Dec. 20, 1879.

The Freemason.

497

CONTENTS.
RErorTs OF MasoNIC MEETINGS=—
Craft Masonry .o .
Instruction ....
Roya! Arch.... .
Mark Masonty e coveersseesassareessoncs revresasrtesreen e resrarne . §oI
Provincial Grand Mark Lodge of Cumberland and Westmor- .
land e Vestruens P S so1
Installation of their Royal Highnesses the Duke of Connaught
and Prince Leopold as Knights of Malta ...
Consecration of the Darlington Mark Lodge,
The Year 1879
The Appointment of Grand Secretary ...
CURREEPONDENCE t—
Unity of Ritual ....
A Query ..
Lhe Book of Coustitutions
Reviews e
Masonic Notes and Queries
Provincial Grand Lodge of Somersetshire ...
Provincial Grand Mark Lodge of Northumberland and
Knights Templar ... eeeens teessessrenntneanies
Masonic and General Tidings ..
Lodge Meetings for Next Week ..
AdvertisementS e

reerres

o ity ive, v, Vi

REPORTS, etc., intended for inser-
tion in current number, should reach
the Office, (198, Fleet-street), by Six
o'clock p.m., on Wednesdays.

REPORTS OF MASONIC MEETINGS.
@Craft Masonry,

CONFIDENCE LODGE (No. 193)—The in-
stallation meeting of this old lodge was held on Monday,
the 8th inst., at Anderton's Hetel, Fleet-street, when a
somewhat unusual circumstance oceurred, The W.M.
elect, Bro, Foottit, had been confined to his house for a
time by a severe attack of gout, but had confidently hoped
to be able to be present on this occasion.  Qnly iu the
afternoon was he directed by his doctor not to leave his
rooms, and in cotsequence had to telegraph to the In-
stalling Master, Bro, Samue! Webb, to that effect,  This
announcement clicited many expressions of regret and
sympathy among the brethren. 1 he lodge was opened in
due form at four o'clock, by the W.M., Bro. Thomas B.
Biddle, who was suppetted by Bros, Walter James, |.W.;
O. Shackell, P.M,, Sccretary ; Henry Webb, P.M.; Hen.
Leah, P.M.; W. D, Kershaw, P.ML 3 Dr. Bonuey, P, ;
G. F. Warne, P.M.; Samuel Webb, PM. 1287, P.M, ;5 .
Shackel}, P.M.; Bedford Lemere, S.D.; F. H, Clemow,
F. J. Heale, James Smith, Frank Silvester, Walter Wood,
B. P. Todd, R. Pye, J. ). F. Williams, C. H. Davis, E. J.
Sugg, H. A. Woodwell, J]. Wood, E, Butcher, E, A, King,
W. Prickell, W. Cubitt, W. C. Grounds, W, Harding,
James Hall, E. Symons, J. Roberts, George P, Nightin-
gale, E. H. Walden, H. L. Alston, J. Passingham, G.
Masters, J. Williams, S. Dicketts, G. Peachey, A, Stearn,
J. J. Craske, W. Mager, E. V. Fithian, and
the following visiting brethien: Bros. Emler, P.M. 879
C. W. Wise, P.M. 1158; T. W. Love, PM. 117835 K.
Bruin, P.M. 1575; H. T. Nell, 45; W, Skillcter, 483 ;
W. D. Woodward, 548 ; George P. Gillard, 6575 John
Jones, 1227 Sep. T, Williams, 12615 W, J. Kennaby,
1420; A, H.Goggs, 1612; R.Clark, 1613; J. Thompson,
1693 ; A. E. Western, 1693 ; Lewis Solomon, 15323 and
F. A. Kelly {Freemason), The first business before the
lodge was that of raising Bro. Williams, which was
followed by the initiation of three gentlemen, Messrs.
Edward Alfred King, S. Dicketts, and G. I’. Dicketts, both
ceremonics being weil performied by the WM., ably as-
sisted by his officers,  Past Master Bro, Samuel Webb
then announced tothe brethren, that owing to Bro. Foottit’s
illness, as referred to above, the installation ceremony
could not b: procceded with, and on his proposition,
seconded by Bro. W. D. Kershaw, PM., a vote of con-
dolence with the WM. clect was unanimously passed. To
enable the Wardens to serve their proper term of office, the
‘W.M.,Bro. Biddle,by consent of the Past Masters, appointed
and invested Bros, Walter James, as S,W. ; and Bedford
Lemcre, as J.W.; the investment of the other officers
remaining over until the meeting in February, when we
hope Bro. Foottit will be well cnough to be present.  The
lodge was then closed, and the brethren adjourncd to the
new banqueting hall, where dinner was served in Bro,
Clemow’s well-known first-rate style, and under that
brother’s immediate superintendence, The WM. (who
was creditably brief in his remarks) proposed the usual
loyal and Masonic toasts. In proposing the toast of ¢ The
W.M., Bro. Biddle,"” the LP.M. referred to the absence of
the W.M. clect, which he was sure was a source of great
regret to all present, but it was gratifying to know that
in their present W.M. they had a brother as well able to
perform the duties appertaining to that office. It was his
pleasing duty to present him with a Past Master's jewel,
and he sincerely trusted that he would live many years to
wear it among them, In propusing ¢ The Health
of the Past Masters,” the WM. said it was a toast
always received with acclamations, for the Past Masters of
the Confidence Lodge so well attended to their duties. that
they gained the respect and admiration of them all.  Bro,
Samuel Webb in the course of his reply referred to the
absence of Bro. Foottit, which no one regretted more than
bimself. He (Bro. Foottit) was a man deserving the
respect of all, and he (Bro. Wcbb) was sure they all
sympathiséd with him in his great disappointment |

at being absent that evening. 'The officers that
had been appointed was a perfectly legal mat-
ter, as until a new Master was installed Bro. Bidile
was still their head. He sincerely hoped Bro. Foottit would
be well enough toattend the next meeting, when he would
have the pleasure of installing him into the chair, which
pleasure had been denied him that evening. In propos-
ing the toast of ** The Officers,” the W.M. thanked those
brethren for the very cfficient manner in which they had
supported him, and was very pleased, in the absence of
their new Master, fo have had the privilege of investing
the Senior and Junior Wardens.  Bros. Walter James
Bedford Lemere, and H. Webb repliecd. The Tyler's
toast brought a most enjoyable evening to a close.

POLISH NATIONAL LODGE (No. 534).—
At a meeting held at Freemasons’ Hall, on Thursday, the
11th inst., the following officers were present: Bros. Aspinall,
W.M. ; Ebner, LP.M.; Dr. Jagiclski, S.W.; Dr. Corrie
Jackson, J.W.; Nowacowski, P.M., Treas.; Paas, P.M.,
Sec.; Lancaster, S.D.; Smith, J.D.; Runtz, 1.G.; Beckett,
Tyler, PAL Cumming, and about twenty-five brethren,
besides two visitors, were in attendance. The work, con-
sisting of the initiation of a candidate, was carrie) out
by the W.M., who also presented Bro. Jameson with the
distinctive jewe) which the members of the Polish National
Ladge are allowed to wear by special permission of the
Grand Lodge of England. The lodge was then closed,
when the WAL received the “ Iearty good wishes™ of the
visitors. The banquet was held afterwards at the Free-
masons’ Tavern, an | Bro. Best is to be complimentcd both
on the repast and the way in which it was served.  The
cloth being cleared, the usual Joyal ant Masonic toasts
were procecded with, and during the evening the brethren
were greatly entertained by the glee singing of Bros.
Forster, Gordon, Lancaster, and Runtz, whose abilities
are so well known to the visitors of this lodge. Bro.
Neidliski, the celebrated violinist, who is also a member
of this lodge, gave some magnificent performances on bis
violin, which brougit down a perfect storm of applauvse.
The Tyler's toast brought a pleasantly spent evening toa
close,

KENNINGTON LODGE (No. 1381).—This
lodge met on the st inst, at the Surrey Club House,
Kennington Oval.  There were present Bros. T, C. Walls,
P.G.S.8. Middx.,, W.M.; Kobler, S.W.; Speedy, J.W.;
W. Stoart, P.M., Sec.; W. Mann, acting LP.M.; Webb,
S.D. ; Marsden, 1.D.; Stranger, W.S, ; Kach, P.M.; Geo.
Everctt, PV, Higgins, P.M. 3 Drysdale, P.M. ; and Long-
staffe, Tyler.  There were no visitors.  In consequence of
the recent death of Bro. K. Page, P.G.S., P.M. and Trea-
swer of the lodyge, the brethren appeared in Masonic
mouening.  The minutes of the previous mecting having
been read and confirmed, Bro. Rotertson was duly raised
to the Degree of a MM, by the V.M., who subsequently
gave the traditional history of the Third Degree aud the
lecture on the I'racing Board.  Upon the motion of Bro.
William Mann, it was unanimously resolved that a letter
of condolence should be forwarded by the Secretary, upon
behalf of the lodge, to Mrs. Page, the widow of the late
Treasurer. Several communications from absent breth-
ren having been read, the lodge was closed according to
ancient form, anl the brethren adjourned to refreshment.
Upon the removal of the cluth the only toasts given were
“The Queen and Craft” and “The W.M." The pro-
ceedings then terminated,

THE GREAT CITY LODGE (No. r1426).—
The usual monthly meeting of this lodge was held on
Saturday, the 13th inst., at the Cannon-street Hotel. Bro.
George W, Blackie, W.M., presided, The other officers
present were Bros. Catchpole, S.W.; Hamer, J.W.; Tay-
lor, 8.D.; Kiftle, [.D.; Keeble, 1.G.; Baber, D.C.; Jenkins,
Ory.; Freeman, 1.P.M.; Headon, P.M. and Treas.; Moody,
P.M. and Sec.; H. Thompson, P.M. 177 and 1138
(Freemason) ; a goodly muster of members, and the follow-
ing visiturs : Bros. G. Cutler, 212, P.M.; Jono. Hawkins,
233 A. Lefeaux, 30, P.ML; W, ). Diffe, 78 ; Jno. Robert-
son, 1443 Jos. Simpson, 539; Rossignol, r216; W. B,
Greening, 15725 W. Richardson, 1658 ; E. C. Barnett,
1673, J.D.; W. H. Badow, 1777, Sec.; Geo. Cook,
1815; Lawrence, 1804.
were read by Bro. Moody, the Secretary, and confirmed.
Bro, Postans was introduced and questioned as to his pro-
ficlency in the science ; he then withdrew. The first business
really transacted was the candidature of Ms, Wm. Wood
for initiation, who was proposed by Bro. Freeman, L.P.M.,

and the ballot being unanimous in his favour he was most
impressively and carefully initiated by the W.M. into the
mysteries and privileges of Freemasonry., The lodge was
then advanced to the Second Degree, and Bro. Postans
was passed to the Degree of F.C. The lodge having

ing to a lodge in Nova Scotia was considered, and sach
action taken upon it as was deemed to be necessary. A pro-
position for initiation at the next meeting having been
received, the lodge was closed in due form, and the
brethren adjourned to the Pillar Room, where a good plain
supper was provided. This having been disposed of, and
grace said, the W.M, said the first toast he had
the honour to propose was “ The Qucen and the Craft,”
and, in doing so, said that they as Freemasons were al-
ways ready to show their loyalty to the Queen, who was
possessed of many’ good qualities, hy Masonic honours.
The W.M. said the next toast he had to propose was one
that was always well received amongst Freemasons, as it
was “The Health of H.R.H. the Prince of Wales, Most
Worshipful -Gfand:' Master.” - ‘His Royal Highness, as

appertaining -to Fréemasonry, and he congratulated the,
| members on having such a - ruler.over them, and. as long

was “ The Health of their Brother Initiate.””

‘The minutes of the last lodge.

and seconded by Bro. N. B, Headon, P.M. and Treas.,

resumed to the First Degree, the case of a brother belong-

they were all well aware, took great interest in everything.

——

as he was so he was well assured that Freemasonry would
flourish. (The toast was drunk with enthusiastic cheer-
ing.) The W. Master said the next toast he. had to pro-
pose was ‘‘ The Right Worshipful the Pro Grand Master,
the Earl of Carnarvon, the Deputy Grand Master, Lord
Skelmersdale, and the rest of the Grand Officers, Present
and Past.”  As regarded the Earl of Carnarvon, Pro G.
Master, a great deal of the work that came before the
Grand Lodge devolved upon him, and he believed he
might say that all who had witnessed the impressive man-
ner in which he had occupied the chair in Grand Lodge
would agree with him that he was a most cxcellent sub-
stitute in the absence of the Grand Master. As regarded
the rest of the Grand Officers, he thought that they were
very proper men and in theic proper places. Bro. Frec-
man, ].P.M., said: Brethren, the toast I have now the
honour to propose is that of * Our Worshipful Master.” I
am sure I feel like you do yourselves, glad to see him so
well, and that he is able to do the work so well as he has
done this evening. 1 bave had to say some things about
him: over and over again, but I feel that Bro. Blackie is a
most worthy brother, and that he will follow in the foot-
steps of those who have gone before him. (Cheers.) Bro.
Blackie, W.M., said: Past Masters and bretbren, I thank
you very much for the kind manner in which you havere-
ceived the toast of my health this evening. It is only
what you have done before, not only since I have occu-
pied the chair, but upon all other occasions., You
placed me in the chair, and it is pleasing to me to know
that | have given you satisfaction. 1 shall endeavour to
perform my duties, not only in the lodge, but at the festive
board, to merit your approbation, and to maintain the
Masonic prestige of your lodgs, The W.M. said the next
toast he had to propose was a very important one, and that
They had
the pleasure that evening of receiving into their assembly
a gentleman who was well vouched for, and whom he
was now proud to call brother. He hoped that the ceremony
he had gone through that evening had been impressed -
upon his mind, and that he would go away with a good
iea of what was Freemasoury.  As in ancient times their
brothers could hew, mark, and square stones, in every step
he would learn something that was good, and by diligence
in due time might arrive at the summit of his profession
by the use of well tried and proper implements, and by
ob:erving the daily practice of sccrecy and fidelity in all
his actions. Bro. Woad siid he siocerely thanked the
brethren for the very kind manner in which his health had
been proposed and received, and for the honour they had
done him in admitting him into the mystenes of Freema-
sonry. From what he had gone through he felt assured
that it would be fixed on his mind, At present he was
only a very rough stone, but no doubt he should get
smoother as he went on, and he really thanked them very
wuch for the honour they had conferred up m him, The
W. Master said the next toast he had to propose was that
of ““The Past Masters of the Lodge,” and he was sorry
there were so few of them present on that occasion. .
Ia their Immediate Past Master, Bro. Freeman, he felt he
had a pillar of strength, and everything he undertook he
dicharged most efficiently, believing, as he did, that he
was the right man in theright place. As to Bro. Headon,
he had done good work as their Treasurer, and there was
Bro, Stevens, He wished he could see all the Past Mast-rs
present, and, as they orly met once a month, he thought
they wmight strain a poiut to be present. Bro. Freeman,
1.P.M,, thanked the brethren very much for drinking his
health, coupled with that of the Past Masters. He felt
very proud of the position he held in the lodge, because he
knew he held it from the confidence the brethren had re.
posed in him, When he first entered Freemasonry he
thought the W, Master was most clever, never believing
that he should ever rise to such a position, as therc was so
much to learn, however great might be his ambition to
rise to the chair of W. Master. He thanked the brethrea
for baving placed him in that position, and as LP.M. he
should do all in his power to promote the prosperity of
the lidge. Bros. Stevens and Headon also returned
thanks. The W. Master next gave * The Visitors,” and
said the Great City Lodge was always ready to receive
them, for which several of the visitors returned thanks,
expressing the satisfaction they had desived by their visit,
The W.M. next gave ““ The Officers of the Lodge,"” which
was responded to by most of them, and the Tyler's toast
brought a most harmonious meeting toa close. Some very
goud songs were sung and recitations given during the
evening,

CARNARVON LODGg£ (No. 1572).~—A large
number of brethren assembled at the Albion lavern, Al-
dersgate-street, on Saturday week, the 6th inst., to witness
the installation of Bro. George Bii;gs as W.M,, which
ceremony was most creditably paformed by Bro. T, S.
Hillier, LP.M., Bro. Cowan, P.M, assisting as D. of C,
There were present Bros. T. Stacy Hellier, W.M.; Nels
Reed, PM. 1671. 8. W. ; George Briggs, W.M. elect, J.W;
James Cowan, LP.M.; Henry Gustavus Buss, Hon. P.M,,
Asst. Grand Secretary; James Terry, Hon. P.M., Secre-
tary Royal Masonic Benevolent Institatton 3 J. Clanicoats,
Treas. ; W. 8. Whitaker, P.M., Scc.; George A. Brock,
S.D.; J. E.Burman, W.S. ; L. Hopkins, Organist ; Richd,
Cotton, LG.; A, Pearce, D. of C.; J. Steedman, P.M.
754, Tyler; W. White, W, Poole, Bullock, R. E, H,
Griffin, W, Russell, R, Hobbs, J. W. Bennett, Z. H., Perkins,
J. Russell, E. A, Packer, J. W, Mayett, J. Byles, T. Brown,
Jo C. Werring, Wm. Bzrry Greening, John C. Corris,
jottn  Garratt, S. Garratt, W. E. Leman, and
the following visitors :—Bros. Micrac Moir, P.M. 66 ;
James Kew, P.M. 179 ; Charles G. Cutler, P.M. 212 I. S,
Mutch, P.M. 906; H. A. Lovett, P.M. 1314; E. Terry,
P.M. 13195 H. Bowman Speedy, S.W. 1773 J. H. Wil-
liams, 8.W. 1056; E. Hollandt, 22 ; J. 1. Sassan, 742
Walter J. Nerlides, 463 5 J. Stedman, goz ; R. Greening,
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1426 ; James Brignall, 1580; W. H. Baker, 1641; Chas.
Sisson, 1671; Percy Challwhin, 1692; W. H. Gunning-
ham, 150j; H. Lesser, W. Deiters, and F. A, Kelly
(Freemason). The minutes of the previous meeting hav-
ing been read and confirmed, ballot was taken for Mr.
John Czesar Corris, which was unanimous in his favour.
That gentleman having been properly prepared, was ad-
mitted and impressively initiated into the mysteries and
privileges of ancient Freemasonry by the W.M,, Bro. T. S.
Hellier, The brethren below the chair having retired, the
ceremony of installation was then proceeded with, On the
re-admission of the brethren, the newly-installed W.M,,
Bro. George Briggs, was proclaim-d and saluted accord-
ing to ancient custom. The W.M. then appointed and
invested his officers as follows: Bros. Nelson Reed, S.W,;
G. Brock, }J.W.: J. Clarricoats, Treas.; W. 8. Whitaker,
P.M,, Sec.: F. Morgan (hy vroxy), S.D.; f. E. Burman,
I.D.; R. Cotton, L.G.; A. Pearce, D. of C.; L. Hopkins,
Org.; Bullock, W.S.; and W. Steedmin, P.M. 734,
Tyler. On the proposition of the Secretary, the audit
report was taken as read, every member having received a
cupy with their summons, Letters were then read from
Bros. F. Morgan and Munroe, the former apologising for
his absence, and the latter brother resizning his member-
ship of the lodge, owing to his leaving England for
New Zealand on account of ill-health, The re-
signation was accepted, but with much regret,
many brethren expressing their sincere sympathy with Bro,
Murroe, Bro. Nelson Reed gave notice of motion, ask-
ing the sanctian of the Carnarvon Lodge to a petition
being made to Supreme Grand Chapter for 2 chapter to he
attached to their lolge, and to be called the Car -arvon
Chapter. 'The WM, having consented to act as Steward
at the festival of the Royal Masonic Benevolent Institution,
it was unanimously resolved that the sum of twenty
guineas from the lodge funds be placed upon his list. It
was also resolved that the sam of L1 1s. be taken from
the same fund and given to Bro. Terry towards the annual
Christmas treat to the inmates of the Institution at Croy-
don, Bro. Terry thanked the brethren, on behalf of the
old people, for their kindness. Lodge was then closed, and
the brethren adjourned to a most sumptuous banquet,
provided by Bro. W. G. Jennings, the indefatigable mana-
ger.  On removal of the cloth, the WM. proposed the
first trast at all Masonic banquets, ** The Queen and the
Cralft,” remarking that he could say nothing that would
add lustre to the name o ther Gracious Majesty, for as
Queen and dn Englishwoman she had the respect of all,
In proposing the toast of * The Grand Officers, Present
and Past,” which was coupled with the name of Bro. H.
G. Buss, the W.M., referred to the illness of Bro. John
Hervey, which they all deplored.  All the brethren would
remember his kindly presence at the consecration. His
absence that evening they all regretted. Bro. Buss, in re-
ply, thanked the W.M. for the high compliment paid to
the Grand Officers, The Craft were fortunate in having
at their head men of such standing, and it would be im-
possible to find men of such position who would devote
more time than they did to the interests of Freemasonry.
Bro. Buss then, in feeling terms, referred to Bro. John Her-
vey’s illness, which was so universally deplored. He (Bro.
Buss) felt that evening exceedingly at a loss through the
absence of Bro, Hervey, who had always sat at his side
in that lodge. If the members felt his loss, what must
his feelings be? Bre. Buss, in conclusion, said Bro. Her-
vey would, he was sure, feel delighted at the kind com-
pliment paid to his name when he (Bro. Buss) saw him
next. The LP.M, then gave  The Health of the W,M.,,”’
remarking from what the WM. had done that aflternoon
he was sure he would carry out what all the preceding
Masters of this lodge had, that was to do his own work,
Bro. Brooks replied, after which he proposed * The
Initiate,” and hoped the ceremony he had recently gone
through had impressed him as fully as it had the speaker.
Bro. Corris thanked the brethren for electing him a mem-
ber of this honouratle lodge. He had for a long period
been anxious to become a Mason. Many years back his
father had shown him his certificate, and he made up his
mind then to belong at some time to the fraternity.
Obstacles to his joining tad frequently occurred, but the
very kind and hearty welcome that had been accorded
him that afternoon had quite compensated him for the
many delays. “The Installing Officer,” was the
next toast proposed by the W. M., who said that
they had all had the pleasure of sceing Bro, Hellier
perform the initiation and installation ceremonies, and
they would all agree with him, he knew, that the work had
been done admirably. He (Bro. Hellier) had impressed
the initiate with a proper idea of Masonry, it was on the
first impressions, he considered that thei nterest of an
initiate depended.  The Installing Master had performed
the ceremonies with  credit to  himself and  plea-
- sure to them all. e had the honour of presenting
Bro, Hellier with a jewel, awarded him by the lodge, and
he hoped he would live to wear it for many years, and
that it would be transmitted to his children from genera-
tion to generation, Bro, Hellier thanked the W.M. for
his kind remarks.  Were it not, he said, for the assistance
of the officers, the W.M, would make but a poor resalt.
He was very thankful he had given so much satisfaction.
Bro. Cowell ably responded on Lehalf of © The Past Mas-
ters.” In introducing “ The llealth of the Visitors,” the
W.M. said he deemed it 2 most important toast. It was
only by visiting that we saw our defects.  ‘'hey had many
visitors present that evening (twenty-two in all); to one
and all he gave a hearty welcome,  Bro, Macrae Moir, in
the course of his reply, said he had never risen in any lodge
with more pleasure to respond to this toast. He had never
seen the working of a lodge better carried out than that
he saw in the Carnarvon Lodge that afternoon, It was very
gratifying to see such a show of true Masonic feeling, and
he congratulated the lodge upon the harmony and good
““¢ling which existed among them. Bros. H, A, Lovett,

Kew, Cutler, and Dr. Cunningham also briefly replie{i.
The W.M,, in giving the toast of “The Masonic Chari-
ties,” gave the old maxim—¢ Charity blesseth he who
gives as well as he who reseives.” They ought all to be
very proud of their Charitics.  Their LP.M., Bro. Hellier,
intended to represent thz lodge at the old people's festival,
and he (the W.AL) was very pleased to learn that Bro.
Hellier had already £65 on his list, which amount
included a donation of ten guineas from the
Tyler, Bro. Steedman, and a similar amount from himself,
Between this and the gth of February (the date of the
festival) he hops=d to collect as much again, Bro. Terry,
in reply, thanked the brethren for their liberality, for not
one year had passed without the lodge sending to one ot
the Institutions, concentrating their whole strength on that
particular one. In May list Bro. Cowan represented this
lodge, which stood fourth on a list of ninety-six Stewards,
with the amount of £173. The highest on the list was
Bro. Cautle, of the Creaton Lodge, No. 1791, who had taken
up the extraordinary amount of £238 odd. He hopsd the
members of the lodge would enable Bro. Hellier to excel
his predecessors, it being but human to endeavour to do
so. Bro. Terry then referred to the munificent gift of Bro,
Steedman, and after giving some interesting particulars
respecting the lustitution with which he is so closely con-
nected, concluded by forcibly appealing to the brethren for
a continuance of their support. Several other toasts were
given, that ot the Tyler bringing a most eajoyadle
evening to a cluse. .

ROYAL KENSINGTON LODGE (No. 1627).
—The regular mecting of th: above lodge took place on
Friday, the szth inst., at Freemasons' Hall, Bro, B, F.
Cramer, W.ML, in the char. The following were also
present :—Bros. [. B, Stevens, 8.V, ; G, W, Zustin, J.W,;
C. K. Soppet, Treas.; D. M. Dewar, Sec.; E. Delacoste,
S.D.; J. B. Ball, I.D.; W. L. Harvey, 1.G. ; W, E. Gordon
Leith, LPM. 3 J. Perey Leith, P.G.D.; C. Waters, G, T,
Robinson, G. Masson, and [y, Langridge.  Visitors:
Bros. E. P. Albert, P.G.P., 188; W. Shepard, W.M. clect
69 ; C. H. Paine, 162; G. H, Durrant, 441: H. G. Holt,
16;; W. L. Thurgood, 1361 ; and E. S. Lintott, 1687.
The business before the lodge consisted of initiating Messrs,
Tanner and Hay, the ceremony being ably worked by W,
Bro, Cramer, W.M. The lodge was then closed, and
the brethren sat down to the banquet. The W.M, gave
the usual loyal and Masonic toasts, which being duly
honoured, the W. ML lriefly proposed ¢ The Healtl of the
Brother Initiates,” which was heartily responded to by the
brethren,  The W.M. then mentioned how grieved the
members of the lodge were at the news of the indisposi-
tion of W. Bro. Hyde Pullen, who for the first time since
the formation of the lodge had been ahsent from his
duties, W. Bro. Dewar, the indefatigable Secretary, under-
took to convey to W. Bro, Hyde Pullen the 1egrets of the
lodge. After proposing ““'The Health of the Visitors,”
coupled with the name of so distinguished a Mason as
Bro. Sheperd, W.M. clect of Lodge No. 69, which was
very happily acknowledged by him, he congratulated
the lodge on its prosperity, which, he said, was unexampled
in so young a lodge. The toast of “’The Officers™ con-
cluded a very pleasant and harmonious meeting.

