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THE SPIRIT OF MASONRY.

“Canst thou by searching find out God?
Canst thou find out the Almighty unto
perfection?’—Job xi. 7.

There hangs in the writer’s sanc-
tum, the gift of a good brother many
years ago, a picture of the ocean, in
the midst of which is a rock, and on
the top 18 an altar, surrounded with
three candles. The altar contains a
Bible, square and compasses. The
scene represents a raging storm, but
the “three great lights” are so secure
that even' the tempestuous waves do
not reach them.

The lesson of this picture is easily
discovered. It is a most appropriate
symbol of the durability as well as the
spirit of Masoury. The verse that I
have selected from Job seems to ex-
plain the object of our Order. Aec-
cording to my view of this grand fra-
ternity, the design for which it is in-

tended is & much broader one than is
at first supposed, and the searching
of the scriptures is the first duty.
Zophar named the spirit of Masonry
of to-day when he said to Job,
«“Canst thou by searching find ount
God ?”
ent in all our deliberations.

The making of the Bible alone
farnishes one of the most important
histories extant. The various coun-
cils that bave been in session, the
books that have been rejected, and
all the details, taken together, is a
history of itself. The great object of
life is to find out what is to follow at

This fact should be promin- 1

the end. 'We look around us, and the
very formation of the planet and sur-
roundings surprise us. In ancien
times men would fall down and wor-
ship. Not that they were more rev-
erential in spirit than we are, but
something prompted them that there
must be a great august Being who
controls this great system, and for
fear that he would deprive them of
the necessaries of life, they gave great
homage snd reverence. In our day
we are more formal. The Arabian,
at a certain hour of the day, falls on
his knees and prays. We do nop!
We imagine that we can fathom all
things, but the recent earthguake at
Charleston, 8. C., has demonstrated
our weakness, and that we have as .
much reason to be reverent as our
primitive fathers had. Over three
thousand years ago was written this
passage, “Canst thou by searching
find out God ?” To-day we are still
gearching. New creeds are being
constantly devised, all tending to this
point. Society and church-work is
being conducted on a larger scale than
ever before, simply to purify man-
kind, that we may see God. If we
read history, we learn that church-
work has been largely associated with
blood. One time—about the third
century——the monks burned a syna- -
gogue, and they were compelled to re-
build it. The priests, too, were held
respongible for the fertility of the
earth. This shows how strong the
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ancients believed in the efficacy of
prayer. Near Licopolis, about the
time above-named, there dwelt an
hermit called Holy John, who built
rude hut on top of a large mountain.
He prayed five days, and veceived
visitors on Saturday and Sunday,
when he opened a small window.
During fifty years he never ate cook-
ed food. Even the emperor of Rome
would send officers to consult him.,
Such a person to-day would be styled
a crank, and yetfifteen hundred years
ago many thousands of people would
make long journeys to consalt with a
hermit who might be able to tell them
how to find God. John the Daptist
was the forerunner of the new religion,
and up to the time of Constantine,
AD. 325, about one-twentieth of the
people were Christians.

The worlk still goes on, and while
the earth is not yct Christianized by
any means, with the aid of the great
invention of printing, the probability
ie that ere another century rolls
around, the Christian religion will
predominate over this planet. Lib-
erality is the spirit of the age. In
America 2 men can think as he
pleases, and the time is fast approach-

ing when freedom of speech will pre- |

vail everywhere.

Contrast our day with A. D. 324,
in which, at Rome, two thousand
persons were put to death for being
Christians, Contrast also our time
with that event where a Gothic king
compelled ninety thousand Jews to be
baptized. This searching the serip-
tures makes agood government. That
we are progpering is an undisputable
fact. Omne time, a whole nation of
one hundred and twenty thousand
versons  disappeared, and twenty
years later not a person could be
seen. War and tormoil was the
gause.

One of the great Masonic writers
informs us, that at the revolution in
1688, only seven lodges were in exis-
tence in England, and of them there
were but two that held their meetings
regularly, and these were chiefly Op-

erative. This declension of the Or-
der may be attributed to the low soale
of morality which distinguished the
latter end of the seventeenth century.

And how, indeed, could Freema-
sonry, pure and spotless as it is, ra-
marks a great writer, continue to
flourish at a time when the literature
and morals of this country were in &
state of semi-lethargy, and a taste for
reading or the pursuit of science and
philosophy had scarcely begun to
manifest itself amongst the middle
classes of society ?

A modern writer says, “Though
the reign of Qucen Anne has been
generally termed the Augustan age of
literature in this country, owing to
the co-existence of a few celebrated
writers, it is astonishing how little,
during the greatest part of that period,
' was the information of the higher and
i middle classes of society, To the
“ character, of the gentleman neither
‘ education nor letters were thought
' necessary, and any display of learn-
i ing, however superficial, was among
, the fashionable circles deemed rade-
- ness and pedantry.”

! Such was the condition of society
: just before the revival of 1717.

The writings of Addison and Steele,
i who lived about 1712, had much to do
‘to counteract this depraved state of
,morality. The historian states,
i “These writings have set all our wits
; and men of letters upon a new way of
« thinking, of which they had buf little
notion before.”

We contrast the spirit of Masonry
of to-day with that of the spirit of the
‘ revival, and we readily see what pro-

gress has been made through the
, agency of the Great Light upon our
jaltars. In those times (1717) the
public saw nothing of Freemagonry
but its annual processions on the day
of the grand feast. It was consider-
ed merely as a variety of the club
system, which then prevailed amengsé
all ranks and descriptions of people;
and as these institutions were of &
convivial nature, Freemasonry was
reduced, in public opinion, to the
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same level, The practice of the
lodges was principally of & social and
companionable nature.

Sometimes the Master found leisure
and inclination to deliver a charge, or
2 portion of the lectures, and such
entries as the following are frequent

in the minute-books of that period:— |

«The Master delivered an elegant
charge, or a portion of Martin Clare’s
lectures, as the cass might be, and
the evening was spent in singing and
decent merriment,” The usual pen-
alty for a breach of the by-laws was
<3, bottle of wine, to be consumed on

the working tools, all of which will add
‘waterially to make ushonored citizens.
The Bible is the gift of God to man.
It is the consummation of wisdom,
goodness and truth, Many other
backs are good, but none so good asg
this. All other books may be dis-
pensed with, but this is absolutely
! necessary to our happiness here and
our salvation hereafter. Oliver gives
us this explanation of the three Great
}Lights of Masonry:—“The book be-
: fore us contains rules for preserving
l health, by the exercise of temperance
; and chastity; for procuring blessings,

the spot;” and it was not an uncom- i by the practice of fidelity, industry,
mon ooccurrence to expend the whole | and zeal; for securing a good repu-
fee on a night of initiation on a sup- i tation, by integrity and a faithful dis-
per and wine. charge of every trust; and for inherit-

A fine contrast of what the gpirit! ing the promises, by the exercise of
of Masonry i3 accomplishing, may be | faith, the encouragement of hops, and
seen in the fact of the recent pageant the practice of charity, or the univer-

at St. Louis, and the age of 1113 A. |
D., as described by Addison in his!
« History of Knights Templar;”:
¢Nine knights renounced the world:
and ity pleasures, and in the Holy
Church of the Resurvection, in
the presence of Arnulph, Patriarch
of Jerusalem, they embraced vows of
perpetual obedience and purity, after
the manner of monks. They elected
ag their first Master that true knight
Hugh de Payens, and united them-
gelves in the two most popular qual-
ities of the age—devotion and valor.”
The great progress of the age, the
different ways of thinking, and the
universality of the liberal arts and
seiences, all prevail to so great an
extent that we are apt to forget the
elegant system of morality of Ma-.
gonry, and look upon it asa delusion.
We can practice Masonry to-day with
the same sincerity that did the three
Grand Masters in the days of Solo-
mon King of Isreel. We have just
as much need of such an iustitution,
and there is ample opportunity on
our part for the same display of zeal
and earnestness as shown in the his-
tory of the three eminent craftsmen
_just named. Even ir our daily avo-
eations we can apply the lessons of

sal love of God and man.

“Upon the first Great Light, we
find two others—the square and com-
passes, which are varied in their
position in every degree, to mark the’
gradual progress of knowledge, and
the former is opened at different
passages appropriate to each; for the
Bible being considered the rule of a
Magon’s faith, the square and com-
passes, when unifed, have the same
tendency with respect to his practice.”
If we read thelessons of the emblems
as explained by the great writers, we
are surprised to find out how much
useful information is contained in
each one,

The writer is of the opinion that
the Masonic system of morality is a
broad one, and that the request of
Zaphar to observe the seriptures is
tie firgt duty of a brother. The fact
that over half 2 million of men are
enrolled in the membership of this
fraternity, the large number of chari-
table institutions, as well as the
elegant temples that are being ereet-
ed all over the world, are satisfactory
evidences that by searching the scrip-
tures a good work has been wrought
through the instrumentality of Ma~
sonry.
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All this is embraced in the spirit of
Masonry, viz., to improve the con-
dition of mankind, not only to benefit
those who may be engaged in the
good work, but to make its exeel-
Jent influences felt in all the channels
of society.

In answer to the interrogatories of
the text, we give the words of the
sGreat Light” as recorded in Romans:
—+And he that searcheth the hearts
knoweth what is the mind of the
spirit, because he maketh intercession
for the saints according to the will
of God.”

“And we know that all things
work together for good to them that
love God, to them who are the called
according to his purpose.”

The above passage fully explains
the spirit of Masonry.— Freemasons’
Journal,

A LODGE'S RESPONSIBILITY.

The extracts from our American
and other contemporaries which we
give from time fo time in our pages,
may occasionally read strange to
FEnglish brethren, as the systems of
Freemasonry to which they refer are
in many ways different to what is
practiced in this country, but there
i3 always some point of similarity
which may be traced, and the same
gpirit of brotherhood is descernable
throughout the many and varied
opinions to which we give publicity.
From some of the excerpts, which at
firgt sight may appear the most wide-
ly opposed to Knglish ideas, know-
ledge may be acquired which would
prove of great advantage if properly
grafted on to the English system,
while from all it is possible to gather
both information and instruction.

In a recent issue we inserted an
extract from the Louisiana Proceed-
ings as to a lodge’s responsibility,
which is worthy of special consider-
ation, although we may not be able
to endorse the opinions therein: ex-
pressed. The idea of our Louisiana
brethren appears to be that a lodge

i, morally, responsible for the sup-
port of the distressed and destitute,
the widows and orphans of its own
membership, whether they reside
within its jurisdiction or otherwise.
This idea will be at once rejected by
many English brethren, on the plea
that if true, it would place Freema-
sonry on the level of & benefit society
pure and simple, as every brothex
would have a claim for subsistence
from the lodge wherein he was initi-
ated. Whatever may be the opinion
in regard to the practical working of
this theory of responsibility, there is
no doubt that it morally exists, as
our American brethren' say, and that
it would be well if brethren bore this
in mind and carefully considered it
ere they sought to extend the num-
ber of members in their lodge. We
fear a great change would be neces-
sary in many quarters in the rules
regarding the admission of candidates,
if it became recognized that a lodge
wag liable for the support and main-
ten~nce of each of its initiates, shouid
th - be overtaken by misfortune, er
for uheir widows and orphans, should
they be left unprovided for. The re-
sponsibility will no doubt be looked
upon as impossible, and yet it exists
morally, and among a class of men
who pride themselves on the sincerity
of their doings, and the force of the
obligations they voluntarily enter
into.

As we have said, it would be well if -
the brethren would look upon their
responsibility from a practical rather
than from a moral point of view, and
learn to consider that it is actually
their duty to render aid to their dis-
tressed fellows, rather than, as is at
present recognized, a matter of favor,
to be decided one way or other as they
may think best. This would not be
80 serious an undertaking as at firgt
sight appears, as those already be-
longing to the craft would exercize
greater cantion than they now do as
to the gentlemen they admitted, and
on whose behalf theyundertake grave
responsibilities. It is not that wm
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worthy candidates would be rejected,
Dut in many cages gentlemen would
be excluded to whom the privileges of
BMasonry are nothing short of unne-
cessary extravagance, for, from the
point of view at present occupied,
Freemasonry must be considered as
3 luxury only available for those who
<an afford to patronize it. Its teach-
ings, it is true, are intended alike for
the rich and poor, but its obligations
—Iif properly understood—are of such
a character as to make it a measure
exclusive for those who cannot afford
to pay a good price for their amuse-
mont and instruction.

QOur American brethren follow up
their idea as to primary responsi-
bility, with some instructive and well
meant rules as to the action of a lodge
towards a strauge brother, and the
Yiability of a brother’s mother lodge
for any aid rendered by others, all of
which appears to be opposed to Eng-
lish ideas, and yet we could hope that
it was not only otherwise, but that it
was veally the system under which
our Freemasonry was worked; al-
though we know it is practically im-
possible for such ever to be the vase,
a; there are so many obstacles to pre-
gent it, first and foremost being the
feeling that any exiension of Masonic
benefits in the direction intimated,
would open the door too wide for im-
position. When we consider that it
would be poseible for any one to seek
admission to Freemasonry so as to
secure for himself and his family
eertainty of sulbsistence in years to
come, we gee how impossible it would
be to practically carry out the obli-
gations to which Freemasons are
morally bound.—Frecmasons’ Journal,

Ir o man isnot a better man for be-
ing a Magon, then he is not a good
Masgon.

Tue foundation-stone of Ireema
sonry, and consequently its strength,
ig a belief in the existence of a Su-
preme Being.

THE OBLIGATIONS OF MASONRY.

There is & beautiful harmony be-
tween the laws of the land and the
laws of Masonry, and notwithstand-
ing our enemies have said that we
are banded together for the purpose
of defeating .or overthrowing the
government and ils laws, nothing
could be wider from the truth.
There is no law in the country which
we arc commanded to obey, that ig
not rendered more obligatory upon
ug by the ties of Masoncy; this fach
is well known and understood by
every just and upright member of the
institution, and to argue otherwise ig
but to argue the exception, and nof
the rule. That there are those in the
Masonic fraternity who violate laws,
and forget the vows which are upon
them, is to assert that Masons are
but men, and that in this, as in all
other institutions, the church mnot
excepted, there are those who disre-
gard the pure and elevated precepfs
which these institutions teach.

