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the careful and laborlous discussion whicl pre-
cedes every decision-ali tuis would astouish
those who regard Freemasonry aý a nero plea
for couviviality. It is a simp)le fact that busy
professioflal men habitually devote a considcr-
able portion of their tino to business drudgery;
that boards and committees meet to dehato and
divide ; that in no case is remuneration or
reward looked for. This voluutary self-absorp-
tion is not the ieast striking part of Freenasonry,
for, at the meetings I speak of, neither convivial
pleasures nor indirect personal advanitage can
be hoped for. it is sheer dogged hard work,
perforxned gratuitously and cheerfully by men
upon wiiom the rules and precepts 1 have hintcd
at, have made fuîl impression. Let it bo borne
in mind thnt tenr thousand initiations took place
last year; that the income of the craft exceedi
that of many a principality;- that its members
suliscrihe to their threo charitable institutions-
the Freemasons' Girls' Sehool, the Freernasons'
Boys' School, and the Asyltin for Aged Free-
masons and their Widows, some twenty thon-
sand pounds annually; that the cares of admi-
nistration and distribution devolve upon the
busy men forming the committees and sub-com-
mittes named; and it wiii ho readily seen that,
apart from its "secrets," ibis time-honoured in-
stitution lias worked, aad is worklng, substan-
tial and undeniahie good. Its hiold on caracaL
members is the hest proof I eau udvaaco of the
reality of its tic.

But it is time you saw one of the institutions
wc are 50 proud of. Let us take a railway ticket
from cither Waterloo or Victoria station, and
after a twenty minutes' mun aliglit at Ciapham
junction. A few minutes' bcwilderment lu the
dreary subterranean caverns of tint mighity
maze ; a fcw abortive ascents up steps wbicli
are se ingeniously placed at the sides of the tu-
bular dungeon wet traverse as to laire us upon
wrong piatforms, whenee we are sent helow
again ignon'iniously; a short gaine at question
and aaswver with the oid crone, seliing oranges
at the corner ; and, crossing another railway
bridge, we are lu front of a spaclous red brick
building, on the lofty tower of which, liesides
the clock, are a pair of compasses and a hiaziag
sun. Wo wili not stop to talk further about
symbols now. After ndmiring tic spaclous
weii-kept garden of this pince, and enjoying the
sweet scents rising up from cvery flower-bed, we
inake for tic front door, wieni the sharp click of
a croquet-nallet eacies us fron the right, and,
turning a corner, we corne upon a thoroughly
hanppy party. Some tweaty girls, fron tweive
to fifteen years oid, are laughing mùrriiy at the
vigour with which one of their number lias just
sent the bail rattling through the littie croquet
hoops. The. lealtliy, hiappy, lauglîing group,
frmed lu by foliage, and relieved by the bright
green of the velvety tuif upon whichti ey play ;
the frankly modest confidence withi whici we,
as strangers, are received ; the courteous offer ta
acconpany us round the grounds and the bouse;
the revelation tiat, as this is the natrons birti-
day, every one is making merry in lier honour-
are ail a capital commeutary upou the masonic
virtues I have vauuted. Next, wve learn thal
Son. ladies and gentlemen are playiag lu an-
other portion of the grounds, and ini a few paces
we are la their midst, being welconed hy bouse.
commnitteenen, are liearing thnt our chance visit
bas happened ou a rcd-letter day, and tint other
brethren are expected dowa. The speaker is au
exaited Mason who bias five capital letters after
bis name, and, as I bave neyer accu n e ut ei
masoflie costume hefore, iL dees net seen quite
naturai tint he shoaid play croquet witbout his
apron and decorations. This gentleman (whi
will, I an sure, accept this kindly-ineant renen.
brance la the spirit dictating it) is se pleasantiy
paternal, bis exubeant playfainess3 and affec-
tionate interest in tiie gaines played, and lu th(
pretty littie players, is se prominent, that w(
soon forget bis grander attrîhutes, and setti(
down te a quiet clint on the discipline and raieý
of the establishment. This la the Freenasems
Girls' Sehool. 1V' clothes, educates, and tho
reughly provides for oe u udred and tire(
girls, who must bc daughters of Freenasons, bc,
tween igiit and sixteca years cf age, aad wh(
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.are elected by the votes of its subscribers. Tii.
confort of its internai arrangements, its spetless
cleanluness, the heaithinesa, of iLs site, the judi-
clous training and considerate kindaess of its
matron and gevernesses, are tiiemes w. descaut
upon at lengtii; the rosy faces and unrestrained
laugliter of the childrea beaing forcible teati-
mony te us. The. committee cf management
visit this school frequently and regularly, and
their deliherations geuerally terminaLe in a romp
with the sehool-giris. The littie gardeus, son.
with paper notices pinned te tthe sirulis, witii:
IlPicase do not corne tee near, as we have sowu
seed near the horder-Signcd 28 and 22,"1 writ-
ton lu peucil in a. girlisi baud ; the heaithy
cleaniy dormitories, the liglit and airy glass-
covered exercise-bail, wiere tic yeung people
drill and dance ; the matrou's private sanctum,
whicii is like a fancy faim to-day lu the extent
aad vnnîety of the, gay bithday preseuts laid
ot ; the tea-roon, wicre we ail have jan lu
honour cf the matron'a nativity; the board-rom,
huag ith the. portraits of grand masters and
nasonlo benefactors, and wbich 15 placed at
our disposai that we may cnjoy a quiet chat with
tbo two dear littie girls in whom we have a
special intercst, are ail visited la tara. Then a
procession is formmd, and"IlW. love Miss Smoo-
thetwig dearly, and se say ail of us 1" la sung,
whiie Brother Buss, P.M. and P.Z., who lias just
cor n lanad lrother Putt, G.A.D.C., bis feilow
house-committecajan whe lias nlready welconcd
us, heat tixue joyously te the good eld Iljoiiy
good felow' tune. This song is alittie surprise
prepnred every year for the. bithdays ef gover-
uess and natron, and the. amiable assumption of
deligit at an uuexpected novelty which beans
fron the. latter's kindly face when the. well-worn
tune is sung, is net the least pleasing incident of
the day.

