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Wr have very little to report this month,
except the onward advance of Freemasonry
as well abroad as at home,

it would almost seem as if recent foolish
charges and minatory denunciations had
done Freemasonry generally good, and
tended to raise it even in public opinion.
Such is the effect always of unwise pevse-
cution and bombastic anathemata, they
bring about an inevitable reaction in the
minds of the serious, the thoughtful, the
tolerant, and the fair. The one great
danger which Freemasonry has to contend
with just now, is itsownmaterial prosperity,
the increase of its members, the tuo easy
admission of aspirants.

There is, as has been often said, a “tide
in the affairs of men ” individually, and so
there is also in that of nations and insti-
tutions.

Prosperity and popularity are two main
ingredients of earthly success; and, as
often happens, Freemasonry just now, being
both popular and prosperous, finds that
many “ waiters on Providence,” who look
at all things from a pure worldly point of
view, ave very axious to partake of its
prestige, and to claim its privileges. Hence,
we have on all sides a great pressure of
new mewmbers, and all Lodges require to be
guided both by care and circumspection,
in the admission of those who are knocking
at the door of Masonry.

We should look a little farther than
social position, present well-being, and the
claims of good fellowship. A “Buon
Camarado ” is a good thing, but it is not
everything, and Freemasonry, to be really
strong, to lold its own, to make its way,
must depend upon the moral character of
its © Alumni,” as well as on its own in-
herent claims to consideration and respect.

The controversy in regard of Bro.

" Havers's proposal is not ended. So far,
all the preponderance of argument is on
our distinguished brother’s side.

A new element in Masonic life is the
libellous pamphlet. It is certainly novel,
but not likely to prove successful. We
deem it alike un-Masonic and unworthy of
Freemasonry. In one province, which shall
be nameless, this pamphlef system has been
for the last twelve months apparently the
O.K. thing. Let us hope we have seen
the last of these foolish ebullitions. Angry
and personal pamphlets generally pro-
ceed from a morbid vanity, from a little
miud, from inflated egotism, or crazy
perversity.

THE DAFFODIL.

BY MRS, G, M. TWEDDELL,

Authoress of “ Rhymes and Sketches 1o
Tlhustrate the Cleveland Dialect,” dc,

Mzrpiny waves the Daffodil,
When Spring’s fresh breezes blow ;
It nods its head, and seems to say—
I come o make a show,

The Snowdrop now has pass'd away,
And its fair place to fill,

Lilke burnish’d gold, now blossometh
The flaunting Daffodil,

Short is its stay, bub ere it dies

Fresh flowers come forth to view ;
Each in succession takes its place

The glorious Summer throngh,

Fit symbols of our transient stay
In this brief world of ours;

‘We bloom awhile, then sink to rest
Like Summer’s fairvest flowers.

Such joy as flowers on us confer,
If we but strive o give,

To those who tread life’s path with us,
Then not in vain we live,

ERose Cottage, Stokesley.
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THE EARLY INDICIAE OF
FREEMASONRY.

BY THE EDITOR.
No. 1.

Trouvee I do not profess or propose to be
strictly chronological in my series of articles
and illustrations, I think the idea a
good one per se of calling the notice of the
Craft to early evidences, or proofs, of the
existence of Freemasonry. If so be that
my papers are received with favour by my
Brethren, any question of consecutive chro-
nology can then be satisfactorily adjusted.
Indeed, the subject will probably grow
under my hands, so to say, and many early
and unsuspected illustrations will probably
turn up when our attention generally is
turned to the subject.

I take up a book- to-day, a reprint of
Veldener's Erschiedenis van het heylighe
Cruys, or History of the Holy Cross, printed
by him in 1483, in which we find some
curious points and tokens, as I think, of
Masonie lore. This has been edited by
J. Ph. Berjeau, and was published by C.
J. Stewart, 11, King William-street,
Strand, in 1863. It is a most interesting
book, and deserves perusal and study, It
has been most admirably edited and printed.
Some of our readers may have heard of
the ancient and curious History of the
Cross, which is said to have been wriften
by Rufious, first a friend, afterwards aa
opponent, of Jerome the great eatly father,

The Empress Helena is said to have dis-
covered the true Cross, the wood of which
was said to have been in the Temple at
Jerusalem, This history is the legend of
this wood from its first growth to its sub-
sequent use, and its alleged discovery. 'The
present history, rhymed by an unknown
German author, is, without donbt, the
translation of a Latin one, and is in all
probability built up on Rufinus’s original
ecclesiastical history, ** The Golden Legend
of Jacobus de Voragine,” and probably
later MSS. in Latin and French. Two of
the latter exist in the British Museum, and
a specimen of one of these will be given.

There ave only three known copies of
the work—one in Lord Spencer’s library,
one in the Royal Library at Brussels, and
one in the library of Mr. Schinkel, ab the
Hague.

Veldener, who was born at Wurzburg,
is well-known in the typographical history
of Holland, and" it has been suggested by
Mr. Berjeau, in his extremely well-written
preface, that he obtained the ¢ blocks”
from the ¢ Brothers of the Common Life,”
whether in Holland or in Germany.

Mr. Berjeau says, “A most interesting
feature of the History of the Cross, as it
has been transmitted to us by Veldener, is
the close relation of this work to the secret
societies of the middle ages, and particu-
larly to the early Rosierucians. Although
we cannot here properly enter into exten-
sive disquisitions on this subject, we may
at least designate the present hook as the
most ancient printed monument relative to
the mysteries of philosophical Freemasonry.
The numerous persons who are still in our
times initiated in such mysteries, and are
curious to trace back their origin and their
mode of transmission, cannot fail to be
struck by many engravings in Veldsner's
book, The very nnmber (thirty-three) of
the leaves on which it is printed—which is
a puzzle for common biographers—will be
particularly suggestive to “Rosexe crucis
equitibus.” The lovers of Egyptian mys-
teries, in their descent Shrough the Dark
Ages, will easily follow in Plates 3, reverse
of A ii,, 21, reverse of 61, 25 reverse of
B iil, and 37 yecto of C i, the four em-
blematic trials of earth, fire, water, and
air  The two plates 52, veverse of C viii.,
and 55 reverse of D ii., will be at once re-
cognised by the humblest member of the
Craft as a representation familiar to him,
while plates 52 and 53, D i., will be suffi-
clently significative to more advanced
adepts in Scottish Freemasonry. No less
interesting is the composition of the Cross,
formed of four different species of wood, in
which a medieval Rosicrucian saw most
certainly the emblems of the four elements
as he saw them in the inscription :
“Tammin. Nour. Rouah, Iabesheh,

Water.  Fire. Air. Barth.”

This extract, of course, abtracted my
attention, and I looked carefully at the
plates ; but, to say the truth, though I
note some familiar emblems as the Sun
and Moon, I do not feel quite so certain
as Mr. Berjeau seems to beon the subject ;
but I recommend our Masonic students
1o study the plates for themselves.

But while T was carefully studying the old
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block prints, one print struck me however
asvery Masonic ; and, though I may also
be mistaken, I leave it to the appreciation
of all Craftsmen and Master Masons. It
appears before the title-page.

We give the verse of the legend which
refers to the scene itself, in the Dutch,
Trench, and English :—

Hier doet David ter seluer vren

Sijn hof vaste ende wel bemueren

Qeck suldidat claerliken verstaen

Dat hi hier sijn ghebet heeft ghedaen.

Tei David dun mur fait entourer sacour,

Contre les indiscrets pour server de
barriére.

Et vous saurey aussi que, chaque jour,

En ce lien le bon voi recitait sa priere.

King David soon, when this he found,
His garden closed and well walled round,
And you must clearly know that there
He thenceforth after made his prayer.

With this I leave No. 1 to the kind
consideration of my readers.

I will only add that the book from which
I have taken these extracts and illustra-
tions is well worthy the atbention of all
Masonic  bibliographers and students ;
like my Bro. W. J. Hughan and my
Bro. R. W. Little, and many more. Those
who take an interest in such studies, as
. well as regards the high grades as the
Craft——should at once procure a cepy of
the work, as it is an ornament to any
library, and is both interesting, and curious,
and vatuable for all Masonic archzologists.
My Dutch Brethren, if they do not know
it, should give it their patronage.

My, Stewart was so kind as to lend me his
block engraving, which forms the illustra-
tion, and I am glad to express my sense of
his obliging courtesy.

AN BARLY MASONIC BOOK.
BY ALBERT G. MACKEY, M.D.
Wz take this most interesting paper from
our contemporary the “ Voice of Masonry ”
or June,

It has been supposed that the earliest
brinted book in which Freemasonry is
alluded to as an organized institution, is
the Constitutions of 1722, of which hut a
single copy is said to be extant, and which
Was vecently re-published by Bro, Richard

Spencer, Kloss mentions nothing earlier
than the Constitutions of 1723, for when
he published his Bibliography, the copy
of 1722 was unknown.

But there is in the valuable library of
Bro. Carson, of Cineinnati, another work
of the year 1722, to which I havehitherto
seen no reference. A brief account of it
will, therefore, I think, be interesting.
For an examination of the work I am
indebted to Br. Albert Pike, to whom it
had been loaned by Bro. Carson.

The work is a small 8vo., of Ixiv4 199
pages, and bears the following title :

Long Livers : A Curious History of such
Persons of both Sexes who have liv'd
several Ages, and grown Young again :
With the rvare Secret of Rejuvenescency of
Arnoldusde Villa Nova. And a great many
approv'd and invaluable Rules to prolong
Life: Also how to prepare the Universal
Medicine. Most humbly dedicated to the
Grand Master, Masters, Wardens, and
Brethren of the most Ancient and Honor-
able Fraternity of the Freemasons of Great
Britain and Ireland. By Eugenius Phila-
lethes, F.R.S. Author of the Treatise of
the Plague.  Vire Fratres, audite me,
Act, xv. 18, Diligite Fraternitatem, timete
Deum, honorate Regem. 1. Pet. i1, 17.
London: Printed for J. Holland at the
Bible and Ball in 8t. Paul’s Church Yard,
and L. Stokoe at Charing Cross, 1722,

Eugenius Philalethes was the pseudonym
of Thomas Vaughan, a Hermetic writer
who published in 1652 atranslation of the
Fama  Iraternitatis.  But it is not
probable that he is the same author who,
seventy years afterwards, published the
work now under veview. It is not impor-
tant, perhaps, to identify this second
Philalethes. The only matter of interest
to the Masonic student is, that this Her-
metic work, written, or at least published,
in 1722, one year before the first edition
of Anderson’s Constitutions, contains a
Dedication of 60 pages, inscribed with the
following heading :

To the Grand Master, Masters, Wardens,
and Brethren of the Most Ancient and
Most Honorable Fraternity of the Free-
masons of Great Britain end Ireland,
Br. Engenius Philalethes Sendeth Greeting,

This long dedication contains very little
information on points of Masonic history,
but there are a few passages that may be

D2
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cited, rather for the implied than for the
positive statements that they make.

In the first place, the writer alludes to
higher degrees of a Hermetic charagter, to
the attainment of which the primitive
Masonic degrees were preparatory. Thus
he says, addressing the Freemasons

I present you with the following sheets
as belonging more properly to you than
any else. DBut what I here say, those of
you who are not far illuminated, who
stand in the outward place, and are not
worthy to look behind the veil, may find
no disagreeable or unprofitable entertain-
ment : and those who are so happy as to
have greater light will discover under
these shadows somewhat truly great and
noble, and worthy the serious attention of
a genius the most elevated and sublime.
The spiritual celestial Cube, the only true,
solid, and immoveable basis and foundation
of all knowledge, peace and happiness.
(Page iv.)

This is the first time that we meet in
any work, with a reference to a higher and
more occult system of Masonry, connected
with the Hermetic philosophy. And this
it must be remembered, was only five
years after the “Revival,” and one year
anterior to the publication of Anderson’s
« Constitutions.”

In the next paragraph, the author alludes
in distinet terms to the revival of Masonry
in the beginning of the eighteenth century.
He says :

1, therefore, my dearest Brethren, greet
you most heartily, and am glad of this
opportunity to rejoice with you, inasmuch
as it hath pleased the Almighty One,
eternal, unalterable God to send out His
Light and His Truth, and His vivifying
Spirit, whereby the Brotherhood begins to
revive again in thiz owr isle, and Princes
seek to be of this sacred Society, which
hath been from the beginning, and always
shall be; the gates of hell shall never
prevail against it, bub it shall continue
while the Sun and Moon endure, and till
the general consummatbion of all things ;
for since God, my dearest Brethren, is for
us, who can be against us?  (Page w.)

A few quotations from this early work
on Freemasonry—the very earliest now
extant—may be deemed of interest. They
will show that the writer was fully cogni-
zant of the symbolie, the religious; and the

philosophical character of the Institution,
and that he wrote evidently under the im-
pression that at that day others besides
himself had connected Freemasonry with
Alchemy.

Remember that you ave the salt of the
earth, the light of the world, and the five
of the universe. Ye ave living stones,
built up a spiritual house, who believe and
rely on the chief Zapis Anguluris, which
the refactory and disobedient builders dis-
allowed ; you are called from darkness to
light ; you are a chosen genevation, a
royal priesthood. (Page v.)

* * % * # *

Remember then what the great end we
allaim at is. Ts it not to be happy here
and hereafter ? For they both depend on
each other. The seeds of that eternal
peace and tranguillity and everlasting re-
pose must be sown in this life ; and we
that glovify and enjoy Sovereign Good then
must learn to do it now, and from contem-
plating the creation gradually ascend to
adore the Creator.

You know, no one is worthy to be of
you that does not know, or at least love,
one ormoreof the seven liberal arts, which
in some sorb depend on each other:
Musie, Harmony and Proportion run thro’
all ; but the grandest and most sublime of
all is Astronomy, by which it has been
given to ruen from above to do such wonders
and has so amply displayed the glories of
the Most High, (Page vi.)

It seems at that early day, as well as in
the present times, adversaries were to be
found who charged the Masons with being
Atheists. To this accusation, Eugenius
Philalethes makes a long reply, concluding
in these words :

If to all this [to reject pagan idolatry
and modern superstition], and believe only
in one God the Father Almighty, Maker
of Heaven and Earth and of all things
visible and invisible, the most grand, essen-
tial, the prime, eternal, everlasting, funda-
mental article of the most holy, catholick,
universal and Christian faith (of which we
are) makes one an Atheist, such, my
deavest Brethren, are we all, and we glory
in it. Let the infidel and pagan world say
what they will, we shall have the suffrages
of all Christians, under whatever other
denomination distinguished, who cannot be
s0 inconsistant with themselves as to take
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ambrage ab those who believe the prime
article of their (that is, our) holy faith.
(Page xi.) L

The next few pages arve occupied with a
series of instructions to the Craft for
their government in the conduct of life,
which differ, not at all, from what are con-
tained in the “Qld Charges,” which were
published by Anderson ‘in the succeeding
year. Next follows a history of the pro-
gress of the true religion, which he claims to
e that of Masonry, for the corruption of
the antediluvian world, through the
patriarchal world, and the times of the
Jewish kings, until its final consummation
and purification by the coming of Christ,
whom he calls :

Our great, our immortal Master, who
came into the world to do the will of our
Father which is in Heaven and whose
brethren we are (as he says himself) if we
do so too. (Page awwiv.)

Having thus detailed the progress of
religion, which he treats as if it were the
same thing as the progress of Masonry, he
concludes by telling us what js the true
Masonic profession of faith :

You see now what is our profession ; it
is the law of nature, which being almost
lost, was endeavoured to be retreived or at
least somehow kept up by the shadows of
Moses, bub entirely restored by the law of
grace, by Jesus Christ, the Son of God.
(Page xamv.) .

The theory advanced by Philalethes,
that the Universal Religion and Specula-
tive Magonry are identical, and that the
history of the progress of the one is that
of the other, is the same as that which
was advanced a century afterwards by Dr.
Oliver in his “ Theocratic Philosophy of
Hasonry.”

Unlike Anderson and the writers who
followed him, Philalethes establishes no
counection between Architecture and
Masonry. Indeed, it is somewhat singular
that although he names both David and
Solomon in the course of his narrative, it
Is with little respect, especially for the
l?.tter, and he does not refer, even by a
single word, to the Temple of Jerusalem.
The Masonry of this writer is not architec-
tural, but altogether theoscopic. It is
evident that as a Hermetic philosopher he
sought rather to identify the Freemasons
with the disciples of the Rosicrucian school

than with the Operative Masons of the
Middle Ages. This is a point of much
interest, considering that the work was
published only five years after the  Revi-
val” It goes far to show that at that
early period there was a school of Hermetic
Masonry, very different in its historic
theories from that established at the same
time by Desaguliers and Anderson. The
following quotabions, at near the close of
the Dedication, will not, therefore, by its
thoroughly Hermetic character, surprise
the reader : .

And now, my Brethren, you of the
higher class, permit me a few words, since
you are but few ; and these few words I shall
speak to you in riddles, because to you it
is given to know those mysteries which
are hidden from the unworthy.

Have you not seen, then, my dearest
Brethren, that stupendous bath filled with
most limpid water, than which no pure
can be purer, of such admirable mechanism
that makes even the greatest philosopher
gaze with wonder and astonishment, and
is the subject of the eternal contemplation
of the wisest men. Its form is a quadrate
sublimely placed on six others, blazing all
with celestial jewels, each angularly sup-
ported with fowr lions. Here repose our
mighty King and Queen. (I speak fool-
ishiy, I am not worthy to be of you,) the
King shining in his glorious apparel of
transparent, ineorruptible gold, beset with
living sapphives : he is fair and ruddy, and
feeds among the lilies; his eyes, two car-
buncles, the most brilliant, darting prolific,
never-dying fires; and his large flowing
hair, blacker than the deepest black or
plumage of the long-lived crow ; his royal
consort vested in tissue of immortal silver,
watered wlbth emeralds, pearl and coral. O
mystical union! O admirable commerce!

Cast now your eyes to the basis of this
celestial structurve, and you will discover
just before it a large bason of porphyrian
marble, receiving from the mouth of a
large lion’s head, to which two bodies dis-
played on each side of it are conjoined, a
greenish fountain of liquid jasper. Pouder
this well and consider. Hauant no more
the woods and forests; (I speak as a
fool,) haunt no more the fleet ; let the
flying eagle fly unobserved; busy your-
selves no longer with the dancing idiot,
swollen toads, and lis own tail-devouring
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dragon ; leave these as elements to your
Tyrones.

The object of your wishes and desires
(some of you may, perhaps, have attained
it, I speak as a fool,) is that admirable
thing which hath a substance, neither too
fiery nor altogether earthy nor simply
watery ; neither a quality the most acute,
or most obtuse, but of a middle natuve,
and light to the touch, and in some manner
soft, at least not hard ; not having asperity,
but even in some sort sweel to the taste,
odorous to the smell, grateful to the sight,
agreeable and delectable to the hearing and
pleasant to the thought ; in short, that one
only thing besides which there is no other,
ond yet everywhere possible to be found,
the blessed and most sacred subject of the
square of wise men, that is,——. I had
almost blabbed it out and been sacvi-
ligiously perjured. I shall therefore speak
of it with a cirenmlocution yet more dark
and obscure, that none but the Sons of
Science, and those who are illuminated
with the sublimest mysteries and pro-
foundest secrets of Masonry may under-
stand—-. It is then what brings you,
my dearest Brethren, to that pellucid dia-
phanous palace of the true disinterested
lovers of wisdom, that triumphant pyramid
of purple salt more sparkling and radiant
than the finest orient ruby, in the centre
of which reposes inaccessible light epitom-
ized, that incorruptible celestial fire,
blazing like burning crystal and brighter
than the sun in his full meridian glovies,
which is that immortal, eternal, never-
dying Pyropus, the Wing of gemms,
whence proceeds everything that is great,
and wise, and happy.

These things are deeply hidden from
common view, and covered with pavilions
of thickest darkness, that whab is sacred
may not be giveu to dogs, or your pearls
cast before swine, lest they trample them

" under foot, and turn again and rent you,

The body of the work which follows
this long dedication is of no interest to
the Masonic student, as it is merely a
treatise on longevity, containing lists of
long livers in all ages, interspersed with
Hermetic prescriptions for the renewal of
youth and the indefinite prolongation of
life.

It is the dedication alone that will
attract attention, because having been

written, according to the date appended
to it, on March Ist, 1721, although not
printed till 1722, it gives incontestible
proof that at that early period of the
revival of Masonry in England, and the
establishment of a Grand Lodge, there
were some who extended the Masonic
sysbem much further than the publicly re-
cognized degrees of the lodge, and con-
nected the Institution with higher degrees,
and more exalted knowledge, derived from
the Hermetic philosophers or Alchemists.

Neither Anderson nor Desaguliers give
the slightest indication that there was in
their day a higher Masonry than that des-
cribed in the Book of Constitutions of
1723, The Hermetic element, it has been
hitherto supposed, was not introduced into
the Masonic system uutil, at least, the
middle of the 18th century. The fact,
therefore, that a book is in existence,
printed in 1722, but written in March,
1721, two years before the appearance of
Andersen’s edition of the Masonic Con-
stitutions, and one year before the publi-
cation of the edition of Roberts,—which
book contains a dedication fo the Grand
Master and Officers and Members of the
recently organized body of Freemasons,
in which Dedication the connection of
Masonvy with an operative element and
with Architecture, is wholly passed over,
while there are continual references to its
possession of higher degrees, in which the
symbolism of the Hermetic philosophy is
constantly referred to—all this, so very
different from what we might have ex-
pected from the tenor of the early English
publications on Freemasonry, makes this
Dedication a matter of much importance
and interest to the investigator of Magonic
history.

If, as Bagenius Philalebhes plainly indi-
cates, there were, in 1721, higher degrees,
or ab least a higher degree in which know-
ledge of a Masonic character was hidden
from a great body of the Craft *who
were not far illuminated, who stood in the
outward place and were not worthy to
look behind the veil,” by which it is clearly
implied that there were at that period,
another class, who were far dluminated,
who stood within the inward pluce, and
looked befind the veil, why is it that neither
Anderson, nor Desaguliers, nor any of the
writers of that day, nor any of the early
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rituals make any allusion to this higher
and more illuminated system? The

nestion is worthy of investigation, and
hence this book of Philalethes introduces
a new element in the historical problem of
Masonry. And it is for that reason that I
have made such copious extracts from it,
as the boolk itself is, if not unique, certainly
yery rare.

