
t2Yioîghts forn Te:nplars.

011 'the walls aind watch towers of the tomple.' Ah ! no more import-
questions could be propounded in this ora of our Ordcr's history. Is it
healthy and pure ? Docs not the excessive vitality and apparent vigor
botoken the wild, fiorce delirium caused by a fever, which is consuming
the inner leye of Tenphrisn ? Arc not our oxcossos largCly outweigh-
ing our rirtues ! Are our- charities in proportion to indulgencies ?
Would iot the thousands of valuable treasure expended in displays,
hilarities, and convivalities, do more to dry up the tears of ' destitutte
widows and helpless orphans' thanil o111 ur professions? ' Good mon,
and true, live aind labor in the pleaîsing hope, that when they a1re under
the green turf their dependent ones will bu provided for anîd reuem-
bered by the 'valiant :nd mauguanuimous oider of KNnights Templar,'
whîose ow , well e:arned finne hath pread bothi far and wide for deeds
of chari-y and acts of pure beneficence.' But they pass aw:y, and with
their disappeirance froni active life, are forgotten. Their loved ones,
for whom thîey lived and toiled, are thrown ont to strgîle amid the
surges of sllishness iii a heartless world. Where are tle hands that
vowed to wield tle 'sword in defense of destitute wid'ows and lelpless
orphans ?' How many such hands are outstretched to-day in aid or
'delence f thle widovs and orphans' of our falleu fraters, who fell with
armor on, as pilwrim warriors ?' How many of th needy are bee-
ficiaries f th ioasted charity, vowed to be rendored 'by counsel,
purse, and sword ?' H1ow lr, or to what extent, are we making PrAC-

ICca1 the grand caracteristics of our Order-Ciarity ? To what de-
gree are wve rCdeeming vows made to ' help, aid, and assist' the needy,
the poor, and utieted ? L our chart y a înme ? Are ur proiessions
11ere prj*fIen-ses %:.ý

.Tie.se are sober issues. The world looks on, aglape with w-onder,
it our splendid pageantry aed paraphernalia, but asks, 'where is the

<aoon ?' What caîn we answer ? Can1 wne point to hiappyi widows. and
the beaming fles of relieved orphalnage, and saîy, with con scious pride,
'i hese .1re our jewels ?' Such ornamient would shlinc more to Our glory
than a thousand oetn displays snch as we pride unrselves ii ma:îking.
Amid the splenddrs of such demonstrations, how many hearttlhrobs
fellow i.s witlh benedictions? How inany sniles of tlose made glad by
Templar benehicence briglhten our line of marci ? Iow many pi-aises
echo alon our w-ay in sweeter nmusic tlian eostly bands-.-praises that
tell what we have done, rather than wlhat wc prctend? Arc we bene-
fiting the race, and proving a real good to the world ? Life is too grand
:n enterprise, anid time too short for life's complete anud high att.ain-
ments, f>r us to be engaged in more child-play and nominal etYorts.
Many ofus.1 can not atTori to waste the energies of being in the iimless
and profitless indulgences of mere :nimal gratifiention. Templarism
has a great mission, as it has a grand sphere, amng men. The accom-
plishment of its weork is great desideratum. A perversion and prostra-
tion of its high aims and powers is as muxci to bo doprnCted as it is
seriously to be iared. The great and dreaded tendency of tho prosent

spiritprevailing among us, is to excessive indulgence in hie gross fbrnms
of Miemnerance. The convivial feeling glides into excesses, ofton re-
proachfully unfortunate, if not absolutely degrading. Wo can not af-
ford to carry such reproaches as are, of ten, justly laid upon us from this
cause. It is no uncommoin thing, now-a-days, to hoar of, and to sec,
Templars wearing the dress of Christian K cnighthood in places of evil
and dens of wickedness. I have sc Templars -with their 'rig' on go
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