The edicts of the country in which
we live, require us to obey the laws
which are enacted for the government
of our moral character, in order that
public confidence may be maintained,
and that the affairs of life may pass
along quietly and smoothly, and ex-
ecute their legitimate purpose in con-
tributing to the happiness and gener-
al good of all. This law finds an
echo in the Masonic institution, and
he who has been adorned with the
square, and armed with the emblem
of authority, can mnever forget the
time when this lesson was impressed
upon his memory.

‘When the tocsir of war sounded ir
our ears, and the blades of the valiant
and loysl leaped from their scabbards
to repel the effects of the plots and
conspiracies which hed been formed
againgt the government, with what
force must the remembrance of the
obligation of loyalty have come home
to the minds of those who had so
solemnly pledged themselves to avoid
all such plots and conspiracies, and.
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to submit peaceably and loyally to | extended, but enough has been said’
the supreme legislature of their coun- | to show that so far from there being
fry. The true, upright, and mte{h- any oconflict bet}veen them, the Ma-
%exzﬁ ll}![ason, xsdbtét}xl_d b{ ever.ybtxeli :}t:mle law })2{1 reiterates the ipnﬁt of
oth human and divine, to resist a e laws of the country in which we
such inroads upon thep,euce, prosper- | live, and presses hogm upon our
ity, and happiness of his country. heartzand congeiences the importance
In hlstﬁhaﬁacter fs 8 cxtlxizzn, law ;)11; 8 strlﬁt c:ioni;onnittﬁ7 thezl'leto; 1)so that
requires the Mason to pay all due re- | those who declare that the objcct of
spect to thoge wh‘o, in &ci\'i} gapacity, the Masonic institution is to subvert
mle over him; it also evjoins upon | or overthrow the laws, cannot fail to
?;111; :hlfse(}ﬁya ;fc gtl_hgent%ytp?rsmng percewi1 the }{;vreat injustice of advane-
ion, that he way | ing such a charge.
live creditably among his fellow-| It is not in the power of man tc
citizens, acting honorably towards ; contrive any obligations of loyalty
them, that he may be honored in re- | more sacred and binding, than those
tnrn, To ghe s{zp%ortthof Lﬂi provision i which th('f I}Hasgnic i(_?stitution im-
80 wise and s0 jus e Masonic in- | poses, and he who by disloyalty vio-
stitution gives its mt’>st holy sanction, | lates them makes shipwreck of %eacev,
and inculeates these lessons with ; honor, friendsnip, and everything
pr%tneii a,nld ﬁdeil'ityh. Iand Lv}Jllc;h tahe humz&n hearg instinctively
en the law of the land warns | holds dear and sacred upon earth,
men to avoig irllltempemnce, and those | Wherever, disloyalty has bleen found,
oxcesses which unfit them for their | there Masonry has been present to
duties as citizens, fathers, husbands, 'raise the barrier to oppose its pro-
?ggt{lll.er.s and aso?s, adl@wtll)]asted itpon ! gress, a,m}i tobugfurl thte bla,nner og
ivine code found in that volume | union and obedience to law; an
whéchbwe z;.lre all taught to respect i whenever the peace of the coulitry is
and obey, the voice of Masonic law | threatened by foes from within or
is heard reiterating the lessun, and | without, there will this institution be
arging iis importance. found to guard the sacred portals of
sﬁﬁ‘fgm thcfa slzlery nature (b)f tl.lfe con- ghe.templfe tolf libertlf againisg t%lte evii
ion of huaman society, if men | designs of those who would attemp
i1;.’0111(1 Il)lass poacefully1 and happily | to ga;t down her pillars of strength
own the stream of life, it is but | and beauty.—Reproduction.
zeasonable that they should seek to!
‘promote the general good of the so- -
ciety in which they live, and to culii- | ¢0D SENSE.
wate o1 those social virtmes which, There is o theoretical side to Free-
vender life pleasant, and smooth down  masonty. There are abstract ques-
the asperities of those adverse scenes | tions worthy of consideration. The
through which, at some period in our | system has o scientific basis, a philo-
experience, we must all inevitably | sophical and historical character,
%ﬁi?és gg th.e.' 3)e§f§1rmam‘:e olf1 these | calh_zig t‘f_or extenge(zhand telcihn;.cal m-f
in tho cazs of ifs votarios -» friendly | mamy Higid tosts. There are preco-
1erqinder, and it would be well for us ! dents and habitual formulas, land-
all if we would listen to and obey the | marks and teachings of a various
voice. ) order, all of which need to be regard-
‘We have hastily glanced at but a | ed in representing the institution and
few points, tending to show the har- | shaping its course. There is like-
mony existing between the laws of | wise a practical side to the fraternity,
Masonry and the laws of the land. 1 having regard both to the system and
‘These views might be still further | the organization; hence there isa de-
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mand for good sense in the treatment
of its interests, that it may be pre-
served from the dangers of a dull con-
servatism on the one hand, and on
the other from perils likely to come
from enthusiastic theorists and fana-
ties.

There are those not inaptly de-
nominated “cranks™ in every society,
men who have some hobby or pet
theory which rules them altogether.
This class of people can only do work
within narrow lines. It is some sin-

the wide fields of a noble service and
& large accomplishment. The ancient
law must be held in respect; no inno-
vations must be allowed to creep in;
but this does not mean that & narrow,
! technical, and blind conservatism
shall bear rule, or that » mere theo-
retic impulsion shall bar the way toa
practical movement, approved by the
. general intelligence and good sense of
. eraftsmen.— ['reentasons’ Bepository.

: WOMAN'S PLACE IN MASONRY.

gle principle or rule which they want ! . T "
gpp};e d,——psome one line which they ) A ministering angel thou.

want followed out to a determinate: ‘Woman has a place in the Order of
zesult. In Masonry we find thissame Freemagonry, but not in the ranks of
type cf minds; brethren who have but | the active workers. As woman has
ono idea respecting the system, and | always had a place in the army—not
who would interpret and use Freema- | in the ranks with a musket, but still
sonry according to the pet theory that | oceupying an important position and
they have formed concerning it. They | rendering invaluable service—so she
are technical, holding always to the , has in Masonry. In the church she
Ictter instead of the spirit, clinging | is not expected to occupy the sacred
tenaciously to some antiquated word, ; desk and expound the teachings of
or form, or practice, as though the | Holy Writ, but she has a place as
very life of the institution depended ' useful and important as that of the
apon the retaining of that which has - minister himself. The many kindly
become obsolete or lost its power of . offices of woman in the army and in
usefulness. Good sense would say, | the church are recorded to her praise.
©Stand upon the old ways, yet make , The ceaseless ages of eternity will be
progress.” Men of culture and of [ too short to tell all that her gentle
broad discernment see this practical | hands have dome. The myriads of
side, and they may not be accused of | fevered brows that have been bathed
any lack of devotion to Freemasonry, ' by her tender hand, the thousands of
or want of respect for the landmarks | parching lips that have been cooled
and peculiar features that give it | by water brought by her loving feet,
charactor, becanse they are ready to ‘ the many aching hearts that have
eliminate some superfluities from the i been cheered by her angelic presence,
system and adapt it to the best work | the army of disheartened human be-
and largest usefulness. Good sense 'ings that have been raised from de-
will not hesitate to purge the Masonie § spondency by words of comfort her
ritual of ungrammatical axd foolish | sweet lips have spoken, will only be
forms of words, and do any work of | revealed in the world beyond. These
revision thag is required to bring out | are gentle offices that woman alone
and make more effective the lessons | can fill.

and principles of the craft, which are; Her place in Masonry is as a help-

its abiding, unchangeable foundation.
If Freemasonry is intended for intel-
ligent men, if it is worthy to be called
a progressive institution, good sense
mast be acknowledged as one factor
in the forces that are requisite to
maintain its strength and point it to

meet in the work of charity as taught,
and as it should be praciiced by the
Order. She could not be a member
of the lodge, because Masons are,
symbolicelly, builders,—¢hewers and
squarers of stone, toilers in the heat
of the day, and it would be out of all
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character fo permit the fair and fra-
gile frames of our sisters to be sub-
jeoted to the rough Ilabor and
weariness which must ever attend
manual labor,”

There have been many attempts to
found a society of Masons of both
sexes, but they have never succeeded
or been real Masonry. They have
been adjunets or auxiliaries. Irance
has perhaps been foremost in the
effort to have lodges made up of male
and female members, but they flour-

held. 6. The prerogative of the Grand
Master to grant dispensations for con-
ferring degrees at irregular times. 7.
The prerogative of tha Grand Master
to grant dispensation for opening and
holding lodges. 8. The prerogative
of the Grand Master to make Masons
at sight. 9. The necessity for Ma-
gons fo congregate in lodges. 10.
The government of every lodge by a
Master and two Wardens. 11. The
necessity that every lodge, when con-
gregated, should be duly tiled. 12.

ished for a time, then died out. In
1780 the idea seems to have been ox-
iginated, and various organizations
have since been established, but none

The right of every Mason to be repre-
sented in all general meetings of the
craft, aud to instruet his representa-
tives. 13. The right of every Mason
have succeeded to the present time in | to appeal from the decisiou of his
any strength or prominence. The [ brethren in lodge convened, to the
cercmonies in many of them were Grand Lodge or to a general assem-
very beautifal aund impressive, but. bly of Masons. 14. The right of ev-
the objects seem to have been solely , ery Mason to visit and sit in every
for social intercourse. "regular lodge. 15. That no visitor,
In this country, the Order of the ; not known to some brother present
Eastern Star originated in 1855, and ; as a Mason, can enter a lodge with-
is pow in a flourishing condition in:out undergoing an examination. 16.
many parts of the land. It is calcu- ; That no lodge can interfere in the
lated to cultivate the social elements.! business or labor of another lodge.
of Masonry, and at the same time ' 17. That every Freemason is amen-
render assistance to its members, and ' able to the laws and regulations of
to society in general. 'The ceremon- | the Masonic jurisdiction in which he
ies of the five degrees, of Jephtha, resides. 18, That every candidate
Ruath, Esther, Martha and Electa,  for initiation must be a man, free-
are very beautiful, and the lessons:born, and of lawful age. 19. Thab
taught valuable and impressive. This | every Mason must believe in the ex-
part of woman’s connection with Ma- | istence of God as the Grand Archi-
sonry 1s very pleasant, and is pro-:tect of the Universe. 20. Thak
ductive of good, alike to Masonry  every Mason must believe in a resur-
itself and the members of the Bast- | rection to a future life. 21. That &
ern Star Chapters.—New York Dis-| book of the law of God must consti-
patch, ‘, tute an indispensable part of the fur-
}niture of every lodge. 22. That all
THE LANDMARKS. | men, in the sight of Fod are equal,
.and meet in the lodge on one com-
1. The modes of recognition. 2.'mon level. 23. That Freemasonry
The division of Symbolic Masonry i8 a secret society, in possession of
into degrees. 8. The Legend of the secrets that cannot be d_xvulged. 24,
Third degree. 4. The government of | That Freemasonry consists of a spec-
the fraternity by a presiding-officer, | ulative science founded on & specula-
called a Grand Master, who is elected tive art. 25. That the landmarks of
from the body of the craft. 5. The | Masonry can never be changed.—M/a-
prerogative of the Grand Master to | sonic ire and Analectic.
preside over every assembly of the
craft, wheresoever and whensoever
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REASONS FOR MASONIC
SECRESY.

If the secrets of Masonry are re-
plete with such advantages to man-
kind, it may be asked, why are they
not divulged for the general good of
society 2 To this it may be answer-
ed, were the privileges of Masonry to
be indiscriminately dispensed, the
parposes of the institution would be
subverted, and our seerets being |
familiar, like other important matters,
would lose their value, and sink inko
disregard.

It is a weakness in human nature,
that men are generally more charmed
with novelty than with the intrinsio
value of things. Innumerable testi-
monies might be adduced to confirm ,
this truth. The most wonderful |
operations of the Divine Artificer, |
however beautiful, magnificent and;
useful, are overiooked, because com-
mon and familiar. The sun riges and !
gets, the sea flows and re-flows, rivers ;
glide along their channels, trees and
plants vegetate, men and beasts act, |

are preserved; while from the recnl-
leotion of the lessons which they in-
culoate, the well-informed Mason de-
rives instruction, draws them to &
near inspection, views them through
& proper medium, adverts to the cir-
cumstances which gave them rise,
and dwells upon the tenets which they
convey. Iinding them replete with
useful information, he prizes them as
sacred; and convinced of the vropri-
ety, estimates their value from their
utility.—Masonic Register.

EDITORIAL ITEMS,

Tue Grand Master of the Grand
Lodge of Kentucky reports having
given the following decisions during
the year:—

Can a lodge hold & fair for the pur-
pose of raising money to pay incunz-
brance on lodge-room ?

Answer—Yes.

Is it lawful to raffle articles at a
Masonie fair?

Answer—No; any violation of the

yet these beings perpetually open to | laws of God or of the State, is a vio-
view, pass unnoticed. The most lation of Masonic law. Raffling is
astonishing productions of nature on - gambling; gambling is a violation of
the same account escape observation | the moral law and of the laws of the
and excite no emotion, either in ad-! State, A rafile should not be per-
miration of the great cause, Jr of , mitted in connection with any enter-
gratitude for the Dblessing ccuferred. ' tainment controlled by a Masonic

Even virtue herself is not exempted
from this unhappy bias in the human |
frame. Novelty influences all our'!
actions and determinations. Whatis |
new or difficult in the acquisition,
however trifling or insignificant,
readily captivates the imagination
and insures a temporary admiration; |
while what is familiar or easily at-
tained, however noble or eminent, is
sure to be disregarded by the giddy
and unthinking,.

Did the essence of Masonry con-
sist in the knowledge of particular
gecrets or peculiar forms, it might be
alleged that our amusements were
trifling and superficial. Buft this is
not the case. These are only keys to
our treasure, and having their wuse,

! Todge.

Upon what class of papers should
the seal be used ?

Angwer—Upon all official docu-
ments, whother issued by the lodge
or by order of the Master.

A brother was upon irial, found
guilty of unmasonic conduct. The
question was, shall he be expelled 2
The Master voted. When the voie
was counted it was found to be & tie.
The Master then voted asgain., Did
he have a right to vote twice ?

