
other records—the standing broad
jump, formerly eight feet two and
we-half inches, which she increased
to eight feet three and three-fourths

hurdles, which she made in eight and

pever heard of hurdling, and she wouldn't have known a hurdle had she

faches, and the sixty-yard hlghl

Pet of Teachers and Pupils,

es Mentality

With Strength

Those are the words which started Camelia Sabie, nineteen-year-
old wonder-girl athlete, on her whirlwind dash to athletic fame, They
Mrought her, not even panting and breathless, to the pinnacle of renown,
where she sits decorated with the three world records. She scored more

points at the Olympic games in Paris this year than any other member
| of the American Girls' team, making thirteen out of a total of thirty.}

!
entered the New Jersey State Normal
lives at 182 Jefferson street, she had |

as it spread from her small red
imouth to the dancing lights in her|
{dark eyes, crinkling the satin-smooth
| skin and making one feel, no matter
how bright the day had been before, |
that it was dull indeed, when Cam-|
elin smiled, . !

And that same smile which she'
flashed that day she turned to the
thousands of spectators at Olympic
games. It shone when she was led
to the center of the field and cheered
as the vast throng rose to the tune!
of “The Star-Spangled Banner.” And
it is the same smile she gives the
little children in the John Catlin'
| School in Newark, where she teaches,

ND GRIN HAVE MADE CAMELIA SABIE %
AND MODEL TEACHERS

. WONDER GIRL ATHLETE

e e =

In the broad jump Cnmelin'
excels

MorAfths seconds, the previous rec-
being nine seconds.

t was six years ago, when Ca-
Wella wan thirteen years old, that
ar raced around the playground,

thin legs flying, and amidst the

of her playmates took a run-
broad’ jump that brought her
applause of even her teachers
@d the gold medal which the in-
T had promised to the child

ho jumped the farthest.

Chlldish Victory Spur
to Greater Triumphs
years ago—and yet the mem-

&y of that childish victory remained
With the dark-eyed little girl and
first taste of the fruits of vie-
brought a longing for other
phe — triumphs which were
Malized, Now that lone gold medal
bag seven companions and four sil-
W loving cups to stand by its side.
On that day long ago, when, sur-
by the children of the
thood, she reached out &
and probably rather grimy lit-
% hand for her first medal—then it
[ Perhaps, that the famous Bable
LR W88 soqn In all its' white glit-
I AN

as she leans over them to correct a
mistake in penmanship or as she
looks over the room and plays the
piano for the auditorium classes.

“It's all due to my coach, Joseph
d'Angola,” says Camella modestly.
“All my success I owe to him. He
and his wife have been so wonderful
to me—you know they went to Paris
for the Olympic games just because
I was a contestant. They have—
Iwoll. they have just been won-der-
{ful.” Camelia talks almost as fast
i as she runs, but she slowed up a bit
[ on her adjectives just to show how
much she really thought of her coach
and his wife, -

Mr. d'Angols is the head of the
physical-training department at the
Newark State Normal Bchool, and
his wife is assistant director of the
department.

“He is responsible for my athletic
development,” says Miss Bable,

“It was a pleasure to work with
Miss Sable. She was so loyal and
willing,” says Mr. d’Angola,

“Her grit and loyalty and deter-
mination couldw’t help but win her
» place in the first ranks,” proudly

says Mr, d'A m\.h_u o

it vl R )L b DI

Camelia set a new mark for hurdling, holdin g the world's record in this branch of sporta,
A few months ago this girl had never heard of hurdling; now she loves it

thusiastic admirer of the pretty ath-
lete.

