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of such rulers of men as Frederick
the Great, and Blucher, but by such
kings in the realm of mind as Goethe,
Lessing, Wieland, Herder, Mozart,
Fichte, and Ruckert. Truly may we
say, that our fellow Craftsmen, by
their ~wnning handiwork, have fash-
ioned the very Leystone of (ierman
greatness, and, by tiheir wondrous
gkill, chiseled their uames into the
adamantean memory of mankind, and
sot their etars of fame in the re-
resplendent galaxy of the world's im-
perishable sky.

¢“INCREASE AND MULTIPLY

is not one of thé uawritten laws gov-
erning Masonry in Germany. In
this conservative land there is no de-
sire to inczease tie Masonic member-
ship—the brethren seeming rather
$o rejoice that their secrets are shared
by comparatively so few; nor is there
an excess of subordinate Lodges—
& new one never being constituted
unless the good of the Fraternity
absolately requires it. Here, the old
Craft moves slowly along, with its
well tried crew, spreading no sail and
oourting no gale to speed it upon
the smiling, glittering, swelling, yet
treacherous wave of popular favor.

In Germany no public demonstra-
tious are ever made—the speculative
workman of this country deeming
auch gatherings but gilded advertise-
meuta of his Craft. Here, no win-
ning orator descants in public hall,
upon the traditions and teachings of
our Craft—the golden tongue of Ma-
sonic eloquence ringing and thrilling
only in the well guarded recesses of
the Lodge-room. Here, no apron-
olad, funeral cortege troops behind
the black-plumed hearse—the Breth-
ren following their comrade’s corpse
being robed only in the sable habil-
ments donned by the outer world.
Here, no boastful show is made of
Masonic membership—the decorated
breasts, in this land of orders and in-
signias, carrying no emblem of our
Fraternity to claim the notice of the
uninitiated,

“Mystery” is the one term which.
fally describes Masonry in Germany,
Here, the profane can know but litile
more of the mystic fold than that it
is. He may hear its name gpoken,
yet he can identify no one as being
its adherent. He may hear of itg
secrots, yot he knows nc zue who
boasts of being in possession of them,
He may hear of its lessons of wis.
dom, yet e knows no one who says
he has tusted of its lore, or drank
from its instructive fount. He may
hear of its charity, yet he sees not
the hand that casts its love offering
into the lamp of suffering. In brief:
regarding Masonic secrets and Ma-
sonic doings, our German brethren
are almost as mute, in the presenca
of the outer world, as that stony sen-
tine]l (the Sphynx) which stands at
the foot of the mighty pyramids—
those 1aysterious mausoleums of the
proud and porcpous Pharaohs— Pro-
ceedings G. L. Nebrasha, 1882.

BROS. COL. MACLEOQD MOORE
MGORE ANHDEXEDB. WHYTE-

We have to thank our distinguish-
ed Bro. T. B. Whytehead, of York,
England, for important Masonic doc-
uments and & most friendly letter, in
which he says, in answer to a request
of ours that he would occasionally
favor us with some of his valuable
contributions: ‘[t would give me
great pleasure to do anything for
TrE Crarrsuan, and I will try some-
times to write you a letter oc other-
wise assist in what I know too well
are the arduous duties of un editorial
life.”  Our brother writes to the
Fresmason, Liondon, England, r - jard
ing the recent losses sustained by the
Great Prior of Canada:—

To the Editor of the **If'scc.auson,” Lon
don; England,

DEAr Sir AND BrorHER,—I am sure all
your readers will sympathize with me in
the misfortunes sustained by my dear
friend and our good brother, Col. W. J.
Bury MacLeod Moore, of Taprairie, Caxqa-
da, from whom I have just received the in:



