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s calamity, such as lias befallen us, It 
g seems almost presumptuous to endeav- 
p our td express In mere vocal utter- 
e ance the feelings which lie deep in 
y our individual bosoms. How much 
? more audacious would it 6e to at- 
3 tempt to clothe in words that thrilling 
r sense of sorrow t and loss which has 
. pervaded that greater heart of the 
. Empire, that heart which we can re- 
; alize as a living force, that heart of 
I the nation which dispenses its life- 
- blood through all, the veins and ar- 
> teriee of.thé British world?
, Overwhelmed by the magnitude of 
• this sentiment, one naturally asks if 

it were not better done to cherish 
a silent sorrow for a loss so great; 
and, in quiet meditation, attempt “to 

; justify the ways of God with man." 
Touching this Master Spirit, which 
has passed from this earthly kingdom 
to the immediate Kingdom of its God, 
should we not feel that 

"The silent organ loudest chants 
The Master’s requiem."

For in our common sorrow, heart re- 
s|>onds to heart in silent sympathy. 
Imbued,, /as are our spirits with 
“thoughts that lie too deep for tears," , 
do We not feel the force of the ma- j 
jestic silences, and the sublime truth , 
of the great philosopher's aphorism ! 
that speech is silvern, but silence is j 
golden?

j Can anything be more thrilling in j 
I its contemplation than that solemn 
j pause in the whole world’s work,
! which marked this day in every por

tion of the Imperial territory; and 
j even on the distant seas, which own no 
sovereignty save to the keels which 

I cleave them, and these in great part 
j the keels of British Commerce 
: and Britain’s defence. Surely that 
! was an eloquent silence when the 
! throbbing pulses of unnumbered 
j ships, in all the oceans of the world,
! ceased for a time to beat; when 
j thousands of British trains, freight
ed with sorrowing subjects, stayed 
their motion into reverent rest “like 
Joshua's moon in Ajalon," when the 
whirring wheels of factories ran 
down, and the din and clangor of la
bour sunk into a solemn hush.

Far down in the depths of our spir
its we feel the “tirl" of the emo
tions, which these things stir into ex
istence. Intuitions they are, evidence 
it may be of a higher but undeveloped 
spirit power. Elusive they may be, 
but they are none the less persistent. 
Language Is impotent to express 
their subtle ineffable reality.

Even In these latter days there are \ 
men of learning and of science, men j 
of illustrious names in letters and in 
art, who hold that the Heavens de
clare the glory of God even by some 
mystic connection with the destinies 
of men and nations. I propound no 
such theory. But I cannot refrain 
from comment on the fact that in all 
ages, and among all peoples, this be
lief,—call it superstition if you will,—■ j 
has obtained. “They fought from ; 
heaven," says the Sacred Book. ; 
“The stars in • their courses ,

Lodge of England. Her late Majesty 
Queen Victoria, in May,- 1882; re
ceived a deputation at Buckingham 
Palace from the Grand Lodge, head
ed by the Prince of Wales, Grand 
Master, antf wearing'Masonic cloth
ing, to present anz address td Her 
Majesty on her recent escape from 
the hands of àn assassin. In. 1885,

a brilliant comet flamed in the sky, 
and at times was visible even in the 
daylight. Truly hé was a great King, 
this English Harry; and while the 
history of England appeals to English 
hearts, the memory of him as it is 
enshrined alike in the Chronicle of 
history and in the majestic poetry of 
Shakespeare, will survive as a herit
age to the British race.

But "peace has its victories, no 
less renowned than wars," and poster
ity, when It views in. just perspective,

by the singing of that grand old hymn. 
"Abide with Me, "

Mr. W. H. Goodland delivered the in
troductory address, after which Rev. 
Canon White delivered his very able 
address of which we give the following 
synopsis: —

The British Society is assembled to 
pay a tribute to the memory of the 
late King in that spirit of loyalty fc 
which we have seen emphasized since 1 
the demise of our monarch. There 
possibly may have been kings as 1 
great and good, but in his own par- 
ticular age it is hard to imagine one 
greater. To appreciate his greatness 
we should recall the conditions that 
existed when the King was called to

occasion. The speaker paid a high 
tribute to His late Majesty, and show
ed how far-reaching weà his sway, 
and laid special emphasis upon the

brought the service 
| to a close, and as the vast congregtt- 
! tlon filed out of the church, the deep 
] tones of the organ seemed to follow 

us, even unto the street.
Thus the churches and the city paid 

a closing tribute to the memory of 
King Edward VII. His work is done, 
but his name shall always fill a 

! worthy place in the pages of history:
I and of all that may be said or writ- 
j ten of him. the most beautiful ebar- I acteristic will be that of “The Peace- 
I maker."—I.C.M.

