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a. distinguished author, and member
of several British and Foreigh Anti-
guarian and Historical Societies. By
it we learn that Bro. Holmes’ Masonio
career has been no idle one. He has
won his honors in Masgonry by sheer
hard work and by good service to the
Craft, and he is now a prominent
member and official in all recognized
branches of Masonry. From the
memoir it also sppears that Bro.
Holmes is the representative of an old
and distinguished family, and that he
has & claim to the dormant Barony of
Holmes of Kilmallock, in Ireland. We
wish him al' success in his fforts to
establish his right to the Barony, sure
and certain as we are that he will
grace the Peerage as much as the Ma-
sonic Order. Bro. Holmesis an Hon-
orary Provincial Prior of the Great
Priory of Canada, and its Representa-
tive near the Great Priory of England
and Wales, &c.
—_———
For tbe CANADIAN CRAFTSMAN.]

Cowans and Favesdropoers.

BY ROBERT MORRIS, LL.D.

In the organization of Hiawatha
Tiodge No. 969, an incident occurred,
ludicrous enough in itself, that il-
- lustrates with considerable force the
difficulty of circamventing a well-
posted group of Freemasons. All of
us know the traditional sharpness of
weasels when under the influence of
Morpheus, and there are other em-
blems of vigilance not to be ques-

tioned by the most sceptical; but|:

that of a company of expert Masons
may be said, without metaphor, to
excel them all.

It is related of the weli-known
Bro. Willix that, being called aside
once, from the sitfing-room of a rail-
road depot to the platform, and asked
gsome question involving the ezoterica
of Masonry, he declined to reply,

- pointing to one of those ominous
bozes, s0 common now-a-days in such
places, and quietly remarked, “How
do we kmow that that man is dead 2"

Such an instance of vigilance, we
must admit, would appear exagger-
ated in an ordinary person, but not
in Brother Willix, so old a lecturer
and one whose erperience has taught
him extra cauticn and circumspec-
tion. You never catch him making
the “‘drinking sign” in pubdlic, watch
him never so closely.

But to our Lodge with the abo-
riginal cognomen. A meeting was
called for Saturday night, up in the
loft of Jo. Hooter's Cowmmission
House, an immense building with
lofts higher than Haman's gallows.
It bad been somewhat inadvertently
announced in the weekly Courier of
that illt, that an organizing meeting
of Master Masons would be held in
Hooter's store, on suck a night, “for
drill and practice.” The result was
that Bill Hyde and four others, not
Masons,crawled in the night before, hid
themselves away among the cypress
shingles, of which there were mil-
lions in that loft, and awaited the
coming of the Craft to ‘‘see what
they could see.” Having a supply of
food, tobacco and whiskey, those
three prime necessaries of life, they
managed to sustain nature for 24
hours, buoyed up by curiosity and
the craving for knowledge. Not even
our grandmother Eve was better re-
warded for her researches in unlawful
thiugs, as the reader will see before
we get through.

It may be said to have been a for-
tunate occurrence that those cowans
and eavesdroppers were seen to enter
:t loft, and their purpose was sur-
nused; for although we do not be-
lieve that a peeper could acquire &
1 .iusble secret, give him all the time
tor the show he might crave, yet it is
shocking to contemplate such & pos-
giblity if only because it would
display & miserable want of vigilance
on the part of the actors themsslves.

These cowans, having  been ob-
served in their nefarious atiempt, a
counterplot wes devised, and the
maiter put in charge of that busy-
brain, that expert inventor of airy