Answer—No. The Master can vote
but once mpon any question. The
motion to expel was lost.

Will you grant me a dimit ?

Answer—No. Your lodge salone
has the power to grant you & dimit.
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Will you grant a dispensation to
confer degrees out of time ?

Angwer—No. The Constitution of
the Grand Lodge forbidsit. I believe
$hat it should be amended in this re-
spect., But the Grand Master he

prormaised to abide by its provisions. |

Ig it necessary for the Master fo
sien a dimit in order to malke it valid?

Answer—No. If the dimit is pro-
perly made out, signed by the Secre-
tavry, and bears the seal of the lodge,
it is good.

I8 it lawful to elect the officers of a
Masonic lodge in any other way than
by ballot ?

Angwer—No. The Constitution
provides that the oflicers of Grand
Tiodge shall be elected by ballot, and
1hat the rules for elections in subor-
dinate lodges shall be similar to
those adopted in Grand Lodge. An
flection viva roce would not be valid.

el ©

TWO KINDS OF MASONS.

There is not a lodge of Masons in
%he world that does mot have two
kinds of Masons, and not only in
lodge, but in all organizations are
those same classes to be found, and
the following, from the Rrystonr, is
very true:—

«There are two kinds of good Ma-
spns—those that are Masons indeed,
and those that know Masonry. Thers
are some brethren who know Mason-
ry, yet are not Masons—it is so :nuch
easier to know a thing than to be
what it implies. It is a cazital thing
1o be a good ritualist, provided you
mean what yom say. and practice
what you teach. It isoften said that
8 brother who can confer all the de-
grees with honor is a gocd Mason.
So he is, skin deep, but he ought to
be a Meson all through, and especial-
iy in his heart. There is nothing
Iike heart-Masonry. It fells in the
Iife as well as on the lips. Indeeq,
some men are Masons abt heart who
were never initiated. They are fit to
be made Masons, but never happen-
ed to petition for in‘tiation. Itis a

lIucky thing for the world that it has
these heart-Masons in it, all unlabel-
led, but as surely Masons in action
ag though they had received the im-
primatur of the Craft.”

GLEANINGS.

Tae Grand Master of Washington,
Distriet of Columbig, decided that if
& brother is an habitual gambler for
money, he can be dealt with for un-
masonic conduct.

‘Wuere & brother uses language he
ought not to use against anotheyr bro-
ther, in the course of & lodge frial,
and subsequently apologizes therefor
in open lodge, this apology- shonld
settle i, Dub brothers should re-
; pzember, when the assault is made
and it is Yeally insulting, that it will
take & long time for the brother in-
sulted to get over it. He may accept
I the apology at the time, but there
| may never again be that due feeling
. of respect which should exist between
{ them. If & brother wants to keep a
» friend for ever, ke should never in-
- gult him, nor wound his feelings. I
i talies but little to destroy friendship,
| —themost trifling act may sometimes
1do it,—that & hfetime eannot fully
' repair.

——eear.

Masoxic Amis.—Aim not so much
¢ af high office in the craft, asto be a
true Freemason in thine heart, Itis
not necessary that we all should take
office, nor is it possible for us all to do
so; but it is of essential importance
that every Freemason should prove
by Iis actions that he has not exepd
into the craft under false pretences,
bat that he is really anxious to live
its holy precepts, not only for his own
sale, but also in  .der to make him.
self more wuseful fo his fellow-
creatures. A selfish Freemason is &
perjured man, in whom I, for one,
could place no confidence, whatever
signs or pass-words he may be able
to give.—Dro, Marklvon Tweddell.
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* Holiday Pastimes,

PROVERBS IN ACTION.

Proverbs can be played in impromp-
{u stylo with pleasure and profit, and
<an also be dramatized so as to amuse
zrowded audiences of cultivated pco-
ple. But they are, perheps, funnier
when done in the former manner, and
the costumes are caught up from the
enfry 2ad the properties from the
kitchen.

In this case the most cecentrie turn
can be given to the sentiment and_ pro-
nunciation of the words used, and the
alternate scenes may be represented in
&ableau, pantomime or charade. A
Yew specimens of each will be given
dhere from which even the youngest
reader can gain ideas enough {o enable
Ahim to choose the proverbs and arrange
the action for himself. :

A ROLLING STONE GATHERS NO MOSS.

Scene I.—A cottage interior repre
sented by any room, with wash-tub,
churn, spinning-wheel, or any articles
of domestic use. The old dame sits in
% high-backed chair, and scems intent
on convincing her family of the im-
portance of keeping busily employed
at home. Euch onc of her daughters
15 at work at some domestic labor.

Her son enters, dressed in 2 walking
costume, with 2 plaid shawl over his
arm and 2 bundle in bis hand.

“Now, my dear boy,” says the old
lady, “I hope you will think better of
your foolish plan of going out to ser-
wice, and be content to help your
father in carrying on his farm, which
will be yours some day if you attend
1o it well.”

«But, mother,” says the boy, “I
yant to see the world.”

*The world is a poor place, my dear
boy. and full of trouble.”

“Never mind, mother; you will re-
Foice Lo sec me back again when T have
made my fortune.™

“Fortune wiil come to you, my scr.
if you work hard at home.”

“L hate farm-work, mother. and
have made up my mind to go. So
Sood-by all.”

The son gaily marches off, and the
mother follows nim to the door and
Jooks ecarncstly after him, waves ber
handkerchict a few times, then totters
‘to her chair and cries bitterly. The

irls all ery in concert, and then dry

eir eyes and continue busily at work
antil the curtain falls,

i ¥ 7V TR TR SN D .

Scene 2.—The same room with much
better furniture and adornments. The
old lady and her daughters in evening
dress are engaged with faney-work and
books, and onc young lady plays a
cheerful tuno on the piano. The door
opens and v gust of snow is blown into
the room by means of o pairof hellows
and o large quantity of very small
scraps of writing paper. A terrific
wind howls without, the sound being
plroduccd by blowing into @ glass bot-
tle.

The son enters with razs and tatters
hanging frem his clothes. Iis cheeks
are chalked at the sides, so that he
looks very much emaciated. He holds
out his right hand as if asking alms,
and leans heavily onra roush cane with
his left. No one recogmzes him at
first, until he sayvs—

“Don’t you krow me, mother? I
have come home destitute.™

The mother rushes into his arms,
and the girls welcome him eagerly.
One runs out for provision:, another
spreads the table, and all try to show
their welcome and sympathy. He sits
at the table and cats ravenously, and
then says—

“O mother, itis a blessed taing to
have a home to go to,and I have Icarn-
ed the lesson that steady labor is far
better than a wandering life.”

Another pretty entertainment is this:

FINE FEATHERS MAKE FINE BIRDS.

A fop enters and struts about with
eyc-glasses and cane, seceming too proud
to speak to common people. ~ A negro
girl enters carrying o Lasket of clothes
on her head, and the fop eyes her with
disgust as she passes him and  knocks
oft his hat aceidentally with her basket.
He is very angry and shakes his fist at
her as she goes out of sight.

But his manner suddealy changes as
he sees a lady with showy bonuet, thick
veil and clegant eloak, and he makes
the lowest Low to her as sho advances,
The lady, however, pays him no atten-
tien, being very much annoyed at his
rudeness, but passes out of sight rap-
idly.

The fop still lingers sucking the head
of his cane and putting on airs, when he
again beholds the same costume ap-
proaching. Gaining courage, he sidles
up and offers his arm to the lady, who
aceepts it to his delight, and they walk
up and down together. He tries in
vain to get aview of her face, which
she keeps averted; but finally he lifts
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her veil, when he beholds the same col-
ored woman that he met at first, ‘ho
has put on the bonnet and cloak of Lov
mistress. The mistress enters also now,
and both the women laugh at the dis-
comfited fop, who slinks awsy in dis-
gust as the curtain falls.

Another proverb which affords an
opportunity for action is the following:
ALL IS NOT GOLD THAT GLITTERS.,

A pair of country people are taking a
walk. They gaze into the shop-win-
dows, and seem to be surpvised at the
novel sights which they see on every
side. They walk arm-In-arm and ofter
look tenderly at each other.

Soon they are met by a Jew peddle.
who has a tray full of faney goods. He
stops and calls their attention to his
wares. They seem to be delighted with
ihe articles which he holds up for their
inspection, and at last {ix upon a large
pracelet, which is made of & band of
sheet iron covered with gold paper.
They spend much time in discussing
the price, and the man says,—

«Is it gold?

«It ceriainly’s cold,” says the Jew,
rubbing his car with one hand.

<X you are ~ure it is gold,™ says the
bompkin, =@ will give you six dollars
forit.”

«Ten is the lowest.” says the Jew,
and after much chaflering the bracelet
is purchased for six dollars and a half,
and the man proudly clasps it on the
arm of his friend, rejoicing that he has
outwitted the peddler.

‘The couple continue their walk, and
the lady, afier constantly looking at
her new  bracelet, rubs it with ™ her
handkerchief to brighten it.  What is
her horror to sce the gold rub oft and
the iron slowly come to light under the
process.  The woman cries, and the
man sets oul with uplifted stick in eager
but fruitless pursnit of the deceitiul
Jew.

The above examples, it will readily
Yie seen, ¢an be casily enlarged into
little dramas by writing in longer  dia-
1ogues, which will prove an excellent
exereise in composition. But if the
actors have confidence and wit enough
to make up the conversation asthey act,
it will sound more real than if written
and committed to memory.

Tae Masonic bodies in Naples have
formed themselves into a powerfal
committee to consider the best means
to further cremation.

Beheming to Evade the Giving of Christ-

mas Presents,

A boy of twelve stood leaning
against the fence on Duflield street
yesterday, hat pulled down, feet cross-
ed, and his right hand going up ocea-
sionally to wipe his nose, when along
came another anatomy about his size
and asked:

“Sick?”

«No.”

“Any the family dead?”

“No, I've just been licked.” 3

“Who dun it?”

“Dad.”

“Did your ma ask him to?”’ :
“Ye¢s.  She told him I had been ach-
ing for it more than a month.”

“Say,” said the new arrival, ‘“‘you
are in luck. I'm trying my best to get
dad to whale me. I'd give fifty cents
if he had tanned me this noon and it
was wll through hurting.”

“\VIIJ'?”

“«Why! Haven't I got $3 saved up
to buy papand merm Christmas pres-
ents, and if I can get ’em to whale me
before Christmas won't 1 spend every
cent of that money on myseli? How
much you got?”

“Two doflars.”

“Bully! You are all zigh!! You've
Lin licked, and they won’t expret even
a stick of gum from their pounded son.
I"ll go home and slam the baby around
and steal sugar and kick the cat and
suss mother, end if I ean get wolloped
to-night 'l meet you here to-morrow,
and we'll pool in and buy more pistols
and scalping knives and rock-candy
and nuts and raisins than you ever saw
before!  Yip!  Peel me down, dear
father--hang my hide on the fence,
mother darling.—Dctrvil Fost.

Accorpixg to Le Monde Macannique,
the Grand Orient of France has 361
bodies in its allegiance. namely: 813
Symbolic lodges, 85 Chapters, and 13
Councils, which are thus distributed,
nanely: 67 in the Orient of Paris, 11
in Beaulicu, 229 in the Departments,
18 in Algeria, 9 in the Colonies of
France, and 32 in countries outside
Frence and the French possessions.
The same authority gives the reccipts
for the year ending the 28th of Feb-
ruary, 1886, as close upon 189,857
francs, and the espenses as 189,866
francs.
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ANIGHT IN A STAGE COATH.

As Phillip Bruce concluded his story,
silence,an oppressive silence, pervaded
the party. This was broken by a sud-
den lurch of the coach which threw the
Tear passengers on top of those in the
front, hurled the driver from his seat,
and brought the vehicle to a sudden
halt.  When the passengers on top
¢ wled out, and those underneath ex-
tr.cated themselves, and no limbs were
broken, there was a ghastly attempt on
our part to consider it a good joke.
But when, on investigation, it was dis-
covered that an axle was broken, and
that it was about 10 o’clock at night,
and we were some ecight miles from a
station in the midst of a scragey oak

timber, with no help but to have the
driver ride back and bring out another
coach, the joke would not develop-.

1 then suggested that while the

, driver was absent that we should build
a fire, “camp out,” and continue our
stories.

This was agreed to. In fifteen min-
utes a good fire was blazing and we
were squatted around it. Our female
passenger was wrapped in the buitalo
robes, while merschanms and pocket-
flasks served to keep the male portion
of the party in spirits and warmth, for
l;he1 nights were getting perceotibly
cool.

I then called on Ned Carrya New
York traveling man to entertain the
audience.

After 2 smack from the flask and
relighting his merschaum, Ned gave
us the story of

MAURICE DEVERAUX.

Op the night of May 5, 1864, after
the first day’s battle of the Wilderness,
the moon rose slowly up and cast its
weird light over the battle field, while
during the preceding twelve hours
death had glutted itself in mowing
down the noblest work of God.

It seemed to me that the moon look-
ed larger that night, and its light par-
took more of the Jight of the dead than
X ever saw it; for it was more ghastly
%vhen it peeped up from behind the
distant hills and scemed to move slow-
er as it came in sight of the deadly re-
sults of mun’s passions and ambitions.
Then its reflection on the then jagged
and torn trees, 2and on the wounded,
dying and dead had a greenish hue
that made us soldiers, hardened as we
were, feel that we stood in the presence

of our master, death! I was a Sergeant
in one of the New York regiments who
took part in that day’s battle, and
when the company roll was called that
night Captain Deveraux was missing.

'he captain was a true-hearted,
genial-souled man, though born and
bred in luxury, had such a fine sense
of equality and justice, that while you
always felt his superiority, you also felt
his equality in his companionship.
This, added to the fact that he was
brave, almost to rashness, made him
beloved beyond any other officer in the
regiment.

Vhen Captain Deveraux was report-
ed not present, the men felt sure that
something serious had happened, and
when, on inquiry, onec of the members
of company B reported thathe saw him
return to the field when the regiment
was safe and out of danger, bearing
on his shoulder a wounded and dying
ofiicer belonging to another regiment;

then indeed we felt that our brave
captain was either killed or badly
wounded.

