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         Characters: Socrates, Phaedrus
   

         [227] Socrates: Phaedrus, my friend, where are you going? And where are you coming from?

         Phaedrus: Socrates, I am coming from a long session with Lysias, the son of Cephalus.Now I’m going for a walk outside the wall. I have been sitting since early this morning, and our mutual friend Acumenus has convinced me that walking on the open road is more refreshing than in the arcade.

         Socrates: He is right about that, my friend. So, it seems that Lysias is in town!

         Phaedrus: Yes, he is staying at Epicrates’ house — the one near the temple of OlympianZeus that used to belong to Morychus.

         Socrates: What were you doing there all morning? Oh, no doubt Lysias treated you to afeast of words.

         Phaedrus: You can find out if you have time to walk along and listen.

         Socrates: What are you saying? Don’t you know that hearing how you and Lysis spentyour time is, as Pindar said, “the most important business”?

         Phaedrus: Then let’s go.

         Socrates: Now tell me!

         Phaedrus: Socrates, this is especially appropriate for you to hear. We were discussing thenature of love. Lysis wrote about a young beauty being seduced not by a lover but by someone who is not in love, using a subtle argument to show that one should gratify someone who is not in love rather than one who is.

         Socrates: That suits him well. But I would rather have him write that they should gratifypoor people rather than rich ones and older rather than young ones — qualities that I and most other people have. Then his speech would be really clever and useful to the public. But I am so intent on hearing it that I will stay with you even if you walk as far as Megara or, as Herodicus says, go to the wall and back again.

         Phaedrus: Socrates, my dear friend, what do you mean?
      [228]
      Do you think that I, anordinary person, could recall and do justice to what a brilliant writer such as Lysias composed with plenty of time and great care? That would be impossible, even though I would rather be able to do that than make a lot of money.

         Socrates: Oh Phaedrus! If I don’t know Phaedrus, I don’t even know myself. But that’s nottrue. I know that Phaedrus heard the speech not once but many times, begging Lysias to repeat it several times — which he was eager to do. But even that was not enough for him. He got hold of the manuscript and spent the rest of the morning studying his favorite parts. Eventually he got tired and went for a walk. Unless it was unusually long, I suspect he memorized the whole speech and decided to go outside the city wall to practice reciting it. On the way he chanced to meet a man who has a compulsive love for speaking, so he was delighted to find someone to share his Corybantic frenzy and invited him to come along. But when that man asked him to recite the speech, he pretended to be shy, knowing full well that in the end he would deliver the speech even without an audience. So, Phaedrus, beg him to do now what he will eventually do anyway.

         Phaedrus: Then I suppose I should present the speech as well as I can, since you are notabout to leave me alone until I speak one way or another.

         Socrates: You are right about that.

         Phaedrus: Then that’s what I will do. Socrates, it is true that I have not memorized everyword, but I can present the gist of what he said. I can begin at the beginning and go through all the main points in order, explaining the difference between making love to a lover and one who is not.

         Socrates: My friend, first you have to show me what you have up your left sleeve. I wouldguess that you have the speech itself. If so, you can be sure that even though I am fond of you, I will never let you practice your speechmaking on me if we have Lysias himself. Come on now — show it to me!

         Phaedrus: That’s enough, Socrates! You have destroyed my hope of practicing on you.Where would you like to sit while I read? [229]

         Socrates: Let’s leave the road here and walk along the Ilissus River; then we can sit downas soon as we find a quiet place.

         Phaedrus: This is a good time for me to walk barefoot — as you always do. That makes iteasier and quite pleasant for us to cool our feet by wading in the stream, especially at this time of the year and this time of day.

         Socrates: You lead the way and look for a place to sit.

         Phaedrus: Do you see that tall plane tree?

         Socrates: I do.

         Phaedrus: It is shady there, with a gentle breeze; and there is grass to sit on, or lie on, if weprefer.

         Socrates: Let’s go!

         Phaedrus: Tell me, Socrates, isn’t this part of the Ilisus where they say that Boreasabducted Oreithuia?

         Socrates: Yes, that’s what they say.

         Phaedrus: Is this the actual spot? The water is pleasant here and so pure and clear — alovely place for young women to play.

         Socrates: No, that place must be several hundred yards downstream, where you cross overto the region of Agra. I believe there is an altar to Boreas somewhere around there.