THE CRUSADERS LODGE (No. 1637).—
The monthly mecting of this Jodge was held on Wednes-
day evening, the 1oth inst.,, at the New Market Hotel,
West Smithficld, Bro. Thomas Goode, W.M,, presided,
and was supported by the following officers : Bros, Sim.
mons, S.W.; Rothschild, }.W., ; Maples, Tieas.; Delrez,
Sec.; Milward, 8.D.; Caldemood, [.D.; Gay, D.C.;
Ruskton, Org.; ana Piggott, 1.G. The lodge having
been opened in due form, and with solemn prayer, the
minutes of the last lodge were read and confirmed.  The
lodgé was then opened in the Second Degree, and Bros,
Aynsley, Fliteher, Budden, and Lenard were intraduced
and questioned as to the progress they had made in Freeo
masonry.  The lodge was then opened in  the Third
Degree, and they were most impressively raised to the
Degree of MM, the whole ceremony being most ably
rendered. The next business was to pass Bro. Augustus
Thomas Buckingham to the Second Degree, and in this
instance our worthy brother set a pattern to others who
may have to pass a similar ordeal.  He went through his
preliminary examination without the slightest assistance,
and answered every question put to him without hesitation,
and it is a'most needless to say that the interest he has
taken from the carliest period of his entrance into the
Order augurs well for hisfutare devotion to the interests of
Freemasonry, It was agreed, and passed unanimously,
that the sum of £10 103 be voted from the funds of the
lodge to be placed on Bro. Dr, Hunter’s list, who will as
Stzward represent this lodge at the festival for thie benefit
of the Royal Masonic Benevolent Instiration, and from
what was stated, this lodge will not be the lowest on the
list on that occasion. The lodge was then closed, and
the brethren adjourned for refreshment,  In the course of
the evening, Dr. llunter, in acknowledging the toast of
“The Past Masters,” heartily thanked the brethren for the
subscription they had placed on bis list for the next festival,
and it was also announced that five of the youngest
brethiren had each subscribed L35 55 as to make themselves
life subscribers of this Insttution. 'The W.M. in proposing
their  healths congratulated the lodge on having such
worthy members, who from the handsome subscriptions
they had made showed the deep interest they felt in the
prosperity of Freemasonry, Several other toasts were
given, and a very harmanious meeting was spent under the
presidency of the esteemed W, M,

CREATON LODGE (No. 1791). — The sixth
regular meeting of this lodge was held at Freemasons’
Hall, on Thursday, the 11th inst, The lodge was opened
at 5.15, when, in the absence of the W,M., Col, Creaton,

Bro. J. J. Cantle, P.M., acted as W.M., supported by
Bros. H. J. Johnson, §.W.; J. Williams, J.W.; E.
Thurkle, P.M., Treas. ; J. Niclson, $.D. ; H. J. Buck, ].D.;
W. Carrington, 1.G.; J. Kift, Organist; R. G. Shute,
D.C.; W. Williams, W.5.; John Wuodstock, P.M. 233,
Tyler.; A. Wolter, G. F. Williams, T. T. Matthews,
A. D. Renshaw, E. Austin, ]. B. Colwil}, R. H. Rogers,
James P. Dee, J. W. Hancock, G. Slingsby, D. Ferguson,
J, J. Johnson, and the following visitors: Bros. ‘Eneas J.
Mclntyre, Q.C., Grand Registrar ; John A. Rucker, P.G.
D., P.M. 66; Pcter de Lande Long, P.G.D.; John Samp-
son Peirce, P.G.S, P.AL 25 Wharton P. Hood, P.M. 2 ;
H. A. Dubois, J. G.W. Midx.; W. Vincent, W.M. 10243
J. Finch, P.M. 1735 8. |, Phillips, P.AL 173; H. M. Levy,
P.M. 188; James Terry, P.M. 228, P.G.W. Herts;
J. L. Coulton, P.M. 3825 D. H. McLend, PAM. 1624 ;
George Davis, S.W. 167 ; S. Carrington, S.W. 1314 ;
Thomas Cull, §.W. 1446; Thomas Cross, J.W. 11943
C. Thompson, [.W. 1769; F. Edgington, S.D. 1321
C. Taylor, J.D. 1624; . Burden, 115 E. W. Collins, 253
W. E. Davies, 606; W. H. Mundey, rz201; Seymour
Lucas, 1441; W. G. Reynolds, 1441; R. Palowkar,
1527; JoW.Ray, 1624; H, Scott, 16245 A. S. Walmsley,
16245 and F. A, Kelly (Freemason). The lodge was
opened in the Sccond Degree, when Bros. J. J. Johnson
and G. Williams having answered the questions efficiently,
they were entrusted and retired.  (In this lodge it is ex-
pected that all candidates should be thoroughly acquainted
with what they have to do, and answer all questions with-
out dictation.) The lodge was then opened in the Third
Degree, when, being re-admitted, Bro. P.M. Cantle ably
raised them to the Sublime Degree. The Worshipful
Mister  (Col,  Crerton)  hasing  arrived, the lodge
was resumed to the  First Degree, when the minutes
of the previous mecting were read and confirmed,
Bros. Hy. W. Hancock, Jas. O'Dea, and Thos. Pink
having answered the questions in the same excellent
manner, were entrusted and retired. During their absence
the Lallot was taken for Mr. Hensman, Mr. Long, Mr.
H. J. Saul, and Mr. H, johnson, which proved unani-
mous. ‘The lodge was resamed to the Second Degree,
when the W.M, passed Bros. Hancock, O'Dea, and Pink
in his usual efficient manner ta the Degree of F.C. The
lodge was resumed to the First Degree, when Messrs.
Hensman, Long, and Saul, were duly admitted to the
light of Freemasonry, ‘This being the night of election Bro.
H. [. Johnson was unanimously elected W.M., and Bro.
P.M. Thurkle, Treasurer. It” was very satisfactory to
notice that every member of the lodge was present, and
although quite a young lodge their members are very
numerous.  Before the lodge was closed, permission was
asked by the brethren to form alodge of instruction. Bro.
Cantle, P.M., in propnsing this motion, said he was sure
that those brethren who were interested in this would feave
no stone unturned to do honour to the mother lodge.
Every member he had spoken to bad promised to join it,
and he was quite sure from the zcal the brethren had
already evinced the Creaton Lodge would be adding much
to its uscfulness by granting its permission. Bro. J.
Williams, J.W., scconded the preposition, and, suliject to
the permission being granted, the lodge of instruction
will be held at the Albert Hotel, Notting-hill Gate, on
Wednesday evening, The Secretary then read a letter of
apology for absence from Bro. Duke, a candidate for pass-
ing, but who could not arrive in time from Australia, also
from Bros. Sic A. Woods, P.G.D., ¥Krasmus Wilson,
P.G.D., and others, who were prevented by severe colds
from being present,  The lodge was then closed, and
the brethren adjourned to a choice banquet, admirably
served under the personal superintendence of Bro, Dawkins.
On the removal of the cloth, grace was sung by Bros.
Cantle and Collins,  The W.M,, Bro. Cul. Creaton, in
proposing the fest toast, said at that late hour, owing to
the great work that had been befors the lodge, he should
be very brief.  The first toast was that of “The Queen
and the Craft,” followed by that of “ Their Beloved Grand
Master, His Royal Highness the Prince of Wales,” The
next toast was that of ©The M.W. Pro Grand Master,
Lord Carnarvon, the RW. Deputy Grand Master, Lord
Skelmersdale, and the rest of the Grand Officers, Present
and Past,” with which t ast the gallant Colonel coupled
the name of Bro, .Encas John McIntyre, Q.C., Grand
Registrar, ‘That distinguished brother, in reply, said the
Warshipful Mastcr had had good means of judging of the
merits of the various Grard Officers during the many
years he had been among them, and recently he had had
the pleasure of being unanimously elected by the Craft to
the only officeit was in the power of the brethren to clect a
member to. - Bro, . . Cantle then rose to propose ¢ The
Health of the Wershipful Master,”  They were all proad
of having such a distinguished brother as their head, They
all knew what an interest he tcok in Freemasonry, more
especially in the Masonic Charitics, and it was m'vin;z to
his close conuexion with these Institutions that he (Bro.
Cantle) was enabled as Steward to take up to the festival
of the Girls’ Schoul the enormous sum of 228 guineas,
the highest amount of any of the Stewards. The amount
collected  was the more remarkable, as the Jodge bad
hardly been formed three months.  Bro. Cantle then drew
the attention of the brethren to the fact that Bro. John-
son, S.W., WM. clect, intended to represent the lodge at
the old people’s festival, in February next, and trusted they
would give him all their support, as no cther brother would
represent the Creaton Lodge.  Bro, Cantle then asked the
brethren to drink to the health of their WML, who was
a light to the lodge and beloved by the brethren.

Col. Creaton, in reply, sald he fdt very much
flattered by the kind “manner in which bis health
had been proposcd and drank. . He could assure
the brethren, that his rign had been one of con-

tinued sunshine.  Since his first connexion with the
lodge his heart bad Leen with them, The Colone! then
gave the toast of * The Initiates,” wishing them, in the
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name of the lodge, a hearty welcome, and hoped that the
ceremony they had that evening passed through had made
a lasting impression upen them.  The initiates neatly and
oriefly repliec.  The W.M. then proposed a toast which he
said was very near and dear to his heart, he—referred to
“ The Masonic Charitics,” Bro. Terry, who was present,
he had no doubt would find a few words to say in reply.
Bro. Terry was sure that if therc was one brother who
could do more justice to the toast than another, it was
Col. Creaton.” This lodge was certainly to be congratu-
lated for several reasons—having a Past Grand Deacon
as their first W.DM., and that during his year of office be
clected to the office of Grand Treasurer. It was also the
first time that a W.M. «f a lodge bad presided as
Chairman at a festival, which Col. Creaton did at the
festival of the Royal DMasonic Institution for Girls
in May last.. Bro. Terry then went on to say
that Bro. Johnson, their S.W. and W.M, elect,
would  act as Steward at his festival in February
next, when he hoped his Institution would again
score a success. Bro. Johnson was desirous of obtain-
ing as large a list as Bro. Cantle had sccured. Bro. Terry
thought o good opporturity presented itself to the brethren
of paying a great compliment to the cutgoing and in-
coming W.M. by sending the Steward to the festival with
a large amount. The ovtgoing Master was the Treasurer
of the Institution, and the incoming Master was the
Steward. The W.ML then proposed “ The Health of the
Visitors,” which was acknowledged in an amusing man-
ner by Bro. J. A. Rucker, P.G.D. Bro, Col. Creaton next
gave * The W.M. clect,”” remarking that the brethren
would never, he was sure, regret clecting him to the offce,
he having always paid so much attention to Freemasonry
in all its details. Bro. Johnson thanked the brethren for
the hearty manner in which bis health had been drank,
and promised to do his best during his year of office. He
had very much yleasure in announcing that he had al-
ready on his list sums amounting in all to £130, which,
he thought, was a good foundation for his hoping to excel
bis Bro. Cartle's list of £238. Scveral other toasts were
proposed, including * The Officers,” acknowledged by Bro.
Cantle, and *T'he Press,” which was replied to by Bros.
¥. A, Kelly and Levy,

SUNDERLAND. — St. John's Lodge (No.
80).—The regular meeting of this lodge was held in the
Masonic Iall, Toward-road, on Tuesday, the gth inst,, at
four p.m. The lodge was opencd by the W.M., Bro.
Newton, The minutes of last lodge were read and con-
firmed. Supported by a large number of P.M.’s and bre-
thren the lodge was opened in the Sccond Degree. The
ceremony of installation took place. Bro. Douglass, P.M.,
presented Bro. [lawdon to the Installing Master, Bro.
Turnbull, to receive at his hands the benefit of installa-
tion. The Sceretary reald the Ancient Charges, to all of
which he gave his unqualified ass:nt, The lodge was
raised to the Third Degree, when the ceremony was done
ina beautiful manner,  The lodge was regularly closed
to the First Degree.  The WAL invested the following
brethren as officers for the ensuing year: Bros. Newton,
LP.)LL; Kinmond, S.W.; Yela, J.W.; Godfordson, Treas.;
Curry, Sec.; R. Yela, 8.D.; Wilson, J.D.; Robinson,
1.G.; and Thompson, Tyler. All Lusiness being done,
the lodge was closed according to ancient custom,

SUNDERLAND.—Palatine Lodge (No. g7).
—The regular meeting of this lodge was held in the
Masonic Hall, Park-terrace, on Thursday, the rith inst.,
at fourp.m. The lodge was opened by the W.M., Bro.
Watson., The minutes of last lodge were read and con-
firmed. A large number of Past Masters and visitors
were present. Thelodge was opened in the Second Degree :
the ceremony of the W.M. then took place. Bro. Davis
presented Bro. Tonkinson, S.W., to the Installing Master,
Bro. Watson, to receive at his hands the benefit of instal-
lation, the Dbetter to qualify him for the work, The
Ancient Charges were read by the Sceretary, toall of which
Bro.” Tonkinson gave hisassent. The lodge was opencd
in the Third Degree, when the ceremony of installation
was gone through in a highly Masonic mauner, The lodge
was regularly reduced to the First Degree. The W.M.
then invested the following Dbrethren as officers for the
ensuing year: Bros. Watson, LP.M.; Leech, S.W.;
Watson, J.W.; Twizell, Treas. ; Moore, Sec. ; McNamara,
$.D.; Fairclough, J.D.; Clay, D.C.; Deans, 1.G.3
Thompson, Tyler; Wake, Org.; Vincent, .S, ; Patterson,
].S.; Singlcton and Nasbit, Auditors. Bro. Clay, P.M.,
moved that two guincas be given to the Iofirmary, two
sruineas to the Orphan Asylum, and one guinea'to the
Widows and Orphans' Socicty. All businessbeing done, the
lodge was closed according to ancient custom.

IPSWICH.—St. Luke's Lodge (No, 225).—
The installation ceremony of the W.M. for the ensuing
year was performed on Wednesday cvening, 1oth inst., at
the Frecmasons' Hall, Soane-street, lpswich, Bro. Wm.
Goodwin Cunnold, $.W., was duly insialled into the chair
of Ring Solomon by his friend, Bro. Asher Barficld, W.M.
Medina, 35, P.M. Zetland, 511, P.Z. Mount Sinai Chapter,
19, in his usual and impressive manner, During the
Board of Installed Masters, Bro, Castley, W.M. 114, P.G.
J.W. of Suffolk, acted as S.W.; and Bro. W. B. Jeffries,
W.M. 376, P.G.S. of W. of Suffolk, as J.W. 'T'he retiring
Master, Bro. T. J. Wentworth, P.G.S.D. of Suffolk, has
during his year of office had the pleasuce of seeing this
good old lodge add many fresh laurels to its long and
honcurable career. It is the largest and one of the oldest
in the province, During Bro. Wentworth’s year of office
the new Ipswich Masonic Hall bas been built, owing its
crection in & great measure to his energy.  Bro, Cunnold
was the first installed as W.M. for 225 in the new hall,
and the way in which he was supported leaves no doubt of
the old lodge keeping up its prestige under his presidency.

-and Graystone.

Bro. Cunmnold, W.M., invested his officers as follcws:
Bros. Wentworth, I.P.M. ; Napier, S.W.; Talbot, J.W.;
Abbott, S.D.; Daniels, J.D.; Barber, P.M., Sec.; Clarke,
P.M., Treas.; W. S, Westgate, P.M., P.P.G.D.C., as M.C.;
Brooks, I.G.; Leathers, S.S.; Fisk, J.S. ; Spalding, Tyler.
Few Jodges can boast of such an energetic and zealous
Secrctary as Bro. Barber, who is highly esteened by every
member. Letters of apology were read from the following
brethren, who were absent from unavoidable causes : Bros.
T. C. Cobbold, C.B., M.P.; Boby, P.M. 114, Whisstock,
Doric; Grimwood, P.M. Sudbury ; Fraser, P.M. 376;
Townsend, P.M. 959, P.P.8.G.W.; Elkington, 376 ; Smith,
B.S.R.W.; Butcher, Star of the East, and others. Up
to the last moment the Very W. Bro. the Rev, C. ].
Martyn, D.P.G.M. of Suffulk, P.G.C. of England, and
Bro. Lucia, P.G.S. of Suffolk, P.G.S.B. of England, were
expected, but were unfortunately prevented from attending
by unforseen circumstances, The W.M., having closed the
lodge (before which the offertory was appropriated to a
Christmas dinner for the poor children of Ipswich), the
brethren in strong numbers retired to the banqueting hall,
and partook of the good things for the body, prepared in
his usval able manner by Bro. Harrison. Bro. Cunnold,
W.M.,, presided, supported right and left by Bros. T. J.
Wentworth, I.P.M., S.G.D. of Suffolk; Garwood, P.M.;
Barber, P.M. ; Napier, S.W.,; Talbot, J.W.; Abbot, S.D.;
Daniels, J.D:5 Brooks, I.G.; Westgate, D.C.; Leathers,
S.8.; Fisk, J.S.; O. T.Gibbons, Orton, Crawley, Turner,
Buckingham, Sealey, Hammond, Tye, Canbam, Holt,
Cranuis, Hillyard, Smith, Cooke, King, Sentun, R. Senton,
White, and others. Amongt the visitors were Bros,
Castley, P.G.].W,, W.M. 114; Rev. Sanderson, P.P.G.C,,
W.M. 959 ; Barfield, W,M. 35; Dr. Mills, P.P.G.5.W,,
P.M, 356 ; Tracy, P.P.S.G.W., P.M, 376; Dr. Staddon,
P.P.G.S.D,, DP.M. 376; Barber, P.P.G.O.,, P.M. 114,
Sidney, P.M. 376; R. S. Anncss, W.M. elect, 376 ; W. G,
Elliston, W.M. elect 114; W. Spalding, Sec., P.M. 114;
B. P. Grimsey, S.D. 114; F. Hammond, Hon. Sec. Hull
Trustees; Cooke, Graystone, Stecle, g59.  The usual
Masonic toasts were given by the W.M.  The mannerin
which “The Healths of the W.M, and LP.AL?Y were
reccived by the brethren shows the confidence they
have in and the regard they bear to the rulers
of the lodge.  Fine sclections of music were given during
the evening by the talented Bros, Cooke, Abbolt, Stecle,
A very pretty piece of impromptu poetry
was received from the LP.M. on resigning his office by the
W.M. This was oneof the many happy meetings that
prove a lodge may be old but very fruitful. If the good
will and * Hearty good wishes” of the members of his
own lodge, of the brethren of the other lodges in the town,
and the Provincial Grand Officers of the province may
be taken asa test, Rro. Cunnold sails forth with every hope
of a happy and prosperous year of office, and the year
1880 will, as regards 223, stand out as a year of peace,
concord, and prosperity.

LANCASTER.— Lodge of Fortitude (No.
281),—The regular mecting of this lodge was held on
the 10th iost., in the Masonic Rooms, Atheneam. There
was not a very large attendance. Bro, E. Cardwell, the
W.M., occupicd the chair of K.S., supplemented by Bros.
Warbrick, S.W.; Croskell, ]J.W.; Atkinson, S.D.; R.
Stanton, acting J.D.; Gregson, 1.G.; and Bailey, S.S.
The lodge was opened with the usual formalities, and the
minutes of previous meeting read and confirmed. Bro.
Warbrick, S.W., was unanimously clected Worshiplul
Master; Bro. James [Hatch, P.M., was unanimously re-
elected Treasurer; Bro. A. K. Allinson, Tyler ; and Bros.
Bailey, ‘Thistlethwaite, and R. Bond, Auditors. On the
motion of Bro. James Hatch, seconded by Bro. Duff,
P.M.,, a vote of condolence was passed to Bro. R. Hartley,
on the bereavement he had sustained through the sudden
death of an only and much loved daughter. The instal-
lation mecting aad festival of St. John was appointed to
be held on Monday, the 2gth inst. ‘The usual proclama-
tions were then made and responded to, and the lodge was
closed in accordance with the custom obscrved among
Masons.

BATH.—Lodge of Honour (No. 3;79).— The
annual meeting of this lodge was held at the Masonic
Hall, on Monday, the 8th inst,, thc only business being
the installation of the W.M,, and the appointment of
officers for the ensuing year, under new arrangements,
Hitherto this lodge has been restrictive in its selection of
candidates, admitting only those connected with the pro-
fessions or otherwise of a high social grade. It may be
doubtful whether such a course is in accordance with the
principles of Freemasonry, and it is certainly undesirable
in places where theabsence of other lodges prevents oppor-
tunities of entrance into the Order on the part of gentle-
men of undoubted character and ample pecuniary resources,
such as to allow them ta participate in the great chari-
table objects of the Institution. Onc might have sup-
posed that a lodge of this exclusive character would
flourish in such a city as Bath. This appears, however,
not to have been the ease, and it became a serious ques-
tion whether the lodge should be closed, or thrown open
under arrangements similar to those of the other lodges
which are so prosperous. After due consideration the
latter course was determined upon, and it is earnestly
hoped, not only by its few members, but by those of the
sister lodges in the city, that a more flourishing state of
affairs will be the result. At five p.m. Bro. Capt. Dicken-
son, W.M., took the chair, supported by V.W, Bro. R. C.
Else, D.P.G.M.; Bros. Phillips as L.LP,M.; Johnston,S.W.;
Rev. Saunderson, J.W.; H. Cullifor¢ Hopkins, P.M.,
Secretary ;. Leder, P.M. 5 Bush, P.M.; and other officers.
Amuang the visitors present were Bros. Col. England, W.M
533 Braham, W.M. 41; General Doherty, P.P.G.S.W.:
Dill, P.M. go6; Dr. Hopkins, P.P.G.S.W, for Warwick-
shire, &c. The lodge was opened in the First Degree by
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the W.M., and the minutes of the previous meeting were
read and-conﬁrmed. The D.P.G.M. then took the chair,
and having opened the lodge in the Sccond Cegree; duly
obligated Bro. Johnston as W.M. clect. The lodge was
then opencd in the Third Degree, and the new W,M. was
installed in an unusually pleasing dnd graceful manner,
the brethren present heartily joining in the customary
greetings and salutations. Bros. Capt. Dickenson was in-
vested as LP.M.: Rev. Saunderson as S,W.; Bush, P.M.,
J.W.; H. Culliford Hopkins, P.M., Secretary, &c. A
vote of thanks was passed to the D.P.G.M. for his kind
attendance and services, and his consent having been
obtained, as well as that of Dr. H. Hopkins, wiio had
repeatedly given assistance in the lodge, both were pro-
posed as honorary members, to be balloted for at the next
mecting. ¢ Hearty good wishes " were expressed for pros-
perity under the new regime, and the lodge was closed
at 6.30, when an adjournment took place to the Castle
Hotel for the usual banquet,

HAMMERSMITH.—Ranelagh Lodge (No,
534)»—Thc December meeting of this lodge was held on
‘l'uesday, the gth ins-., at the Bell and Anchor Hotel,
and, taking into consideration the miserable state of the
weather, the attendance was good, showing the popularity
of the Craft in this western suburb. Punctually to the
time named on the summons Bro. Watson, W.M., opencd
the lodge, supported by Bro, Fisher, I.P,M.; Lines, P.M.,
Treasurer ; Alais, P.M,, Sccretary; Shaw, S.W.; Warner,
J.W.; Festa (acting), S.D.; Ellingford, J.D.; Webb,
L.G. ; Oliver, Organist ; Purdue, W.S. ; and Church, Tyler.
The P.M.s present were Rros. Butt and Millis. The
work of the evening consisted of raising two brethren, and
initiating one gentleman into the mysteries of the Order.
A warm discussicn then took place as to the advisability
of moving the lodge from its present quarters, and a
Committee was appointed to gain some information of the
capabilities of the buildings in the neighbourhood where
they would be likely to meet with the requisite accommo- |
dation. The lodge being closed, the brethren dined to-
gether, and Bro. Mills (the host) is to be complimented on
the able way he catered for his visitors, The loyal toasts
were well received, and the W.M, from the Jateness of the
hour was obliged to only shortly preface the Masonic ones.
The musical arrangemeuts of the evening were under the
dircction of Bro, Oliver.

SALISBURY.—Elias de Derham Lodge (No.
586).—The regular monthly mecting was held on Thurs-
day, the 11th inst,, which was numcrously attended. Bro.
A. Tuocker, W.M,, presided, assisted by the following
officers, viz. : Bres. Stokes, P.P.G.S.W, Wilts, as LP.M, ;
Card, S.W.; Cross, J.W.; Futcher, P.M,, P.P.G.D.C.
Hants and 1. of Wight, Treas.; Rumbold, P.M., Sec.;
Hannan, S.D.; Bardett, J.U.; Buttifant, 1.G.; Silver-
thorn, Tyler; Goodridge, Asst, Tyler. The following
were also present : Bens, Black nore, P, P.P.G, Reg.
Wilts. ; Powning, Hulbert, Folliott, Larkam, Slader, Hall,
Main, Harwood, Wiltshire, Motton, J. 1. Dear, and R.
Dear, Visitors: Bros. Cl.anter, 251; G, Parry, 1953 and
J. Ball, 1449. ‘The minutes of the precediog regular
mezting and lodge of emergency were read and con-
firmed, after which a letter was read from W. Bro. P.M.
Ward, P.P.G.].W, Wilts, who is now residing at Canter-
bury, resigning his membership, which was received with
much regret, and it was proposed by Bro. P,M. Futcher,
seconded by Bro. P,M. Stokes, and carried by acclamation,
that Bro. Ward be clected an honorary member of the lodge.
[t may here be mentioned that no one has done more for the
Craft in Wiltshire then Bro. Ward, during some fifteen
years’ residence in Salisbury, and his leaving the city has
buen felt in many ways. He was also well-known in the
nzighbouring provinces of Dorset and Hampshire asa good
working Mason, and one always ready to do any ceremony
he might be called on for.  The ballot was then taken for
Mr. C., C. Miles, which proving satisfactory, he was duly
initiated into Craft mysterics by the W.M. in a manner which
elicited the applause of the brethren, Mr, Fredk, Gran~
ville Christmas (who had previously been balloted for)
was also initiated. The next business on the agenda was
the clection of W, M. for the ensuing year, and the voting
resulted in the S.W., Bro. Card, being chosen to fill the
chair of K.S. for the coming twelve months. Bro. Card
returned thanks in a few well-chosen words for the honour
conferred on him. Bro. P.AL Futcher was again nomi-
nated as Treasurer, and Bros. Silverthorn and Goodridge
were elected Tylers. It was then moved by Bro. P.M
Futcher, that a suitable Past Master's jewel be presentedt
the outgoing Master, Bro. Tucker, at the installation
meeting in January, as a mark of approbation by the
brethren for the able way in which the ceremonies and
business of the lodge had been conducted daring his year
of office ; this was seconded by Bro. P.M, Stokes, and
carried by acclamation. The W.M. expressed his thanks
to Bros. Futcher and Stokes forthe very kind words which
had fallen from them, and to the brethren for voting him
the jewel, which he said he should wear with a great deal
of pride and pleasure. ‘¢ Hearty good wishes” having
been given by the visitors, the lodge was closed in peace
and harmony at 9.30 p.m. The brethren subsequently
sat down to a bread and cheese supper, and on the
removal of the cloth, the usual loyal and Masonic toasts
were given and responded to.

