






PYTHlASANDDAMON

ll NEW WAYTOPAYOLD DEBTS.

Swee t i s the love i n maiden eyes

When yo ung desi re and duty st r ive ,
And b ,igh t the , ame that

’ s kep t al ive

Upon the al tar Love suppl ies ,
Sweet are a mo ther ’ s though ts that r ise

A ming ling hope and recol lec t i on ,
But swee ter

,
sweeter are the t ies

O f friendsh ip ’ s pure affec t i on .

The burst of sen t iment above

Was prompted by the tale below ,

Which tel ls what passed some years ago

Between a pai r of worth ies of

The c i ty cal led Fraternal Love .

A pai r W h o c laimed for signs armorial

Two rabb i ts and a turt l e dove

Bear ing the word Cen sor ial . ,

Al though this famous town possessed

M any good men and , hris t ians t rue ,
No ne e, ual l ed those al luded to ,

O f al l the ir t ime they spen t the best

In r ighteous fear and trembl ing , l est
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But t rade was n ot the ir n atural ben t ,
In fact the purpose of the i r fi rm

Was i l l , expressed by such a term .

That they were pr imari ly mean t

For savi ng sou ls
,
was ev iden t

To anyone , bu t be ing laymen ,
They prosecu ted th i s i n ten t

As Pythias and Damon .

,

Such were the names the i r sign d i splayed ,
And praises were on every l ip

That ment ioned the copartnership .

They scorned the emolumen ts o f trad e

As tend ing on ly to degrade
,

And warp our n ot i on s o f proprie ty ,
Un fi t ting one , as Pyth ias said ,

For gent lemens ’ soc ie ty .

Thei r perfec t v irtue n ever t ripped
,

They n ever chewed the b i t ter cud

Of dark remorse
,
for in the bud ,

Al l prompt ings o f the , esh were n ipped .

So being thoroughl y e, uipped

For purging ou t the s in that l ingers

In human hearts , few chances sl ipped

Between thei r pious fingers .
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Thi s righteous twain made such advanc e,
Each in h is own extens ive se t ,
That i t was soon an even be t

None wou ld escape the ir vigi lance .

But n owa man who ’d lived in France
Appeared upon the town ’ s hori , on

O f cou rse they l ooked at him askance ,
As one to keep thei r eyes on .

Here was indeed a case for , eal .

The stupid Frenchmen rarely know

Wha t t o keep back and what t o show,
Which often leads them to reveal

The thing a Yankee would conceal

M os t care ful ly
,
and never blab i t

,

Alt hough as crooked as an ee l
,

And wan ton as a rabbi t .

He ’d l ived in France and what was more ,
He spoke the language pret ty wel l

Enough to send ,
,wo sou ls to

And so i t wasn ’ t long before

The righ teous m inded Damon swore

He ’d found such darkness i n the fel low,
Not al l the waves on Jordan

’ s shore

Could wash h im even yel low.
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’
Twas n ot , perhaps , exact l y t rue ,
Bu t when the mind ’ s ent i re l y free

From t i ncture o f impuri ty
,

We ’ re ap t to j udge what o thers do

Severely , , there were reasons too .

To put i t plain
,
I do n

’

t suppose i f

Yo u read th is person ’ s h is tory th rough

You ’d find he was a Joseph .

This was en ough
,
for Damon , ui te

,Though free from al l i l l , wil l , o f course,
M ad e chast i ty a hobby , horse .

He d idn ’ t know the luckless W igh t ,
No t even

,
as I th i nk

,
by s ight ,

And
,
heaven knows

,
he hated , uarrel s ,

But he wen t i n wi th al l h i s m ight
,

For puri ty o f moral s .

end , t oo , ful l y j ust ified

The means
,
as ends wi l l always do

,

When we ’ve moral it y in v i ew

His obj ect was
,
as moral gu ide

,

To stop the spread ing far and wide

O f Spiri tual con taminat i on
,

And who could blame h im i f he tri ed

A sl ight exaggerat ion ,
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The ind ictment was concub inage ,
In i ts most aggravated form

The impor tat ion of a swarm

Of lady friends
,
W hom he ’d engage

To put the righ teous in a rage

French
, Engl ish , I ri sh , Scotch and o thers ,

Young maidens , fi fteen years o f age
,

Thei r mothers and grandmothers .

This
,
and a good deal more bes ide ,
Our , ealous Damon spread about ,
And ,

no t t o leave the sl igh test doubt ,
He though t i t proper t o prov ide

The names o f some who cert i fied .

’Tis t rue they wicked ly objected 5
But wasn ’ t Jesu s Chri st den i ed ,

That was t o be expec ted .

What t roubled h im exceed ingl y

Was th i s 3 th e ma n whom he accused ,
M ost unexpected ly re fused

To bear i t wi th a due degree

Of Chri st ian e, uan imi ty .

