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THE CHURCH AND THE LODGE.

Many years ago, in a neighboring
city (then a town), we had a young
but growing lodge of Freemasons, hated,
by some with a bitter hatred born of
early prejudice, and Joved as strongly
by others in our community. Near by
we haderected a neatand tastely church
edifice, and our pulpit was filled with
an able minister from the anti-Masonic
¢ region round and about” one of the
mountain streams of the old Keystone
commonwealth. This minister was
quite popular in the town, and a * ris-
ing man” in his noble calling. We
were a member and an officer in both
the church and lodge, and sought to
“rightly divide the word of truth be-
tween them.” Our efforts were quite
successful till, in a fatal hour, one of
our associate elders (for, though a
young man in years, we were made an
elder among those of our own age),
“joined the lodge.” Then our min-
ister opened the “ vials of his wrath ”
upon nim, letting us go “scot free”
upon the pretence (how easy do men
invent excuses when they want one)
that we had been a member of the
lodge before our going into clurch,
while our Brother bad gone last into
the lodge. The scquel of the result
was that we were at last forced to side
with the elder as against the minister,
and by *“withholding the supplies”
force him to resign and seek another
field of labor more congenial, if he could
find such, to his countracted *views of
men’s rights and line of dnty.

Before this cccurred, however, an
event happened, affording us the oppor-
tunity of testing the relative powers of
church and lodge, of minister and
Master, in their respective duties as
alms givers in the practise of that
“ heaven-born charity” which finds a
lodgment in the heart of every good
man, Christian or otherwise.

There was in our community an aged
couple of more than three-score years
ané ten. They were both honored and
love:d members of our church, while he
was 2 member equally beloved to our
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lodge. They were poor, and with the
weight of years, and the loss of the
companion of her early youth and more
prosperous years, the aged widow be.
came tho object around which cluster-
ed the heartstrings of every man, and
the lodge ministered to her wants with
a Christian spirit, which might well
have provoked, as it did, the commen-
dation of the church and the people.
We were officially the chairman of the
conmmittee to see that this * Mother in
Israel” should want for nothing neces-
sary to smooth her declining years to-
ward the grave, in which she must eve
long follow him with whom she had
Journeyed through many a long and
cventful year of wedded life,

The widow loved the lodge for Ler
dear husband’s sake, and the members
for their deeds of unostentatious bene-
volence. Sheloved her church as the
ordained instroment of heaven to do
the Lord’s work on earth. She loved
her minister because he was nos only
the *“ man of CGod” in her eyes, but a
type, as she believed, of the true min-
ister of the Word for the comfort and
relief of the sorrowing of earth.

The thought, happy or otherwise. oc-
curred to us to test our minister’s faith
and practice in charitable ways and
duties. So, upon our suggestion, tle
lodge, at the next stated meeting, with-
held, for a season, the monthly stipend
wherewith we had made glad the neart
of the aged widow of our dezeased Broth-
er, and we were commissioned to inform
her of the action of the lodge, and to
commend bher to the charitable and re-
ligious faith of her Christian teacher,who
would, no doubt, minister to her wants
as well, if not better, than we worldly-
minded people had. ov could do. To
her pastor then she went and made
known to him not only this condition
of affairs, but her wants and needs.
The church had not only no funds for
poor widows or others in the church
needing aid (though with coffers weil
filled with sympathy, but bankrupt in
funds). Kind words, or prayers even,
will furnish no bread for the hungry,
or fuel for the cold, and winter was at