It did not take long to organize 2
party to scarch for lim, and I, being
the *‘orderly,”” was placed in command
of the party. We arrived on the fieid
just as the moon was rising above the
distant hills and throwing its sombre
light over the battle field. We feit as
though we stood on some vast plain
where nature had wrenched and dis-
torted all its beautiful handiwork to il-
lustrate death; the moon’s melancholy
light making a panorama most weird
and blood curdling. The moaning of a
soldier on our left attracted us towards
atree where, patient and silent, Captain
Deveraux partially sat and partially
lay, pale, helpless, and bleeding from
a wound below the left breast.

We rushed to him, bathed his fore-
bhead with water, and put a spoon of
brandy to his lips, wiich revived bin
sufficiently to enable him to open his
eyes, recognize me, and press my
hand. Igave hita another spoon of
braady, bound up his wound and stop-
ped the hemorrhage, placed him on the
streicher and was preparing to bear
him back to camp, when he motioned
to me to lay him down.

«How is it, captain?’’ I asked, while
Iheld the light of the lantern up to
look in his face.

<Allis over I am afraid, my good
fellow,” said he, trying to smile ir
spite of all the pain thatdarted through
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his frame.

At the samo time he lifted himself up

on his elbow for a moment, looked at o

part of the battle field about sixty feet
from where we stood, and while trying
te catch his breath he said to me: “Go
and seeif Major Downs is dead.” Ma.
ior Downs was an officer of a New
York regiment and was adopted by
Captain~ Deveraux’s father when he
was a hoy. But there was a rupture
between them for some years that
made them silent and deadly enemies.
Eence I was astonished when he asked
me to inquire into his condition.

I went over to where the major lay
and ascertained that he was dead,
which I reported to the eaptain, who
drew a deep sigh and said:

«“Well, we will die closer to each !

other than she dreamed we
would.”

‘Too bad, captain,” I said. «If you
had only remained with us that scoun-
drelly grape-skct would not have de-
grivcd us of a captain we 2all love.

Vhy did you go back for him, eap-
tain? 1 supposed you and he were not
{riends, and that some injury he had
done you in the past released you from
even deeds of charity, much less risk-
ing your life to help him. Ie was
wounded unio death, and what was the
use of carine for him?"?

¢Juch,”” answered the captain, wicn
a strangely sweet smile.
head a little, Ned,” he said to me;
“then bring me a few drops of water
from yender stream.  Is it not written
in the book of life, ‘Forgive and you
shall be forgiven.’

Oue of the soldiers held the crystal
draught to the captain’s lips, while all
the party felt the solemmity of the sit-
uation, the place and the expression.

*And now, Ned,” said the dying sol-

cver

dier as he sank back on the stretecher,

I have one favor to asi of you, so lis-
ten, and don't interrupt me in the fow
motuents I have to live:

<“Twenty yearsago a poor boy, hand-
some, Dbluck-baired, and attractive,
called at my father's house, then on

rookiyn Heights, and was permitted
16 become attached tothe house as a
servant. He proved to be intelligent
and my father took a liking to bhim.
First he sent him to the pubﬁic school,
then to college. Finally, when the
congressman from our district appoint-
2d him to West Point, my father adopt-
ed him, so that he would not be con-

*Raise my -

f

sidered a waif inthat institution.

“I became somewhatattached to hinr.
He premeditately courted my friend-
ship and I took him into my confi-
dence.

“Wo both grew up somewhat like
brothers. I was confidential with him
and entrusted him with my secrets.
He was sccretive and nover spoke

much of his designs, which I attributed
to the fact that he kuew that I wae
aware of his bistory, cnd consequently
be did pot like to mould fortunc with
the same abandon that a youth brought:
up on his father’s floox is likely to do.

“When hepassed through West Point
my father became quite attached to
him and gave him much of his confi-
dence.

*'I was tweniy-one when hearrived at
the agze of twenty. Dy father proposed
that I should make a tour of Europe
before settling down to business. .

‘Preparations for mv trip were i
progress for several weeks, while X
was trying to brace myself up to part
with the one ereature 1 ever loved.

“Lllen Jewett was the daughter of &
wealthy merchant that lived in Pater-
son, New Jersey. I met her two years
before while visiting a mutual friend
in Fifth avenue, New York. We mset
often, and the oftenor we met the deep-
er.f became entangled in the meshes
of her fascination.

<At last I made up wy mind to name
a day for my departure, but not until
we had mutually plighted our love and
named a day, two ycars hence, when
we were to be married, the secret of
which 1 intrusied to Downs, making
him the confidential agent between us
until I should return.

<] was abscenta year and a half. The
answers to my letters became gradual-
ly cold. Miss Jewett complained
about reports she heard about me. X
treated it as some silly pouting of &
young girl whose aflianced was away,
and she must neccessarily find some
fault, and I retorted by charging her
with coldness. She upbraided me and
ordercd our correspondence to cease.
I was thunder-struck. About the
same time Iwas ordered home, as my
father was dying. When I arrived my,
father was dead, and when his will
was opened I found myself almost,
penniless, and Stephen Dowas the heir.
to my father’s cstate. .

«This announcement shook my rea-
son and broughton a brain fever whichi
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confined me to my bed for six weeks,
and when after three months I return-
ed to New York from the West, I was
confronted with the announcement in
the morning Herald of the marriage of
Stephen Downs and Miss Ellen Jewett.
Then it was that for the first time the
thought occurred to me that I was the
victim of a villainous, deep-laid,
scheme to rob me of the dearest prize
on earth. Still, here was my father's
will, which disinherited me of the
major portion of his property and giv-
ing 1t to my adopted brother.

‘Suspicions and doubtful of all man-
kind, I feit it my duty to investigate,
and for that purpose called on one of
the detective agencies for the purpose
of unravelling the mystery.

“\When I stated my casc, the deteet-
ive asked me:

¢ ¢Did you give any reason for Bliss
Jewett to brezk oft' the engagement?’

*« *None in the world.’

« *You,aro satisfied she loved you®

““ ‘YCS-

¢+And you think she was actuated
by a belief that you bad been guilty of
some sct that outraged her sense of
propriety?®

¢+ think she would not have broken
the engagement if she had not believed
me guﬁty of some mean act.?

¢+And you loved her?’

< ¢As my life, and do now.’

« “Why didn’'t yougo to her and
seek a personal explanation®

« <] was too proud, and felt it would
be too humiliating—then my father's
death, and his will, threw me into a fit
of sickness from which I am just re-
covering.’

« \Well, your pride has broken two
hearts—yours and hers,” said the de-
tective, ‘for no doubt some villain
poisoned her mind against you; infact,
invented the reports which she claimed
she had heard about you, and did it for
the purpose of supplanting you in her
affections. The man that did that no
doubt forged your father’s name to a
will which disinherited you and made
himself the heir to your father's prop-
erty. Have you searched for your
father’s will?'

. 'J.TO-’ ..

¢« ‘Have you any of your father’s fur-
riture in your possession®’

“‘Only my father’s office furni-

“ture.’
*‘Then let us go and search that.’
«That aftovnnnn we went to mv

roomws, and in a secret drawer of the
desk used by my father, we found his
Iast will, made just bofore I left for
Europe, making me his leir, with a
proviso that I should pay ten per cent
of the vrotits of the estate {o Stevhem
powns 1or twenty vears, atter which,
if I was alive, he was to have twenty-
five thousand dollars in lieu of a dow-
Iy. .
y“My feelings when I read the will
can botter be imagined than described-
‘Ji n;skcd the detective wl'it I should
o?

‘<Arrest him, of course,’ said he,
tand send bhim to Sing Sing.’

¢ <Ah, but there is Eilen Jowett, she
is happy; she believes ber husband to
be honest, and that Iam the guilty cne.
Let i be so, I will not disturb her, at
least for the present.’

« Fool,” muttered the detective.

<] will think over it; good night,” T
said to him.

“I did think over it for a month—
three months, and still retained the
will in my possession. I became soli-
tary, shunned society. and felt like one
alone in the world. Icould not tura
the objeet of my aflections out into the
world and make her a cenvict’s wife.

“The war broke out. I welcomed
the chance to drift into 2 channel of
excitement, raised a company and
joined our regiment.

<“The government sent & commission
as major to Stephen Downs, he being =
West Point graduate,and ordered bim to
join his command. I now feel happier
for that one act than if I owned the
entire earth. .

+‘Oh, Ned! there is 2 supreme gratifi-
cation, a supernatural joy at the mo-
ment of death, from the memory of the

ood deeds we have done during life.
prefer to carry that one act to m
God than all the wealth of mankind. -

Als he spoke, a priest came up and
said:

¢ My son you speak well; I hope
your acts bave been equally good.’

We withdrew a few paces to permit
the priest to administer the dying rites
of his religion, after which the captaim
beckoned to me to draw near. Ever
moment made it more difficult for him
to breathe, and the muscles of his face
showed the intense pain he suffered.
Making an extra effort, he opened his
coat and took from aun inside pocket =
parchment like paper, and handed i%
to me, and said: . e e e
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“Ned, here is my father's will, with
mine attached; take it to her, tell this
story, tell her I loved her, and don’t
let the guilt lay too heavy on him. For
her sake, tell her I forgave him—tell—
tell—her—to think of me as a brother,
and that dying for my country,’® here
he raised himself up with a soldier’s
pride, “I am compensated, in part, for
parting from her.™

As he ceased speaking his wound
bled afresh; he gasped, kissed a picture
attached to a crucitix, his head dropped
on my breast, and Captain Doveraux
was dead. — Sigismund, in Catholic
FHome.

His UncleEs Sick,

A girl might as well be up and down
about such things as to sufter herself to
be imposed on and have the fceling
gnawing at her heart from one year’s
end to another. The other evening
when a certain young man in this eity
dropped himself down in the parlor
alongside of the girl he hopes to marry
some day or other, she began :,

«Harry, New Year’s is almost here.”

“Yes.”

“Three years ago you presented me
with a pair of ear-rings. They were
irom the dollar store.”

“Y-e-s.”’

“Two years ago you presented me
with a pair of $50 bracelets. They were
rolled-plate and only cost $6.”

“Om.”

“Last year you placed in my hand a
diamond ring. The ring is washed and
the stone is from Lake George, and
they retail at about $3 per bushel.
Harry.”

“Yes, dear.”

“Are you thinking of making me a
present this year ?”’

«Of course.”

¢Then do not seek to cheat and de-
ceive me. Do not throw away your
money in trifies and baubles, but buy
something that, I can show to the world
without fear of criticism. Here is an
advertisement in the paper of a lady’s
saddle pony and saddle for only $3001”

Yesterday morning Harry left for
Denver to nurse a sick uncle through a
case of bilious fever, and he won’t be
back until after the holidays.  Still, it
was a wise policy on the part of the
girl. That very day he had figured
with & jeweler on buying an $8,silver
watch and havins it vcﬁd—plated and
m:;l;l}':;ed : “18K—§150—QHarry to Susie

N A Fuuny Present,

One Christmas Grandms Melville:
sent something from the farm to be
hung on the Christmas tree for Ava.

It 'was alive, so it couldn’t really bo
hung, you know. It was snow-white,
but it wasn’t a rabbit with his winter
coaton. It had feathers and a pair of
bright eyes, but it wasn’t one of Grand~
ma Melville’s doves—not a bit of it.

Papa made a little cage for it by
nailing slats across & box; and then he
put it behind the Christmas-tree.

They unloaded the Christmas-tree in
the afternoon, because there were lots
of little cousins who must get home
before dark; but when the blinds were
shut tight, and the lamps lighted, it
was a good deal like night-time.

All of a sudden, breaking right
through the talk and laughter, came a
sharp” little ¢Cut—cut—cat—cut—da
—cut! Cut—cut—ker—da—cut—da—
cut—da—cut!”

“What is it? Oh, what is it?" eried
Ava,

“What do you guess?” asked paps,
laughing. !

“It sownds like a hen-biddy,” said
Ava, “but maybe it’s & turkle.”

Then every body laughed; and papa
pulled the little cage out from behind
the tree.

It 75 a hen-biddy!" cried Ava.

Sure enough. “There was a snow-
white little hen.

And as frue as you live the snow-
white little hen had laid a snow-white
little egg.

“Oh, oh!” eried Ava. Her's gave
me a present all herself; and her name’s
Snowball.”

And almost cvery day all winter,
Snowhall gave Ava an egg for her
breakfast next morning.

———— O e

TrE sentence of expulsion is the
highest known to onr laws; it falls
with severity upon the subject of it.
It renders him frcm the date of the
sentence Masonically dead. DBetween
him and the whole fraternity there is

a great and impassable gulf. Greab
care should be taken to see that the
offence is proportionate to the punish-
ment—to mete out our judgments
tempered with mercy, yet squared by
the unerring prineiple of justice.
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Port Hope, December 15, 1886.

ARTAAALTAATATAAA AA SRR VAR A VRN N S A

THE LONDON FREEMASON
AND QUEBEC.

In the September and November
numbers of Tre Crarrsian, we re-
produced certain somewhat lengthy
editorials from our respected con-
temporary, The Freemason, of Lon-
don, England, upon the ¢ Quebec
question,” and we now redeem the
promise made in our last issue, by
commenting more fully thereon.

It must have been evident to all
our readers that our contemporary
conveniently sought to evade the
fundamental questions involved in
fhe Quebec-England controversy, and
endeavored to becloud the subject by
raising minor issues. We will not,
therefore, at this present, follow our
contemporary in its meanderings,
the more especially as nearly all
which it has advanced has been an-
swered, nay, even refuted, over and
over again.

The whole ¢“Quebec question” (and
the consequent Quebec-England con-
iroversy), readily resolves itself into
three propositions:—

1. The rightful existence of the
Grand Lodge of Quebec.

2. Its right to have exclusive sov-
ereignty over Oraft Masons and Craft
Masonry within the territorial limits
of the Province of Quebec, and

3. The right by lawful means to
enforce said exclusive Masonic sover-

eignty.

The question of tke constitutional
xight of the Grand Lodge of Quebec
20 be, long ago passed beyond the
region of controversy amongst
well-informed brethren.

The Graud Lodge of England fully
conceded its rightful existence by its
official correspondence therewith,—
by proffering its recognition and the
interchange of Grand Representatives
as a regularly constituted Grand
Body, with no reservation whatever
pertaining to the regularity of its ex-
istence.

