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AN EVENING WITH MY MASONIC BRCTHREN,

——

It would be difficult to find a Free-
mason who thinks that life is not
worth living. Ordinary life some-
4imes may not be worth living, but
Masonic life—that is & different mat-
ter. There is 8 new biréh in Mason-
Ty, & new sphere is entered, darkness
is vanished, and behold all ig light!
When once the threshold of the inner
door of the lodge is passed, & new life
is entered upon. The associations
are different from those of the world,
the greetings are different, the con-
duct is differe. *. Selfishness is the
law of the woud, while generosity is
the law of the lodge. When the
charaoter of the membership of Ma-
gonry is comsidered, together with
the lessons of religion and morality
$aught within the lodge, the spirit of
charity which ever prevails, the duty
strict obedience to law and autbority
which is inculeated, and the delight-
fal harmony which distinguishes the
brethren, both in the lodge and wiren
they surround the social board—when
21l these things are considered, is it &
matter to occasion surprise that an
evening with my Masonic brethren is
an ocoasion of the highest enjoyment
—intellectusl, moral and sooial ?

Let us endeavor to resolve this
enjoyment into its eonstituent sle-
ments. The element that is perhaps
moss noticeable, is the aksolute unity
which prevsils in the lodge—and not
only in the lodge, but throughout the
fraternity.  'We are at one with each
other, In the verld we differ con-

tinunally one with another concerning
religion, wvolitics, and a thousand
otirer subjects, while here upon the
chequered floor, all appear to be of
one religion, one politics, and one
mode of thinking upon every contro-
versial subject. The spirit of Masonry
aots like oil upon the troubled waters.
The Tyler's sword not merely keeps
off cowans and eavesdroppers, but it
seems o drive away the mephitic at-
mosphere of profane contention. The
air of the lodge-room may be eloge,
but so are the brethren—as cloge to
each other in heart as they often are
in body. The air of the lodge-room:
is morally healthy. No evil is toler-
ated there—unless there be, as in
scme jurisdioticns, & public installa-
tion spectacle, and then the mixed
eompany makes the conduct mixed,
and the solemn and sezious in Ma-
sonry are in peril of becoming a sub-
je~t of burlesque and ridicule.

An immediate resultant of this
spirit of unity, is the anaffected and
sincere affection which prevails among
brethrer throughout the craft. This
is displayed both in the lodge and in
the world. In the lodge it leads to
enjoyable oconfidences, to whole-
heerted conduct in joy and sorrow.
When the world is hesping honors
apon & brother, when wezlth comes
at his call, wher heslth mantles his-
countenance, and disease, misfortune:
and death are all far-eway strangers,.
his companions in Masonry rejoice:
with him, and e22m evor to chave in
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his honors, health and wealth. But
change the picture as you will, and
there is little or no change in the
conduct of brethren. ,The fickle
twvorld may hiss ‘nstead of applaund,
but Masonry is ever the same.
regards not the outer man, but the
inner man of the heart. The Mystic
Tie binds like no other tie. “Once a
Mason always a Mason.” Yes, even
though merit decrease under the
blighting blows of adversity. Free-
magonry still extends the hand of
friendship and brotherly love. WkLen
wealth departg, Freemasonry acts not
like tbe publican, who passes the
suppliant by on the other side, but
like the Good Samaritan, who pours
oil into the wounds of the distressed
one, cares for him until he is able to
oare for himself, and aids him to re-
cover his old position, so that he in
tarn may aid others. When disease
supplants health, or death snatches a
brother from his family, and leaves
them dependent and in distress, Ma-
gonry aids as it can the sufferer to
battle with sorrow, sickness or
death. An evening with my Ma-
gonic brethren proves all this.

We reserve the happiest thought
for the close—not the best in every
genge, but in a certain important
sense. There is no social enjoyment
equal to that which prevails when
labor is over in the lodge, and the
brethren are ascembled around the
gocial board. It is a dinner party, a
social and convivial gathering, a joy-
ous merrymeking, an intellectual feast
and a Magonie lodge all in one. There
is nothing like it. We all know each
.other, for we are gll brethren. We
all are ready to contribute, each as
much as we can, to the common fund
of enjoyment. Nowhers is brotherly
love more fully displayed than at the
Mesouio banquet board. We eat,
drink, and are merry. We forget dull
care, and engage in innocent mirth.
In turn we sing & good song, toll a
good story and mecke a good spzech.
The hours pass quickly by; so that
ou evening with oar Basonic breth.

It.

ren is passed before we are aware of
it. Let us value as we should the
fraternity which affords us so much
profit and pleasure. There ig noue
other like it, no not one.—Keystone.

LATE HOURS AT MASONIC
GATHERINGS,

Freemasonty calls the attention of
every oandidate to the importance of
rightly dividing the passing hours,
and appropriating them to proper
uses. One portion of the day is
allotted to work, another to the de-
velopment of the moral nature and
the services of benevolence, and
still another part is devoted to re-
freshment and sleep. There should
be & careful adjustment of these
saveral sections that no one of them
be infringed upon, and no demand of
the moral, soeial, intellectual or phy-
sioal being, be allowed to pass un-
heeded. Fresmasonry is intended to
build up the whole manhood. Tt
recognizes the various elements of
human nature, and would provide for
all, so that the result may be a
healthy, hearty life—a full-formed,
symmetrioal and vigorous manhood.

T'o this end all excesses need to be
avoided. It is not wise to crowd teo
much work, or too much play, info
cne occasion. It is mnot well to
practice a ceremony ‘o unsessonable
length, or continue festivities beyond
well approved limits. Weariness of
the flesh and weariness of the mind
is sure to follow a tension long con-
tinued, even though the service %o
which attention is given may be
every way pleasing and edifying.
And then, possibly, there is a neglect
somewhers; a want of sleep and rest,
by which the body suffers and be-
comes enfesbled. All this ought to
be gnardsd against go far as possiblae,
that Freemasonry may express itself
most truly and sccomplish its higha, ¢
usofalness.

‘We ore moved to this word of ze-
minder by onr knowledge of the fash
thet earnest, zealous brethren, having
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the direction of Masvnic organiza-
tions, especially in cities, are quite
likely to think it necessary to advance
geveral candidates in one evenimg,
besides providing for the transaction
of bushuess and giving an hour to
the social features, which on no ac-
count ought to be neglected. The
hours of the evening quidkly pass
away In carrying out this varied
programme, and it is midnight or
later before brethren separate and
depart homeward. It is needful, we
ave told, that these late hours should
be kept, for otherwige the fulness of
Masonic work could not be done and
the organization kept in an active,
progressive condition. But is there
this urgent need ? Would it not be
better to increase the number of
meetings rather than crowd so much
into one evening? In some oases
might not the lodge be convened at an
early hour, and the work of testing
candidates, &o., gone through with in
the presence of the officers and a few
brethren able to attend at such an
hour without inconvenience, so that
congiderable time might be saved
afterwards in the progress of the
ceremony ? And then it would be &
great gain if promptness vould al-
ways have rule, preventing waiting
at the beginning, or delays during
the rendering of the work, Oar
thought is that it would be altogether
better if the work and business of
every Masonic organization eonld be
g0 arranged as to cloge by ten o’clock.
Then there would be time for a brief
gocial occasion, and trethren would
still reach their homes at & seasonable
hour. Two hours are ample for a
Masonic ceremony if its full impres-
giveness is to be brought out. There
is apt to be dullness and exhaustion
if this limit is much over passed in
ordinary lodge work, Let the service
be as elaborate as may be thought
expedient, yet it can hardly be ap-
preointed aftor moxe than' two hours
of earnest attention. The social
-aooasions ought npt -to bo abridged,
Bbut we hold 1t would bo all the more

enjoyed, as well as more generslly
participated in, if entered upon some-
what earlier than is the practice in

many looalities.—Freemasons’ Repos-
itory,

THE THIRD DEGREE.

The “natural work of Masonry is
practical life,”” has been well gaid,
and every degree in the Order illus-
trates this profound though mnot
sufficiently appreciated trnth. The
ceremonies of the oraft are not mere-
ly ceremonies; they are types of high-
er and grander mysteries, and teach
with eloguence unsurpassed by any
humau code the duties that mar
owes to the Creator and his fellow-
creatures. Our great moralist, John-
son, has left as an allegory, conceiv-
ed in the true Masonic spirit, in his
racital of the journey of Obidah, the
gon of Abensina—a comparison of
human life to the journey of a day.
He tells ue that the traveller started
“garly in the morning, and pursued
his journey through the plaine of
Hindostan with fresh hope,” “incited
by desire.” Obidah “walked swiftly
forward.” <Thus he went on till the
sun approaches its meridian, and the
increasing heat preyed upon his
strength,” till témpted by the cool-
ness of & shady grove, left the beaten
track, and wasted in objectless wan-
derings the precious time at his die-
posal.

But darkness soon approached,
and the foolish traveller was fain to
retrace his steps, while the *winds
roared, and the forrents tumbled
down the hills.” Finally, however,
he finds a place of shelter and refuge
ia the cottage of & hermit by whom
he is entertained, and to whom he
relates the ocourrendes of his journey.
The hermit bids him remember that
life itself is but the journey of o day.
“We rise in the morning of youth,
full of vigor and fall of expestation ;
we sot forward Vith apirit and hops,
vith gaiety and diligence, and travdl
on avhile in fho siieight sond of
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pioty, towards the mansions of rest.”
‘The moralist then dwells upon the
deviations of man from the paths of
virtue, but extrasts the pleasing con-
golation that ¢reformation is mnever
hopeless, nor sincere endeavor ever
unassisted; that the wanderer may at
length return, after all his errors;
and that he who implores strength
ond courage from above, shall find
danger and difficulty give way before
him,”

In like manner, the three degrees
of Craft Masonry are typical of hu-
man life; beginning as neophytes, we
gradually unfold the greater myster-
ies, and the grade of Master Mason,
88 we have previously remarked,
brings us face to face with the very
shadows and darkness of the grave.
In all the ancient mysteries, the can-
didates were plunged in profound
gloom before their admission to the
light, and beyond doubt, the doctrine
of the resurrection is plainly symbol-
ized in sll these primitive rites. Thus
the agpirant was placed within the
Pastos, or bed of darkness, where he
remained three days and nights.
This, we are told, was the figurative
death of the mysteries, or the descent
in the Hades. When delivered from
this confinement, the candidates were
considered ‘‘regenerate,” or restored
to life. Nor could any man fll the
office of priest until he had endured
the seclusion and silence of the dark
Pagtos. After this probation, he was

led into the chambers of divine light,.

and pormitted to participate in the
gacred labors of the initiated.

In this way, the doctrine that death
leads to a higher life was forcibly in-
cnlcated. We can but glance at the
solemn bearings of this subject upon
the third degres. No Master Mason
can, however, fail to recognize the
sublime and inspiring lessons of the
ordeal through which he has passed;
nor hesitate to pronounce the finish-
ed soheme of Masonry, as revealedin
the third degres, perfect in all its
parts, and honorable to its founders
or originators. 'The legend of Hiram

is but the framework of the pioture,
which embodies and preserves the
central idea of man’s resurrectiom
from the tomb—although every inei-
dent of the tradition teaches impor-
tant lessons, and is in keeping with
the grandeur of the subject. In the
words of the poet, it is ‘“not to the
grave” that we descend to contem-
plate, “the spirit is not there,” but
looking beyond the grave, as we
adore the Liord of Life, who cam
trample the King of Terrors beneath
His feet, and raise us to an immor-
telity of peace and glory.—Selected.
—_————————
THE GRAND ARCHITECT OF THE
UNIVERSE.

Freemasons love to style the Divine
Creator of all things and the Father
of our spirits, **The Grand Architect
of the Universe.” There can be no
more appropriate designation for Him
who has existed from eternity, has
oreated this beautiful world of ours,
and voveras it by the creatures and
the .aws of His creation. Free-
masvns are subordinate architects,
and they all bow in adoration to the
Grand Architect. Our lodges ave
dedicated to Him, and our services
are rendered to Him through our ae-
tions for the benefit of His creaturez.
Masogic charity has its origin in, and
is the acknowledgment of, our alle-
giance to the Grand Architect of the
Universe. Every subordinate srchi-
tect is in duty bound to aid his brother
in distress, because all are obligated
children of the Grand Architect.

This designation is no novelty to
the craft—there are few novelties in
Mesonry. It is as old as Masonry-
It comes to us from Egypt, the land
of the aforetime and the forgoiten,
the cradle of civilization, and early
home of Freemasonry. The oldest
manusoript in the world is an Egyp-
tion one, Hebrew literature begins
with Moses, while there is in exisi-
ence a manuscript from Thebes, in
hieratic characters, written several
conturies before the time of the He-
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brow law-giver, and the author of
<7hich may have lived at a period con-
giderably earlier; while certair por-
Hons of the Egyptian ¢“Book of the
Dead” are thought to be older still.
In a famous old Egyptian manuscript
Enown ag she “Turin Papyrus,” the
following striking language is ab-
tributed to the Almighty:—*I am the
maker of heaven and earth. I am
yestexday, I am to-day, I am to-mor-
row.” And then occurs this asecrip-
tion:—0 God, ARCHITECT OF THE
‘WorLp, Thou art witbout a father,
begotten by Thine own becoming;
Thou art without a mother being
born by repetition of Thysel® Hea-
wen and earth obey the commands
wbich Thou hast given.” Memorable
language, this, to the Freemagon. It
carries him back to ancient days, in
teaching bim how to designate the
Ancient of Days. To those old Egyp-

[
|

world affords of the work of the Gren$
Arohiteot of the Universe.” To this
we may add that, since Freemasons.
have ceased to be operative Masons,.
praciical architects, the nearest ap-
proach the modern Mason can make
to the work of the Grand Arochitect,
ig in marINGe Masons, shaping stones
to be placed in *that spiritual Tem-
ple, that house not made with hands,
eternal in the heavens.” The Mas-
ter of & Lodge exercises & responsible
vooation. Just as nu one can be, or
ever could be, an architect, no matter
how talented, withont gpecial train-
ing, 80 no brother can wisely and
well make & Mason without natural
ability matched with painstaking
study. There is no magic power in
the mere words used—they must be
spoken with power to give them
power. Words are empty, unless it
18 apparent to the hearer that thought

tian mystagogues who worked the | and feeling are behind them. Words

mysteries of their era, the Sun was
even more a symbol of Light than he
is to-day to us. Two of the favorite
names given by them to the Sun were
Ptah, signifying <‘the Artist,” or *‘the
Opener,” and Chnemu, signifying ““the
Builder.” It was because the Sun
was the Opener of day that he was
considered the Artist, especially in
Memphis, the seat of the arts, of
which he wes the chief symbol of
divinity.

The First Great Light in Masonry
magnificently opens in these words:
<In the beginning God ecreated the
heaven and the earth.”
W. Duncan, of Chester, England, in
a lecture delivered before his Lodge
some years ago, well said:—¢There
can be little doubt that the nearest
approach which mortal mcn ocan
meke to his immortal Creator—
speaking only in @ material gense,
and with deep humility—is to imitate
Him to the best of his finite ability
in the work of creation. And in this
respect, and with this reservation, I

- confidently assert that the work of
the mortal Architect and Builder is
the closest copy which the material

Bro. Charles !

are mighty if they carry winged
thought, There are architects of
periods as well as architects of ma-
terial edifices, and he who has learn-
ed the true valne of words, and prac-
tices the art of writing or speaking
themn with power, is 2 master vuilder,
8 Master Mason, a Worshipful Mas-
ter, of which any Lodge presided over
by him may well be proud. The
Grand Architect of the Universe said,
“Let there be light,” and the earth
was flooded with glory. When the
subordinate architect, presiding over
a Lodge, addresses the candidate
with sincerity, feeling and force, he
makes an impression upon him whick
will never be eradicated, and justifies
his claim to be regarded as an expert
Mason, a true architect, and a liege
followar of the Grand Architect of the
Universe.—Keystone.