Camelia Sable and her smile

R |or a sparkle. Even when she is sit-

which apells victory

'twists her hands a minute, shakes
i back her short hair, so dark in its
! eloudlike loveliness, and a slanting
| sunbeam strikes amber sparks from
{ her eyes—and then she smiles,

Miss Sable is rather like a spark

‘ting still she gives the Impression
of motion, swift and sure, boundless |
enthusiasm and a joy of life so in- |
tense that in any one else it would!
seem strained affectation—but in her
(it is merely the result of a body!
trained to perfection, a mind keenly |

Mr. W. Spader Willls, principal of | alive and a disposition as sunny as

the school, and Dean Bertha Kain|

think there s no one just quite so
wonderful as Camelia,

“She was & splendid student and
her academic record good. We are
most proud of Miss Sable,” says the
dean. p

“She was one of the most popular
girls in school,” chimes in Mrs.
d'Angola, “You know the students

of the school ralsed the funds for|

Camelia to go to Paris, and when

she camo back they gave her a big|

reception and welcome. The whole
school {s proud of her.”

And so it goes—teachers, school
friends, coach and competitors all
bow to do her homor, On Columbus
Day the citizens of Newark gave
Miss Sable & beautiful silver loving
cup as an expression of their appre-
ciation and congratulation.

“But how did it all start, Mias
Sable? Did you always have the
definite idea that you wanted to en-
ter the Olymplic games some day?"
~ But Miss Bable 1s far too shy to
answor the guestion herself. ;g;d

&

| the shores of Italy, which her parents |
i left thirty years ago to come to!
| America.

Her love of outdoor sports was|
born in her.

“T think you have to love it and
have some natural athletie abllity
or you eannot be a success, no mat-
ter how hard you try,” said Miss

Sable. “I always loved it, and I
worked, too. It does take constant
training.”

Even when a bay Camelia could |
never be found at meal times, In!
vain would her mother call her, the
knotted gold rings In her ears shak-
ing with indignation; but Camelia
would mever be playing with her
dolls or happlly absorbed with her
tea set. No—she was out in the
streets, playing with the boys, gamey
like “Run, sheep, run!” she ecan-
| fessed, grinning at the remembrance,

And then when she was in gram- |
mar school there was the playground
to-go to, which in a measure made
op to her for the fact that ahe had
no athletic, not even gymnastie,

training in a¥hoel.

.
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Miss Bable—in “civien.” While an athlete of athletes, she s
intensely feminine, the pet of teachers and scholars

she took part In the annual meets,
which were started her second year
there, She won three silver lovlns)_\-ou ever trled hurdling?"

cups, | “Hurdling?” Camelis had never
It was one day in tho gymnasium | heard of it,

at the Normal School when she was |
{practicing with the basketball teamyUrdles Her Favorite
in Athletic Sports

that the quick eye of Mr, d'Angola

Camelia's quick movements. Calling
her aside, he said: “Miss Sabie, have

| T
Talents Were Des
tected by School |

Instructor at Bas-
ketball Games

ST.1RS IN PARIS
FOR AMERIC.A

Hopes to Compete in
Olympic Games.
French Pastry
Tempts Her

first place in the standing Lroad jump,
making eight feet 1wo inclies, and o=
ond In the running broad jump, making
n Jump of sixteen feet and six inchens,

The other two mects In which whe
, bas tnken part were the A, A. U, meet

in }'nu‘ York for givis and the Star
Fagle meet In Nowark on Septeinber

2, when she broke the rtanding broad
mp o oand  the G0-vard hurdle  rees
ati, aiel also equaled  the  Americar
recard for the 100-yard dash, making
it pwelve secoldys twiee in saecossion,