SONNET.

(For the Masonic Magazine)
BY ERO. REV. M, GORDON.

How sweeb to breathe the pure transparent
air
Of these blue mountains high, that far
recede
Into the distant cloudy skies, and lead
My thougbts to that far loftier mountain,
where
The angel did the lov’d disciple bear
In spirit, and from thence did bid him
heed
The heav'n-wall'd city which with golden
reed,
He measw’d, and whose structure es
foursquare,
Equal alike in length, and breadth, and
height,
By which Paul metes the Architect’s
_vast love,
Which passeth knowledge. O, ye sons of
light,
Mark here, then, your instructions from
above—
Love’s mystic lore, declar'd by Paul and
John ;
And know the sacred square yestand upon,

MAY MASON.

(£rom the Craftsman.)
JEAN GOLD.

:‘ George, where had T better send 17
‘Eh, what 1”

(14 .
I do believe you have not heard one
word I have gaid.”

“Oh yes my dear, Ginx’s baby, to go to

the poor-house is the question before the
house.” '

“Ginx’s baby indeed! George, if you
will be kind enough to put that everlasting
old paper down for » moment, I will be
greatly obliged, for there is a question
before the house in truth.”

“Well, well, my dear do nob get exeited,
theve is time enough. There, I am all
attention. What isit?”

« T suppose L shall have to tell it all
over again. Do you remember about a
woman with a baby who came to Mrs.
Adamy’ last fall? She gave her name as
Martha Gray, and had a marriage certifi-
cate bearing the same. If you sver half-
way listened to me, you might have known
she is dead and was buried yesterday. Of
course Mrs. Adams can not keep the child.
She would not have taken the woman in
had she not come in a storm and begged so
pitecusly. You have probably forgotten
Mrs. Adams, bub she is a poor woman
mother used to help ; she as all she can do
o take care of her own family, and some-
thing must be done with the child. Tt
seems a shame to send it to an orphan
asylum and worse to the poor-house.”

“ Regular little Ginx,” chuckled George,
“ committee mustbeappointed immediately
to look after it,”

“ A committee of one will do all the
work, as usual,” she imposingly said, as she
arose from the breakfast table, ““as you do
not seem to look upon it except as a matter
for fun.”

« Pardon me,” said her brother, a good
natured old bachelor, who was a little more
apt to see the ridiculous side of things than
his younger and more emergetic sister.
“I hope you do not want me to make it
serious, for I really cannot ; you certainly
do not want me to adopt a six months’
baby 1”

“]am not a simpleton quite, hesides
the child is two years old. Bub you do
not seem to have heard, or remembered at
least, what I have told you before, that
the mother had papers showing herhusband
to have been a Mason. Mrs. Gray said
her husband, when dying, told her to
apply to the Masons for belp, for they had
neither kith wvor kin mor friends in this
country, and the child has not a relative
nearer than a greut-aunt or cousin in
in England. While her husband could
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work, they lived well enough, but he had
a fever and died leaving her destitute.
They lived in Buffalo then, and she received
aid {rom a charitable society ; she would
not go near the Masons for she had an
insane idea that they would take the child
from her, and, with a hope of returning
to England she clung to her baby, drifting
from one place to another, till she came to
Mrs. Adams’ door, half dead and wholly
starved. It was her wish that after she
died the child should be given to the
Masons, and I asked you at the beginning,
where, or to whom, I should send to find
out about it.”

“ Whew,” whistled George, opening his
eyes comjeally, “here is a mix! My
Anti-Masonic sister writing to a lodge,
interceding with them to adopt a baby.
‘What is the child, a boy ?”

“No, a girl.”

“ Oh, you ease your conscience then that
she can never be an active member. Why
do you not write to Flarrison, he will
abtend to everything for you with pleasure,”
he added with a sy twinkle in his eye.

“You are determined to be very dis-
agreeable this morning,” said his sister,
hanghtily, leaving the room.

* By jingo, but she will. be in a mess if
she does notlook out.  Rica, of all persons
in the world to have gotten interested in
a Mason’s baby ; when her Anti-Masouic
views mppcd in the bud her own hmpplnes»
Bah ! Haison was to quick, he is not so
used as T am to her impulsively ferocious
way of speaking out her mind, and she
gonerally has a mind to speak. If he had
let her cool down a little, she would have
listened to reason and been won to his side,
easy enough. All she needs is a litile
guiding, she will go just as you want her
to if she feels that she holds the veinsin
her own hands.  But it was not a case for
my interference, however, it will not be a
bad thing for him to know that she is
interested in & Mason’s baby.” After this
soliloquy over his cigar, George St. John
wrote on a slip of paper, “Mount Zion
Lodge, Boston. As good a oneas I know
of” “If is mear and is the one Hugh
Hoarrison belongs to,” he reflected as he
sent the slip of paper up to his sister, and
then walked leisurely down to his office,
once there, forgetting the whole affair.

Rica St. John was vexed enough %o

have anything to do in the matter. M,
Adams had enlisted her sympathies in
behalf of the widow and child when they
first came, and seeing them often had only
made Rica more and more anxious to help
them ; indeed the little girl, a brown
haired pet, had won Rica’s heart completely,
and its lisping « Auntie” was very dear to
her to hear. Martha Gray gave evidence
of having belonged to a «ood English
family, The history they gabhered from
her, little by little, was sad. On a
sorrowful life from early childhood, the
hushand’s death fell the crowning sorrow.
The mother-love seemed to have been
nearly crushed ount, in the year of ubter
desolation and destibution, since he died,
and, with a faith she had never had for
herself, she gave her baby to Miss St. John,
without a struggle, saying simply, “The
Lord will provide for her.”

¢ But the Lord leaves the providing for
some one else to do,” thought Rica a little
bit wickedly, remembering the widow’s
last words, with the letier, she was having
so much trouble to get written, in her
hand.  “1 suppose we must be instru-
ments,” she added, a little more graciously,
“but I wish He had pieked out any other
creature on the globe, to have been this
gpecial instrument. I can only hope Hugh
will not hear of it, that is, my part.”
And the letter was sent.

Ten days passed, in which various com-
muntcations hadbeen receivedandanswered
by Rica from a gentleman, Mr. Gerard, by
name, Rverything so far was satisfactory,
arrangements were all made for the public
adoption of the child by the Mount Zion
Lodge; its foture provided for, nothing
remained but o send for the child,

Rica re-vead the postscript of the last
letter, © Can o suitable nwse be provided
at S——, or shall I bring one from Boston,
when I come for her on Thursday ?”

To this Rica replied, “ A girl that the
child knows will go with her for a few
months, il she gets used to her strange
home.”

Two weeks from the day Martha Gray
was laid to rest, an elderly yentleman
knocked at Mrs, Adaws door, and asked
for the Masonic baby.

Mys. Adams a litsle flustrated by her
distinguished early call, and not daring to
even show up her valuable baby to a
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stranger without Miss St. John’s consent,
sent covertly for that lady, while she kept
her visitor in the front room, very much
amused by her various pretexts, of the
baby being asleep, etc. When at last she
saw Rica coming down the street she said,
with a curtsey, * Miss St. Johnis coming
sir, and I think the baby is awake now.”

Baby had on her best “ bib and tucker,”
and with rosy cheeks fresh from her morn-
ing nap, looked too sweet and innocent to
be a Mason, Rica thought. Mr. Gerard’s
memories were of some little angel faces he
had seen on canvass, and one little one,
dearest of all hid away under the daisies.
He took her kindly in his arms, and she,
to give him a good hug, wound her fat
arms around his neck, and lisped a very
delightful babyish welcome.

“ What is her name ?” he asked, turning
to Riea,

“She has none but Baby, Her mother
gave her none ; she expressly wished that
she should never be called after her, for
fear the curse over her life should continue
with the name. She did not even wish
her to keep the name of Gray. It was
her favey, and T suppose we onght to
respect it now.”

“ Certainly,” said Mr. Gerard slowly,
“Will you name her then ; as her nearest
friend, you will be her god-mother I
suppose ?”

“1, oh mo, if you please, I am an Anti-
Mason,” said Rica with a very deep blush
iwls sbe met the earnest look he turned upon

er.

“Are you, and why?” he asked
innocently, playing with the baby in a
manner that showed he was evidently
accustomed to little ones,

“Oh, I do mnot know—for various
reasons, I am very strong against them,”—
answered Rica, hesitating over her words,
conscious she was not showing any of the
strong points of an enemy. But somehow
this elderly, diguified, ¢ lovely ” old man,
was not ane to charge upon with her petty
artillery, If it had been Hugh, sitting
the}'e instead, she would have felt no hesi-
tation whatever. On the contrary, would
have argued till both were exhausted, and
then not yielded so much as she had in the
fist wovds to this grey-haired enemy.

“I hope you will not be so strong
agalnst us, in the future, Miss St. John, I

hardly think you consider us even now
guite heathen, or you would not have
turned this little one over to our keeping
so readily. You arve not afraid to trust
her to us are you?”

“ No, certainly not,”” she smiled at the
question,

“Then you must believe there is some
good in us ”

* Yes, some good,” she said slowly.

“But about baby’s name, I have a fancy
to have you name her. I want you to
keep interested, you see, in the Masons.”

“T am very fond of the child, and shall
always be interested in her welfare. Axnd
if T must suggest a name, what do you say
to May Muson ? She was born in the month
of May. Her mother died,and she is now
adopted in May. It is an eventfnl month
for ker. It will also carry out her mother’s
wish in losing the name of Giay.”

“ May Mason, it is a very good idea and
shall be carried out. I see I have only a
half-an-hour before the train leaves. Can
she be ready ?”

Baby was carried oub to be made ready,
and Mr. Gerard turned to Rica, “ I'am
very glad to have had this meeting with
you, Miss St. John, and only wish T had &
longer time se that I counld convert you to
Masonry.” She shook her head. “I
know I could,” he laughed pleasantly, “and
whenever you come to the city, if you will
let me know, my wife and self will be very
happy to call and give you full accounts of
baby May.”

“T shall be glad to meet you and your
wife,” said Riea cordially, *and hear of
baby, and—I am not afraid of being
converted.

He laughed. “ Do not be to sure,
have my address ¢”

“ Yes.”

Baby, or we may as well call her now,
May Mason, came back ready for the
journey. She had looked upon the unusual
bustle about her, as a sort of holiday fun,
and had been very joyous, till it came to
going herself. =~ Whether the carriage
frightened her, or the by-bying, more
serious than usual, made her feel instine-
tively she was leaving her old and only
friends, she sobbed and cried as though her
heart would break.

Miss St. John stood it as long as she
could, and then taking the child from the

You
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girl's arms, soothed her in a few moments.
“ There, pet will go with auntie now,” and
so Miss St. John vode to the depdt and
saw them into the car. A little finesse
was then used, and Miss St. John went
back without any formal leave-taking with
baby May.

She had a very amusing note from Mr.
Gerard a few days after, with a graphic
description of their journey, and of the
howling Miss Mason set up when she
discovered she had been fooled away from
her friends. Evidently her initiation into
Masonic arms had not been on the most
gentle terms. She had screamed most
persistently during the baptismal rite, and
had even slapped Mr. Gerard in the face,
when he, thinking she might favour him
as the oldest friend she had there, had
attempted to pacify her. On the whole,
Mr. Gerard feared she had inherited all her
mother’s dislike to the Masons, and im-
bibed some of her Anti-Masonic “ aunt’s”
opinions, and for such a little rebel, Miss
St. John need not have minded being god-
mother. He was glad to say at the last,
little May was boarded in a good Mason’s
family, and was, all considered, doing well.

Rica was much amused by his account,
and yet worried. She missed the little
thing greatly. She had found it pleasant
to have something to love and care for that
Joved her hack, and had felt several
twinges of conscience in that she had given
her up so quickly to the Masons,—not
that she feared but that they would do well
with her, but would the little one get the
kind of love she might have given her?
She might have kept her. George would
not have minded, bub it was too late now,
and other cares crowded the baby out of
her mind for a time.  Spring melted into
Summer, and Summer was melting into
Autumn. Cities were vacated by all who
had means to get out of them, but the
lLeat had found its way to country and
seashore, and nobody knew where to flee
from it Mr. and Miss St. John were at
Newport, when the last mentioned received
a letter, forwarded from S——, from Mr,
Gerard about May. The child wasill ;
had been for several weeks ; they had taken
hevr into the country where they were
staying, hoping the change would be all
she needed, but it was not, and he felt he
must write Miss St. John without more

delay. The child was grieving herself to
death, She kept up, now that she was
sick, a constant moan for * Auntie,” and
the physician said if they had the least idea
who the child wanted, to send for her
quickly, if they wished to keep her alive.
He had Mrs. Adams come for a few days,
thinking she might answer, and the first
day, May brightened and seemed better,
but the second, she went back to her plain-
tive moan, and he took the liberty of
writing, knowing the interest Miss St.
John had once in the little girl, and feeling
sure she must be the one she cried for, to
ask hev if she would come to make them a
visit for baby’s sake, baby, who was now
so dear to them all. .

This was the sum of the letter Rica
read.

“George,” she said, a moment after,
entering her brother’s room, “ I must go to
Southport immediately. I have just
received a letter from Mr. Gevard ; the baby
is sick and they want me. Will you find
oub about the trains, quick, please 2 ”

¢ Southport—=Gerard—baby—have you
gone crazy Rica?”

** No,” she answered, coolly, “you have
doubtless forgotten all about the baby I
sent to the NMasons last Spring. I have
not time to repeat the story now, so please
act without knowledge, or, rather, I do
not need to trouble yow.” She rvang the
bell sharply. The hall boy answered in an
instant. “ Gio to the office, and ask when
the first train leaves for Southport.”

George scarcely had time to collect his
wits, when the boy returned and snapped
out, ‘* §.15, due Southport, 11.55 p m.”

She had two hours, time enough to pack
her trunk. 'When the express had whizzed
out of the depbt with Rica in it, George
turned with a prolonged * Whew 1™ his
favourite ejaculation, “I wonder if it was
not all a trumped up story. Hugh
Harrison is coming here to-morrow.”

Mr. and Mrs. Gerard welcomed cordially
Miss 8t. John, Baby May was asleep
when she arrived at midnight, but early in
the morning Rica heard the little weak
voice calling “ Auntie,” and wondered if it
could really be herself the child meant, or
if it were not rather the mother, and she
had forgotten the mother-name ; anyway
she would hasten with her dvessing aud
find out.
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The child had changed so that Rica at
first almost doubted if she was the once
fai, vosy-cheeked May. Thin, white, with
a sickly pallor, her eyes heavy and sunlken,
her whole form wasted, too weak even to
hold her head up. ¢ She looks like her
dead mother,” thought Rica, as, with tears
in her eyes, she went towards her,

«\Where is auntie’s pet?” she asked
in the old way, as near as she could
with the pain she felt in her heart.

May smiled, a weak, sad, satisfied smile,
and tried to put out her hands.

Rica took her in her arms, petting and
kissing her, while May lay perfectly still
and content.

When Mr. Gerard came into the room,
she looked up and said prettily, “ Auntie
come, me kiss you; me good baby now;
me naughty no more.” And she was not
naughty, but she was very, very sick, For
days and nights she was not out of Ricas
arms.  For when litéle clinging hands are
about your neck, and a little life vests on
your care, you are not very apt to tear the
hands away, or withold your care, on the
selfish plea of being physically tired your-

self, Any way, Rica St. John was not

one to do so. The perfect trust with which
May rested in her love, made that love rise
sufficient for all she must endare for her,
and she kept her watch faithfully, and was
rewarded at last by seeing the child grow
a little better.

May was lying aslesp on a pillow in
Rica’s lap one afternoon, when the nurse
girl entered with a card in her hand.
“ Hugh Harrison,” Rica read, and whis-
pered, “ Where is he ?”

* Down stairs,” whispered back.

“Tell him I cannot see him.
with a siek child.”

“T told him so, but he says he must
see you, If you can not come down, he
will come up here.” . '

“Tell him I caunob do the one, and he
must not do the other.”

_“ Perhaps we could lay her on the bed.
He said he would only keep you a moment,
and if you don’t go down, I am sure he’ll
come up, he is awful determined-looking.”

They succeeded in getting the child on
thp bed without awakening her, and then
Riea went down stairs. She never stopped
to think of herself or realize her tired and
exhausted state, till she entered the

I am

parlour to meet Hugh Harrison, the first
time after their quarrel, which had broken
an engagement between them, if it had not
broken their hearts. She had laid her
burden out of her arms for a momens, and
it was as though everything had gone from
her, even strength to hold herself up, to
speak or to act.

« Rica, for heaven’s sake, how you look !’
He started forward and steadied her into a
chair. While she, perfectly unnerved,
burst into violent weeping. The mnerves,
strained to their utmost the past weeks,
whatever they might have undergone
before, were taking their revenge, Hugh’s
inopportune visit being the last straw. It
was some time before she could control
herself ; she cried from sheer mortification
ab last, at showing herself so weak to
Hugh, of all others in the world.

“How came you here ?” she asked,
after regaining control of her tongue.

« T came for you,” said he quietly, “and
it is well. I was detained on the yacht
and only reached Newport yesterday.
George told me you had gone crazy ; had
come to this place to nurse a Mason’s baby
through scarlet or spotted fever, or
small pox, for all he knew. And begged
me, if T had any Masonie power, to use it
here, aud take the child from you, if I
could not take you from the child, before
you had taken the disease yourself and -
died. I promised to bring you back
with me to-morrow, but you must leave
this house immediately.” He spoke in
his old imperative way. It was pleasant
to Rica to hear it again, and she lay
back in the chair watching him walk up
and down the room, thinking how quick
he had fallen back to his old natural
manner, and how, like “old times,” it
was.

He turned, caught the amused smile
on her face—she looked more natural with
it—and colouring slightly, he said, taking
her hand in his, “ Riea, theve is not to be
any more foolishness between us, and we
will not mind for explanations. I have
the right to take you away, for you are
worn out and ill. We will have a dozen
nurses for the baby, but you must go
with me.”

I must not go with you,” she answered
gently, but she left her haud in his; “the
baby needs me—" .
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“B8o do I need you ten times more
than she.”

“Doyou? You are looking very well.
May moaned and grieved for me day and
night, nntil she was worn to a shadow,
and you did not even get sick, said Rica,”
saucily.

“1 did nobt suppose you would go out
as & nurse among the Masons,” said he,
with a frown,

“I would not, had they all been like
you,” she retorted, with a pout. “Mr
Gerard converted me,” she added, mis-
chievously.

*“Thanks to Mr. Gerard,” said Hugh,
dryly, “and T will take the new convert to
my heart.”

“You will have to take May, if you take
me,” said Rica, soberly. “ We are not to
be separated again.”

“ We might open an asylum for unfor-
tunate Masonic orphans,” said Hugh, with
an air of resignation.

“ We, indeed! You may -consider
yourself forbunabe if you are taken in as
an ¢ unfortunate,’ sir.”

“ Taken in, I may be, but unfortunate
no more ; thanks to little May Mason’s
influence over her ¢ Anti-Masonic’ Auntie.”

SOCIAL PROBLEMS AND THEIR
PEACEFUL SOLUTION.

BY BRO. REV. W. TEBBS.

III. TEMPERANCE.*

“God causeth...to grow.. that He may bring
forth food and wine that maketh glad the heart of
man,”

“ Wine is & mocker, strong dvink is raging.”

Waar says o follower of the Royal Solo-
mon —¢ Wine is as good as life to a man,
if it be drunk moderately ; what life is
then to a man that is without wine? for it
was made to make men glad. Wine mea-

* e have published this able paper, but wedo not
go the whole way with Bro, Tebbs, We dislike un-
necessary interference, and feel sure that the remedy
must be found in increasing education and
effective magisterial control. Some of our good
brother’s positions are a little questionable,

surably drunk, and in season, hringeth
gladness of the heart and cheerfulness of
the mind. But wine drunken with excess
maketh bitterness of the mind with brawl-
ing and quarrelling.” Tn this burning
question of the day, then, we must distin-
guish carefully between use and abuse.

But what, one might say, has this ques-
tion, however important it may be, to do
with social, or in other words the national,
prosperity ?  Surely it is purely a matter
for individuals.  Granted ! but inas-
much as the mnation is a body cor-
porate made up of individual unmits, so
whatever affects those individual units
affects, in the long run, the corporate body ;
and, thus, this question of Temperauce,
inasmuch as it affects the processes of
Creation and Recreation, by which our
national work js done, by deteriorating the
one by an abuse of the other, is of most
material importance to the nation at
large.

To return for a moment to owr old
simile of the machine, we know that if it
is to prove of lasting use, it must remain
in good working order, and to this end
every part of it must be of the best quality,
and must be carefully preserved in this
condition. Now as one—and that a most
important part of our machine—is the
working classes, and as it is to them that
our attention is just now more particularly
directed, it is important to see how this
question of Temperance affects them, for
it is upon them quite as much as upon any
other class of the commmnnity that our
national prosperity depends.

At this present time we know by sad
experience that drink is the ruiu of thou-
sands in all classes of society, and we shall
do well to inguire first, whether the custom
of drinking aleoholic liquors is, or is mnot,
beneficial, If it be not, stop it at once,
and our subject is at an end! If it be,
then letus discover in what way we can
control it and prevent its abuse,

Now, it is quite clear that if wine—and
under this name we may for our present
purpose recognise other forms of consu-
mable alcohol — were not beneficial we
should find its use distinetly forbidden in
Holy Scriptwre ; but the very reverse is
the case, for we find its use as a medicine
recommended by St. Paul ; we find its use
as a food pointed out by the Psalwist;
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who also, we find, together with other in-
spired writers, speaks of it as affording
life-giving cheerfulness and mirth; nay
more, we find our great Teacher not only
using it Himself, but even creating it
mirvaculously for His servants' enjoyment.
What we find so strongly condemned is its
excessive use, which then, as now, brought
a man Lo misery and sorrow.