Masonry is in the heart rather than
in ceremony and ritnal.

Liast year the eight Grand Todges
in Germanpy spent 59,000 marks i»
oharity.
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ENIGHTS TEMPLAR.

Petor Forrestor, Grand Command-
or of New York, in addressing his
Grond Uommandery, af its last Con-
dlave, said:— -

«I am not prepared to say that all,
or even the greater part, of those
who wear the oross-hilt sword, ex-
emplify in their outward conduct the
divine principles which make up the

rituals and enliven the vows of mod. |

érn Templerism, Such sn assertion
wore too easily refuted by the most
oasual observer. But, without fear of
snccessfal contradiction, I venture to
affirm that (in the language of the old
Masonicrecords), ‘Templarsare better
smen and Masons theun they would be
vore they not Templars. It is not
possible, I think, for a person of
gensibility to witness the drama of
the Templar Orders, as wrought out
in our asylums, without acquiring an
inorease of Christian faith, His
respect for humility under insult, for
patience under abuse, for submission
under grossest wrong, is largely en-
hanced. His love for an affectionate
nature that took in all the world is
stimulated. The words of Christ are
made practical to him,—* Greater
love hath no man than this: that &
man iay down hislife for his frienas.’
In this respect the sentiment of the
poet acquires & new meaving:—
«When Jesus doth marshal
His ranks in accord,
He blesses each sword
‘With Justice impartial,
‘With Valor undaunted,
With Mercy adorned !
What Templar can falter
‘When Christ is his Lord ?”

“This, I coneeive, is the only prae-
tical test of Templary. Does it
Christianize the character of its vo-
taries ? Its faith is inecreased, then
charity to our fellow-man should be
increased in proportion. If a befter
insight into the life .of our Divine
Tixemplar is had throngh Templar
$anohings, then' we shail strive the
z20re to 23similatp our conduct to

3.

“It may be submitted to every
Templar to 2y whether such resulis
have follnwed upon his oreption as o
Kunight of his Order. I not—if
there is not & nearer appreciation of
human duty—a grecter reverence for
the Divine Name—a moze ardent
love for the Sacred Seripture—more
liberality in relieving the poor and
distressed—a greater power over the
peassions—if these are absent, then it
disproves our boasts, or else it argues
that initiation into Templary was
not sought in the right spirit, and so
the principles inculeated in the
asylum fell on stony ground and pro-
duced no frait.”

ITASONRY LIVES

Time glides away, leaving every
heart dissatistied by the remembrance
of opportunities unimproved, or of
possibilities unaccomplished. As we
grow older we turn our faces back-
ward; our hearts are stirred by the
meniories of the past. With what
longing we turn toward that which
o2a be recalled, never more! Since
we last asrerabled how brief the days
gseem to have been! How swiftly
have they flown! And each one has
been bat one more step trodden in
that journey which ends at the grave.

But while we cannot oreste time,
we can make it serve our best in-
terests by exchdnging it for some-
thing tangible, permanent, real; some-
thing we can appreciate—something
that does no$ evade our grasp.

Freomesonry is an instilation
founded upon, and growing out of the
necessities of men as sacial, as intal-
lectual and as religions beings. It
hag demonstrated its capacity for
adapting itself to these wants in all
ages of humen ezperience. Amid
the rivalries and antagonisms of ae-
tive hife, there is a longing of the sont
for anion and brotherly love, and for
such relations a8 will satisfy the
necessities of onr social nature.

It is upon this principle that our-
Order is founded. Hence it cannot..
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fail to oxist. It must grow and |influence of ingratitude, selfishnass,

proopar, neceyserily, with the growth
ond dovelopment of man’s bettar
contiments, It is not aggressive. I
is not.obtrusive. It makes no issues.
It sats up no rivolries with other in-
stitutions of the doy. But, gathering
up the virtues of the ages, it recog-
nizes the inner cravings of the roul,
and the universal brotherhood of
man, forgetting all else in its devo-
tion to his higher and better needs,—
N. Y. Dispatch.

THE BOOK OF THE LAW.

‘When we hear of a brother Mason
who ocan find vothing higher to do
than to ridicnle the teachings of the
Bible, we feel like burying our face in
our hdnds in atter shame for him.
No good man, much less & good Ma-
gon, can ignore the precepts fonnd in
that good book. There are many
things of an historical nature told in
the Bible which lay no claim to in-
gpiration, and there are very many
most excellent precepts and moral
teachings which no man can resist.
How 2 Mason can ridicule them we
are at @ loss to know; but we are
pained to admit that there are mem-
bers of our grand Brotherhood, here
and there, who are depraved enough
to attempt it. The Bible is the Book
of the Law, and Masons must protect
and preserve it as such. The Bible
is worth more to the conscientious
asonic student than a world of trash
issned by ingrates who aitempt to
ridicule it.—DMasonic Correspondence,
Oregon.

P O-)¢

SHALL AULD FRIENDS BE
TORGOT ?

Hoe who never forgets old friends,
and ever cherishes his attachments
for them, o matter how much time,
spacs or fortums have kept them
apart, is one of those rare beings
vith whom God hos endowed the
oarth, o bless mankind and to en-
scourage frue friendship, that scciety
may riot uiterly wither, through the

and thd constant chonges of time.

As you cdvence in life, make nexy
frionds, but do not forget tho old;
keep your eye on the dear old friends
you made in the long ago. How
much better would yoa be had you
followed “their advice? And whoen
you meet after years of parting, not
with lessened interest in each other,
but as brother meets brother, their
affection more glowing than ever, let
then yuur new friends see your love
for the old, and they too will feel en-
couraged to oling to you as those be-
loved ones of old, '

CANADIAN M2SONIC NEWS,

On the evening of the 10th January,
at the regular oonvoeation of Prince
Edward Chapter, No. 81. Picton,
Ont., as the chapter was about to
close, E. Comp. Case addressed the
companions present, and bore willing
testinony to the valuable services
rendered by M. E. Comp. Donald
Ross, to the oraft genexally, and to
the unflegging interest and the Ma-
sonic fidelity he had always evinced
towards his mother-lodge and chap~
ter. E, Comp. Reynolds cheerfully
endorsed all that had been said, and
announced that the chapter was
about to ecknowledge their app. -ia-
tion of M. B. Comp. Ross by prespnt-
ing him with a jewel, which had been
purchased in England by Comp. Jas.
Greenfield, Toronto, who was pre-
sent ¢n the oceasion, and who also
cheerfully added his testimony to all
that had been said of Comp. Ross, he
being known all over Canada as‘‘the
little Scotchman.” The presentation
wag & great surprise to Comp. Ross,
who felt himself at & loss to express
his thanks; but at the same time ac-
knowledged this substantial renewal
of confidence as a fresh evidence that
his humble efforts had been appreci-
ated, for which he was indeed thank-
fal. The gift was s P.G. Z. jewel, of
fine gold, quite castly, arat venntifal
in design, and bears the following
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ingeription:—*M. E. Comp, Donald
Ross, P. G. Z., presented by P. E.
Chap. No. 81, January 10,'87.” We
also take pleasure in adding our testi-
mony to the valuable services render-
ed by M. E. Comp. Ross, both in
Grand Lodge and Grand Chapter,
Comp. Ross is one of the busy mem-
bers of the craft, who is always ready
to advance its interests, and it 18
pleasing to learn that his brethren
fally appreciate him and his services.

The annual concert and conver-
sazione of Alpha Lodge, No. 884,
G.R.C., was held on Thursday night,
10th inst., in the Masonic Temple,
Parkdale (Toronto). Those who
took part in the concert were Mrs.
G. S. Booth, Mrs. Capt. Thompson,
Mrs. R. Morris, Mrs. Frederick Go-
ing, Miss J. E. Wetherold, Miss E.
Gray, and Messrs. J. P. Mandy, W.
E. Ramsay, Bro. F'. Warrington, W.
Bro. T. F. Manley, and the Masters
Caldwell. Mrs. Caldwell delighted
the audience by her exquisite sing-
ing, and a feature of the evening
was an  amusing duet, — ** Johnny
Schmoker,” by the little Masters
Caldwell. The entire entertainment
was well carried out, and gave great
satisfaction to the large audience
that was present. After thc concert,
the hall, which was handsomely dec-
orated with flags and bunting, was
cleared, and dancing to the strains of
Marcicano’s orchestra was kept up
far into the morning hours. During
the evening, refreshments were serv-
ed in the supperroom on the first
floor, while the lodge-room on the
upper flat was used by those guests
who praferred conversation to the
pleasures of dancing. A maguificent
pyramid of flowers, which occupied
the centre of the apartment, excited
much admiration.

——n

The Geoffrey de St. Aldemar Pre-
eeptory of Knights Templar, Toronto,
gave their annual “At Home" in the
Masonic Temple, on the evening of
the 11th inst. There were between

sixty and seventy couples present;
and & very enjoyable evening wna
spent. The Blue lodge-room was
used for danocing, while the ohapter
and Boyal Arch room was ocoupied
by oard tables. The guests were
welcomed in & short speech by Emi-
nent Commander Sir Knight J.
Hetherington, after which danecing
was commenced to the music of the
Italian orchestra. The floor man-
agers were Sir Knights H. A. Taylor,
A. B. Riches, J. Glanville and E.
Merritt. Refreshments were served
in the supper-room, everything being
of a ohoice description. Several
visiting Eminent Sir Knights were
present.

Tue Masonic fraternity has never
faltered in its efforts to promote
“Peace on earth, and good wiil to-
ward men.” Its vital prinociples
teach this and nothing less. The
time is coming when the whole world
will be full of the knowladge of these
teachings. They are quietly working
their way. Lvery year adds to the
momentum of the chariot of brother-
ly love. 1t will continue to move on
until men will fully comprehend the
fatherhood of God, and the brother-
hood of men.

Tee Tycer.—The first person the
seeker after Masonic light encounters
is the Tyler. To oar mind he fills
an office of the highest importance.
First impressiong are hard to eradi-
oate; if this officer be 2 man slothful,
ungentlemanly or of doubtful reputa-
tion, he will surely work ill to the
craft. He should be the reverse of
all this, aad in addition should
thoroughly understand the secrets of
Freemagonry. Nothing can elevate
our honorable fraternity more in the
estimation of a profane in search of
Yight, than to discover a clean ante-
room, clean paraphernslia, end an
intelligent Tyler, who is a gentleman.
—Masonic Journal.

TrERE are 69,299 Knighta Templar
in the United States.
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Called To Account.

A cheering summet’s sun shone brightly
anme, and mirrored it3 reflection in my
heart. I had arrived atthathopeful age when
all things wear g$heir fairest aspect, when
life itself flows like asmooth unrufled stream.
I had just attained my one-and-twentieth
birthday.

Iwas engaged tobe married to amanl
loved. My chief friend and companion was
the Belle of Rothsey, the envy and admira-
tion of the whale village; her name was
Grace Merton, and she was the loveliest wo-
man in thewerld, in my eyes. I was an artist,
and it was nry delight to sketch the periect
face of my girlish friend and schoeol comy.an-
ion. I was not jealous. How could I bs
Jealous of a bosom friend?

Besides, I had secured the heart 2nd hand
of one of the most envied heirs in Rothsey,
and standing next in suecession to a baro-
netey. What greater stroke of fortune could
I secure had § possessed the most beautiful
face in Ghristendom?

I was not a beauty, but my friends all saw
a something in me; what that something was
Inever had been able to discover. I was
about the average height, of somewhat stout
frame, with dark hair and eyes, and rather
sallow complexion—the very opposite to iy
fair delicate friend, with her goldem hair,
blue eyes, and exquiritely modeled features.
X had no relative in the world, except a maid-
en aunt whomel lived with; but Ihad money,
and, of course, could command a wide circle
of friends and acquaintances. 1 was proud,
and, with the exceptien of Grace Merton, I
never admitted any woman intomy confi-
dence,

*Twas too proud to be jealous, Ihad too
much self-respect; I knew that it I had not
beauty, I had many other higher gifts to
make up for its absence, and I had one of
the prettiest homes in Rothsey. I was hap-
py—alhl too happy to last.

I was, at the commencement of my tale,
sitting on a bench beside the clear brook,
which rippled at my feet; at the end of our
garden, and on which the cheering suurays
reflected two shadows—imny own end aunt
Betsy’s who sat beside me knitting, seeming
more grave and solenm than usual. She was
2 prim spinster on the shady side of fifty, an
excellent and well-disvosed creature, al-
BNOUZH werhaps given to 100k on e shaay
side of things; she had corkscrew ringlets
fastened back by side combs, a florid com-
plexion, and wore green glasses. Obeof the
most unpleasant features in my aunt’s face
was her mouth; it was always set and grim;
it never relaxed on any occasion; no frivo-
lous smile dared to lurk around its sacred
precincts. Shehad long, long big her final
adieu to this world’s glare and tinsel, ’

“Gertrude,” she said, after a long pause,

“I have been thinking over your wish, and X
advise you nof to invite Grace Merton to stay
with you until after you are married.”

1 opened my eyes to their fullest extent,

“Why after?” I asked in astonishment.

“My dear Gertrude, you don’t face the twa
sides of the quedttion; she may be all very
well as a companion; but have you consider-
ed that your intended husband will Le visic-
ing you at the same time?”

Still m perfect darkness as to the dritt of
her argument, I replied:

“Of course, I have considered it, aunt;
surely the house is large enough to hold
both.”

't here was another awkward pause, a shift-
ing of the green glasses, and againa firm
hand on my ar.

“My dear, you won’t untlerstand me; thera
are some women whom no houses are large
enough to contain, Suppose she should be-
come a—a—a rival?” finally burst out my
aunt, turning round suddeuly, and facing
me,

The latter word.instead of having itsusuaal
effect, touched me quite in a contrary diree-
tion. I burst out with a hearty laugh, my
aunt looking on with ‘rigid seriousness all
the while.

“Child !—why do you laugh?” she said, aft-
er regarding me for a long interval. “Is it
su very impossible fer one womanto rival
ansiher; and one who hassuch winning prete
tiness, and—and—?" She hesitated here,
and breaking off into another strain, reming-
ed me that none of our family had ever beem
beauties (whieh fact she herself certainly
bore out) ; remuded me also that wy dark
heavy: features would not retain youth im
them logg, and that wmen were always Fed
away nowadays by prettiness.

Still bearing wy aunt’s unflattering come
parison good-humoredly, I replie’:

“Some men, but not such men as Beroard
MecGregor; besides, Grace Merton is my
friend.” Ilaid emphasis on the last word
“friend,” my ideas on the subject being rath=
er elevated. Tome the word “friend” com=
prised all a woman should be to another—
genuine, true, steadfast, ready to sacrifice
anything and everything. Alas, 1 placed tog
Ligh a stake on fraf] woman's friendship. E
judged others by myself.

My aunt saw that I entirely ridiculed her
caution; she knew that my will was as firme
and stubborn as my friendship.

“Have your own way, Gertrude,” she said,
rising and wending her footsteps towards
the house; “you can never know anybody
until you live with them! But, come.” And
my aunt was a sealed book to me for the resk
of that day.

The following day Grace Merton arrived,
and was warmly greeted by myself, although
received somewhat coldly by my aunt. Ol@
maids are often curious in their prejudices,
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and I attributed my aunt’s formality to her
weakvess in this respect.

Grace Merton,I have neglected to mention,
‘was an orphan like myself. Perhaps this
similarity in our positions made the bond of.
sympathy strozger between us, only in every
other respect we were entirely or  ite.

She was fair and pretty, Iwa. «rk and
1gly; she was penniless, and I wus well off.
X pitied from my very heart this young and
Yovely girl left to battle with the world, sur-
rounded by all the allurements and tempta-
tions which such a beauty as hers would lay
her ouzn to.

dvrace met me with o hearty embrace on
her arrival.