ALEX. J. W. McNEILY, ESQ., K.C.
chairmanship of His Royal Highness, the careers of the mighty men of old 

will deliberately record we believe, 
that the splendour of our Edward's 
reign and his peaceful triumphs have 
done more for the maintenance of 
Britain's honour, the continuance of 
her prestige, and the preservation of 
the Pax Britannica, than has been ac
complished by any monarch since 
Britain took her place amongst the 
Kingdoms of the world.

Many of us present attended to
day in various 'capacities, official and 
otherwise, the memorial service in 
that magnificent cathedral which is 
the glory of our city. Rude indeed 
and uncultured must be the soul 
which could fail to be impressed by 
the dignity, the grace and the sol
emn beauty of the glorious ritual of 
the service for the dead. It is beau
tiful and impressive wherever it is 
performed, but how greatly that 
beauty is enhanced when it is heard 
in such an environment:
In the great ministers transept

Where the lights like glories fall, 
And the sweet choir sings, and the 

organ rings,
Along the emblazoned wall.

But there it was to the dead King 
that we paid our last tribute of fealty 
and homage.

Here to-night we have met as Ma 
sons to celebrate his memory as t 
MAN and as a BROTHER. As f 
King he claimed our loyalty; but h 
was the MAN within the KING, thr 
MAN who was our BROTHER whose 
life and death appeal to us as crafts 
men.

“Kings," we have been told in ou: 
trestle board, “have not disdained t< 
exchange the sceptre for the trowel’ 
and to become the comrades and par
takers of our labours. And surely 
such a Royal Mason as this dead 
brother of ours the world has nevei 
seen. Our craft is cosmopolitan; we 
are all of us citizens of the world 
Wherever civilization extends we can 
find a brother of the Craft. But tc 
us as Masons holding under English 
jurisdiction, it is a proud memory 
that for years as Prince of Wales he 
was our Supreme Grand Master; and 
that he only resigned his place in 
our Council, when there devolved tc 
him the exalted and all-engrossing 
duties of his Royal office. And even 
then he shed over our Order the be
nign aegis of his countenance as the 
Protector of Masonry throughout his 
Empire. His life was noble and no
thing in his life became him like the 
putting It off, “Well, it is all over; 1 
think I have done my duty." How 
deeply these simple modest words 
have sunk into every heart! And I; 
to-day the hearts of Britons the worlc 
over were asked for their pronounce
ment upon his latest words, tha* 
answer would be a humble echo o: 
words, which for him have already 
rang through the heavenly Kingdom 

1 “Well done, good and faithful servant; 
enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.’

The hymn, “Brief life is here oui 
■portion,” was sung. The District 
Grand Master then impressively read 
sentences to which the assembly sol
emnly responded. Bro. Rev. G. H 
.'Bolt, M.A., Chaplain Avalon Lodge 
read prayer. “God Save the King’ 
brought the assembly to a close. Aftet 
this the brethren were grouped and 
a flashlight photograph taken of the 

.massed assembly.
SERVICE IN BRITISH HALL.