         Phaedrus: I’ve never noticed it. But tell me, Socrates, do you think this myth is true?

         Socrates: It would not be unusual to deny such myths, as do smart people who know somuch. I could devise a scientific explanation and say that she was playing with Pharmaceia when the north wind — Boreas — blasted her off those rocks. That is why some people say Boreas abducted her from there. Accounts of that sort are entertaining, but I do not envy those who tell them. This process would never end, because such people would then have to account for the shape of the Centaurs and of the Chimaera and would be overwhelmed by a horde of creatures including the Gorgons, Pegasus, and others with strange frightening qualities. Anyone who is skeptical and is eager to make sense of them through clever interpretation will waste a lot of time. But I have no time at all for such pursuits, my friend, and I will tell you why. So far I am unable to know myself, as the inscription at Delphi prescribes. Given such ignorance, it seems to be ridiculous for me to investigate these things. [230] That is why I ignore such matters and accept ordinary beliefs about them. As I just said, I examine myself to determine whether I happen to be an enraged and twisted beast even worse than Typhon or a more gentle and modest creature that naturally partakes of what is divine. Look, my friend, while we were talking we seem to have reached the tree toward which you were leading us.

         Phaedrus: Yes, that’s it.

         Socrates: I swear by Hera that this is indeed a lovely place to rest. This plane tree ismagnificent and broad, providing plenty of shade; and that willow is in full bloom, filling the whole area with a delightful aroma. The stream running under the plane tree is cool, if I can trust my feet. Judging from the statues around here, this place appears to be consecrated to Archelous and some water nymphs. And observe the welcome and sweet breeze and how it mingles with the summery sound of a chorus of cicadas. Best of all is the grass that grows abundantly on the smooth bank, inviting you to stretch out and rest your head. So, my dear Phaedrus, you have done a splendid job guiding a stranger.

         Phaedrus: Socrates, you amaze me! You do seem to be a stranger who needs a guide,because you are definitely not at home in the country. I suppose that is because you never travel outside the walls of the city.

         Socrates: My friend, please forgive me. I am a lover of learning, and neither trees nor fieldsteach me anything — but people in the city do. However, you seem to have used a drug to bring me here. Just as people lure a hungry animal by waving some green leaves or a bit of grain in front of it, you are able to lure me by holding out a speech. Clearly you could lead me all over Attica, or any place else you wish, by holding out a manuscript. Well, now that we are here I will lie down, and I urge you to choose whatever position you find comfortable and then read your speech.

         Phaedrus: Then listen:

         
            You know my circumstances, and you have heard how I think we should arrange things for our mutual benefit. [231] I contend that my request should not be denied simply because I am not among those who love you. Lovers regret the good things they have done for you once their longing ceases, but at no time will someone who is not in love have such regrets. They do their best for you — not under compulsion but freely, taking into account what is also good for them. But when those who love calculate the harm done to their own interests because of their love and consider the benefits they have conferred, they conclude that they have sufficiently bestowed rewards on their lover long ago.
   

            Those who are not in love have no such complaints, because they have neither neglected their own interest, raised grievances for what they endured, or quarreled with their relatives because of a lover. Having stripped away all these evils, there is nothing left but freely to devote all their effort to pleasing their lover.
   

            Furthermore, if lovers are considered to be valuable because they devote all their attention to the person they love, and if they are willing to be hated by other people for what they say and do in order to please the one they love, then every time they fall in love with someone else they will care more for the new love than for the previous one and will be ready to mistreat the old one in order to please the new one.
   

            In fact, what sense does it make to turn over such important matters to someone whose condition is so hopeless that even the most experienced person would never try to cure it? Even they admit that they are out of their mind, lack sound judgment, and simply cannot control themselves. When they regain their senses, how could they trust the soundness of decisions they made in such a state?
   

            Also, if you were to select the best lover only from those who love you, your choice would be quite limited. On the other hand, if you drop that requirement, you would have a much larger group from which to pick the one who suits you best. By choosing from so many, you will have a better chance of finding one who is worthy of your friendship.
   

            I know you might be worried about what people will think and what will happen to your reputation if word gets around about your relationship. However, you should consider the way lovers act in such circumstances. They are likely to be proud of their success and think that others will envy them, so they will quickly spread the word that their labor was not in vain. They will boast that those who are not under the influence of love can control themselves and choose what is best rather than pander to public opinion.
   