Were we required to abolish the use of
alcohol, we doubt not that it could be done
in time, almost, if not quite completely,
by forbidding its use by the young, and for
this reason : one of the essential consti-
tuents of the body of a man, and even of
his blood, is aleohol ; now it has heen found
that the human economy will produce as
much of this substance as is normally re-
quired from other articles of food of itself ;
hence, if the young are not taught to supply
it, directly to the system, the system will, in
healthy subjects, supply its own want.
Aleohol, once more, is a necessary con-
stisuent of the body, because 1t is a
heat-giver, and heat is a necessity of
the animal functions; but the young
ave hot-blooded, hence alechol is, as
a role, utterly unnecessary for them.
Possibly as a man advances in years it may
become necessary to administer a heat-
giving stimulant to the flagging functions
of the body by administering alcohol more
or less directly. Well then, administer it,
but remember that it is in this way reduced
to the level of a medicine the administra-
tion of which is best left to the medical
adviser. Hence, we may see that in the
majority of cases alcoho! is not a necessary
of life. Still, in many cases, it cannot be
contradicted that, judiciously partaken of,
it assumes the character of food; for we
cannot deny that the man who takes a
glass of beer with his meal will consume
less solid food, and yet be as well fitted for
his work as the total abstainer. Nor must
we slur over the third aspect of the ques-
tion, that aleohol taken in moderation is to
many a means of enjoyment, and whilst
we find even this use of it to be in accord-
ance with God’s revealed word, and whilst
we reflect that it is a gift of the Almighty
Architect Himself, we cannot, with reason,
condemn its moderate use even in this
Tespect. .

From these considerations, then, we can
ouljdome to the conclusion that Temper-

ance means moderate use, and that it is
abuse that we must do battle with and
overcome. 'That there are persons who
should forbid themselves, or be forbidden
by others, any use of the stimulant, we do
not for a moment deny ; such cases. for
instance, as where the use of alcohol in
any shape is incompatible with health ; or,
where men, whether by any bodily or
mental predisposition to excess, or by an
insatiable craving for strong drvink in-
duced by their own intemperate habits,
which habits of excess have induced a
state of the blood called alcoholization,
shonld never partake of such stimulants at
all. These extreme cases having been
briefly disposed of by the application of
total abstinence, we now propose to con-
sider in what way or ways the immoderate
use of alcoholic liquor can be restrained ;
for it is altogether absurd to attempt to
deny to sane and sober men that which is to
them a positive nourishment and enjoy-
menb.

Now, “what is one man’s meat is
another man’s poison,” is a proverb so old,
and so universally unquestioned, that it
passes asa truism ; equally true is its con-
verse ; and, if true with respect to things
in general, it is no less true with this one
thing in particular that we are now con-
gidering—alcohol. ’

There can be no doubt, as we have just -
seen, that used in moderation alcohol is
move or less beneficial to many constitu-
tions, but here and there we find one to
which it is absolute poison : to such an one
we would say, as we should of other poisons,
by all means avoid its use, but avoid also
bigotry, and let those to whom nature has
given a capacity for its employment, enjoy
it There ave certain constitutions to
which various kinds of meat, vegetables,
and fruits are altogether unsuitable ; nay
80 Hable are the bodily fanetions to change
that what, at one time, will do the greatest
possible good, will, at another, do the very
same person the greatest possible harm ;
should then all such things be forbidden to
all alike? If they were we may vest
agsured that we should soon all go alto-
gether foodless and drinkless. Nay, even
light and air would have to be included in
the same category, unsuited as they are to
all persons ab all times.. On the other
hand, in certain cases the most deleterious
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substances, the most deadly poisons even,
in skilful hands will work a cure where all
else fails. DBut, abused, these very sub-
stances would entail certain death ; are
we, therefore, to forbid their use? By no
means, for afollowing out to its legitimate
conclusion of such a deterrent principle of
forbidding toall that which is hurtful to
some, would result in putting an end to
life universally. Now, that those poor
creatures who are compelled, whether
against their will or against their betiter
judgment, to consume alcohol in excessive
quantities, should be altogether debarred
its use, cannot be for a moment a mabter
of debate; for not only do they destroy
themselves soul and body, but they bring
want and desolation upon all around them,
casting their Dbelongings for subsistence
upon the earnings of their neighbours,
many of whom are only just able, even by
dint of hard work and self-denying sobriety,
to provide for their own families. Re-
straining such then from their evil pro-
pensity is undoubtedly the duty of society,
not ouly to them but to itself. We restrain
men from injuring themselves by the
abuse of other articles of more or less
common use as poisons; or from doing
themselves injury by che improper use of
weapons or machinery, so we must prevent
the same evil from happening by the abuse
of alcohol. Iow?is the great question
which has perplexed us for years.

Here, at the ounbset, let us distinctly
understand the nabure of the obligation
under which we lic to provide any such
precautionary measure ; for we have seen
that some such course of procedure not
only would be beneficial, but is, and is
rapidly becoming more, imperatively a
necessity. for the welfare of both society
and individual members of society.

Now it is just possible that in adopting
any measure of restraint the respective
intevests of the body covporate and some
of its individual members may come into
conflict ; which interest is to be preferred ?
Clearly that of an innocent tociety against
that of an individual wrongdoer, If then
there be any disagreeable consequences
attendant upon the deterrent process that
we have in contemplation, they must fall
upon such individnal offender, and not
upon that society against which, as a
member, he offends.

Now society requires alcohol in mode-
ration, whilst individual members must, as
an act of merey, if for nothing else, be kept
from using it. Which is to be the party
under restraint? Clearly the individual.
Some men, bereft of reason, would throw
themselves beneath the railway train which
is a necessity to society at large; how
would you remedy this? Would you
abolish the train? No, but restrain the
lunatic, confining him, if such a course
were necessary, to prevent farther attempts
of a likenature, Just so with the so-called
dipsomaniac ; he must be vestrained, by
force if necessary, until cured of his malady,
and not society deprived of its benefit, or
even enjoyment, by reason of the indi-
vidual's inability to check a propensity
which proves his ruin,

This, then, is the first point gained, that
inveterale drunkards must be restrained
like other monomaniacs dangerous to
themselves and to society at large,
whilst society is left to its moderate use of
aleohol.

But this will not suffice ; we do not
destroy a noxious weed by stripping it of
its fruit, nor shall we cure drunkenness
unless we seek out its root and eradicate
it. How then and where are drunkards
manunfactured ?

Ravely (almost never, unless there be
some predisposing defect of mind or body,)
by partaking of aleoholic liquors in mode-
ration at home ; frequently by their im-
moderate use in company. It is the
friend’s “one drop more” that usually
does the mischief. If there be felt the
predisposition of body or mind just men-
tioned, the best remedy 1s the kind-hearted
medical adviser ; if the poor soul wearied
with sorrow or trouble be tempbed to
drown its caves in the temporary oblivion
of the wine-cup, then the only remedy is
an unswerving trost in the Merciful Phy-
sician of souls from whom these troubles
have cowe, and for whose sake they must
be manfully borne, and who—never let it
be forgotten—will, if asked, give abundant
strength to bear them. But these are not
the cases with which we are now mainly
concerned ; it is with those who, for some
reason good, bad, or indifferent, are led or
driven to neglect their homes for the
public-house that we have to deal,

But before considering the inducements
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to give way to the vice of drunkenness more
immediately connected with the victims
themselves, we may here note two or three
gvil practices of society or sections of
gociety, to which may be attributed at
least a portion of the drunkenmess of the
working-classes. One of these pernicious
courses is the paying, or allowing to be
paid the workmen’s wages in public-houses.
The frm pays the overlookers, the over-
lookers the workmen, and as this last

process is carried on in a room in some’

neighbouring  public-house, a certain
fixed sum is required to be “spent for
the good of the house ;" surely all firms
could, and ought to, put a stop to this
practise by paying the men at their own
office.

A similar result accompanies the holding
of Benefit Societies at public-houses ; if,
as we propose later on, Working Men’s
Clubs are established, the Meetings of all
such Benefit Societies can very well be
held in the room belonging to the
Club.

The third practise, whilst it is, perhaps,
the tost pernicious of all, is also the most
casily remedied, inasmuch as it is introduced
aud kept alive by persons who, althongh
they do the harm through good nature, are
ignorant or heedless of the mischiel that
they cause : it is the habit of giving drink
in an indiscriminate way to peuple who
deliver messages, parcels, goods, and the
like. If the case be taken of a man
delivering goods to many different places
In the cowrse of the day, supposing that
at one half only of these, the custom re-
ferred to is pursued, it is frightful to con-
template the consequences of the drink
daily consumed by the man thus treated.
Let a resolute front be shown to all
demands for gratuities in the form of
drink (indeed, there can be o possible
ground for gratuities to such people as
porters at all, if their employers pay them
fair wage, and such grabuities become a
heavy ‘tax upon householders of small
means) but where messengers have to be
recompensed for services performed, let it
be always in the form of money, which, if
our suggestions propounded below be
carvied iuto effect, it will not be possible
fo squander in intoxicating liquor. It
having been seen in what manner socieby
may prevent such part of the mischief as

is brought about, however unintentionally,
by its own means, and the blame of which
therefore lies at its own door; let us surn
our attention to the things most fraught
with mischief amongst the working-classes
themselves.

The principal causes which lead or drive
men to drink and to the public-house, in a
general way, we find to be an insufficiency
of nourishing and appetizing food ; a miser-
able, comfortless home ; a lack of amuse-
ment ; and a want of so-called “good”
company. Of late years, too, inereased
wages and lengthened hours of leisure,
without the capacity of rationally employ-
ing them, have led to an alarming increase
of drunkenness ; this source of the evil can
only be stopped by education, to which,
together with the other subjects of food,
amusements, comfortable homes, and the '
like, we hope to have further opportu-
nities of directing our readers’ attention at
length ; meanwhile, and until such can be
ameliorated or provided, as the case may
be, seeing that our working-classes ave led
or driven to congregate at the public-house
and form habits of drunkenness, let us as a
first step see whether those places of public
entertainment, so-calied, could not be
matberially improved, so that whilst they
should fulfil the purpose for which they
were primarily designed, as places of
temptation to working-men they should no
longer have an existence.

‘Whilst, then, landlords are providing
decent, tidy cottages, worthy the name of
home ; whilst the wives are endeavouring
to keep them so by habits of cleanliness
and fragality combined with a cheerful
demeanour, so that the hushands can amuse
themselves at home, and learn o love to
stay there better than to seek entertain-
ment abroad ; whilst for the young, not
yet advanced to the dignity of house-
holders, there is established the Working
Men’s Institute or Club—cali it what you
please—only set it, and keep it, going ;
whilst all kinds of manly sports are pro-
vided for the summer evenings, and harm-
less games of skill, added to the quiet
pleasuresof the reading-room for the winter’s
night, or the rainy, workless day; and
whilst refreshinents good and cheap ave
provided on the premises of such establish-
ments for those who, having no home or
housekeeper, need them ; let us sweep the
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public-house as at present existing, with
that sink of all iniquity—the tap-room—
from the face of the land. For is it not
there that the lewd song and indecent jest
isheard? Isit not there that the poaching
raid is planmed? Is it not thence that,
maddened with drink, men turn out to
fight, and one is carried to the grave, the
other to the felon's cell? Is it not there
that the stuff is vended that excites, not
quenches, the thirst, and drains the hapless
victim’s pocket? Is it not there, again,
that the wage is swallowed up, which spent,
the wife, snd the child go naked and
hungry?  Is ib not there that is born and
nurtured vice, want, crime, ruin, madness,
and despair?

Places of refreshment and vest, however,
for the traveller there must be ; so must
there also places where alcoholic beverages
of tested purity shall be sold to the regular
customer. Let vendors of liquor then be of
two kinds ; the keeper of the house of
refreshment for tvavellers — the true
“licensed victualler,” and the simple retailer
of beer, wine, &ec.

The former houses might be of recog-
nized classes or grades to suit the various
social positions and means of customers,
just as ave the vefreshment-rooms at the
larger railway-stations. Tet these be
subject to inspection to insure that none
but bonifide occupants of the house, or
travellers, ave served—and none of these
in excess. In these houses, too, this
farther rule should be strictly carried
out, that no liquor should on any pretence
(unless the sudden emergency of illness) be
served to any customer who did not at the
same time partake of solid food ; this rule,
it might be urged, would infringe tco much
on the liberty of the subjact, to which we
would reply that the restraint, being only
of a temporary nature, and being besides
as good for the health of the individual
(drinking between meals being undoubtedly
a most injurious practice) as for the well-
being of society at large, might cheerfully
be borne.

The latter division of vendors, should
possess & license to sell over the counter
only, so that all inhabitants of the place
should be compelled to carry their purchases
home for consumption ; to this latter clags,
too, should be appointed inspectors, who
should see this provision carried out, as well

as insure that the liquor sold should be
perfectly pure and unadalterated, and of a
stated strength.*

The number of vendors in both classes
should be strictly regulated in proportion
to area and population, care being exercised
that this proportion should be so deter-
mined that a fair living could be made
without resort being had to adulteration,
or a so-called “ pushing” trade ; for it is
quite evident that the holders of public-
houses in neighbourhoods where they are
much in excess of the actual requirements
of the people cannot possibly obtain a
livelihood unless they break the law, even
as it stands at present, either by drugging
their liquor which has been previously
diminished in strength by being increased
in quantity, or by forcing more drink upon
their customers than they would otherwise
consume.

Congregating for the express purpose of
drinking on the premises of those to whose
interest it is thab the greatest possible
amount of liquor should be consumed, and
the greatest possible profit made of this
quantity, being thus done away ; whilst
the people have been educated to seek in
other and more rational directions for
amusement than in mere drvinking for
drinking’s sake; there can be no doubt
that, whilst society at large is left to use
and enjoy those good gifts with which God
has blessed it, the abuse of them would
soon be a thing of the past, and that
drunkenness, with all its concomitant evils,
at least as a national vice, will be heard of
and deplored no more.

Lastly, to those who are sufficiently
strong-minded, and of course sufficiently
blessed with health, to abstain for the sake
of example, it need hardly be pointed
out that the same Divine Spirit, that
prompted the warning against “ putting
a stumbling-block or an oceasion to
fall in our brother’s way,” declared also
that “he which converteth the sinner from
the error of his way, shall save a soul from
death ;” and yet further, promised that
those who shall “so let their light shine ”
here as to “ turn many to righteousness”
shall, in the hereafter “shine ag the stars
for ever and ever.”

* * Why should not the working man have a right
to sit down and drink his beer as well as anybody
clse ?—Ep.
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SONNET.

(For the Masonic Maguzine.)
BY BRO. REV. M. GORDOXN.

0l1d Ocean’s tide, late at the full I view’d,
Until his rippling flow of waves was
spent,
And ebbing, then returning elsewhere
went ;
On other distant shores again venew'd.
For his wide arms not sole our shores in-
clude,
Nor sole our isle, but each isle, continent,
And ev'ry. strand, throughout earth’s
whole extent ;
Save arctic shores, where his great multi-
tude
Of billows cannot pierce each frozen bay,
So doth our Craft, like Ocean’s arms,
embrace
Bavth’s varied realms ; each creed, and
diff ring race,
All climes, all kingdoms, tongues, love’s
common ray,
Who own :(—but how, alas! can smile
its light—
On bigot souls, more dark than polar
night ¢

AN OLD, OLD STORY.

BY A VERY OLD BOY,

Cuaeter 1,

L'Amour et Ia Fumde ne peavent pas se cacher.
~JRENCH PROVERB,

I 10 not exactly know whether all those
who read this little story in the Masontc
Macazive will feel as I have felt in writing
15 but if thelr kindly sympathies and
personal interest go any distance on the
road with me, my purpose will be gained,
wy labours will be rewarded, and theirs
will he as mine has been, T venture to
believe, much of genuine gratification.

Tn life we all of us look at things often
from very different points of view, and
\ylt.h many and various coloured spectacles,
Some of us assume a genial, or a despond-
ing, or a doubting, or a morbid estimate

of things and persons in general and in
particular, and on no one question so much
as that which must form the *staple” of
the following chapters, do we all of us, for
one reason or another, differ so much and
differ so widely. But still disagree as we
may on abstract principles, whether in re-
spect of its advisability, its seasonableness,
its veality, and its importance, it meets us
at every turn we take in life; it confronts
us like a “pilgrim grey” at every milestone
of our journey ; it greets us in youth ; it
addresse us in manhood ; it even overpowers
sometimes the prudence and propriety of
old age.

¢ L'amour soumet la terre, assujetit les

Cieux,
Les Rois sont a ses pieds, il gouverne les

Dieux,”
sang Corneille of old ; and there is, I ap-
prehend, no valid denial, be we who we
may, no possible refutation of this world-
wide, life-governing axiom, whether in our
general or individual psychology. If,
then, in the “Roman d’une heure” I am
going to tell you, all may seem very com-
mon place indeed and matter of fact, do
not disdain the words of the narrator. I
admit that it is not a sensational story,
and appeals in no sense whatever to owr
admiration of the grotesque, the Lorrible,
and the impossible. My hero is ap ordi-
nary Briton, of good health, good digest-
ion, good position, and good morals, My
heroine is given to no flights of fancy, to
no aspirations after thé marvellous or the
weird ! She is a simple, straightforward,
honest, English girl, who is not at all likely
to fall in love with a * ticket-of-leave,” or
to forget ever that she is both a woman
and a lady. You will see in these truthful
chapters no well-dressed ruffians, and no
“ diablesses en crinoline ;” you will neither
be alarmed, nor agitated, nor subdued, nor
startled ; even the poetry of imagination
will be wanting, the dry and liquid emo-
tions of our moral and spiritual natuve will
not be aroused. So prepare yourselves for
a very prosaic utberance, and—yes! a very
slow | story. But I must nob go on in
this way too long. I hear already the
prompter’s (printer's) bell, and it is time
that the curtain was vaised, and that I began
my Fantoceini Show.

Those of us who kunow well; he suburbs
of London are awate that there are maug

E
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very pleasant houses on the banks of the
Thames, that great and goodly river which
we all so praise, and yet all so abuse in
many ways. Some of them are larger,
some of them are smaller ; you find here
the stately mansion, with shady trees and
sloping meadows to the Thames ; you see
there the comfortable villa, or the effec-
tive “cottage ornee,” nestling amid sur-
rounding foliage, like-——~what shall I say 1—
white swans on some shrub-befringed lake.
Here, with all the comforts and luxuries
always of a well-appointed English house, are
the abodes of many well-contented classes
of our English civilization. The banker
and. the peer, the millionaire and the mid-
dleman, the professional, and the professor,
the large class of persons with “limited
incomes,” all have sought for a pleasant
“gite” somewhere, and have found it on the
bavks of the Thames. Many are there
who have set up their “tent” amid limes
and laburnums, amid foliage and fowers,
and croquet Jawns and gay gardens, while
Old Father Thames goes meandering along,
bullied every now and then hy steamers
full of cocknies, or deeply complaining of
the noise and inhuman vulgarity of steam
launchesand of steam yawls. Someof us will
recollect to-day perhaps, many a sheltered
nesb, many a genial homestead, where in
snmmer-time we have taken pleasant
counsel with the true, the fair, the merry ;
where all that softens life, and where all
that sweefens life, may often be seen and
realised in the most attractive of aspects,
and where many weary travellers have
found for themselves a veritable “oasis” in
this great sandy desert of time, in this
weary wilderness—the world, It was in
the gavden of one of these  cottage ornees,”
then, with its neat and flower-lined ter-
race, separated from the Thames by only a
pleasant strip of turfy expanse, that four
people were sitting in the shade one
summer’s afternoon a few years ago. Of
these two were ladies and two were gentle-
men.

Of the ladies one was elderly, the other
was young, not, indeed, “sweet sixteen,” but
“therc-anent,” and the two gentlemen were
young meu in the early prime of life, say
from twenty-six to thirty.

'The elderly lady had so peculiar a coun-
tepance, that any one who saw it never
forgot it, while her young companion had

an expression so very charming, that you
would be tempted to say, “it’s a face that
Millais would like to paint.”

As the antique rule still holds good,
“ seniores priores,” I will begin with my
elder friend. A long, thin, careworn, line-
marked visage, very white, with two little,
stiff frizzed bows of grey hair on each side
of a broad, clear forehead, and two dark
grey eyes, and thinnish eyelashes, make up
the outward appearance of Margaret Mar-
gerison,” or * Miss Margerison,” as her
friends liked to call her. Few who ever
met the scrutinizing gaze of those deep
seb eyes, so calm and so intense, ever forgot
them. Miss Margerison was an old maid
of an older school, now passing away, and
dressed with the greatest simplicity, yet
care, and was a wonderfnl exemplification
of outward neatness and decorum ; uo
wanton curls, no stray ends of ribbon, but
all on that nicely adjusting dvess, with ils
accompaniments and eteetera, told of pre-
ciseness and regnlarity, of character and
competence. Bubt as I may say a little
more about Miss Margerison later, I turn to
her fair companion. And yet whed I try
to describe her with the best intentions in
the world, I find my powers of description
fail altogether. In fact I won’t try ; but
this I will say, few people ever saw her
without deeply admiring her, or, as her
maid said, “falling clean head over heels
in love with her at once.” Some ardent
youth, some fervid hero, may long for
a detailed account of “so much grace and
beauty, &e. ;” but I hurry on, for fear of
the consequences to myself and others. I
am like the Frenchman, who said, in a
moment of great peril, “je m'en sauve,
Madame.” Yet when I tell you that her
eyes were of the bluest, and her lashes of
the longest; that her hair was coiled
round her head in masses of the richest
brown (no chignon) ; that her figure was
faultless, and her expression most striking,
what more can [ say to recommend Lucy
Longhuarst to the warm spmpathies of my
readers ? If not the brightest and best”
of earth’s daughters, she was very bright
and very good indeed,and T hardly think that
I ever saw a pleasanter face or a suunier
smile than hers, and T am quite sure you,
kind reader, will not find a pretbier young
womau on the *“ longest day’s march.”