“Ay dear old girl,” she cried, holdinng me
before her by my two hands; *I deetarg you
[/re growing quite pretty.”

1smiled and shook my head. No, X was
not weak enough to take thatin. I attrib-
ated this expression to the natural warmth
of her disposition.

In her eyes probably I might have been so
—in the blind eyes of a loving friend; but,
alas, when I turned my head and marked
1he contrast in the opposite mirror, convie-
tion told me that if I was not positively ugly
—I1 certainly had no pretensions to good
Jooks.

“My dear Grace,”” Ireplied, “you are see-
ing your own beauty retlected in me; but X
iglari I am & very unflattering mirror of your-

k24

She laughed, and cireling her arm inmine,
Jed me out into the lawn.

“Now, Gertrude,” she said,when we reach-
ed the summer-house, “let us sit down and
talk. You can’t think how curious Lam to
see this intended husband of yours. Oh,you
Yucky girl, don’t you appreciate your good
Fortune??

“Indeed I do, Grace—Ilove him with all
my heart.”

“Not all,”” echoed my compdnion, plading
her arms around my neck. “Not all; reserve
a little corner in your hea: t for poor, neglect~
ed, deserted me.”

I glanced up at the 1ovely profile bending
down upon me, with its angelic softness, a
half-earncat, half-merry glitterin the azure
eye. I gacudabthe parted coral lips encas-
ing tie white teeth, the thick cyelashes
wvhich swept the check, tinted with a roseate
blush, as the words “‘deserted me” lett the
Jips.

I-’jl‘ruly, some women would haveexchanged
s corones for such a face as hers. Its soft
xodesty made it doubly lovely.

“Deserted!” Could any human being de-
sert or forsake such a creature? Such a face,
and yet it was only the face of a weak wo-
1nan; only a face, with neither a heart, nor
a sonl,though X did not see it then. Ithoughd
her 23 Dure as'heaven, and have marvelled-

since time and sutfering have niatured my-
judgment—how God could place so bad a
heart in so lovely-a being.

Berpard came on the second day of her
visit, and I introduced them. He admired
her very much; but did not seem in any
other way taken. How blind men axe to
other women’s charms when they arein lovel

,On her side I perceived s far greator ad
miration; she was at her very liveliest, her
manners more fascinating than I had ever
seen them before—she played and sang with

Increased expression. She had evidently ber
come greatly smitten with my handsome
lover, and I felt proud to see it.

Alas! I did not read beyond, I, in my na-
tive simplicity, did 120t dream of thearts and
deceits a cunning woman is capable of when
she acts with au object. Days passed with
very littke incident; Lat the sixth day struck
the key of my life’s song.

X happened to be watering the plants in
the conservatory; I had entered by the gar-
den, an@ having my slippers en, my presence
there was unpereeived by the inmates of the
drawing-room.

The glass reflected twvo forms to me—one
Berhard, who was seated in the arme' air
reading, the other Grace Merton, who lan-
guidly reclined upon the sofa. She wore a
dark blue dressing:gewn, and her hair fell
carelessly around her shoulders.

X stood for awhile admiring her, thinking
what a striking atfitude she formed for a
fresh picture. She was neither reading, nor
doing the flimsy fancy work she usually in-
dulged in; but seemed to be ik deep medita-
tion, and was pulling to pieces the leaves of
a rose, which lay beside her on the table.

“‘Bernard,” she said, at last, half-pettishly,
somewhat annoyed to think that my intend-
ed should so far ignore her presence, “do
throw aside that horrid bools!”

My lover closed- the book, and loeked at
her Iialf-astonished—whether at the mention
of his Christian name, or whetherat thetone
of the speaker, I knew not; but he certainly
Tooked very much surprised, as if he was not
used to such ramiliarity from her.

“Do you dislike reading, diss Merton?’ he-
inquired.

“No; not exactly that,” she replied, with
perfect good taste; “but—but don’t you like:
my company 2 little, Bernard?” .

She uttered these words with a well-as
sumed simplicity, which would have deceiv-
ed a cleverer person than I. She would been
irresistible to stronger men than Bernard.

Tlooke’ mas oncina dream, fascinated
by the lovely picture, though I can’t say 1
felt gratified to hear that low-toned, win~
ning voice directed towards the man I loved.

She blushed, and held down her head, as
if she had tvo deep a friendship for Bernard
McGregor, and it held its fatal influenceover
him Horose te herside. What could he
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doless? What 2ould any man have done un-
der such a trial? YT was a fool to suppose that
such 2 siren could pass his-attention' unob-

gerved. .
* “My bonnie little girl,” he said, encircling
her waist; “is she so very sensitive?”

She did not wait for further encourage-
ment; but threw her fair arms round his
nedk. Here was a situaticn for him! What
hum?:‘).n lover could resist such an enchant-

eSS .

““Bernard, darling!” she murmured, ‘‘say
you fove me. I feel so lonely—so forsakent”?

My lover scemed too taken aback to find
words.

Be stammered out something about being
engaged; but I could not catch his words
Hemade one effort—a feeble effort, I must
confess—to extricate himself from thissnaros
but finding the arms too tightly together to
sever without possible violence, he finally
yielded to her charms, and began pouring in-
1o her ear all the soft, meaningless speeches
aman is often guilty of when influenced by
a passing passion, and which weak women
so love to listen to, putting all down for
gospel truth.

“My beautiful angell” he eried, “be mine
—mine!”’

He spoke in the frenzied aceents of 2 man
who is hardly accountable for what he says;
‘who is uttering random words, goaded on by
an unconquerable passion. I had never seen
my calm, dignified Bernard, speak so murh
like a madman, and I, though I felt a vio-
Ient beating of the heart, still did not losa
my self-possession.

T made every reasonable allowanee for this
outburst from him; he no more intended the
words he had utfered than Idid. Hu had
been lured into & butterfly bower, and was
not strong enovgh te resist its attractions.
¥e was acting weakly, 1 thought; but not
guiltily. On calm reflection, no doubt, he
would curse himself £or his folly.

“Bernard, hush!” she cried, suddenly un-
clasping her arms, **do you forget your idol
Gertrude is in the house?—your beautiful
3deal of perfection and loveliness?:*

She uttered these words with a scornful
curve of the lips, and the soft mouth becams
hard and cruel.

Bernard immediately became himself
again. She had sought ths wrong means of
winning him, thank Heaven!

The words had a wonderfnl effect over
Thim; they brought him to his senses.

“Miss Merton,” he suddenly ecxclaimed,
*“38this the manner inwkich youspeak ot
your friend? Gertrude isa truesnd good
woman. Inour folly let usnot profane her
pure name.”

No longer fecling able to contain myself, I
detetmined to enter the room;butto give

thom fair warning so asto allow them time
20 assumo different attitudes; so I begdn

humming a soit tune, although my voice had
a'tremor in it which it was inpossible to sib-
due, - 5

I wondered whether shame would be writs
ten on that woman’s face, how she wowld
meet me face to face after her wickedness;
but my wonder was soon sét at rest. She
rost as I entered—not a particle of shame or
embarrassment depicted itself in her mane
qner. She actually smiled at me, displaying
her whito pearly teeth. Ye gods! I never
felt so inclined to hate her as when Isaw
that smile; it was to my then aching heart,
A Judas kiss.

*Oh, Gertrude,” she said, with sweet sime
plicity, “L heve been tolking ef you, dear— -
longing for your return; your ungallant lover
has r}ot spoken a syllable to me all the morn-
ing.’

I felt my face turn pale, my heart swell
but I endeavored to suppress the pain.

“AMiss Merfon,” I said ealmly, “if you will
step this way, I will speak with you.”

T openied the door, and 1ed the way to the .
breakfast-room. I shall never forget Ber-
nard’s face, as I £1d so—he, at least, had not
become so hardened, but that he knew how
to blush; he held down his head consclously
asI led Grace Merton intothe 2djoining
room.

“What 13 (9 matter. Gerude?” she said,
wnen we had cntered and closéd the aoor;

“you look quite tragic. Hav2 wou been wit-
nessing a melodrama?”’

“No, Miss Merton,” I replied icily, “Ihave
been witnessing a scene from real life.” She
eolored quickly at these words,the first harsh
words I had ever uttered te her.

“And I have profited by the lesson,” Iadd-
ed. “I have discovered that I havea false
friend instead of a sincere one, in Grace Mer-
ton.”

She hung her head; she knew by my man-
ner that it was no use telling lies; that X
must have seen and heard all.

“I am not jealous of you,” I continued; “X
never felt before that I was your superior.”

She glanced up quickly, almost savagely.

“Superior!” she echoed.

“Yes,” I answered, “superior. I do not
mean in position, nor do I consider myself
nearly your equal in Jooks.”

I should think not!’ she éxclaimed, with
that same cruel curve agoin round her lips
which I had never seen toward me before.

She must have worn a mask to me during
our friendship, and now it no longer suited
‘her purpose to wear it, or rather, she was
conscious that I saw the face through it

“No,” I added, “3 am not the beauntiful
ideal of & bride you just now called me to
my lover; but I am % woman, and I possess
& woman’s heart. My love aud respect for
Bernard McGregor are sach thatif I never
saw him in this world again, I wounld step
between him and the altar, were he mad
enough to take you in my place.”
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Lshail never forget the uendaisn gianes
with which Grace Merton regarded me.

“Jealoud, eh?”’ she sneered. o

“Jealous! no, thank Heaven,” I answered,
*T am a little above being jealous of a girl
Jike yon; I have not fallen quite solow in
my self-esteem. No! it I stood between yeu
and him, it would not be out of anything éo
mean a3 jealousy; it would be frork the mere
Christian desire tp save smanI loved and
revered from a pitfall and degradation. If
Bernard loved another woman,and I thought
he would be happy with her, shat she wovld
make him a good wife, I would resign

. position, even if it broke my heart, fer his
sake and for his happiness; but I would save
him from the clutches of a treacherous creat-
1re, who lured him from the woman he was
engaged to. 1 would save him from 4 life of
migery and disgrace, such asan ynprincipled
woman like yourself could bring on ap hon-
est name.”

“Your flowery sentiments are doubtless
very romantic and fine,” my conpanion said
jeeringly; “but they wont bold water, for he

oves me. Yes, me,” she added, triumphant.
1y, “and- he despises you; it isonly yowr
money which has hitherto attracted him, but
now he has seen me he will relinquish that;
ke loves me for myself, for I am penniless.,”

I staggered against the sideboard for sup-
port, Was I dreamingl—dreaming! Was
this my bosom friend, whom I had almos$
pictured as a saint|—this the woman whose
fair, placid brow I had never seen yuffled bes
fore.

Heavens! shall I ever believe in my owp
sexagainl But this libel against Bernard. 1
‘would hadten to him at once; I would hear
Trom his own lips the tryth, and nothjng but
the fruth.

“Remain where you are, woman,” I eried}
“L will be with you again in a short space.”

¥ entared the drasrineronm.

My manner was that of one who wanders
1n a dream—cold, icy, almost lifeless, Colo-
nel McGregor evidently perceived a marked
change in manner and appearanee. He rose
half-confusedly, .

“Gertrude,” he said, humbled ahd abashed,
“how shall ¥ ever dare hope to obtain your
pardon?”’

My proud spirit was fully roused.

1 did not relent.

“8ir,” I cried, “I have come to releass yon

1 your engagement with me. You have

his morning offered marriage to another wo-
man,”

“Oh, Gertrude! he cried, Jooking white
a8 death, *Zorgive me—I implore 1t of you; I
‘was 3 mad fool, and hardly accountable for
what I said{ it was & trying hour for me, and
a]l men are fallible,”

Isneered contemptuously, “If a manis

80 weak that he cannot resist o pretty face,
Heaven knows what will become of him!

" You asked Grace Merton to be yours, sir,and

she desires to Rold you to your word.” ]
*Oh,Gertryde! Gertrude” he cried, wring-
Ing his hands despairingly, *I tell you, upon
my honor, I was speaking under %he infla.
ence of mere passion. Gertrude, muss I ap-
peal to you in vaib?’ he continued, falli
On his knees at my feet. “Confound that
man! I despise her far more than you dol
I should have awoke to a sense of shame st
my folly before it ever went any further. I£
you leave me, Gertrude, you don’t leave me
to marry another. Inever loved as Ilove
you, Gertrude. For Heaven’s sake hear me

. —forgive 1ne—without you my life would in-

deed be a blauis}”

His appeal was i
bitterly repented of his i
very happy fogether for yéw:s. V! should
we allow a worthless woman tos . te ust

*‘Are you willing to speak face to ruce witk,
Grace?” I asked.

“Willing?—Yes!” he cried, impulsively,
and throwing open the door, “Now,madam,”
he cried, addressing himself to the occupant
of the next room, “kindly step this way.”

I shall never forget the dejected appear-
ance my friend presented as she came for
ward and faced us.

*‘Miss Merton,” I said, looking at her with
undisguised contempt, “you have been our
enemy and mischief maker; hear what Golo~
nel MeGregor has to say to you.”

“Miss Merton,” he said, bowing, “I am
sorry to have to speak such words to you, I
speak them on my own account and in
ewn defense. I ask you to forget the words
I ulered te you ashort fime back. They
were not meant serieusly, There is but one
woman in the world whom I love and re-
spect, and that one is your friend, Gertrude.
I was weak enough, mad enough, to listem
te your avowal, but I have since repented of
my folly. Mad you proved yourself a sincere
friend of Gertrude’s, I sheuld have at least
cherished a kind feeling towards you; as it
is, I shoroughly despise you. You are & false
friend, and a dangerous rival; but 1 tell yomu
that, with all your beauty, I wonld rather re-
maix}’a single man all my days than wed
you. ’

armest; doubtiess Yre
Ve had been

She laughed a bitter laugh.

“Grapes are sourl” she cried. “You are
acoward and a sneak; yon cling to your
golden treasure because you can’t live withe
out it. Isoar above you both. Gertrude s
a blind fool, and you are a mercenary knavel

1 =—Adieun!”

She was about to flounce out of the room,
when my aunt appeared at the doorway, &
rigid smile upon her lips. She fixed upon
@race Merton a look I had never seen from
under those green glasses hefore. ‘

It wasnot alook exactly of anger. but's
penetrating, scrutinising gaze full of cob-
tempt and disdain, .

She had heard the latter portion of wy
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friend’s—or rather my enemy’s—speech,

“Stay, Miss Merton. I want a word with
you before you leave this room and house.”

She held out an open letter towards Grace
Merton as she said these words,

“This epistle belongs to you, I belleve,
gince it is in your handwriting. I picked it
up in the hall. Asit begat with my namel
read the first two lines, but seon discovered
from the tenor of it that it was not addressed
to me, but, I conclude, to your sister. I im-
mediately closed it then, for I am aboveread-
ing that which is not mine. I hold the per-
gon who reads or opens letters addressed to
apother in the utmost contempt. Take your
tetter.”

My curious eye could not resist seeing the
first two lines as my aunt reached across to
hand the letter to its owner.

“DeAR BETTS,—I am not sleeping at my
post of duy. I am in possessionof the heart
of Bernard McGregor.®

I closed my eyes with a sensa.ion of faint

sickness.
. My aunt addressed herseif to Miss Merton.
* “You foolish girl,” she said in bitter ac-
cants, “you may be capable of winning
hearts for an idle hour, but you could not re-
tain them. No ene could live in the house
with you and not see through you. I read
you from the first,”

Grace Merton turned pale with that inner
rage which is so dangerous and deadly.

“You prying old maid,” she cried, with a
fierce glance, “how dare youopen my desk?”’

“Miss Merton,” I exclaimed, no longer
able to keep my temper calmly under con
trol, ¥my aunt isa woman of honor, who
acts up to the advice she gives. Ihave lived
with her from a child, and I never knew her
guilty of a shabby or mean action. I beg you
will at once quit this house, and never dare
return to it.”