At the British Hall last evening the 
st rvlce opened with a hymn followed 
by prayer.

the Throne on the death of Victoria 
the Good, who had completed a reign 
of sixty of the most prosperous yeary, 
the affections of her people growing 
more deeply rooted each year. The 
standard of sovereignty which she left 
behind was the admiration of the 
world, and who could hope to live up 
to it? The verdict of his own people, 
as well as that of the whole world, is 
that King Edward has realized the 
high ideals of his mother, and besides 
increasing the prestige, the dignity 
and splendor of British kingship, has 
by his example and influence elevated 
ttte science of kingship all over the 
world. As a diplomatist his reputa
tion was world-wide. He also was 
keen to take a deep interest in the 
;reat body of toilers and the poor, 
nd it always afforded him the great- 
st pleasure to relieve distress. We 

yith all the others of his subjects 
hrougout the Empire stand at his 
vraveside to-day and pay our tribute 
o his memory. The world is poorer 
or the loss of Edward the Peacemak- 
r, but we all trust that our new 
ting ( whom God preserve) may wear 
vorthlly the mantle that has fallen 

King Edward lies dead.

MASONIC- SERVICE.
Some 250 Masons assembled In their 

various lodges last night at eight 
o’clock for the purpose of attending 
the Memorial Service of His late Most 
Gracious Majesty, King Edward VIL, 
Protector of the Craft, and late Grand 
Master of the United Orders of Eng
land.

After the lodges were closed they 
proceeded to the blue room. This 
room was sombrely draped in black 
and purple. Bro. W. Spry presided at 
the- organ", Bro. N. Snow played the 
violin, Bro. A. Miller. the cornet, Bro. 
W. Gray the tenor horn and Bro. Mor
gan the euphonium.

There were present:—
The District Grand Master, E.C., Rt. 

Wor. Bro. J. A. Clift, K.C., in the chair, 
the Officers and Members of his Dis
trict Grand Lodge being present: The 
District Grand Master S. C„ Rt. W. 
Bro.„ John Cowan, with Officers and 
Members of his District Grand Lodge 
enter; followed by the Representative 
Grand High Priest of the Grand Chap
ter of Nova Scotia, Wor. Bro: C. S. 
Pinsent, P.D.D.G.M.; the High Priest, 
Officers .and Companions of the Shan
non Chapter of Royal Arch Masons; 
the Wor. Masters, Officers and Breth
ren of St. John’s, Avalon and Tasker 
Lodges and Visiting Brethren.

Dead March in Saul was played 
while members enter.
Address of the District Grand Muster.

During the past fortnight we have 
been bowed in sorrow and we have 
mourned with genuine grief the loss 
of him, who as Masons, we wereprivil- 
eged to honor as our Grand Master 
and as the Protector of the Craft. The 
King Is dead and we are assembled 
this evening, in the character of Mas
ons, to pay a humble tribute of respect 
to his memory. At noon to-day the 
body of Our Sovereign, King Edward 
VlL, was consigned to the earth 
whence it came. A nation mourns the 
loss of a Sove'reign, the world is in 
deepest sympathy, it has lost a Peace
maker. Before proceeding with the 
ceremony this evening it may not be 
out of place if I were to relate a few 
Incidents in the Masonic life of our 
late Grand Master. Initiated into the 
mysteries of Masonry in 1869 by 
His Majesty the King of Sweden, it 
was not long before His late Majesty 
took a prominent part in the work of 
the Craft. We find that a special 
communication of the Grand Lodge 
of Scotland, held in October, 1870, 
be was Installed as Patron of 
Scottish Free-Masonry. On the re-

pon him,
■ut we must all bow to the will of 
bivine Providence who rules the af- 
airs of nations and individuals. We 
lust conclude that He does all for 
he best. Prophets of evil say that 
he nation has passed the noontide of 
ur day. We must prove that this 
irophecy is without foundation, for 
he heart of the Empire is sound to 
he core. We can turn these lessons 
f sorrow to good advantage. It ap- 
iears to me, said the rev. preacher, 
hat if any voice could reach us from 
he mysterious sphere, where our 
Cing has entered, it would bid us 
>ffer all our sympathy to the beloved 
)ueen Alexandra, and to all others 
vho similarly mourn. The voice 
vould also bid us to rise in unswerv- 
ng loyalty to the new King and for 
ach of us to do whatever in him lies 
or the stability and honor of the Em- 
>ire.

Rev. Canon White having concluded 
is discourse, the hymn “Jesus lover 

if my soul" was sung, and then Rev. 
’has. Hacjiett came forward and de- 
ivered an excellent address, which we 
ire obliged to condense for want of 
space.

We are honoring a great man, one 
o whom duty was ever a watchword. 