Of the two gentlemen who formed this
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interesting “ partie carvée,” one was in the
usual easy dress of Englishmen to-day,
about four o’clock on a summer afternoon
in the country, a dress which, with every
recommendation, seems always to me, 1
confess, to be a little too free-and-easy, ex-
cept for active purposes, of fishing, shooting
or farming. For he had on one of those
loose fitting suits, of a grey tweed, and one
of those convenient “ wide-awakes,” which
even the clergy are now patronizing.
Some one has irreverently said that perhaps
wearing this head gear may end in making
them a little more wide awake, too. Bub
T veject the remark, as clearly proceeding
from an ill-regulated mind. And a very
good looking young gentleman indeed was
was Mr. Walter Mainwaring, junior partner
in the well-known large city house of Main-
waring and Marlby, and who for some un-
known reason, instead of being chained to
his desk in Philpot Lane, was here cnjoy-
ing evidently a “dolee far niente ;" light-
cned up as his idleness evidently was by
the ¢ wreathed smiles” and approving
presence of Lucy Longhwrst. If any
of my readers can explain the
reason for this nnwarrantable neglect of
his business by a British merchant, let
them do so fo their own satisfaction. - The
other young gentleman was evidently a
clergywan, though not of the move severe
type. His dress was not marked by any of
those peculiarities of mystic attive which
some of our younger clergy much affect, and
which sometimes startle plain-going folks
very much. Tndeed, if dress is to be a
criterion of doctrine, the Rev. William
Williams was probably what is often

termed ¢ broad,” though what that is we-

bardly know, I find no fault with his
dress, which was simple and straight-
forward, and well fitting, and well made,
and set off the figre of a neat, compact
young man of twenty-seven, inclined to be
Square-built, as they say. But here I must
stop to-day. Before I leave this portion
of my tale, T will just repeat a serap or
two of conversation in the housekeeper’s
room, though how I heard it matters no-
t'lm-.g, as it may, perhaps, throw a little
light on the real state of affairs. I do not
know or say that it will 5 but it may. © Now
you see Mrs. Murray,” Mr, Walters, the
stately but bachelor butler, was saying
to Miss Longhwst's good looking maid :

“T don't think much of that parson. Ior
the matter of that T don’t think much of
parsons generally, except for their proper
dulies on Sundays and other days, and for
splicing two fond hearts,” and here the
butler’s voice became very soft and his ap-
pearance very sentimental. * And for my
part,” he went on to say, “I wish good
luck to Mr. Mainwaring” “I am quite
certain,” was Mrs. Murray’s answer to
the bubler’s fervid address, “my young
missis knows what’s what as any young
lady in Tondon; and I do kuow
that she has a high opinion of Mr.
Mainwaring. And  hetween you and
me, she does not, I may confidentially tell
you, think much of the reverend gent.”
What a deal of the life of society goes on
in the “lower regions,” as we term them.
Those servants of ours, of whom we know
so little all the while, are perfectly familiar
with our most private affairs, are conver-
sant with our views and feelings, our dearest
hopes, our innermost longings ; and diseuss
them one and all, and settle them for us
one and all, most distinetly and dogmati-
cally, clearly and contentedly, without
hesitation, and without misgiving, with-
out a doubt, and without a difficulty.

(To be continued, )

THE WOMEN OF OUR TIME

BY C/ELEBS.

Eccextric Yovune Lapizs.

I was rather nervous about writing the
last article, I am very nervous about
writing this, as I approach a subject as
difficult as well can be for a man to write
about. And yet I do not see that I can
well avoid it if I wish to write honestly,
truly—nob merely for the sake of serib-
bling—but with an earnest desire to im-
prove and to do good. Well, the truth
must be told; the present age, which
seerns, so o say, satiated with the hnm-
drum course of events and habits, is looking
out eagerly for something queer, “ bizarre,”
startling,sensational. Wenotice it in every-
thing around us just now—literatuve, axt,
society, habits, words, acts. And the
L 2
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mavnia has reached owr young ladies, no
doubt through others who began it ; but
still it has reached them. And we observe
that “position of affairs” in countless forms
and ways before us, hour by hour among
them to some extent.

The adoption of paint, the use of
stibium, the various cosmetics and dyes,
which makes some charlatan’s fortune,
the washes and the powders, the false hair,
and the false everything else, are all tokens
sure and sad encugh to the thoughtful and
observant, that a detrimental change has
taken place in the habits and feelings of
our youthful and domestic angels on this
particular point. I remember a time,
although long ago, when such an idea
would have been langhed to scorn by our
young ladies themselves, when paint and
enamel would have been lovked wpon as a
disgrace to a young woman, and all these
oubward manifestations of a most vitiated
taste in dress, &c., would have been ab
once repudiated and put dowi. Bub times
change, and we change with them. You
sce to-day—and it is a sad sight to see, a
very pretty girl < painted-up,” as they say,
“to the eyes "— the eyebrows are darkened,
the under lids are stained, and everything
seems fictitious about them. What can they
do it for? Whom do they please? Whose
admiration do they seek to gain ? I confess
T cannot, and do not, understand it, except
upon the hypothesis originally suggested—
that a love of “bizarrerie” has over-mastered
their good sense and their true hearts! All
these ontré fashions, and all these question-
able transformations, all hail from a bad
school, and seem to point to lower circles
alike in morals and manners ; not, [ mean,as
to society generally, but to a questionable
layer of earthly formation, which is equally
hurtful to those above it and those be-
neath it. T have often said to myself when
I have beheld the “ Persian bloom,” or
the exuberant “ Pearl Powder,” an evi-
dent sign of “pink and white,” cavefully
pub ou, “my dear givl if you only knew
how you disfigure youvself, how you take
from your many charms, you would at
once desist from so foolish and so pernicious
a habit. Allsuch “ getting-up” is hurtful
to you, alike in ““ hygiene” and “ morale,”
and will take from your youth and add to
your age many years. A few years hence
you will be an old woman, dried up if

“ decoltee,” with a seared and withered
face, and you will have thrown away that
grace which would have lasted your life,
and that freshness of youthful beauty which
would have outlived many a storm. How
can you be so reckless and so perverse ¥ I
do not suppose that my gromble and my
complaint will much affect the laughing
Constance, or the merry Muriel, the
fashionable Alethea, or the advanced
Julia ; but still I cannot forbear to im-
part alike my confidence and my regrets to
a confiding and patient public, and to them,
I do not enter here to-day on fhe wider
question of “les meeurs.” I, for one, do
not believe that in this respect our young
ladies are worse than their elders; and, in-
deed, T am quite sure they are not. Neither
do I, for one, at all endorse the often gro-
velling complaints of men as regards our
young married women and our young ladies.
For the men are a great deal to blame for
the present state of things, in my humble
opinion.

The ingenions and ingenuous defender
of “Qur Boys” falks of club life being a
reality and pleasure. Well, 1 have lived
at one time a good deal in clubs, and I, for
one, utterly deny such a proposition. Club
life, though pleasant and amusing, and
agreeable enough, is not a reality ab all,
except as it conduces to the convenience
and comfort of gentlemen. That it cer-
tainly does, and, no doubt, is a very good
thing in its way. But, if I were a young
man, I should prefer a comfortable home
with a good little wife to all the clubs in
the world | :

At present the men will lead bachelor
lives, though they are married, and the
women are often left to their ““ own devices”
all the day. The husband walks off with
his cigar after breakfast ; he's going to the
City, or the Club, or Tattersall’s, or fifty
other places, he siys, partly truly, partly
falsely, and the women have to get on as
well as they can by themselves, Butb the
woman did not marry for this! When
the husband veturns for a late dinner he's
bored, or blasé, he’s lost his money at pool
or whist (afternoon whist), something’s
goue wrong in the City, he says, and the
wife suffers.  Or, perhaps, they eat a hav-
ried dinner before going to the play,
during which “ cher sposo” says, “ Capital
good cook at our Club.  What a deuced
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bad cook you've got, Mavia ! and evidently
yobes home slow, and openly announces that
e should have preferrved a dinner elsewhere.
Do not let us probe too deeply where that
elsewhere would be! What can women
do? Very often they become reckless,
very often they go their own way, as
« Monsieur” goes his; and if, like the
« Devil on Two Sticks,” we could look into
the houses and homes in London, how very
many sad and severed hearts shonld we be-
hold? Have any of my readers ever read
Octave Feuillet’s “ Pour et Coutre ¥ If
they have, they will remember how well he
pourtrays the injured, suffering, magnani-
mous young wife, full of charms and clever-
ness, well educated, a delightful companion,
whom her husband deserts for s club,
and—well, never mind. It’s vot a good
thing to be too inguisitive in this life, and
the next worse thing to knowing too little
is knowing too much !

I hope, for one, that all this effervescence
and exuberance of our “eccentric young
ladies” is passing away, and is alveady on
the wane. T have seen lately some of the
most charming girls I ever saw, and some
of the best dvessed young women [ have ever
looked upon. On their pleasant faces
you find no traces of rouge or paint, or
purple, or white. I saw no meretricious
ornamentation, and no eccentric attire!
We must not lay too much stress
upon dress. The dresses of one gene-
ration are not the dresses of another,
and though our grandmothers liked low
waists for instance, we do not. Much of
this extravagance of the “ outward adorn-
g™ arises from the mistaken theory that
thus it is necessary to attract and please
the men !

And so I end this paper as I began it,
not denying the fact, but believing it to be
greatly exaggerated. In my opinion our # ec-
centric young ladies” ave the few among the
Inany, and I trust that, even in their eccen-
tricity, they will never forget that
they are « ladies,” and will, as Mrs. Gamp

Says so properly, “always endeavour to
behave as sich.”

MASONIC AMATEUR
PERFORMANCES AT PLYMOUTH.

Two Amateur Performances were given
at the Plymouth Theatve on the 14tk and

16th instant, by some Members of the Craft,
in aid of two mosb deserving charities
namely :—The Royal Masonic Institution
for Boys, and the Royal British Female
Orphan Asylum at Devonport  These
affairg were most successful, and gave the
greatest sabisfaction, at least if we may
judge by the repeated and long sustained
applause of a well filled honse on both
occasions.

The entertainment on the 14th com-
menced with the fullowing appropriate
prologue, written and spoken by Bro.
Major Shanks, K.M., F.R.G.S., Royal
Marines Light Infantry :—

“A"

Ladies and gentlemen, by fate’s command

I now before these footlights take my

© stand

As spokesman for onr histrionic hand ;

Heream I sent just briefly to foreshow

Unto the crowds I see above, below,

(Who no doubt wonder much, and well
they may,

What on th’ occasion there can be to say,)

Why—especially in such fine weather—

In this playhouse we are met together.

Ows is the task o tread this honoured
stage,

And yours to give both cash aud patronage,

For meagre penury once more demands

An ample tribute from all lib’ral hands :

In aid of orphans’ homes we play to-night,

Expecting to afford you great delight,

And earn some money for the noble pair

Of Institutes named in our bill of fare,

There can be none here now but will admit

The two Asylums for whose benefit

We tread these boards, most richly do
deserve

That we their interests should warmly
serve,

Your cash,you may be sure, will help to save

Some wretched children from a pauper’s .
grave ;

Long might those orphans mourn their
fate in vain,

Of bitter want, and piercing cold complain ;

Long might those poor ones beg their scanty
meal,

And still uupitied make their sad appeal ;

But true benevolence with godlike power,

As guardian angel, stays the evil hour ;

Imparts to poverty a prompt relief,

And pours the balm of joy o’er every grief,

Prorocue
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‘What happiness ‘twould be if all could
feel .

For pangs that simple kindness oft might
heal ;

If all could comprehend the gen'rous

flame,

And be led on by philanthropic aim

To win, by deeds of charity, true fame ;

To show as much desire for public weal

As for each selfish end we all reveal ;

Then many poor weak hearts would live
and hope,

That now in bitterness and sorrow mope ;

Many who now give way to sad despair,

Would happiness and sweet contentment
shave !

To you my brethren of the mystic tie

I need not say, “ pass not affliction by,”

Your duty and your glory is to try

To give velief, and dry each tearful eye:

May Masonry throughout the world extend,

Then man of man will be the certain friend |

Ladies, I need make no appeal to you,

Tor, in your hearts, you all are Masons
true ;

Although, no doubt, you think we're very
rude

The fair sex from our Lodges fo exclude.

But to the outer world I may appeal

And boldly say, you will most surely feel

Still closer dvawn to Him who veigns
above

By every deed of charity and love.

Then give your utmost ; ne’er put out the
flame

Of charity within you, for its fire

Is so ethereal that its passing gleam

Conveys the joy mere gold cannot inspire,

‘We hope that your dramatic appetite

Will be but whetted by the plays to-night ;

And that you'll come on Friday :—but be
blind

To all our faults ; to all our merits kind.

The favowrite play “Colleen Bawn,”
was then produced, and with scarcely more
than an excepbion, the characters could
not have been in better hands, The part
of Eily O’Conner was taken by Miss Maud
Randford, who showed throughout a deep
sense of the confiding and true affection
for her secret husband which the author
evidently intended, Miss Masson played
the part of Ann Chute to perfection ;
while “ Sheelah ¥ found a most admirable
representative in Miss Louisa Dalby ; and
Miss Harvey was a very good Mrs, Cregan ;

these ladies ave professional actresses, and
came down from London expressly for this
oceasion, The gentlemen played the parts
enfrusted to them with very great success,
and where all did so well it is almost
invidious to particularise any, but we
must mention Bro, Pike, who,as Myles-na-
Coppaleen brought out all the best points
of the part, showing & noble regard for
the Colleen Bawn combined with true
Irish generosity. Danny Man found an
equally good representative in Bro. Lucas,
who'is a first-rate actor and whenever he
appeared he kept up all the exciting
interest of the play until it culminated
iu that splendid sensation scene, of the
attempt to drown Eily O’Conner ; these
two impersonations were undoubtedly most
successful. Iardress Cregan met with a
good interpreter in Bro. Curteis ; Bro. R.
Franklin (1st Lodge of Ireland), sustained
the character of Mr. Corrigan with all the
requisite assurance which belongs to the
part, whilst Bro. Rendel and Bro. Twose
were very cffective as Kyrle Daly and
Father Tom respectively.

On the 16th the evening’s amusement
again commenced with a Prologue also
written by Bro. Shanks, but spoken on this
occasion by Bro. Curteis, and which was
very well received by a densely crowded
house :—

« B.”

Ladies and gentlemen now gathered here,

Lend for a moment an attentive ear

To what T have to say about our aim,

Before you greet the actors with acelaim—

Before the merry laughter moves you all

From box to pit—from gallery to stall,

Blest be our work to night, we seck to
gain

Assistance for the helpless, and we fain

‘Would minister to those who now are left

To poverty’s neglect -—of care bereft :

Would scothe the orphan boy's pathetic
woe,

And guard fhe moiden from each hurtful
foe.

Friends of the widow and the fatherless,

(ds you desive that God should aid or
bless,)

Do you, in deeds of charity and love,

‘With gen’rous rivalry, unwearied prove ;

Be’t yours o dry the widow’s burning tear,

The wretched orphan’s poverty o cheer ;

Prorogue
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To soothe the bed of sickness, to impart

Hope to the hopeless, heal the breaking
heart.

Such deads arve worth the doing—they, at
lenst,

Can give true pleasure to the human
breast.

For this we amateurs now tread the stage,

You, too, who hear me, in this cause
engage ;

We do not wish to-night to use our power

Merely to frisk away an idle hour ;

We seek to aid in charity's design,

And all true hearts in this good work
combine.

With true delight our histrionic crew

Exert themselves to win applause from
you ;

And feel supremely gratified to be

The humble instruments of charity.

For thus supporting our design so well

We thank you all; but words would fail
to tell }

The fervent gratitude we all must feel,

In such a cause I know I ought to speak

In terms as strong as these poor words are
weak.

(Prompter’s bell heard.)

But words are useless.  Besides, ’tis certain

The prompter wishes now to raise the
curtain,

Yet listen while a few more words I say

Ere we begin to represent our play ;

Conspicuous though our many faults may
bey ) -

Mild be your judgment, gentle your decree,

Let your applause our timid hearts in-\
flame,

Pleasant to actor is the glad acclaim. '

And the euchantment of your warm
esteem

Will banish fear and give us joy su-
preme,

Now, feeling sure you'll praise, if praise
be due,

We'll do our best and leave the rest to
you.

This was followed by the Ticket-of-
Leave-Man, and we have seldom or never
seen the piece better acted either by
amatenrs or professionals; the repeated
calls for all the performers at the close of
each act proved only well the andience was
Pleased. At the end of the 3rd act,
Hawkshaw (Bro. Shanks)—who, as he was
then changing his dress for the next act

could not present himself—was so vocif-
erously called for, that the manager had to
go in front of the curtain and explain the
cause of his non-appearance, but even then
it was some time ere the call ceased. The
character of Bob Brierly was splendidly
acted by Bro. Hussey, who is a well-known
and much admived amateur, but he even
excelled himself, and his delineation of
mental anguish when all hope of getting
an honest living appears gone, fairly
brought down the house. Hawkshaw (Bro.
Shanks) was first-rate acting throughout,
and the cool but quick-sighted detective
was admirably pourtrayed by him, he
seemed to have grasped the character and
acted it to the life, Jem Dalton was
undertaken by Bro. Lucas, whose ability is
well-known, his disguises weve capitally
got up, and when he outwitted the detec-
tive in the office scene his acting was
simply faultless, Moss (Bro. Mutten) was
the most perfectly gotten up old rascal we
ever saw, and the manner in which the
impersonation was rendered was beyond
all praise. The r6le of Mr. Gibson was
well played by Bro. Bond ; and that of
Green Jones by Bro. Pike, who acted with
greab life and spirit and afforded much fun
by his eccentricities ; Bro. Dyer made a
capital landlord, and” Bro, Moove did duty
as second detective most satisfactorily ; Miss
Masson as May Edwards was extremely
touching, and her fine acting was through-
out appreciated by the audience. Miss
Randford made a very lively and amusing
Sam ; his Granny, Mrs. Willoughby (Miss
Harvey), notwithstanding her good acting,
seemed to have as much as she could do to
keep Master Sam in order, Emily St.
Evremond, with her ups and downs in life,
is a very difficult character to deal with,
but it was very fairly pourtrayed by Miss
Dalby.

The farce oo both occasions was
¢ Raising the Wind,” in which Bro. New-
combe took his favourite rdle of Jeremy
Diddler, and was, as he ever is, most
energetic and amusing ; he was ably sup-
ported by Bro. Holmes as Plainway, Bro.
Avery as Fainwould, and Bro, Kennedy as
Sam, who all made the most of their re-
spective characters, We believe a con-
siderable sum will be handed over to the
charities already named as the result of
these entertainments.
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NOTES ON THE OLD MINUTES
OF BRITISH UNION LODGE,
IPSWICH.

BY WILLIAM JAMES HUGHAN,

I mave read the notes on the old Records
of the British Union Lodge, No. 114,
Ipswich, with much pleasure, and am glad
that they have been so efficiently made
by our Brother Emra Holmes (the nume-
rous titles are omitted which follow his
name, for which I ask forgiveness).

The history of the old Lodge is well
worth preservation, and to complete as far
as possible the information on the subject,
I have answered Brother Holmes’ questions
which he bas fraternally addressed to me
through the medium of the Masonic Maga-
zine,

The transcript of warrant of the Lodge
should have been given if the original 1s
to be obtained, and also date of its con-
stitubion, By veference to some of my
lists it appears that the Lodge was war-
ranted January 21st, 1762, as No. « 270,
Green Man, Ipswich, Suffolk.” Subse-
quently it became ¢ 214, Philby’s Coffee
House, Ipswich,” and its name is correctly
given as British Union Lodge in my lists
of 1777 and 1779. In consequence of the
alteration in numbers in 4.D. 1781, it be-
came 173 ; in A.D. 1792, 147 ; at the union
of December, 1813 (1814 list), 180 ; in
aD. 1832, 131 ; and in A.p. 1863, 114, at
which it still remains, The Lodge is well
entitled to ibs centenary warrant, which the
members thereof are doubtless proud in
possessing,

The ¢ Royal Alfred Lodge,” mentioned
in the Records September, 1770, was held
at Diss, Norfolk, No, 404, and was struck
off the roll of Lodges A.p. 1790,

The history of Masonry noticed in the
minutes of 21st December, 1777, was in
all probability the noted « Illustrations of
Masonry,” by William Preston, the best
work of its kind issued in this country
during the last century. Published origi-
nally in 1772, and a second edition in 1775,
with many additions and editions subse-
quently. For years it was dedicated to
the M.W.G.M. Lord Petre, and well de-
served the extensive suppori it received,
a3 did also a less pretensious work, the

fact. 'We are open to prove that there are
“Spirit of Masonry,” by Brother Hutchin-
son, which first saw the lighs in 1775,

Bro. Holmes cannot evidently be aware
of the character of the Book of Constitu-
tions bought by the Lodge on the 6th
Janvary, 1778, or he would not have said,
“10s. 6d. rather a high figure for the work.”
It is a large volume, with frontispiece,
quarto size, fivst title being of dabe 1767,
with pages, and an appendix of
pages. It is a very scarce work now, and
a clean good copy is worth many half
guineas, which our Brother would discover
if he found a copy for sale anywhere. . The
Constitutions of last cenbury contained a
long traditional account of the Society,
and a valuable bistory of the Grand Lodge
from 1717, which added much bo the bulk
and real worth of the volume, and have
rendered the various editions from 1723
to 1784 prizes much sought after and
highly appreciated by Masonic Biblio-
graphers.

‘We most heartily endorse Bro. Holmes’
remarks as to Masonic Banquets, and espe-
cially so when he says, “ We are strongly
of opinion that the Lodge funds should
never be trenched upon, exceptin exercise of
hospitality tostrangers, and the members who
stay to supper, or dinmer, or whatever name
it goes by, should be content to pay for it.”