The right and title of the Grand
Lodge of Quebes, to territorial sover-
eign craft jurisdiction, has been con-
ceded by all the Grand Lodges of the
world (to which Quebec, as in duty
bound, submitted the question for de-
cision)—with the exceptions of Eng-
land and Scotland!

This important question is there-
fore reduced to very narrow limits,
and fo use the vulgar illustration of
our London contemporary, “two boys
have attempted to send their forty
school-mates to Coventry!”

And be it ever remembered, that as
all regular Grand Lindges of Freema-
sons are peers as to their rights,
privileges and prerogatives, the age
or numerical strength of any Grand
Lodges does not per se give increased
force or effect to their vaticinations or_
decisions.

It has been irrefutably demonstrat-
ed by Quebee, and accepted and
emphasized by most of the other
Grand Lodges, Grand Masters, and
leading jurists of the Masonic world
(more especially amongst Anglo-Sazon
Freemasons) that the doctrine of
“sgxclusive sovereignty” is not merely
an “American doctrine,” but that i
is & fandamental doectrine of the con~
stitutions of the Grand Liodges of "
England, Scotland and Ireland,—and
that, too, ever since the formsl-
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adoption of written constitations
by these Grand Lodges; and that
they have in practice, ever adhered
to, and maintained this vital prineiple
within their own territorial limits;
and hence the real question
in point is, why do these grand
bodies, especially those of England
and Scotland, seek to deny the pos-
gession and exercigse of ¢ exclusive
govereignty” to some and not to other
Grand Lodges ?

The answer is patent. These
British Grand Lodges claim the right
‘to have and to exercise concurrent
jurisdiction, not in the territory of
each other (oh, no,) but in each of
the ¢foreign” Dependencies of the
Empire! whether a regularly cons!i.
tuted Grand Lodge exists therein or
not! This latter elaim, the Grand
Lodge of Quebec denies in toto (hinc
tllae lachrymac Anglicanae!) and every
regular Grand Lodge formed in
gaid ¢ Dependencies,” will take the
same position as Quebec has done!

The foregoing is the core of the
Quebec Eingland controversy. The
Quebec claim of the right by lawful
means to enforce exclusive territorial
sovereignty, is but a corollary of the
preceding.

Now, if for the sake of argument,
we were to admit that the Grand
Lodge of Quebec had perchance
been somewhat precipitate in issuing
its recent ediet of non-intercourse
with England,—such would %ot ma-
terially affect the issue.

The embroglio exists.
removed, and how ?

It does not appear to us that the
resources of Masonic diplomaecy and

Can it be

personal conference have as yet been
exhausted. We believe that an ar-
dent desire for peace, concord, and
union, exists'in the hearts of leading
brethren in both grand jurisdictions.
Let us therefors make a suggestion.
Let Quebec ap; 2int one of its emi-
nent brethren thoroughly conversant
with all matters at issue, who, in the
true spirit of Freemasonry, would
meeb and fully ernsider these mutual-
ly important interjurisdiotional ques-
tions with the Pro-Grand Mas.
ter of Epgland, the Earl of Carnar-
von. If such were done, we are of
the opinion, that an early, satisfac-
tory, and final decision would be tha
result. .

In the mean time, if our reverend
and “big brother” of the Londom
Freemason, re-touches the Quebec-
England controversy, let him mater~
ially modify his “tone;”—let him
cease ““to aggravate” what he inti-
mates are the “‘offences of his Quebee
brethren;” let him cesse raising
“clouds of dust” over minor or
side issues;—let him drop his allega-
tions of ¢ chestnutty” flavor;—let
him now and for ever cease making
assertions of the superior ‘loyalty™
of any class of Freemasons in Que-
bee, or elsewhere in Canada; and
above all, let him diligently *seck for
those things which make for peace,”
and incalculable good will be the re~
sult.

Brethren in England and in Que-
bee,—Let there be peace. So mota
it be.

—— -

Grond Master Williams, of Ohio,

very properly refuses permission to

lodges to appear as such in promis-
cuous proocessions and parades.
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.FREEMASONRY IN THE KING-
DOM OF BAVARIA.

BY A:; BORUGASSER, P. 8. H.

In no country of Germany has
Freemasonry been subjected to as
many restrictions and vexations as.in
the kingdom of Bavaria; it did not
penetrate until lately into the elder
Bavaria; and it was not until 1777
that the Royal York Grand Liodge
organized & lodge in Munich. But
for a long time it has existed in
operative lodges located in countries
which, in 1810, were annexed to this
kipgdom. A lodge had been organ-
ized by Prince Frederick, of Branden-
burg, on the 21st of June, 1741, at
Beyreuth, the ancient capital of Fran-
conin, where other lodges were said
to havd existed at this fime; but
little is known about them. The
Bociety of the Illuminati, fonnded
by Professor Weisshaupt, and to
which was entrusted the noble task
of ocausing virtue to -triumph over
folly and ignorance, and of carrying
instruction and civilization into all
classes of society, had found access
into some lodges located in elder
Bavaria, and particularly those of
Munich; and thereupon Prince
Charles Theodore, rmoved by the in-
fluence of the Jesuits, issued two
decrees, the one dated 2nd March;
and the other 16th Aungust, 1785, in-
terdicting the assemblies of the Iliu-
minati, and also those of the Free-
masons., Following these prohibi-
tions, which were renewed, from af
first by King Maximillian Joseph, on
the 4th November, 1799, and aubse-
quently on the 5th March, 1804, the
lodges of Munich and of Manheim
ceased their labors. Within the Pro-
testant eonntries annexed to Bavaria
—at Beyreuth and Ratisbonne—the
lodges were allowed to continue their
labors, but under most intolerable re-
strictions. No employees:of the gov-
ernment, either civil or military, were
permitted to attend any of the
meetings or to.be inifiated into them;

in & word, thege lodges had to con-
tend with the Jesuitical ¥bndencies of
the government, and were oconse-
quently paralyzed in their actions.
Notwithstanding this prescure, how-
ever, the lodge at Beyreuth, consti-
tuted on the 8th Augukt, 1800, as &
Provincial Grand Lodge, under the
jurisdiotion of the Royal York Grand
Liodge at Berlin, made g stand under
the Grand-Mastership of Count
Giech and Bro. Vesldendorf, prefeck
of the government; and finally in
1811, 1ib, with four other lodges,
orested an independent power afb
Beyreuth, under the title of “Grand
Lodge of the Sun.” This authorify
has at present under its jurisdictiom
in the northern portion of Bavaria
nearly twenty operative lodges,
while in the southern portion, which
is entirely Roman Catholio, Freema-
sonry is completely interdicted; the
light in that part still remains under
a bushel, and saperstition is a3 great
as though & Martin Luther never
appeared in Germany. But the old
gaying is, “Where ignorance is bliss
'tis folly to oe wise.”

TREEMASONRY.

«TIt is a vulgar error to supposethat
Freomasonry does notexist and flonr~
ish in what are all but exclusively
Roman Catholic countries, or that it
does not therein worthily exemplify
its ocardiual principles of ¢brotherly
love, xelief, and fruth;’ and, as sa
aptly put by H. R. H. the Prince of
Wales, the Grand Master of the
Grand Liodge of Englend, its dis-
tinguishing attributes 6f <loyalty and
charity.” " - . : ,

«Among the many influential Ma-
sonic grand bodies of the world, with
large numbers of constituent lodges,
are those of Italy, France, Spain,
Portugal, Belgium, and other Catho-
lic countries in Europe; and those of
Mezico, the United States of Colum-

bis, the Empire of Bragil, the Argen—
fine Republic, Urnguay, Peru, Venr



242

THE OANADIAN CRAFTSMAN.

'esuela, Cuba, and ofher Romean.

Catholic countries in America.”
. ¢Nearly all the officers: and mem-
bers of all these lodges are Roman

QCatholics, and many of them are

men of great ability and prominent
in almost every walk of life.”

“Very rarely, in these and in some
other ocountries,—an  over-zealous
gubordinate ecclesiastio, mistaking
the real import of superior genural
declarations, imprudently ocauses
temporary discord and misunder-
atandings which, however, are 1n
general, promptly allayed by author-
itative instructions to-such, that .they
must devote themselves exclusively
io the spiritual duties of their juris-
dictions, and let Freemasons alone.”
. +The many obvious inferences from
these indisputable facts, are so plain
$hat ‘he who runs, may read.’”

—— O

EDITORIAL NOTES:

Tae Masonic Home Journal pro-
Pposes a twenty-five cent contribution
For Bro. Rob Morris from every Ma-
son in America, 80 “that he may rest
in his old age with the sweet assur-
ance of the loving approval of the
oraft.” We think Ganadian Magons
would promptly and heartily respond.
Name your treasurer and send & sub-
scription list to:every lodge.

Every human being has a blank
form to fill according to his eapacity.
This document is prepared by our
Eternal King. Our deeds fll "the
space in it; God’s law supplies what
i already there. Thou shalt love
the Lord thy God and obey the gold-
en rule, are the requirements. How
£his blank will be filled rests with us.
Blue Lodge Masonry requires that
@vory space shall be according to the
Yequirements mentioned. If we do
this, the world will pay homage to
Freemasonry. .

- R. W. Bro. W. J. Hueman, of Tor-
qasy, England, will please accept onr
thanks. for a gopy of advanoce sheets of
a very handsome gnd usefn] work, en-

titled ¢ Masonic Records"—1717 to'
1886, oomprising a list of all the
lodges at home and abrogd warrant-
ed by the four Grand Lodges and the
“United Grand Lodge” of Englsnd,
&c., &c., by W. Bro. John Lane, F.
C. A., Torquay, with an introduction
of great interest by R. W. Bro, W. J.
Hughan. This work will be sent to
any address in Canada or the U. 8.
for $8.50.

Bro. teE DurE oF WELLINGTON.—
The Review (Liondon), in noticing the
death of the Duke of Wellington, who
died at Wilmer Castle, on the 14th of
September, 1852, said:—“Our noble
and illustrious brother, when Colonel
of the thirty-third regiment of foet,
wag initiated a brother in lodge 494,
which was then held in the Castle of
Dangan, County of Meath; the lale
Earl of 'Mornington, the Dunke’s
father, being then Master.. This
lodge, which af that period was com-
posed of the late Earl of Guildford,
Marq- 3 of Weliesley, Burl of West-
meati, Sir John Sommerville, Bart.,
Sir Benjamin Chapman, Bart., and
other eminent individuals, has for
many years-been in abeyance; butwe
believe the warrant is extant. Ounr
' warlike brother now rests in pesace,
and when the last trumpet calls him
into a new existence, may he find &
place in the lodge of just men made
perfect.”

Wz shall be curious to hear what
Quebeo and its supporters may have
to say as to the course pursued by
the Grand Encampment of Knights
Templar of the United States, at its
recent triennial meeting at St. Lionis,
with reference to the question of juris-
diotion pending between the Grest
Priory of Oanada and the Seotiish
Templar Encampments in New
Brunswick. The question, as our
readers are aware, is not quite on slt
fours with that contsined in the dis-
pute between the Grand Liodge eof
Quebec and -our three Anglo-Montreal
lodges. The Scottish New Bruas-

wick Encampments have always been
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outside the authority of the Great

Priory of (Uanads, which now olaims |’

jurisdiotion overthem, but the Anglo-
Montreal lodges were part and parcel
of that English Canadian Freemason-
1y, from which were in great part
formed, in the first place, the Grand
Lodge of Canada, and then, thrcugh
it, the Grand Lodge of Quebec. How-
ever, the analogy is olose enough for
us to see our way clear to applying to
both the same general prinoiples of
common sense. 'Thaus, if the Grand

Euncampment has not considered itself

Jjustified in deolaring clandestine the
i8eottish Templar Encampments of
‘New Brunswick, which never had
snything to do with the Great Priory
-of Canada, a fortiori, must the Grand
Bodies of America declare the Anglo-

Montreal lodges, which were formerly

an integral part of Canadian Mason-
vy, be non.clandestine likewise.
Hence the Grand Lodgeés of America
which sympathize with Quebeo, are
between the horns of this dilemma.
If, as some of them have doriealready,
they pronounce the three Anglo Mon-
tredl lodges clandestine, then the
Grand Lodges of Canadaand Quebeo,
which were originally constituted in

chief part by lodges oreated by the

game supreme suthority as the Anglo-
Montrea! lodges, must also be clan-
destine. If, however, the suid Anglo-
Montreal lodges are not clandestine,
but derive their warrants from a
legally-constituted Grand Lodge--and
1o one has yet had the hardihood to
dény the legal position of the United

Grand Lodge of England—then they.

are well within the compass of their
rights in pursuing the dourse they
have adopted. Here is another nut
for our friend the Canapran Csarrs-
N to crack.—London Freemason.

Tae All-Seeing Eye, whom the sun,
moon and stars obey, and under
wbgee watehful care even comets
periorm their stupendous revolutions,
pervades the inmost recesses of the
human heart, and will reward us ac-
<oording to onr mérits. ' '

A MASONIC FUNERAL.