LIVERPOOL.—Derby Lodge (No. 724).—The
ordinary meeting of this lodge was held at the Masonic
Hall, Hope-street, on Wednesday evening, the 26th ult.
Bro. Asher Hart, P.M,, was in the chair, owing to the
absence of Bro, R. Crisp, W.M,, in consequence of his
father's illness.  There were also present Bros. Henry
Trevitt, S.W,; Maurice Hart, J.W.; Thos. Chesworth,
P.M,, P.P.G.D.C. for Cheshire, Treas.; George Gordon,
Secc.; Jas, Pendicton, S.D.; J. Jacobs, [.D.; J. Comins,
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1.G.; J. W. Ballard, P.M., P.G. Purs. West Lancashire,
D.C. The members present were Bros, J. Humphreys, H.
Ellis, D. Thomas, Sharples, McGauley, Beards, Esrkine,
and others. The visitors' [ist included the names of Bros.
J. H. Burgess, P.M. 1325; |. Brotherton, 241 ; E. T. Hall,
241; R. Seddon, 1035; W. Whiteside, 203; R. Foote,
J.W. 15053 L. Peake, 1035 ; Jas. Jack, 1013; and others.
- “The minutes of the last meeting were read and confirmed,
and the ballot was then taken for Mr. William Stephen-
son, which prosed unanimous in his favour, and then
Messrs. Stephenson, Ramey, and Hall having been pro-
perly prepared were introduced, and initiated into the mys-
tic Order, the ceretmony being most impressively given by
Bro. Asher Hart, L.P.M.  Bro. Gordon, Sec., afterwards
proposed, scconded by Bro, Asher Hart, LP.M., ¢ That
the sum of L2 2s. be given to the widow of a deceased
brother of 241,"” which was carried. This concluded the
business of the meeting, and the lodge was closed in due
form and harmony. The brethren then retired to the ban-
quet, which was well served by Bro. Chaplin, the House
Steward, and presided over by Bro. Asher Hart, LP.M.
The usual Masonic and patriotic toasts were duly hon-
oured, interspersed by some capital singing by Bros. H.
and J. Ellis, McGauley, M., Hart, Jacobs, Giram, and
others. ’

MANCHESTER.—St. Thomas's Lodge (No.
992).—The installation meeting of this lodge was held on
Wednesday, the 3rd inst., at the Griffin Fotel, Lower
Broughton. There were present Bros. Peter Dow, W.M,;
J. J. Meakin, S.W.; [. B. Breadbent, J.W.; Edwd. Hil-
ton, Scc.; Thos. Ollerenshaw, S.D.; H. G. Rutten, ].D.;
J. Hall, L.G.; J. Kick, Tyler; H. Fisher, P.M.; J. Heiffon,
P.M.; J. Hancock, P.M.; Jos. Warren, P.M.; Jas. John-
son, P.M.; Wm. Cramblehome, S. P. Salkeld, Geo. Ho-
warth, Schofield, Cronshaw, Wm. Sharples, John Faul-
kener, and W, T. Edwards., Visitors: Bros. J. A. Birch,
P.P.J.G.W.; ]. Beresford, P.P.5.G.D. of C. Cheshire; F.
Hollins, W.M. 1009; John Pryor, 15343 A. E. McBeath,
190; Robt. Williamson, 1055 ; Michael Scholeficld, 1.P.M.
Ryburn Lodge ; Wm. Parker, g93; Wm. Evans, 1055 ;
Saml. Royle, 1730; John Cotterill, 1534; Robt. Leach,
W.M. 1219 ; John Chadwick, Prov. G. Sec. E. Lanc.; ‘I
Robinson, 1534 ; Thos. Shrier, N.Y., 103; Geo. Sharples,
1055 ; A. Morrison, 10355 ; and R. R. Lisenden, 317 (Free-
mason). The lodge was opened at 3.20, and the minutes
of the last mecting read and confirmed. The Auditor's
report, which had been printed, was handed round to each
member of the lodge, and, there being no vbjections raised
to it, was adopted, With r1espect to this matter, we bave
much pleasure in stating that, notwithstanding the ab-
sence of a single candidate for initiation during the past
twelve months, the financial condition of the lodge s in a
very healthy position. The Installing Master, Bro. . A,
Birch, then proceeded to instal the W.M, elect, Bro, J. J.
Meakin, into the chair of K.S., which was done in that
usually masterly manner for which this distinguished
brother is noted ; in fact, we have yet to see his equal, On
the re-admission of the M.M.'s, the usual announcement
was made to them of Bro. Meakin’s installation heing nn
Suit accompli.  The W.M. was saluted in the customary
manner, after which Bro. Birch gave the addresses, and
invested the newly.-appointed officers as follows : Bros. J. B.
Broadbent, S.W.,; Thos. Ollerenshaw, J.W.; H., G. Rut-
ten, S.D.; J. Hall, J.D.; S. P. Salkeld, 1.G.; E. Hilton
(re-appointe! for fourth time), Sec.; George Howarth and
Wm. Cramblehome, Stewards. The ceremony of instal-

- lation having been completed, ¢ Hearty good wishes " were

expressed by the visiting brethren, and the lodge
was closed in peace and harmony at five
o'clock, At six o'clock the brethren  assembled

1 the lodge room, which had been gaily decorated
with flags and bannerets, and sat down to a
banquet, the serving of which, and the quality of the
viands, being all that could be desiied, and reficcted great
credit on the worthy host, The toasts of “''he Queen
and the Craft,” * The Princess of Wales and the rest of
the Royal Family,” ¢ Bro. H.R.H. the Prince of Wales,
M.W.G.M.,” ¢ Bro. the Right Hon. the Earl of Carnarvon,
Pro G.M.,”" “Col. Le Gendre N. Starkic, P.G.M, East
Lancashire,” and ¢ Bro. George Mellor, D.P.G.M,, and
the rest of the Provincial Grand Officers,” were proposed
and duly responded to.  Bro. John Chadwick, Provincial
Grand Sccretary, rosc and said he did not know why he
should be called upon to respond to the last toast, except
it was that as one of the junior officers he was expected
to do his share of the work, There was no doubt that
our D.P.G.M. was the right man in the right place, as he
was at all times willing to do what he could to benefit
Freemasonry, and the same he thought might be said of
the rest of the P.G, Officers, who were vqually anxious to
do their best, and there was no reason from what he knew
to doubt their ability in the least. He thanked the bre-
thren of the St. Thomas's Lodge for their kind reception
and hospitable treatment. Bro. J. Beresford, P.P.5,G.D,
Cheshire, also returned thanks on behalf of the Past
Provincial Grand Officers,  Bros, James Johnson, in pro.
posing the toast of the evening, viz, * The W.M.,” said
thé Worshipful Master elect was a brother highly esteemed
by them all, and whom they all honoured and revered,
and he had no doubt that Bro. Meakin would most credit-
ably fill the position which he had attained ; therefore, in
asking the brethren to diink to *“ The Health of their New
W.M.," he had no doubt the invitation would be heartily
responded to, The toast was warmly reccived by all pre-
sent, and accompanried by some excellent *fire.” The
W.M,, in reply, said it was with feelings of very great
pleasure tha: he returned thanks for so cordially receiving
and responding to the toast of his health,  He assured
the brethren he should do his utmost to promote the in-
terest of their lodge, and of Freemasonry generally, e
liked Freemasonry, and considered, and firmly believed,
that its teachings rendered us better husbands, fathers,

and members of society, and in having the interests of the
St. Thomas’s Lodge thoroughly at heart, he trusted he
might be spared to hand over the charter pure and unsul-
lied to bis successor, as he hiwmsclf had received it, and he
fele very proud of the position to which he had been
elected, and also for the kindly feeling the brethren had
expressed towards him.  Bro. Heiffon, in proposing  The
Health of their 1.P.M., Bro. Dow,” said he had the plea-
sure of knowing Bro. Dow for many years, and he
thought that he had ably filed the W.M.s chair during
the past twelve months, and he had great pleasure in pre-
senting him with a gold Past Master's jewel as a token of
the regard and esteem in which the brethren held him.

He 1cgretted that Bro. Dow had not opportunities
during his Mastership of exhibiting his ability
as a worker, but if an opportunity had arisen

he was quite sure that their I.P.M. bad the inclination
to do his best, and he hoped he might long be spared to be
present amongst them, and to exhibit on his breast the
testimony of regard which the brethren of St. Thomas's
Lodge had that day presented him, The I.P.M., in reply,
said he felt very grateful to the brethren for their kind token
of esteem, and he assured them he should highly prize it.
He could not help feeling regretful that he had not some
work to do during his tenure of office, but this was more
his misfortune than his fault, and if he had given the bre-
thren satisfaction while in the chair, he assured them it
was more than he expected.  Bro. . L. Hine, in propos-
ing #The Health of the Newly-Invested Officers,” dwelt
at length on their respective duties and responsibilities, and
coupled with the toast the name of Bro. Edward Hilton,
the Sceretary, to whom he said it gave him great pleasure,
on behalf of the lodge, to present with a ‘¢ Secretary's "
jewel, for the assiduity and zeal he bad shown while act-
ing in that capacity three consecutive years. The jewel,
which was a five-pointed star, enamelled, with the cross
pens in the centre, and bore an appropriate inscription, was
handed round for the inspection of the brethren, and was
much admired. ¢ The Health of the Installing Master,
Bro. James Arthur Birch,” was next proposed, and re-
sponded to with the greatest enthusiasm, which clearly
proved how popular this waithy brother is in the province.
Bre. Birch, in a humoursome and elaborate speech, re-
turnced thanks.  Several other toasts followed, and the
evening’s cntertainment was brougnt to a close shortly
before 11 o'cleck.

LANCASTER.—Rowley IL.odge (No. 1051).—
Thz monthly mecting of the brethien belonging to this
lodge was held in the Masounic Ro ms, Athenmum, Lan-
caster, on the rst inst.,the W.M., Bro. N. W, Helme, pre-
siding, supported by his respective officers.  There was a
fair attendance.  Theladge having been open in the First
Degree, the minutes of the previous meeting were read and
confirmied.  On the motion of Bro. Moore, P.M., P.G.S.B.
of E., &c., £35 5s.was voted from the funds of the lodge
to the Royal Masonic Institution for Boys. The next
business was the clection of W.N. for the ensuing year,
when Bro. Taylor, §.W., was unanimously appointed.
Bro. Sly, P.M., P.P.G.].W., announced his intention of
resigning the office of T'reasurer of the loige.  The book
worik, he said, was not much, but he eonsidered it the duty
of the Treasurer to attend the lodge cach mecting, and as
he could not do this, owing to business engagements, he
bad latterly had to depute his work to the Secretary, Bro.
Longman, P.M., consequently he felt it his duty to retire
from the office, He had no hesitation in doing this,
knowing that the lodge possessed many members who
were well qualified to fill it.  Bro. Hannah was unani-
mously elected to succeed Bro. Sly.  Bro. A. K. Allinson
was re-elected Tyler. It was also resolved that the instal-
lation meeting should take place on Tuesday, January
6th, Bro. Moore consenting to accept the office of Install-
ing Master. The usual banquet will follow. The usual
proclamations were then made, which elicited ¢ Hearty
good wishes ”” from the visiting brethren, and the lodge
was cloded in peace, love, and harmony, and with solemn
prayer.

WARRINGTON.—Glilbert Greenall YLodge
(No. 1250).—The regular monthly meeting of this lodgre
was held on Tuesday evening, the gth inst., at the Ma-
sonic Rooms, Sankey.street. There were present Bros, T.
H. Suatton, W.M. ; ]J. H. Galloway, S.W.; S§. Wallhead,
J.W.; Richardson, P.M., Treas, ; D. W, Finney, P.M,, P.G,
D. of C. W, Lanec., Sce.; T.Hutehinson, S.D.; J. Jones,
$.S.; I. Farrington, [.S.; Taylor, .G.; Domville, Tyler;
Woods, P.M.; Hawkins, P.M,; Edelston, P.M.; Grim,
A, Potter, J. H, G. Potter. A. F. G. Potter, Bolton, Baird,
Barlow, Houghton, Barber, Shilcock, Smethurst, Webster,
Heaton, and others, and visitors : Bros, W. Sharp, P.M.
148, P. Prov. G.J.W, West Lanc.y J. R. Young, W.M.
148 ; Charles Skinner, 148 ; and A. T, Ireland, 484. The
lodge was opened in the usual form, after which the
minutes of the last regular mecting were read and con-
firmed. Bro, Finney, who had written a paper on ¢ Some
account of the Royal Masonic Institation for Boys in Lon-
don,” was unable to read it from indisposition, and re-
quested Bro, J. Farrington to do so.  Bro. Farrington had
great pleasurcindoingso. Bros, Sharp, Wallhead, Richard-
son, Hawkins, the W.M,, and others having spoken to
the subject, at the end of the paper it was, on the propo-
sition of Bro. Finney, sceonded by the W.M., unanimously
resolved to send a Steward to represent the lodge at the
next annual festjval of the Boys' School, on which occa-
sion the D.G.M. of England, Lord Skelmersdale, will pre-
side. Votes of thanks followed to Bro, Finney for writing,
and Bro. Farrington for reading the paper.  ‘T'he brethren
afterwards adjourned to refreshment, under the presidency
of the genial W.M,, Bro. Thomas H. Sutton.

YORK.—Ebhoracum Lodge (No. 1611).—Ata
meeting of this lodge, held on Monday, the 8th iust., Bro.

C. G. Padel, W.M,, presiding, a presentation consisting of
a Charity jewel, and an elaborately illuminated address,
was made to the LP.M., Bro, J. S. Cumberland, The
address, which was handsomely framed, was most appro-
priately designed, each initial Ictter forming a different
Masonic emblem. It was executed from the designs of
Bro. T. B. Whytehead, P.M. The address was worded as
fcllows :— Worshipful Bro. J. S. Cumbuerland, I.P.M.
We, the Master, Wardeus, and Past Masters of the
Eboracum Lodge, No. 1611, on behalf of the brethren of
that lodge, beg your aceeptance of the accompanying
Charity jewel, the first gained by any member of the lodge,
as a slight token of their appreciation of your services in
the cause of the Masonic Charities, and of your unwearied
cxertions for the welfare of the lodge during your year of
office. C. G. Padel, WM.; ]J. T. Secller, SSW.; G.
Simpson, J.W.; T. B. Whytehead, P.M., P.P.G.D.C.;
Geo. Balmford, P.M., P.P.G.O.; Wm, Lawton, P.M,,
P.P.G.R.; James Kay, Scc. York. Monday, 8th Dec,,
1879."

HAMPTON WICK.—Wolsey Lodge (No.
1656).—This flourishing lodge met in cxcellent strength
at the White Hart Hotel, on the 8th inst.  Among those
in attendance were Bros. W. Hammond, P.P.G.D. Middx.,
1.2.M,, acting W.M, in the absence of the Rev. C, De
Crespigny, P.P.G. Chap. Middx, W.M.; ]J. Bond, P.P.G.
D.C. Surrey, S.W,; J. Baldwin, P.P.G.P. Middx., acting
J.W.; T.W. Ockenden, 8.W. 1512, &c., Sccretary; J.
Hurst, P.G.A.P. Middx., P.M. 1512, W.M. 1793, S.D.;
T. C. Walls, P.G.8.8B. Middx., |.D.; Featherstone, acting
I.G. and Gilbert, P.G/I. Middx., Tyler. Among the
visitors were Bros. Mclntyre, 144; Beauchamp, 1512
and Collier, 1793. The ‘minutes of the previous
miceting having been read and confirmed, Mr. F, Smith
was impressively initiated into Cralt mysferies by the
acting W.M. The investment of Bros. Featherstone as
LG., and Piller as W.S. then took place. Bro. John
Hurst was celected to represent the lodge at the next festival
of the Royal Masonic Institution for Boys, aud a notice of
motion given that a sum should be taken from the lodge
funds to head his list as Steward,  The Sceretary having
reported that, in compliance with the resolution passed at
the last meeting, he had forwarded a letter of condolence
tothe wisow of the late Bro. Scott, 1.G., the lodge was
closed, and the brethren adjourned to the dining-reom,
where an excellent repast, ably catered for by Bio. An-
drews, awaited them. In consequence of the extreme
latenzss of the lhour, and the absence of the WM., the
after prozecdings were necessarily shorn of their accustomed
formality. **The Queen and Craft,” * The M.W.G.M,,”
“The Grand Officers, Present and Past,” and “ The R.W.
P.GAM were briefly given and most heanily received.
Bro. Jokn Hurst responded upon hehalf of ¢ The P.G.
Officers, Present and Past,” aad Bro. Mclatyre for ¢ The
Visitors.” “The Health of the Officers ” followed, and
was coupled with the name ol Bro. Bond, S.W., who
ably acknowledged the comipliment. ‘The remainder of
the time at the disposal of the lodge was agreeably occu-
pied by the vocal and dramatic contributions of Bros.
Piller, Hurst, Mclntyre, and others, The Tyler's toast at
eleven terminated the proceedings.

LIVERPCOL.—Antient Briton Lodge (No.
1675).—The usual monthly meeting of the members of
this lodge was held at the Masonic Hall, Hope-street, on
the 25th ult. There were present Bros. J. R, Bottomley,
WAL (in the chair); T. Evans, SSW,; W, E. Cuxon,
Treas. ; R. Fairclough, Sec.; Dr. J. E. H. Pugh, S.D.;
H. jones, J.D.; H. Pritchard, LG.; ]. Hughes, 5.5.; F.
Walker, J.S.; and M. Williamson, Tyler. The members
present were Bros. Cowan, H. Williams, H. Hughes, J.

Lewis, G. J. Hughes, J. Lees, O, Evans, R.
Parry, J. R. [Jones, J. Lloyd, G. Charncy, G.
Neville, [J. Davies, - J. Ircland, J. Pritchard, and
others, The visitors included Bros. Bretherton, 241

E. George, Sec, 13565 T. Delamere, 16205 W, FHeskett,
1620 ; R, Bethel, 1094; R. Jones, 118235 J. R. Goepel,
P.P.G.D.C.; E. Paull, Treas. 1356 ; R. W, Lowry, 13563
J. Potter, 1182 J. Hill, 16093 R, Roberts, W. Thomas,
H. Gill, 1086 ; E. Walsh, 1145; and others. The lodge
was duly opened, after whieh the minutes were read and
confirmed, and the ballot was alterwards taken for Mr.
Richard Firman, which proved unanimous in his favour.
As the candidate was not present, the bye-laws were read
and signed by several brethren who had not previously
done so. A lecture on the first Tracing Board was delivered
by Bro, R. Fairclough, Sec., in a mo:st impressive and
masterly manner, On the motion of the W,M,, seconded
by Bro. R, Wylie, P.M., P.P.G.8.D., a cordial vote of
tharks was given to the lecturer.  After a proposition had
been made, the lodge closed in due form, and the brethien
adjourncd for refreshments, a pleasant evening being spent.

INSTRUCTION.

LONDON MASONIC CLUB (No. 58).—A
meeting was held on Monday, the 15th inst., at the Club,
101, Queen Victoria-street, City. There was a good
attendance, the following brethren filling the offices:
Bros. Chapman, W.M.; [. S. Fraser, S.W.; Bookman,
J.W.; Beeton, 1.D.; J. B. King, 1.G.; and Pulsford,
Preceptor. The lodge having been opened in the First
Degree, the minutes of the last nieeting were read and
confirmed,  ‘The initjation ceremony was rehearsed, Bro.
Haynes acting as candidate.  Bro. Smallpeice proposed an
addition to the bye-laws, viz., * That a fee of 6d. be im-
posed on brethren visiting the lodge,”  This was seconded
by Bro. J. 8. Fraser, and carried unanimously, Bros.
Boukman and King were unanimously elected members
of this lodge of instruction. After the election of Bro.

Fraser, ay W.M. for the next mecting, the lodge was
elosed,
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- ROYAL JUBILEE CHAPTER (No. 72).—
A regular convocation of this old chapter was held at the
Horns Tavern, Kennington, on Thursday, the t1th inst.,
under somcwhat melancholy circomstances, the M.E.Z.
baving died very suddenly three days after the last convo-
cation, and the companions, in consequence, appeared in
mourning. Ex., Comp. Foxall, I.P.Z., occupied the chair
of M.E.Z., supported by Ex. Comps. Nunn, H.; Lovett,
J.; Webb, P.Z., Treas.; Comps. Dunn, S.N.; H. Love-
grove, P.S.; Salter, rst Asst. 8.3 Potter, Janitor; Laskey,
P.Z.; Dudson, P.Z.; Lean, Cox, Amis, Walker, and others,
the only visitor being Ex. Comp. Thompson, P.Z. 507.
After ballot, Bro. Reid was introduced, and duly exalted,
the lectures being given by Comps, Foxall and Nunn in a
very creditable manner.  The installation of Principals
was proceeded with by Ex. Comp. Foxall, the following
being the complete list of officers :—Comps, Nunn, M.E.Z.;
Lovett, H.; Dunn, J.; Webb, Treas.; T. Foxall, S:ribe
K.; H. Lovegrove, Scribe N.; Salter, P.S.; and Potter,
Javitor, Comp. Salter invested Comps., Amis and Wal-
ker 3s 1st and 2n Assistant Sojourners. [t was proposed,
seconded, and carried unanimously, ¢ That a letter of con-
dolence be sent to the widow of Comp. Durkin, the late
respected DMLE.Z."  After the transaction of some routine
business the chapter was closed and the companions ad-
journed to the banquet, over which the M.E.Z., Comp.
Nunn, presided.

TWICKENHAM.—Francis Burdett Chap-
ter (No. 1503)—A mecting of this provincial chapter
was held on the 3rd inst, at the Albany Hotcl, Among
the officers present were Comps. J. Tomlinson, M.E.Z. ;
Cawma, P.G.S.B, Middx., I1.; Charles Horsley, P.P.G.S, of
Middx., acting }. and Treas.; W, Taylor, S.N,; T. C.
Walls, P.G.D.C. Middx., P.S.; and Rushworth, 1st Asst.
The minutes of the previous convocation having been
read and coufirme, the subject of the bye-laws was fully
discussed, and it was unanimously resolved that 2 Cown-
mittee, consisting of Comps. [Horsley, W, Tayler, Walls,
Rushworth, and Saunders, should draw up the same, and
submit them to the chapter for appraval at the next regu-
lar meeting.  The clection of officers then took place
with the following unanimous result :=Comps, Cama,
M.E.Z.; S, 1. Knaggs, H.; W. Taylor, J.; Charles Hors-
Lzy, Treas,; Walls, S.N.; W, H, Saunders, 8.E.; Rush-
worth, P.5,; and Harrisor, Janitor, Comp. Rushworth
having announced that he should appoint Comps, Saun-
ders and ) flerys as his First and Sceond Assistants, the
¢ myogtion wias duly and lormally closed, ad the com-
punions partook of a colltion, which was wddl sirved,
The anly toasts proposed were * I'he Queen and Royal
Arch Masonry,” “‘The Principals,” and *The Officers.”’

INSTRUCTION,

NORTH LONDON CHAPTER OF IM-
PROVEMENT (No. 1371) —This chapter of im-
prvement held a convocation atthe Jolly Farmers, 113,
Southgate-road, N., on Thursday, the 11th inst, Present :
M.E. Comps. Hobbs, Z.; Braine, .5 Cuswaorth, J.;
Mather, Preceptor 5 McMillan, P.S.; Halford, Treasurer ;
Hunter, S.E.; Weston, N 3 Comp. Edmonds, Fysh, Lee,
Giiggs, Brasted, and Cogan. The M.E.Z. declared the
chapter open for the purpose of improvement, and the
minutes of the Jast convocation were read and confirmed.
The ceremony of exaltation was rehearsed, Comp, Brasted
acting as candidate,  Comps. Lee, Brasted, and Cogan
were elected members.  ‘The chapter was then closed.

MAak Masonry,

TRINITY COLLEGE LODGE (No. 244).—
An emcrgency meeting of this lodge was neld at Trinity
College, Weymeuth-street, under the presidency of the

. W.M., Bro. Dr. Passawer, Prov. G. Reg. of M., assisted
by his officers. The visitors were Bros, Davison, Grand
Treas., D, Prov. G.M M. 3 Dewar, G, Asst. Sce, 3 Broadley,
Prov, G.M. Tunis and Malta; J. Stevens, P.G.J.O.; H.
Lovegrove, Prov. G.S. of Wks.; and a distinguished
Scotch brother, representing the Grand Chapter of Scot-
land,  Bro. Hoare, jun., son of one of the founders of the
lodge, was duly advanced, the czremony being performed
with full musical accompaniment, the voices being led by
Bro. J. Stedman, the fine organ and cxcellent singing pro-
ducing an cffect rarely experienced in Masonic ceremonies,
Aifter the conclusion of the ceremony the brethren dined
together at the Bodega, Oxford-street, when the usual
toasts were duly honcured,  Bro. Broadley made an ex-
cellent specch on Masonry in Tunis and Malta; and,
assisted by the excellent vocal exercises of the brethren, a
pleasant evening was spent.