Though we do not expect to live many
years in this beautiful world, we yet hope
to see the day when the Grand Lodge will
requive Lodges to keep a separate and in-
dependent Fund for Refreshments, or pass
a law that no portion of the funds shall be
devoted to any purposes bub those strictly
in accordance with the demands of the So-
ciety and charibty generally.

On the &th June, 1781, I see it was
decided to subseribe for a copy of the
official Grand Lodge Calendar. They were
issued in 1777 ; but prior to that date their
place was filled by the authorized Lists of
Lodges by Pine or Cole from 1723,

We cannot understand Lodges in the
present day being without such useful pub-
lications as our Masonic Calendars,

The visitor at the Lodge held in June,
1782, was from the “United Traders’
Lodge,” beld at Cross Street, Hatton
Garden, at the sign of the “Pewter
Platter ;” and why its name cannob be

! found in the * Cosmopolitan Masonic Ca-
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fendax,” i3 because of the simple fact that
it ceased to exist in 1800. It was No. 16
in 1782, and was warranted December
94th, 1723, When the Lodge was cash-
iered its number was 15,

The present calendars ave little, if any,
guide whereby to trace the old Lodges, as
so frequently their names (if they had any)
are nob given, but only the houses in which
they met. Owing fo this reason, “ye
Twins’ Lodge, Norwich,” noticed in the
Records, March 4th, 1783, I cannot trace,
for all the Lodges meebing in that neigh-
bourhood (twice as many as now) are all
called by the signs of the houses in which
they assembled. If the number of -the
« Twins” is given I could easily trace it !

“To pass ye chair,” so often mentioned in
early records of Lodges, was necessary as
a preliminary for the Royul Arch, under
the “ Modern” and ““ Ancient ” Lodges,

The Provincial Grand Master selected
from the nominations of the Lodge was
William Middleton, Esq.

No. 426 Lodge, which sent a deputation
to the annual festival of the Lodge on St.
John the Evangelist, 1784, was called the
Lodge of Bt. George, and became 342 a1
1792. It was struck off at the Union of De-
cember, 1813, Tt is a singnlar fact that all
the visiting Lodges mentioned by Brother
Holmes in his interesting sketch of the
% British Union, No. 114, have ceased
fo work long ere this, and the old Lodge
at Ipswich alone left to keep the light of
Masonry burning brightly. Long may the
members thereof continue 5o to do, and
prove worthy of their privileges.

ADDENDA,

The « Philanthropic Lodge,” Long Mel-
ford, Suffolk, mentioned by Bro. Holmes,
in the “ Masonic Magazine” for July, was
held in Long Melford for many years after
1790. The Lodge was constituted in 1788,
and on April 18th, 1799, its number was
changed to 437. At the ¢ Union” it be-
came No. 501, and finally No. 331; it
ceased to exist between 1851 and 1859,
but exactly when we cannot say.

We cannot agree with the statement by
Bro. Holmes that “in the United Stutes o
great. parade is made of M asonry—not so,
however, in England,” as it is contrary to
more public Masonic Processions in England

in g year than in all the Grand Lodges of
the United States in the same time ; and
as there are only about ove-fifth the mem-
bership in this country, we fail to see that
a great parade is made of the craft “across
the big pond.”

We cordially agree with the suggestion
of Brother Holmes, that Provincial Grand
Masters should visit their Lodges as often
as possible, and we have often advocated
the appointment of Provincial Grand or
Grand Lodge Lectures as in the United
States. We should do well to imitate our
American Brethren in that respect, and
many Grand Lodges in the United States
should take as models our Hoyal Masonic
Benevolent Institutions.

AMERICAN KNIGHTS TEMPLARS.

W take this interesting paper from « The
Times,” as we think that it deserves noting
and perusal, being the view of an ¢ Qut-
sider,” as regards the Templar organisation
in the United States, and valuable in its
facts :—

As T mentioned in a former letter, Phila-’
delphia is likely this year to be made, on
account of the lixhibition, the scene of
many gatherings, more American, and
therefore, so far, to foreigners more
interesting than even the Exhibition itself,
We have just had a gathering of Knights
Templars on so grand a scale that it has
eclipsed, even in the eyes of patriotic
Philadelphians, the ¢ greatest of World’s
Fairs.,”  Happily there is no real rivalry
between the old love and the new, but, on
the contrary, they play into each others
hands. The Exhibition imparts exceptional
lusire to the visib of the Templars, causing
them to be welcomed with even more than
the usual courtesy and cordiality, while
they in their twn give to the average
number of visitors to the Exhibition a very
marked addition, which it sorely needs.
Up to the moment of their arrival the
number of paying admissions had never, I
believe, reached 20,000, except, of course,
on the opening day. But early this week
it suddenly rose to over 40,000, and
though this high rate hasnot been steadily
maintained, the attendance has been far
better than in any previous week. If the
other lions of the season do half as much
for the Ixhibition as the Templars have
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done, that famous virtue of the Philadel-
phians—their hospitality—will not be
entirely its own reward.

It is just possible that some of your
readers, though they may happen to know
what 2 Knight Templar uswally is in
England, may wonder all the more by
what mystic process he can have developed
leonine proportions in America. In Eng-
land he can scarcely be considered to have
much of the lion about him.  Some of his
countrymen are, [ fear, ignorant enough
to associate him with cheap vans, brass
bands, banners, and holyday excursions,
like those of the Odd Fellows to the
Crystal Palace, or even to confound him
with that still more misunderstood or
unappreciated seet the Temperance men or
waterdrinkers,  His warmest admirers
would find it hard to realize the
possibility of a great town, containing
gomething like 800,000 inhabitants,
devoting itself for wnemly a week to
his happiness and glorification, cheer-
fully submitting to such varieties of torture
as overcrowding in summer weather,
interrupted traffic, endless speechifying,
and nocturnal sevenades, in order that he
might enjoy and confer the pleasure of
showing himself in full uniform on a grand
parade. Nor is it only on parade that the
upiform is displayed. It is very becoming,
and the “soldievs of the cross” have been
good enough to gladden the eyes of Phila-
delphians with it every day from morning
till night. The sword, especially as worn
by civiliaus, is naturally the most striking
feature, its handsome scabbard of white,
emblem of purity, being stamped with the
emblem of fervent piety, a red cross. The
uniform consists of a dark blue coat and
trousers, a cocked hat, with white and
black plumes—the mixed colours denoting
that the heads of even Knights Templars
are not without some alloy of human
infirmity, however sound their hearts—a
white baldrvick, sword belt, and yellow
gauntlets, on which again figures the cross,
The warrior’s breast is often covered with
strange devices worn on the left side, like
the decorations of carnal warfare, hut
intelligible only to the initiated. It is
calculated that mo less than six thousand
Knights have come to Philadelphia, and as
they go about everywhere in their uniforms,
sword and all, giving a martial aspect to

hitherto peaceful tables 'hote, pastry-cooks’®
shops, and street-cars, the town has looked
much as if it had just been relieved and
revictualled by a victorious force, and the
vescued citizens were showing their grati-
tude in the usual human way by asking
each of the deliverers ““what he will drink.”
For not the least striking part of the story
is that all these 6,000 warviors, the ma-
Jority of whom are fine men who ought to
have fine appetites, are Philadelphia’s
guests. They bring with them, too, about
3,000 ladies, not exactly members of the
Order, into the deeper wystevies of which
nothing female ean be initiated, but associa-
tes or lay sisters, as it were, freely per-
mitted such simpler exoteric rites as eating
and drinking. They are, further, allowed
to dance with the Knights, and even to
wear some of the less unintelligible badges,
o privilege, scemingly, extended to others
than the actual companions-in-arms of the
knights, for half the ladies one now meets
in the streets have some sort of Templar
decoration. Philadelphia has thus au
unexatpled opportunity of showing her
hospitality to some ten thousand mouths.
She, in fact, practically invites the whole
Templar world to her feast. One guest—
an Englishman, representing the ** Precep-
tory” kmown by the euphonious and
romantic title of the “Diamond of the
Desert "——has come all the way from the
Cape of Good Hope. Two others from
distant American States had to travel 500
miles by stage before they could reach a
railway. Up to the last moment there
was reason to hope thabt representatives
would be present from Hongkong and

New Zealand. A few came from Canada,

wearing the white cloaks which form a pavt
of the uniform of Knights Templars in
England. But the majority came from
various parts of the United States. They
generally arranged to come in parties by
specified trains, and in that case found at
the railway station, no matter at what
hour they arrived, & deputation from their
Philadelphia brethren, and a full band to
receive them with all the honours due to
warrior pilgrims on the march, and escort
ther in triumph to their respective hotels,
Sometimes, not content even with this
homage, the Philadelphians wens part of
the way to meet their brethren, A special
engine carried the Grand Recorder, Sir
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Charles Meyer, and the Grand Treasurer,
gir Richard Mark Mucklé, some sixty
miles to meet one party, and though the
retrn train was two hours late, and did
not reach Philadelphia till 2 a.m., there at
the station were found the faithful dépu-
tation and band, ready to sacrifice their
own sleep and murder that of all citizens
within earshot of their seremade rather
than be the least waubing in respect to
their illustrions guests. The guests are
permitted to pay for their rooms and for
anything they may choose to order in
their hotels. But if they like to stroll
down to the nearest ©commandry,” they
can, from morn to midnight, get some sorb
of light meal, taken standing, withoub
ceremony, as if on the march. They must
be content, however, to ¢ wash it down”
with some liquor that does not intoxicate,
unless, indeed, claret puuch is bo be con-
sidered an exception to this rule. It is
excepted, perhaps, partly as a drink too
harmless to have any effect on the stout
Templar head, and partly, it may be, to
prevent any undesirable confusion in the
popular mind between Templars and
Temperance men.

This proud privilege of thus keeping
open house for the whole Templar world
belongs specially to the Philadelphians,
but the other expenses are shared by their
brethren of Pennsylvania. The theory of
the entertainment is that the Templars of
Pennsylvania ave the hosts, and all other
Templars, no mabter whence they come,
the guests. These gatherings are yearly,
each State playing host in its turn to all
the world, and once every three years the
Templars of all the States unite for what
is called a grand camp. There are, I am
told, 50,000 Templars, in round numbers,
in the United States, from 5,000 to 6,000
in Pennslyvania, and about 3,000 in Phila-
delphia, These last divide themselves into
seven “Commanderies,” some of which,
not satisfied with the honour of providing
perpetual refreshments to all comers, give
In addition evening receptions and balls.
On Thursday evening the “Grand Com-
mandery,” or  Governing Body, of all
Pennslyvania gave a veception, to which, I
am told, nearly 10,000 tickets of invita-
tion were issued. Two fine buildings
were converted into one by a connecting
bridge ; still, as it was well known before-

hand that they would not hold half the
number of invited guests, the majority
wisely contented themselves with walking
in at one door and out at the other, thus
securing the double advantage of making
room for their successors, and themselves
escaping to some less erowded entertain-
mept or getting early to bed. Many must
have been utterly worn out, for Thursday
was the chief and culminating day of the
festival, and on it were held the installa-
tion and the grand parade. The object of
the installation, at which the new officers
for the cwrrent year have to be sworn in,
is obvious enough, but that of the parade,
which consists in marching under a hot sun
up one set of streets and down another, is,
to an outsider, not quite so clear. One
may conjecture that the Knights sacrificed
themselves in order to impress the Phila-
delphians with a just notion of their
military strength and discipling and to
gratify a peacefnl population with & martial
display. They certainly had a havd day of
it. At 8.30 am. they mustered some
8,000 strong, and paraded till nearly I
o'clock. A few of their very great digni-
taries were in carriages, and small bodies
of cavalry protected the van and rear. Buf
the great majority, among them some
veterans of considerable age, were on foot.
They are a fine body of men and their
marching past and saluting were surpri-
singly good, considering what few opportu-
nities their every-day avocations as
merchants, shoplkeepers, or mechanics
allow them for the exercise of their mili-
tavy duties ab Knights. The installation
of officers was held an hour or two later,
and was largely patronized by ladies, who,
in America, seem to take far more interest
in the Templars than is taken by their
sisters in England. But this difference is,
of course, only in accordance with the
very different degrees of estimation in
which they are in England and America
vespectively held.

‘Why the Templars are made so much
more of in America it is not altogether
easy to see. They have long ceased to
claim any special interesi in the Holy
Sepulchre, and the primary objects for
which they now exist are, 1 am told, the
“ protection of innocent maidens, help-
less orphans, and the Christian religion.”
Bub the maidens and orphans ave, to say
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the least, quite as able to take care of
* themselves as those of England, and the
same may, perhaps, be said of the Christian
religion. For the eating and drinking,
which may be considered, as it were, the
subsidiary duties of the Order, the aptitude
is, in either country, about the same. It
is possible that in England the growth of
the Order is checked by our old world pre-
judices and institutions, and has not the
free air and open space to develope itself
which it finds in a new country, It is
hard, for instance, to imagine our leading
men induced even by the prospect of
wearing gquasi military uniforms and
swords to parade through the streels side
by side with our working men, even if they
conld get the whole population to turn out
as they do in Philadelphia, and admire
them. But here the very first men of
State and City—such as the Governor of
Pennsylvania and the Lieutenant-Governor
and the Mayor of Philadelphia—are
Kauight Templars, noless than the humblest
mechanics.  The grand reception on
Thursday evening, to which the Knights
brought their wivesand families, presented
a marvellous variety of costumes. On the
other hand, if in England the Templars
have to contend against aristocratic pre-
judice, one might expect that in America
they would find a scarcely less formidable
fos in that Republican simplicity, the
essence of which is supposed to consist ina
lofty disdain for titles and parade. The
chief officers among the  Sir Knights,” as
they are quaintly styled, enjoy appelations
high-sounding enough for a German Chap-
ter, It mightbe thought, too, that another
obstacle to so elaborate a holyday would
present itself in the American passion for
business, or, as their detractors pub it, for
dollar-hunting. The prominent citizens
of Philadelphia ave with seavcely an excep-
tion, engaged in purswits which would
seem to leave very little leisure even for
duties so sacred and important as those of
a Knight Templar, or which might, at
least, suggest that the best way in these
degenerate days to protect maideus and
orphans was to draw, not a sword, but a
check. However, there must be something
in the American character or soil which
has enabled the Order to triumph com-
pletely over these and other obstacles, and
to conduct their pageant on a scale which,

in its way, has no parallel in the Old World,

ZOROASTRIANISM AND FREE-
MASONRY.

( Continued from puge 26.)

Part IL

It must be observed, and it cannot be too
ofien repeated, that in Freemasonry the
recompense promised is to be, not ac-
cording to any particular belief, but
emphatically according to the actual deeds
done in this world.  Just this is the

Zovroastrian  doctrine of rewards and
punishments.  These ave promised in
Zoroastrianism  strictly, literally, and

unquestionably according to deeds done
in the flesh, without any extraneous help
of any kind whatsoever. No intercession
will help a Zoroastrian, no amount of
sacrifices will carry him on fo paradise, no
belief in any particular set of dogmas will
open to him the gates of heaven. No; he
must rely on his own righteousness, what-
ever that may be. He must stand or fall
on his own merits. He must have thought
well, spoken well, and done well; and,
carrying with him these passports, no
barriers will intercept his passage to the
highest of Beheshts. But we are sinful
mortals, and what man born of woman
can say that he is all righteous?  Ahura
Mazda knows this haman weakness, and
he has provided remission of sins of
commissions and omissions, if one with a
contrite heart opens his mouth in a spirit
of remorse and vepentaunce, The strict
Judge is not wanting in mercy, as can be
evidenced from the contexts of the
different Patels that are recited. But a
persistent, deliberate course of sin and
pollution has no chance whatever of being
ever forgiven. Zoroastrians are rewarded
and punished literally in the measure of
their thoughts, words, and deeds. One
may practise the virbne of benevolence,
and has not the other virtues fructifying
beuevolence into palpable good. His
reward is of the lowest degree ; the lowest
paradise is the residence of his soul, after
1t has fled from the mortal coil into which
it was confined in this life. Another is, in
addition o being benevolent, * benevocent”
also—if I may be allowed to coin such a
word in the English language—but has
not attained to the highest virtue, His
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reward is indeed one step higher to that
of the former, but inferior to that of one
who has culminated his good intentions
and speeches in this life by vealising them
into action,  The man who is beneficent
proclaims - his supremacy over all.  The
grandest of virtues, and the crown over
ghem all, iz active universal beneficence ;
and he who practises that virtue attains
to the highest of heavens, the Garothman
itself, where Yazads and Ameshascpands
all vie to sing the praises of the living
Omuiscient, Ahura Mazda himself, Thus
a Zoroastrian must naturally find ubmost
pleasure in meeting with a Freemason
brother, because he knows the brother has
the same common belief with himself as
regards the rewards in the next world,
Tu what other system can he find believers
whose notions of the principle of recom-
pense in after-life can come so close to
his? In meeting a Freemason, a Zoroa-
strian meets one who is in accord with
him on the two main mosb important
principles of his religion, viz., a belief in
one God, and in rewards and punishments
in after-life in the measure of one’s deeds
here below.  The more we contemplate,
the more we are convinced that Zoroa-
strians should flock into Freemasonry
rather than shun it, if they desire to meet
and associate with men of a like belief
with them.  But an objection might be
raised that, as, according to the extract
given above from the 12th Ha of the
Yacna, a Zovoastrian binds himself to
relieve distress and afiliction if found in
Zoroastrian homes and among the Zoroa-
strian clan, and since a Zovoastrian
Freemason will have to go beyond his
Zoroastrian circle and offer the same relief
and assistance to other homes and clans
which he would to those of his co-re-
ligionists, after he has joined a Masonic
Lodge in which he boundedly recognises
no caste distinctions, and where all ave
equally claimants to his assistance and
help, the Zovoastrian Freemason will put
himself under an embarrassment. As a
Freemason, it is acknowledged that a
Zoroastrian is bound to extend brotherly
love, relief, and truth to his brethren of
the Craft, be they of auny caste, colour or
clime.  His sympathies ought not to be
confined to his own people.  His charity
ought not to know any bounds, save those

of prudence and justice, and his obligations
towards his family. To him all the world
should be an extensive brotherhood.
Granted all this as perfectly true, and as
what ought to be, and yet nothing that
has appeared in the 12th Ha can possibly
prevent a Zoroastrian Freemason from
helping a Chyistian, Mahomedan, or
Hindoo Freemason. In Freemasonry our
principle is that, though oumr sympathies
should be universal, they are to be regu-
lated and adjudged according to the means
at our command.  If our ability is only
limited, our practical sympathy should be
limited also and displayed, confining our-
selves prominently and immediately only
to the household of the faith.  Again,
though we are bound to succour those of
the household of the faith, our first and
direct duties are towards our own family.
We are not to seek, with out limited
means to benefit Masonic brethren to the
detriment and privation of our own
families.  But, if our means allow com-
menswrate to it, owr sympathies should
expand. So on this principle, though
immediate claims can be preferentially
made first by our own families, then by
the household of the faith, that need not
necessarily dry up the fountain of bene-
volence, benevocence, and beneficence
against all other claimants. Though
Zoroastrianism is held to be the religion,
others based on the same principles are
not to ba disregarded, since they are
in the Avesta, honourably mentioned and
respected. There is no intolerance towards
the rest of the world. Tt is not main-
tained that the good and the pious can be
found only in that religion. Oun the
centrary, it is plainly stated that, beyond
the pale of Zoroastrianism, piety does
exist, and is to be respected and revered.
The Farvardin Yasht abounds with the
names of the virtuous and the pious that
have existed in the land of its composition.
There spirits are invoked with a view to
following their good examples. In this
Yasht, the pious of other countries and
religion are not ignored, as will be seen
by the following extract : # We call upon
the spirits of the pious men and women
of our own country, of those strange to us,
of Iran, Turan, Salem, China,” &c.—in
fact, of all the countries of the then
known world,  “We call upon the spirits
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of the pious men and women, whenever
born, of those who have in the past, of
those who do now in the present, and of
those who shall hereafter in the future,
follow the good weligions.”  Whilst the
Zovoastrian recognises bis own as the best
religion in the superlative, other religions
recognised in the Avesta ave called better
religions in the comparative degree.
‘Whilst the Zovoastrian religion is always
mentioned in the singular, the next best
ones are always in the plural, indicating
that to one to be foilowed there were
several to be respected and esteemed. 1t
can be reasonably maintainted, then, that
the followers of the other next best
religions were certainly to be respected,
honoured, and fraternised with; and to
them, out of the abundance of our means,
we should contribute our sarplus to allay
and mitigate their misery and helplessness.
1If good thoughts, good words, good deeds
gain heaven to a Zoroastrian, irrespective
of any sectarian doctrines and dogmas,
why should we imagine that it can be
closed to those possessing these very
virtues in the same degree, merely because
they have their own different dogmas?
And are not the inheritors of heaven
worthy to be associated, sympathized, and
fraternised with? Bub what ave these
next best religions? it might be asked,
Surely they are not those which do not
require a belief in one God, or in a state
of reward and punishment in afterlife
according to deeds done in the flesh? I
we are asked which of the present existing
faiths were in mind when the next best
religions were veferred to in the Avesta,
we must confess to our inability in
indicating any one—for the best of reasous,
that they were not then known. But this
much we could say, that any religion
meant by the term better religions must
have been monotheistic, with a belief in a
state of reward and punishment according
to deeds done in the flesh.  Guiding owr-
selves upon that assumption, we conld
safely include all existing monotheistic
religions, within the avea of the hetter
religions, excluding all polyiheistic, and
such other veligions as ave disbelieving in
rewards and punishments in after life in
the measure of our deeds. Now, we know
for a certainty that none are admitted into
Freemasonry who believe in polytheism,

in transmigration of souls, &c., and henee,
once being assured that oneis a Freemason,
a Zoroastvian can freely fraternise with
him without waiting to inquire to what
faith he belongs.  True, Zoroastrians are
enjoined not to associate with Darvands,
and unfortunately, in common parlance,
a Darvand is one who is not a Zoroastrian ;
and at once a bigotted member of that
communiby exclaims against his co-re-
ligionist Freemasons for associating with
what ave called Darvands, i.e., Freemasons
of alien religions, But a Darvand in the
Avesta, let me tell you, is not necessaxily
a follower of other religious ; he is and
can also be a Zoroastrian himself. In the
Avestaic language, a sinner ig a Darvand,
and a virtuous man is an Ashavan, Asho,
Those Zoroastrian sinners whose due is
infernal punishments are ever called
Darvands ; those, on the contrary, whose
claim is for heavenly rewards are called
Asho. Tu all the relations in the Avesta,
the good and the bad are in general terms
called Asho and Darvand, Of cowuse,
through bigotry people do come to call all
opprobious names to the followers of other
religions, and in this way in the popular
mind a non-Zovoastrian is assumed to be a
Darvand.  Bub whatever is mentioned
against Darvands in the Avesta is no to be
supposed to be intended to be all applied
to every non-Zoroastrian ; on the contrary,
the references are in great pavt to bad,
sinful Zoroastrians,  The particular non-
Zoroastrians who are disacknowledged in
the Avesta are called the Devyaenas,
believers in Devas, in polytheism, &c.
They are not, of cowrse, within the fold of
Mazdayaenas ; and all Deveyaenas, irre-
spective of what their other qualities may
be, are not to he associated with, Do the
Masons associate with disbelievers in ome
God and in the resurrection of the body?
But Darvands are to be found in every
religious community in Freemasonry too, '
Sometimes, I am ashamed to acknowledge,
they are actual sinners, and they unques-
tionably are to be found in numbers
among Zoroastrians.