The first Masonio faneral that evex
took place in Qalifornia, occurred in
the year 1849, and was performed:
over the bodvy of a brother found
drowned in the bay of San Francisco,,
Aun acoount of the ceremonies state
that upon the budy of the decessed
was fouad & 'silver mark of & Maurk
Master, upon which were engraved:
the initials of bLis name, A little
further iuvestigation revealed to the,
beholders the most ou're exhibitiom
of Masonic emblems that were evar,
drawn by the ingenuity of man om
tbe human ekin, There is nothing
in the history or traditions of Freg-
magonry equal ‘to it. Beautifully;
dotted on his left arm. in red and blua.
ink, appeared all the emblems of the.
Entered Apprentice. There ware the-
Holy Bibla, the square and compass,,
the twenty-four inch guage and the.
eommon gavel. There were algo tha
Mosaic pavement representing the.
.ground floor of King Solomon’s.
Temple, the indented tessel whick .
surround it, and the blazing star in
the centre. On his right arm, and
artistically drawn in thé 'same indeli-
able liquids, were the emblems apper-
tuving to the Fellow Craft degree,.
viz., the plumb, thé square, and the
level. There were also five golumns
représenting the five orders of archi-
tectarg—the Tuscan, Dorie, Iomie,
Corinthiau and Composite, In re-
moving the garments from his body,
the trowel presented itself, with all
the other tools of operative Masonry,

beside all the emblems peculiar to
the degree of Master Mason, Con-
spicuoasly on hjs breast were the
Great Lights of Masonry. Over his
heart wag the pot of incense. On
the other parts of his. person Wwere
the bee-hive, the book of constitm-
tions, guarded by the Tyler’s sword,
the sword pointing to a naked heart.
The sll-seciug eye, the.anchor and.
ark, the hour glass, the soythe, the
forty-seventh problem of Enclid, the

 8un, moon, stars, aud & comet, tha -



14

\ .
THE CANADIAN ORAFTSMAN.

three steps, emblematical of youth,
manhood and age. Admirably ex-
ecuted was the weeping virgin reclin-
ing on & broken column, upon which
Iay the books of Constitution. In
her left hand she held the pot of in-
cense, the Masonic emblem of a pure
heart, and in her uplifted right hand
a sprig of Acacis, the beautiful em-
blem of immortality of the soul.
Tmmediately beneath her stood wing-
ed Time, with his seythe by his side,
«which cuts the brittle thread,” and
the hour glass at his feet, which is
ever reminding us that ‘‘our lives are
drawing to a close.” The withered
and attenuated fingers of the Destroy-
er were delicately placed amid the
Jong and gracefully flowing ringlets
of the disconsolate mourner. Thus
-were the striking emblems of mortal-
ity and immonrtality beautifully blend-
ed in one pictoral representation. It
was a spectacle such as Masons never
#aw before, and in all probability
such as the fraternity may never
witness again. The brother’s rume
was never known. —Masonic Journal.

oo

QUESTIONS ANSWERED.

Question.—A member of our lodge

38 believed to be guilty of unmasonic
conduct. While no one knows cer-
tainly, every member belisves him
guilty, but no one is willing to prefor
charges. Can the lodge, as a lodge,
prefer charges ? ’
Answer.—There may be such a
thing as acting as prosecutor, court
and jury, in trying a ecase, bat we
should prefer some othet tribanal.
If a brother has committed an of-
fence against Masonry, and the fact
generally known to members of the
Jodge, but no one is willing to take
the responsibility of making the ne-
«cessary charge to put him on trial, a
Pproper way to institute proceedings
against him would be to raise a com-
mittee in the lodge to prefer the
charge and prosecute the case. When
the cbarge has been presented to the
dodge, the same preceedings should

then be hed as is required by the
regulations of the Grand Lodge at
the trial of a brother. On general’
principles we are opposed to such pro-
ceedings as we have here suggested,
but we have known instances in
which it seemed to be the only way
to punish the guilty, and thus wain-
tain the reputation and dignity of
Masonry.

@.—A brother dimited from the
lodge some eight years since, giving.
as his reason for so doing that his
heelth prevented bim from attending
lodge meetings. He has never visit-
ed the lodge since he dimited, but
requested before his death, which.
occurred a few days since, that the.
lodge should give him a Masonie
burial. Was he entitled to it, and
could the lodge lawfully comply with
his request

A4.—He was not entitled to be
baried with Masonie honors, as a.
matter of right, but the regulations
of the Grand ILodge permit such
burial, at the discretion of the lodge.
The request having been made, it was
the duty of the W. M. to convene the
lodge to consider it, and then do as a
majority should decide.— Masonic Ad-
vocate.

How 1o Make Lopee-Roows Ar-
TRacTIVE.—1st, Liet your lodge-room
be comfortable and cheerful, and give
it as much of a home character as
possible. 2nd. Liet your furniture
and regalia be neat, clean, and appro--
priate. 8rd. Let the intercourse of
the members be entirely kind and
fraternal. 4th, Let the wovk be ab.
all times illustrated fully and aceu--
rately. 5th. Let the business be
transacted with becoming despatch
and earnestness. 6th, Liet the de-
grees be conferred with all possible
care, without levity or rudeness. 7th.
Let the exercises of the evening be
varied, especially during the winter
months, by brief essays or addresses.
8th. Indulge frequently in fraternal
visifs to other lodges in your ewn,
viciuity.—/Freemasons’ Journal.
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Bro. Burdett-Coutts, M. P., (says
the London Freemason), spoke to very
good purpose the other day at the
aneeting of the Abbey Lodge, West-
mminster, when he insisted on the im-
portanoe of acourate working in our
Jodge ceremonies, and brethren who
aspire to be lodge rulers will do well
%o take his advice to heart. A Mas-
ter is paying & very poor compliment
{o the lodge whioch has elected him
40 its chair, when he performs his
duties in a slovenly and perfunctory
Taanner; or when, in absolute igno-
rance of the most important of those
duties, he is obliged to call upon
some brother to perform them for
him. We are not all gifted with the
same power of committing things to
memory, and one man may succeed
in knowing his part more perfectly
than another, just as of two whose
&nowledge is about equal, one may be
able to carry it out more impressively
than the other, Butitis well known
there are many brethren among us
‘who are incompetent to work either
of th , three degrees, or even to open
or close the lodge, without some one
being at hand to help them through
the task. Yef they are elected W.
M’s., and at the close of their term
of office are presented with the usunal
jewel in recognitibn of their valuable
sorvices. It is quite possible, of
course, that they may have rendered
such services, but they have also
done the lodge the dis-service of set-
sing to the members an example of
axity in work which cannot be other-
wise than prejudical. If a brother
intends offering himself as a candi.
date for any office, let him follow the
example of Bro. Burdett-Coutts, and
obtair a knowledgé of the duties that
he will be called upon to perform. If
he cannot make up his mind to
-andertake thie small amount of trou-
ble, then let him stand aside for
others who, while they regard office
as an honor that is worth aspiring to,
are nob unwilling to discharge its

duties in & oreditable "or passable
manner.

CANADIAN MASONIO NEWS.,

The members of Fidelity Liodge,
met in the Masonic hall, Ottawsa, on
the 11th Nov., where there were a
large number of brethren from the
othier lodges in the city present. The
occasion was accepted as a firting one
to present R. W, Bro. Church, P. D.
D.G.M., with a costly jewel, etudded
with diamonds. R.W. Bro. Burritt,
of Pembroke, D.D.G.M., was preseut,
besides past grand officers, W. Bros.
John Satchell, Chatfield, Mingey,
and other members of the Grand
Lodge, Bro. Church is a favorite
with the eraft, which accounts for
the large and enthusiastic attendance.
In accepting the jewel Bro. Church
made an appropriate reply, and a
very pleasing evening was spent.

GLEANINGS.

By desiring what is perfectly good,.
we are a part of the divine power
against evil, widening the skirts of
light and making the struegle with
darkness narrower.—Geo. Eliot,

Ter true Masou believes in a su-
preme intelligence which pervaden
and animates all nature—the Infinite
One—and will pay him that reverence
due from & oreature to Tis Creator.
Nor will he use the name by whick
He is known to us in a light and
trifling manner.

Tar Steward, in England, is a Ma-

| sonic official, whose title has been re-

tained in America, but his occupation
is gone, inasmuch as we have discard-
ed the convivial usages of our pro-
genitors, and transact business upom
strictly temperavee principles. I
would be considered an affront to &
guest at a publie dinner in this region
to “pass round the hat,” and when g
man pays for his ticket to.a feast ho
imagines his charitable mission to be
ended. In Iingland the case is re-
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versed, as it is the duty of the Steward
not only to dispose of tickets, but to
collect in contributions from the
diners, at the close of the feast, which
every guest knows to be & transparent
veil vver a charitable work, and hence
comes prepared to donate much more
liberally wheu the stomach ¢is with
fat capon lined.” Jobn Bull is
shrewder than Rrother Jonathan on
gome points. — Masonic Chronicle,
Columbus, 0.

Tae square teaches us to regulate
our actions by ruie and line, and
harmonize our conduct by the prin-
ciples of morslity and virtne. The
compasses teach us to limit our de-
sires in every station, that, rising to
eminence by merit, we may live re-
gpected and die regretted.

It is not truth which makes men
worthy, but the striving after trath.
If God in his right haud held every
trath, and in his left the one inward
impulse after truth, although with
the condition that I should err for-
ever, bade me choose, I would hum-
bly incline to his left hand, saying O,
Father, give that; pure trath is for
Thee alone.—Lessing.

Sweer-Minoep Wouen.—So great
is the influence of & sweet minded
woman on those around her that it is
almost boundless. It is to her that
friends come in sensons of sickness
and sorrow, for help and comfort.
One soothing touch of her kindly
hands works wonders in the feverish
ohild; a few word- let fall from her
lips in the ear of & sorrowing sister,
do much to raise the load of guief
that is bowing its victim down to the
dustinanguish. The hueband comes
home worn out with the pressuve of
business, and feeling irritable with
the world in generai, bat when he
enters the cozy sitting-room and sees
the blaze of the bright fire, and meets
his wife's smiling face, he snccnrabs
in & moment to the scothirg influ-
ences, which act as the balm of Gilead
to his wounded spirit. We are all

wearied with combatting vith the
realities of life. The rough school-
boy flies in & rage from the taunts of
his companion, to find solace in the
mother’s smile; the little one, full of
grief with its own large trouble, finds
a haven of rest on its mother's breasts
and 0 one may go on with instances
of the influenco & sweet-minded wo-
mau has in the gocial life with whicl
she is eonnected. Beauty is an in-
significant power when compared with
hers.—ILiberal Freemason.

In the earliest days of operative
Masonry, the great objeot of the mas-
ter builders was to erect beautifal
and substantial edifices, with founda~
tions so deeply laid, and super-
structares so skilfully cemented to-
gether, that the ravages of time might
be defied, and their magnificent spes-
imens of gkill, surviving for ages,
should be monuments to future gen-
erations of their genius and great-
ness. When speculative sucoeeded
operative Masonry, the great and
good who were its founders. had &
nobler end in view. Their ambition
was of a loftier and more exalted
type—to elevate their racs, to render
msn & wiser and happier being, and
to inculcate those sublime doctrines
of eternal tratu, & knowledge and
practice of which would fit them as
living stones in that Spiritual Tempie,
that house 1t mad8 with hands, eter-
nal in the hcavens.—Selected.

TFREEMASONRY i8 strictly & mozal fn-
stitution, and the prineiples which i
teaches, tends to make the brother
who obeys their dictates a more vir-
tuous man. The morality of Free-
masenry requires us to deal justly
with others, not to defraud, chea$, oz
wrong them of their jnst dues and
rights. We are to minister to the
wants of the destitute and aflioted.
It strictly enjoins industry and fra-
gality, that so our hands may ever ba
filled with the means of exercising
that charity to whioh our hearls
should ever dispose us,
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CHAPTER L

There was not a larger house in all
<the valley than Grandfather Vrooman’s.
Tt was old and comfortable, and seemed
to lie sound asleep, with & snow blan-
ket all over it roof.

Nothing short of a real old-faskioned
‘Christmas could wake up such a house

. &8 that.
Christmas was coming!
Unless Santa Claus and the Simpsons
and the Hopkinses should forget the
day of the month, they would =all be
there at waking-up time to-morrow
morning.
«Jane,’” said Grandmother Vrooman,
that afternoon, to her daughter, Mrs.
Hardy, who lived with her—“Jane, I've
got ’em 2ll fixed now just where they’re
going to sleep, and I've made up a bed
on the floor in the store-room.*
“Why, mother, who’s that for?”’
“You wait and see, after they get
here, and we’ve counted ’em.”
“Anyhow, there's cookies enough,
. and doughnuts.”

«And the pies, Jane?”

«And I’'m glad Liph gathered such
-piles of butternuts.”

“Oh, mother,” exclaimed little Sue,
¢ gathered ss many as he did, and
beech-nuts, and hickory-nuts, and—"

“So you did, Sue; but I wonder i
two turkeys 'l go round, with only two
pair of chickens?”’

“Mother,” said Mrs. Hardy, <“the
plom-puddingP”

“Yes, but all those children! I do
hope they’ll get here to-night in time

“for me to know where I'm going to put
-’nem."
. 2t the very minute, away up the
north road, two miles nearer towr,
there was a sort of dot on the white
road. If you were far enough away
from it, it 1ooked like a black dot, and
did not seem to move. The nearer you
came to it the funnier it looked, and
the more it seemed tobe trudging along
with an immense amount of small en-
ergy. Very small, indeed, for anybody
close up to it would have seen that it
was a d-year old boy in a queer little
guit of gray, trimmed with red. He
had on a warm gray cap, and right in
the middle of the fcont of it were
worked a pair of letters—0. A."”—but
there was nobody with the gray dot to
lain that those two letters stood for
¢Orphan Asylum.”” Nq, nor to tell

how easy it was for a boy of 6§ years
old, with all the head underi his gray
cap full of Christmas ideas, to turn the
wrong corner where the roads crossed,
south. of the great Orphan Asylume
Build'm,gﬁr. That was what he had done,
and he had walked on and on, wonder~
ing why the big building d1d not come
in sight, until bis small legs were get-
ting tired, and his brave, bright littls
black eyes were all but ready for a ery—
ing spell.

ust as he got thoroughly discour-
aged he came to the edge of the woods,
where there stood 2 wood sleigh witls
two horses in front of it, drawn close
to the road-side, and heaped with great.
green boughs and branches.

*‘The sleigh’s pretty nigh full, grand-
father,” sang out a clear, boyish voiee
beyond the fence, and & very much
older one seemed to go right on talle-
ing.
g‘Ymu‘ grandmother, Liph, she af-
ways did make the best mince pies, and
she can stuff a turkey bettern’n any
one I know.”

“Grandfather, do you s’pose they’lX
all come?”

¢Guess they will. That there spruce
'l do for the Christmas tree. Your
gran,(,imother said we must fetch a big
one. .

“That’s 2 whopper. But will Joe
Simpson and Bob Hopkins be bigger '
they were last summer?” .

“‘Guess they’ve grownalittle. They’I
grow this time, if they eat all their

andmother 'l want ’em to. Hello,

iph, who's that outthersin the road?®®®

“Guess it's a boy.”

<Y declare if it isn’t one of them little

2y mites from the 'sylum. Way out

ere! 1 say, bub.”

¢I’'m Bijab.”