BRIXTON XLODGE (No. 234).—An cmergency
mecting of th's lodge was held at the Surrcy Masonic
Hall, Camberwell, on Saturday last, the 13th inst. The
W.AL being absent in the country, the lodge was opened
by Bro. T. Poore, P.G.1.G., as W.M., supported by Bros.
H. Lovegrove, P.G.S. of W,, S.W,; G, Clark, J.W.; H.
Baldwin, 8.D. and Sce.; C. Axford, 1.G.; and R, Potter,
Tyler ; with visitors Bros. Thrupp, P.G.J.0.; Richardson,
G.].D.; Clifford Lehman Barrett, P.G. Org. ; and Ander-
son.  The ballot was taken for Bros. Clapham and
Kip'ing, and the latter brother being in attendauce was
regularly advanced to the Honourable Degree. The
scats of the Overseers were filled by the three visiting
Grand Oilicers, Bros. Thrupp, Richardson, and Barrett,
so that Bro. Poore’s effective rendering of the ceremony
was ubly assisted, At the close of the proceedings the
brethren separated,

WHITEHAVEN. — Fletcher XLodge (No.
213).—The monthly meeting of this lodge was held on
Friday evening last, the 12th inst,, in the Freemasons'
Hall, College-street, The lodge was opened by the W, M.,
Bro. Dr. Henry, P.P.G.S.W., supported by Bros. W, B,
Gibson, P.G.M.O., S.W,; E, Tyson, P.G.I.G., Sec., as
J.W.; W, White, M.O.; G. Sparrow, S.0.; J. W. Miles,
J.0., J. 216, as J.D.; J. S. Wilson, L.G.; G, Fitzgerald,
Tyler; W. Holloway, G. Dalrymple, WD 216, P.G.J.D.;
C. H. Hodgson, 216; T. Atkinsen, 2163 and cthers,
The lodge being opened, the minutes were read and con-
firmed. A ballot was then taken tor the admission of
Bros. Dalrymple, Hodgson, and Atkinson, as joining
members, whilst Bros. W. Sandwith, P.M. 119, and J.
Rothery, 119, wereballot=d for as candidates for advance-
ment. Bro. M‘Kelvie (who had been previously accepted)
and Bro. Rothery being in attendance, were vegularly
advanced to the Honourable Degree. The W.M. having
been re-elected to the chair of A., was duly installed, pro-
claimed, and greeted by the brethren, the whole ceremonies
being ably conducted by Bro. Dalrymple, W.M, 216. The
‘WL then appointed his officers as follows:  Bros. W. B,
Gibson, S.W. ; W. White, J.W.; John Barr, M.O.; Ed.
Tyson, 8,0.; George Dalrymple, Szc., and Reg.; J. W.
Miles, J.O.; Jas. Robertson, S8.D.; J. 8. Wilson, J.D.;
Geo, Sparrow. L.G.; Geo. Fitzgerald, Tyler. There being
nothing more for the good and welfare of the lodge, it was
closed, and an hour was spent in harmony.

COCKERMOUTH.—Faithfull Lodge (No.
229).—The monthly meeting of this Mark lodge was
held in the Masonic Hall, Station-street, on Wednesday
evening, the 1oth inst. Theie were present Bros. R. Robin-
son, W.M.; W. F. Lamonby, LPM, (Frecmason); W, H.
Lewthwaite, S.W.; R. W, Robinson, M.O.; T. C. Robin-
son, $.0.; H. Pcacock, J.O.; W, Shilton, 8.D.; W. Pais-
fey, J.D. 3 1L Mason, LG, ; and J. Hewson, Tyler. Other
umembers were unavoidably absent. The minutes being
read and confirmed, a ballot was taken for Bro. Isaic
Evening, Lodges g62 and 1002, which being unanimous,
he was admitted, and regularly advanced to the Honour-
able Degree by the LPAL It having been intimated that
the Provincial Grand Lodge meeting would be held at Car-
lisle on Tuesday, the 16th inst., under the banner of Cum-
berland Lodge, No. 6o, the lodge was closed.

PROVINCIAL GRAND MARK LODGE
OF CUMBERLAND AND WIEST-
MORELAND.

The annu-l mecting o this pfovinee was h 14 in the
Freemasons' Hall, Castle-street, Carlisle, on Tues lay,
the gth  inst, under the banner of Cumberlani
Lodge, No. Go, Bro. C. G. llayward, P.M,, WM, PG,
LG. of Engling, who was, however, confined to his hed
through a severe illaess.  Bro. Colonel Whitwell, M.P.,
R W, Deputy Provincial G.and Master, P.G.W. of Eng-
land, presided, in the absence of the Earl of Bective, M, P,,
R.W. Provincial Grand Macter; and amongst the others
present were Bros. |. Nicholson, P.M. 151, P.P.G.S.W.,, ds
D.P.GAM.; G. J. M'Kay, P.M. 195 P.GS.W.; Dr.
Henry, WAL 213, P.P.G.S.W.; G. Potter, P.M, 6o, P.G.
M.O.; W. B, Gibson, S.W. 213, P.G.5.0.; T. Mand'e,
P.M. 131, P.G.J.O.; J. A. Wheatley, P.M. Go, P.G.
Treas.; P. de E. Collin, P.M. 151, P.G. Steward, P.G,
Sec.; G. Dalrymple, W.M, 216, P.G.[.D.; J. Cook,
P.M. Go, P.P.G.J.D.; ].C. Mason, 6o, P.G. In. Works ;
J. Haswell, Sec, Go, P.G, Steward; [, Taylor, 195, P.G.
Steward; ], Ewing, S.W. Go; R. Robinstn, W.M. 229;
W. H. Lewthwaite, S.W, 229 Capt, Sewell, J.W. 229 ;
T. C. Robinson, $.0. 2293 W.-F. Lamonby, P.M. 229,
P.P.G.A.D.C.; W, Cunningham, 6o, P.G. Tyler; and
others.  The minutes of the last provincial mecting held
at Keswick, in Jane, 1878, under the banner of the Bee-
tive Ladge, No. 144, having been read and confirmed, the
Treasurer’s statement of accounts, showing a balance of
£6 11s. 6d, in the bank, was submitted and approved.
‘I'be next business was the election of a Provincial Grand
Master for the next threc years, and Bro. Henry moved,
Bro. Wheatley scconded, and it was unanimously resolved,
trat the Earl of Bective be re.clected.  The officers were
next appointed and invested ; Bros. Nicholson and Cun-
ningham being respectively elected by show of hands.
The fullowing is the list :—
Bro. P. de E, Collin, P.M. 151

o J. A. Wheathy, P.M. 6o
s W, Court, P.M. 6o
s T.Mandle, P.M. 151 ...
s R. Nelson, P.M. 193

» ). Nicholson, P.M. 151
5 Capt, Sewell, J.W. 229.,..
»  W. F. Lamonby, P.M. 22
o J. Gardiner, P.M. 1571 ..,
» G. Dalrymple, W.M, 216
»w E. Tyson, JJW. 213 ..
s J. Godfrey, P.M. 195 ...
»w J. C. Mason, 6o..,
5 J. Haswell, Sec. 6o ...
» K. Robinson, W.M. 229

,»  Wilkinson, 195
y W, H. Lewthwaite, S. W,

»w Taylor, 193
Bros. Walker, 216; Mills,213;

Ewing, Go ...

Bro. W. Cunningham, 6o ... ..o Prov. G. Tyler.

The R.W, Prov. Grand Master in the chair, in investing
the Prov. Grand 'I'reasurer, said there were now a sufficient
number of lodges to make the province a reality, instead
of a sham. ’'I'hey bad now a balance in the bank, and
this was going to be a Provincial Grand Lodge of which
the Order might well be proud. Next year it was expected
the provincial meeting would be held at Cockermouth,

Prov, G.S.W,
Prov. G.J.W,
Prov. (.M.O,
Prov, G.S.0.
Prov, G.}.0.
Prov. G. Treas.
Prov. G. Reg,’
Prov. G. Sec.
Prov. G.A. Sec,
Prov. G.S.D.
Prov. G.].D.
Prov. G.ILW,
Prov. G.D.C,
Prov. G.A.D.C.
Prov. G. Swd, Br.
Prov. G. Std. Br,
229.., Prov. G. Org,

«» Prov, G.1.G.
and P

ses

vee

oo
ese
ess

rov. G. Stewards,

under the banncr of Faithfull Lodge, when he hoped there
would be a good report of the progress of the Order in
the province. This was all the business, and the Provin-
cial Grand Lodge was duly closed. Suhstquently luncheon
was partaken of at the County Hotel.

INSTALLATION OF THEIR ROYAL
HIGHNESSES THE DUKE OF CON-
NAUGHT AND PRINCE LEOPOLD
AS KNIGHTS OF MALTA.

A Special Priory of the Religious and Military Order
of Knights of Malta was held at the Masonic Hall, 33,
Golden-square, on Saturday last, the 13th inst., at one
o'clock, for the purpose of receiving into the Order their
Royal Highnesses the Duke of Connaught, Great Prior of
the Temple for Ireland, and Prince Leopold, Past Preceptor
of the Coeur de Lion Preceptory, Oxford.

HL.R.H. the Prince of Wales, Grand Master of the Order,’
was unavoidably prevented from being present and pre~
siding, as he haq intended doing, and the throne was con-
sequently occupied by Lord Skelmersdale, the Great Prior
of England and Wales, who was attended by the following
Provincial Priors and Great Officers of the Order: Col.
Shadwell Clerke, Great Sub Prior ; W, W, B, Beach, M.P.,
Prov. Prior of Hants; Capt. N.G, Philips, Prov. Psior of
Suffolk and Cambridge; Rev. H. Giddy, Prov. Prior of
South Africa; J. M. P. Montagu, D.L., Prov, Prior of
Dorset; Capt. C. Beswicke-Royds, Prov. Prior of Lanca-
shirc; W. Kingston, Brov. Prior of Mediterranean ;
Genl. Studholme Brownrigg, C.B., Prov. Prior of Surrey ;
Col. J. W. Pcard, Prov, Prior of Cornwall; C. Fendelow,
Prov. Prior of Stafford and Worcestershire; H. D. Sandeman,
P, Prov. Prior of Bengal; Col. Somerville Burney, P,
Prav. Prior of Essexj S. Rawson, P. Prov. Prior of
China; Maj.-Gen, I, Clerk, P, Prov, Prior of Kent; Col.
G. N. Boldero, P. Prov. Prior of Mediterravean; J. L.
Sim, P. Prov. Pricr of Ceylon; ). E. Curtis, Arch Treas. ;
the Rev. Ambrose Hall, Prelats 5 Alex. Swaveley Hill,
Q.C., M.P., Chanccllor ; Col. Francis Burdett, Constable ;
R. H. Thrupp, Reyr.; Charles Goolden, Treas.; G, Lam-
bert, Warden of Regalia; W. Tinkler, Vice-Chancellor;
W. Sp-ncer, Sub-Marshal ; and the following Past Grand
Officers, and others: Sir Patrick Colquhoun, @.C.; Sir
Michael Costa, Genl, . K. Doherty, C.B.; M.Genl. C.
Randolph, Rev, T. Cochrane, James Gibbs, C.S.I.; Col.
Haldane, Dr. W. B, Brodie, F. Richardson, J. Keene,
Louis Desanges, Rev. W, R, Sanderson, Dr, M. B, Tanner,
Magnus Obren, Dr. C. J. Smith, Major J. Browne,
C. Chan'tes Polo, E, Letchworth, Major C. Caldwell, W, H.
Pullen, W. C. Willing.

Theic Royal Highnesses arrived from Buckingham
Palace preciscly at one o’clock, and were received by the
acting Marshals, Gen. Studholme Brownrigg, C.B., and
Capt. N. G. Philips, and were subsequently daly admitted,
proclaimed, and installed * Knights of St. John of Jeru-
salem, Palestine, Rhodes, and Malta ;" the interesting
andimpressive ceremonial being conducted by Col, Shadwell
Clerke, the Gt. Sub-Prior of the Order.

The hall, which, on this occasion, was fitted as a chap-
ter house of the Knights of Malta, presented a beautiful
and picturesque appearance, being entirely hung round
with the banners of the knights, and otherwise decorated
with the furniture peculiar to the Order, whilst the scarlet
tunics and black cloaks, both charged with the eight-
pointed white cross, in which the knights were habited,
added a rich effect to the scene.

During the ccremony, Capt. N, G. Philips, Prov. Prior
of Suffolk and Cambridge, made a very interesting pre-
sentation to their Royal Highnesses of two antique rings,
which had in former times been worn by Commanders of
the old Order of Malta, and which had come into Capt.
Philips' possession when quartered in that island in 1857.
These rings display the cight-pointed cross, in white
enamel, surmounted with a crown (the badge of a Com-
mander) in a oval of gold, pierced, and were two of the
rings of profession, worn in former times by all members
of the Order, Their Royal Highnesses expressed them-
selves as much gratified at receiving these rare souvenirs.

CONSECRATION OF THE
DARLINGTON MARK LODGE, No. 250.

‘This event took place on Saturday, the 13th inst., in the
Masonic I1all, Archer-street, Darlington, and was attended
by about fifty brethren. A lodge having been opened at
two p.m. by theR.W. Prov. G.M., Canon Tristram, fifteen
candidates were advanced to the Negree by Bro, T, B.
Whytchead, P.M. of the York Mark Lodge, T.L, at the re~
quest of the P.G.D.

The lodge was then constcrated by the Prov. G.M,, and
the W.M. designate, Bro. J. M. Meck (York Mark Lodge),
of Darlington, was installed by the Dep. Prov. G.M., Bro.
J. Y. Strachan, of Newcastle.

The W.M. appcinted and invested his officers as follows :
Bros, J. Bailey, S.W.; S. F. Bousfield, J.W. ; R. A. Luck,
M.O.; C. R. Fry, 5.0.; H. E. 0. Muller, J.O.; F, Parr,
Sec.; W. Lear, Reg. of Marks; F, Tovey, Org.; J. C.
Martin, S.D.; W, Hobson, J.D,; J. J. Wilkes, 1.G.5 T,
Garget, Tyler,

The brethren and visitors afterwards dined together, the
W.M. presiding, when the usual toasts were duly hon.
oured.

Messrs. Puttick and Simpson sold by auction
on Monday last the autograph score of Handel's opera
“ Amadigi” for £35 10s., and that of Mozart's Quintetto
in D major for forty-three guineas. They were from the
collection of the late Mr, F, Smee, of the Bank of England,
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NOTIGCE.

The Freemason for next week will be issued
to the Trade and delivered to Subsecribers on
Wednesday morning instead of Friday.

o Corvesponbents,

Tre following correspondence was reczived too late for
publication, and is held over until next week i—

“The Royal Magonic Institution for Boys and Bro,
Wilson,”
The following also stand over i —

Steckwell Lodge, No. 1339.

Mark Master Masons and Royal Ark Mariners.

Brixton Lodge, Royal Ack Mariners, No. 113,

Duke of Connaught Lodge of Instruction, No. r324.

St. jobn's Lodge, Stockport, Ne. 104,

York Lodge, York, No. 230. .

Lodge of Affability, Manctester, No. 37

Zetland Lodge, Salford, No. 832,

Falcon Lodge, Thirsk, No. 1416.

Old England Lodge, No. 1590.

Mark Lodge, No. 276.

BOOKS, &c.. RECEIVED.

“ FEast Sussex News,” ¢ West Middlesex Advertiser,”
¢ Hull Packet,” * Brief,” * Alliance News,” ¢ Royal Corn-
wall Gazette,” * Broad Arrow,” ¢ Chelmsford Chronicle,”
¢ Westen-soper-Mare Gazette,” ““The Newcastle Daily
Journal,” Der Triange),” ** Masonic Eclectic,’® ¢ Dramatic
Notes,” “ Our Actors and Actresses,” ¢ Birmingham Daily
Gazcette,” * The London and Suburban Official Pro-
gramme of Amusements,”” “ The Freemasons' Monthly,”
# Boletin Official,” * Liverpool Daily Post,” ¢ Hebrew
Leader,” ¢ Die Baithutte,” ¢ The Athall Ladges,” ¢ The
Nlustrated Housenold Journal,” ‘¢ Masonic Newspaper,”
““ Truth,” ¢ Keystone.”

Births, Mavriages, any Deaths.

[The charge is 2s. 6d. for anpouncements not exceeding
Four Lines under this heading.]
BIRTH.

Annowsyiri,—On the 15th inst,, at Batholomew-road,
N.W,, the wife of E. B. C. Arrowsmity, of a son.
DEATH.

Syate—On the 11th inst, of bronchitis, John Smale, of
19, Great Marlborough-street, aged 63 years.
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1879.
We think it right in this our Christmas num-
ber of the Freemason to give our annual summary
of Masonic sayings and doings in 879. Truae
it is that the old year has not yet quite disap-
peared from the Masonic Calendar, but in these
anticipatory remarks we feel sure that we shall
be consulting the wishes and interests of our
readers as well as our own.  We trust, too, that
our view of the *“sitaation ™ will be accepted by
“our patrons and {riends. It is a mistake, in our
opinion, to spin out with too great a detail
and with verbose prolixity, records which none
can remember and very few care to read. To
enter into minute explanations of debates and
difficultics which have only a passing interest,
to load our pages with conclusions in which
nothing is concluded, and statements in which
nothing is stated, transactions in which nothing
is transacted, always has appeared to us, we
confess, the height of inane and worthless pad-
-ding. All that the Masonic reader wants, in our
opinion, is, though we admit we may be perfectly
wrong, a clear and concise statement of leading
facts, so as to refresh his memory and rerew
his interest when he is leaving an old year for a
new one, and when Freemasonry is passing from
a twelvemonths' struggle to face the labours,
and difficulties, and animation of another year.
It is with these feelings that we venture to com-
-mend our summary of Masonic life in 1879 to
the notice of our many kindly and cultivated
readess, secking for it, what we know it will
receive at their hands, sympathetic attention and
fraternal criticism. I'he New Year began
-for us, as all New Years begin, with a mingled
“yarn’' of joy and sorrow, grief and glee, the
normal skeins of lifo are eyer partly bright and
partly dark, and so with our Masonic Calendar
—it witnesses always of the sorrows and joys of
us poor mortals, and like our chequered floor-
cloth tells in unmistakeable witness of mingled
scenes and memorics—joyous and depressing.
The last strains of rejoicing had scarcely died
away which announced our Pro Grand Master's
happy marriage, when we had to deplore the

deaths of three distinguished brethren in Free-
mosonry ; Bro. Capt. Duff, M.P., and Bros. Head
and Boyd, the last two being most eminent
and respected members of our Order, whose ser-
vices to the Craft had been most meritorious,
whose memory will long linger among the bre-
thren. It is pleasant to remember that 1878
closed with this fact, anncunced by the Sccreta-
ries, that £49,312 4s. 3d. had been contributed
to the Masonic Charities during the past year of
light and grace. A goodly fact, my masters! The
New Year opened properly enough with the an-
pual New Year's Entertainment to the inmates
of the Royal Masonic Benevolent Institution.
Bro. Hobbs, Secretary of the Alfred Lodge, 340,
Oxford-strect, early in this month received a
jewel and a purse of fifty guincas as an acknow-
ledgement of his services as Secretary for twenty-
five years. On the 6th there was the usual
Twelfih Night Entertalnment at the Girls’
School. The montbly Lodge of Benevolence
onthe z2nd voted £9y7o in all for gratuitous aid
to suffering and needy brethren. On the 24th a
deputation waited on the Earl of Carnarvon, Pro
Grand Master, with an address of felicitation on
his marriage. And thus January passed away
amid much activity of our London Lodges after
the Christmas Holidays were over.
FepruarRy.—On the sth was the Quarterly
Communication of Grand Chapter, at which
warrants for three new chapters were granted,
and the Hervey Chapter received permission to
call itself the Johu Hervey Chapter. On the
12th the Anniversary Festival o’ the Royal Ma-
sonic Benevolent Institution was held, under the
presidency of Bro. Lieut.-Col. Le Gendre N.
Starkie, P.G.M. E. Lancashire, before a crowded
hall, and with 288 Stewards, Bro. A. F. A,
Woodford, Chairman. The amount realized—
the highest ever known on any similar occasion
—was 413,926, which was greeted with deafen-
ing cheers when announced by the indefatigable
Secretary, Bro. Terry.  On the jgth the Lodge
cf Benevolence met, and granted £580 in relief
of distressed brethren.,  The third annual ball of

the Carnarvon and Morpeth Lodges took place
at the Cannon-street Hotel with much success.
The death was announced this month of Bro.
Joseph Bowles, D.D., Archdeacon, P.G.M. for
Oxfordshire since 1848.

Maircu.—~The Quarterly Commuuication of
Grand Lodge took place on the gth, when our
distinguished Bro. Licut.-Col. John Creaton was
clected by an overwhelming majority Grand
Treasurer.  Duaring this month Bro. Creaton
reccéived the presentation of his partrait by the
Lodge of Antiquity for honorary services to the
lodge. In this month the Lodge of Benevolence
grauted £667 in Masonic Charity.

Aprrir.—In April the Craft heard with regret
of the resignation of that excellent Mason, Bro.
John Huyshe, of his office of Prov. Grand Master
of Devonshire, through age and ill health. The
elections for the Boys' and ‘3irls’ Schools took
place in this month, the former electing eighteen
out of a list of forty-seven applicants, the latter
sixteen out of a list of sixty-cight applicants.
The Lodge of Benevolence on the 23rd granted
£639. The Grand Festival took place on the
3oth, when the appointment of new Grand Offi-
cers was announced.  The death of Bro. John
Tunnab, the veteran Prov. Grand Secretary for
East Lancashire, aged 72,.occurred on the 27th
of this month.

May.—May opened with the loss of our ex-
cellent and worthy Bro. Charles Bryant Payne,
Grand Tyler. On the 7th Supreme Grand Chap-
ter met, when the installation of new Grand Offi-
cers took place, and the warrants for five new
chapters were granted. On the 14th of this
month the Festival of the Royal Masonic Insti-
tation for Girls took place, under the presidency
of Bro. Lieut.-Col. Creaton, Grand Treasurer.
Abont 500 brethren and 300 ladies were present.
The unusually large sum of £1171, 35. 3d. was
announced amid great cheering, - The Lodge of
Benevolence of May ‘21st granted £530 in be-
nevolence.

JuNe.—Grand Lodge met in Quarterly Com-
munication on the 4th, when Bro. H. Sadler was
appointed Grand Tyler. Bro. Tyrrell Leith was
appointed District Grand Master Bombay. On

the 18th the Lodge of Benevolence granted £635;
on the 25th Juane the Festival of the Royal Ma-
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sonic Insritution for Boys took place, the Earl of
Rosslyn, K.Tland P.G.M. for Scotland, presiding,
at the Alexandra Palace, in the presence of about
goo ladies and brethren, when £10,53.4 10s. was
announced,

JuLy.—On the 20d July Lord Tenterden,
U.S. of State for Foreign affairs, was installed
as Prov. G.M. for Essex before a numerous
gathering by the Earl of Carnarvon, Pro G.M.,
who made a most excellent speech on the occa-
sion. The r11th Annual Festival in aid of the
Benevolent Fund of the Grand Lodge of Mark
Masters took place in this month, Lord A. Hall
presiding, when £528 16s. was reported to have
been received.  In this month a complimentary
dinner was givelr at the Star Hotel, Richmond,
to Bro. the Rev. Dr. P. H. Ernest Brette, by
the members of the Aldersgate Lodge, No. 1657,
a compliment well deserved by our worthy bro-
ther. At the meeting of the Lodge of Benevo-
lence inthis month [700 wasvoted. In July
the Prince and Princess of Wales paid a visit to
Grimsby, when an address was voted to our Royal
Grand Master by fodge 792. Dgring this month
the second festival of the Peckham Lodge, 1475 ;
Metropolitan, r507; and Royal Savoy, 1744,
took place.

AucusT.—Grand Chapter met on August
6th, wh:n charters for ten new chapters were
granted. In this month the Lodge of Bencvo-
lence granted £425. The normal mode of Ma-
sonic initiation was varied in this month by the
announcement that a profane had been initiated
in a balloon called the ¢ Captive of Paris,” by a
French lodge, under the Rite "Eccosais. Some
Masonic writers have affected to find fault with
this proceeding—for our part we think the least
said is the soonest mended ; indeed, as a little
varicty to the disagreable situation of French
Masonic Officers, we are rather inclined to
approve of this airy flight of Masonry.

SerrteEMsER.—The Quarterly Communication
of Grand Lodge took plice this month. Ata
meating of the Lodge of Benevolence a sum of
£390 was voted to indigent brethren. On the
17th a meeting of the Wentworth Little Memo-
rial Fund Committee was held, and subscriptions
to the amount of £251 18s. 6d. announced.

Ocrosrr.—Few cvents of importance to the
Craft wccurred in October—the usual half-
yearly eclection to fill vacauncies in the Girls’
aud Boys’ Schools being the most noticeable. In
the former eighteen were elected out of a list of
forty-cight, and in the latter sixteen were suc-
cessful out of a list of seventy-seven. At a
mee.ing of the Lodge of Benevolence in this
month the sum of £755 was voted in Charity.
The Provincial Grand Lodge of Oxford was held
on the zgth, and was presided over by Prince
Leopold.

Novemper.~—In this month Masonry, especi-
ally in the metropolis, shows signs of returning
life and activity. Summer lodges and holiday
outings at suburban places of meetings are
things of the past, and real carnest work be-
gins, and the record of Masonic labour becomes
tuller. Oa the sth Supreme Grand Chapter
met, and granted warrants for four new chapters.
At Reading the foundation stone of the New
Public Buildings was laid, with Masonic cere-
mouny, by the Pro Grand Master, the BEarl of
Carnarvon.  On the 1gth the Lodge of Benevo-
lence met and granted various sums, amounting
to the large sum of £i03y. A pleasant gather-
ing took place on the (8th, when the members
of the Board of General Parposes and Colonial
Board dined together. An ‘important matter
came before the Governor and Subscribers of the
Royal Masonic Institotion for Girls at their
meeting on the 220d.  On the recommendation
of the Building Conimittee the following resolu-
tion was unanimously carried : “ That the sum
of six thousand five hundred pounds (£6500) bz
expended in the purchase of Lyncombe House
and grounds (frechold), the property of Wm.
Evill, Esq., adjoining the grounds of the Insti-
tation, at St. John's Hill, Battersea Kise, S.W."
Among Craft meetings may be noticed the in-
stallation of Bro. Edwin Swanboroagh as W.M.
of the Asaph Lodge, on which occasion a com-
plete set of Masonic clothing was presented by
the W.M.’s mother, Mrs. Swanborough.

DrcemiEr.—This month the Craft heard
with grief and sorrow of the resignation of its




Dec. 20, 1879.