When it is said that a Zoroastrian
should shun a Darvand, it properly means
that he is required to shun a sinner,
whether he be of his own religion or of
any obher.

(T be continued.)
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THE FALLING SNOW.

BY CHARLES G. AMES.

1 wATCH to see the dim procession pass—
The struggling, shadowy shapes that
come and go ;
1 sit and watch, through clouded panes of
glass,
Through gauzy curtains of the falling
SIOW.

The fairy phantoms of the peopled air
Come softly gliding to the earth below ;
I sit and list, I list in vain o hear
The feathery foot-fall of the falling snow.

No sound, save now and then a muffled
hoof,
And muffled wheel, and in the silence,lo !
I sit and worship ‘neath my whitening
roof—
The world keeps Sabbath for the falling

S1ow,

White wings are Huttering all around
to-day,

Unseen, nnheard—the loved of long ago
Alas! why miss and mourn I, more than
they, :

The forms that rest beneath the falling
snow ¥

FAIRY TALES UTILISED FOR THE
NEW GENERATION.

1
BY THEOPHILUS TOMLINSON.

No. 1V.—Jack Axp THE BEANSTALK.

Wro does not remember ¢ Jack and the
Beanstalk ©” and once we believed in him,
did we not? How we admired his courage
and his adroitness? his brave heart and
unconquerable will ¢ Well, time has passed
from us since theu, and probably has laid
its heavy hand upon us. We have seen
caves and cvosses not a few; we have
stumbled on through trials and difficulties
very many, and here we ave fo-day very
foot-sore, a good deal dispirited, hopes have
turned out to be illusions, and fond dreams
have faded never to reappear. What has
Life taught us and brought us? Are not

our memories to-day full of vivid associa-
tions of the shadows which have fleeted,
and the friends who are no more? Well,
if the ardent aspirations and warm yearn-
ings of youth are over, have we nothing
left us? Surely we have, Have we not all
gained that expevience of the world and
of man which is always so important, and
everywhere so valuable? Experience of
the world, did I say? Why, the longer we
live in it the less we understand it, the
more we cling to it, the more disappointing
it becomes to us! If we have obfained
nothing from the world but its experience,
that will, believe me, profit us nothing.
For, after all the world’s experience, what
is it? Whether we have lived a longer or
a shorter time, whether our way has been
prosperous or clouded over ; whether, for
us, all has gone bravely and well, or ours
have been the penalties and the vieissi-
tudes of this sublunary scene ; whether we
have lived largely with our kind, or looked
on the world from a philosopher’s sancbum,
matters bub little, our greatest experience
is bub comparative ignorance abt the very
best, so to say, our highest knowledge of
the world, but a passing possession,

It has been said that all worldly persons
—all persons experienced in the ways and
habits, and feelings of the world—are
heartless. I donot say somuch ; but, at any
rate, they are often, as it seems to me,
rather callous, and not a little cynical!
For the world has thrown over them its
blinding ¢ mirage,” and imparted to them
its deceiving lore. The world has made
them in the world, and of the world, en-
thralled by its pleasuves, devoted to its
pursuits, absorbed in its cares, and proud
of its cibizenship ! Their ideas are bounded
by its horizon ; all else appears excitement,
or fanaticism, or folly, or madness, They
have risen in it, and they have prospered
in it, and have made themselves a tene-
ment and a name in it; and, as for it,
they only care to live, so beyond it they do
not care to look. How changed they are
from what they once were, and yet they
hardly knew it, or perhapssuspected it them-
selves, Omce they were full of courage,
and energy, and hope, and trust, like the
resolute *Jack ,” now exertion is a bore,
and thought a labour. The world goes on
very well, and they are very well to do in
it. They can buy the current coin of
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civility, comfort, convenience, adulation ;
the world is a very good world, after all,
why not leave it alone? Why bother our
beads with plans and proposals for altera-
tion, and for amelioration, which seem
very doubtful, and ave certainly nob
needed | And so we float on with the tide
down that great River which is always
carrying on to the Eternal Sea the drifting
boats, great and small, of men! If some
one has sung, with some truth, each one
can and must “ paddle his own canve,” so
be it ; bus let the skilful oarsman in “ Rob
Roy ” remember that theve ave dangerous
quicksands and treacherous currents, and
fatal maelstroms in that broad expanse of
water, and that too often the cranky out-
rigger is submerged, and the ill-directed skiff
goes down ! I never like then to hear people
talking to-day, as you may often hear them,
in disparagement even of the inexperienced
fervour of the unworldly faith, and
the living trust of youth., There is just
now = cold scepticism, which, like the
famous ¢ Upas Tree,” of Gladstonian
simile, poisons all on whom if casts its
berries or its shade.

Youth has many ervors, and not a few
shortcomings, but it has a fine instinct
often, a love of the beautiful, a reverence
for the true! Youth cannot believe in
the colder counsels and calmer appreciation
of age. The world is Dbefore it gay,
smiling, inviting—it believesin it. It has
not proved that it is full of deception and
tricks, and luves ! yea, and lies! It does
not know how soon its blue sky is over-
cast, and the hurrying clouds tell of the
impending tempest, of the destroying
tornado. Youth often laughs at you when
you tell it these green meadows will not be
always green, these fowers will not always
bloom, these songs will not always sound
pleasant to the ear, Ciree’s draught wili not
always appear agreeable to the taste, or that
blight and decay, and grief and desolation
will one day make the scene before you
grievous to the sight. Youth laughs on !
1t has promises snd hopes, and dreams and
fancies, and trust and sympathy of its own ;
why should it mind the gloomy vaticinations
of some prophet of ill? 1fdark dayswill come
they will come, none can stop them, or avert
them ; and when they come each will be

prepared for them! And here is just the

mistake of youth. Those years do come,

and those changes do come, and foreboding
fears and punishing memories do come
but we are not prepared for them whey
they do come. No, Life and the world
have surrounded us with their illusions
and deceits, and we have forgotten both
the past and the future in the present !

But if, like as with Jack, the progress of
years has destroyed our fairy ladder, our
higher hopes, our heavenward aspivations,
his mythic tale still whispers to us all of
courage, perseverance, and trust.

Life may leave us, as life does leave us
all ; but life, happily, is not everything.
The world deceives and deserts us, but the
world is not ourall in all,

Tiwe and the world, life and humanity
itself must one day pass away, but beyond
the dull, sad plains of earth lie the
“everlasting hills ;” and once we have
gained the ascent, once we have crossed
the dark intervening river, earth and the
world will look like specks in the distance,
We have left folly, deceit, baseness, and
sorrow all far behind ; the fog has lifted,
and all is clear in the brilliancy of God's
own unfading light, to those who at last
have reached ths hetter country far away.

]

THE ORIGIN AND REFERENCES
OF THE HERMESIAN SPURIOUS
FREEMASONRY.

BY REV GEO. OLIVER, D.D.

{Continued from page 85.)
Coarree X,

TuE REFERENCE TO A -LAWGIVER.

““The crowd with silent admiration stand
And heard him asthey heard their god’s command;
While he discoursed of heaven’s mysterious laws,
The world's original and Nature’s cause ;
And what was God, and why the fleecy snows
In silence fell, and rattling winds arose
What shook the steadfast earth, and whence begun
The dance of planets round the radiant sun.
* * »* * " * * *
O happy monarch, sent by heaven, to bless
A savage nation with soft arts of peace,
To teach religion, rapine to restrain,
Give laws to lust, and sacrifice ordain,”
Dryprx's Ovip.

IN every veligious institution, whether
true or false, the covenant between the
creature and the Creator has uniformly

[

!
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been said to have emanated from a power
superior to ourselves. The Lawgiver, as
the reputed medium by whom the code
was promulgated, was aware that no
system would be received and adopted with
implicit faith, if it were consilered to
be an invention of his own. And as the
Jewish law was assuredly delivered to
Moses by the Almighty himself from the
summit of Mount Sinai, written by the
finger of God on two Tables of Stone, and
accompanied by the most awful sanctions
to convince the people of its divine origin,
so every bold imposter in the heathen
world, who made inuovations in the
simplicity of the patriarch mode of worship,
in like manner feigned to have received his
instructions from on high.

Tbhe pretext was plausible, and generally
attended with complete success. The
pseudo prophet, having taken the precau-
tion to ensure by austerity and self denial,
accompanied by acts of severe devotion,
the previous affections and goodwill of the
people, found little difficulty in persuading
them to receive his code asa divine present
which could not fail to operate for the
benefit of the community. And the people,
being rude and uninstructed, would
entertain mo suspicion of imposture,
particularly if the promulgation of the
gift were accompanied, as it generally was,
by a miraculous attestation.

A few instances will suffice to show that
this was really the case.

To begin with India, which is one of the
most ancient nations on the globe, it is
believed by that people, who still vemain
under the influénce of ihe religion of their
remote ancesors, that Brahus, the creator
of all things, having in his hand certain
sacred books containing a code of laws and
institutes which he intended to reveal to
mankind for their observance, that they
might be happy both here and hereafter,
when he was on the point of communica-
ting them to his creatures, fell into a
slamber from the fatigue consequent on
the government of the world during the
continuance of which the books were
surreptitiously abstracted by an evil being
called Hyagriva, who was envious lest man
should enjoy the proposed happiness, and
hoped to destroy it by the annihilation of
the holy Taw intended by the divinity for
his sanctification, To effect this purpose

with impunity, the giant swallowed them,
and hid himself in the lowest depths of the
abyss.

In alarm, lest this invaluable treasure
should be lost, Brama depicted Vishnu, the
second person of the Trimurti, or sacred
triad of deity, to seek out the delinquent
and recover it. Having ascertained that
the evil being lay at the bottom of the
ocean, Vishnu assumed the form of a
gigantic fish, “a million of leagues in
length, and blazing like gold,” and, plung-
ing into the waters, found the monster
lurking in his hiding-place. A furious
combat ensued, which ended in the death
of Hyagriva and the recovery of the sacred
Books of the Law, which, being placed in
the hands of the Creator, were communi-
cated to man for his guidance and direction
in every transaction of life.

Here we have a distinct account of the
revelation of God’s law, combined with a
diviue incarnation, to prevent the evils
arising out of an ignorance of the will and
pleasure of the Deity. It was universally
felt and understood that the absence "of
such a code, while man remained in a state
of nature, would leave him exposed to
errors and practices which would be fatal
to his happiness both here and hereafter,

A still more striking imitation of the
delivery of the Law to Moses, was exhibited
in the revelations of the Magian pseudo
prophet Zoroaster. For as the former was
lost sight of for forly years by his country-
men, before he was commissioned to deliver
them from their bondage, and at length
received the Law from God himself out of
the midst of thunder, and lightning, and
fire on the summit of Mount Sinai, so
the latter secluded himself from public
observation for a considerable space of time
in acave ; and when he came forth feigned
that he had been admitted into the
highest heavens, and there received from
the Deity seated in the centre of a bright
and burning flame of fire, those laws and
institutes of religion which are contained
in the Zendavesta, and still constitute the
sacred code of Persia ; and appointed select
porbions of it to be read periodically in
public by the priests for the edification
and instruction of the people.

This is too evident a coincidence with
the most striking events in the history of
Moses to be accidental ; for here we have

F
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the appearance of the Divinity in a burn-
ing flame, as he actnally appeared to Moses
at the Bush, as well as the delivery of the
law from the burning mountain. It is
theveforve reasonable to suppose that this
avcomplished impostor had studied the
Jewish Seriptures with attention, and
applied the miraculous information which
he found there to the furtherance of his
own personal schemes as a reformer of the
national religion of Persia. And by
infusing a portion of the Jewish system,
which was really of Divine authority, he
succeedsd in placing it on a more liberal
and permanent footing.

This appears still wore probable from
the nature of the doctrines which he
promulgated, and which were the counter-
part of the Mosaic system. He taught
that there was one Supreme Being, inde-
pendant and self-existing from all eternity,
That under him there were two angels ;
one—the angel of light, who is the author
and director of all good, and the other the
angel of darkness, who is the author and
director of all evil; and that these two,
out of the mixture of light and darkness,
made all things that are. That they are
in a perpetual struggle with each other,
and that where the Angel of Light prevails
there the most is good; ‘and where the
Angel of Darkness prevails, there the most
is evil.  That this struggle shall continue
to the end of the world, when there shall
be a general resurrectior and a day of
judgment, wherein just retribution shall
be rendered to all mankind according to
their works. After which the Angel of
Darkness and his disciples shall go into a
world of their own, where they shall suffer,
in everlasting darkness, the punishment of
their evil deeds. And the Angel of Light
and his disciples shall also go into a world
of their own, where they shall receive, in
everlasting light, the reward due unto
their own good deeds ; and that after this
they shall remain separated for ever, and
light and darkness be no more mixed
together through all eternity.*

In like manuer Pythagoras vetired to a
cave ab Crotona, and remained there in
fasting and mortification until his body
was reduced to a skeleton ; when he came
forth and declared that he had been
admitted into Hades, and received instruc-

tion from the gods. These divine commu-
nications he propagated in his schools or
lodges, through the medium of rhymes,
which were called his Golden Verses ; and
bis instruetion was so sublime that he was
respected as a person who had been conse-
crated by the Deity himself. He tanght
the unity of the godhead, which he defined
to be a complete circle, whose body is
Light and his soul Truth; that he was
neither sensible nor passable, but invisible
and intelligible.  His next class of deities
consisted of three kinds—gods, demons, and
hevoes ; after which be said that all the air
is full of souls, which induce dreams and
presages of sickness and health, with divi-
nations and foretelling future events.

He pretended to confirm his sacred
mission by a series of miracles, which are
gravely velated by Porphyry, Tamblichus,
Laertius and others who have given the
particulars of his life. I subjoin an
instance of this reputed power :—* A ship
coming into the harbour, and his friends
anticipating that it contained some of their
merchandize, Pythagoras said that it con-
tained a dead body ; and when the ship
came in it was found that he had prophe-
sied correctly.” It was affirmed that
whatever he foretold always came to pass ;-
and therefore Auristippus said he was
named Pythagoras, from speaking things
which were as true as if they had been
uttered by the Pythian Apollo. He was
reputed to possess the attribute of ubiquity;
and Porphyry gravely asserts that in oue

and the same day he was present ab

Metaponturn in Ttaly and Tauromeriunn in
Sicily, with his friends in both places, and
conversed with them in the preseuce of a
number of people at the same hour;
although these two places are many days
journey asunder.

The image of Diana which the Ephesians
worshipped, was esteemed sacred, because
it waus reputed to have been given to the
city by the celestial deities.® [t could
certainly have no other claim upon their
sympathy ; for this celestial present appears
to have differed materially from the Diana
of Greece and Rome, and is represented as
an ugly little statue, with several tiers or
rows of breasts—intimating that she was
at Ephesus regarded as universal nature—
the mother of mankind. The image was

"+ Prid. Con, ;;1. i, p. 215, with authorities,

* Acts xix, 35.
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attived in close fitting garments covered all
over with cherubic fignres, amongst which
we find the human form with that of lions,
oxen, eagles, and winged quadrupeds. Her
arms from the elbows are extended
horizontally, each bearing a lion couchant ;
she had a heavy necklace suspended from
her neck, inclosing a crabfish, and is
crownod with two towers one upon the
other. The same may be said of the sacred
shield of the Romans ; the image of Rehea
which fell from heaven in a field in Phrygia ;
the palladinum of Troy, &e., which were
imitated the fictions of other nations.

The history of China affords another
instance of the universality of the belief
that the laws and duties of religion, in
order to be entitled to implicit credence,
must necessarily be derived from heaven.
of spirits, and other magical practices,
A philosopher called Lao-Kiun, who is

represented as being versed in the
arts of divination, invocation con-
ceived the design of reforming the

national veligion. For this purpose he
erected sundry temples, and consecrated
them to the ideal spirits, by whose assist-
ance, as he asserted, his miracles were
performed.

These proceedings contributed to increase
his popularity, but failed to enlist the
leading people of the country in his scheme.
He therefore resorted to the pretext of a
divine revelation, and secretly affixed to
the gate of the royal palace a Tablet or
book full of hieroglyphical characters and
symbols, and propagated the belief by
means of his numerous followers that it
had been sent by the gods as a rule of faith
and practice for the observance of the
Chinese people. The leading principles of
this book inculeated an obscure notion of
a trinity., Thus it was said that the foun-
tain of true wisdom was Tao, or eternal
veason ; which was OnNE; One produced
Two; Two produced Tures; and Three
produced all things. This proceeding was
decisive, The king was converted, and
the sacred Tablet was borme in solemn
procession to the palace and enclosed in a
sirine of gold.

This tablet, was subsequently translated
into the Chinese language by Lao-Kiun
himself, and contained the following charac-
teristic legend :—“ A virgin, inspired by
heaven, wandered into the wilderness,

became pregnant by a sunbeam, and,
although a maid, brought forth a son.
Being unable to give suck, a Lotus flower
came to her floating upon the water, opened
itself, received the tender child and
suckled it. The mother, absorbed in
meditation, was conducted by angels to
heaven. A holy hermit took the child
from the bosom of the flower, and fled with
it to Camboya, where it obtained the name
of Godama. At twelve years of age
Godama performed miracles, returned to
Siam, preached 2 new doctrine, and was
called or regarded as an inearnation of
Buddha.”*

In the north of Burope similar preten-
sions were worked out by a siniilar process,
The reformer, whose name was Sigge
Fridulfson, baving penetrated from the
East into the wilds of Secandinavia,
assumed the character of a prophet, and
took the name Odin, the chief deity of the
country, who was the same as the
Phenician Thoth, the Puddha of India,
the Fo of China, the Mereury of Greece
and Rome, and the Hermes of Egypt ; for
in fact the religion of every country under
the sun, was nothing more than a modifica-
tion of the patriarchal scheme, adapted to
the circumstance or private views of the
individual who first introduced it.

Gur Qrehwologieal Corner.

To the Editor of the MasoNic MAGAZINE.

DEar Sz AND BroruER,

I think your proposition of # keep
ing bwo or three pages, in future, purely
for Masonic Archazology,” an excellent
idea, and hope it will receive hearty
support at the hands of the brethren.
As “example is better than precept,”
I have much pleasure in offering as
a contribution an exact copy of an
Extraordinary Warrant in the possession
of the Britanuia Lodge, No. 139, Sheffield,
(constituted in 1765, and numbered 189
under the “ Moderns™ in 1813), which, I
venbuire to think, is worthy of finding a
place therein,

Grand Lodge to delegate to a subordi-

¥ Theog. of the Hindoos. p, 92.
F 2
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nate or Provineial Grand Lodge the power
to grant Warrants, form Lodges, &e., also
the power, to such Provincial Grand Lodge,
to elect (annually) its own officers or suc-
cessors is, to say the least, unique

It is extremely desirable that copies of
such, or similar documents, should be pub-
lished.

Primarily, because the originals run great
risks from fire, or of being otherwise de-
stroyed, or lost.

Secondly, by the incalculable advantages
of such being brought prominently before
all Masonic students, and,

Thirdly, it is by the un-earthing and
publication. of such treasures that our
history may be written,

I am, fraternally yours,
S. B. Ewus.

{oory.]
Atholl, GRAND MASTER.
Jas. Jones, S.G.W. ; Win. Dickey,, D.G.M.;
James Reud, J.G.W,
TO ALL WHOM IT MAY CONCERY.