We may learn many lessons from his 
ife. A great landmark in our history 
laving been removed, an opportunity 
is given to make men think. If we 
’all to learn the lessons that are laid 
open to us as citizens of the Empire, 
bur tribute to the King will be lack- 
ng in what makes sympathy rich and 
biding. Devotion to duty and coun

hills and vales, has brought sorrow 
to millions of hearts and homes 
throughout the Empire . Yes, his 
death is more than a national bereave
ment. it touches a sympathetic chord 
in the brotherhood of nations, for 
King Edward was almost universally 
known, revered and loved. Our King 
was royally born, having come of a 
long unbroken succession of sover
eigns from William the Conqueror.

As a ruler he was wise and tact
ful, and filled a diffcult position with 
the highest credit to himself and ad
vantage to the realm over which his 
sceptre extended. As a diplomatist 
he exerted a strong Influence in the 
different courts of Europe. An Eng
lish Monarch, in these days, has fixed 
constitutional limitations, but he can 
by skill and judgment, exercise great
er Influence than even absolute mon- 
archs, and this our own Sovereign 
did, always using that influence with 
wise moderation.

As a man, he possessed in an emin
ent degree, those qualities that went 
to make him what the world ever ad
mires,—a manly man. His sterling 
honesty, his love of fair play: his pas
sion for work, as well as the deep sym
pathy he ever manifested for his peo
ple in their pleasures or misfortunes, 
made' him beloved among all classes.

Somebody has said of our late King 
that he was a very human'man. This 
estimate of him is correct. Whilst a 
stickler for form, ceremony, etiquette 
in regal functions, he was the plain 
brotherly man in his intercourse with 
ordinary people. He had no particu
lar affection for the collectors of royal 
souvenirs, but the plain, breezy, mat
ter of fact men who were human with
out official or society veneer, he took 
to his heart.

There was no cant or hypocrisy 
about him. He would readily disclaim 
that he was either a seer, or a saint 
ready to be canonized, though in his 
early training and education every 
effort was used to make him a prodigy 
of learning and a bright example of 
all the virtues. That he always took 
kindly to this unwearying concern of 
tutors and advisors, is very doubtful.
He lived for years in the lime-light of 
a criticism, often unjust and even 
merciless, bearing in silence and true 
dignity, both praise and censure, and 
when he came to the Throne, vacated 
by Queen Victoria, of Blessed mem
ory, he revealed a seriousness of pur
pose and a delicate .understanding of 
the duties of his high office, that have 
been the delight of his subjects and 
the admiration ob the world. Very 
justly has he earned from the grate
ful people of his own and many na
tions, in consequence of his untiring 
efforts igi the interests of peace, the 
title of “Peacemaker.” And “Blessed 
are the Peacemakers, for they shall 
be called the children of God."

King Edward "has ceased at once 
to work and live." During hie all too 
short reign, no obstacle could daunt game year 
him In any effort for a nation’s weal, ailhKpm,«nt 
no foe Intimidate him, but the last „
enemy whose name is Death, has con- was 1
quered. When he saw this foe ap- as Grand 1

RT. HON. SIR R. BOND, P, C„ K. C M. G„ 
who attended the Official Service as a Member of the Privy, Council.

the Grand Master, the ‘contributions Fixed on the summit of the hig 
amounted to the handsome sum of mount,
£141,203. The King, on his accès- To whose huge spokes ten thou 
sion to the Throne, laid down the lesser things 
Grand Mastership, but graciously con- Are mortised and adjoined." 
sented to continue connection 
with the Order by assuming the title 
of Protector of the Craft. His Royal 
Highness the Duke of Connaught was 
then unanimously elected Grand Mas
ter and has since filled that offjee. j 
The time at my disposal prevents j 
me from entering upon any further i 
details of the Masonic work of our ! 
late King though, of course, there ! 
is much more of equal interest to be ] 
told. My brethren, here we have but i 
another Instance of the uncertainty of : 
life and the vanity’ of all human pur- ; 
suits. The last offices paid to the 1 
dead are chiefly useful as lessons to i 
the living; from them we are to de- j 
rive instruction and consider every j
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