            Of course it is necessary for lovers constantly to be seen together and to make that their chief concern. Everyone will observe them as they talk together and suppose that they are discussing either past or future lovemaking. [232] But nobody thinks such things about those who are not lovers, because everyone must converse with someone. They assume they are talking as friends or simply because it is pleasant to do so.
   

            You may also fear that it is difficult for friendships to last, and it might occur to you that a breakup in other circumstances would be equally painful to both people; but when you have surrendered what you prize most it is you who would suffer most. In that case you should be more afraid of lovers. They are anxious about everything, and they usually think that whatever happens is designed to harm them. For that reason they prevent their lovers from associating with anyone else, fearing that wealthy people would gain the advantage because of their money or educated people would surpass them in intellect. They are always on the lookout for anyone who has anything good that they lack, and they will try to persuade you to hate and avoid such people. Soon you will be without any other friends, and if you try to stand up for yourself and display better sense than your lover, you will find that you are constantly quarreling. But those who are not in love with you and have succeeded with you through merit would not be jealous of such companionship. In fact, they would be hostile to people who do not want to associate with you, thinking that they had offended you by ignoring you. So, you are much more likely to increase your friends and decrease your enemies through such a relationship.
   

            Many lovers lust after your body long before they get to know your character or become your friend, so it is hard to know whether they will even want to be your friend after their passion has abated. [233] On the other hand, someone who is not your lover and who has been your friend before the liaison is unlikely to cease being your friend once you have exchanged favors, which will be taken as promises of more to come.
   

            You will be a better person if you submit to me rather than to a lover, because lovers will always applaud what you say and do in part because they fear your wrath and partly because their judgment is clouded by desire. This is how love manifests itself: when a person is unlucky in love, things appear to be disastrous that do not upset other people, but when things go well that person raves about things that give no pleasure to others. So it is clear that lovers should be pitied rather than envied. But if you put your trust in me, I will not count primarily on immediate pleasure but on future benefits. Because I am not overcome by passion, I am able to control myself and not be enraged by trivial matters. I will be slow to be angered concerning more serious things and even then only a little. I will pardon wrongs that are done unintentionally and try to prevent voluntary ones. All of this proves that our friendship could last a lifetime.
   

            Now if you still think that a solid friendship cannot be established unless you are in love, you should consider what that would mean about our affection for children, fathers, and mothers. Nor could friends be true who did not act through passion but through different means.
   

            Perhaps you think you should give the most to those who are most needy, but think about what it would mean to do the same in your other activities. You would seek to benefit not the best people but those who need the most, thinking that they will appreciate it the most because they will be rescued from the worst circumstances. In that case you should invite hungry people who beg for food rather than your friends to your private banquets. They will adore you and flock to your door expressing immense gratitude and bless you for the good you have done.
   

            Rather than gratifying those who beg for favors, it might be more fitting to benefit those who are most capable of paying you back — not merely those who are most needy but those who are most worthy; [234] not those who simply enjoy the way you look in the prime of life but who will share good things with you when you grow old; not to those who once they succeed with you will brag about it and ruin your reputation but will keep it entirely secret; not those who will be zealous only for a little while but who will be your friend during your whole life; and not those who will pick a fight to end the affair once their passion has abated but those who will display their own goodness once your youth has faded.
   

            Please consider what I have said and remember that lovers are often warned by their friends of the evil that can come from what they are doing, but no family member ever blamed those who are not lovers for that reason. You may wonder if I am advising that equal favors should be granted to everyone who is not in love with you. A lover would not encourage you to gratify everyone who is in love with you; nor would it be reasonable to scatter your favors without discretion. Besides, it would certainly be difficult to keep such activities secret. No harm should come to either, and both should share the benefits.
   

            Now I think I have said enough on this subject, but if you think anything is missing or if you would like to hear something more, please ask.
   

         

         Socrates, what do you think of this speech? Isn’t it marvelous, especially the way it uses language?

         Socrates: My friend, it is divinely inspired, and I am overwhelmed by it largely because ofyou. As I observed you reading it, it was clear that you are enthralled by this speech. You know much more about such things than I do, so I followed you as you led the divine procession and worshipped Bacchus in ecstasy.

         Phaedrus: Well, it seems you want to joke about it!

         Socrates: Do you really think I am joking and refusing to be serious?