The Freemason.

503

most esteemed Grand Secretary, Bro. Jobn
Hervey. He had long been suffering from ill-
health and a painful malady, but his services to
" Masonry never grew slack, and his zeal for Ma-
sonry was never extinguished. He discharged
his important duties to the very last, until weak:
ness overpowered him, with that assiduity,
address, and amiability which have rendered the
name of John Hervey a household word among
Freemasons. At the Quarterly Communication
of Grand Lodge, held on the 3rd, his resignation
was officially announced, and he was granted a
retiring pension of f£500 a year, and an imme-
diate gratoity ¢f £300. Among other matters
of importance discussed at this meeting of Grand
Lodge was the resolution of Bro. Stevens for an
enquiry into ““Uniformity of Working,”" which
was carried, a numerons and most influential
minority voting against it, and an altera-
tion of the regolations with regard to
Charity jewels.  Bro. Clabon’s motion for
appropriating a portion of the fuads of
the Lodge of Benevolence for other objects
was postponed until the next cummunica-
tion. “In its present form it cannot, in our
our opinion, legally be passed. Warrants
for thirteen new lodges were granted. H.R.H.
the Piince of Wales was again nominated as
M.W. Grand Master, amid the plaudits of all
the assembly. Grand Mark Lodge met on the
and, when Lord Skelmersdale was re-elected
Grand Master for the year cnsuing ; and war-
rants for five new lodges were granted.  Official
information was received of the recognition of
the Grand Mark Lodge by the Supreme Grand
Chapter of Scotland. The records of this month
would be incomplete without mention of the
festival of the Emulation Lodge of Tmprove-
‘ment, ander the Presidency of Lord Kensington,
and the banquet and congratulatory address
presented to our gallant Bro. Major Chard, by
the members of his’ lodge at Exeter.

Thus have we gone through the somewhat
dull and even tenour of our Masonic course dur-
ing the last twelve months. If English pMasonry
has had nothing striking to record, no vexata
queestio to move it, no bone of contention to rend
it in twain, happily for the peace of the Order,
its historian can gladly proclaimi to-day that its
material prosperity hasbeen great, and its advance
in prestige and popularity unprecedented. Oae
historical fact must, however, here be noticed,
viz., the resignation of Bro. John Heivey, G.S.,
through ill-health. Of his labours for Freema-
sonry who can speak in fitting terms? of his
actual loss to our Order who can venture to
doubt > Kind and courteous, polished and ur-
bane, aceessible to all and difficult to none, he has
left a mark on English Freemasonry which none
of the brethren who witnessed his work or shared
his labours can ever underrate or forget, Dur-
ing his tenure of office several hundred lodges
have been added to our roll, and the office work
at Freemasons' Hall has become both a heavy
duty and a serious responsibility ; and here we
leave the matter, for it is not for us to indulge in
conjectures as to whom the Grand Master in his
wisdom shall confide the important office of

. Grand Secretary. We could not, however, leave
the summary of 1879 in the Freemason without
referring in heartfelt terms of sincerity and ad-
miration to the Masonic services and engaging
personal character of Bro. John Hervey, Our
readers will perceive that our English Masonic
life has sped away in 1879 in the quiet discharge
of lodge routine and the warm support of Ma-
sonic charity, amid depressing difficulties of trade
and agriculture. " Never at any period were our
lodges better attended ; never at any time in our
history has the great cause of Charity witcessed
more abundant proofs of the large-hearted libera-
lity of our English brotherhood, and so we leave
1879 and welcome 1880 with just confidence and
pride in our good old Order, trusting that it may
please the G.A.O.T.U. to preserve itin its unity,
integrity, efliciency, and reality, for the welfare
of the brotherhood and the happiness of man-
kind. Abroad we have very little to report,
either ‘what is interesting or satisfactory. ‘The
spirit of agitation and violent change which pre-
vailed, unfortunately, in the Grand Orient of
France a couple of years ago and led to a most
hurtful and unsound revolaution, which placed
French Craft Masonry out of harmony entirely

with Cosmopolitan Masonry, affected the Rite
Ecossais to some extent in 18,9. A proposal
was made, supported by violent speeches and
bitter pamphlets, ignoring the whole history and
very principles of the “ Rite Ancien et Accepté,”
to make it practically a second Grand Orient; and
to render the whole body subservient to the ruling
of Master Masons. Properly speaking, the An-
cient and Accepted Scottish Rite ought not to
meddle with Craft Masonry, for it is quite clear

 that its own principles are utterly antagonistic to

the idea of a Craft Grand Lodge as its governing
body. We wereappealed to because we were Craft
Masons, and had a Grand Lodge, to support this
incolierent proposal, but as we “could not sec it”
in any form or light, we preferred to uphold what
was just and right, even at the expense of a little
popularity among some of the movers of this
unwise and un-Masonic agitation. It only shows
how sentiment overpowers right reason and
logic. The Convent of the Grand Orient,
1879, witnessed, indeed, a certain spirit
of “calmness and conciliation, but we fear
that such a happy change is to a great extent
ouly on the surface. Bro. St. Jean has retired

from the presidency of the Conseil as if he|

feared a coming storm, and that the comparative
quietude of 1879 was but a prelude to other and
more violent proceedings in 1880, for it must be
borne in mind that a revision of the ritual has
taken place, and, if we are correctly informed,
the only result will be, and can be, that the name
of the G.A.O.T.U. must ere long entirely dis-
appear from all French Masonic ceremonial.
The Graud Orient of Belgium has followed suit,
and in some jurisdictions there seems an unhappy
tendency to imitate the unwise example of the
Grand Orient of France. Happily other juris-
dictions stand .firir to their duty and the true
teaching of Cosmopolitan Freemasonry, such as
the Grand Lodge of St. John, in Hungary, the
Grand Orient of Egypt, the Grand Orient of
Italy, the Grand Lodges of Sweden and Den-
mark, the Grand Orients of Spain and Portu-
gal, and, we believe, the majority of the lodges
in Germaoy. In America and Canada and the
Antipodes Freemasonry holds on its prosperous

way, its loyal adhesion to the religious
tenets of our Great Order; indecd, the
simple fact that in the United Stutes

there arejoo,00oe0 Frecmasons is a remark-
able fact in itself, and one deserving the atten-
tive notice of the opponents and calumniators of
Masonry, for, strange to say, as if the Roman

Catholic Church had nothing better to do, it has-

given itself up in 1879 to the amusement of
carsing and persecuting Freemasonry wherever
its influence extends. Like the famous Jack-
daw, immortalized by Barham, Freemasonry
seems to heed neither ban nor blessing, but
moves on with unruflled feathers, uninjured and
undaunted, and long may it so continue—may
its beneficent and tolerating principles spread
from pole to pole, proclaiming in unmistakeable
language the fatherhood of God aud the brother-
hood of man.

We have had to deplore during the last twelve
months the melancholy loss of many excellent
comrades and distinguished brethren from the
ranks of Masonry. Among them we note Bros.
Wm. Archer, P.G.D.W. Lanc.; W. H. Bartle;
Bedford, W.M. 58r; P, W. Benham ; J. Wade
Bennett ; Sir E. R. Borough, Bart., Past D.G.M.
Ireland ; Rev. Dr. Bowles, P.G.M. Hereford-
shire; J. Boyd, P.G.P.; W, Brown; H. Browne;
W. A. Butt; J. H. Cox, .M., P.Z.; J. 8. Cuth-
bert ; Duff, M.P.; T. Durkin; J.S. Ellison; J.
Francis ; H. J. Frew, P.M. 825; R. W. Haynes;
B. Head, P.G.D.; John Hegarty ; E. Hughes,
P.M. 249; John Johnson, r40; George Kelly
King, P.M., &c.; Jno. Lazar, R.W.D.G.M.
Westland, N, Zealand ; R. Lister; E. Martel,
P.M., &c.; T. S. Mortlock ; E. J. Page, P.G.S,,
&c.; C, B. Payne, Grand Tyler ; Payne, I.P.M.
342 ; G. Phythian, P.M, 22; Jos. Poore; C. H.
Pulham ; Alex. Riddell ; R. Rodda, P.P.G. Reg.
Devon; John Seager ; Jno. Shaw, P.M. 79; W.
Jenkin Thomas; George Thompson, P.M.,
&c.; John Tunnah, P.G. Sec. East Lanc.; Rev.
G. T. N. Watkins ; Capt. George Wattson; A.
J. Wheeler, P.M. 140 ; Thos. White, P.M. 22 ;
A. Winkup, P.M. 1356 ; H. Witton ; and Bryan
Wormald.

The following consecrations have taken place

during the year:—Craft Lodges—Abercorn,
1813; Alliance, 1827; Atlingworth, 1821;
Burrell, 1829 ; Clapham, 1818; Coborn, 1804 ;
Cornhill, 1803 ; Creaton, 1591 ; De Vere, 1794 ;
Duke of Cornwall, 1839 ; Fidelis, 1809 ; Here-
taunga, 1812 ; Hervey, 1788; Lullingstone,
1837; Old £ngland, 1;90; Penge, 18135; St.
Andrew, 1817 ; St. Leonard’s, 1842 ; St. Petrac,
1758 ; Sir Charles Bright, 1793; Sir Thomas-
White, 1820 ; Southdown, 1597 ; Ubique, 1789
and Zion, 1798. ‘

Royal Arch Chapters—Dinbych, 1177 ; Duke
of Connaught, 1524; Eryri, 1509 ; BEtheldreda,
809 ; Granite, 1328 ; Marlborough, 1399 ; Mar-
quis of Dalhousie, 1159 ; and Nicholson, 371.

Mark Lodges— Darlington, 250 ; Prince Leo-
pold, 238 ; Royal Naval, 23¢9 ; and St. Andrew's,
237- ‘ ,
Royal Arch Mariners—Brixton, 234; Pan-
mure, 139 ; and United, 34.

5

THE APPOINTMENT OF GRAND
SEGRETARY. :

Up to the present no appointment has been
made. We have heard of seven candidates for
the office, though, we confess, we somewhat
doubt the propriety, Masonically speaking, of
brethren putting themselves forward, and in any
way canvassing for support. The appointment
is purely within the prerogative of the Grand
Master, who is responsible to Grand Lodge for
a proper appointment, and all public anticipa-
tions of the brother. ultimately selected by the
Grand Master are we venture to deem alike in-
opportune and unwise. We will only venture to
express our hope, as, indeed, we doubt not, that
the appointment when made will tend to main-
tain the prestige and independence of the greatest
Craft Grand Lodge in the world.

Original Correspondence.,

{\Ve do mot hold ourselves responsible for, or even approving
of, the apinions expressed by onr correspondents, but we wish in
1 spirit of fair play to all, to permit—within certain necessary
limits—free discussion.]

UNI1Y OF RITUAL,

Dear Bro. Kenning,— :

As Bro. Perceval has in a long letter mentioned
my name in connection with a recent discussion in Grand
Lodge, with reference to Bro. Stevens's motion, and has
characterized my speech as ““illogical,” will you allow me
in your crowded columns a little space, to point out how
unreasonable, in good truth, are ‘his remarks, and how
much more fitly the word ‘“illogical ™ applies to his letter
than to my speech ? :

[t is quite clear to myszIf, and I fancy it will be equally
so to many more, that Bro. Perceval has not yet clearly
uaderstood what my argument was! Simply and shortly
stated, it was this. Bro, Stevens based the necessity of his
motion, first on the old Grand Lodge resolution, secondly
on diversity of ritual on many points, and certain
alledged illegal practices, and thirdly on the desirability of
having one authority for the ritual and ceremonial of our
Order. .

In answer to this argument, I ventured to submit that
neither before the Union nor since the Union was that
unity really attainable, Before the Union there were no-
toriously six or seven systems in vogue, and that, though
ac the Union a Lodye of Reconciliation was formed to en-
deavour to form oneritual, and a fresh ritual wasdrawn up,
yet, as four systems at the very least still prevail in Eng-
land, Grand Lodge, in its wiss toleration, has never
attempted to enforce what was at the besta compromise in
1813. T'herc was an * established mode” of * working
alluded to in the Book of Constitutions, but most wisely
Graind Lodge had simply required that the great “essen-
tials” should be observed.

I illustrated the difficulty of the position of Grand Lodge
by the fact of the difference about the  Star in the Fast,”
to point out, however willing Grand Lodge might be to
attempt to enforce the particular injunctions of 1813,
it failed to do so when they ran counter tothe feelings and
traditions of the Craft, I bave, as you know, spent much
of my Masonic life in the provinces, and, dcspite Bro.
Bodenham’s hasty remarks, I fancy that very few people
know the depth of the fecling of the provincial lodges on
such matters of old ceremonial,

1 also pointed out, that such a motion, to be good for
anything, mustlead to a revision of theritual of 1813, and
we should soon then find ourselves in the face of unsup-
portable difficulties.  Therefore, it was that | recommended
Grand Lodge “quicta non movere,” aad to leave the matter
where the designed inaction of Grand Lodge since 1870
had left it. [ may be wrong in my facts, but if my facts
are right, I certainly am not illogical, my premises and
my conclusion are equally sound. The word *illogical "
however, very forcibly (though 1 always objectto “tu
quoques,”) applies to Bros, Pereeval and Stevens, who.
assume that because they have, as they say, found certain
irregularities in ritual, therefore, they prove the necessity

of an uniform ritual,  The whole argument rests upon a
pure fallacy. i
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They have proved, if their statement be verified, the
need of authoritative interference, but they do not touch
the question of unity of ritual, Far fiom it But
have they proved thése abuses? So far they rest cn
thz sole authority of Bro. Stevens. 1 have been W.M. of
three very distinguished lodges, I bave been 1o many pro-
vincial and metropolitan lodges ; I have never even heard
of any such grotesque absurdities. .

There are in many lodges little ceremonies which have
been kept up from time immemorial, and which are in
excess somewhat of our recognized ritual, but so long as
they do not contravene it on any positive order of Jawful
authority I, for one, think they have no harm in them.

But I deny that in any respectable 1dge any brother
would be guilty of some of the practices so graphically
described, 1 venture to think, with the paedonable ex-
aggeration of ¢ Puff,” in the * Critic.” Indeed, it
is an iosult to all our Worshipful Masters to say
so. I have, indeed, heard of brethren offering books and
jewellery and the like for sale, but though that, no doubt,
is disagrceable it is not positively wrong. But, at any
rate, it does not touch really in any way the question of
ritual,

Unity of ritual at present can only land us eventually in
a region of ** cribsand crams,”and w.1l make the fortune of
one or two accommodating brethren, and, therefore, I do
most strongly urge on all the educated members of our
Oader, who have its lasting interests at heart, above ficti-
tious sentimentality and excited rhodomontade, to lkave
things as they are, and put'a stop to a foolish agitation,
which ¢an lead to no practical result, and may condace to
disastrous controversics and hurtful complications,

I am, deac Bro. Kenning, yours fraternally,
A. F. A. WOODFORD.

To the Editor of the ¢ Freemason.'

Decar Sir and Brother,—

Is Bro. Stevens really correct in claiming Grand
Lodge in favour of his resolution? No doubt he is right
in stating, as he does so constantly, in Grand Lodge and
out of Grand Lodge, (and especially in that remarkable
and original book, price 3s. 6d., in which too, if I remem-
ber right, he quotes from Carlile), that he got a resolu-
tion in his favour, December 4th, 1869, with little of dis-
cussion, howevcer, as the reports will show.

In March, 1870, his proposal to appoint a Committee
was duferred on amendment to next Quarterly Communi-
cation, and at the next Quarterly Communication, June,
1870, his reiterated proposal was again negatived on
amendment by a majority.

He may, indeed, complain of the ¢ masterly inactivity ”
of Grand Lodge, but has it not a sufficient vindication in
the utter usclessness and impracticability of the proposi-
tions, in my humble opinion unwise and mischievous in
the highest degree?  OF course Bro, Stevens may fairly
say, why did Grand Lodge pass such a resclution then?
Simply because, as 1 read the repostsof the meeting—
because, I repeat it, the subject was not fully discussed.
I am not going to contend that somcthing may not be
said for the motion, because, no doubt, there can be a
good dral advanced, but for my own part, I do not think,
despite an accidental majority, that Bro, Stevens can fairly
say Grand Lodge has pronounced itself until last meeting
strongly in favour of his motion. At any rate, whatever
was the decision of December 4th, 1869, it was practically
reversed in March and June, 1870, and if the decision of
Grand Lodge ought to be respected, (as it ought to be,)
in one case, it ought cqually to be respected in the other
twocases, The last vote of Grand Lodge was taken, in
my opinion, on a falseissue, for Grand Lodge had forgot-
ten the proceedings in 187o0.

In the recent debate, the main objection taken by the
mover of the amcndment, (with which some did not con-
cur), was based on the inadvisability of change, on prac-
tical grounds of common sente, judging from the *history
of the Craft.” A gocd deal might fairly have been said
on the reversal of opinion by Grand Lodge itéelf and its
silence for ten years. But here 1 pause to-day, as 1
may recur to the subject on another occasion, and am,
yours faithfully and fraternally,

ONE WHO WAS IN GRAND LODGE.

To the Editor of the ** Freemason."

Dear Sir and Brother,—

I have read your excellent article as to this in
last week’s number, also Bro, Perceval's letter, but I cannot
agree with him, being convinced you published (it any-
thing), far too much of what was stated on this subject in
last Grand Lodge.

Itolten amuses me vhen 1 hear brethren advocating
¢¢ Uniformity of Ritual” in non.essentials, I have never
come across a strong advocate of this ¢ myth"
but I found he had never travelled, and knew nothing of
any ritual save the working of the few lodges around
where he lived, a Dublin brother lately going even so far
as to insist *‘ every lodge all over the world should adopt”
what he called * True Irish Ritual,” he being quite
ignorant of the facts that one of the Cork lodges boasts of
having received its ritual direct from Bro. Oliver, and a
Belfast lodge is working nearly a pure Scoten ritual, and
all this after cur late V.W, Bro. John Fowler getting on
18th Scptember, 1817, an order that *his" ritual, and
none other, should * henceforth be observed or used,” and
he, even in 1822, offering prizes for the hest worker of it,

One of our greatest safeguards are these small variations,
as is well known to every one who has really looked into
the matter.

Will our Bres, Stevens, Perceval, and others come and
visit some of our Scotch, Irish, and American lodges, or
even our English provineial lodges, before they go fusther
with their uscless undertaking ?  If they do they will go

back wiser men, apd givc up following this 4 Will-o’-thes

Wisp,” and do their duty (as it is their duty, knowing
the facts), as to the * farce and mummery " alluded to by
Bro. Perceval in his letter, by bringing the members of the
lodges where snch is carried on betore their Provincial
Grand Master, under page 40, article 4, of Grand Lodge
Constitutions, or before the Board of Gensral Purposes,
under page 109, article 8, when the Board will know how
to deal with the lodges zuilty (as they allege) of such
strange, and, surely, most un-Masonic conduct.

These brethren not having done so long since i, to say
the least of it, rather strange, and cannot be justisfied.

Yours fraternally,

JAMES H. NEILSON.
32, Lecson-street, Lower Dub'in,
16th Dec., 18%9.

A QUERY.
7o the Editor of the ** Freemason.”

Pear Sir and. Brother,—

In my lodge we clected our W.M. on the first
Tuesday in this month, and on the following Tuesday he
consulted the Past Masters as to his officers, and they cor-
dially approved his selections, including that of Secretary.
For the latter office a very unpopular brother considered he
had a strong claim, but the W.M. clect and the Past Mas-
ters preferred another brother, in cons:querce whereof, the
disappointed brother has publicly stated that he and his
friend will blackball every candidate proposed during the
coming Mastership. My doubt is this, Will the Past
Masters be doing their duty by quictly permitting this
un-Masonic threat to pass, or should they submit a state-
ment of the facts to Grand Lodge ?

As a member of an old lodge in a cathedral city I shall
feel much obliged by your publishing this letter in your
excellent Freemason, and replying to it in a foot note,

I am, dear Sir and Brother, truly and {aithfully yours,

HOMO.
16th Dzcember,

[We are of opinion that, though the brother complained
of acts most improperly and un-Masonically, it is very
doubtful whether his foolish speech, supposing it was out
of lodge, constitut=s a. dircct Masonic offence. Is there any
byc-law of the lodge relative to balloting, &e. 2—Ed. F.M.]

THE BOOK OF CONSTITUTIONS.
To the Editor of the ** Freemeson.”

Dear Sir and Brother,—

In reading your valuable paper week by week 1
am often struck by the want of knowledge shown by some
of your correspondents with regard to the Book of Cen-
stitutions,

Had “ A Mason " been conversant with the laws of our
Institution he would have known that a Jodge canno: be
removed by the will of the W.M. without the consen of a
majority of the menibers, and not even then uatil after the
matter has been properly braught before the lodge.

Whilst not disputing the facts as mentioned by “A
Mason,” I cannot conceive how any W.M. could have
forgotten that he promised at his installation to subniit to
and support all laws laid down in the Book of Constitu-
tions.

The case appears one which should ¢ brought before
Grand Lodge.

Fraternally yours, A. TUCKER,

W.M. ;86.

$chiclos,

BRO. GOULD'S “ATHOLL LODGES.”

Without presumption we think facts will warrant us in
thanking Bro. Gould for his * History of the Atholl
Lodges " (dedicated to dear Bro, Hervey, G. Szc.) on be-
half of the Cralt universal. It is not well for any one or
more Masons generally to assume they represent the whole
body, but in this case it can be lcgitimately done by those
who are amongst the first to speak of this deeply interest-
ing book. Ever since our initiation we have met on all
hands expressions and desires for an authentic history of
the ¢ Ancients,” and, indeed, in Bro, Hughan’s ¢ Masonic
Register " (1879), he had promised to do his best to supply
such a geneially felt want, Happily Bro. Gould has sup-
plied the lack in our bhistorical volumes, and, what is
more, has done it o cffectually that now we are enabled
to trace every ‘f Anacient™ or “ Atholl ” lodge from its
original constitution, through all its varjous vicissitudes to
the present time. Important and invaluable as we deem
the ** Four Old Lodges,” the memorial of the * Atholl™
Lodges is still more so, for whereas by dint of patient re-
search we, as Masonic stodents, have from time to time
been collecting the calendars and Engraved Lists of the
“ Moderns,” or regular Grand Lodge, we have all utterly
failed to obtain anything like an approximate register of
the “ Anclents” from 1753, True, our friend, Bro. Con-
stable has done good service in his collecting and editing
of the ¥ Old Warrants,” and to him Bro, Gould most fia-
ternally refers, as he does to all sources of indebtedness in
the compilation of his work, All such attempts, however,
useful and invaluable as they are become superseded by
the presént volume, and though handy for reference, and
especially for the preservation of tlie names of the founders
of the original or revived lodges, yet by the side of this
most handy and compact account of the # Ancients ' they
must always prove to be but a tributary stream  to this
ocean of information. The system Bro. Gould has adopted
appears to us very casy of identification, and so are the
notes appended to the various lodges, when any such are
deemed necessaty. - Those still on the roll of the
“United Granl Lodge of England” are. imme-
diately recognised by the present numbers being printed
in conspicuous figures on the margin of each page, and the
“ Ancient” numbers follow in smaller figures, so that not
ouly is the numeration presesved of 1863, but under each

number of the ¢ Atholls ™ are all the lodges which at
various times were so distinguished on the roll.” This
Grand Lodge had no renumbetings from 1733 to 1813, as
with the “ Moderns," but lapsed numbers were revived by
new warrants, about 6oo Charters thus issued for different
lodges at the different periods being all exhibited through-
out by the several numbers. Of course, some lodges never
changed their numbers up to the ** Union,” whereas others
by purchase or favour obtained much higher numbers
than their dates of constitution alone warranted. As Bro.
Gould points out, these purchases again left blanks, which
were filled in by still younger lodges, their blanks thus
created being again used by fresh warrants or for entirely
new lodges. It will be scen, therefore, that to trace all
thise changes, which can alone be accomplished by a
most carcful scrutiny of the “Auncient” Records preserved
in the archives of Grand Lodge, to place the lodges under
the special numbers so affected, and to present the whole,
from 1 to 339, arranged in chronological and numerical
order, represents months, if not years, of labour, that can
only be thoroughly appreciated by those who have at-
tempted a similar work and failed, or bave in an cfficient
manner accomplished for 2 small portion, what Bro, Gould
has done so thoroughly fer the whole. Whenever any
military lodges have been chartcred by other Grand Lodges
—Ircland, Scetland, &c.—as well as by the * Ancients,”
thece are also duly noted. In fact, all that can be done,
or expected t) be done, has been fully accomplished by Bro.
Gould, and throughout all time or, at all events, so long
as Freemasonry is studied, his *¢ History of the Atholl
Lodges™ will endure, and prove to be 2 monument of ac-
curate and well-directed researches, for which the Craft
can never prove tooready or too grateful to appreciate ¢ nd
admire. The book has been handsomely printed, and, who-
ever has been the ¢ reader,” cvidently the pages have been
“proofed ” by a master-hand, for we bhave failed to de-
tect a single crror as yet,  Inall heartiness and sincerity,
for two such works as the *“ Four Old Lodges " and the
* Atholl Lodges,” we Leg to thank our able Bro. R. F.
Gould on bebalf of our wide-spread Fraternity.

FAVOURITES,

GREENHOUSE Part VI. London:
Groombridge & Sons.
This number treats of that truly noble plant the

Azales, which fittingly finds a leading place amonyg green-
house favourites; indeed, for the decoration of the con-
servatory it is  unsurpassed for beauty among all our
flowering shrubs, and takes first rank.,  ‘T'he most minute
details are given as to its culiivatior,  fricolour Pelar-
goriums, however, are the subjects for illustration, and we
i sy that avything more gorgeous in the way of
flower painting we bave uover seen, The weil-known
L'Emptrenr and other tricolour-Jeaved varicties are shown
to the life, and, unless greatly overdone, they show that
Mis. Pollock hasat last been deposed from her sovercigaty,

THE FREEMASONS' MONTHLY. Kalamazoo,
Michigan,
The “ Freemasons' Monthly ” for November is as usual
admirably cdited and well worthy reading,

CANADIAN CRAFTSMAN,
The ¥ Canadian Craftsman " continues to be an able
and conscientious record of Canadiar Maisonic sayings
and doings.

fHasonic Potes ay Quuerics.