She glided towards the door withastealthy
cat-like tread, she cast upon me one linger-
Ing gaze of concentrated anger, and, without
uttering one word, closed the door.

In about half an hour’s time X heard her
leave the house. Thus I lost my friend, but
still retained mylover,which her powers were
not great enough to lure away from me.

AsXheard the hall door close on her, 1
drew a breath of relief—I felt that the house
was at last free of the viper.

My aunt sat herself down beside me and
Placed her hand on my arm, with the same
Deculiar firmness which was her habit when-
ever she had something serious to say to me.

“Child,” she said, looking penetratingly
Into my face, “was my warning to you an
1dle fz’mpy? Did I not strive to save you from

this"

‘“Yes, aunt,” I replied, “yon wers correcs
W your judgment of Grace; but she hasnot
proved my rival as you predicted, for——"

RBernard came to my rescus, seelng my ooty

Nt @M eiase e b

*No, aunt, Gertrude isnot tobe rivalled
by such & person asthat”’ he cried, taking
my hand, “nor is our love lessened in the
leest.”

My aunt shook her head prophetically.

“You are not out of the wood yet, my
dears,” she said, with a heavy sigh; “there
{8 no end te the trail of the serpent.”

“But, aunt, she has gone,”

At that moment a #ng was audible at ths
hall door.

“It is only the servants' bell,” Icried, in
answer to my aunt’s “hush,” and we resum-
ed our conversation.

“That girl has the face of an angel andthe
heart of a demon,” my aunt said after &
pause, during which she had been looking
intently at the clock over the mantelpiece.

“The face of an angel when the mask 15
drawn over it,” replied my lover. “But did
you ever see a face so altered as hers becams
ashort time back. Icannot forgetthat aw-
ful glance she cast upon Gertrude as she
closed the door. The look was a volume,
yet her white lips did not open. She is a
dangerous woman to trifle with,I am cop-
vinced of that.”

“Oh, let us forget her. I want to bury her
very memory,” I replied, with a shudder.
“Shall we have a little musio?”

1rose to the instrument, and commenced
one of Beethoven’s sonatas. 1 only cared
for classical musie, and Bernard’s taste was
like my own.

Just in the midst of it X heard the1-all-door
close. Ilooked out of the window, and saw
Grace Merton walking hurriedly away, s
dark veil over her face.

“YWhat on earth hasthatwoman comeback
for!” Icried. “Jt must have been she whe
rang.”

“I will ask the servant,” my aunt replied,
and she laid her hand upon the bell, which
was almost immediately answered

“Mary, who was that who rang justnow?”

“Afiss Merton, ma’am. She came baclk for
her music, which she ieft upstairs.”

“Hernmsie,” T echyed. “Why, she ncver
brought any—1 am positive of that.”

“She came back to listen to what we had
to say, no doubt,” said Bernard.

Mary withdrew,and we resumed ourmusic.
Bernard had a lovely voice, and he sang bet~
ter than ever on this especial evening.

Afterwards we played chessand ecarte,
and indulged in a long and earnest discuse
sinm abnut tha #ture- building those charmes
fng, airy castles which ail young engagea
couples delight in.

Dream on, young people; what matter i
Laey are put idle dreams after all, 50 tong a8

 they atford you present happiness, present

bliss? Ts not life itself a long continued
dream? Time enough to awake when the:
spring has passed and the summer sun sok. .
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Sweet dreams which oply visit us once 14
8 lifetime, unreal, foolish as they be, what a
halo of glory they shed acrossour path,
scenting the very air we breathe with per-
fumes like an earthly garden of Eden. and
obscuring the shadows of future ills, which,
without them, would force their grim ontline
béfore our vision’ even in the springtide of
hopefulness.

Why not dream on—hazy, misty as your
dreams may be? Time enough to awake to
stern, cruel reality when the hoar frost of
winter has cheeked your buoyant spirit and
printed furrows on your brow. Few can in-
dulge in blissful, joyous dreams when {tme
has bleached their locks and enfeebled their
steps.

But, even then, the sweet suminer of their
youth has its pleasing mepories, although
they may have traversed a dreary wilderness
since and have felt the keenness of the reap-
ers’s seythe at every step they took.

Oh, if we eould for one short hour dream
the bright day dream of swuet girlhoed; but,
alas, the cruel frost of winter lies dead and
cold at our dvor, and remindsus that al-
though we may press the glowing bud to our
lips in the early morn, at evening our feet
may scatter the dried and withered leaves,
leaving in our hearts an aching veid, never
in this world to be filled agaiu.

“After passing scmne hours in fairy im-
aginings, my aunt, who with good taste had
absented herself from us after the music
terminated, returned.

“Gertrude, it is eleven &'clock!” she said.

1 glanced at the timepiece; it was eleven.
I wished Bernard goed night.

He said he should retire into his roont, but
nofl to bed, as he had some important writing
to do.

Thus weiparted for that night. As my hand
met Bernard’s a distinet knock was heard.
It seemed to proceed from overhead, twhich
was his rooni,

“What is that?®?’ I exclaimed, pausingto
listen.

“Oh! soracone lighting the gas—no doubt,”
he replied,

“Good-night, Gertrude. Don’t let your
gleep be haunted by that woman's face,” he
eried, with somethiug of a forced laugh.

It was haunted though; but by a face more
grim, though free frem evil. We ascended
the stairs, and entered our different sleeping
apartments. Somchow I could not close my
eves that night, and Isat nyself down be-
side the table er which was the lamp, and
tried to think.

Bernard cccupied the nextroom to mine,
and I heard him walking to and fro, to and
fro. He was equally restless, After sitting
ahout an hour gazing into the lamp, during
twhich time the house was quiet and still, the
sarvants having retired tobed, I heard a
deco. heavv croan, in Bernard’s room. I

trembled in every limb; the slightest covnd
startles one in the dead of night.

“Bernard must be ill,” I cried aloud, and
wrapping my dressing-gown hastily arouang
me. I hastened to his door, and knocked.

~Mormong W2AQT IS 108 MATerr A crieq, my
voice shaking with terror. R

No answer: but another groan. I rushed
to my aunt’s room, and hastily entered it.

“Aunt! aunt!” I eried, white with fears
“Pm sure Bernard isill. He is groaning,
and won’t epen the door.”

My aunt had just fallen intoher first sleep.
My voice partly roused her; she was dreanz-
ing.
“A wrong verdict,” she cried, excitedlys
¢an unfair one.”

*Aunt—get up,” I implored; “Bernard iz
i!l.”

“I11 l—what’s thai?” she cried, opening hrex
eves, and fully arousing herself to the pres-
ent.

“Oh! aunt, for Heaven’s sake don’t laza
time; follow me.”

1 hastened again te his door, and this timo
without ceremony, I pusbed it open wide.
Heaven!shall I ever forget the shock I sus
tained? Bernard’s face was white as death,
and he stood leaning against the mantel-
piece, and gasping for breath. I shrieked
aloud for assistance, and oy aunt came run-
ning in.

“My goodness!” she exclaimed, lifting hex
hands; “how the room smells of oil of al-
monds.”

“Qil of almonds !’ I repeated, huskily,axd
rushing to Bernard, “Bernard, dear, what
is the matter?” Leried. “Speak to mel”

He clasped wy hands. and turned his eyes,
unearthly hollow, and wide open, upon me.

“He i3 suffering from madness,” I crled,
thuddering, to my aunt. .

At that moment she rushed to his side,2nd
his head fell back upon my shoulder.

“May the Lord help you to bear this—ycux
eross, poor child,” she said, assisting me to
hold his head, and desperately endeavoring
to speak calmly. “He'is poi_soned—seel_”
and she clutched a small phial from hiz
hand.

“Send for the doctor,” I cried.

“Top late, child,” she answered, placing
her hand to his heart; “he is dead.”

He is dead ] How many times did I findmy
1ips uttering those words; how they rang i
v ears for mouthg after. There are realities
in life which although we know to be facts,
seem to rise before our vision likea dread
nightmare, Itseems impossible forus tohe-
lieve them until the healing physician—tims,

du: reconciles us to all things.
cr%mg%l g cggomry effect trouble Nas-on ome

ferent persons! Hovr it alters the dispecs
tion; alters the tencrof their whole livesl
Thers aro £ome whomit crushes to esxtix
finally, who mever lift their heads again; bes
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-this is really in a measure ‘‘selfishness,- or
-ye have the living to think of,and this world
requires action. There are others who be-
eoie adamant—it kills them. I don’t mean
thatitactnally quenchesthe vital spark oflife
itself, but hardens the heart, deadens the
brain, numbs the senses, and stagnates ail
the sensibilities. With regard to myself, I
ean’t say that it actually had that effect, but
it certainly changed me wonderfnily.

1t was some time before Iawoke to the

truth. Bernard bad died from the effects of”

the poison; was it suicide, or murder?

If snicide, what reason was there for such
an act—what drove him to it? If murder,
who was the culprit? Who could have possi-
bly put poison into that phial? What a week
of horror it was to all of us,

There was an inquest held the following
day.

Thank Heaven, no horrible slur rested on
the venerable grey head of my aunt; nor any
of the establishment.

Questions were asked, as to who were in
the house on the previous day. We inform-
ed the coroner that Grace Merton was the
only visitor.

I shuddered, as I uttered that woman’s
name, and though no lingering thought
struck any of us before, yet, as I faced the
coroner, and his penetrating eye rested upon
me, I felt the live blood leave my frame.

Good Heavens! surely she ivas not his
murderess! .

The vision of the dark stfent figure, thick~
Iy veiled, who entered the house on the pre-
test of losking for her music, flashed upon
me with horrible distinetness.

My appearance must have told volumes—
as these thoughts flitted in my brain, for the
coroner said earnestly:

“If yon kmow of any clue, you must speak
up; in a case of this sortyou must not shield
anybody.”

It seemed very dreadful thatI should be
the means of laying a stigma of murder
against the very woman whom I had once—
ah, only a few days back—loved asa dear
friend. I stated facts, though, just as they
really were, and the verdict atonce went
sgainst Grace Merton,

She was searched for in all directions by
detectives, and at last found. She was ar-
rested, and taken to await her trial. My own
heart told me she was guilty, and that I had
not been the means of arresting an innocent
wommn. How often my aunt’s saying rang
in my ear: “There isno 2:zd to the trail of
the serpent.”

What a wicked, unscrupulous wretch this
twwoman had proved! TrulyI had tckena
viper to my bosom when 1 took her under
my protection.

Had she done this deed out of frentie,mad
tove, or was it merely a bitter revenge to-
c7ards me—poor, wronged we—vwho had not

injured  hair o< this creature’s head; whe
had simply endeavored to prevent her from
committing a vile sin?

I will not lead tue reader through thelaby~
rinth of a court of justice. Suffice ittv eaw
that the trial was held, and ¢ verdict of *ace
quittal” on the ground of insanity returned.
Grace Merton was ordered (o be detained
during Her Majesty's pleasure, and was sext
to an asylum for ctinina; luuatics.

Thus the hope of my early youth was cruel-
Iy wrecked in the moming of lite, and wxy
existence for some years rendered a blonkg
but thne, which heals ail tlungs, healed me,
and ten ycars afterwards Imarried. Did
love my husband? Well, that question takes
a little time to answer. Perhaps the lova
was not of the same kind.

Fifteen years change thie disposition wone
gerfally, and the woman of thirty-five looks
upon life in a different light to the girkof
twenty-one. Yes; I think I loved my haus~
band, although he was not exactly my ideak
In the first place, he was a widower witha
family, and a very business-like mon. I al-
ways had rather an aversion to a busmess-
like man.

Poor Bernard had been so very opposita
that it made my taste fastidious. It isalmost
as well that & woman should not meet hex
ideal too early in life: it often spoils her for
the realities of after years.

I had no children; but my husband’s fami-
1y were quite enough to keep me well occ
pied, and I was always of a disposition te
suit myself to circumstances.

1 know now that I was simply & business
man's wife, and not the kride of an officer of
rank and position, as I might have been. My
aunt lived with me, and took much of there-
sponsibility of tutoring a large family off my
hands; I had plenty of money, my husband
being a wealthy merchant.

Some women would have envied my posi-
tion; but my aunt theught 1 ought to have
done better, hoving sprung from a family of
genius, and been reared in 2 school whera
Mammon was not the only God. Yes; Iwas
tolerably happy, and yet, notwithstanding
my present comforts, I would sometimes find
myself wandering about that little cemetery
at Rothsey, where a green mound and whitz
stone borethe remembrance of my early love,
and yet I had not been true to his memory.
1t is not in human nature to be faithful o
the dead for ever. Heaven, inits mercifal
judgment, ordains it otherwise; a vell of ob~
livion i3 thrown over the past.

Onae early evening in July, having finished
the duties of the day, and administered to
the comfort of my household, X‘was tampied
to take a stroll in the cemetery, and to wend
my steps towards the grave of Bernard Jle-
Gregor. A woman stood beside me; shd
lifted ber veil—I shrjeked. It was Grocs
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Merton; I identified her, although she wes |

terribly changed. Conscience had evidently
gtricken her; she had beauty, even yet. Hers
<728 too lovely a youth to be withered by the
roughest storms of life.

The freshness, the brightness, had all gone
for ever; but the foundation of a once lovely
form and face still remained. She approach-
ed me; all the cruelty had died away from
thec classic mouth, all the darts of triumph
which illumined those steel grey eyes were
spent. Mer gaze was fixed upon me now
with a long, mournful, sorrow-stricken sad-
ness.

“}iss Lindon,” she murmured.

1 started back: the voice was hollow, and
it sent a thrill through my frame.

«“Miss Lindon that was,” Ireplied, “but
now Mrs. Courtnev.”

“parried 1’ she exclaimea.

“Yes, married,” I replied.

Atthe same time Ifelt my cheek coloz
consciously; I was kneeling beside anothez
man’s grave, but only a dead idol after all.

My husband, as a sensible business man,
would not be jealous of a piece of green turf
beneath which the dust and ashes of alost
lover slept.

«Y don’t know how to address you,” the
wretched woman said. “Perhaps you think
me presumptuous for daring to even look at
you after the wrong I did you in the past—a
wrong which I have bitterly suffered and re-
pented for. Do I notlookas ifI bad had
my deserts for my wickedness?”

1 shudderingly lifted my eyes to the hol-
low cheeks, the sunken eyes, the ashen lips,
and replied:

“Yes, woman, you undoubtedly have.”

“{Woman!” she echoed plaintively. “Oh,
don’t speak so cruelly; call me Grace once
more—only once more! The sandsof lifs
have nearly run out. I shall soon be sleep-
ing 2s he is sleeping.”

She paused for breath, and a hollow cough
checked her utterance for the time. She
placed her hand to her head where her hair
Jay like bands of snow—all the color had
long left it.

Heavens! I pitied her, wretch as she was.
1 had been the means of getting her punish-
ed; surely I ought to be satisfied. X had suf-
fered also, but not as she had.

After al}, what ic the suffering of an in-
jured one who can lay her head down at
night on her pillow and feel under Heaven
that she is sioned against rather than sine
ning, compared to the hurrible tortures of
the guilty one, whose conscience never rests,

ond whose brain is racked by the condemn-
$ng siend who huris torments upon £I8 neaq,

wqtil he feels that the hangman’s rope were
.an easy death?
_ “Grace Merton,” I said, after a pause, “ans

swver me truthfully one question. Did yoo
really love Bernard Mce€ ' agor?”

From brneath the su1 ice of that loadem
cheek X sawy the blood gradually dye it, just
as I had seen her blush years ago when sho
had tempted him on that sammer morn.