         Phaedrus: Socrates, in the presence of Zeus, the god of friendship, please tell me honestlywhether you think any other Greek could speak better or more fully on this same subject.

         Socrates: What are you saying? Should we praise this speech because the writer says whatought to be said, not merely because each phrase is clear, well formed, precise, and polished? If that is what you want, I might grant it as a favor to you, but it escaped me — no doubt because of my inattention. [235] I was only paying attention to the rhetoric, and I was thinking that Lysias himself would consider that aspect to be insufficient. Perhaps you disagree, Phaedrus, but he seems to have said the same thing two or three times, as if he had little to say about the subject — or possibly he did not care much about it. He sounded to me like a young person who delights in showing off by saying the same thing over and over in different ways, each time with equal brilliance.

         Phaedrus: On the contrary, Socrates, that is the best part of the speech! He has saideverything that could be said on the topic — nobody else could ever treat it more fully or better.

         Socrates: Now I have to part company with you. If I were to agree, wise men and womenfrom ancient times who have spoken and written on this topic would refute me.

         Phaedrus: Who are they? Where have you heard anything better than this speech?

         Socrates: I can’t tell you at the moment, but I probably heard it from the magnificentSappho or from the wise Anacreon or perhaps one of the prose writers. What leads me to say that? Right now I have a feeling in my breast that inspires me to make a speech that is different from that of Lysias but not inferior to it. Of course I am well aware of my own ignorance, and I know that I could never generate such thoughts myself. Therefore they must come from some other source that flows through my ears and fills me as if I were a jug. But because I am so obtuse, I have forgotten where and from whom I heard it.

         Phaedrus: That’s wonderful, Socrates — you could not have said anything better! Forgetabout where you heard it, even if I asked you. Just do as you promised and make a speech even better than the one written here, one that is just as long but different in content. If you do that I promise, like the nine archons, to donate a full-scale golden statue to Delphi not only of me but also of you.

         Socrates: You are already made of gold, my friend, but please do not think I meant that thespeech by Lysias is entirely wrong and that I can create a speech that differs from his on every point. I don’t think even the poorest writer could fail totally. For example, I could not treat the topic of this speech without also praising the self-control of the person who is not in love and censuring the lack of self-control on the part of the person who is under love’s spell. [236] These are obvious points that must be made and accepted, but in that case it is not the ingenuity of the ideas but their arrangement that should be praised. On the other hand, when genuine discovery takes place, then we should applaud the ingenuity rather than the arrangement.

         Phaedrus: I think that what you say is reasonable, so I will concede the following: Youmay assume that someone who is in love is less sane than one who is not in love. If you can speak on the remaining points better and more fully than Lysias and not simply repeat what he has already said, then your statue of hammered gold will stand next to the Cypselids at Olympia.

         Socrates: Are you going to take my little joke about your beloved Lysias seriously? Do youbelieve I attacked his speech because I really think I could outdo him and compose a speech that is more sophisticated than his?

         Phaedrus: My friend, you have provided a hold so that I can get even with you. You arerequired, as I was, to speak as well as you can. Otherwise, we will have to exchange barbs the way vulgar comedians do. If you are not careful you will force me to parody what you said earlier: “Oh Socrates! If I don’t know Socrates, I don’t even know myself” or “hewanted to speak but he pretended to be shy.” Accept the fact that we will not leave thisplace until you reveal what was in your breast that inspires you to make a speech superior to that of Lysias. We are alone here, and I am younger and stronger than you, so speak freely rather than having me force you.

         Socrates: My dear Phaedrus, I would make a fool of myself as an amateur trying to speakextemporaneously on the same subject as an expert writer.

         Phaedrus: Socrates, stop pretending to be shy! I know a way to make you to speak.

         Socrates: Please don’t tell me!

         Phaedrus: I will say it anyway, and it will be in the form of an oath. “I swear in the nameof”— which god should I name? How about this plane tree? “I swear by this plane tree that if you do not deliver your speech in its presence I will never recite or show you another speech, not even one word.”

         Socrates: You demon! How cleverly you have discovered how to make a lover of discoursefollow your orders.

         Phaedrus: Then why do you try to evade me with such tactics?

         Socrates: I will stop now that you have taken this oath. I cannot risk losing your feasts ofwords.

         Phaedrus: Then speak!
      [237]

         Socrates: Do you know what I’m going to do?
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