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Fraternity,and that in some cuses this rank may act
benehcially in securing protection in states where
opular liberty is insecure.  But here, m Eng-
and, we have no need of such protection ; hence
rank, inthis respect, is comparatively valueless,
becomes even detrunentat ill it checks the ex-
pansion of Masouie excellence n the Craft. "The
mstant equality is abandoned, and utle worship-
ped, by the Bre hren, they degenerate from thesr
proud prerogative asMasoas to whom ail men stand
agequal.  Qur principles, wiale they pay hon-
our to merit, teach us to reputhate sycophantic
adulation of mere ti'le, and to value a man on s
deserts, not on his nanie.  We regard with ven-
eratton an old stock, but in Ingland, where
hardly any man can boastn tled Grandfather,
and the lawyer’s clerk frequently becomes a lord,
the nobility of great names woull be the lest
substitute for energy and virtue. Moreover. 1t is
not in Masonry as in some unmversities; we do not
needa chancellor who spells *many® with one *n”
80 profound in scholarshipis he, te fight our battles
upon the ground of laws and grants cementing us
with the pJlicy of the state.  We have rothing to
do with ‘politics ; the greatest lord cannot afford
any shadow to us, wio need not lus protection ; we
rest in ourselves, and ke a light placed m the
beacon-tower, send forth, or should do so, the rays
of moral intelligence over nations, without junc-
tion or attachment, as of neeesaity, with this or
that particular spot.
. We secall with pleasure the words which ring
In our ears as uttered last night in the British
Lodge by that truly energetic Freemason, C. Pur-
ton Caoper, Prov. G. M. for Kent,in which he
pointed 1o the signs of change in the times where-
1n we live, and the necessity of Masonry arousing
itself to the demand for increased activity i pro-
moting social improvement in science, literature
and morals. Our worthy Brother is one of that
hitherto small but rapidly increasing number of
thonghtful men, who, secing what Masonry has
formerly done, and what it 1s capable of domng, as
a vast association of harmomizing intetlect, are re~
solved 1o leave no stone unturned to raise it to 1ts
proper dignity and usefulness. ‘This can only be
done by “opening the doors of high state in the
Craft toall alike; let merit carry the day ;let
emulation and honourable endeavour thrive; let
- Palmam qut merunt ferat,” be the practice as it
is the principle of the C-att. We should then hear
no more of Jarge Lodges ot scientific men, who
meet to 2at and dunk, yet n. ver devote an extra
day to give in fublic the lucubrations of their stu-
dious hours, as if hospitahty were the only Ma-
sonic virlue: of Pro. Grand Masters never visiting
their Lodges ; of cliques in the latter ; of colonies
alienating themselves from our banner on account
of Grand Sec.’s discourtesy, of Grand Master’s
nattention; of the latter’s fondness for quadrupeds
absorbing his wterest 1n Masonic bipeds; in a
word, of all those anomalous disorders which ren-
Jerthe Craft at present,a-by word to the world for
convivial antiquanianism, 1nstead of the synonyme
for intellect and honour. A better feeling 1sabroad,
and toadyism mus! fall :—¢¢ Delenda est Carthago,”
15 the resolution of all those true hearts in Mason-
ry which would open up the chaunels of distine-
tioa and mfluence to the carnest aspirations of the
most lowly Browher. The spirit of our Order
is not dead, though dormant ; men have worship-
ped ke dais long enough, they now perceive that
our Fmte.rnily goes not exist merely o save phy-
sical life in distress and danger, but (o amehorate
moral suffering, to irridiate mental darkness, to
promote social good. We are bound not only to
give bread, but to destow truth, intelligence and
mprovement on our Brethern—from the n to the
werld; and to effect this main 2im of Masonry, re-
quires only the recognition of the principle ¢ De-
tur pulchriors,” and an utter ahjuration of the
monstrous and absurd spint af ¢ toadysm,” which
reversing the altributes of chanty in every sense
‘* curses both him that gives and him that takes.”
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%= Bro. Benjamin Franklin, the philoso-
plier and statesman, pnnted a volume of Ma-
sonic Constitatsons in 5734—tho first Masonic
book ever published in the United States.

1o the Editor of the Masonic Pioneer.”
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Sir and Brother,—It is now close upon forty
years since I wag initiated into the mysteries
of the craft, by James Ryder, as fine a man
and as true a mason as ever broke bread or
stoodupon the tesselated pavement. Ryder was
master of the ¢ All Hail”? Lodge, held in the
old town of H—,in Shropshire, where, by the
way, I was born myself, in the year 1789.
Just thnk of that, Mr. Editor,—seventeen-
cighty nme !—three years before the great
French Revolution, long before the name of
Napoleon, now so potent, was known beyond
a French mess ; when Pitt, and Burke, and
Fox, and Washington, were making history !
—just think of these things, and say if I have
n’t a good excuse for not having set my foot
m a Lodge for the last nine years. And this
bringsme to what 1 have tosay. I know that
you Editors are very chary about the space you
devote to a letter, and are continually trying
to impress upon your correspondents the neces-
sity of at once coming to the point ; but you
see, when I want to writea letter, I must be-
gin at the beginning ; justas I used to do when
writing to Mr. Upton of the Gentleman’s

agazine, many years ago. Mr. Upton
would be dead before your time? He wasa
splendid fellow, a descendant of the great