It was on the Aquitnnia on the way

o the gawmes that Miss Sabie's finnl
tast enme,
French Pastry a Snare,

But Not for Camelia

"The girls wern

all =0 loyn!, en-

perinlly Miss Sabie,** said Mres<, o' An-
gola, "]I-a»‘\- gorup nt S o'clock: exe
ercisod before Denkfnst on thelpe pri-

vate deek s liol broakfast nt 4, Then
they worve froe till 11, generlly playing
deck sports g ar 11 they hnd a meeting
nndl disenssion s at 12 g light luneheon
nt Teld they reported to the gymne -
sinm, whepre they exerciced for thirts

minres, amd ench girl exerciseid with
wpparatus  which  aided  her in ey
kpecinlization, At 3 they went In the
poal for ten winutes; rested till 43 hol
w Freneh eloss from 4 till 5, Then

they pested an kour till 6, lind dinner ut
G, ol were i hed by 10,

Miss Salie admits that the Fpenel
pastry wus the hardest trial of all,

“When I lonked over at the othet
tnbles and susw the goad things to eat—-
olt, my, but it was hard not to order
some for wmyself.  We had to glea g
g0 muny things T liked to ent. Nmoli-
ing? I diddn't eare nbont that heeanse
I have never smoked, nnd I never f5i-
teril 1o,'" snid Miss Sabie firmly,

“Iut the daneing—1 adore dane-
ing.”" she rnid with all tle enthusinsm
of her nineteen years, “‘and it was

N

Yo

Jumping rope is a favorite form of exercise for Camelia, and

she smiles even

terest i{n this new form of sport,
But once she was started—

“Gee, how I love it!"” she says,
| draining in & long breath, her eyes
| shining.

Working doy by dax, training, etnve-
ing ufter schionl untt] o or T o'vlock,
Mering, Miss Suhle, who is flve foot

[ faur inches tall, kept her welght ot 120
| pounds, nwld gradunily perfeeting  her
Patyley was ready o ctiter the proposed
| meet between the three normael schools
’n! the Btato.

The plan fell theangh and wo the wns
| went to Mamaroneck, N, Y., on My
118, to try out for the (Vyvmpie gnmes
| (ine of the 102 contesinnts fran the
Enstern section, she wus chosen on the
team, and in Ler very tirst meet bhroke
the  huriles

the hurdle record. hur

fwers only temporary huvdios, nnd Miss
[ Sabte knocked down one of the -ticks,
L g0 the vecord was= not eannted

“.I' al Ler second wmest, on \’.’i_“ ot Y
(nomecting of the High Rehoal Arhilette
Assoclotion, whivh was supposed to b

for boys only, Miss Sobie, with sgvernl
other girle, wos allowed to enter nnd
run over the officlul hurdles, and aguin

' broke the record
was caught by & certain form, an i And it was not until Mr, d'Angola| Her third foet was in_ Paris on
- g ,untrained, perfection in \kplain L she -hmd. any ine gt;'.','.,."’- b ,_." ..’,'..‘:'.. '.:.'}'.,
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at this pustime

ko hard 1o go to bl when T wanted te
e on deel, Bot comiing back we munde
np for lost time—=wo danced morning,
noon nmd night,' #he lnughed, finger-
ing n wtring of pearls aronnd her neck,

Y hese nre one of the fonre strings
giver e ar the Stae Eagle meet,”" sho
%iniel ‘1 nlsn got n barpin when [
innde a toll ut one of the theatrea one

night.'"

Few xonng girla have the eop.plf-

ments, gifte, attentions and  renuests
thut erowd In upon Camelin, Always
It % “for just o few winutes of yonr
Ui, o vou cun talk 1o my students' s

this from other tenchers,

“It she is just os sweet and un=
assiIng uw whe plwoye was,'" e
Denn Kain, “and we are very p
of liwr for that, ton, to think that she
hos not hocame coneefted gbout her great
trlumphs'*

T rench from S:O0 till guartor after
B onow, satd Miss Sabie, T Al teaeh
tl 4 bt 1 minnnged  to have my
pertods areanged wo that T could get off
entlier, peennse T opn going te begin
teaining aguin, 1 owust Lkeep in good
elhneditiom,

“1owant to enter the Olymple gures
(ugiin two years from now,'! whe sald.
l'-ur course, we were proud (o win secs
ond was

Yo of

Ince, s it
but 1 would " ha
-we won
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