THIEE INIGO JONES' MS,

I have been much iuterested in reading the brief account
of the MS. Jately obtained by the indefatigable “ Masonic
Stadent,” Bro. the Rev. AL F. A, Woodford, my only regret
being that the notice was such a short ene,  Undoubtedly,
it is a most valuable discovery, and especially because of
its omissions or differences from the ordinary MSS. (from
the * Landsown” down te those of the last century). I
daresay Bro. Woodford will oblige us with an exact tran-
script cither in the Freemason or # Masonic Magazine.”

In my “Old Charges ol British Freemasons” s
a reference to a MS, ouce in the possession of Nicholas
Stone, a ““curious sculptor under Injgo Jones,” and the
extract is reproduced as given in Dr, Anderson’s Consti-
tutions of a.p. 1738, Bro. Wocdford bas, doubtless, ere
his compared the two, and it will be strange if his MS.
tnd Stone's turns out to be the MS. in question, as Stune’s
ais declared to have been destroyed at the * conflagration ¢f
1720,” of which so much has been made Masonically,
but apparently without much cause. 1 have sent Bro,
Vernon's excellent transcript of the ¢ Melrose MS.,"” No,
2, {or insertion in the “ Masonic Magazine,” and hope to
see it in print erc long.

WILLIAM JAMES HUGHAN,

The Kidderminster Masonic Hall and Club
was opened under the auspices of Lodge Hope and Charity,
Mo, 377, yesterday (Kriday) by the R.W. the Prov. Grand
Master, Sir E. A. Lechmere, Bart,, M.P. We hope to
give an account of the proceedings in our next.

A wecekly edition of the Echo is shortly to be
published, price cne penny,

Horroway’s OiNxtyext axn s, —Rheamatism and Neurale
gia.—~ [t is sometimes didficult to determine which of these diseases
is aflicting the sufferer, but this ignorance: will not matter if
Holloway’s remedies be wsed, They alleviate and cure the mus-
cnlar and nervous pains, In heraditary rhenmatism, after bathing
the atlected parts with warm .att water, H- lloway’s Ointment
should be well yobbed upon the spot, that it may penctrate and
exercise its soothing and regwating properties on  the deeper
vessels and nerves which are unduly excited and canse toth the
painandswelting, H Boway's treat« ent has the merit of removing
}hu«‘li.\c:lw without debil tative tee con titati n, weich was 1he
inevitable result ot the bleeding, mercusy, a1 d cogchicum practice

formerly adopted in these complaints,—{Apyt.]



Dec. 20, 1879.

The Freemason.

505

PROVINCIAL GRAND LODGE OF
SOMERSETSHIRE.

The members of the Weston-super-Mare Lodge, St
Kew, No. 1222, had the honcur on Thursday, the 11th
inst., of receiving the members of Provincial Grand Ledge.
"The ozcasion was an eventful one in the local annals 'of
Freemasonry, there not having been so large and dis-
tinguished a gathering in Weston of * the brethren of the
mystic tie 7’ since the laying of the foundation stone of
the West of Fngland Sanatorium, by the R.W. the P.G.M,
of Somersetshire, the Earl of Carnarvon. The members
of the St. Kew, justly proud of the honour of cnterta}ining
so august a body, determined to give their bre.thren in .thc
Craft a truly fraternal welcome, and a reception befitting
their Masonic dignity. Tke ordinary lodge.room being
too small, the Town Hall was engaged, the hall itself
b:ing fitted up for the lodge, and the various offices fur-
nished for the reception of the D.P.G.M. and the Provincial
Grand Officers, The arrangement of the hill for the
business of the lodge was most cffcctive and comfortable.
The throne was situated on the platform, surmounted by
a canopy curtaincd with: crimson drapery with golden
Masonic emblem in the centre. A flight of steps led from
the floor of the hall to the foot of the throne, stove and
greenhousc plants being effectively grouped on each side.
Both steps and dais were covered with crimson carpet of
flcur de lis pattern. The room was also decorated with
plants, and the banners of the various lodges added
much to the gencral effect, Conspicuous among these
latter was a very handsomely worked one belonging to St.
Kew Lodge, representing the Saint in the act of imparting
instruction. A portion of the lower end of the hall was
screened, and formed a reception and clothing room for
the general body of Srethren.

1t had been confidently hoped that the Provincial Grand
Master himself would have been in attendance, but this
hope at the last moment was doomed to disappointment,
a letter being received from the noble earl conveying
the unwelcome intelligence that he was confined to his
room at Pixton-park, his Somersetshire seat, by an attack
of the gout. In bis absence, thercfore, the V.W.D.P.G.M,,
Bro. R. C, Else, presided, and the gratification of the bre.
thren was much increased by the presence of the most
popular P.P.G.M., Bro. Col, A. W, Adair, The following
brethren recorded their names :—Bros. }. J. Knox-Fletcher,
P.G. Chaplain ; B. Cox, P.M. 1222, P.G. Treas,, pro temn;
J. C. Hunt, P.G. Sec., pro tem.; S. Toms, P.G.S.D.;
Newington Bridges, P.G.J.D.; and J, Tompsctt, W.M. 814,
P.G.S. We have arranged the names as the members
were arranged in Prov, Grand Lodge under their respzctive
banners, with the exception of those wearing purple, or the
Provincial Grand Officers, who were scated right and left
of the D.P.G.M. The lodges are in the order of their
senority :—Bros, Philip Braham, W.M,, F. J. Brown,
P.AL, P.P.G.S. W, T. B, Moutrie, P.M., P.P.G.S.W,, Capt.
Peel Floyd, P.M., and H, L. Brown, of Royal Cumberland
- Lodge, No. 41, Bath; Col. England, W.M,, Cannings
Collins, L.P.M., . L. Stothert, P.M., P.P.G.S.W., Gen.
Doherty, P.M., an] Otto Sondermana, S.W,, of Royal
Sussex Lodge, No. 53, Bath; J. C. Small, W,M,, James

Leaker, P.M,, P.G.}J.D., J. R. Treliving, J.W,, Rev, F. P,
Seale, P.G.C,, C. Ricks, P.P.G.].W,, and [J. Rich, of
Perpetual  Friendship Lodge, No. 133, Bridgwater;
W. Adams, W.M,, A, Villar, P.2.G.5.W,, F. Haynes,
Sccretary, L. H, Bonn, Thomas Meyler, P.P.G.R., W, Bid-
good, H, Allen, G. Strawbridge, F. T, Elworth, and A.
“Lewis, of of Unanimity and Sincerity Lodge, No. 261,
Taunton; Rev. W. J. Mooney, Chap., and john Butler,
P.M., of Love and Honour Locge, No. 283, Shepton Mal-
let; B. S. Fisher, W.M., Robert Brodie, 1.0, M,, F. Vizard,
P.P.G.S.W,, J. B. Marwood, P.P.G.J.W,, H. M. Kemmis,
S.W., |. T. Dunsford, Secretary, Rev. ], C. Lyons, Chap.,
W. Kellaway, J. Matthews, E. Strode, F. A, E. Withers.
W. llickman, and W. Woodward, P.G, Tyler, of Rural
Philanthropic Lodge, No. 291, Highbridge; R. J. Damon,
W.M., F.Cox, P.M.,, W. Cox, P.M,, P.P.GS.W., [. K.
Farley, P.M., P.P.G.S.D,, W, 8. Gillard, P.M,, P.P.G.5.D.,
Dorset, H. T, Edgar, 8.W., A. E. Price, ].D., James
Harvey, aud C. H. Peany, of Brotherly Love Lodge, No.
329, Yeovil ; Edward E. Phillips, P.M., and H. C. Hop-
kins, P.M., of Honour Lodge, No. 379, Bath; L. E,
Newnham, WM., and J. H. Holloway, P.P.G.A.D.C,,,
of Benevolent Lodge, No, 446, Wells ; F, W, Wood, LP.M.,
A. S. Baily, and H. Bawkin, of Pilgrims Lodge, No, 772
Glastonbury ; J. Thompsett, WM., E, W. Combes, J.W., G-
Summers, P.P.G.D.C., J. Burdge, jun.,P.P.G.].D., of Parrett
and Axe Lodge, No. 814, Crewkerne; Lawson Howes,
W.M., James Tuckey, S.W., Jesse Hayward, J.W., W, E.
Reeves, P.M., P.P.G.O., W, H. Dill, P,M,, P.P.G.P,, and
W. H. Young, of Royal Albert Edward Lodge, No. gof,
Weston, Bath; T. Gullick, S.W., A. R. Baily, P.i., John
Baily, P.M., and Alfred Hayman, P.M., of Royal Somer-
sct Lodge, No. 973, Frome; J. Stewart Boyd, W.M., Rev.
C. Winter, Chaplain, and J. E. Haynes, of Royal Clar.
ence Lodge, No. 976, Bruton; John Hughes, W.M., and
A. Sargent, of Nyanza Lodge, No. 1197, Hminster; T. J.
Scoones, W.M., L. E. Jefferies, I.P.M., and W. Reece, of
Agriculture Lodge, No. 1199, Congresbury; E. S. Blun-
dell, WM., S, Lewis, LP.M,, I. J. E. Willmott, S.W,, W,
E. Perrett, JJW.; P.M.’s General Munbee, P.P.G.S.W., B.
Cox, Sidney. Jones, P.G.A.D.C., W. M. Forty (Sec.), P.M.
291, and P.P.G. Supt. Wurks, Joseph P. James, W. A.
Scott, P.M. 610, and P,P.G.S.W, Bristol ; Felix Thomas,
Treas., G. Yates, S.D., E. T, Dew, J.1J., Ernest E. Baker,
1.G., G. Gibbons, S. E, Baker, A, Wickenden, W, L, Gas-
kell, W. B. Frampton, Captain Spooner, Alfred Howell,
J. R. Britton, Gtorge E. Alford, F. W, Wicksteed, J.
Tytherleigh, S. Nortor, G. H. Perrett, H. Hyssett, and
W, Causins, of St. Kew Lodge, No. 1222, Weston-super-
Mare; Capt. W, Long,I.2.M., P.M. 1199, and P.P.G.S.B,,
of Coleridge Lodge, Nu. 1430, Clevedon ; T. W. Hardwick,
W.M., ‘C. E. Daniel, 1,P.M,, John B, Halford, P.M., Robt,

Compton, and E, G. Grubb, of Eldon Lodge, No, 17535,Por-
tishead; R. W. Thomas, W.M., W. Roberts, J.W., and
A. W. Campbell, S.D., of St. Keyna Lodge, No. 1133,
Keynsham. Visiting brethren: R, M. Worlock, P.G, Sec.,
Bristol ; J. R. Sherland, 610, P.G.5.W. Bristol; H. Grath,
471, P.G.S.W, Monmouth; W, Blundell, 858; Gabriel
Williams, 686; G. Glossop, P.M. 887; H.. M.
Tainsh, 482.

The Provincial Grand Lodge was opened shortly after
twelve o’clock. The Provincial Grand Officers entered in
procession, and were received with the customary honours
by the assembled brethren. The D.P.G.M. took his seat
on the throne, supported on the right by Bro. General
Munbee, and on the left by the P.P.G.M., Col. Adair, The
D.P.G.M. expressed his regret at the absence of the
P.G.M.,, and read a letter of apology from the noble Earl
assigning illness as the cause cf his absence, and sending
his *¢ Hearty good wishes " to the brethrer. The lodge
was opened in due form, anl with prayer by the P.G.
Chaplain, Rev. J. J. Knox.Fletcher. The office of P.G.
Secretary being vacant by the death of Bro, Prideaux, his
place was supplied by Bro. J. C. Hunt. The P.G. Trcasurer,
Bro. E. T. Payne, was absent on account of illness, and
Bro. B. Cox acted fcr him, submitling the accounts.
"T'hese showed a total income of L240 3 2d., including
a balance from last acccunt of £75 3s. 8d.; the lodge
dues amountéd to £106 13s. 6d.  The amount subscribed
for the Masonic Charities was £52 10s. The account
closed with a balance in hand of £6g 10s. 5d. The
accounts were unanimously passed, and upon the motion
of Bro. Munbee, seconded by the P.G.J.W., Bro. Payne
was re-clected P.G. ‘Ireasurer by acclamation.

'I'he various offices having been declared vacant the
appointment aad investment of new officers were proceeded
with, collars being bestowed upon the following : —

Bro. Capt. Long, P.M. 1199 and 1750 Prov. G.5.W.
»  E.S. Blundell, W.M, 1222 ... Prov. G.J.W.

» Rev. W, J. Mooney, 283, and}
the Rev. J. C. Lyons, 291 ... }
E. T. Paync (Bro, Coxreceived the
collar for him) .., v « Prov, G, Treas,

» A.R. Baily, 973... Prov. G. Reg.

s J. C. Hunt, 263 Prov. G. Sec.

» R, Brodic, 291 Prov. G.S.D.

»w B E. Jefferics, 1199 Prov. G.J.D.

,» C. E. Daniel, 1755 Prov. G. 5. of W,
» H. C. Hopkins, 379 Prov. G.D,C.

» R.J.Damon, 329... s Prov, G.A.D.C.

Prov. G. Chaps.

vee xy

e “se ve

s J. Buuler, 285 ... e «. Prov. G.S.B,
» L. H. Bonn, 261 ... s oo Prov. G.O.
s A, Sargent, 1197 ... e s Prov, G.P,

s F.U. Wood, 291 ...
s W. Woodward
»  A. J. Salter (Bath) o
Bros. . é Boyd, 976; J. 'l‘ucke'{,
9063 F1.S. Brown, 413 F.T. '
Elworthy,261; W, E, Perrett,s Prov. G. Stewards,
1222 ; and W, Reece, 1199...

In bestowing the Senior Warden’s collar upon Captain
Long, who received a most cordial greeting, the D.P.G.M,
informed him that it was given by the P.G.M. to mark his
appreciation of the scrvices he had rendered to the pro.
vince as the chief promoter and first Master of the Cole-
ridge Lodge at Clevedon. The collarof J.W. was given
to Bro. E. S. Blundell, as the W.M. of St. Kew, the
receiving lodge.

Upon the motion of the D.P.G.M., a sum of L30 was
unanimously voted to the widow of Bro. F. R. Pridcaux,
the late P.G. Secretary. Bro. ]. L. Stothert, in the ab-
sence of the Treasurer, proposed that a sum of fifty-two
guineas be paid to the Girls' School, in order to constitate
the lodge a Vice-Patron of the Institution. Bro, C. R,
Davy seconded the motion, which was carried. The D.P,
G.M. said the Treasurer had ascertained that £21 more
would be needed, but this must be deferred.  The sum of
L21 was, upon the motion of Bro. Reeves, seconded by
Bro. Moutrie, voted to the widow of Bro. E. S. \ppleby.

The P. G, Sccretary read the report of the Charity Or-
ganisation Committee of the Province, which stated that
the whole of the twenty-two lodges had appointed dele-
gates, who performed their duties in the most efficient
manner. The very gratilying statement was made that
from the date of its iaception to the present time the Com-
mittee had succeeded in carrying every case it had taken
inhand, The report was received and adopted, upon the
motion of Bro. Newington Bridges, seconded by Bro.
Marwood, Bros. J. L. Stothert and Gen. Munbee spoke
very highly of the cfforts of the D.P.G.M. to promote the
success of the scheme, and a cordial vote of thanks was
passed to him for his zealous labours.

The alms collected at the lodge, amounting to
£6 os. 8d,, were, upon the proposition of Bro. ], [. E,
Willmott, scconded by Bro. C. R. Davy, voted to the West
of England Sanatorium.

At the close of the Prov. Grand Lodge the brethren
adjourned to the Old Assembly Room, Railway Hotel,
where the banquet took place. The menu was thatof a
high-class dinner, served & la Russe. The viands were of
the choicest, the service was as efficient and satisfactory as
it could well be, and the wines were of the best vintages,
Great credit is due to Bro, J. R, Britton, as well as to Mrs.
Britton, for the excellence of their entertainment.

The D.P.G.M. presided, being supported by some of the
more distinguished brethien. Due honour having been
paid to * The Queen and the Craft,” and * The Prince of
Wales, as Grand Master,” * The Pro Grand Master and
Officers of Grand Lodge* were toasted.

Bros. Col. Adair and Rev. C. R. Davy responded, the
last-named brother expressing a hope that the much re-
spected D.P.G.M., of this province (Bro, Else) would before
long be clected a member of Grand Lodge—a hope that
evoked a hearty * hear, hear,” from every one present.

Prov. G.A.P.
Prov, G, Tyler.
Prov. G.A. Tyler.

see

| In proposing ¢ The Health of the P.G.M,,” the D.P.

G.M. again adverted to the cause of his absence, and stated
that his lordship requested him to assure the brethren that
nothing but the distinct and positive orders of his physician
would have kept him away.

In very warm terms the D.P.G.M. proposed * The
Health of the late much beloved P.G.M., Col. Adair,”
who stitably responded, and proposed that of “ The D.P. .
G. M. and the rest of the P.G. Officers, Present and Past.”
He traced the rise of the D.P.G.M. from the time when he
accepted the collar of Assistant Secretary, and testifying
to his unwearied labours in the cause of Masonry he re-
echoed the wish expressed by Bro. Davy. Acknowledging
the services he received from the ufficers when he occupied
the post of P.G.M., he mentioned that it was twenty-six
years since he received the collar of the P.G.J.D.

‘The D.P.G.M.,, in returning thanks, assured the breth-
ren that if any honour were conferred upon him he should
consider it as bestowed upon the province. Reviewing the
past year, he congratulated the brethren of Taunton upon
the dedication of the Masonic Hall, the effect of which
would, be said, elevate the tone of Masonry, and said that
nothing tended more to contradict the idea that Masons
were mere ¢ knife and fork men ¥ than the establishment
of these halls, and the promcotion of the cause of charity.
The other events were the consecration of the Keynsham
Lodge andthe death of the P.G, Secretary, to both of which
he altuded,

The P.G S. Warden (Bro. Captain Long), Bro. W. A.
Scott (in the absence of the P.G.J.W.), and Bro, General
Munbee responded.

Bro. Grath, of the Province of Monmouth, replied for
‘‘Tne Visiting Brethren,” as did also Bros. Worlock and
Shorland.

Bro. J. L. Stothert submitted the toast of  The Masonic
Charities,” rcferring 10 the success which attended their
candidates at clections, and acknowledging the co-opera-
tion of the Provinces of Bristol and Monmouth.

Bro. Bridges responded, and thanked the Somerset Charity
Association for the assistance given to him in securing the.
clection of a London candidate, He promised in future not
only to place his vetes in the hand of the D.P.G.M., but to
represent the province as Steward for the Boys' School the
festival after next, '

In proposing © The Health of the W.M., Officers, and
Bretheen of St. Kew;’ the D,P.G,M., said he did not re-
member an occasion when the arrangements were more
complete, more satisfactory, or more comfortably carried
out than they were inthe Town Hall; and the reception at
the hespitable toard was most handsome,

[nthe absence of the W.M., who was obliged to leave,
the toast was responded to by the I.P.M,, Bro. Sidney
Lewis, and likewise by Bro, W. M, Forty and Bro.
Willmott.

Bro. Villa, the LP.M. of Taunton, in replying for the
Masters and brethren of other lodges, said the hopes the
brethren at Taunton entertained in providing a Masonic
Hall had been more than realised, since the tone of Masonry
had been raiscd and the number of members increased.
The experiment he thought should encourage the brethren
in other towns to follow their example.

** The Host and Hostess, ” with thanks for the dinner, was
proposed, and the Tyler’s toast completed the programme.

PROVINCIAL GRAND MARK LODGE
OF NORTHUMBERLAND & DURHAM.

The annual mceting of this Provincial Grand Mark
Lodge was held at the Town Hall, Alnwick, on ‘Thursday,
the 11th inst, presided over by Bro. Canon Tristram,
LL.D,, F.R.S,, the RW. Prov. G.M.M.M., supposted by
Bros. ‘I, Y. Strachan, D. Prov. G.M,M.M.; Capt. Forbes,
of Berwick, P.G.5.W.; Fisher, of Hartlepool, P.G.J.W.;
Rev. W. G. Couley, P.G. Chap.; and a large number of
Prov. G. Officérs.

Satisfactory accounts were given of the position of the
various lodges, and L£2r was voted to the educational
branch of the Benevolent Fund.

On the motion of Bro, Rev. G. Selby Thomson, P.P.G.
Chap., it was resolved with acclamation to again submit
the name of Bro. Canon Tristram for re-election as Prov,
G.MMLM.

The following officers were appointed for the ensuing
year:—

Bro. T. Y. Strachan ..,
n  W. Cockburn
»w Jeno. Jenson
y  Ho L Blair e
»  Jno. W, Bowey ...
»w W.T. Tate ...
» Rev. G. R. Bulmen ..,
y» R. H. Holmes ...
»w W.J. Watson ...
s T. |. Armstrong Cao
»  R. L. Armstrong
s T, Twizell ver
;s Christ. Hopper ...

Prov. D.G.M.M.M.
Prov. G.S.W.
Prov. G.J.W.
Prov. G.M.O.
Prav. G.S.0.
Prov. G.J.O.
Prov. G, Chap.
Prov. G, Treas,
Prov. G. Reg. M.
Prov. G, Sec.
Prov. G.A. Sec.
Prov. G.S.D.
Prov. G.}.D.
Prov. G.D.C.
Prov. G. Ins. W,
Prov. G, Org.
Prov. G. Swd. Br.
Prov. G, Std. Br.

sy Edwd. Hudson ... e
s Luke Armstrong, M.D, ...
s Jo Wo Moors ...
» Adam Robertsen
»n Richd, Lorke ...
W, Buandt Prov. G.1.G. )
Bros. J. Wood and J. S. B, Bell ... Prov. G, Stewards.
A banquet was afterwards held at the White Swan Inn,
presided over by the R.W. Prov, G.M.MLM,

»es see

Bro. John Hervey, for many years Past Grand
Sesretary of fhe Grand Lodge of England, has been in-
duced by his fajling health to resign his oflice, Bro, Hervey
is known and respected in America as well as England,
and his- retirement will he universally regretted.~The
Keystone, Philadelphia,
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Tinights Templar,

PORTSMOUTH. — Naval Preceptory (No.
2).—A mecting of this preceptury was held on Wednes-
day, the 1oth inst,, at the Masonic Hall, High-sticet, at

. which Sir Knight R.W. Bradley, P.E.C., performed the
ceremony of the installation - of Sir Knight R. Loveland
Loveland, E.P. for the ensuing year, in his usual able and
impressive manner.  Sir Knight Loveland then appointed
his officers as follows: Sir Knt. Rev. G. H. De Fraine,
Chaglain; Sir Knts. G. F. Lancaster, Constable; Henry
Reed, Marshal; H. M. Green, Sub-Marshal; H. Reed,
Registrar; and Sir"Knt. Hayman, Capt. of Guard and
Treasurer. The E.P, then proceeded to instal Comp, A,
Platt Wilks, as a K.T., Among the visitors were Sir Knt.
the Rev. G. N. Palmer, of Oxford, and Sir Knt. R. Osborne,
of Royal Gloucester Preceptory. Sir Knt. F. H. Mc
Calmont, the KE.P. of the Royal Ginucester Preceptory,
together with his officers, were invited to attend, but the
M.E.P. having been suddenly called away from South-
ampton, he was unable to be present,  After the work had
been concluded the Sir Knights adjourned to a banquet,
where a most enjoyable cvening was spent.

Hasonic any Beneval Tivings.

* The Lord Mayor, for the second time, has
been unanimously elected Worshipful Master of the Grand
Masters’ Lodge No. 1 of Freemasons,

The Postmaster General announces that on
January next Venczuela will enter into the Postal Union,

On Monday, the 6th January next, Bro. E.
Barber, S.W. of the Lodge of Unanimity, No. 113,
Preston, will be installed as W.M. of the lodge. On
Monday, 2gth December, Bro. W. Warbrick, § W. of the
‘Lodge of Fortitude, No. 281, Lancaster, will be iastalled
as W.M., and on Tuesday, the sth January next, Bro.
G. Taylor, 8.W. 1051, will be installed as W.M. of the
Rowley Lodge, Lancaster. In each instance Bro. Dr,
Moore, P.G.S.B, Eng., of Lancaster, will officiate as In-
stalling Officer.

SrraTA.—Letter in last weck's Zreemason,
headed ‘“The Last Mecting of Grand Lodge,” second
paragraph, twellth line, for * that sum for fen ycars,”
read “that sum for not quite fuwo years.”

There have been lately sold in Edinburgh
some interesting relics of Burns, being his Masonic apron,
and the mallit’ and minute-book of the Lodge of St.
Andrew, Dumfries; of which the poct was an afliliatd
member.  The minute-book bears his signature to the
bye-laws. There wasa keen comprtition, but the lot was
knocked down to Bro, DD, Murray Lyon, Grand Sccretary
of the Grand Lodge of Scatland {acting for Bro. Sir Michacl
R. Shaw Stewart, Bart., M.W.G.M.) for twenly guineas,
The relics will be formally presented to the Grand Lodge
of Scotland, by Sir Michael.

Bro. Francis Bennoch has been elected by the
directors -of the London Stcamboat Company deputy
chairman in succession to the late Right Hon, J, A,
Rocbuck, N.P. ’

The North London Chapter of Improvement
meets every Thursday at cight o'clock, at the Jolly
Farmers, Southgate-road.

A photograph of H.R.H. Prince Leopild was
taken at Windsor on Iriday, by Mcessrs. Lombardi, of
London and Brighton.

We are asked to state that the meetings of the
§t. Peter’s Lodge, No. 442, will be held on the first Friday
in cach month, instead of the ficst Thursday, as herctofore

Bro. T. W. Boord, accomganied by Bro Baron
Henry de Worms, addressed his constituents at Greenwich
on Monday last,

Tuesday night's *“ Gazette” contains Her
Majesty’s proclamation further proroguing Parliament from
Dec. 1gth inst. to Thursday Feh, sth 1880,

Bro. Captain Bedford Pim R. N., read a paper
on the Papama Canal at the Sociely of Arts John-st,
Adelphi on Wednesday evening,

At the Bow and Bromley Institute the last re-
cital before Christmas takes place thisday {Saturday), when
Mr. &, Mcen will play, and the choir of St. Mary’s Stoke
Newington, will sing a sc'ection of anthems. On the
following Monday, a selection will be given from Handel's
Semele by the choir of the institute, with Miss Annie Marriott,
Miss M. Jones, and Mr, ]. W. Turner 3s soloists.