WE, THE GRAND LODGE of the
Most Aucient and Honourable Fraternity
of Free and Accepted Masons, (according
to the Old Constitutions granted by His
Royal Highness Prince Edwin, at York,
Anno Domini Nine Iundred Twenty and
Six, and in the year of Masonry Four
Thousand, Nine Hundred, Twenty and
Six), in ample Form assembled, viz., The
Right Honourable and Most Noble Prince
John the Third, Duke, Marquis, and Earl
of Atholl, Marquis and Earl of Tullibar-
dine, Earl of Strathtay and Strathardle,
Viscount of Balquider, Glenalmond, and
Glenlyon, Lord Murray, Belveny, and
Gask, Heretable Captain and Constable of
the Castle and Constabulary of Kincleaven,
Hereditary Keeper of the Palace of Falk-
land, one of the Sixteen Peers of Scotland,
and in that part of Great Britain called
England, and Masonical Jurisdiction
thereunto belonging, Grand Master of
Masons ; the Right Worshipfol William
Dickey, Esquire, Deputy Grand Master ;
the Right Worshipful James Jones,
Esquire, Senior Grand Warden; and
the Right Worshipful James Read, Esquire,
Junior Grand Warden ; with the Appyo-
bation and Consent of the Warranted
Lodges held within the Cities and Suburbs

of London and Westminster; do by these
Presents, authorize and impower our
Trusty and Well-beloved Brethren, Free
and Accepted Masons, who at the time of
this present Writing are or hereafter shall
become inhabitants of the Counties of
Yorl, Chester, and Lancaster to cougre-
gate, form and hold a Provincial Grand
Lodge in the Town of Sheffield and County
of York aforesaid, independent of any
former Dispensation, Warrant, or Consti-
tution, ordered, given or granted by US,
or any of our Predecessors, Grand Masters
of England, to any Mason or Masons re-
siding within the Masonic Jurisdiction
aforesaid ; such Provincial Grand Lodge,
when duly constituted, to be held Annually,
Half-yearly, Quarterly, Monthly, or at any
seasonable Time, or Times as Occasion
shall require, And we do hereby nomi-
nate, constitute, and appoint Our Right
Trusty and Well-beloved Brother Hugh
Cleney of the Town of Sheffield aforesaid,
Bsg. to be Our Provincial GRAND
MASTER ; Our Right Trusty and Well-
beloved Brother Dawiel Plowmann of
Sheffield, Geng® to be Our Provineial Senior
Grand Warden ; and Our Right Trusty
and Well-beloved Brother William Trickitt
of Sheffield, Cuttler to be Our Provineial
Junior Grand Warden within the Ma-
sonical Jurisdiction aforesaid; who, to-
gether with the aforesaid Provincial Grand
Master, and his Deputy when appointed
and installed, and DProvincial Grand
Wardens shall be addressed by the Stile
and Title of The Right Worshipful Grand
Master, Grand Wardens &c. And we do
hereby further authorize and impower our
said Right Worshipful Provincial Grand
Master Hugh Cheney, Esq'., his Deputy,
and Grand Wardens Daniel Plowmann
and William T'rickitt with the Approbation
and Advice of their Grand Lodge, to grant
Dispensations, Warrants,and Constitutions,
for the congregating and making FREE
AND ACCEPTED MASONS, forming
and holding of Lodges within the Juris-
diction aforesaid, according to the most
Ancient and Honourable custom of the
Royal Craft, in all ages and Nations
throughout the known World. And We
do, by these Presents, further authorize
and impower our said Trusty and Right
Worshipful Brethren, the Provincial Grand
Master, Grand Wardens, and their legal
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Successors, when in regular Grand Lodge
formed, to hear, adjust, and impartially

determine all and singular Matters of .

Complaint, Dispute, Debate, or Contro-
versy, relative to the Craft within the
Jurisdiction aforesaid ; strictly requiring
all and every of our Worthy and Loving
Brethren within the Jurisdiction aforesaid
to be Conformable to all and every of the
good Rules, Orders, Issues and Decrees,
which shall from Time to Time be ordered,
issued or decreed by the said Right Wor-
shipful Provincial Grand Todge; herein
reserving to ourselves our ancient Pre-
rogative of hearing Appeals ; aud Adminis-
tration of such Things as shall (bond fide*)
appear absolutely necessary for the Honour
and Benefit of the Craft in general. And,
lastly, We do hereby authorize and im-
power our said Trusty and Right Wor-
shipful Provincial Grand Master, and
Grand Wardens, together with their lawful
Associates being the installed Masters,
‘Wardens and Past Masters of the Regular
Lodges within the Jurisdiction aforesaid in
Grand Lodge assembled to nominate, chuse
and instal their successors to whom they
shall deliver this Warrant, and invest them
with their particular Jewels and Masonical
Powers and Dignities as Provincial Grand
Officers, &e., &c., &e, And such Succes-
sors shall in like Manner nominate, chuse
and instal, &ec, their successors, &e., &ec.,
such Installation to be upon or near every
Saint John’s Day, the Twenty fourth of
June, during the continuance of the said
Provincial Grand Lodge for ever.
Providing the said Right Worshipful
Hugh Cheney, Dawiel Plowmann, William
Zrickitt and all the successors, Grand
Officers of the said Provincial Grand Lodge
do continually pay due respect to the Wor-
shipful Grand Lodge of the Most Ancient
and Honourable Fraternity of Free and
Accepted Masons, by whom this Warrant
is granted, otherwise this Warrant and
Constitution to be of no Force, nor Virtue,
Given under our Hands and Seal of the
Grand Lodge in London, the Fifth day of
September in the year of our Lord, One
ifhousand Seven Hundred Eighty and One,
in the Year of Masonry Five Thousand
Seven Hundred Eighty and One, and in
the Seventh year of the Grand Mastership

* Printed in italics,

of His Grace the Duke of Atholl, &e.

&e. &e.
Charles Bearblock, Grand Secretary

This Warrant is on parchment, measur-
ing 20 in. by 16in. I have indicated
by italics the acbual signatures and other
portions written, all the vest of the
Warrant being printed. There is a broad
margin on the left hand, wherein appears
« No, 217,” under this number is a red seal,
to which is attached a ribbon 1} in. wide of
two colours, viz. light blue and light yellow,
in equal proportions. At the foot of the
margin is written as follows : “ Note—This
¢« Warrant is ragistered in the Grand Lodge
“«Vol. 8, Letter H.” Another bit of
ribbon of same colours, but only £ in. wide,
is thread through the parchment at the
bottom of the margin, and another piece
is in the top righ-hand corner of the
Warrant, The fact of this Warrant being
printed suggests that if others were not
actually issued, they were contemplated,
and it is just possible the publication of
this one may lead to others being dis-
covered.

N.B.—Bro. Cheney’s and Bro. Trickitt’s
names are in the list of members
of the Royal Arch Chapter (Paradise)
prior to 1783. I hope to be able to resume
the publication of those extracts next.
month,

S. B. Erus.
Sheffield, 1st July, 1876.

MASONIC ARCHAOLOGICAL
NOTES AND QUERIES.

S1r AND BrOTHER,—In looking through
Dr, Birch’s interesting Court and Times
of Charles 1., I noted the following refer-
ences to the Rosicrucians, which 1 think
will prove of interest to your readers.
I venture to suggest that if all our reading
brethren would jot down the stray notes
they come across, respecting this interest-
ing body, it would prove a valuable
addition to our knowledge of the brethren
of the Rosy Cross.

Yours fraternally,
Exra Hormes,

P.S.—The brethren of the Rosy Cross
degree (which many think an emanation
from the Alchemical Secret Society), the
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Kunights of the Rosy Cross, or Royal
Order of Scotland, and the Rosicrucian
Society, composed as it is of Masons, must
all have an interest, near or remote, in
their reputed ancestors, and I think that
your proposed archwmological notes in the
MAGAZINE may well conlain references to
matters connected with the high degrees
as well as those that appertain strictly
to the craft.—E.H.

Tug Court AND TiMEs oF Cramies I,
By Dr. Bircn. Pacr 173.

_ Extract of a letter of the Rev. Joseph
Mead to Sir Martin Stuteville :—

“ But the sweetest news, like march-
pane, I keep for the banquet.  Now the
French Ambassador is departed, a certain
heterochta is coming upon the sfage. A
youth he is, I hear, with never a hair on
his face; and the plinciples by whom he
is sent, and whom he is to represent, lies
concealed in this town : and in one word,
to solve this riddle, is the president of the
Society of the Rosy Cross ;* whose said
ambassador, on Sunday a;belnoon hath
appointed to come to Court, with thirteen
coaches. The proffers he is to make his
Majesty are no small ones ; to wit—if his
Majesty will follow his advice, he will
presently put three millions (viz. 3,000,000
pounds) into his coffers, and will teach him
a way how to suppress the Pope; how to
bring the Catholic King on his knees ;
how to advance his own 1e]mon all over
Christendom ; and lastly, how to convert
Turks and Jews to Christianity ; than
which you can desire no more in this
world,”

The above is an extract from a letter of
a My, Pory, quoted by Mr. Mead, who
adds :—

“Thus he; and promises me a letter
this night. What think you? for T know
not. Isit a game or a verity ¥

Following close upon this is the letter
from Mr. Pory to the Rev. Joseph Mead,
which is dated from London, 26 Nov.,
1626 :—

“The young ambassador of our President
of the Rosy Cross did not appear this after-
noon at Whitehall ; but they say he
proffereth his 3,000,000 to be paid in May
next. We all fear he will prove but

* The Rosicrucians or Alchymists,

the King,

a mountebank, and his project but a second

part of England’s joy. He sent a letter

unto the king, the copy whereof is this :—

¢ Glorioso et dilecto Filio Dei, et nostro

Domine Cavolo, Imperatori Britannico, &e.
ORIGINES,

Indicatur hisce, preesentibus regice tuce
majestati proditionem summam adversus
tuam et meam personam a me detectam
esse : ideoque velim mihi dari .
satellites regios, qui comprehensos pm-
dltores . . . . deducant.. )

M. PaiLuipys.

His name they say is Phillipus Tsh-
bertus ; and his ambassador’s or messenger’s
name (which is but a youth) Origines.”

* #* [ *

Following this is an extract from
another letter from London, November
27th, which runs as follows :—

“There iz a stranger hath been two
years in London, and somesay is the same,
who, as hath been heretofore reported,
told the Prince Palatine, at the beginning
of his election to the Crown of Bohemia,
of all the misfortunes and calamities which
have befallen him since that time, and

nevertheless advised him to accept it.
‘Whosoever he be, he yesterday sent a
letter to our King, by David Ramsay,
copy whereof we took from the ouvmal
immediately after he had besn with the
King.

He gave Mr. Ramsay further instruc-
tions, as to tell his Majesty that, if he
pleased to grant him allowance, he would
send this next Sunday and impart many
things unto his Majesty, of moment and
secrecy ; and that he would perform it by
the mouth of a young child, whom he had
alveady anointed and such like. I tellit
you for news ; but for my part I have but
a small faith in the business, supposing it
is either some fantastical folly; oz, if
move, that it will tend to imposture.”

A further letter from the Rev. Joseph
Mead to Sir Martin Stuteville, dated from
Christ College (Cambmd«re) 2nd Dec.,
1626, contains the following :—

“ For the Rosy Cross president you
shall see his ambassador appeared not at
the time appointed by the enclosed of Mr,
Pory, dated on Sunday afternoon, It
seems his Majesty would not give him
audience. You shall see here his letter to
The contents methinks argue



The Masonic Magazine. 87

it comes from some whose brains croak,
It is said here that the King should say,
3f he could tell where to find him, wuless
he made good presently his proffer of gold,
he would hang him up at the Court gates ;
whereby it seems he is latent and undis-
covered, and meant so to be; but use a
child for his minister and messenger,
whose innocency and age might secure him
from his usage, as himself the principal
was like to find. Some think it is some-
body whose brains are cracked ; others a
plot to have got access unto the King in
private for discovery of some matter against
the duke ; others otherwise as fancies lead
them.”*

SERMON
Preached by Dr. Cosens, P.G.C. for Wor-
cestershire, before the P..G. Lodge at St.
Thomas's Church, Dudley, June 10th,
1876.

Sr. Marmaew xxil, 36—40 verses, :—
“ Master, which is the great com-
mandment in the law? Jesns said
unto him, thou shalt love the Lord thy
God with all thy heart, and with all
thy soul, and with all thy mind. This is
the first and great commandment.  And
the secondis like unto it, thou shalt love
thy neighbour as thyself”

A great father of the ancient Christian
Church laid down this rule :— In necessary
things unity, in doubtful things liberty, in
all things charity.” Thisis, in truth, a
general maxim, and each will be using it in
a different way. A certain class of people
make so many things necessary that there
1s no voom left for liberty ; another class
makes so many things doubtful that no
room is left for unity.  But in one point
in this saying there can’ be no misinter-
pretation ; po room for cavil—“in all
things charity.” It seems to imply this
—See the best of your neighbour in all

* This was one of the several attempts made
about this period to draw the King's attention to
the mischievous influence of the Duke of Bucking-
hflm; but Charles had too completely given
himself up to the fascinations of the favourite to

eed such mancenvres.—E, .
. [Too'much stress must not be laid on the popular
Impression of the Duke of Buckingham’s influence
over Charles T, This Rosicrucian attempt was
cleax:]y anessay of Charlatanism., All contemporary
gossip has to be carefully sifted.—Ep.]

things, and try to imitate it. See what
is good, and just, and true, and beautiful in
others; and though firm in your own
opinlon, and strong in your own faith, yet
admit all that charity ought to admit for
others; they have their rays of light
perhaps not as bright and pure as their
own, but light for all that. When the
Great Teacher spake the parable of the
Good Samaritan, He did not say that the
Jew should cease to be a Jew and become
a Samaritan ; nor that the Apostles should
leave Jerusalem and join Samaria, because
there was a good Samaritan. Bnt what he
did say was, that the Jew should feel that
the Samaritan was his neighbour, aud
might be hisexample, The greab principle
of charity is, in fact, the only abiding
reality amid all the transient and evanes-
cenb creabions of this changeable world.
Charity belongs to the immaterial part of
our nature, and when we fail in it, it is
because the material part of our nature
hag the prepondevance. “ Fov the cox-
raptible body presseth down the soul, and
the earthly tabernacle weigheth down the
mind that museth. ” Our material nature,
our intellectual powers, our mere moral
powers may be enviable ; they may exalt
us far above all other men: just as the
lofty peaks of the Alps far transcend the
broad valleys stretching at their base,
Men look up and wonder ab their height,
but they think not that they must bear
the rude blasts of the elements upon their
snow-crowned heads, and their sides be
fiwerowed with the storm. They are of an
amazing loftiness, but they are removed
far away in an atmosphere of their own,
where all is chilly and cold ; while in the
lowly valleys and wupon the mountain
slopes the grass grows green, and all seems
bright, and lovely, and gay. 7The mind is
great and noble; truth and justice are
sublime ; wealth confers comfort, and
sometimes satisfaction ; but love is dearer
than them all, more transecendant, more
omnipotent. Mow, the injunction of the
Great Master in my text, is one without
reservation or qualification. It is not a
command for any country, or people, or
creed. To love one another, as Chris
gave the commandment, was new, in that
it became a moral obligation laid upon the
nations of the world. It was a stumbling
block to the Jew in the exclusiveness of
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his faith. Roman and Greek knew of no
such doctrine ; the military ardour of the
one and the refined philosophy of the other
recognised no such fellowship with the
people of other kindreds and tongues.
This great commandment is one given to
us directly by the great God Himself; it
belongs to no subtle theism, it is the result
of no Judaic derivation. Love began with
man when he lay a babe upon his mother’s
lap, and as he has jouwrneyed onward
through life, at evening tide, when the
day’s toil has been done, in gratitude and
in love he has pitched his tent a day’s
march nearer God. Now, I greatly fear,
that one of the worst deformities of the
world in which we live is its want of
charity. Not, I mean, in any remissness
in blazing abroad what it does in the form
of subseription lists ; or in letting the left
hand know what the right hand does; but
there is a want of charity of heart, there
is a lack of the hearty sympathy of men
tenderly affectioned for all estates, con-
ditions, and qualities of their fellow men
who cry to them for succour ; sympathy,
which is thoroughly in harmony with the
words of my text, and which knows no
reservations or qualifications, When a
fellow man stands before us needy and
destitute, my text teaches us that he puts
forth as & man the holiest claim to our
consideration which human langunage can
express. He stands before us, our brother ;
we see him, our brother, and if we love
him not, if we have no bowels of com-
passion for him, though we make great
professions that we love God and offer up
long prayers, we are liavs ; for if we love
not this brother whom we do see, how can
we love God whom we have not seen!?
The fundamental principle of all trae
religion, as is also the foundation stone on
which the fair temple of the Craft has
been erected is charity, For ever lovely
in itself, it is one of the brightest gems
that can adorn our Masonic profession, It
is the best test and sweetest proof of the
sincerity of our religion. Benevolence,
attended by Heaven-born charity, is an
honour to a nation whence it springs,
is nourished and cherished. Happy is the
man who has sown in his breast the seeds
of benevolence, he envieth not his neigh-
bour, he believes not a tale when told by a
slanderver. And as we are hrethren, let us

be ever ready to listen fo him that craveth
our assistance, and from him who is in
want let us not withold a liberal hand.
The commandment, “ Thou shalt love thy
neighbour as thyself,” sounds in our ears
the holiest strain which can touch mortal
ears, than which not all the choir of
heaven can tune their golden harps to more
exalted accents ; that neighbour is a man,
thy brother. In ancient Rome a heing
stood helpless and alone in the midst of
the great amphitheatre, surrounded by the
Senate, the patricians, the flower of the
Roman youth, the heroes, and the ovators
of the eternal city. Appeal he had none,
but he raised his hand aloft and cried, “ I
am 2 Roman citizen,” and straightway the
assembled multitude rose as one man aud
the blue vault above echoed the shout of
sympathy, which like a nation’s anthem,
rose to heaven. So shall it be with us.
The stranger, naked, hungry, and destitute,
may have no appeal to make to us while
he stands in the midst of the great theatre
of life, but when he lifts his helpless and
beseeching hands to us, he is a liar who
says, “I love God, but love not thee as my
brother also.” And let me also point out
to you that the Great Apostle lays down
arule for our exercise of Christian sym-
pathy, when He takes that broad line of
charity, “Let us do good unto all men,
and especially unto them that are of the
household of faith.” The principle here
involved is just that which lies at the door
of our entrance into Lodge, and which is of
the very essence of masonic ethics. We
do not allow owr charity to be circum-
seribed or cut of by religious prejudice.
No doubt it costs a conscientious man a
hard struggle to triumph over such feelings,
to conquer them, to crush them, and what-
ever be his own convictions, to compel
himself to look with kindliness upon others ;
no matter what their religious professions
or beliefs may be. Dut when I see so
much narrowness among those who profess
the purest religion, I remember that Jesus
Chyrist, the greatest ethical Teacher,claimed
the love of brotherhood, even for a stranger;
and the stranger, the outcast, and the man
who had denied God His due, is omr
brother still ; his claim is still holy, still to
be allowed, Jeremy Taylor quotes a tra-
ditional story respecting the patriarch
Abraham, which very strongly enforces the
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great truth before us to day, * When Abra-
ham sat ab his tent door, according to his
custom, waiting to entertain strangers, he
espied an old man stooping and leaning on
his staff, weary with age and travel coming
towards him, who was 100 years of age;
he received him kindly, washed his feet,
provided supper, caused him to sit down,
but observing that the old man ate, and
prayed not, nor hegged for a_ blessing on
his meat, asked him why he did not wor-
ship the God of Heaven? The old man
told him that he worshipped the fire only,
and acknowledged no other God ; at which
answer Abraham grew so zealously angry
that he thrust tho old man out of his tent,
and exposed him to all the evils of
the wnight and an wunguarded con-
dition. 'When the old man was gone, God
called to Abraham and asked him where
the stranger was? He replied, I thrust
him away because he did not worship Thee.
God answered him,Thave suffered hinithese
hundred years, although he dishonoured
Me and couldest not thou endure him one
night, when he gave thee mno trouble?
Upon this,saith the story, Abraham fetched
him back again and gave him hospitable
entertainment and wise instruction. The
mozal is, go thou and do likewise, and thy
charity will be rewarded by the God of
Abraham,

In conclusion, my brethren, let me say
that it will be well for us ever to strive
to carry into our daily life those great
principles of brotherly love taught usin
the Word of our Almighty God, and pre-
soribed to us by the precepts of our
Masonicrule. Addressing you as a minis-
ter of the Church of the Gospel I may be
permitted to state that Masonry rightly
used will adorn Christianity, while Chris-
tianity, though younger than Masonry,
lends an additional glow to the beauty of
that law of love which came forth from
the hand of the Great Avchitect of the
Universe in the very hour of Creation,
Let us study to acquirve that simple love,
that simple confidence, that simple self-
forgetfulness, that generosity which beams
from the good man’s eye, so that all the
world may read in his sunny smile that he
would do good. If ever the Voice of
God is heard on earth, it iy when the
heart of abundant goodness, and benevo-
lence, and mercy speaks comfort to the

weary and heavy laden. There is mo
morbid sentimentality about this, no loud
profession, no canting parade of religion,
but true charity proves the deep, hoqesb,
solid earnestness of the man, consclous
that he is a responsible being, and that
«he who loveth God must love his brother
also.” I draw a glowing picture of the
truly loving man, in the touching words of
one of our great poets :—

¢ Thus to relieve the wretched was his pride,
And e%en his failings leaned to virtue’sside ;
But in his duty prompt at every call,

He watched and wept, he prayed, and felb

for all.

He tried each art, reproved each dull delay,
Allured to brighter worlds, and led the way,
Beside the bed where parting life was laid,
And sorrow, guilt, and pain by tarns

dismayed X
The revrend champion stood.. At his

control
Despair and anguish fled the struggling

soul ;
Comfort came down the trembliog wretch

0 raise, :
And his last faltring accents whispered

praise.”

Brethren to be such an one as this, who
would not lay aside the brightest of earth’s
jewelled crowns that thus he might win
the unfading coronet which the fair hand
of love alone can weave. May we, each
one, live a life of such true love here
below that we may thus be fitted for that
land of love in the presence of our God,
where “eternal sucshine settles” on each
loved and loving head.

REVIEW.

Lanks in the Chain of Evidence connecting
Israel and England. By J. Leyland
Feilden. (London: W. H. Guest.)

Tais is a book which we confess, though
we have read, we do not profess either to
realize or understand. Others may be
more fortunate. We have no doubt that
there ig a good deal in it, if only we could
fathom it, but we cannot. The object is
o prove practically the descent of England,
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including Scotland, from the Hebrews.
But we confess that we feel a litile startled
at the various propositions of the writer,

neither accept his promises nor his con-
clusions, and we doubt very much whether
such a theory as his can be taken really

and the manper in which he deals with | out of the domain of uvbos altogether.

philology, ethnology, &c., and bridges over |
the dubious periods of history. We can ;

ABRIDGED

For instance let us take the abridged
pedigree—

PEDIGREE.

(dccording to this Book,)

Abram or Abraham, b, ﬁ.c. 1996,

Isasc, b, B,c. 1896.

Jacob, or Israel, twin-brother of Esau, b. B.c, 1837.