The Freemasons' Boys' Sehool is at Woodiane,
Totteaham, and lu IL from cighfy te a hundred
sons of Freemasons are clothed, educated, and
povided for, with sinilar confort and complete-
nesa. Tic institution for the relief of aged
Freemusons and their widows, theugli neither 50

wcaltby non se liberal as the. other two, provides
an asylarn for, and grauts annuities te, the old
and infirm.

These are sone of the secrets ef Freemasenmy.
Tii. coffins lu whici, as many of my frienda
firndy believe, w. imnare young and tender
candidates ; the painfal brandings which make
sitting dowa.impossihie ; the aw heads, red-hot
pokers, and gomy boucs, with wbich we heigliten
the awesomeness of our dreadfui otis ; the
wiid revels and orgies which son. ladies believe
in,-nust h. left la obscuity. Having shown

Lthe. fair fruits of masonry, I must leave yen te
pfomm your unaided judgmcut cf the. tree whici
Lbriags then forth. Besides, 1 dare not reveal

more. The iearn.ed author of many volumes of
nasonle lore bas statcd bis flrm conviction tint
Adam was a Freemason, and that the. order, and
its acconpanyjing blessings, extend te other
worids tian this. I offer ne opinion on any sudh
highly imaginative bypotiesis, but confine
myseif te the atout assertion thnt Freemasons
b ave a tic which is uakaewu te tihenter world,

-and tint ticir institution la carefuily adapted te
s tho needs, hopes, fears, weaknesses, and aspira-
-tiens, of ummun nature. Tint it lias unworthy
tmenhers is ne more an argument agaiust the
rorder, than the bitter sectarianism of the. 1ev.

a Pitt Hewler, and tic fierce uncharitabienesa ol
r Mrs. Backbite, are arguments againat Chistia-
fnity. _________

SLIGIITLY DIFFERENT.

euN oe douhts that tic sane sentiment
m N ay hc very differcntly expressed; tha

ce eue pimaseology may lie sucli a modification o
oe anotier as te hbc almost equal te an alteratieî
oe Wheu we hear a ruffian ou the street sleut afte
ýs some retreating Uriali Houap nrouud the corne.