“From my soul I did,” she replied. *“Mad,
guilty as that love was, that crazy love ate
tacked me at first sight. Itwas the loveof
madness born, which stops at nothing to se-
cure its treasure, Had I not loved him X
should have beensaved from the crime which
has rendered my life a living toriure and em-
bittered yours, Iwas & vain, unprincipled
girl, I know; but I was really fond of him,
and the thought of your being his wife near-
1y killed me, and it drove me tosin and
crime. Forgive me—forgive me!”

She fell on her knees, and our hands met
once more. Hers was cold—cold as the turf

1 on which she knelt.

9] forgive you,” X replied. “Rise. Donot
kneel to me, but ask pardon of Heaven.”

At that moment a voice close by said:

“Her Malker hasalready pardoned and call-
ed her to Him.”

I started and looked up. A clergyman
stood beside me.

He bent his head,down on a level with the
woman who knelt motionless at my feet. A
dim dawning of the truth flashed upon me.

The face was cold and white, the lips wers
parted; I placed my hand upon the brow, it
was cold also.

* “Heaven has called to account another
wanderer,” the minister said. *“She is dead.”

I started up, and my lips murimureds:

“T'he Lord give rest to her soull” .

Tae Texas Masonic Journal has
entered upon the second year of it.
existence. It is a fine specimen of
the Masonis journals of America, and
one of our best exchanges. Bro. d.
K. Ashby ic an able and painstaking
writer and editor, and well deserves
the most liberal patronage that can
be given to him.

Taere are 653 Lodges of Masons
in eighteen principal cities of the
world, in an aggregate population ¢f
over 18,000,000, an average of ore
Mesgon to every 276 persons. Six-
teen cities of the United States, with
& population of 7,000,000, have 527
Lodges, with a membership of about
61,000, an average of one Mason te
every 114 of the population,
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Ol Omnlisy Grufhisi,
" Port Hope, March 15, 1887.
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CRAND LODGE OF IMAUITOBA.

The Annual Mestiag of the Grand
Lodge of Manitoba was held in Win-
nipeg, on Wadnesday, 9th Feb., the
gossion being o very pleasaunt and
profitable ome. The Committea on
Credentials reported 21 Liodgss repre-
gonted by their officers, 6 Liodges by
Proxies, and 8 unrepresented. The
following officers were elected and
ingtalled:—

Grand Master—M., W. Bro. Thos.
Claxk, Winnipeg.

Deputy Grand Master—R. V. Bro.
3. A. Kerr, Ragina.

Graud Senior Warden—ER. W. Bro.
J. A. Ovog, Souxis.

Grand Junior Warden—R. W. Dro.
W. G. Bell, Winnipeg.

Grand Chaplein—R. W, Bro. Rev.
Canon O’Meara, Winnipeg.

Grand Registrar—ER. W. Bro. J. S.
Greig, Selkirk.

Grand Treasurer—R. V. Bro. J.
MeKeehnie, Winnipeag.

Graad Secretory—R. W. Bro. W.
Q. Scott, Winuipeg.

Grand Tyler—V. W. Bro. o. Me-
Bride, Winnipeg.

The M. W. the Grand Master made
the following appeintments:—

Grand Senior Deacoa—V. W. Bro.
T, A. Caddy, Mionedosa.

Grend Juaior Deacon—V. YW, Bro.
D. H. McFadden, Emerson.

Grand Direcior of Coercmonies—V.
W. Bro. W. J. McAdam,

Grend Parsuivant—V. W, Bro. W.
H. Seach, Winnipez.

Grand Sword-Bearer—V. V. Bro.
A. W. R. Mackley, Princo Albert.

Grand Organist—V. W. Bro. B. C.
Browa, Portage lo Prairia.

Qrand Stewards—V. W. Dros. T.
T. Morton, Gladstone; T. H. York,
Moxden; M. Montgoraery, B. 3, Ball,

Morris; J. C‘oiwell, Brendon; W. J.
Heemenvway, Carmean; B, C. Fraser,
Jemes Rogerson.

DISTRICT DEPUTY GRAND OFFICERS.

District No. 1—R., Wi Bre. D. J.
Goggin, Winnipeg.

Distriet No. 2—RB. W. Bro. Ireland,
Emerson.

Distriet No. 3—R. W. Bro. P, St.
C. MoGregor, Gladstona.

Digtriet No. 4 —R. W. Bro. James
Leslis, Minnedosa.

Distriet No. 5—R. W. Bro. F. W.
Petors, Brandon.

Distriot No. 6—R. W. Bro. Rev.
Cenon Flett, Prince Albert.

Distrviet No. 7—R. W. Bro. N. L,
Lindsay, Calgary.

Dietrict No. 8—R. W. Bro. L. A.
Cohxp, Tengier, Moreceo.

Distriet No. 9—R. W, Bro. T. W.
Robinson, Moosejavs.

. NOTES.

M. W. Bro. Thomas Clark (Ap-
praiser of Customs), the Grand Mas.
tor eleet, was born in Yorkshire, Eng-
land, in 1832, and came to Canada
in 1838, moving to Wirnipeg about
four years since. Ho joined the Ma-
sonic Order thirtesn yeosrs 2go0 in
Dundas, Onterio, being made 2 mem-
ber of Valley Liodge, No. 100, uander
the Grand Register of Cunada, and
wzs regularly advanced in the craft,
filling in votation the ofices of Wor-
shipful Master, of the Lodge, and
Frst Principal of Wentworth Royal
Arch Chapter; elected Grand Super-
intendent of Works for Hamilton Dis-
trict in 1882, and District Deputy .
Grand Master of the Hamilton Dis-
trict in 1888, which ofice he held at
the time of his removal to Winuipeg;
beenme o chertsr member of Jonie
Lodge, No. 25, in this city, 2nd hos
been o member of the Bozrd of Gen-
eral Puorposss of the Grand Lindge of
Monitoba since 1884, apd slected
Grand MMaster ot its present com-
runicetion. Bro. Clark was appoiut-
¢d Grond Bepresentative of the Grand
Lodge of Iowa, vesr this Grand



82

THE OANADIAN ORAFTSMAN.

Lodge, in 1888, and reappointed for
another triennial term in 1886. He
is also a prominent member of the
Ancient and Accepted Scottish Rite,
having attained the thirty-second de-
gree in that Order several years ago.

R. W. Bro. Rev. Canon O'Meara
was elected Grand Chaplain for the
ninth time.

The Lodge reporting the largest
number of members on the 27th
December last, was Ancient Land-
mark Lodge, of Winnipeg, with 159
members, an increase of 52 during
the past year, and the smallest num-
ber 13, from King Solomon Lndge,
Morris, a decrense of three fiom the
number at Grand Liodge in 13606,

Bro. D. Little, of Ancient Land-
mark Lodge, was appointed Assistant
Giund Tyler, and rendered material
aid to “Uncle” John.

The number of Liodges now under
the jurisdiction of the Grand Liodge
is 89, which will be reduced one by
the transforring of Pequonga Lodge
to the allegiance of the Grand Liodge
of Canada.

The following sister Grand Lodges
are not yet represented mear the
Manitoba Grand Lodge:—Georgia, In-
diana, Ireland, Massachusetts, North
Carolina, Vermont and West Virginia.

MASONRY IN MOROCCO.

Appended to the Report of the
Grand Secretary, was the following
description of Tangier, in Moxceco,
and a sketch of the introduction of
Masonry into that country by the
Grand Liodge of Manitoba:—

To the M. W. Grand Lodge of Mani-
toba, A. F. & 4. L.;

In the absence of a report from the
District Deputy Grand Master of
Moroceo Distriet, I beg to submit the
following particulars, gleaned from
letters received, and from other
sources, regarding the condition of
our African subordinate:—

Before referring to the progress of
the Lodge, a brief deseription of the
city, where it is looated, may be of

interest to the brethren here as.
sembled.

Tangier, as desoribed by a corres-
pondent of the London Tines, lies in
2, 8. W. line 85 mules distant from
Gibralwur, and tourists from Kurope
flock to this pretty watering place to
gain a glimpse of the wild Moorish
life that exists go close to Fworope.
Crossing the straits, the traveller
passes in three or four howrs from the
culture of English iiic in Gibraltar to
the barbavisia of the middle ages.
Indecd le way be said to pass from
twodern to ancient history, for in
dress, mianncrs and occupation, the
jpeople are much the some as in the
days of Abraham. Tangier is a bean-
tiful city as scen from the sea, its
walls and towers are wlile and shin-
ling in the san, but it soon veminds
-une of the white scpulchre” full of
the dead bones of a decaying, though
ouce chivalrons race. Its narrow,
| stoney &treets, deeply coated with
filth and mud, are crowded with @
numerous population, picturesque to
the eye, but squalid and poor to a
painful degree. There are no wheels
1 in Moroceo. Not a carriage of any
, kind ever traverses the narrow streets
| of the city, or the highways of the
country. This fact alone will shotw
how deep is the barbarism that still
exists in this great country, lying,
nevertheless, nearer than any other
to the very gates of Kurope. The
condition of the people is as bad as
that of the roads, and may be ex-
pressed in the single word ‘‘oppres-
sion.”

The introduction of Masonry into
Morocco was owing to the exertions
of R. W. Bro. R. Stewart Patterson,
the first W. M. of Prince Rupert’s
Lodge, No. 1, Winnipeg, aftexwards
Distriet Deputy Grand Master of the
Grand Tiodge of Canada, for the (then
Magonic District of Manitoba, an
subsequently appointed Special De-
puty Grand Master for the Distriot of
Morocco by the M, W. Grand Mester
of this Grand Lodge. Al Mogreb
Al Aksa” Lodge, No, 18, was organ-
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-jzed at Gibraltar, that being the
gentre from which the various lines
of steamers trading to the Barbary
States radiate, it being for special
reasons considered advisable to work
there for a short time, to be after-
wards transplanted to Tangier, when
the interests of Masonry demanded.
Owing to protests made by the Grand
Lodges of England, Scotland and Ire-
lond, against what they termed an
invasion of the'r territory, the Liodge
was at once transferred to Moroceo.
Shortly after its removal R. W. Bro.
Rev. R. S. Patterson, who was then
and is now Chaplain to Her Majesty's
forces at Gibraltar, severed his con-
nection with the Lodge, thus aban-
doning his cherished plans for the
opening of other Lodges in the differ-
ent ocities and seaports of Morocco.
The name of the Lodge, which literal-
1y means “The Far West,” was hap-
pily chosen, ifs charter being obtain-
ed from the Grand Liodgs of Manitoba
in “The Far West" of America. It
was also the name given to Mauri-
tania by its Saracen conquerors.

The firat officers were—as W. M.,
Bro. J. R, Ballard, a Canadian Cap-
tain in service; ag S. W., Bro. Rev.
H. Bullock, a Canadian Mason and
Chaplain to foreos; as J. W., Bro. A,
Benrais, & Moorish resident. The
change from Gibraltar to Tangier
checked for a time the growth of the
Lodge, but during the past two years
it has been steadily progressing, its
membership now numbering 88.

It can boast of more nationalities
and creeds than many larger Lodges,
comprising Hnglish, French, Aus-
trian, Belgian, Spanish, Turkish,
Porfuguese end Brazilian; also Chris-
tian, Jewish and Mabhommedan mem-
bers. Ifs losal charitable fund does
much good. Besides reliéving many
distressed members and several trav-
elling brethren, & small monthly
allowanoce hasg been voted to the widovw
and orphans of o decezsed brother.

The Lodge continues on the most
cordiel tarms vith the English, Seotch
and Irish Lodges in Gibraltar, s well

-

a3 with the Spanich Lodge Saieds.
The members decline tc hold inter-
course with the two Liodges vorking
under charter from the Grand Lodge
of Seville, although R. W. Bro. Levi
A. Cohen, our Disttict Deputy Grand
Masgter, says, “It would, I believe,
tend to strengthen the institation if
we could see our way olear to hold
intercourse with all Liodges in the
locality, ANl I know regarding the
Grand Liodge of Seville is that it is
an independent Grand Lodgé, and
counts a very large number of Lodges
in Spain.”

Owing to the strict guarantine
regulations consequent upon the pre-
valence of cholerain Southern Europe,
communication with the ontside world
was for a time interrupted, but during
the past year, letters have been regu-
larly received, none of which indicate
any desire on the part of the brethrer
in Morocco to transfer their alleginnce
to another Grand Body.

R. W. Pro. Cohen is a competent
and faithful officer, and the manage-
ment of the Lodge is evidently in
good hands.  While the propriety of
our chartering a Lodge in that dis-
tant land may be open to question,
yet while the brethren desire to give
their allegiance to wus, it is our duty
to give them our aid and suppors,
and further, they should rely on the
sympathy of all true Masons.

Since the introduction of Masonry
into the city of Tangier a better feal-
ing has prevailed amongst the varions
elements composing its populatiom,
and Freemasonry may yeb be an im-
portant factor in giving freedom to
the oppressed and down-trodden mil-
lions of that vast country.

I am, yours fraternally,
War. G. Secorr,
Proxy, Al Mogreb Al Aksa, No. 18.
‘Winnipeg, Feb. Sth, 1887.

——————

CorrereTe Fe or Crarrsaun rop
Sate.— Uniformly Bound. Every
Volume complete and in firat-class.
order. Address, J. B, Traves, Pork
Hope, Ont.
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“WE MEET UPON THE LEVEL
AND WE PART UPON
THE SQUARE.”

Who will not unite with Bro. Rob.
Morris when he adds, “What words
of precious megning these words Ma-
sonio are!” The sentiments express-
ed in these lines are the life of Ma.
sonry, and constitute the corner-stone
of our prosperity. Acting upon it in
truth and sincerity, we can be reason-
ably assured of the perpetuity of our
Institution.

Worth, and not nank, tilles or
weelth, is the Swuwminion Donwm: the
true and only qualification for admis-
sion, ¢The internal, and not the
external,” should be the passport.
The poor man from his humble home

and always will exist among the
brethren. No two can think alike
upon all subjects, and what right
have I to claim that my brother, who
differs from me on any of the thousand
.and one questions which are constant-
ly arising, is in the wrong, and brand
him as a heretic, or denounce him o3
dishonest? Both are striving for tho
right and are equally desirous of pro-
moting the best interests of society
and the welfare of all its membaers,
while bis oppo: tunities may be bettor
than mine and his understanding
vastly superior. Believing him to be
honest, I can respect his opinions,

| though differing from him, and by so

doing, challenge respect for my owa.

By faithiully cultivating this spirit of
toleration we can best preserve haz-

iy as much, and oftentimes more, en- | njony in our ranks and be ready at

titled to our regard than he who
dwells in a palace and swrrounded
with luxury. Oa the checkered pave-
ment both stand upon a level, and
there both should find the frue ve-
spect which is theirdne. Thereverse
of this is too often seen in the world,
and among the uninitiated, too often
the one receives adulations of fawn-
ing sycophants, no matter what his
moral worth may be, while the cther,
his peer, and more, in everything
that goes to make up true manhgcod,
is passed by unnoticed and unknown.
In the Lodge and under the stuxdard
there required, it often happens that
he who by the world at large hos been
congidered as ome of its lcwly ones,
overtops the others in tho honors
there bestowed; true merit being re-
vognized and all ave satisfied. The
spirit of Masonry finds no place for
envy and jealousy; each rejoices at
the other’s prosperity, and true friend.
ship is cemented among those who,
were it not for Masonry, might have
remained at o distance. Prominent
among the causes of this harmony
and good fellowship, and which sheuld
be more cultivated, is that spirit of
toleration which is brought out in all

remonies and inculcated in its pre-
gopts. Differences of opinion must

i

Vall times to “part upon the equare.”

—Masonic Tidings.

__TES_ MYSTERIOUS iMASON _
© 7 IDENTIFIED.

I == Sm,—In‘ the December num-
ber, you published the item about the

! brother buried in California, winding
lup with the statement that tho nerme

of the brother was never knowan. I
scund you herewith a copy of the com-
pletion of the story, so that you may
give your readers the benefit of the
migsing link. DBoth items I have had
for over {weaty years—cut from
newspapers.

