THE CANADIAN CRAFTSMAN.

purity and vice, with fraternity, sincer-
ity, virtue and truth. When we [fully
appreciate duty and possibility, and
govern our word and deed accordingly,
then in truth may we anticipate fruition
of our masonic dream, the true solu-
tion of these mystic symbols, disarm
criticism, merit a measure of approval
of the outer world, and commend our
work as faithful craftsmen to the Su-
preme Architect of the Universe.

“WOODEN SPOON”
MONY.

Svery June at the B.A. commence-
ment the Senate House at Cambridge is
the scene of a very quaint observance
—the investiture of the Wooden Spoon.

,On this occasion the last man on the
pass list of the Mathematical Tripos,
gets, besides the University degree,
the distinction of *the Wooden Spoon”
—i.e., the presentation of a huge malt
shovel. As he kneels before the Vice-
Chancellor and is duly admitted to the
degree of Bachelor of Arts, this malt
shovel is lowered from the gallery and
hangs over his head. When the insti-
tution 1s over he rises to his feet takes
the shovel technically  called the
“woaden spoon” amid the de: fening
plaudits of his college chuins and the
ironical cheers of others. He shoulders
““ the shovel” like a mace, and proudly
marches out of the Senate House,
mightly pleased with his new dignity.
The colleg dons and University officials
permit all this, well remembering the
time when they as voung men relished
the fun.  This custom is annually ob-
served in the Cambridge Senate House
with all its traditional honours as rev-
erently as any heirlocm of antiquity.
The bhero of the Wooden Spoon this
year is a member of Corpus College.

THE CERE-

HERMETIC BROTHERS OF
EGYPT.

An occult fraternity which has en-
dured from very ancient times, having
a hierarchy of officers, secret signs and
passwords, and a peculiar method of in-
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struction in science, moral philosophy,
and religion. The body is never very
numerous, and if we may believe those
who at the present time profess to be-
long to it, the philosophet’s stone, the
elixir of life, the art of invisibility, and
the power of commnnication directly
with the ultramundane life, are parts
of the inheritence they possess. ‘The
writer has met with only three persons
who mzintained the actual existence of
this body of religious philosophers, and
who hinted that they themselves were
actual members.  ‘There was no reason
to doubt the good faith of these indivi-
duais apparantly unknown to each
other, and men of moderate com-
petence, blameless lives, austere man-
ners, and almost ascetic in their
habits.  They all appeared to be men
of fortysto forty-five years of age, and
evidently of vast erudition.  Their con-
versation was simple and unzffected,
and their knowledge of language not to
be doubted. They cheertully answered
questions, but appeared not to court
inquiries.  ‘They never remain long in
any one country, but passed away
without creating any notice, or wishing
for undue respect to be paid to them.
To their former lives they never refer-
red, and when speaking of the past,
secmed to say whatever they had to
say with an air of authority, and an ap-
pearance of an intimate personal know-
ledge of all circumstances.  They
courted no publicity, and, in any com-
munications with them, uniformly re-
garded the subjects under discussion
as very tamiliar things, although to be
treated with a species of reverence not
always to be found among occult pro-
fessors.— Kenneth R. H. Mackensie,
IX, (Cryptonymus).

THE BLUE BLANKET.

As promised in my notes of last
week, I now present the reader with
another account of this remarkable
banner.  According to the particulars
which have been forwarded to me, it
appears that a number of Scotch
mechanics followed Allan, lLord Stew-



