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Theni, lrtetIc us do
(;ogxd wurk andi squj1ar( anld truc,

For I Iimi tu îry
Aind raisei Iby Ilik sIlng hialn,

.\cceptc'I we ,hallI staîi
lit out: the Orient(rad
Tfhe Lodgc (qi highi.

A FREEMASON'S STORY.

We are indebted to 1Brother Adami
Curi ie for the folloving story taken
fromi the A4îs/,b' Posi, Scotland:

'l'le bretbren of tbe Mystie 'Fie say
that Freeiiiasonry dates as far back and
took its rise at the boilding of Solo-
fl)oflS Tlel. We'. that is a state-
muent casier. made iban l)rOvtd. h. is
unldcnliable, bowever, that il is of very
remiole origin, and bias been in ex\is-
tence for mianv centuies, aid lias
spread lîscîf over mnany lands as; no
other society lias done, for in every
Civilied Country the signls, grips and
offier Inystie svmbl)os of this ancient
()rder are nw and practiced. hi
bias waxed and ivancd, tlourisbied and
decaycd, hadl its limecs of 1)rosperity
and ils limies of advcrsity ; but it bias
never lost ils boid upon socielv, far less
gone down-which showvs 1,.,t it pos-
sesses considerable vitality. I nuii-
bers among, ils minembers tbc igbrles.
anid Io\%est, froun the titled peer of the
realii to tbe bumblest peasant, and all
uniîed by a commnon bond. M fore
than one bundrcd years ago F'reema.
sonry ivas in a very flouri si-ing condi-
lion,'at wvhicb time'the poet Butrns wvas
a liimber of (lie illyshie lroiberbood,
as %vas also iny fatber, fromn wboin 1
gol the followving sîory more than siNty
years ago, before starting wvbich 1 may
sw't that ai thit lime, and for long after,
evvry thrifty biouseviîe-iiore especial-
ly in rural districts- bougbî wool,
wbich, after bcing cleaned, Carded and
inade intr) - îowantis" ai the *oo muili, she
sîmun mbit yarn, tilen sent iî to the cus-
tomier weaver, \"ho ývove il according to
order, either mbt "loddeni grcy" for
garments for b)er gude mail ànd sons,
or drugget for petticoats for biersclf and
Jier daughiters, or tu blankeis for thenm
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ail. But imnipioved selfiicting machin-
ery, driveil by steani power, bas pit anl
end to ail thal. No more maiy vwe bear
the cbeery birr of the sp)innling( wblecl
atili he bartb, nor the click of tbe cast
alld Mess weaver's sbuîtlc in country
districts on a w~inter nighl-sucb tbings
are nuiimlercd amiong tbe îbings that
werc. Afîer Ibis prologue I tell niy
story.

Ini tbe litile rural îow'n of Tarbolton,
wbicb is noî far froîuî tbe classie and
beautiful grourids %vbicb lie around tlie
Casîle o' Monlgomery, in the sbire of
Ayr, tbere lived a wonian who biad got
home a web of drugce from tbe wcav-
ers, but was awfully provolced and vex-
ed on discovering shorîly after Ibat il
bad been stolen. Distressed at bier
loss and anxiotîs to' find ouI îli%- tbicf,
shet tbough)t lier best plan would be to
go to tbe Grand Worsbipful Master of
tbe I"reemasoins and tell iîn bier case
and sec if lie could give bier any lielp
in the mllter, for it was believed by
somle ignorant, superstitious persons
tbaî tbe brethren of the Nuystic 'Lie band
soine conneciion and dealings wîith tlue
bicîden powvers of darkncss and the
dleil %vas aniong tbcmi cvery niglit they

ie ; s0 on going 10 bis bouse ibis
woman wisbced to sec tbe Worsbiptul
Master, %vhom sbc knew vcry w~ell, in-
1)rivatc fur "a wee," wliet the followîng
conversation îook place.

Il\?e]l, Jobu," said tbe %vonan,
"1)00 are ye tic day ?"

IbTank ve for speerin', l'in no that
ill. And 110< are ye yerscl', janet ?"

69 cel, Johni," she replied, IlI bace
nie ieason tac compleen o' the wvant o'
blealth, butt ain gevan sair pitteii aboot,
wi' somcthing eIsc."

"Aye, wvonan, said John, " ai),
wl)at niii Ihat be ?'

-W\eel afore I tcll ye, I mici speer
at y-c first ava gif ye're gaun tac the
Masons' ineetin' the nici ?-"

I eetlin'?" quali Jobn. "Wbat
ruectin' ?",

" O, the NIasons' nîctin',' quath
shc.

"Ou, aye," said John. <' M ken