I shall be watching the action of
the K. T. in Kingston anent the re-
cent English difiiculty with anxiely,
as I fear as **Canada” (Ontario), as
om told, has the preponderating in-
{lneace, she will give up her rights in
the premises, a3 the G. L. of Caneda
did hers. Quebec, however, 1s nrob
accustomed to back down, and if ¥
mistake not, the Quebec boys are
likely to make things hum befors the
recall of the warrant is decided om.
It seems fo me to be quite a compli-
ment to the G. L. Q.,that the Grand

Priory of England is imitating her
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footios, although I can't see id either
<aze that Englund has & leg to stand
gpon, Still, this action on the part
of England should strengthen (if that
wos necessery) the stand taken by
the Grand Lodge of Quebec.
Yours fraternally,
K, 1,

Monftreal, I'eb. 21, 1887.

Tur Mysreriouvs Mason InextIFiED,
—About two years ago we printed a
carious story of the burial of an un-
Imown Freemason, in California, by
the brethren of his Order. He had
met his death in & sudden and mys-
forious manner, and there was none
who could tell his name or whence he
came. His body-bore tatooed em-
blems of the Order of the most re-
markable character, and the brethren
into whose hands he fell were satisfied
thet he was not only one of their
number, but of a high order, and a
devoted workman. The New Haven
Lever says that a business man of
that city, named E. M. Spencer is
the brother of the man of whom this
curious story is told, and the name of
the man who ended khis career in the
manner desoribed was Albert C.
Spencer. He had been for a number
of years Secretary to the Viceroy of
Egypt, and it is supposed that the
work on his body was performed by
Aasons in that singular country.
Among other things he had on his
breast the emblems of tho square aud
pointers, with the letter “O” on either
side; and he wore upon his breast a
pin in oval form, bearing the same
inscription, whose design was copied
from one found in the ruins of Solo-
mon’s Temple. The brother claimed
the body, and had it disinterred and
by describing marks not before noticed
convinced the members of the Order
that he was indeed the brother of the
stranger, and erected s marble monu-
ament over his final resting place.

DEDICATION OF A NEW LODGE
ROOLM AT ST. GEORGE.

St. George Lodge, No. 248, G.R.C.,
is one of the most active, solid and
zealous Lodges in the Hamilton Dis-
friet. Although they have twice had
their Lodge completely destroyed by
fire, it does not seem to dampen their
energy or retard their prosperity, bub
rather gives them new incentive to
work, and a laudable ambition to
excel. They were burred out by the
fire which destroyed the C‘ummings
House last year, but directed by the
zeal and tact of the W. mi., V. W.
Bro. Dr. Kitchen, who has been, ex-
coept for a very short interval, the
presiding officer for the last eighteen
years, they are again in possession of
one of the pretticst and most com-
fortable Liodge-rooms in the Province.
It was dedicated on the evening of
the 8rd of February, and quite a num-
ber of prominent members of the
craft were present on the oceasion.

The new premises are in the third
storey of Bro. Charles Hasy’ new
block, on the second floor of which,
are the new rooms and lecture hall
of the Mechanics’ Institute. The
building throughout is fitted up in =
neat and tasteful manner, and heated
most comfortably with hot air by one
of Gerney’s improved furnaces. The
Lodge-room, dressing and ante-room
are all carpeted throughout, the one
in the Lodge being a very handsome
emblem carpet specially imported by
Boatty, of Toronto, who finished and
laid them all.” The furniture is of
solid walnut, carved, with marble
tops, the chairs, designs and emblems
all being in the latest and most at-
tracfive styles. The chandeliers,
lamps and globes are also of unique
style and emblematic, with hand
peinted designs, which are aiso
noticeable even down to fhe cuspi-
dores. The home of the St. George
Lodge is a oredif, not omly to the
brethren, but to that stirring Iittle
burg. .

In order to perform the ceremony
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of dedication, Grand Lodge was duly
constitated with the following officers:
. W. Bro. Otto Klotz, as Grand
Master; R. W. Bro. Col. Kerns, D. D.
G. M., as Deputy Grand Master; R.
W. Bro. Curtis, as Grand S. W.; R,
‘W. Bro. W. D. Hepburn, as G.J.W.;
W. Bro. Capt. Campbell, G. Treas.;
V. W. Bro. Dr. Secord, G. Seo.; W.
Bro. P. Buckley, G. S. D.; W. Bros.
W. Fields, B. Bell, Wm. Watt, jr.,
and C. Haas, G. Stewards; Bro. W.
B. Wood, Grand Chaplain, and M.
‘W. Bro. Hugh Murray, P. G. M., as
Director of Ceremonies.

After the Lodge had been dedicated
in due and ancient form, the visiting
brethren were entertained in the usual
‘hospitable style of the St. George
brethren at the Cummings House.

The chair was occupied by W. Bro.
Dr. Kitchen, and the vice-chair by
Bro. J. P. Lawrason, S. W.; and after
full justice had been done to the
ample repast provided, the usual
toasts followed. Short and appropri-
ate speeches were made by M. W.
Bro. Murray, P. G. M.; M. W. Bro.
Klotz, P. G. M.; R. W. Bro. Kerns,
D. D. G. M.; R. W. Bros. Curtis,
Hepburn, Buckley, Allan, Secord,
‘Watt, Campbell, W. B. Wood, M. P.
P., S. G. Lawrason, Poole and others;
while the Glee Club furnished appro-
priate music. The proceedings of a
very pleasant and enjoyable evening
closed about midnight.

POPERY OR MASONRY?

There is nothing in the Catholic
religion which is adverse to Masonry;
for the truth is that Masonry embod-
ies “that religion in which all men
agres.” Thisis as trne as that all
weritable religion, wherever found, is
in substance the same. Neither is it
*in the power of any man or body of
men” to make it otherwise. Doctrines
and forms of observances conform-
able to piety, imposed by spiritnal
overseers, may be as various ag the
eourses of the winds; and like the
Jdatter may war with each other upon

the face of the whole earth; but they
are not religion.

Bigotry and zeal—the assumptions
of priesteraft, with ell its countless
inventions to magnify and impress
the world with its own importance
and the necessity of its rule over the
minds of men, are ever the main-

‘springs of strife, hatred and revenge,

which defame and banish religion and
its inseparable virtnes; and work un-
speakable mischief wherever wman-
kind are found upon the earth.

Popery and priesteraft are so allied
that they may be called the same; the
truth being that the former is nothing
more nor less than a special case of
the latter; being a particular form of
evolution of the same vicious prinei-
ple; which itself is but the offspring
of the conceit of self-sufficiency and
the lust of dominion, Nothing which
can be named is more repugnant to
the spirit of Masonry—nothing is to
be more carefully guarded against;
and this has always been well under-
stood by all skilful Masters; and it
must in truth be said that such is
the wisdom of the lessons, and so ad-
mirable the order of the Ancient Craft
Lodge, that thesepernicious influences
have hitherto been kept under better
subjection throughout all bodies of
the institution, than in any other
equal to it in antiquity and the mul-
titude of its votaries. Nevertheless,
Masons must not flatter themselves
with the self-delusive notion which
has deceived the supporters of all
orders and establishments of the
world; that they can *‘take a bond”
of human nature to hold them harm-
less against the delinquency and folly
common to the race.

There always glides into every
agsociation or community of what-
ever kind, a lurking disposition to
agsume and extend more and more
oversight and control over individuals
and subordinate bodies if any, andto
multiply provisions and preseriptions
concerning conduct and belief, not
called for or warranted by the prin-
ciples of the fundamental law; or in-
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volved in the prime object of the
institntion. This prompts repested
encroachments, and departures from
the original design; always commenec-
ing with changed modes of procedure,
dereliction in observing ¢‘the weight-
ler matters of the law;” and malke up
for the shortcoming by contentious
zeal in tithing ¢ raint, anise and
cummiun.” From this proceeds con-
tinval legislation and controversies
over countless quibbles and prevari-
cations; and these in turn generate
new departures, with their trains of
litigations, mwore perplexing and
vexatious as they are more and more
worthless, until division and disso-
lution set in. Those which have
survived this stage of degeneracy
have been hierarchies backed by de-
pendent and servile civil govern-
ments, by which their integrity cculd
be forcibly maintained.

All these troubles come in with the
inorease of members and influence;
as can be seen in the history of in-
stitutions founded in aid of moral
and religious improvement. The
whole process is known by the com-
mon term ‘‘corruption,” and the
fuxther it proceeds the more incur-
oble are the evils engendered. All
this is the beginning and progress of
what is meant by Popery; which
flourishes as vigorously wunder the
zealous care of Brahmins, Grand
Tiamas and Bonzes, as in any of the
Christian hierarchies cr establish-
ments of untutored barbarians.

It carnot be denied that indications
of this universal tendency ean be de-
tected in some of the developments
taking place in Masonry at this time.
It ocan be seen manifesting itself
gradually in various forms—in none
perhaps mors distinetly than in ad-
vanced (?) doctrinesin jurisprudence,
beginning to grow up, some of them
th;leatening the oraft with serious
evil.

Passing over some which are more
conspicuous, let us take notice of a
group of propositions in Masonio
law or ethics, a8 you may pleaso to

term them, whioh appear to bo find-
ing favor in inflrcntial circles among
the fraternity, and which are allied
in their principles, and tend to en-
hance the mischief of each other in
cutting under and subverting the
benignant rale of friendship, benevo-
lence and justice. It is true that not
all of them have attained a magnitude
sufficient to occasion immediate and
irreparable injury on a large scale;
but this is the very reason why now
is the proper time to fix attention on
their presence and the consequent
danger; for if they pass their incip-
| ient stage, they cannot be remedied
until they have run their course be-
yond the verge of disaster.

Among these is, first, the proposed
doctrine that a newly-formed Grand
Lodge may rightfully call upon the
craft to coerce, by pains and penal-
ties, the will of regular and older
lodges found within the territory over
which itclaims jurisdiction—a subject
of heated controversyat this time, and
portentious of much evil througbout
the Masonic world.

In the wake of this proposition
(when established) necessarily follows
that of the right of a particular lodge
to force membership in its own body
againsgt all Masons, members of other
lodges, who may be found within the
metes and bounds of its territorial
jurisdiction —this to be done by
pains and penalties under Grand
Lodge power.

Third, the unnecessary and unjust
claim of what is called ¢perpetual
jurisdiction,” by whioch if any person
has petitioned a lodge for the degrees,
and some member or members have
for any reason voted adversely, so
that his petition has been rejected,
and he afterwards has removed to
another region, and lived there it may
be twenty years, ‘under the tongue
of good report,” no lodge there can
receive aud act on his petition with-
out a ““waiver of jurisdiction” by the
lodgs which bhad aocted on his former
application.

Lo onll be best to meutip no other
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instances here, as the above are fully
enough for one short article, It is
manifest, on close examination, that
these all have a common tap root,
and are but branches of the same
stem. They all may be said to
spring from that form of dominion
which attaches itself to the particular
society or body corporate, and not so
much to mere seli. Jesuitism is a
familiar and wroper example cf this
spirit in a high state of development.
But in its beginning it is not imbued
with intent of eraft and fraud, as it
afterwards comes to be—it is content
with acquiring dominion by legal
stratagems and adroit management ;
but the domination it must have in
some way; and it finally becomes
impatient of any restraints based on
the proper rights of others; and ends
in being not only despotic but de
moralizing and base, and so danger-
ous and destructive. Those who are
animated with zeal for the cause,
whatever it may be, often slide into
zeal for the corporate institution
which sustains it, and finally labor
for the cxtension and dominion of
the latter, to the hindrance and dis-
paragement of the former, until the
cause is lost and the institution re-
mains to work the very evils it was
designcd to overthrow.

Now, as to the above-mentioned
propositions or doctrines in Masonic
jurisprudence, it is propar to say that
they are upheld by Masons who are
just and magnanimous—who are de-
voted to the highest principles of
woralit, and who would scora an
act infringing on the rights of others,
or tending in any way to bring re-

proach upon Masonry. Some,
therefore, will say, What is the
harm? Good men will not do

wrong, and what better in wanted
than to let good men have their
way ? Dut the answer is, that harm
is one of the very things which good

and human rights, and especially on
the rights of consocience, have grown
to the proportions which made them
impregnable, by means of the coun-
tenance and support of excellent and
respected men. For this has been
the misfortune of this world in all
ages, that rulers, both temporal and
gpiritual, of the highest moral senti-
ments, have used their consequent
great influence in favor of policies,
laws and observances, which seemed
on too little reflection well-grounded;
yet which in truth were fraught with
the germs of insidions evils. 3In
thousands of instances what were
taken for newly perceived and desir-
able forms or aspecta of truths, have
turned out to be revivals of ancient
fallacies but partly disclosed.

Doubtless there are among worthy
and intelligent brethren conflicting
opinions concerning each of the
three propositions above mention: f;
and some who favor one or two hold
the other or others in aversion; so
that only a limited number agree in
sapport of all of them. What is in-
tonded here is not to discredit or
attack the intentions or conduct of
any, but to invite attention to the
departure from the prime law and
order of Masonry, which is doubtless
involved in each and all of them; for
they each coutain a germ of false
philosophy and of false law, com-
sidered in the light of Masonry.

The first is contrary to a vital
principle of proper Masonic govern-
ment, rhich is, that although every
organizea body claiming to be a law-
ful lodge must be able to show thab
it is authorized by regular Masonic
documents, emanating from a recog-
nized grand body, capable of confer-
ring proper capacity and authority;
yot while its existence as a working
Ic 1ge must originate in that manner;
when it is once so clothed with the
attributes of a regular lodge, it is

men bave been doing. all over the , and must be of necessity independent

world at all ‘imes.

It is undeniable | of the power of any other body of

truth that many of the most repre- | Masons, grand or subordinate, except
hensible encroachments on liberty | its own Grand Liodge; so long as the
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Iatter may exist.as a recognized body;
and it remains in allegiance thereto.
In short, & lodge of Masons holding
& charter under & living Grand Liodge,
cannot be compelled by any other
Masonic auvhority whatever to chaxge
its allegionce; and any atterapt to
coerce it by such other grand body
is an assaulf, not only on the Ma-
sonic liberty of its members, but on
their Grand Lodge, which has no
right to cast them off, they being an
integral part of itself; and such an
assault as would at once justify the
latter in calling upon all the Grand
Lodges of the World to resent it, as

abtack upon fthe common Liberty
and rights of those bodies, by such
measures as in the common judgment
would seem meet, And why not?
Seeing that a Grand Lodge with its
subordinate or constituent lodges, as
you please to consider them, is like a
tree with its branches and roots, which
are all one; so that you cannot injure
either witkout injuring the tree; so
whether & particular lodge is a branch
(subordinate). or a root (constituent)
is no matter; the Grand Lodge (like
the tree) can neither lawfully abdicate
government, nor abnegate the same
over suy constitnent part withort its
consent; and certainly nobody else
can interfere.

Any Grand Lodge instituted within
the territory where any such chartered
lodge may exist, must take its juris-
diction sabject to the incumbrance
occasioned by the prior rights of the
lodge, which will hold its own juris-
diction half way to the next lodge, or
as may be agreed on; and pursue its
ordinary Masonic course as though
nothing had happened; although it
might be better if the latter would
elect to accept the new jurisdiction.

All who cleim that the lodges
located in any state or other mdepen-
dent political division, in which no
Grand Liodge may exist, can elect to
unite and form a Grand Lodge of their
own; admit also thereby their right
to elect to siay as they are; any other
supposition Gissipates the right of

election. A proposition that a lodge
may elect to leave its Grand Lodge
and accept allegiance in another; bub
that at tho same time it cannot elect
{o decline o do 8o, is not even good
nonsense; and yeb some lodges mush
elect to go out and form a Grand
Tiodge before there can be such a
body for other lodges to elect to join.
The whole process of forming & Grand
Lodge is, therefore, a process of elec-
tion; and that is all there is of it.