LEVL

J UDlAH. I

Pharez

8 Kilngs
David, b. B.c, 1085

21 Kings,
Jel\oz\hazl, B ¢, 610,

|
Zedekiah, began to reign,
i B.C. 599.

|
i

Princess of the House of Judah ==
(niece of Zedckiah and grand-
daughter of Jeremiah of
Libnah of the House
of Levi).

Lliphaz

! J
Zerah Amalek

(Seytha, or Feniusa |
Farsa) Thardan

I |

Cecrops, or Niul 'Walid
[

Riyan

Darem

Cathim, or
Fharaoh Achoris

|
Ghadol Gathelas, or Gadelas=Scota.

da, of Pharaoh
Achoris

Hiberns
Metellins
Hermoneus

Simon Brecus

Noitifilus, a Heremonn of Ireland.

Rothesayus

Farquhard

Fergus 1, of Secotland,

crowned B,C. 330,

Eugene 1, b. a.p. 876,

[
Tergus 11, d. a.p, 404,

|
60 Kings

]
David IL 4.

1370.

Sovereigns of the House of Stuart, to 1603,
!

James VI of Scotland a;xd I of England, d. 1625,
J
VICTORIA,
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The reader will see that a princess of the
.- House of Judah is made a granddaughter
- of Jeremiah of the House of Levi. But
could a Levite marry out of the tribe of
Tevi? It is more than doubtful.

Then, again, who was this niece of
Jedekiah, granddanghter of Jeremiah of
Libnah? What is her name ¢ . Where is
any mention made of her? And how
could she be abt the same time niece of
Zedekiah and grand-danghter of Jeremiah,
of Libnah? While,.- then, for some
who seem to harp .on this, in - our
opinion, an wunreal and unreliable hypo-
thesis, the book may have interest, we con-
fess that to us it appears utterly irre-
concileable with and antagonistic to all
that we ourselves so far have mastered,
whether in history, philology, or ethuology.
We cannot accept Bro. Feilden’s conclusion
(we believe he is a brother of our order),
though we are quite free to admit that the
writer is evidently a believer in his own
words (which in these days is something),
and that he has put forth his hook fully
persuaded of the importance of his dis-
covery, and the validity of his argument.
And while we seek to dofull justice to the
evident serious sincerity of his views, we
regret to have to reject them absolutely as
in utter and startling disagreement with
every known canon of historical accuracy
or ethnological research.

SOMEHOW OR OTHER.

| ( From the N. Y. Despatch. )

L1re has a burden for every one’s shonlder—
None may escape from its irouble and
care;
Miss it in youth, and ’twill come when we
are older,
And fit us as close as the garments we
wear,

Sorrow comes into our lives uninvited,
Robbing our heart of its treasure of song ;
overs grow cold, and our friendships are
slighted,
Yet somehow or other we worry along.

Every-day toil is an every-day blessing,

Though poverty’s cottage and crusts we
may share ;

Weak is the back on which burdens are
pressing,
But stout is the heart thatis strengthened
by praycr.

Somehow or other the pathway grows
brighter,
Just when we mourn there is none to
befriend ; .
Hope in the heart makes the burden seem
lighter,
And somehow or other we get to the end.
ANoON,

NOTES ON LITERATURE, SCIENCE,
AND ART.

BY BRO, GEORGE MARKHAM TWEDDELL,
Fellow of the Royal Society of Northern Antiguaries,
Copenhagen ;  Corresponding Member of the
Royal Iistorical Soctety, London ; Honorary
Member of the Manchester Literary Club, und of
the Whithy Literary and Philosophical Society,
S, &,
THE “ Engineer” remarks, that “an ex-
periment, which seems likely to give good-
results, is now being made on a large scale
in Holland, having already been tried to a
small extent at Terschelling, near the
entrance to the Zuyder Zee. From a
communication made by Mr, V. H. Ter-
meulen to the journal of the Holland Royal
Institution of Engineers, it appears that
piles, 4in. in diameter, are driven into the
sand in a row about a foot from centre to
centre, 50 as toleave a height of 16in. pro-
jecting ‘above the bottom, The water,
though but of slight depth, scours away
the sand at the foot of each pile, so thas in
a short time they would be completely
laid bare and. washed away were they not
kept in position by a chain, which pre.
vents them from floating, The whole row
of piles thus gradually sinks just in pro-
portion as the bottom is washed away ;
and, if the direction of the row be at right
angles to the bar, the latter will be divided
by an artificial channel on one side of the
chain, - It also sometimes happens, when
the current is subject to changes of direc-
tion, that a channel is formed on both
sides of the chain.”
Several letters ~and other papers ot
Robert Bloomtield, author of the ¢ Farmer’s
Buy,” and other poems, have been added to

the manuscripts in the British Museum,
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The “New York Mercury ” states that
“ the prairie sections of Southern Minne-
sota are fast being covered with a forest
growth since the stoppage of pranie fives,
Willow, wild apple, hazel, oak, and aspen
trees spring up spontaneously. The
farmers, too, have taken pains to cultivate
trees, and groves have become so numer-
ous that they are never lost sight of in
travelling.”

Resuming our glance at “ Las Memorias
and other Poems,” from wbich I gave a
few beanfiful extracts in the January num-
ber of the Masontc MAgAZINE, we find, in
the poem entitled * Life’s Regrets,” the
following moralising in the true spivit of
the Craft, which teaches us how tolive and
how to die :—

“ How short at best this life of ours,

‘When e'en its longest years are told ;

"'was youth for us but yesterday,
To-day we're growing very old !

Amid the hurrying scenes of Time,
Amid the rapid rush of years,

Amid the vanish'd dreams of youth,
Amid all haman smiles and tears ;

Amid each care, amid each cross,
Amid the grief we all must bear,
Amid the burdens of our lot,
Anid the toils we all must share ;

‘We see, as day succeeds to day,
And years are fading one by one,
How many are our heart’s regrets,
Before the sands of life be run.
* * * %

Whate'er our place in life has been,
With it we may be well content,

Taking alike in faith and trust
‘Whatever God bas sent.

Yet better far we might have been,
And wiser far in every way,
How greatly have improved the hours,
Those golden hours now past away.
How little, after all, of good
Has this our buried past to show ;
How idly have we sought to do
Life’s daily duties here below !
Oh, yes ! when memory to-day
Recalls each scene of peace and shrife,
We see, and say, how better far
We might have spent our earthly life.”

- Passing by ¢ Fragrant Recollections”
and “Vite Vicissibudines” (the latter a

good English poem with one of those foreigy

titles, with which the author is, as I think,

mistakenly enamoured), we come to 3

Keat'sdike piece on “Sympathy,” which,

being short as well as sweet, I giv

entire :-— ‘

“ How wondrous are our Sympathies to-day

For others. How oft there meets usin
the way

Some1 pleasant face, or form, which lingers
still

With us, amid all hourly good and ill,

And yet we strangers are, and ever will
remain

In earthly life, nor evermore again

Shall we behold that bright and sunny face,

Or watch, admiring, all that pleasant grace,

Yet, still the smile we see again to-day,

Though we ourselves are loitering far away;

That happy face is gleaming like a star

Upon us now, though distant leagues afar,

‘Who can explain that strange mysterious
law,

By which some word we heard, some face
we saw,

Exerts its empire o'er our musing mind,

Filling our thoughts with visions soft and
kind ?

Ob, who can venture now to seek to trace

That solemn mystery of our mortal race ¢

By which some gentle smile, a kindly voice,

Can bid our inmost heart and trust rejoice,

And still can charm, can soften, can subdue

Our wayward hearts, though absent from
our view, '

All we can say, and all that Time reveals,

In what the lips may tell, or heart conceals,

Is, that there is a golden chain of Love .

Which links this earth to bhappier realms
above ;

And still o’er us that gentle influence
reigns,

To soothe our pressing griefs and weary
pains ;

Binding us still to one another here,

With sympathies undying, true and dear,

And joins us still—parts of a mighty
whole—

Alike both heart to heart and soul to soul,

Until we find that God to man below,

To lessen sorrow, lighten the weight of woe,

Has given us Sympathies which never cease

To bless us here, and still with years
increase,

Witnessing ever that Life's all-fleeting way

Is but the shadow of a better day.”
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The New Year pieces breathe a healthy
atmosphere ; and the remark of our author
may be made on any New Year’s Day :—

« For now another year has faded from the

rolls of Time ;

Another year is buried in the grave of

ages!

Another year is number’d with the great
old dead,

And we are standing on the threshold of
ANEW one,

A young, fresh year, with all its hidden
future.”

And when called upon to “part in pain
from some we cherish,” as most of us have
been forced to do, all of us who cherish
the comfortable doctrine of the immor-
tality of the soul, will—

———— “frust to meet them once again

In that bright land, where Time has ceased
to be, '

And where Eternity has usher'd in

The radiant hours of joy, and love, and
rest.”

And every true Freemason will re-
member to do his duty to his fellow-men
when he has it in his power :—

“ For life has still some work for us,
Some duties yet to do,
Some hearts to soothe,some hopesto cheer
Some labours kind and true ;

Not idle, careless loiterers now,—
Ours is the ‘better part,
To help on those who falter here,
With true and loving heart,
* % # * *
So leb the message of to-day
Tall on our listening ears ;
Let’s look in loving heart to God
"Mid eartbly doubts and fears ;

And whether long, or whether short,
Life keeps for us its span,

Let’s seek in this all.glad New Year
To help our Brother Man.”

These are true Masonic sentiments,
enunciated with the beautiful simplicity of
genuine poetry ; and if all who have been
Initiated into our glorious Craft, taught
them by both precept and practice, like our
gifted brother, what a different world this
would soon become !

Passing over a few choice little poems,
with such good English titles as “ Never

Forgotten,” “ Doubt,” and ¢ Happiness,”
we come to “The Picture.” Every reader
of our glorious English bards will re-
member Cowper’s touching verses oo the
receipt of his mother’s picture out of Nor-
folk ; and Camphell’s classic “Stanzas to
Painting,” and T am very sorry that
want of space will only allow me to quote
one-third of our author’s companion poem,
for such it may be considered, to the
above :—
“ For that picture in its truthfulness,
As it hangs up there above,
Tells of a heart all simple,
Yet full of tender love ;
And in its sacred sympathies, -
And in its mystic power,
That picture throws a soft'ning ray
On every passing hour.
* * * * ®

Oh ! wondrous spell of painting;
Oh! great and gracious art,
‘Which oft, to us who linger here,
Can’st the happiness impart

Of feeling and believing
That those we love are near,—
That the truest and the dearest
Are ever with us here.”

I could like to give many more extracts
of beautiful passages that have pleased me.
The quotations now given are all from the
81st to the 124th pages, and the
neatly printed volume consists of 250
pages, all of which [ have read with
great pleasure— not merely waded through,
as one has to do with some books.
Our author’s great strength is evidently
in the pure sentiments and genuine
pathos of his own soul, Many of the poems
must be read entire to be appreciated, as,
to borrow an expression of Dr. Johnson’s,
“he that tries to recommend him by select
quotations will succeed like the pedant in
Hierocles, who, when le offered his house
to sale, carried a brick in his pocket as a
specimen,”  Nevertheless, I hope the
“select quotations” I have given from the
book under notice may induce some of my
readers to possess themselves of the whole
volume.

There are various places in England
named Burton, the word being a contrac-
tion of “borough-town.” Thus we have
the township of that name in Tarvin
parish, near Tarporley, in Cheshire ; the
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decayed market-down of that name, on the
river Dee, in the same county, once the
property of the bishops of Lichfield
and Coventry, to which Bishop Langton
granted a charter for market and fairs in
1298, and where the pious Bishop Wilson,
of Sodor and Man, was born in 1663, and
founded a free school in 1724. Burton, in
Salop, withits fine Roman camp ; Burton,
in Sussex, with its monumental brasses of
the Gorings ; Burton, in Warcop, West-
moreland, the birthplace of Archbishop
Bainbridge, who was poisoned at Rome,
in 1511, after having been made a cardinal ;
and Burtons in all parts of England, of
which we have a dozen at least in York-
shire alone ; but of all the Burtons I know
of—numerons as they are—Burton-on-
Trent is better known than all the rest put
together. Known to the student of Eug-
lish history for the battle on the old bridge,
in the second Edward’s reign, as well as by
antiquaries for St. Modwena’s chapel, and
the abbey founded by Ulfrie, Earl of
Mercia, before the Norman Conquest,
Burton-on-Trent has long been famous for
its beer, although many thousands of
gallous are annually sold as such that have
been brewed far away from either Burton
or the Trent. Had I not been reluctantly
compelled to listen to much common-place
iteration of what had been better expressed
by other speakers, the week I spent there
as delegate to the A. M. C. of the Inde-
peudent Order of Odd Fellows would have
been one of unalloyed pleasure ; and it was
refreshing to saunter of an evening by the
banks of the river and, to listen to these
sweet chimes from the steeple of the parish
church, which I only wish were more com-
mon throughout the country. How placid
did the Trent look then! And yet there
are times when this gentle river bursts
its banks and inundates the houses of
peaceable people who have given it no
provocation : the most notable floods being
those of February, 1795 ; of November,
1652 ; and of July and October, 1875, To

propose works for the jreservation of the

town from fubnre inundations, Mr. William
Molyneux, a Fellow of the Geological and
Royal Historical Societies, and the author
of a “ History of Burton-on-Trent,” which
I have not seen, hos issued an excellent
sixpenny pamphlet, entitled, “The Old
Biver Courses, and the Recent Floods of

the Trent Valley at Burton,” which is full
of geological information, independent of
the engineering skill, which it is prineipally
intended to make known to the Burtonians,
Of “that portion of the valley which lies
between the junctions of the Teent and
Tame at Wichnor, and the Trent and Dove
ab Stretton, and in which is included the
area occupied by the town, and the whole
of the valley portion of the parish of
Burton-on-Trent,” Mr. Molyneux re-
marks :—

“The rocks which form the sub-
strata of the Trent Valley within the dis-
trict named, and out of which it has, of
cowrse, been excavated, consist, on the
western side exclusively, and on the eastern
margin also, as far as Stapenhill, of red
marls; but from hence, running north-
wards up to Bladon Hill, these give place
to naturally succeeding Keuper sandstones
and Bunter conglomerates, the latter series
being brought in and confined to the
eastern side of the Valley. These faults
have produced an aggregate vertical dis-
placement of at least 1,500 feet of strata,
and there is no doubt that it is to these
dislocations that theline or direction taken
by the Valley at this point owes its origin.”
He then points out “that after its original
excavation had been accomplished, it, with
the whole of the land in this part of the
country, was re-submerged to a depth of
at least 600 feet below the present sea-
level, and that while in this condition it
became, by the combined agency of ice,
snow, and marine currents, infilled by clay
and sand, and a remarkable assortment of
travelled gravel and boulders, the presence
and condition of which show most con-
clusively the enormous amount of denuda-
tion to which the rocks of the Valley area
had been subjected before this infilling
began, and the wonderful nature of the
operation, and the variety of the material
by which that infilling had been effected ”;
and how “in the course of time the per-
manent re-elevation of the land commenced ;
the hills or higher tracts of country gradu-
ally reappeared above the sea, to become, as
they rose, covered by thick sheets of ice
and snow—conditions incidental to tlie
arctic severity of the climate which then
prevailed throughout Great Britain—until
by degrees the present modified marginal
lines of the original Valley were laid down,
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and the foundations, so to speak, of ‘the
river systems of the country were fairly
inangurated.  For a considerable time the
Trent Valley of this period was, even far
south of the distriet under consideration,
subjected to tidal action ; and its estnarine
conditions, in common with those of the
other great river-valleys of the country, ex-
tended many miles further inland than at
present. Consequent, however, upon the
continued elevation of the land, accompa-
pied by an increase in the rate of tempera-
ture, the sea gradually retveated, and the
Valley became the bed of one broad river,
between whose banks rolled its waters—
fed largely by periodically melting ice and
snow— riddling, washing, and carrying
away to sea by far the greater portion of
the clay and other finer material, and by
this means allowing to settle down, upon
the red marls beneath and between its two
banks, to the reduced thickness of from
fifteen to thirty-five feet, the sand, gravel,
and boulders which composed the remain-
ing portion of the deposits with which the
Valley was originally infilled. A yet
further change took place. The river, by
the continued elevation of the land, became
gradually contracted in its dimensions, and
by degrees small tracts of gravel-beds ap-
peared at the surface ; and as they rose the
lessening waters worked out therefrom new
channels, and they lay in the broad river a
series of small islands, which, in the course
of time, become covered with vegetation.
The outlines of the islands of this period,
which are generally oval, and do not exceed
six feet above the present level of the
Trent, are easily traceable, and it is upon
one of these that the town of Burton-on-
Trent was originally founded. A farther
elevation and silting up of about two feet,
however, brought about a considerable
thange, and converted the area between
the two banks from an island-dotted river
into a Valley cut up and about equally ap-
portioned between land and water. In the
course of timea yet further increase in ihe
laud-area of the Valley took place—possibly
t}le result, to a certain extent, of its eleva-
tion, but, principally of silting—by which
leans its condition, as presented under
the aspect of an ordinary flood, was esta-
blished. The last change represents the
present aspect of the Valley under ordi-
nary circumstances. There have, there-

fore, been no less than four different levels
of river-action in the Valley, each repre-
sented by a distinctive scries of deposits,
and occupying definite and well-defined
areas. The first is, of course, when the
whole of the Valley was under water, and
the terrace-gravels of Drakelow, Stapen-
hill, on the one side, and of Horninglow
and Stretton on the other, formed the river
banks ; the second when the first range of
gravel-islands or banks appeared. Of
these, the largest commences about 200
yards north of Branstone Cottage, [the
author’s residence,] and extends to the
bottom of Anderstaff-lane, being thus oc-
cupied by the High-street, and all the old
parts of the town of Burton.” And in an
equally plain manner does Mr. Molyneux
point cut to his neighbours the gradual
formation of the land they live on, and the
materials of which it is composed, as well
as the best means of preventing inun-
dations for the futwie, '

If Mr. Molyneux’s larger work be
half as interesting as his sixpenny pam-
phlet—and it ought to be more so—it must
be most agreeable reading ; anyhow, he
deserves high praise for the able treatise he
has published on “The Old River Courses
and the Recent Floods of the Trent Valley
at Burton-on-Trent.”

On the 11th of May last, Lady Smith, of
Lowestoft, in Suffolk, completed her
fundred and third year, on which occasion
she received by post the following beautiful
verses by Iita Mawr, with the writer's
photograph :—

¢ Take— honour'd Lady— paid with joy
and pride,
This cordial tribute,on your uatal day!
To kindred minds, though space and time
divide,
Th' electric spark of friendship finds ity
way.

Accept the humble offering which I send ;
Your portrait I possess — enclosed is
mine ;
A feeling, though a somewhat fuiling,
friend—
For I too have arrived at life’s decline !

And life seems but a dream, though full of
years,

‘When back we look upon the lapse of
time ;



96

The Masomse Magasine

And youth a thing of yesterday appears
‘When far behind us we have left our
prime.
But youth of soul some carry to the end—
And this, in you, we honour and admire ;
Mayit be hers who claims to call you friend,
And in Jer ashes ‘live their wonted fire!’

Like you, not all absorbed in byegone days,

This changing world can interest me still ;

Still, merit wins my love, and claims my
praise,

I still can trust the good outweighs
the 4L

But not of me but you I nuw would speak ;
Of whom but you—on this sweet tenth
of May ¢
To-morrow this will reach you—warm
though weak,
My heart's best wishes greet your natal
day !
Lady ! the happy-omen’d name you bear
Holds in itself a talisman of sound ;*
A. name whose owner ne’er should know a

care,
But all things plessant evermore sur-
round !

May it still de so ! and your onward way
Be smooth and pleasant in the coming
year.
May calm repose succeed each cheerful day—
The frame as vigorous, and the mind as
clear !

And meny a wish, no doubt, with mine will
blend— v
And many a greeting hail you, as before ;
But none more warm than hers these lines
who penn’d—
None more sincere than those of
Era Mawr”

Eta Mawr is emphatically the laureate of
the aged, although her verses in the decline
of life have all the freshuess of Spring on
the banks of her native Tees ; for four-and-
twenty years ago she published a ballad in
Pentley’s Miscellany, on an old woman
named Mary Benton, whom she had visited
ab the age of one hundred and twenty years,
and found then possessing a sound mind in
asound body ! The ballad has since heen
reprinted, by the writer's permission, as
one of the penny North of England
Tractates. Eta Mawr has had many per-
sonal friends and correspondents whose

* Lady Smith’s Christian name is Pleasance.

names will live long after their bodies are
dust—poets, philosophers, arbists, and such-
like ; but surely “The Old, Old Woman of
Elton,” and Lady Smith, are equally re-
markable for their longevity.

Rose Cottage, Stokesley.

HYMN.

Written for the Opening of the International
Eahibition, Philadelphia, May 10, 1876,

BY JOHN G. WHITTIER, in June Atlantic.

Our fathers’ God from out whose hand
The centuries fall like grains of sand,

"We meet to-day, united, free,

And loyal to our land and Thee,
To thank Thee for the era done,
And trust Thee for the opening.one.

Here, where of old, by Thy design,
The fathers spake that word of Thine
Whose echo is the glad refrain

Of rended bolt and falling chain,

To grace our festal time, from all

The zones of earth our guests we call.

Be with us while the New World greets

The Old World thronging all its streets,

Unveiling all the triumphs won
By art or toil beneath the sun:
And unto common good ordain
This rivalship of hand and brain.

Thou, who hast here in concord furled
The war flags of a gathered world,
Beneath our Western skies fulfill

The Orient’s mission of good-will,

And, freighted with love’s Golden Fleece,
Send back its Argonauts of peace.

For art and labour met in truce,

For beanty made the bride of use,

‘We thank Thee ; but withal, we crave.
The austere virtues strong to save,
The honour proof to place or gold,
The manhood never bought nor sold !

Oh, make Thou us, through centuries long,
In peace secure, in justice strong ;
Avound our gift of freedom draw

The safeguards of Thy righteous law ;
And, cast in some diviner mold,

Let the new cycle shame the oid !
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