ptons of Staffordshire.  Poor Joe,~his name
was Mark, but we always called him Joe—
was n’t very rich, but "he was every inch
a gentleman ; and that, coupled with kis be-
ing editor of an inluential periodical, whith,
poTltically or crically, might some day be
made useful—Tiditors could be made tools of
m those days-—gained him admittance into
rather exclusive cireles. I have known him
o go down to Suffalk, and spend a whole
hunting season with old Sir Periwig Pedigree,
when that venerable Baronet might have en-
joyed the society of no less a personuge than
H. R. H. the late Duke of York. And ai-
though, as I have said, not very rich, he man-
aged somehow to live in pretty good style,
and had a hine house in Soho, which, at that
tume, was rather out of town. It was not so
easy for even talented literary men to bring
themselves nto notice then as it is now, an
many a dodge was resorted to by aspirants
for fame to obtain the entre at Joe’s. Totell
the truth, I believe that besides the ulterior
object they had in view, eventhe immed:-
ate one was sufficient to induce a scramble ;
for Joe’s dinners—ah 3 there, I have come to
it. Dinners---that’s the word! It is fortunate
I stumbled on it, or I :mght have gone on for
an hour spinning you a yarn about Joe, while
the fact 1s, 1t wasabout dinners thatI intended
writing you. So now to the point.

Wefi ‘then, § must telt you, that although
it 13 nine years next December, since I was
in a lodge, I still take a deep interest in all
that relates to Masonry. There is a young
friend of mine belonging to one of your City
Jodges, who comes outto see me occasionally
and he keeps me pretty well informed as to
what is going on among you. He was out
last week, and he tells me that some of the
younger brethren among you are pro;{)os-
mg to celebrate next St John’s day by a ball
instead of a dinner. Now Sir, as an old
mason—as one who takes a deep interest in
all that relates to the welfare of the craft in
this province, I cannot but express my great
anxiety lest this dangerous innovation should
be adopted.

Sir, L am an Enghishman, and am notasham-
cd to confess that  attach great importance to
dining. It 1s said that the shortest way to an
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Englishman’sheart is through his stomach,and
upon my henour, I believe itistrue. French-
men, and Scotchmen may be melted—nonot
melted—warmed by the exercise of their
limbs, but there is no position in which a true
John Bull shows to such advantage as sitting
on a good substantially built Tair-covered
chair, with his legs streiched out beneath the
broad expanse of a friend’s mahogany. Which
of us cannot call to mind some” Englishman
whom he has met at a nice snug dinner panty,
and who that has had that pleasure ever for-
gets it! Look at him as Ec arrives,—trim,
clean shaved, encased in sober black, except
where his linen, whieh looke as if it had
been brought by telegraph from the top of
Mount Blane, shews its traditional (not fa-
shionable) proportions ; his hair, not drilled -
into orthodox furrows, but carelessly, as if by
the mere passing through of the hand, {rizzed
up from his well developed brow, winch,
white as snow, contrasts strongly with the -
ruddy tinge of his cheeks anﬁ nose, now -
heig tened somewhat by the exestion conse-
zuent upon lis determination to be ¢¢in time.”

ook at him again in the midst of that hour
said by Dr. Jobmson to be the most im-
portant one in civilized life—the hour of din-
ner. Mark the deliberation and ease with
which he comports himself. You do not
catch Zim trifling with anything at such a
moment. Cheerful, and yet grave, ¢ he pet-
forms all the ceremonies of the meal, but does
so as if they were not ceremonies at all.””
And then, how he enjoys himself! See the
relish with which he partakes of his favou-
rite cuts. There is in the crunch of ins man-
ducation, and the hearty smack which fol-
lows i, that which tells of a glornous stonsach,
sound teeth, and that general good health
never better cvinced than by ummpared
powers of animal enjoyment.  And now, let
us suppose dinner is over, the debris is down
stairs, the cloth is removed, and the well
polished mahogany reflects softly the para-

hernalia of the dessert.  Luvk at our Eng-
ishman now. How different frum what he
was an hour ago! Then he wasjerky, alt-
tle impatient, had a look slizhtly tinged with
anxiety, and was withal restless—now he is
repose itself. He is satisfied, and he shews
that he is so. Mentally as well as bodily he
isin a melting muod. _“Good will to men,”?
and women tqo, is legible on his radiant face,
and a little child migT\t lead him. Hitherto I
have been supposing our friend at a party, but
letme vary the idea, and suppose that he 1s an
old bachelor who has just dined at home.
Now is the moment chosen by his smirking
landlady to inform hir. that s coals, or some
other article, which by right should stand him
a fortn.zht longer, is just done. Or, is our
friend a pater familias !~Now is the time to
let his eye light asif by chance on the Millin-
ers, or Dressmakers, or Draper’s bill,—to lay
siege to him for some “material guarantee”
anent (as a Scotchman would say) a new pi-
ano, or a summer at a fashionable watering
place, or a party, or a dress, or a bonnet, or
any of the innumerable wants which always
appear so moderate and reasonable to ladies,
but which, if hinted at, at any other time than
just after dinner, are sure to clicit a growl
from their respective lords.  Or has the din-
ner which our friend has enjoyed been what
is called a charitable one (in my opinion all
dinners are charitable)—now is the point of
time at which the chairman makes his « elo-
uent appeal’ and—round goes the subscrip-
tion list. = Or, is the dinner 2 masonic onc ?
—Now 1 have got back to my subject, but

must confess that I feel very much like a