Take the second proposition, which
includes forced affiliation of the vaem-
bers of one lodge by another lodge
which is situated nearer. This being
a similar State osse, the right and
the law must be the same; to wit, the
law of Masonic liberty—of election—
a law which presents itsclf as neces-
sarily existing and paramount in
every such case, and inseparable
from 1it, in such an institution as
Freemasonry.

The right of a Mason to continue
his existing affiliation, or unite with
a nearer lodge, is so obvious that if
need not have been mentioned here,
if the same right in a lodge of Ma-
gons to adhere to its owan Grand
Lodge had not been put in question,
and an atfempt actually made, back-
ed up by one or more Grand Lodges,
to coerce the ‘affiliation” of several
lodges—that is, to force them to elect
to leave their old Grand Liodge and
accept allegiance in the new.

‘Wken this project shall be accom-
plished, the Grand Iodges which
support the innovation will have
already committed themselves, at the
expense of unfraternal edicts and
widespread animosities, to the mis-
chievous doctrine of forced affiliation
all round, as well in respect to in-
dividual Masons as to lodges of such
—the two cases being in substance
the same; for what is the difference
to Freemasons between forcing twenty
of them separately out of their own
lodges, and forcing twenty of thHemin
a body out of their own Grand Liodge?
Hence the firebrand of forced affilia-
tion must, doubtless, soon be added
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o the one now lighting the fires of
digcord and division.

The third proposition, that of go-
called “ perpetual jurisdiotion,” al-
though it will doubtless engender
countless contentions between lodges,
will not so much violate the rights of
Masons a8 either of the others, and
may be easier disposed of, because
easier understood. It is, neverthe-
less, subject to two grave objections.
First, it will work Injustice to many
worthy persons who may petition for
the degrees and be rejected, perhaps
by the vots of g single member, cast
without any sufficient reason, as
often happens. It is not enough
when & man of fair character pre-
sents his petition to a lodge which
contains some worse men, and one
or two members, out of forty or
more, vote against him that he be
treated as xejected by the entirelodge,
and let go, to fare better perhaps at
some future time, if found worthy by
the same or some other lodge? That
he should be required to disclose the
fact of his rejection to any lodge he
may afterwards petition is a different
matter; for that enables such lodge to
enquire into his character.

Too much importance is allowed to
the mere fact of rejection. If any
one who has been a DMason thirty
years will count up all the cases of
rejection which he has known, he
maust not be greatly surprised to find
that more good men have been re-
jected than bad onmes, or that more
bad ones have been admitted than
rejected. And thisis natural enough,
for most men, in the absence of any
special cause of mistrust, are re-
luctant in using a black-ball against
anybody.

Secondly, the entire pretence of per-
petual jorisdiction is manifestiy ab-
sard; and this alone ought to be
cause enough for any Mason to
reject it ab once, even if he disregards
its injustica. It is much more absurd
than that other detestible ¢laim of
popery, ihat if a child has been bap-
tized by a priest even by surrep-

titious proourement, as in the case of
the Jewish chiid (Mortara’s) the hier-
archy have a divine right to seize it
afterwards, even by kidnapping, and
keep it secreted from its parents for
ever, by virtue of “‘perpetual juris-
diction.” This Masonic claim is

_more absurd in this, that the popish

hiérarchy had in the first place done
something towardas accepting the
child; but in this case the only thing
done by the lodge was to refuse to
have anything to do with the peti-
tioner.

‘When all three of the propositions
herein mentioned shall have been
placed among the phylacteries of Ma-
sonic law, who can deny that Mason-
ic Popery has come to stay?—ZLu.

EXPLORE THFE RUINS.

THe Mexican frontier newspapers
announce the discovery of some very
interesting remains among the moun-
tainous regions, near the boundary
line between the two republics, giving
evidence of their habitation hy a pre-
historic race, dwelling in heuses cleft
out of the solid rock, the walls being
covered with symbols and hiero-
glyphics. An Arizonian Mason, Bro.
Alfrea A. Green, informs us that he
has visited these remarkable vestiges
of an undefined antiquity, end was
particularly struck with the wonder-
ful similarity the emblems, cut in the
rocks, bore to those of Masonry,
while the figures of the human be-
ings, there represented in well execu-
ted bas-reliefs, betoken a resemblance
to people of an Oriental origin.

Here we have undoubted relics of
American antiquity, which will pass
away before lapse of many years as
the stream of emigration overflows
the silver regions of Mexico, and
still onr national govirnment, aware
of their existence, and that of other
valuable archeological remains, does
not deem it incumbent upon us to
have these fraces of our national
past explored by a compeient com-
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wission, and a perfect reproduction
of their salient features counserved,
before these anfiquities, which can
never be replaced, are entirely oblit-
erated and lost to an investigaling
gorutiny. Years ago, two American
travellers, Stephens and Norman,
partially explored the mysterious
ruins of Yucatan, and it is stated
that a wealthy New Yorker isat pres-
ent contributing large sums towards
& further exhumation of these re
mains by a French savant, but then
the results of his laborious toil are
being transferred to the Louvre in
Paris, in place of to the Smithsonian
at Waehington.—Masonic Chronicle.

GREAT PRIORY AND NEW
BRUNSWICK.

Some stress is laid on the fact that
the Grand Bacempment recognized
the Sovereign Great Priory of Cana-
da, notwithstanding it was forraed
out of the National Great Priory,
which dissolved, and whose members
at once resolved themselves into the
«Jovereign” body, without the inter-
vention of & convention, to which the
Now Brunswick encampments might
and ought to have been invited.

The first step in the formation of
any grand body should be a conven-
tion or general assembly of the craft,
by representatives, and after due
notice is given to every ‘¢ subordi-
mnate.” Then, if properly formed,
the recognition follows of course.

In'the case of the Sovereign Great
Priory it was an accomplished fact,
taking the place of the “National”
Priory, which yielded up the ghost,
and there was no rival in the old
jurisdiction of the latter to say nay.
The Grand Euvcampment ought to
have recognized it, and it did so. At
the same time it in effect said, your
manner of formation was not such as
1o juslify us in recognizing your as-
sumed authority over the New Brun-
swick encampments of Scottish
obedience, which we as fally recog-
xive. If England and Canada were

at war, the retaining and formally
announcing friendly xelations with
. England, even under & change of itg
political form of government, would
not necessarily carry with it a refusal
to recognize siruggling Canada,
which might be as heartily endorsed,
and with n grent deal more sympathy.

If the Sovereign Priory was a fixed
iact, so was Scottish authority in
New Brunswick, and men are not
generally ready to abolish the forms
or throw off allegiance to which
they have been accustomed without
much hesitation and reluctance.

The, Sovereign Priory has an ex-
cellent opportunity to show its mag-
nanimity by the course heretofore
suggested in the Jowr «., which will
also have the effect to carry opposi-
tion over to the side of the Canadian-
body, and will force the Encamp-~
ments of St. John and St. Stephen
to yield, and say,—

#We take thy conrtesy, by heaven,
As freely as ’tis nobly given.”

—Masonic Home Journal.

COPIES OF “THE CRAFTSMAN"™
WANTED.

One copy of each of the following
numbers of Tae CrarTsarani—

Vols. 1., 1L, IIT.

Vol. V., No. 8.
¢« VI, DNos.9,10,11.
VI, = 7.
¢« XI, ¢ ¥and9.
¢« XV., ¢ 1and8.

Any one having copies of above to-
spare will confer a great favor by
sending to, or communicating with

Tae Crarrsaay,
Port Hope, Ont.

The Grand Liodge of Massachusetts
recently decided that the apron of a
Master Mason shall be a plain white
lambskin, 14 inches wide by 12 inches
deep. The apron may be adorned
with sky-blue lining and edging, and.
three rosettes of the sane color.
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FRITZ KOBUS' DINNER.

' ®*Come here. Listen, Two groschens for
you™

Ludwig took the groschems, thrust them
Qeep into his pocket, and passed his hand under
his nose, as much as to say—good?

“Go to Frederi¢x Schultz, in the Rue Plat
@'Etain, and to Professor Haan, at the Cigogne
botel; do you understand?’

Ludwig bent down his head suddenly.

P 4Tell them Mr. Fritz Kobus invites them to
dinner at 5 precisely.”

“Yes, Mr. Kobus.”

“Stop; gp to the Rabbi David also, and say
that I expect him at 6 o'clock for coffee. Now,
off!” .

Ludwig descended the stairs like a shot.

Kobus saw him, an instant after, flying over
the road; he was gone. Tlhe butler, Katel,
was still standing there.

“Listen, Katel. I want you to go to the
market at once. Select the best fish and
game. Anything especially ehoice you will
buy, without regard to price; it is essential
only that it must be the best. 1 will set the
table and select the wine; you take the
Xitchen entirely. But burry, for I am certain
Professor Speck and all the other town gour-
mets are already there, snapping up the choice
bits.”

After the departure of Katel, Frite entered
the kitchen and lighted the cancle; he wanted
to inspect his vault and ehoose some old bot-
tles of wine for the fete. He descended with
the candle in his hand, ¢3e bunch of keys in
his pocket and the basket en hisarm. Low
under a stairway he opened the door of a
caye. It wasa very dry old cave, and the
mvalls, covered with saltpeter, $hone like
crystal—the cave of the Kobuses 150 years
before where the grandfather, Nichtas, had
come for the first time with the Marke-
brunner W15,
¢ At the first turn, and as he was about to
enter the second cave—the cave of the bot-
tles—he st~pped to snuff the candle, which
he did i his fingers, lmv‘ing forgotten
the snuff s—and after having put his foot
on the snufing he advanced with a hent
‘back under a little vanlted cave cut in the
mock. At the end of the entrance he opened
a second door, shut by an enormous pad-
dock all covered with dust; straightened his
back again and joyously cried: “Ah! ahi
Here we arel” and his woice resounded
through all the high gray vault. At the
same time a black cat clutching the wall
sprang to the window, its green eyes gleam-
fng, and saved itself by springing across
the Rue Coin Brule. Tlis cqve, the best of
Hunebourg, w8s pastly cut in the rock end
for the rest was comstructed of enormous

ieces of stone. It was not very large, hav-
E}g only twenty feet of depth to fifteen in

" Lottle each.

width, but it was high, separated in two
by a lattice and shut by a door, also of
lattice; the whole length was shelved, and
on the shelves were the bottles, arranged in
admirable order.

They had been there all these years from
1730 to 1840, The light of three windows in
the lattice sparkled against the bottles in an
agreeable and picturesque fashion. Xobus
ctered; he carried a basket made of water
wilow with compartments intended to hold a
He sct the basket on the ground
cud held e candle high, The sight of all
these goo. vi.es, some in blue seals, the
others in cases of l.:iud, - ftened him and he
said to himself:

“If the poor old people wh ., .1*; rars ago,
with all their wisdom and peve m put
aside these good wines—if they «: . ! come
back, I am sure they would be conteutel o
see me following their example, and would
find me worthy to succeed them in the world.
Yes! they would be satisfied! Those three
rows there I have filled, and, 1 say it myself,
with discernment. I have always taken the
pains to go to the vineyard myself and treat
with the vinedressers in the face of the tubs
themselves, And for the care of the vault I
am not any more saving of myself than I
should be; and these wines here, although
they are younger than the others, are not of
any inferior quality; they will age and re-
piace their predecessors, It is thus that the
geod old traditions are maintained and de-
velop not only as good but better things in
families. Yes, if the old Nicholas Kobus, the
grandfather of Franz Sepel, and my own
father, could come back and taste these wines
they would bo satisfied with their son. They
would say he lhas the same wisdom and the
same virtues as ourselves. Unhappily they
cannob return; it is done! done! 1 must re-
placethem all in all. It issad all the sawme;
they were so ‘prudent and such good livers!
To think they can’t even taste a giass of their
own wine and yet rejoice in seeing the Lord
and His angels! Well! welll we are all the
same; we all come to the sanm end, sooner or
later, and while we are here we are wise if we
profit by the good things set before us.”

After these melancholy reflections Kobus
busied himself in choosing the wines which
they would drink. On the old labels he read
#Markobrunner of 1798, Affenthal of 1804;”
“Johannisberg of the Capuching,” said he,
then straightening up, and, clacking his
tongue, he lifted a bottle covered with dust
and put it in the basket.

“I know that wine,” said he, and he took
one moment 0 reflect on the Capuchins of
Hunebourg, who, in 1793, arrived at Custine,
abandoning their caves to escape the French
pillage. His grandfather, Franz, had re-
ceived 200 or 800 bottles from them. Then
to complete bis basket, he said: “There is
enough, bt yet another bottle of Capuchin,
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#nd we will roll under the table! We must
mse, as my venerated father used to observe,
sbut not abuse.” Then, placing with care the
thasket outside, he closed carefully and locked
£he gate, put the koys in his pocket, and took
%he way to the firstcave. Ashe went along
the completed the basket with a bottle of old
rum which he found apart from the others
intrenched between two pillars of the vault,
then he went up the stairs waiting for a
minute to lock the doors. Oun coming near
ithe vestibule he henrd the bustle of making
cakes and fixing the fire; he stopped in the
eatry on the sill of the kitchen and cried:

} “Here are the bottles! On this occasion,
Katel, I expect you to surpass yourself, that
Fou shall make a dinner. But, a dinner!”

“Rest contented, sir,” answered the old
‘uisinicro, “you will not be ang less satisfied
nwitlh me on this occasion than you have been
on any other for the last twenty years.”

: ¢I believe it~—but, then, one can do well,
yery well, and incomparably well.”

| «Iwilldo all in my power,” said the old
man, “and you can ask no more.”

£ Xobus, then, seeing on the table wood heuns,
& superior pike rounded in the tub, dainty
trout, for frying, and a superb pate de fois
gras thought all would pass off well.

% “Very well,” ho said, “very well, indeed;
“that will do, ha! ba! ha! we shall laugh in-
teriorly!”

i Instead’of going to his ordinary dining
room he turned to the right and set down his
basket before a high door, put a keyin the
lock and opened it. It was “The Gala Hall of
the Kobuses.” No one dined thers but in
great state. The cartains of the three high
windows of tho room were closed; you could
see in the half shadow ancient furniture—
yellow lounges, & great chimney of whito
marble—lonz walls with great frames cov-
ered with white muslin,

t Fritz first opened the windows and drow
aside the curtains. The hall, in its old, oal:
carving, was dignified an( almost solemn.

You could see at a glance that good eating
had descendedt there from father to son.

He then teok off the coversof the portraits;
one was tho portrait of Wicholas Kobus, coun-
selor of Frederick Williamn in the year of our
Lord 1715.

Monsieur the counselor wore an immenso
Lonis XIV peruke and a chestnut ceat with
largo sleeves turned over to the clbows; the
bosom, fino lace; his figuro was large, erech
and dignificd. Amnother portrait represented
Fronz Sepel Kobus—ensign in tho rcgiment
of dragoons of Leiningen—swith sky blue
uniform, a surtout of silver, & white scarf on
theleft shoulder, powdered bair and chapeau
setonthe ear. He appeared to bo about 20
Years of age, and as fresh as a bouquet-of
eglantine. The third portrait represented
Znchariah Kobus—a justice of the peace—in
ablack robe. Hoe held in his hand a snuff
‘box and wore a peruke with a rat cue,

Theso three portraits, of the same size, were
largo and solid paintings. One could see that.
the Eobuses had always bad sufficient money
to pay artists properly to send their physiog-
nomies down to posterity.

