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-the broad, philanthiropie, practical priaci-phee of
ri vien<lshlp.

,Such Is Pythiaaisrn. A bow la the sky of sor-
row; a fla-sh of pure llgnht ln the dark nlght of
despair. Thousands of castlos frorn wvhch is-

.sue. brave Kaights, t'horoughhy equipped. for
tVhe comnibat, not to pillage and desti'oy, but to
'lift Up the down-trodden, succor the unfortu-
nate, wvipe away the tears of the sorrowiag, and
to spread far and wvide, ia practical actlvlty,
-those priaciples, which la iminous beauty out-
s'hine the sun.-Ar chibahd Head, ia "Pythian
çGlean or.

:o:_

THE STORY 0F PYTH-IANIS.

By W. T. Hodson.

'The folhowing poem. read by Sir Knig-ht
Judg-e W. T. Hodson. of Gahona, Ill.. at a Pyth-
dan banquet given la that city, tells thbe beauti-
fuil etory of Danmon and Pythias so wveli that il
is reproduced- hore for the benefit of our many
Kn-ig.hts of Pythias rea-ders la the Northwest.

On the ancient rsie of Siciiy,
Four thousand years ago,

A band of earnost scholars
Sought a bigher life to know.

They had rnaster-ed commion science,
Were familiar xvith ail rulos;

They hoped to fat-hom mysteries
Which were not taught la schools!

Psychoiogy, the mind, the Goul.
The destiny of man.

'The pririciples of philosophy,
And God's salvation plan.

'The starry heavens, sua and moon,
The earth's coxuponent parts,

-Geomnetry and chemistry,
And keys to modern arts.

*ln Wisdoni's cause they formed a lodg-e,
To help oach other hearn:

*To reap the fruits of friednhsip,
And eacrh other's love retura.

To the wlicked Xing of Syracuse
Their secrets were unknown,

Until thoir plan for freedom
Shook the cruel tyrant's throae.

W1'us angered by the 'truths they taught,
He cried, throughout the towa:

"Damnolir 'hoad shahl be eut off
Beforo the sun goes down!"

T-hen Pyth las plead for Damon:
"Please, ]et four hours *pass by,

So Damnon bis famihy inay se
3Before he has to die."

"Ah!" said the IRing; "'he']l not corne back,
If 1 ehould lot him go."t

~"111 be his hostage," Pythias said.
"He 'viii corne bach-, 1 knowý."

The respite then was giaxted-
For such braverY unknowvn;

Pythias was cast in prison,
While Pamon hastened home.

The 1,ing stood, in ainazement.
He could not comprehend

Kow one wvould dare to rlsk hie Ilfe
On the -promise of bis frlend.

The ýsecret of -their friendiship,
The world shali neyer knowv;

:r'hdi' deeds shall be rernembered
W-hile cemturies come, and go.

His hast -hour fast approaches,
And Damron bids farewell

To wife. to c.hiid, to, kinsman,
As evening shadows fell.

NKo Gelfish motives mioved 'hlm,
Appeals were ail in vain:

"I must return," the brave knight said,
"Or Pythias will be siain."

Honor to hlm was more than life,
Whý"iile Pythian fires humn.

The test and strength of mystic tie
Depends on his return.

He turas to niount his charger,
And. fly wit-h rapid speed,-

Alas! a slave w-ho hoved him,
Had slain bis. trusted steedi

Another horse he 'boiCrows,
And goads it on to death-

While Pythias cahms tihe people
Who jeer in taunting breath.

One moment left for res-pite,
And Damon was not there:

He calmly waiits ln prison,
His brother's life to ispare.

The lieadm-an's axe is hoisted,
'Midst the peophe's noise and dia,

But as Pythias bends to the block,
Brave Damon rushes in!

"Oh, spare Mbs ifell" cried Damon.
-I bave corne back to die."

"No! no!" said Pythilas. calmly;
"He is worthy, more than L."

Home, more per-ple\ed than ever',
The Ring their friendship) sought;,

Wlien ini Vancouver.ca1ia . . .

t1e Royal gaIe
lIhst placc la town to geta god

Broil<1 Sitak
Chop or Chiciken.

161 CrdovaSt. pen Night .and. DaY161 Cordava St.