In fact
,
he formal ly re, uested

, etract i on and apology
,

Again st wh ich D
,
protest ed .
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Then growing less and less d isc reet ,
He even asked for someth ing more ,
And be ing answered as before

,

And told h is ways were obsole te
,

He fel l in to a vio len t heat
,

And sal l ied forth so wel l prov ided

That , meet ing Damon on the st reet ,
The lat ter was cowhided .

Now , l ike the one of Syracuse ,
Our Damon taught h i s blood to pa ss

The fi l ter o f Pythagoras ,
And

,
thereby , i n a measure lose

The corpuscl es
,
which most i n fuse

The brain wi th trag ic thoughts abhorren t 3
So send ing Py th ias the news ,

He wen t and go t a warran t .

Thus come we to the second part

O f th i s
,
my tale , i f th is were al l ,

I t should no t h ave been told at al l .

I could not find i t i n my heart

To prost i tute the rhyming art

Digging up hatchet s 3 these I bury .

What ’ s gone before i s from the start

M ere ly prel im inary .



7

No I purest fri endsh ip i s my theme ,

Two man ly heart s that beat as one

Beneath the tempest or th e sun 3
Tw o mind s tha t i n th e hour su preme

Think but one though t 3 a perfec t team

The tender myst i cal commun ion

O f two swee t souls
,
that fond ly dream

Of some seraph ic un ion .

, reat was the wrath o f Pyth ias .

The blood with in h im boi led as though

H imsel f had taken every blow ,

And al l h is words were ominous
,

Then Damon came and said 3 and thus

Stern ,
,
wh i le awfu l choler pricks h im ,

I t would n ’ t pay t o make a fuss ,
But wai t awhi le

,
we ’ l l fi x h im I

,

Thenceforth from that event ful day
,

Whi le Phoebus drove the sh in ing car 3
Whil e pal l id Cyn th ia shone afar

,

How most t o harm with least delay

Held o ’ er the ir sou ls despot ic sway .

No th ing on earth had v i r tue drast ic ,
To purge th e absorbing thought away ,

Not even , um elast ic .
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Soon wastes the rank ling breast that pens

From outward ga, e a p ious hate .

As luck would have i t
,
ere too late ,

That special providence
,
which ken s

The needs of earth ly den i, ens ,
Sen t in the foeman ’ s appl icat ion

Fo, membersh i p to our Young M en s
’

Christ i an Assoc iat ion .

Dark gleamed the wrathfu l Pyth ia s ’ eye ,
When first he saw the bal lo t board 3
Now v ice shal l have a j ust reward

,

,

He muttered
,
Ye, , the hour is n igh

And deuced lucky
,
by the by

,

For Damon ’ s get t ing awful n ervous .

How sweet to serve a dear al l y
,

Whi le rendering Heaven a serv i ce Y

The audacious st ranger fai led to see ,
How Damon ’ s cowh id ing could weigh

So much wi th th is Y. M . C . A.

,

Of wh ich he was not , happily

The wretch ign ored the fact that he

Was bosom friend to on e command ing

, reat in,uence through p iet y ,
And lofty moral s tand ing .
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His dupe was told the r isk he ran ,
In put t ing up the vi l lai n ’ s name ,
And counsel led to wi thdraw the same .

Bu t he
,
though member o f the clan ,

Was not a very pious man 3
They se ldom are i n h i s vocat ion ,

,Ship figh t i ng ,, so when they began ,
He asked an explanat ion .

0
,
magic Sol idar i ty ,

O
,
grinder o f al l gri st we bring

Into the just and proper thing

O , s top
,
the lyric ecs tasy

Ent i rel y overpowers me .

Such subj ects as the one before us ,
, e, ui re so much apost rophe ,

There ough t to be a chorus .

’Twas more than wrong to say explain
,

,

When al l men kn ew that th is was thus
,

For vi rtue and for Pythias .

The th ing was so exceed ing plain
,

So proper too , and such a gain

For Chris t , that why the Sain t Consis tory

Sough t other reasons
,
must remain

The model of a mystery .
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Nevertheless a search was made
,

And very st rong obj ect ions found

Against the person , on the ground

That he who fathered and defrayed
,

Had followed a forbidden t rade
,

Had been fo r years wi thout a pang
,
or

, egret
,
except when bad ly paid

,

A hardened paper , hanger .

,

I t mustn ’ t be supposed that al l

The many ways o f taking in

The neighbor , were accoun ted s in ,
Or thought unworthy , not at al l .

The l i st was so extremely smal l

That even , ubber Scraps were lawful
,

But making paper fo r a wal l
,

Was ut terl y too awful .

To , u t a t i resome s tory short ,
The fou l impost or ’ s base career

Was ended , as they say , right here .

I t seems that find ing he was caugh t
,

And knowing there was nothi ng for i t
,

He straightway doused h is v i tal taper 3
Hanged to a wal l , as some report ,

Just l ike a piece of paper .