Fritz had features in cummon with them
all—that is to say, blue,oyes,a broad fiat
nose, a round chin, broken with a dimple, a
wide mouth, and a satisfied expression. On
the rightside against tho wall was the por-
trait of a woman, Kobus' grandmother—
fresh, laughing, her half opened mouth show-
ing as beautiful white teeth as one could
imagine; her hair raised on a cushion, and-
her form envaloped in a velved robe of sky
blue, bordered with rose. In this nicture
Kobus’ greaxdfsther took the greaksst pride,
and, after sezing it, it wasunaccountable that
tho grandson had such little inclination to
marry. All these poriraits, framed in heavy
gold moldings, produced a great effect in’the
lofty hadl.

On the door there was a relief representing
love carritd amay in a car by three doves. In
a word, all the furniture—the doors of the
armories, tho old linen closets in rosewood,
the buffot with large sculptured panels, the
oval tabls with twisted legs, and even the cak
floor, slternately inlaid with yellow and
black—ail announced the good style in which
tho Kobuscs had lived for 150 years.

Fritz novw pushed the table on its rollers to
the centre of the hall, then opened the double
doors of tho high axrmories, Inone was the
tablo linen, beautiful as it was possible to de-
sire, With an infinity of glister. In the other
the dishes and plates of magnificent Saxony,
flowered, molded and gilded; piles of plates,
services of all sorts, sugar bowls, and alove
all, tho silver. Kobus chose a beautiful dam-
ask cloth and extended it carefully on the
table, passing his band over it to efface the
creases and making at the cornersgreat knots
to preveat it sweeping the floor. He did this
slowly and with Jove. After that ho took a
pile of platesand placed them on o chimney

nicce; then more deep plates and other plates,

e mado & platcau of crystal glesses, edged
with great diamond cuts. In these glasses
tho red wine reflected, turning the color to
ruby and the yellow wine to topaz. Then he
disposed the kmives and forks with plates
regularly around the table, one opposite the
other; he put the napkins beside them inboats
and bishop’s bonnets; he placed them
sometimes to the right, sometimes to
the loft, to judge of the symmelry.
In this occupation his great good form had
an air of receiving inexpressible satisfaction;
his lips were tightly closed, and his eyebrows
Imit together. “It is rightat last,” he said, in
adeep voice; “the grand Frederick Schulta
at the side of the windows, his back to the
Yight; tho Professor Christian Haan facing
hini; Joseph on this side and myself on that
sido; that will do! that will do! When tbg



94

THE CANADIAN CRAFTSMAN.,

door opens I will advance; I will know where
each one shall sit; I will make a'sign to Kate]
to approach and attend; it is very good!
Then the glasses to the right, they are for the
Bordeauy, to commence with; at the middle
there is the Rudesheim, @nd after that the
Johannisberg de Capuchins. Al these come
in their ortler and have their own time; the
oil caster on the chimney, the salt and pepper
on the table—mothing shall be forgotten, I
flatter myself. Ab, the wine! It muet be
getting too warm. We will refresh it with a

* bath under the pump, except the Bordeaux,
which should not be drank cold. And now
for my part, I must wash and shave and put
on my maroon redingote. 8o it goes, Kobus!
Ah! ah! ah! what a feast it will be! And
outdoors there is a superbsun.  Not a minute
to lose.”

#¥ritz went out; in passing the kitchen he
saw Katel warming the Bordeaux and re-
freshing the other wines. He was ready and
entered the room singing wvery low. “Tro
ri ro, the autamn g#ds the ground, you, you,
you.”

The good odor of the soup filled all the
crevices of the mansion, and the grand frenzel
of the Beenf Rouge entered touncover the ser-
vice; for the old cook, Katel, could not be in
the kitchen and dining room at the same
time.

The half hour sounded from the clock of St.
Landolphe and the guests arrived together,

There is nothing more agreeable in this
world below than to sit down with three or
Tour friends before a well served table, spread
in the antique dining room of one's ancestors,

there to gravely attach your napkin bencath |

your chin, plunge your spoon into a good
crayfish soup, and pass your guests their
plates. It makes one happy to commence
such a dinner, with the windows open and
looking out where nature is smiling under the
blue sky of autumn.

And when you take the great knife with its
horn bandle and cut through the foundation
slices of mutton, or with the silver trowel
delicately divide the whols length of a superb
Jjellied pike—its mouth filled with parsley—
with what an air of satisfaction the others re-
gard you! Then, when you reach behind
your chair into the bowl for another bottle
and place it between your knees to draw out
the cork without disturbing the wine, they
laugh, thinking, “What good thing is coming
now? Ah! let me tell you, it is agreat
Pleasure to treat one’s old friendsand to think
that in this way will recommence, year after
year, these good dinners till the final sum-
mons comes that calls us from all mundane
things. And when at the fifth or sixth bottle
one’s face animates with grateful acknowledg-
me<  the All Provider, who heapa over us

“his benediction—while another celebrates the
glory of old Germany, of itg of its pates,
of its noble wine—when . softened,

craves pardon of Michel for having had =
grudge against him, which Michel never
suspected; and when Christian, his head
resting on his shoulders, laughs very low,
dreaming of Father Bischoff—now more
than ten years dead, and whom he had for-
gotten—while some talked of the chase,
others of music—and all together—stopping
every now and then to break into great
bursts of laughier—it is then that every
little thing becomes a source of happiness,
and paradise, the true paradise, retarns
again to earth.

Very welll  That was precisely the state
of things in the house of Fritz Kobus about
twilight.

At this moment the old David Sichel
entered, and one might easily imagine the
cries of enthusiasm he received.

“Ah, David! There is David—he has
come! (ood! good!” *

The old rabbi cast sardonic glances on.
the tarts cut in different shapes, on the
broken pates, on the emptied botties, and,
comprehending the stage of revelry the fete
had reached, he langhed under his beard.

“Ha, Davidt” cried Kobus, “there i3 yef
time; ten minutes more and I would have
sent the guard after you. You have already
lost half an hour. There’s your chair, old
fellow; sit down. What a shame that you
can't taste this pate; it is delicious!”

“Yes,” said the grand Frederick, “but it is
ham; he dare not taste it. Heaven made al}
these good things—these hams, this venison,
these sauces—for us.”

“And indigestion, also,” said David, laugh-
ing a little maliciously. “How many times
did your father, Johann Schultz, repeat to
me that same thing! It is a pleasantry of
the family which passes from father to son,

like the pointed peruke and the velvet

breeches with two buckles, All that does
not prevent me from saying that if your
father had less love for these same sauces,
this ham, and this venison, he would be a8
well and strong as I.  But, as for you other
‘Schande,’ you won't listen to anything, and
sometimes the one and sometimes the othee
of you are taken like rats ina trap becausa
they loved lard.” .

“Ah! Do you see?” cried Kobus. “The old
‘poche Israel' pretends to be afraid of indi-
gestion, whereas it is really the law of Moses
which prevents him from eating with us,”

“Hold your tongue,” interrupted David,
speaking through his nose, “I give that rea-
son for those who cannot understand better
reasons. Let that suffice for you. It is a good
enough reason for a sergeant of the Land-
wehr who is brave enough to let a pemsant
run away with his boots. There is as much
danger in indigestion as there is in an Alm-
tian pitchfork »

i _Then & great burst of laughter arose on all
#jdes, and the grand Frederick, lifting his
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finger, sdid:

“David, Pll pay you back again]” and madc
ne other answer.

Then the old rabbi laughed, and with good
teart, with all the others.

The grand frenzel of the Bosuf Rouge now
entered to clear the table, coming from the
Xitchen with o waiterful of glasses, Katel fol-
lowing with another waiterfil of coffee and
wineglasses.

The old rahbi sat himself dovwn between
Joseph and Xobus; Frederick Schultz took
from his pocket a great pipe of Ulm, and
Fritz went to hunt in the armory for a box
of cigars,

When Katel went out the door remained
open for a minute, and a little, fresh, young
voice came through it from the kitchen:

“Ha, Kdtel, good morning. Mon Dieu! but
von are baving a splendid dinner; all the vil-
lage is talking about it.”

“Chit!” said the old servant.

And the door shut.

All esxs listened at the table. The great
preceptor, Haan, said: “My! what a pretty
voice. Did you bear it? Hal ha! One of
Kobus' dependents, do you see?”

“Katel! Katell” called the astonished Fritz.

The kitchen door opened, and Katel an-
swered:

“Have you forgotten anything sir?”

“No,” said Fritz, “but who is there?’

“Tha littlo Suzdl, sir, the daughter of your
farmer, you know, at Meisenthal; she has
Lrought some eggs and fresh butter.”

“Ah! soitis the little Suzel®” said Fritz
“WWell, wwell, tell her to come in; it has beer
months sinco I have seen her.”

Katel returned to the kitchea.

“Suzel, monsieur wants you to go in.”

“Ah, mon Dieu! Katel, I am not dressed.”

“Suzel! Suzell” cried Xobus, “come in.”

Then a little girl, perhaps.of 16 or 17 years,
fresh as a hunch of daisies, with blue eyes,
and a little nose with delicate nostyils, lips
graciously rounded, and dressed in a skirt of
white and sack of blue, stond upon the doox

sill, with her head bent twsuiully down.

All looked at her with admiration, and Ko-
bus seemed astonished.

“You have grown very much, Suzel,” he
said at last. “Come in, and don’t be afraid:
Wwe are not going to eat yow.”

“4h, I well know that,” she smd
p_ub—-I am not dressed.”

“Not dressed!” cried Haan, “are not pretty
girls always dressed and prettily dressed$”

Then Fritz, turning round and shrugging
his shoulder, smd

*An infant, Haan! a veritable infanti
Then to the bunch of daisies: ‘Suzel, ycu
must take coffee with us. Katel, bring a cup
for the little one.”

#QOh, M. Xobus, I dare not; never!”

#“Bal! bah! hwrry, Katel,” and the old ser
want returned witha cuon. . _ ..

“but—

Suzel, red to her ears, sat down between
Kobus and tie old rabbi, at the right of the
board.

Fritz spoke: ‘

“Well, Suzel, what are youw doing at the
farm? Is Father Christel welld”

“Oh, yes, monsieur. Dieu merci, ho is al-
ways well,” said the little one. “He told mse
to give yov his respects, and my mother did,
also.”

“Ah, that is good; it gives me pleasure.
You hud a deal of snow last winters’

“Yes, monsieur; two feet-around the farme
for threo months.”

“Then tho sowing waswell covered.” R4

“Yes, M. Kobus, all covered.”

“That's well. Buat drink, Suzel; perhapg
you don’t Jike the coffee?’ Cond

The old rabbi regarded her for a momeng
with an air tender and fraternal, their
sugared her coffee himself, saying as hodid so:
“There! you are a good littlegirl; yes, a good
little girl, Suzel. Tasto a drop of the wines
it will give you courage.”

“Qh, thank you, M. David,” said the little
low voice; and tho old mbbx was content.

Kobus watched the little one—so sweet, so
gentle, so fimid, and, as he looked, seemed.
carried away to the open country—to the old
farm. She was the perfume from the woads
—tho breath of springtime; and in her low
voice he heard the notes of the lark trilling
over the harvest fields.s

Then he spoke:

“I suppose tho harvesting is all done,
Suzel?”

“Yes, M. Xobus, all done. And father
wished to sea you; weo have waited for yon &
Iong time; he has so many things to ask youw
about what to Go before the winter comes
again.”

Then came a little silence. Kobus, seeing®
that the young girl had drank her coffes and
that she was still embarrassed, said to hers

“Well; you may go now, my dear child; I
am happy to have seen you. Go to Katel,
wiio waits for you; he will put a pate in your
basket and & bottle of good wine for Father
Clristel.”

“Thank you,” said thoe little one, jumping
up quicldy and making a pretty reverence to
excuse herself.

“And don’t forget,” said Kobus, “to telf
your father I will be at his house in & few

“Oh, no, monsieur; ¥ will forget nothing{™
and 2 escaped like & bird from its cage.

* * * * *

It was long after midnight when FritzKo-~
bus’ guests arose and took their departure.
The great preceptor, Haan, and the grand
Frederick Schultz marched before, Joseph
following after them, and after bim David
Sichel—all jolly fellows together.

Andso ended Fritz Kobus' last bachelor
dinner, PO ¥

—— .-
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* In the morning about 9 o'clock he was sit-
ting on tho side of the bed with a melancholy
air, pulling on his boots and moralizing:

“We drank too much last night,” he said,
rubbing his neck methodically just behind his
ear. Then raising his voice he cried:

“Eatel! Katel!”

The old servant appeared at the door and
seeing that his young master’s oyes looked
very red and his bair resembled a mouse’s
nest, said:

“Ha!lha! hal You have & hoadache, M.
Kobus; will you have tea?”

“No, I will have brealkfast; bring it.”

Katel quietly returned to the kitchen,
lrughing a little to himself.

Tt took Iobus about half an hour to finish
his toilet. Hu could scarcely raiso his hands
or move his legs; however, ho descended to
tho breakfast room and ate well, finishing
with a glass of Forstheimer, which gave him
strength.

Getting up from tho table ho crossed over
to the window and lovked out into the sun-
shine.

As he looked ho raised his hand to hishead.

«Tt must be the smoking that makes things
spin around m this way. I shall have to give
up that pipe. Katelt”

K(Suc. n

«I am going out to get a little fresh air.”

«Y¥hen will you return, monsieur?”

“About midday, as usual, I think; butif I
am not back at 1 o'clock set tho table away,”
and, making no other*answer, he went out,

Katel watchied him as ho left; then, taking
up a papkin, folded it thoughbtfully, with the
remark. “Sowething wrong with the social
ordart”

Once outside the bhouse  spus took the Rue
Hildebrand. The fresh morning air revived
him, ke bad forgotten his head and wa ver-
itably bapy.y.

Looking down the street {o the valley he
said to himeelf: “If I wero down there I
would only be three miles from my farm at
Meisentbal. I will go. I will talc with the
old Clhristel  f my Lusiness; and I can then
see how the Larvest looks and Suzel”—

Ho pauscd and looked down in tho valley.
As he looked a flock of white pigeons flew
high over the hill, directing their_way to the
forest of ¢lms. Fritz followed ‘thcir flight
even until they disappeared in the depths of
the forest, then turned his steps resolutely
and Jongangly toward Meisenthal.  There
was little Sauzel.—Tho Caterer.

It is a great mistake, a most repre-
hensible error among Masons, in
using and passing their Masonic
word on business transactions. If
should never be done.

GLEANINGS.

As Masons we sec’: not that which
is new or sensativ..al; we seek to
know the truth and follow after it.

Dr. Mackey defines Masonry to be
a science engaged in the search after
Divine Truth, and which employs &
:ymbolism as its method of instrue-
ion.

The Supreme Council (Scottish
Rite) for the Northern Masonic
Jurisdiction of the Urited States,
has a permanent fund of more than
$50,000. '

The Grand Lodge of Maryland
will celebrate its centennial in May
next. Among the other ceremonies,
thers will be a procession of the craft.

The candidate for Freemasonry
must come of his own free will and
acoord. It is very wrong to persuade
or induce any one to come, and yeb
we fear it is done every day. Ma-
sonry only wants volunteers in the
strictest sense of the word.

The slanderer has no true place in
TFreemasonry. He is as much out of
his element when among brothers
who wait for proof of wrong-doing
before believing a member of the
Order guilty, as an infidel would be
in a church.

A Bricar Masox.—Dr. Reeves, of
Fast Tawas, is one of the best posted
and well-read Masons in this State,
having been a Grand Lecturer and »
Past Grand officer in every Masonie
body. He has in his possession over
7,000 volumes of Masonic works.—
Detroit Freemason.

The requisites for membership in
the Masonic Veberans’ Association,
of Pennsylvania, are:—(1) Twenty-
one years’ service as a Master Ma-
gon; (2) A petition, recommended by
one Veteran brother, setting forth
the Masonic history of the applicant,
with a fee of six dollars, covering
expense of medal worn by each
Veteran,