The consccration of the Ewell Lodge, No.
1831, takes place this (Saturday) afternoon, at the Glyn
Arms Hotel, Ewell, Surrey, at half-past two o’clock, The
ceremonies will be performed by the V.W. Bro. the Rev.
W. C. Amald, P.G.C., D.P.G.M. of Surrey, assisted by
Bro. C. Greenwood, P.G. Secretary. The musical arrange-
ments will be under the direction of Bro. G, 8. Graham,
The officers designate are Bro, 5. A, E. Tayler, W.M, ;
George Moss, S.W.; and W, H. Paddle, J.\V. A report
of the proceedinge will duly appear.

We have becn requested to correct the follow-
ing errors which appearcd in the report of the Prov, Grand
Chzoterof Lincolnshire. The Prov. G.H. Pacack, should
be Lscock, P.G.S.B. {Lowe) should be P.G. Std. Br, The
name o' Coemp, Robt. Thorpz, 272, P.G.S.B., was also
omitted from the list of those present,

The third anoual ball in connexion with the
Eccles:on Lodge, No. 1624, will be held at the Grosvenor
Hall, Ebury-squire, S.W., on Iriday, Jan. 2nd, 1880.
The band will be under the disection of Bro, F. Godfrey.

-

Y e
Worpsworan's ¢ COCA PILLS” the snccessin  remedy tor
cepleasness, neuralgia,and Mav fevers 25, ver box ‘Homee«

j athic Chemist, 6, Sioanc-street, London,

The general Commiittee of the Royal Masonic
Institution for girls will meet on Wednesday the 24th inst,
instead of Thursday the 25th.

H.R.H. the Prince of Wales has sent a present
of 30 pheasants for the patients inthe Norfolk and Norwich
Hospital, The Prince has also forwarded 15 brace to the
Great Yarmouth Hospital,

A meeting of the Grand Master's Council, No.
1, of the Cryptic Degrce, was held at the Masonic Rooms,
No. 2, Red Lion-square, on Thursday, the 4th inst., when
R.W. Bro. A. M. Broadley, Prov. G. Master of Tunis and
Malta (Mark), and Bro. J. E. Anderson, of the Hiram
Mark Lodge, No. 13, were duly admitted into the Degrees
of MostExcellent, Rayal, Select, and Super-excellent Master,
The former distinguished brother is about to return to his
united province, where he proposes to open councils, both
in Tunis and Malta, in both of which places he believes
the Cryptic Rite will be highly appreciated. )

The Cosmopolitan. Masonic Calendar, Diary,
and Pocket-book for 1880. (London: George Kenning.)
~—*“No Mason who is in possession of this compact and
well-got-up calendar,~diaty, and pocket-book need look
out for another, because he will find in it all that specially
interests him, as well as all the information usually con-
tained in such works.”—Nuval and AMilitary Gazette, Dec.
15th, A .

A report of the meeting of the Metropolitan
Lodge, No. 1307, which was held on Wednesday last,
will appear in our next.

CosmoroLiTan Masonic PockeEr-Book.—
So great has been the demand for the first edition that it
was completely exhausted, and the publisher has issued a
second edition, with much additional matter and many
corrections up to date. All brethren wishing to obtain a
copy had better order it at once, as there is, we arc happy
to say, a considerable * run” for it. :

At the meeting of the Lodge of Fortitude, No.
131, Truro, on Tuesday, the gth inst.,, Bro. T, W, Will-
cocks was elected WM. for the ensuing year, and W, Bro.
T, Chirgwin, P.M., &e., re-clected Treasurer, [he W.M.,
on his retiring from the chair, presented the lodge with a
very handsome sct of cbony gavels, with silver mounts,
for which he reccived a very hearty vote of thanks,

H.R.H. Prince Leopold, R.W. Prov. Grand
Master of Oxlordshire, has kindly consented to take the
chair at the next anniversary festival of th: Royal Masonic
Institution for Girls.

The members of the Liverpool Dramatic
Lodge, No. 1609, gave a grand entertainment at the Royal
Amphitheatre, Liverpool, on Wednesday evening, in aid of
the Masonic Charities, under the patronage of Bros, Lord
Skelmersdale, Lord de Tabley, Major Le Gendre Starkie,
Col. Staniey, the Mayors of Liverpool, Bootle, Salford, and
others, A full report of the admirable performance will be
given next week,

METROPOLITAN MASONIC MEETINGS
For the Week ending Friday, December 26, 1879.

The Editor will be glad to receive notice from
Secretaries of Craft Lodges, Royal Arch Chapters,
Mark Lodges, Encampments, Conclaves, &c., of
any change in place, day, or month of meeting.

SATURDAY, DECEMBER 2o.

Lodge 1364, Earl of Zetland, Old Town Hall, Hackney,
» 1641, Crichton, S.ALH.,, Camberwell,
» 1732, King’s Cross, Anderton’s Hot,

Mak 203, Beaconsficld, Chequers, Walthamstow,

Lopges or INsTRuCTION,

Manchester, 17, London-st., Fitzroy-sq.

Star, Marquis of Granby, New Cross-rd.
Eccleston, King's Head, Ebury Bridge, Pimlico,
Hyde Park, The Westbourne, Craven.rd., at 8.

MONDAY, DECEMBER 22,
Lodge 1632, Stuart, $.M.H., Camberwell.
LopGEs or INsTRUCTION,

Lily, Greyhound, Richmond, at 7.

London Masonic Club, 101, Queen Victoria-st., £.C,, at 6.
Wellington, White Swan Hot., High-st., Deptford.

St. John, Gun Hot,, Wapping, 8 till 10.

Prince Leopuld, Lord Stanley Tav., Kingsland,

Strong Man, Old Rodney’s Head, Old-st., E.C.

Sincerity, Railway Tav., Fenchurch-st. Station,

Camden, 174, High-st,, Camden Tuwn, at 8.

Tredegar, Royal Hot., Mile-end-rd.

St. James's Union, Union Tav,, Air-st.

Perfect Ashlar, Victoria Tav., Lower-rd., Rotherhithe,
Upper Norwood, White Hart Hot., Church-rd., at 8.
Marquis of Ripon, Pembury Tav., Amherst-td., Hackney.
Loughborough, Cambria Tav., nr, Loughborough Junc.
West Smithfield, New Market Hot., West Smithfield,

St. George's, Globe Tav., Greenwich,

Doric Chapter, 248, Globe-rd., Mile End-rd., at 8.

Royal Commemoration, R. Hot.,High-st., Putney, 8 till 10,

TUESDAY, DECEMBER 23.

Lodge 366, Union, FHolborn Viaduct Hot,
" 203, Isra:], Cannon-st. Hot.

w  I744, Royal Savay, Ashley’s {{ot,, Covent Garden.

Lonces or INsTRucTiON,

Metropolitan, Moorgate-st. Restaurant.
Yarborough, Green Dragon, Stepney,

Domatie, Surrey M.H,, Camberwell New-road,

Faith, 2, Westminster Chambers, Victoria-st.

Prince Fredk. "Wm., Lord’s Hot., St. John's Wood.
Prosperity, Hercules t'av., Leadenhall-st.

Dalhousie, The bisters’ Tav., Pownall-rd., Dalston, E.
Florence Nightingale, F.M.H., William-st., Woolwich.
Constitutional, Bedford Hot., Southampton Bdgs., at 7.
Israel, Rising Sun Tav., Globe-road.

Wandsworth, Spread Eagle Hot., Wandsworth,

Royal Arthur, Prince’s Head, York-road, Battersea.
Beacontree, Red Lion, Leytonstone.

Excelsior, Commercial Dock Tav., Rotherhithe,

3t. Jobn of Wapping; Gun Hot,, High-st.,, Wapping.

_Islington, Three Bucks, 23, Gresham-st., at 7 p.m.

Leopold, Gregorian Arms, Jamaica-rd., Bermondsey.
Mount Edgcumbe, 19, Jermyn-st., St. James's,
Duke of Connaught, 1558, Palmerston Arms, Grosvenor
Park, S.E., at 8.
Sir Hugh Myddelton, 162, St. John's-st.-rd.
Metropolitan Chapter, Jamaica Coffee Ho., Corphill.
- WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 24.
Gen. Com, Girls’ School, at 4.
Lodge ~ 238, Pilgrim, F.M.H.
' 507, United Pilgrims, Surrey M.H.
" 1017, Montcfiore, Regent M.H.
" 1540, Chaucer, Bridge House Hot,
LopGes ofF INsTRuUCTION.
Confidence, Railway Tavern, Feachurch-st,, at 7 till o,
Urban, 23, Gresham-street, City, E.C., at 6.30.
New Coancord, Jolly Farmers, Southgate-rd., N,
Mt. Lebanon, Horse Shoe Tav., Stones-End, E.
Pythagorean, Portland Hot., London-st., Greenwich.
La Tolerance, 2, Maddox-st., W., at 7.45
Peckham, Maismore Arms, Park-rd.. Peckham,
Finsbury Park, Earl Russell, Isledon-rd., Holloway, at 8.
Southwark, Southwark Park Tav., Southwark Park.
Duke of Connaught,Royal Edward Hot.,Mare-st., Hackney,
United Strength, Hope and Anchor, Crowndale.rd., N.W,
Whittington, Red Lion, Poppin’s-court, Fleet-st., at 8.
Royal Jubilce, 81, Long Acre.
Langthorne, Swan Hot., Stratford.
lemperance in theEast,George the 4th,Ida-st.,Poplar, 7.30.
"Thistle, M.M.M., The Harp Tav., at 8.
THURSDAY, DECEMBER 23.
CHRISTMAS DAX,
FRIDAY, DECEMBER 20.
House Com. Boys’ School, at 4.
Chap. 749, Belgrave, Ship and Turtle, Leadenhall-st.
Lobgks of INsTRucCTION,
Robert Burns, Union Tav., Air-st.,, Regent-st.
Belgrave, Harp Tav.,, Jermynest, W.
Unions Emulation (for ‘M.AL's), F.M.H,
Temperance, Victoria Tav., Victoria-rd., Deptlord.
Metropolitan, Portugal Hot., Fleet-st., at 4.
St. Marylebone, British Stores Tav., St. John's Wood,
Westhourne, Lord's Hotel, St. John's Wood.
United Pilgrims, Surrey M.H., Camberwell New-rd,
St. James's, Gregorian Arms, Jamaica-rd., S.E.
Duke of Edinburgh, Silver Lion, Penny-fields, Poplar.
Doric, 59, Whitechapel-rd., at 8,
Burgoyne, The Red Cap, Camden Town, N.W,
St. Luke's, White Hart, King's-rd., Chelsea.
Chigwell, Prince’s Hall, Buckburst-hill.
Royal Standard, The Alwyne Castle, St. Paul's.ed,, N,
Ranelagh, Bell and Anchor, Hammersmith-rd,
Finsbury Park, Earl Russell, Isledon-rd., Holloway, at 8.
William Preston, FeathersTav,, Up. George-st.,Edgware-rd.
Earl of Carnarvon, Mitre Hot., Goulbourne-rd.,Notting-Hill.
Stability, Guildhall Tav., Gresham-st. )
Pythagorean Chapter, Portland Hot.,London-st.,Greenwich

MASONIC MEETINGS IN WEST LANCASHIRE AND
CHESHIRE,
For the Weck ending Saturday, December 27, 187g.
MONDAY, DECEMBER 22.
Lodge 613, Unity, Palatine B,, Southport,
" 703, Clifton, Clifton Arms, Blackpool
» 1325, Stanley, M.H., Liverpool.
Chap. 241, Friendship, M.H., Liverpool.
Derby L. of 1., M.H., Liverpool.
TUESDAY, DECEMBER 23.
Lodge 897, Loyalty, Fleece Inn, St. Helen's,
" 086, Hesketh, Grapes Inn, Croxton.
w1250, Fidelity, Bull Hot., Poulton-le-Fylde.
»w  16cg, Liverpcol Dramatic, M.H., Liverpro},
» 10678, Antient Briton, M.H., Liverpool,
Chap. 421, Grosvenor, M.R., Chester.
' 823, Everton, M.H.,, Liverpool.
Merchants L. of 1., M.H., Liverpool.
Prince Arthur L. of L.. 80, N. Hill-st., Liverpool.
WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 24.

Lodge  327St. George’s, Adelphi Hot., Liverpool.
" 86, Loyalty, Crown Hot., Prescot.
o 220, Harmony, Wellington Hot., Garston.

- 484, Faitl:, Gerard’s Arms, Ashton-in-Makecfield.
” 580, Harmony, Wheat Sheaf, Ormskirk,
" 724, Derby, M.H., Liverpool. .
” 730, Ellesmere, Royal Oak, Chorley,
. 758, Ellesmere, M.H., Runcorn.
1 1756, Kirkdale, Skelmersdale H., Liverpool.
Chap. 1052, Callendar, Public H., Rusholme.
De Grey and Ripon, L. of I, 80, N. Hill-st,, Liverpool,
Neptune L. of I., M.H., Liverpool.,
THURSDAY, DECEMBER 2.
CHRISTMAS DAY,
FRIDAY, DECEMBER26.
Chap. 68o, Sefton, M.H., Liverpcol.
n 1086, Walton, Skelmersdale H., Liverpool,
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SATURDAY, DECEMBER 20, 1879.

Glyristumas,

m_.'HRISTMAS is here once more with all

1 its sucred and social associations, and
27 seems to bid us welcome once again as
g? we journey on amid the cares and

troubles of life. Christmas is an old
friend to us all, and we always, if we arc
rightly constituted beings, hail its appearance
with pleasant sympathics and pleasing me-
mories, 1t is a period of religious asso-
ciation, domestic reunion, and social festivity
all combined, which seems to speak full-
voiced ever in most attractive tones to our
worn and wearied humanity year by year. Re-
membering what Christmas proclaims from
age to age, its message of “peace, brotherhood,
and goodwill, it scems to accord so thoroughly
with every portion of onr Masonic lore that
words are useless to proclaim its blessedness,
its reality, its appropriate teaching, and its
clevating memories, Indeed, it is not so much
to dilate upon Christmas, or to moralize on
Churistmas, that we pen these lines to-day, but
simply to offer to all ounr readers and friends,
and our kind patrons, many of them far, far,
away, onr heartiest aspirations for a Merry
Christmas and » Happy New Yearto them and
theirs. YWherever Masons are found there the
Ireemason is read, and with this onr Christmas
number we arc auxious to convey our most
“hearty good wishes,” as well for this festive
season as for the new year, to all who peruse
our pages or support our efforts to diffuse a
sound, a readable, a healthy Masonic paper.
To all associated in happy homes to-day, when
the scattered surviving members of the family
have gathered once again in time ronnd the
¢ old hearth stone,” whether old or young, we
tender our sympathetic congratulations and
our warmest hopes that as Christma Day,
1879, is leaving them in health, happiness,
and peace, so their onward career in 1880
may be dimmed by no clond and marred by
none of the storms or tempests of life. Ason
Christmas Day they assemble from all gqunarters
round the family dinner table or the Christmas
Tree, may all of undimmed felicity be theirs,and
with light hearts, rejoicing strains, and general
greetings, and kinder memories, may they hail
the precions hours of a transient Christmas
season, A few years make a great havoe in
loving circles and happy families. Some are
missing, some are far away; those who con-
stituted our pride and our grace are perhaps
lying in their graves, and when we close up
onr ranks we see how many of our deavest
comrades arc missing, for the roll-call tells
that, alas, they cannot be here to answer to
their names or join in our harmonions and
harmless revelry. Christmas has always two
voices for us-—a voice of cheeriness and sadness;
a voice bidding us rejoice, a voice hidding us
reflect. And we shall best enjoy the good things
of our guy and genial gathering if we re-
member two points, most Masonic both in
utterance and reality, that some are not so
blessed as we, and that Christmas inevitably
racalls to us the loved and the lost. But we
do not wish to secem fo sermonize or moralize
to-day. We have thought it well thus lightly
for the momont to touch upon obvious truths
and solemn duntics and sacred associations and
tenderest memories, and we wish, with all
unfeigned sincerity, to onr readers for them-
selves and their families, a Merry Christmas

and a Happy New Yecar.

Ouy Ghristurs Hrosuseso,
&2

W UR Publisher has thonght that a Special
p:  Christmas Frecmason might be ac-
ceptable to our many rcaders at home
*and abroad. We feel sure that in this

vespeet his expeotations will be realised

and his anticipations rewarded. Where-
ever the Freemason reaches on this wide earth
to-day, wherever it is read, and liked, and
cared for, as we have often flattering tokens
and pleasant reminders, we trast that the
Christmas Number will be Masonically hailed
and kindly reeeived. Indeed, we have our-
selves no doubt whatever of its seasonable
form and its opportune appearance, and there-
fore it is that the publisher wishes to commend
it to-day to all his friends and patrons, as
containing not only what is needfnl for the
Masonie reader and student, but what is
pleasing, amusing, and cdifying to the general
public.  The Ifreemuson is, of course, primarity
and mainly intended for Freemasons, and
“ bright” I'reemasons too; but at this special
season of the year, the publisher very wiscly
conceives, in our epinion, that it may be made
“for the nonce” cqually acceptable to the
members, old and young, of all Masons' fami-
lies, and that even the outside world may be
pleased and profited by its careful perusal. And
so once more he begs to call the attention of
his readers to this his Christmas number of
his widely eivenlated Freemason, and asks for
it the friendly ecriticisms of non-Masons, and
the warm support of all Freemasons, not only
up and down Great Britain, but everywhere
where Lodges exist, Masonic principles prevail,
and the good old banner of Masonry hoids out
its pleasant folds to friends and foes. The pub-
lisher begs to thank his many kind friends for
their original tales, whose merit, from o literavy
point of view, is not a little striking, and also
his Masonic contemporaries, such as the Key-
stone, Masonte ddvocate, and Voice of Muasonry,
from whom, “pace” their fraternal permission,
he has ventured to rveprint o few Interesting
stories for his Christmas number.

v
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- Glagu,

3
OLD MASON.
3

BY AN

very wonderful are two facts connected with

Freemngonry, namely, its Auntiquity and its Uni-
versality. [ need not here dilate upon the former,
for fear of mnking my little communication too
prosy ; and the more so, ag I wish to illustrate the
Intter by a little incident of which I was an eye-witness,
and whicl, though it happencd many, many years ago,
is ag vividly impressed upon my tenacious memory as
it the sccue and the persons depicted were only of
yesterday.

Someone has suid, “ As we grow old we forget, and
oblivion steals gradually from o weakened memory the
things that were;” but for my part, I find to-day how
very retentive is the * silent warder of the mind” of
old days and scenes and friends—how loth to forsake
them and reluctant to part from them, Andso I am
able, in these friendly pages, to “ point the moral and
adorn the tale” by the narration of a fact, as clear, as
certainand asundoubted as anything well can be which is
governed by the laws of human testimony as evidence.

Yes, the universality of Freemasonry is a wonderful
thing, look at it which way you will, for there is Free-
masonry in its mysterious adaptations and sccret
organizations ¢ cropping up” from bencath yomr very
feet, in the mwost unlikely places andin the most distant
realms. Amid nations civilized and barbarous, among

3 -J'g'l.‘ has often struck me, in Masonic meetings, how
!

the houscless tribes of the desert, and the dwellers of
crowded cities ; there it is unmistakeably, permancently,
vitally, apparently testifying of that remarkable period
in the world’s history which we term to-day the ““time
of the mysteries,” and which links us distinetly with
the patrinrchal ages and antediluvian truths! Of
course, there is also the operative sodality side to this
great feature of Universal History, and a most striking
phenomenon it is, too, and the two combined make up
that “ perfect whole ™ of the real {rue history of Free-
masonry, without which, perhaps, its wondrous annals
at first sight appear to some an cmbarassing cnigma
or a childish paradox.

It has been long known to many fravellers that in
the East especially, there lingers o sceret faternity,
very much akin to Freemasonry, if not altogether
identieal, now, in aim and practice, but which has this
great peculiarity, that it preserves the same great land-
marks of Universal Freemasonry as we do, and we in
England and they in the East arc able, by the mys-
terious laws of Recognition to make ourselves kuownto
one another. This faternity exists cqually among the
Arabs and the Druses, the Turks and the Egyptiaus,
the Maronites and the Ausayric, and cxtends ail
over Afrvica, and is to be found as well in the Sahara as
at Fez and Mogadore.

Some years ago, when a vory young 3ason, and that
is why the incident made so deep on impression on my
mind, T went over from Gibraltar with a large party of
English Iadies and oflicers to Tangicers, Tangiers, as
some of my readers woll know, is in the Straits of
Gibraltar, and once belonged to us, being part of the
dowry of Catlierine of Braganza, wifo of King Charles
1. 1t was afterwards abandoned by us. It isa curious
town in some respects, and has an interest for travellers
even to-day. Just before our visit to Tungiers, several
outhrenks of fanaticism had oceurred in Tangiers on
the part of the *“ sautons,” or holy men of Africa, to-
wards all Buropeans—nuot English especially, hut rather
all “unbelicvers,”” and our then respected Consul-
Genera), Sir J. D. Hay, had oflicially warned the garri-
son to be very careful not to offend any of these unfor-
tunately dirty and repulsive representatives of a
dominant, belief, when on casual visits or shooting
excursions. One of the favourite proccedings of these
aroused Mohammedans, aroused by the mere presence
of an unbeliever, was to “spit in his fzee,” and then to
raise tho people by accusing him of “insulting the
religion of the Holy Prophet !”

“ Mashallah ! as they say thomselves, this was o
very fine position of affairs. So, after many injunctions .
to be very careful, we started in high spirits for Tan.
giers.

The day was clondless and the sea tranquil (which it
is not always in these straits), and we soon made our
“run” over to Tangicers, whero wo were met by the
politest of consuls, and,after repented good udvice from
him, and a “soldier” given us to take care of us, we
started in a broiling sun to see Tangicrs. Oh! happy
days of youth. To-day, when we who survive are weak
and shivering old men, what a bright memory of stalwart
youths and gay and gracious dames comes before me
as I write.

Wo held a “ council of war” what we were to do,
and the first point determined upon, especially by the
ladies (denr, self-willed creatures that ‘they are), was
to see the mosque. In vain *‘ cantion’” was preached
and “ danger ” was pointed out—see it they would. So
“Alloug,enfunt de la patrie,” we said, and away we went.

“ Beware,” said Sir J. D. Hay, “ of a santon.” The
writer of this was leading the joyous party, whose
lnughter made the staid soldier stare, and did not raise
us, 1 fear, in his opinion, when we came full upon the
mosque, and 1 snw to my horror a santon, sitting close
to the door, counting his chaplet, for there are chaplets
in tho Iast as well as in the Roman Catholic Countries,
Even the soldier seemed uneasy,

All of a sudden, I remembered the statement I had
had from good suthority, and, stepping forward,
unperceived by the party, I made a Masonic sign to
him, known to ali my readers, dropping o small golden
dollar piece into his lap! To my intenso’ delight—he
answered it, and made a bow with his head, and then
without raising his head any more, he remained in a
bowed attitude, and allowed the party and myself to file
peacefully into the Mosque.

When we came ont hie was gone. The soldier was
so astonished that he kept staring at me and him.
And thus it is, believe me, explain it as we will, that
Freemasonry is everywheroe to day! May we notsay, as
a great personage said of old, according to our traditions,
when we consider the actual existence of Freemasonry,’
and realise its mysterious influence in the wide, wide
world, and position in all countries at the present time—

“0Oh, mighty brotherhood! oh, wonderfnl Masons !*
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THE CASTLE.

It had been practically uninhabited
for years, with the exception of a fow rooms
in one of the farther wings, which had been
fitted up for Lord Marney for shooting pur-
poses. The remainder of the castle was a wonderful
but discordant ruin, inasmuch as until the beginning of
this century it had been occupied, and so had been re-
paired and restored. Thus you saw the debased ideas of
the Caroline and Georgian period commingling with
the older aspect and character of Medimeval architecture.
Marney Castle had twocourts—theouterand the inner.
The outer, which was separated by a castellated wall
and a moat from the village green, was almost entirely
in ruins. In the inner court on one side were the rooms
which still were occupied, and on the other was a great
armoury connecting itself with an immense banqueting
hall, which again communicated with the eastern side,
in which some old panelled rooms, as I said before,
still were used from time to time. Under the great
armoury were vaults, which no one had penctrated into
for yemrs, and as these vast structures were not
professedly kept in repair, and many of the windows
were blown in, and all the foarniture and armour had
long since gone to adorn Lord Marney’s other place,
Streighton 1all, in Wiltshire, they were as sad and
desolafe as well could be, dreary and disconsolate
beyond description.
But such was the great castle which dominated the
village of Maraey, and of Which, for the purpose of my
story, 1 have given a suflicient description.

Tir LEGEND,

Now this great castle had a legend, which was firmly
believed in by the peasantry for miles around, and if not
bolieved in by the upper classes as fully perhaps, it was
said so deprecatingly and hesitatingly., The truth was, T
believe, that everybody eredited it, hut did not like to ad-
mitit; for, sny what we will,such is the innate credulity
of man, that he, is ready to believe anything, however
incredible, per se.  And in this, onr age, we have wit-
nessed the strango paradox or rampant ahsurdity that,
whereas some affeet to disbelieve the supernatural cle-
ment of the Bible, simply beeause it is supernatural,
they will believe greedily in any imposture of table.
rapping ov so-called spiritnalism, and swallow with
avidity the nanseous lies of the impostor, the swindler,
and the charlatan !

But to the legend itsclf. A very wicked Lord
Marney had a still more wicked wife. She was what
someone has called an “ont-and-guter,” for she was
credited not only with every possible erime, but even
with witcheraft itself ! Her main idea was to make her-
self as odious to the others generally, and particalarly to
her husband, as well could he! Accordingly, sheled him
amiserable life.  She broughtinto the Castlo a Confes-
sor, who was said to be addicted to the “forhidden art.”
She fitted up a Iahoratory in one of the lower vaults
to which she had access by a private passage, and there
she carried on what the people ahout, in undertones,
declared were her “sorceries and her devilries.” At
Inst, one day, the patience of her lord was exhaunsted.
Ho found her preparing some horrible “philtre” or broth,
and, supp.osing it was for himself, he drove her before
bhim with a fearfal iron belt, striking her until she
screamed agnin,—until she jumped into the lake, and so
ended her wicked life and the misery of the neighbour-
hood. The Church would not bury her, and so she lay
in unconsecrated gromnd. Lord Marney lost his life
before the walls of Asealon,

Such was the lJegend; and the superstition of the
neighbourhood had added to it the belief that the
unquict spirit of that most unquict woman walked in
the great hall or long gallery, nttering picrcing shricks,
which were supposed to be still inflicted by tho iron
belt of Lord Marney. Indeed, such was the strong
persuasion of all in the immediate vicinity that none
would venture into the great hall or armoury at night,
and a8 the family, for some reason or other, had left
Marney Cuastle ahout the heginning of the century,
under pecnlinr circumstances of haste and anxicety, it
was further generally helieved that to some such ap-
pearance might be attributed the non-residence of that
noble house.  With the exception of an oceasional visit
for shooting, even the rooms which still were inhabited
were seldom visited, and it was stated that nothing but
extra wages induced old John Hall and his wife Ann to
keep them in order.

