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SPORT 

Just Friendly 
HE came into the old gentleman's 

office wi.th a bright smile. 

"I'm the young man who's been 

calling on your daughter, sir, and I 

just dropped in to say I am not in 

lo\'e with her." 

Xo an swer. 

"I want to be perfectly square. 

Ours is fri endship, pure and simpl­

genuine platonic. \Ve re spect each 

other. We enjoy simple and friendly 

communion . ] ust a case of comrade­

ship, pure and unalloyetl." 

No an swer . 

" You may think- it would be nat­

ural for any man o f your ,·ast ex peri ­

ence of the world to think- that, e \·en 

if I feel thi s way about it, your 

daught er might uncon sci ously be fall ­

ing in love with me, only to wake up 

some <l ay and fi nd her heart broken. 

Through no fault of my own, you 

unde rstand. ] ust one o f th ose un­

happy accidents whi ch come. Ko, sir. 

Nothing in tha t. She knows the situa­

ti on. Purely mental, I assure you." 

The old gentleman wheeled around. 

"Weren't you ki ssing my daughter 

las t night in the back parlor ? " 

The young man smiled again . 

" Certainl y, sir, certainly. Nothing 

Digitized by gl 

LIFE 

in that, I assure you-the 

kiss of friend ship. Ever 

hear o f Damon and Pythias? 

They ki ssed each other frequently. 

J onathan and Da ,·id also. I, sir, 

am proud to ki ss any friend of 

mine." 
"Um I I suppose you'd put 

both arms around your friend, hold his 

lily-white hand in yours and lay his 

head on your shoulder-just for pure 

fri endship?" 
"That's it, sir. Your intuitive mind 

has grasped the idea. With me friend­

ship is everything." 

"And what is your idea of love ?" 

"Love, sir l Never experienced it. 

I'm not interested in love. Me for 

friendship, pure and unalloyed." 

"I see-just a few friendly, platonic 

hugs and friendly kisses and- " 

" Exactly, sir. You know." 

The old gentleman smilecL 

" I'm glad you called," he said. 

"Nothing like a frank talk to clear up 

these little matters. Young man, I feel 

fri endly toward. you already. No rea­

son, is there, why you and I shouldn't 

be friends? " 
"None, ir. In fact, it's the deare t 

wish of my heart." 

" Good l Then I tell you what. I'm 

going to send my dear, friendly daugh­

ter away to-morrow fo r a month's 

vacation. But don't let that make any 

difference. I'll take her place. Come 

around and sit in my lap all the 

evenmg, will you?" 
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" OH, MOT H ER; TH ERE'S BILL] ISN'T IT FI N E ONE OF TH E FAMIL"i IS TO HAVE 

. AN EDUCATION?" 

Original from 

UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN 

[ Illustrator Unknown. (Jul. 25, 1915). “SPORT” — a jackbooted German (“Hun”) soldier marching with 4 bayonetted Belgian children to 
reinforce a vile and verifiably untrue propaganda meme created by Sir Gilbert Parker, American desk, the British War Propaganda Bureau 
at Wellington House, co-organizer of the First Imperial Press Conference 1909, The City of London p. 206; the children were allegedly 
murdered for their bodies to be rendered into soap and gunpowder. Life Magazine. Source: https://babel.hathitrust.org/cgi/pt?
id=mdp.39015033933451&seq=214&view=1up ]
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