I' "Yeu are a lier ;" wo siudder la horror-ani
very nntura.ily too; yet wve eau listen witi con

e 1 arative admiration to a polished Mmr. Chester
field, as, gentiy drawing off bis spectacles, niain

etaining bis liabitually elegant posture anddun

ruffied countenance, ho addresses bis vis-a-:vi
"lSir, I arn under the necessity of observing that
you deviate materially from the truth." Both
the ruffian and gentleman mean exactly the.
saine, and wlie will venture te say that the
blunt spirit of the one, is in reality, worse than
the bland spirit of the other? Yet alwilagree
that the refined is preferable te the rude yul-
garisin.

And charming littie Dora is not thought to be
a tale-bearer, when, with animated flippancies
and facetious exaggerations, she relates the. sanie
sitory in the drawing-room, as your ignorant
Mrs. Larkins takesn sucli pains to repeat to her
gossiping neiglibours, coarsely gesticuiating, and
solemnly nodding the head at the close of every
sentence.

After Pope had written some bitter verses on
Lady Montagu, ho told a friend that ho uhould
soon have ample revenge upon ber, for lie lad
set lier down in black and white, and sliould
soon publisli what lie had written. "lBe se
good as te tell the little gentleman," was theo
quiet reply, "ltliat I arn not afraid of hlm, for 1
can easiiy cause lim to lie set down la black
and blue." Not tins did Bridget give vent te
the saine sentiment regarding a lover wlie lad
slightcd lier, but witli aIl thae vehemence of lier
native brogue, she declared that, "lSure sho'd
have hlm. baten tili he'd b. as blue ms indigo 1'1

Instead of repeating the old maxini in the
form of IlTake care of your thoughts, and your
words will take care of themsolves," it wonid ho
botter "lGuard your languago, lot your thouglits
b. what tliey may.1"

SALLT SmiPL.
1 London, C.W.

A SUMMER HOLIDAY IN MEXICO.

En VERYONE who lias resided ln Mexico
1 E kuows the. picturesque littie village of

-San Agustin; and te most Mexicans the. more
Lmention of this namo is frauglit with sad and

painful recoilections.
We may b. askod if it is a cemotery, if it in

tliere that the inhabitants of tho fair capital have
buried their friends and relations.

Yes 1 it is indeed, a gaping sepuiclire, wliere
every year many an honeat man lias bried, net

rhis body indeed, but lis immortal seul; many
Bwho have gone thore radiant with hope and joy,
thave rqturned pale and liaggard, overcomo with

sîcepless misery, or penliapa ln a ragÏng foyer
which kilis.
0 San Agustin de las Cuevas la one of the Maxi-
can cities that were aIroady populous and full
of life and energy, wlen the. Spaulards cenquoreid
the country.

it was called, in thie language of tho anciont
ýfMexicans, "1Tialpan," (meanixig 1"uplands'j, and
,tcommunicated with the capital by means of mag-
dnificent causeways, aise by lakes and canais,
rwhich, luntiiose early days, wero navigated by
hcanoes.
e Its situation is most picturosque: tlirough luxu-
riant fields of maize, wlieat and bariey, a broad
and level road, shaded witl beautiful treos, leada

,0from the city to the village, which reposes ini
t- sweet tranquiility on a geutie slope of tho lofty
'y mountain of Ajusco. The ancieut part of the.

Levillage, with its houses of sunhurnt brick, its
F.littie ohapels and orchards (lu disorder it is true,

f but covered with flowers and fruits), exists, with
-littie change, as in the tino of Cortez, while at

the. entrance te the place, in tiie plaza and prin-
cipal streets, many modern country-houBOs have
b-en buiît, with large and handseme gardons ;
but whether in tho savago and negiected stato of
nature, or under careful and methodical cultiva-

ts tion, thera is a luxuriance and ieafy freshnosa ln
at the vegetation, unequalled ponhaps ln any portion
of of the temperate cimate la Mexico.

n. San Agustin is not a suburb of Mexico, like
r Tacubaya, nor la it a city 11k. Jalapa, but à true
r, couutry village, simple and solitary, witli grass
d growing between thie stenes in the streots, whichL

~-are traversed lu ail directions by crystal streàMàl
r-of water; and where on one aide yen id yeur-

,t- self lu green lanes, overshadowod by applo, pear
n- and ÇchýtQut tree i or on the ether you are 50oo1