There was a scared look in the black
eyes, for they had never seen anythipg
quite like Grandfather Vrooman, when
he pushed his face out between the
branches.

The trees all looked as if they had
beards of snow, but none had a longex
or whiter one that Liph’s grandfather

“Bijah,” said he, <did yon know
Christmas was coming?”’ :

“Be here to-morrow,'’ piped the do&
in gray, “and we're going to have tur-

ey. :

“You don’t say! Just you wait until
I cut a tree down, and I'l come oud
and hear all about it.” :

«JIs vour name Santa Clausf” -

%
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«Did you bear that, Liph? The little
<hap’s miles from homa, and I don’t
believe he knows it.” :

“Is that your sleighp”

«Yes, Bijah, that's my sleigh.”

“Those ain't reindeers, and you're
bigger'n you used to be,”

“Hear that, Liph?”

Bijah had not the least doubt in the
wvorld but that he had discovered Santa
Claus in the very act of getting ready
for Christmas, and his black eyes were

owing bigger every minute, until

iph begaon to climb over the fenee.
Then he set off on a run as fast as his
Jegs counld carry him.

“Hold on," shouted Liph, *“We won’t
hart you.”

“Let bim go,” said Grandfather
Yrooman. ‘lle’s on the road to our
house. We'll pick him up.”

«Took me for Santz Claus, Ideclare!
Liph, this here tree’ll just suit your

andmother.”

It was a splendid young spruce ftree,
with wide-reaching boughs at less than
two feet from the snow level. Grand-
Father Vrooman worked his way care-
fully in until he could reach the trunk
with saw and axe, and then there was
= sharp bit of work for him and Liph
to get that <Christmas tree” stowed
safely on the top of the sleich load.

«Now for home, Liph. Your grand-
mother ’ll cut into one of them new
ples for you when you get there.”

«Look!” shonted Liph, *that little
i‘ello’\‘v‘s waiting for us al the top of the

The hill was not a high one, and the
zoad led right over it, and there on the
summit stood Bijah.

«I'm so tired and hungry,” he said
40 himself, ““and there comes old Santa
Claus, sleigh and all.”

He was getting colder, too, now he
was standing still, and when Grand-
father Vrooman carne along the road,
walking in front of the sleigh, while
Liph perched among the overgreens
and drove, there scemed to be some-
fing warm about him.

It was not so much his high fur hat,
or his tremendous overcoat, or his lone
white beard, or the way he smiled, but
something in the sound of his voice
=zlmost drove the frost out of Bijah’s
xose. ) )

«Well, my Little man, don't youwant
2o come to my houseand get some pied”’

«Yes, gir.”

Bijalh could not think of one other
-word he wanted to say, and he mus-

terea all the courage he had not to cry
when Grandfather Vrooman picked
him up, ag if he had been a kitten, and:
perched him by the side of Liph among
the evergreens.

On he went, and Bijah did not amn-
swer a single one of Liph’s questions-
for five long minutes. Then he turned
his black eyes full on his driver and
asked, Do you live with Santa Claus
in his own house?”’

“Yes, sir-ce,” responded Liph, with
a great chuckle of fun; but all he had
to do the rest of the way hone was to
spin yarns for Bijah about the way they
lived at the house where all the Christ-
mas came from.

When they got there, Liph's father
and the hired man and Grandfsther
Vrooman were ready to lift off that
Christmas tree and carry it through the
front door aund hall, and set it up in the
“dark room'’ at the end of the hall
That onght to have been the nicest
room in the house, for it was right in
the middle, but there were no windows
in it. There were doors in every direc-
tion, however, and in the center of the
ceiling was a “‘scuttle hole™ more than
two feet square, with a wooden lid on
it.

“John,” said Grandfather Vrooman
to Mr. Hardy, *‘we'll hoist the top of
the tree through the hole. You go up
and open the scuttle. Hitch the top
wood and strong. There’ll be lots of
things to hang on them branches.”

Liph’s father hurried upstairsto open
the scuttle, and that gave Graundfether
Vrooman a chance to think of Bijah.
“Where is he, Liph?”

«Qh, he’s all tight. Grandmother’s
got him. She and mother caught him

efore he got into the house. He tried
to run away, tao.”’

Bijah's short legs had been too tired
to carry him very fast, and Grand-
mother Vrooman and Mrs. Hardy had
caught him before he got back to the
gate.

The way they laughed about it gave
him a great deal of courage, and he
never cried when they took him by his
red little hands, one on each side, aad
walked him into the house.

«Jane,” said grandmother, “what
will we ¢o with him? The housell be
ckoke, jam, packed full, and thereisn's
an extra bed.”

“Father found him in thesnow some-
where. Just like him. But what a
rosy little dot he isP"

“‘Are you Santa Claus’ wives?” asked.
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Bijah, with. a quiver of his lip in spite
of himself.

How they did chuckle when they
iried to answer that question! Al they
made cloar to Bijah was that the place
for him was in a hig chair before the
sitting-room fire-place, with a, plate of
Faince-pie in his lap, and Bush, the big
house-dog, sitting beside him.

«It’s Santa Claus’ dog,” said Bijah
1o himself; “but bis house isn’t as big
as the ’sylum.”

CHAPTER 1.

There were fire-places in every room
on the ground floor of Grandfather
Vrooman's house and some kind of
stove in more than half the rooms up-
stairs.

There were blazing fires on every
hearth downstairs, and Liph got hold
of Bijah after a while and made him
and Bush go around with him to help
poke them up. Bijah had never seen a
dire-place before, and it was a great
wvonder to him, but Bush sat down in
¥ront of each fire and barked at it.

Tt was getting dark when they reach-
ed the great front parlor, and the fire-
Pplace there was wonderful.

“Woof, woof, woof,”” barked Bush.

Bijah stood still in the door while
Liph went near enough to %'ve that fire
s poke, and he could hear Grandfather
“W¥rooman away back in the sitting-
TOOm: :

«Now, my dear, we'll stick him away
somewhere. . Put him in one of the
stockings, and hang him up.»

«That’s me,”” groaned Bijah. “He’s
%ning to make a presens of me to some-

ody. Oh, dear! I wish I could run
away.”

But he could not, for there was Liph
and there was Bush, and it was getting
ddark.

*Now, my dear,”” went on grand-
father, -I'll just light up, and then I'll
go and meet that train.  I'll bring Prue
and her folks, and Pat’ll meet the
other, and bringz Ellen and hers. Won’t
zhe old home be full this time?”’

<He's caught some moresomewhere,”
whispered Bijah to himself. <I won
der who'll get 'em? Who'll get meP”

“That was an awful question, but Liph
=&nd Buosh all but ran against him just
then, and he heard udmother say:

“You'll have to stick candles on the
window-sills. X can’t spare any lamps
for upstairs.”

““But, my dear, it’s got to be lit up—

every room of it, 4 want ‘em w suuw
Christmas is going."

“That's what they were all saying at
the *sylum this morning,”” thought Bi-
jah, *‘and here 1 am, right where it's
comiug to.” .

So he was, and he and Liph and Bush
watched them finish setting the supper
table, till suddenly Bush gave a great
bark and sprang away toward thefront
door. Grandfather Vrooman had hard-
1y be~n gone from the house an hour,
and here he was, back again,

dJingle, jingle, jingle. How thesleigh-
bells did dance 23 that great load of
young folk came down the road, and
what a racket they made at the gate,
and how Bush and Liph, and grand-
mother, and the rest did help *=-7-!

“He’s caught’em all,” sa's nijah,
“but they ain’t scared a bit.”

No one would have thought so if they
had seen Mrs. Prue Hopkins and her
husband and her six children follow
Grandfather Vrooman into the house.

They were hardly there, and some of
them had their things on yet, when
there came another jingle, and ever so
much telking and laughter down the
other road.

“He’s caught some more. Some are
little and some are big. Iwonder who'll
get the baby?”’

Bush was making himselfhoarse, and
had to be spoken to by Mr. Hardy,
while Mrs. Simpson tried to unmix her
children from the Hopkinses lon
enough to be sure none of them ha
dropped out of the sleigh on the road..

Then Liph set to work to introduce
his cousins to Bijah, and Bush came
and stood by his pew friend in gray, to
see that it was properly done.

“Where’d you come from?*’ said Joe -
Simpson.

«33ylum,” said Bijah. ¢“Where'd he
catch you?”

“Catch what?”’ said Joe, but Liph
managed to choke off the chuckle he
was going out, and to shout out:

«WWhy, Joe, we found him intheroad
to-day. He thinks grandfather’s old
Santa Claus, and this house is Christ-
mas.” .

«“So I am—so it is,"” said Grandfather
Vrooman. *“We'll make him bang u
his stocking with all the rest to-night.’”

Bijah couid not feel scared at allwith
so many children around him, and he
was used to being among a crowd of
them. Still, it was hard to feel at home
after supper, and he might have had_ a-
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blue time of it if it hadn't been for
Liph and Bush. It had somehow got
into Bush’s mind that the dot in gray
was under his protection, and he fol-
lowed Bijah from one cornerto another.

All the doors in the “dark room”
were open, and it was the lightest
Toom in the house, with its big fire on
the hearth and all the Jamps that wers
taken in after supper; but there was
not ove thing hanging on the Christ-
mas tree until Grandfather Vrooman
exclaimed:

“Now for stockings! It's getting late,
children. I must have you all in bed
before long.”

“Stockings?"’

They all Enew what that meant, and
so did Bijah, but it was wonderful how
many that tree had to carry. Bob
Hopkins insisted on hanging two pairs
for himself, and Thad Simpson was
begginihis mother for a second pair,
when Liph Hardy came in from the
kitchen with a great, long, empty grain
bag.

“What in the worldis that for?"”
asked grandmother, perfectly astonish-
ed. ‘RVhy. child, what do you mean
by bringing that thing in here?”

“QOne big stocking for grandfather.
Let’s hang it up, boys. aybe Santa
Claus 'l come and fill it.”

There was no end of fun over Grand-
father Vrooman’s grain bag stocking,
ghat was all leg and no foot, but Uncle
‘Hiram Simpson took it and fastened it

-strongly to a branch in the middle of
tke tree. It was close tothe trunk,and
was almost hidden; but Liph saw Un-
cle Hiram wink at Aunt ZEllen, and he
koew there was fun of some kind that
he had not thought of.

Grandmother Vrooman had been so
busy with all those children from the
moment they cawme into the house that
she had almost lost her anxiety; but it
came back to her now all of a sudden.

“Sakes alive! Jane,” she said to
Mrs. Hardy, “cvery last one of ’em’s
gotto be in bed before we candoa
thing with the stockings.”

Bijah heard her, for he was just be-
yond the dining-room door, with a
cruller in each hand, and it made him
shiver all over.

«I wish I was in the ’sylum. No, I
don’t either, but I kind o> wish [ was.”

Bijah was a very small boy, and he
had not seen much of the world, but
his ideas were almost as clear as those

.of the other children, and Grandmoth-

er Vrooman for the next fifteen min-
utes. The way the Simpson and Hop
kins families got mixed up, with Lipk
and Sue Hardy tohelp them, was some-
thing wonderful. Old Bush wandered
from room fo rooin after them, wag-
ging his tail and whining.

"?Mother,” exclaimed Mrs. Hardy at
last, “the bed you made on the floor in
the store-room!"

¢Just the thing for him. Alltherest
go in pairs. I'll put that poor little

ear right in there.”

So she did, and not one of her own
grand-children was tucked in warmer
than was Bijah. He did not kick the
bedclothes off next minute, either, and
he was the only child in the house of
whom that could be said. Grandfather
Vrooman paid a visit of inspection al}
around from room to room, and Busk
went with him. It took him a good
while. When hecame to the store-
room and looked in, Bijah's tired eye®
were already closed astight as werethe
fingers of ghe little hand ™ on the cover-
%et, which was still grasping a crul-
er.

He was fast asleep, but Grandfather
Vrooman was not; and yet, when Busk
looked up at him, the old man’s eyes
were shut too, and there was a stirim
his thick white beard as if his lips wers
moving.

Things got pretty still after a while,
and then there began a steady proces-
gion in and out of the ‘“dark room,’*
which was not dark.

Boxes went in, and bundles, and
these were opened and untied, and their
contents spread out and looked at and
distributed. It was no wonder Grand-
father Vrooman's big sleigh had beem
so full, and the one Pat had driven,
when they brought the Hopkins and
Simpson families” from the north and
south railway stations.

Grandfather himself weat away out
to the barn once for something he said
he had hidden there, and while he was
ﬁne Aunt Ellen Simpsor and Uncle

iram slipped a package into the I§'mi1:t
bag, and grandmother handed Uncle
Hiram another to slip in on top of i,
and Uncle John Hardy and Uncle Max~
tin Hopkins each handed bim another;,
and the bag was almost half full, but
you could not see it from outside; and
then they all winked ateach other whem
grandfather came in with a back-load
of sleds. Grandmother may have
thought she kmew what they Wers,
winling about, but she didn’t, for Upsl
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€l, Hiram whispered to Aunt Ellen:
2 _“I'm glad it's 2 big stocking. One
*11 do for hoth of ’em.”

It was late when they all went to
bed, and there was so much fire in the
fire-place they were half afraid toleave
it, but Grandfather Vrooman said it
was of no use to try and cover it up,
and the room would be warm in the
morning.

‘When they got upstairs the children
must all have been asleep, for there
was not a sound from any room, and
the older people went to bed on tiptoe,
and they had tried hard to not somuch
as whisper on the staivs.

CHAPTER I
Oh. how beautiful the country was
when the gray dawn came next morn-
Ing!—white and stillin the dim and

growing light,
So still! "But the stillest place was
the one Bijah woke upin. He could

not guess where he was at first, but he
lay awhile and remembered.

“Santa Claus’ house, and they’re all
real good. He’s going to give me to
somebody as soon as it’s Christmas.”

He got up very quickly and looked
2round him. It was not dark in the
store-room, for there was a eat
square hole in the middle of the floor,
and a glow of dull red light came up
through it which almost made Bijah
feel afraid.

There was his little gray suit of
elothes, cap and ail, close by his bed on
the floor, and he put them on faster
than he ever had done it before.

“Where’s my other stocking?”’

He searched and searched, but it was
of no use, and he said, I can’t run
away in the snow with a bare foot.»

He had been gettingbraverand brav-
€r, now he was wide awake, and he
crawled forward and looked down the
scuttle-hole. He knew that room in a
iminute, but he had to look twice be-
¥ore he knew the tree.

<«Ever so many stockings! And
they're all full. Look at those sleds!
Oh my!”

‘Whichever way he looked he saw
something wonderful, and he begsn to
get excited.

“T can climb down. It'sjust like go-

inf downstairs.”’
t was just about as sale ana easy,

with all those branches under him, and
=11 he had to do was to sit on one, and

t ready to sit on the next one below
giem. He got about half wey down,and

l

there was the grain bag, with its.
mouth wide open. Just beyond iton.
the same bough, but further out, there -
hung a very small stocking indeed.

“That's mine!” exclaimed Bijah.
“It's cram full, ton. They’ve borrow-
ed it, after all theirs were full. I want
it to put on now, butI can't reach it
out there.”

Just then he began to hear noisesup-
stairs, and other noises in the rooms be-
low—shouts and stamping, and people
~alling to one another—and he could
not make out what they were saying.

“Oh, dear! they're coming. Santa
Claus is coming. What '11 I'do®”

Bijah was scared; but there was the
wide mouth of Grandiather Vrooman’s

ain-bag “‘stocking,” and almost be-

ore Bijah knew what he was doing he
had slipped in,

Poor Bijah! The moment he was in
he discovered that he could not climb
out. He tried hard, but there was
nothing on tie sides of the bag for his
feet to climb on. Next moment, too,
he wanted to crouch down as low as he
could, for all the noise seemed to be
coming nearer.

So it was, indeed, and at the head of
it were grandfather and grandmother
and the other grown-up people, trying
to keep back the boys and girls untail
they should all be gathered.

“Where’s Bijah?" asked grandfather,
after he had counted twica around, and
was sure about the rest.

“Bijah!” exclaimed Ligh. “Why, I
looked in the store-ro¢m; he isn't
there.”

“Hope the little chap didn't get
scared and run away.”’

“Dear me—through tha snow!” ex-
claimed grandmother.

“Of course not,” said Aunt Jane.
“He's around somewhere. Let's let
the children in. They’re all here.”

“Steady, now!” said grandfather, as
he swung open the door into the ‘dark
room.”” ~*Don’t touch anything till we
all getin. Stand around the tree.”

e himself stepped right in front of
it, and he looked more like a great tall,
old Santa Claus than ever as he stood
there. The children’s eyes were open-
ing wider and wider as they slipped
around in a sort of very impatient cir-
cle; but grandfather’s own eyes shut
for a moment, as they had a habit of
doing sometimes, and his white beard
was all of a tremble. It was only for a
wmoment, but when ho looked around
again he said:
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“Now, children, wait. Which of you
ean tell me what child it was that came
into the world on the first Christmas
morning "

They had not been quite ready to an-
swer a question that came so suddenly,
and before any of them could speak, a
clear, sweet little voice came right out
of the middle of the tree:

“I know. And the shepherds found
Him in a manger, and His mother was
with Him. He sent down after my
mother last summer.”

“Bijah!” exclaimed grandfather, but
grandmother was already pushing aside
the boughs, and now they all could see
him. Only his curly head and his lit-
tle shoulders showed above the grain
bag, and Uncle Hiram shouted:

“Father Vrooman, he is in your
stocking! Who could have put him
there?”

“I think I know,” said grandfather
in a very low, husky kind of voice; but
all the Simpsons and Hopkinses and
Hardys broke loose at that very mo-
ment, and it took them till breakfast-
time to compare with each other the
things they found in their stockings,
and all the other wonderful fruits of
that splendid Christmas tree.

Bijah was lifted out of the bag, and
he got his stocking on, after it was
empty. For some reason he couldn’t
fuess why all the grown-up people
<issed him, and grandfather made him
sit next to him af breakfast.

That was o great breakfast, and it
took ever o long to eat it, but it was
hardly over before grandmother follow-
ed grandfather into the hall, and they
heard her say:

“Now, husband, what are yvou wrap-
ping up so for, just to go to the barn?"’

“Barn! Why, my dear, I'm goingte
town. T told Patto have the team
ready.”

“To town? Why, husband—"

“Mother, there’ll be stores open to-
day. I can buy cords of toys and can-
dy and things. When I get to the Or-
phan Asylum, to tell em what has be-
come of Bijah, and why he won’t come
back there again, I'm going to have
enough to go around among the rest of
‘em~—I am, if it takes the price of a
cow.”

“Give ’em something for me.”

Uncle Hiram heard it, and he shout-
ed, “And for me,’’ and Uncle John fol-
lowed, and all the rest, till the children
caught it up, and there was a contribu-

tion made by every stocking which had
hung on that Christmas tree. They all
gave just as fast as they understood
what it was for, and the last one to
fully understand was Bijah.

“You ain’t going to take me?”

His lips quivered alittle.

“No, Bijah, not unless you want to
go. Wouldn't you rather stay hereP®

“Course I would.”

That was not all, for both his hands
were out, holding up the store of things
which had come to him that morning,
and he added, “Take ’em.”

Something was the matter again with
Grandfather Vrooman's beard, but he
told Bijah he would get plenty of other
things in town.

“Keep em, Bijah. Good-by, all of
you. I'll be back in time for dinner.
Children, you and Bush must be kind
to Bijah. He came tous on Christ-
mas morning, and he has come to
stay.”

Bush and the children did their part,
and so did all therest, and so did Bijah,
and so it was a perfect Christraas.

- &)

A Christmas hMMessage.

It was Christmas eve.

The streets were full of people al®
rushing homeward with packages in
their hands; some were carrying tark-
eys tied up in paper parcels. their fierce
feet sticking out like weapons of de-
fense. One man had a little rocking-
horse, and dnother a drum, while a wo-
man toiled along with a go-cart big
enough for her crippled boy, and two
little girls carried a high-chair between
them. They were going to have it a&
the breakfast table in the morning for
their beautiful baby.

One whole family, mother, father and
children, were hurrying up the avenue
with their arms loaded full. They wera
all a little anxious.

“Grandpa will be so lonesome,” the
children said.

«I ex’pectcd to be at home an hour
sooner,’’ the mother said. “1 know
Christmas eve must be a lonely tima
for father. I'm sure it used to be for
me after poor Sam was gone.”

“Turkey to-morrow,” chimed in the
brave boy of six, who was slmost lost
in a small forest of celery he was car-
rying.

“An_plum puddin’ an’—an’ cram-~
berry sauce,” echoed his little sister.

“J've got grandpa’s present,” said

20U
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Rob, the “big brother™ of nine years.

“He'll be lookin’ out’n the window
an’ sayin’ what keeps them childer so
Tong,’’ suid his little pet, Barbara.

«He'll be so lonely,” sighed his
dauchter, hurrying the group as she
spoke.

Was grandpa lonely—let us see.

He was an old, old man, with thin,
shrunken cheeks, a back bowed by
cave and trouble and with long, float-

ing locks of lint-white hair that wasas:
fine as silk. He had drawn his aim-|

chair in front of the window so that he
could see the ‘‘children” when they
came across under the street lamp,
which was lichted so early that it
shone like a taper in the yellow and
red atmosphere of a setting sun,
&nd a young moon blended with the
fading daylight. The old man fixed
his eves on the struggling light, but
they wavered from that and sought
the sky, where—

In the dim and distant cther

The first gtar was shining through,
And another and another

Trembled softly in tHe blue.

Soon he had unseen company, and
was no longer lonely. A sweet, young
face, radient with the bloom of immor-
tality, and that light which never was
on sea or land, came close to his, and
he could feel the very thrill of her kisses
on his dull check. Then she brought
him their first-born, that lovely babe—
his first and only son. Then two chil-
dren were 2t bls knee, and the young
mother lay with a sweet smile on her
lips, where the weary are at rest. But
Lie only saw his boy—his dear, dear
boy—now a merry youth—then the hei-
met of a soldier shading his frank, blue
eyes—then o soldier’s record, promo-
motion—the epaulets of a brave officer,
and so proud to wear them and have
his father walking with him, and hear-
ing how he fought this battle and won
that, and what he meant to do when
the war was over.

“And they had unseen company
To make the spirit quail.”

But they kuew it not, and the proud
young victor rode away to his death on
that dreadful battlefield from which he
never returned.

‘L he old man saw the troops in the
sky, he saw their gay banners, he saw
his son—the General—proud, hand-
some, unspoiled by the admiration of
a world--he saw—ah, Heaven! he saw
him dying alone on the field of hattle,
and it was Christmas eve. No hand te

ive him even a drink of water, toraise
that beloved head, to wipe the death
foam from the pallid lips, only the piti-
less stars and the cold moon to note
his dying agonics! !

But stay.  “He shall give his angels
charge concerning thee.” His peace
passeth all understanding. Who knows
that he died alone? Who can deny
that his young mother leaned over hinx
and whispered words of swtetest com-
fort—that the pain and memory and&
longing of earth were not swallowed up
and forgotten in the foreshadowing of
the bliss of Paradise.

‘The sky changed; the old man saw
an'y the tinted field of Heaven. A
chima of bells rung qut soft and clear=

+Iight on thy hills, Jerusalem,
T'he Savior now is born.”

Buat what is this? A little child again
—a child with radiant brow, crowuned
with a wreath of immortelles, and above

- his head a bright and shining star.

**Tix the star that shines on Bethiechem,
Shines still and shall not cease.”

“Grandpa, grandpa! Wake wup,
grandpa,” cried the children.

“Dranpa, I've got sumthin’ for ’ea,’”
said pet Barbara.

‘Then the children all went crying tor
their mother and said they could not
wake srandpa.

A Funny ﬁesems.

One Christmas Grandma Melville
sent something from th: farin to be
bung on the Christmas tree for Ava.

It was alive, so it couldn’t really b=
hung, you know. It wasg snow-white,
but it wasn't & rabbit with his winter
coaton. It had feathers and a pair of
Lright eves, but it wasn’t one of Grand-
ma Melville's doves—not a bit of it.

Papa made a little cage for it by
nailing slats across a box; and then he
pu: it behind the Christmas-tree.

‘s wey unloaded the Christmas-tree i
the afternoon, because there were lots
of little cousins who must get home
before dark; but when the blinds were
shut tight, and the lamps lighted, it
was a good deal like night-time.

Al of a sudden, breaking right
tin. ngh the talk and laughter, came =
sharp  little <“Cut—cut—cut—cut—da
—cut!  Cut—cut—ker—da—cut—da—
cut—da—cut!®’

*What is it? Oh, what is it?" eried
Ava.

*1Vhat do you guess?’ asked papa,
laughing.

st sounds like a hen-biddy,” said
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Ava, “but maybe it's a turkle.”

Then every body laughed; and papa
wpulled the little cage out from behina
the tree.

It is a hen-biddy!" cried Ava.

Sure enough. There was a snow-
white little hen.

And as true as you live the snow-
white little hen had laid & snow-white
dittle egg.

«QOh, oh!” cried Ava. Her’'s gave
ame a present all herself; and her name’s
Snowball.”

And almost every day all winter,
Snowball gave Ava an egg for her
Preakfast next morning.

Bcheming to Evade the Giving of Christ-
mas Presents.

A boy of twelve stood leaning
against the fence on Duilield street
yesterday, hat pulled down, feet eross-
ed, and his right hand going up occa-
sionally to wipe his nose, when along
came another anatomy about his size
and asked:

«Sick?”

“No.”

«Any the family dead?”’

«No, I've just been licked.”

“Who dun it?”

“Dad.”

“Did your ma ask him to?"’

“Yes. She told him I had been ach-
ing for it more than a month.”

“Say,” said the new arrival, ‘‘you
are in luck. T'm trying my best to get
dad to whale me. 1'd give fifty cents
if he had tanned me this noon and it
was all through hurting.”

*Why?”?

*Why! Haven’t I got $3 saved up
to buy pap and marm Christmas pres-
ents, and if [ can get ’em to whale me
before Christmas won’t I spend every
cent of that money on myself? How
much you got?”

-“Fwo dollars.”

“Bully! You are all right! You’ve
Pin licked, and they won’t expect even
a stick of gum from their pounded son.
7’11 go howme and slam the baby around
and steal sugar and kick the cat and
sass mother, and if I can get wolloped
to-night I'll meet you here to-morrow,
and we'll pool in and buy more pistols
and scalping knives and rock-candy
and nuts and raisins thax you ever saw
‘before! Yip! Pecl me down, dear
father—hang my hide on the fence,
mnother darling.—Dclroit Post.

His Unole Is Sick,

A girl might as well be up and down
about such things as to suffer herself to
be impesed on and have the feeling
gnawing at her heart from one year’s.
end to another. ‘The other evening
when a certain young man 1n this city
dropped himself down in the parler
alongside of the girl he hopes to marry
some day or other, she began :

«Harry, New Year’s is almost here.”

uYes'”

“Three years ago you presented me
with a pair of ear-rings. They were
from the dollar store.’

uY_e_s.)!

“Two years ago you presented me
with a pair of $50 bracelets. They were
rolled-plate and only cost $6.”

uUm.n

“Last year you placed in my hand a
diamond ring. The ring is washed and
the stone is from Lake George, and
they retail at abcut $3 per bushel
Harry.”

“Yes, dear.”

¢Are you thinking of making me a
present this year ?”’

«Of course.”

“Then do not seek to cheat and de-
ceive me. Do not throw away your
money in tritles and baubles, but buy
something that I can show to the world
without fear of criticism. Here iz an
advertisement in the paper of a lady’s
saddle pony and saddle for only $3001’

Yesterday morning Harry left for
Denver to nurse o sick uncle through a
case of bilious fever, and he won’t be
back until after the holidays.  Still, it
was & wise policy on the part of the
girl. That very day he had figured
with & jeweler on buying an $8 silver
watch and having it gold-plated and
marléed: «18K—§150—Harry to Susie
_181

Ira BERRY, GraND SECRETARY, ME,
—This veteran completed his eighty-
fifth year September 28rd. He has
thus entered upon his eighty-sixth
year, has recovered from his serious
illness, and is seen on our streets
and welcomed by all. Ne citizen of
Portland is held in higher esteem
than our venerable brother, who has

tried to live as Masonry dictates.—
Masonic Journal,