An explanation had been tendered by a bold coast-
guard officer that the alarm in the beginning of the
century had heen ereated by smugglers, but this expla-
nation wag generally sconted by the lovers of the
marvellons as most unworthy of acceptance ; and at the
time my story opens the belief in the White Lady of
Marney was widespread and firmly held.

Tne I'esr Arvearaxce or 1ur Guost.

Lonrn Marney had written to gay that he was coming for
a few days’ shooting, and therefore Mr. Goldsworthy,
the agent, & highly respectable man, had gone over
to tce that the upholsterer had sent in {the necessary
addifions, and that all was ready and comfortable for
his lordship's reception on the following day. M.

Goldsworthy lived a few miles distauce from Marney,
in the New Forest, and therefore drove over in his dog-
cart, meaning to return home for his supper at nine;
but as he often went from place to place, and from
farmhouse to farmhouse, in his long rounds, his family
never expected him after nine.

He reached the castle in the early afternoon, having
dinedat a friend’s, “ en route,” and, putting up his horse
in the stable, knocked at the door, which, after some
time, was opened by old Hall.

Mr. Hall was evidently in a most uneasy state.

“What’s the matter, Hall 2 said Mr. Goldsworthy.

* Nothing, sir ; nothing, nothing,” stammered the old
man.

“Ah, but there is something,” replied the astute
steward ; “I see it by your manner and voice.”

“ Nothing, sir; nothing, nothing,” again repeated
Hall, in a tremble.

“ Come, Hall, out with it,” said Mr. Goldsworthy,
Iaughingly ; “ you’ve seen the ghost!”

“I—I~~I—sir,” said Hall; “no, sir, but my missis has.”

Mr. Goldsworthy burst ont langhing.

““ Where is your old woman ?” he said, at last; “let’s
hear her wonderful story.”

But when the old woman appeared shie would say
nothing. She only shook her liead, and declared that
her husband was an “old goose.”

It suddenly flashed across the steward’s mind {hat
there was o trick in all this, and he determined to try
and find it out. So having dismissed ibe snbject,
apparently, and gone throngh the rooms, and seen that
the fires were lighted, and the beds aired, and the
servants’ rooms got ready, and that the provisions were
ordered in, as the cook and others were expected in the
morning, he asked old Mrs. Hall to give him some tea;
and after tea he quietly told her that, as he had some
accounts to make up for Lord Marney, he would sleep
there for the night.

Much to his astonishment the old woman scemed
delighted, but she said nothing.  And so, scleciing o
small panelled bedroom at the end of ihe passage
nearest the old gallery, he lighted a pipe, took out his
papers, and set to work., At nine Mrs. Hall brought
him up a conple of mutton chops and 2 jug of Marney
beer, and, with a bit of cheese, he made a very good
supper, the old Iady having offered him a curious old
Dlack hottle, which, she said, was one of many in the
cellar, for old Hall had once heen the butler, and still
kept the keys, and which same bottle turned out to be
Schiedam. ~ Mr. Goldsworthy made himself a comfort.
ablo “night-cap,” and at ten o’clock, as was his wont,
turned in.

e was woke after some honrs by a sort of grating
noise. As he had a repeater, he struck it, and it
sounded two. All of 2 sudden a door in the pancl
seemed to open, and a woman in white, uttering a
shrick, appearced, and then vanished. There was a
creaking of locks and as of chains, and then all was
still again.

Toor My, Goldsworthy had fainted away. In the
morning he was in o very depressed condition, and the
old woman said trinmphlantly to her husband, I said
nothing vesterday, but I knew he wonld sce her.”
When Lord Marney was told the]story, he said, “ It is
quite clear to me that old Goldsworihy drank tvo much
Schiedam.”

TiHr SECOND APPEARANCE OF THE GHOST.

Wiy Mr. Goldsworihy got home next day, his family
was not slow in finding out that something had happened.
Uis cldest daughter, Julia, who was his favourite, soon
oxtracted from the agiinted Goldsworthy what had
really taken place. She had engaged herself to the
Reverend James Morley, the Curate of Marney, and, as
he wag staying at the house, she went at once to him for
¢ spiritual ” consolation. IIe was a very worthy young
man, with too great a trust in his own powers of argu-
nent and perswasion, which were more limited in other
people’s opinion than he would have liked to think or
to know. But he was not withont “pluck,” and so he
volunteered to go and eall on Lord Marney, and offer to
sleep in the same room, as he felt sure that it wus a
gross imposture or Satanie agency.

Julia naturally objected on principle to this encounter
of her “young man” with the “ Woman in White,” but
her seruples were overruled, for, as Mr. Morley said
heroieally, “he had his duty to perform.”  Therefore,
bold in a good cnuse, he started to pay his respeets to
Lord Marney and offer to endeavour to solve the
mystery.

No sooner had he reached the castle, and geen Lord
Marney, and told him his mission, than Lord Marney,
who treated the whole affair as an excellent joke, and
whose ladies were coming that very evening as well ng
some young oflicers from Jondon, asked Mr. Morley to
stay,and ordered Mr. Goldsworthy’s room to he prepared
for his reception.  There was 1 sardonic smile on old
Mrs. Hall’s face when she heard the news, and she said,
“T warrant me, the pm=on won’t like the Lady in
White when he sees Ler”  Lord Marney told all his
guests, when they arrived, the story, so that Mr.
Morley was for onee » hero, He was petied and pitied
alternately, and when they all separated for {he night
Lord Marney said, “If youw want help, My, Morley, wiake
up these idle nephews of mine, or my son, who will
immediately come to your aid.”

The Cuarate went 1o his room about half-past cleven
or a quarter to twelve, and having looked carefully
ronnd the room and tapped the panelling to tryif there
was @t seeret door, after commending himself to God’s
protection, he went to bed. e had slept for zome

time, when he, too, was woke by a grating noise, and
then again, all of a sudden, a door in the wainscot was
thrown open and a female figure in white, shricking
loudly, appeared in the room of the startled Curate.
The Curate knew nothing more until he opened his eyes
and saw daylight streaming in through the windows.
He got quietly up, examined the walls again carefully,
and, finding nothing (by this time he had become com-
paratively compused) sat down and wrote his statements
of what he saw until oblivion overcame him !

When he descended to breakfast his pale looks assured
the company that something had happened, and when,
after breakfast, Lord Marney asked him to come into
his little study, and when the door was closed, he again
asked him what he had seen, Mr. Morley showed him
his statement, which made Lord Marney smile—for he
believed that the young men, and perhaps the young
ladics, had played a trick on a timid Curate.

Finding that the Curate was anxious io get home, ho
soon after let him go, expressing his conviction to hig
family that he had heen frightened by old Goldsworthy,
or perhaps by a trick!

“A trick,” said Lady Lucy, his favourite daughter;
“who could or dared play such a trick here, papa ?

Captain St. Denis, a gay Guardsman, who was
present, said lie had a mind to try and find out the
ghost, and as Lord Marney’s nephew, Charlos Marney,
offered to keep him company, it was settled that, with-
out saying a word about it to the servants, these two
should occupy the chamber after twelve.

TiHE THIRD APPEARANCE OF TIHE GHOST.

AT twelve precisely, Captain St. Denis and Charles
Marney procceded to the haunted room. They took
with them some cigars and B, and 8., and two good
sticks. They made a close examination of the room,
but could discover nothing, except that two pauels
secemed to give, on minute inspection, a more hollow
sound than the others.

“This, then, is the door,” said Captain St. Denis,
and he tried to open it, but all in vain.

One o’clock struck, and still the two young men sab
talking and smoking. Soon after one, Charles Marnoy
said, “I'm very sleepy, and will lic down on the bed,”
and soon after went to sleep; and Captain St. Denis,
tired of keeping awake, soon followed his example.

The next thing Captain St. Denis remembered was
finding himself surronnded by a flash of light, Charles
Marney ealling out, and n woman in white shrieking
loudly, staring at them both. The uncarthly appearance
which had so unmanned Charles Marney scemed for the
moment to have paralysed the bold Guardsman, for,
before he counld collect his scattered thoughts, a clank-
ing of chains and n creaking of bolts were heard and
the vision had disappeared, and they were both in utter
darkness.

“ By George,” said Captain St. Denis, “we are in for
it. Yet, after all, 1 believe it is a hoax.”

A solenm voice was heard to say, * Madman, on the
peril of your life, be silent,” and then all was again
quict as the grave. .

When Lord Marney heard the story in the morning
he shook his hoad, and, leaving Marney in o few days,
has never since returned to visit it. Captain St. Denis,
who married Lady Lucy, never likes the subject
mentioned ; Charles Marney still turns pale when
Marney Castle is mentioned ; and the White Lady is o
forbidden subject of conversation in the Marney family.

I am speaking of some years ago. Probably now
these terrors have passed away from their minds, for, a8
science and civilisation spread their wholesome sway
each year, more and moro, “some dear delusion fades
and dies.”  You will not wonder that all these events
combined to create a deep impression in the neighbour-
hood of Marney Castle, and increased the bolief of the
* Womaun in White."”

L’Exvol.

NorwitnstaxDING the universal belief in the county of
the ghost, there were those who had their doubts ; but
still, as credulity has its fanatics as well as unbelief,
for some time, at any rate, he was a hold man who
ventured to dispute the three appearances of the White
Lady of Marney Castle. Indeed, I believe nothing
would ever have shaken the more educated from their
helief, or, ratber, their doubts—and many firmly cling to
the ghost still, despite everything—had not a curious
trial at the county assizes induced many people to think,
after all, that the White Lady of Marney Castle was a
subtantinlity in the flesh, and therefore no ghost or
spirit at all, :

A trial before the Lord Chicf Justice for “coining”
took place, and the county police, assisted by some of
the police of Scotland Yard, had broken up one of the
most desperate gangs of smashers which had ever
iroubled cither the metropolis or the provinces! 1f
was then I made acquaintance with Detective Robinson
~—TInspeetor T helieve he is now—who had been sent
to assist the county police.  After the trial Twas talk-
ing to him of the ghost story.

““Ah,” le said, ““I think I can give you a clue to the
Lady in White, Why, she was the wife of that chap
we got fourteen years for.” :

“His wife,” T said ; but how then do yon account for
her appearances and her sereamings 27

“Well,” he yeplied, “in this way. No doubt she
dressed herself for the part, and it was their game to
keep that portion of the castle free from intrusion, for
they had, in those old vanlts, a splendid place for their
practical operations. When we were examining the old
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castle, we found a staircase from the vaults, which led
up to a panclled room, the door of which was fastened
outside by rusty chains and bars.”

“Yes, bnt you know,” I said, “the legend that the
wicked Baron beats her for her inteunse wickedness,
though, if the legend itself be true, heand she were six
of the one and the half dozen of the other.”

“Well,” said Inspector Robinson, “it’s all plain
sailing after all. No doubt Jimmy, for that is what we
always called Dodds, did beat his wife, and no doubt she
really screamed when he beat her.  The night, or rather
the morning, those two officers saw her, he had been
simply strapping her, and probably followed her up-
stairs, and no doubt her scrcams were real and
picrcing. Ah, sir, she’s a bad one! Ier name is
Margaret—she goes Ly the name of Ramping Meg,
and she has given me more trouble than a half-a-
dozen men!  She tried Jimmy very hard.”

“ And,” continued the inspeetor with a gravity which
impressed me deeply, as if he felt what he said, * there
is no sich aggravating thing for a man as o knagging
woman. I know its against the law, and the Lord
Chicf Justice would say that its a “ gross illegality and
o grave impropriety,” but for all that, though you need
not repeat what I say, there are some women for whom
nothing on carth will do but a little jndicious ‘strap-
oil” Meg was the White Lady, and had theso two
young officers not been so scaved by her scrcams and
hor white dress, the ghost wonld have been found out
long ago. We don’t believe in ghosts at Scotland Yard.
The only ghost I ever saw was one who would walk
into other people’s bedrooms, bnt as that ghost always
took articles of jewellery away, we took her ab last.
She was a fine, fat, bouncing ghost when we took her! "

“Well,” I said, “ you sce they’ll still helieve in the
ghost in the country, and so many to this hour declare
that the “ White Lady walks in the ruins of Marncy
Castle.”

“ By Gustibus.”

By Bro. S. POYNTER, .M. Axp Treas. Borcovse 902,
.M. axDp FouNper ATHEN.EUM 1491,

o

FSCRMA VIRUMQUE CANO, and as I proposo

K b cavolling on a congenial subject, I mecan to
¢33 tune wp lustily. The arms 1 sing about are
5% offensive weapons, ex: gr: a knife proper

’
‘LL grasped dexter, a fork proper, avgent, dis.
played sinister; and the man I warble of is ““a
man and a brother,” and wears a lambskin apron across
that portion of his nnterior anatomy which patrous of
the P.R. term, or used so to phrase it, ¢ below the belt.”
My brother, I am about to moraliso musically upon you
in “the fourth degrec;” I mean to apply my titlo to
you in its most material and even vulgar senso. 1 do
not propose to discourse of the atiributo of tasto in its
wsthetical or moral application; that is to say, I am
not about to be didactical on the medern renderings of
the famons proverb which runs in English—*Tvery one
to his taste, as the old woman said when she kissed her
cow,” aud in French—* Chacun & son gout” No; my
pwan shall be of palpable physical enjoyment; tho
tangible sensation communicated to the animal palate ;
the enjoyment that is esperienced in the actual recep-
tion, mastication, and deglutition of good food and drink.
And why not? Wo have poetical authority for assert-
ing that “good wine is o good creature,” and the
resplendent genius who is responsible for this proposi-
tion has not disdained to expatinte also upon “ flawn
and custards,” and honest “ beef and mustard.”  Another
poot assures us that—

¢ In the Spring a livelier iris changes on the burnish’d dove ;
In the Spring a young man’s fancy lightly turnsto thoughts of love,”

And it scems to the mind of a writer whose feet, like
Thackeray's, have been “ under the muhogany of mauy
men,” that there is the same tonching fitness of idea
existing between Christmas and feasting that Tennyson
and Shakespeare establish between youth and amourish-
ness, and that the carlier poet also ascribios to the associ-
ation of old age with covetousness.

Touching old ago, was the “swan of Avon” quite
accurate when he deseribed the senile one in the iimmor.
tal recapitulation of humanity’s scenes as ““ sans tasto ?*
I confess I have not yebt qualified to give an opinion
founded npon personal experience on this knotty ques-
tion, but I am, alas! in process of doing so. I remember
that once, many years ago, an octagenarian Alderman,
with his servictte weoll tucked under his chin—as you
see his predecessors represented in Ifogartl’s pic-
ture, ¢ Master Goodehild clected Sheriff of London ig
entertained by his Company ”—challenged me to join
him in iced punch. IIis Worship’s mouth was very full
of callipash and callipee, almost too replete to enable
him to gaspout, apoplectically, ““Stick to the table, young
sir—stick to the table; it’s the only pleasure that lasts
to the end—lasts to the end.” I suppose the gowrinand
in that other picture of Hogartl's—in that pitiable
gtate after the surfeit of oysters, you remember—hold
the same creed—bub there, “ something too much of
this,”’ as Hamlet says.

We have, all of us, been taught that Freemasonry is
o peculinr system of morality veiled in allegory and
illustrated by symbols; and probably, from the very
invention of the order—and by its invention I mean
from the very inception of the idea of formulating a
cult from the practice of operative Masonry—some

method of communicating notions of rectitude, com-
bined with technical skill, was desiderated by the
craftsmen. From the necessity so experienced,
I assume ritual originated, and I do mnot think
it at all improbable that the most convenient
opportunity for communicating the moral lessons this
ritual was infended to counvey, and at tho samec time
perfecting the ritual itself, was found in the intervals
when master and foremen and workmen assembled
together for necessary refreshment after—or in the
intervals of—labou?. By imperceptible degrees—by a
process extending over a long period—this mode of
communicating instruction would developeor degenerate
—ecall it which you please—into the easy and conveniend
practice of some learned and skilled brother discoursing,
or reading in monologue, for the instruction and
presumably the entertainment of his companions, while
thoy recruited exhausted nature, the lector finding
other opportunities for taking his necessary rcfresh-
ment. This system, we know, prevailed in monastic
communities. 1t was, until comparatively recent times,
the practice in our Universities, and in the Inns of
Court. In cach of the latter to this day a reader is
appointed once a year, and although his office has
become a sineenre, he enjoys the kudos of beholding, at
the end of his year of nominal services, his armorial
bearings emblazoned on a pancl in the hall of his legal
aline mater.  Most of us remember how the monastic
lecturer is introduced by Longfellow, when the monks
“ are merry in hall, when beards wag all,” and

¢ The reader droned from the pulpit,

Like the murmur of many bees,

The legend of good St. Cuthbert,
Or St, Basil’s howilics "’—

at that great feast, when the fathers toasted the whole
of the hagiology, one by one—a bumper and no heel
taps for each—and how my lord the Abbot succumbed
at the last, and was found to have quictly departed for
the “land o the leal,” as Lady Nairne has it; and
how tho hearty roysterers improved the occasion by
improvising a canonization on the spot—,
 But not for this their revels
The jovial monks forbore,
For they cried, ¢ Fill high the goblets,
Let us drink to one saint more!’

A companion to this story is a yarn told by Sir
Walter Scott, somewhere, of the astonishing composure
evineed by un old Caledonian toper at the sudden death
of one of his convives—we will eall him “the laird o
Cairngorm.” A party who had spent “a very wet
oveuning,” separating in the small hours of the morn.
ing, one of the number observed that a guest appeared
to be sleeping, and remarked avery peculiar pallor upon
his face. *“Cairngorm’s unco’ gash,” he whispered to
his neighbour. A’ weel he may be,” was the reply ;
“he's heen gane these twn hours; I saw him pass
awa’, but I deed na® leeke to deesturb guid company.”

Ineed not say that in College and University life,
while tho system of commons is still maintained, its
accompaninent of the droning lector has become
obsolete. Thoughtful observers have long been con-
vinced of the moral utility of “keeping commons ;*’ and
there is extant a strong and not upreasonablo pre-
possession for those seats of learning whove this mode
of educational associntion is still practised, whilo there
is an equal and cqually not unrcasonable prejudice
existing in the minds of many against those institutions
where this method of fitting their alumni for tho battle
of lifo by wholesome attrition with their fellows and
future co-labourers has never heen adopted, or has been
allowed to fall inuto disuse. As to readers, their nominal
appointment as such is not unfamilinr to us in certain
ecclesinstieal establishments of this day, in the pulpits
of which those monologists constantly appear, although
to modern minds in this connection the difference
botweon a preacher and o reader is rather less
explicable than the distinction between a crocodile and
an alligator.

Something of the same fecling of venoration for
ancient usages, I venture to assert, exists—notwith-
standing how philasophers may theorisc—anent the
convivial obgervances of ¥reemasonry, 'The day, thank
Leaven, has long pagsed by when it bohoved a brother
to scriously buckle on his armour and defend the
holoved Craft from tho vulgar charge that it was only
an excuse for feasting, for gormandizing, for indulgence
in aleoholic excess. Excesses, either in meats or drinks,
aro now—and the fact is universally vecognised—
very much the exception rather than in any degree the
rule in Masonic “refreshment;” while, on the other
hand, slackness, slovenliness, inaceuracy, or lukewarm-
ness in tho performance and rendering of the bautifule
“yworking” and ritual arealsoas conspicuously infrequent.
Wo havo nothing to apologise for, but littie to defend ;
the chargoes involved in that little wo may perhaps bo
sometimes put to vindicate, but the answor need be but
brief, and I certainly do mot propose to cxcite the
ridicule of my readers by douning harncss to repel the
sprinkles of penny squirts.

There are so many things it is cheap and casy to
laugh ab. I personally enjoy tho annual procession of
Lord Mayor’s Show, and shall continue to do so, call
you it gimerack gingerbread never 8o much. Perhaps
to me it has some occult meaning, and its gilding goes
deeper than the surfaco ; but L am not necessarily a
dotard becauso your occular organs have not the same
focus as mine. I roar at two or three pantomimes every
year, and the spectacle of a fat, appoplectic looking
middle-aged gentleman, choking with laughter until the
tears run down his checks, once or twice per annum-—
at Mr. Clown purchasing o pound of butter in order to
greaso the pavement before the cheesemonger’s door,

—

so that, when that honest tradesman emerges, his slithery
slide may culminate in an undignified sprawl—may
be contemptiblo to you, dearreader ; but then I may see
in it “excellent fooling,” and reflect, if permitted to
philosophise over so puerile a subject, that it may not be
altogether unwise to be sometimes for a brief miuute
or two in this world of woo “even as a little child.”

And so with other things. When I dine, as I fre-
quently have the honour of doing, with my noble friend
the Right Honourable Geoffrey Plantagenct Fitz-Urse
Stangate, Earl of Lambeth, Viscount New Cut, and
Baron of Pedlar’s Acre, K.G., ete., cte., I do not expect
that exalted nobleman to take wine with me—it isn’t
done in society now, you know; that's information for
you, dear reader, isn’t it? I do not feel slighted if, in
the presence of the two solemn be-laced ones, npright
behind my chair, my noble host does mnot give
his curiously cut tasse a knowing cock, and audibly
announco that he “looks towards” me, or affectionately
preface his draught, d lo Gamp, with “ here’s wishin’ you
Inck.” 1 am perfectly aware that I canimbibe as much
or aslittle asI please at my lord’s mahogany, and that the
decorous plain—the champagne—I mean the country
not the liquor—* the lie of the land,” to usc a Cam-
bridgeshire term—of talk in decorous subdued tone, will
not be disturbed by acelivities of heartiness and vol-
canic cruptions of expressions of friendliness, atfection,
ad goodwill, I say, I take my right honourable friend
as I tind him; I accept a sort of aristocratic pot-luck,
as it were; I accommodate mysclf to princely circum-
stances, because I am not proud and don’t pretend to
Took down upon peers of the realm, as some folks do.
But then I aiso am found cqual to the situation in a
Freemason’s lodge, and I do not, and I will not, denounce
the continuance of the old hearty fashion of “ Waes
hael,” of demonstrating openly the hospitality we are
delighted to extend, the affection we are happy to be
able to feel when we brethren meet, and amicably~—and
1 hope we always all of us do so amicably—Dbreak bread |
together.

“Tarkecy and chine,”” *“Roast beef and plum
pudding,” “ Rum punch and sparkling hock!” “What
an enlogiser of gowrmandise you arc!” 1 think I hear
some of my readers exclaim. Read betweon the lines,
my {riends, and you shall see that this panegyric im-
plies a deep concern for tho good fellowship in its
higher sense which these tangibilities symbolically
represent. The glass of wine that I take at refresh-
ment alter labour with o brother whom I have never
scen before, constitutes the recognition of the value of
one of the great principles of our fraternity, cmblema-
tises the great virtue, whether displayed by savage or
by civilised man, the ready and cheorful practice of
hospitulity., Again, over that glass of wine, sipped at
the same moment with the friend of your heart, ex-
pressive cyes wmeeting in sywmpathetic glances, how
many dear memories may not be evoked, our many
tender chords may not be restruck—sounded anew ?
Nay, more. Wo of the esoteric can afford to admit
that sometimes it may be dorisively asked—even of us
—Tantane animis celestibus ire:? bhut how often—do
we not know, brethren !—how often an answer to this
sncer is at Jodgo rofreshment anticipated by a flask of
Marcobrunner, quenching tho flames of wrath as
cffectually as Captain Shaw’s new India-rubber hose
pipes squirt out the fire in an incandescent Motropolitan
shop. Jenes and Green ecyo tho table-cloth between
them as the lists, the tourney field—which, indeed, it is
in the scnse of being bounded by the selvages of the
napery—whercin they two mcet, not unwilling, to
exchange wordy blows and tongue-banging battlo, so
far as the W.ML will allow them, and to reap up thab
old affair about the—well, nover mind what—but some-
how the pair of oyes of one of the combatants
twinkies over the tall green fasks in the interval
between soup and figh ; and those sparkling orbs by
chance, looking across the intended battle-ground,
encounter another pair twinkling, by no means
antagonistically, but contrariwise, opposite, “ With you,
old boy!” stammers Jones, the fierce foe, hesitatingly
to Green, the implacable cnomy. Retorts Green, the
1. B, heartily, and as if immeasurnbly relieved, to Jones,
the It. 1., “With all the pleasure in life, brother Jones;
what shall it be, hock or sherry #” and imagination
need not be accused of being very extravagant if you
fancy you can read, inseribed on the diaper, Amantium
ire amoris redintegratio est, or, think you hear, in the
chink of the weapons of these two doughty combatants
—1J mean in the clink of their encountering goblets—-
our good old English ballad rendering of Terenco’s
famous adage, “ The falling out of ancient friends
renewing is of love.”

“ 8o mote it be!” And hore let me conclude.’ I had
purposed, gentle reader, to point out to you that omr
after dinner speeches, tho which are not without their
uges—let o flippant generation say what it will—uses of
exhortation, of cncouragement, of admonition, of
explanation, arc the survivals of the ancient fashion of
employing an orator to “improve the occasion” of
refection, but I forbear. Rien sacré pour un sapeur;
and if, as wo have scon lately, even that—if not
vencrable, at all events, grave and solemn—institution,
the wedding breakfast—is not sacred from the flippant
sncer of the cynic, how can we expect that an apology
for post prandial discourse “across the waluuts and tho
wine” will bo gravely, or even patiently received P So,
hoping that I have achieved tho great success in com.
position indicated by that eminent literary authority,
Mr. Samuel Weller, as * pullin’ up short, and then you
makes ’em wish for more,” I very fraternaily and
respectfully bid my readers farewell and “Waes hael,”
and wish them all and each “ A very merry Christmas,
and a bappy, prosperous New Year.”
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R BOST husbands and wives, if we may credit all
KRQ2  they say, find it difienlt to live in the same
Z7 house with a mother-in-law, but Old Sel
B (as he was commonly called), of Bos-
ton, dwelt in peace and. cowmfort for several
years with five ladies bearing that relation to him,

When I first knew the old gentleman he appearcd to
be about fifty, but was in reality about sixty-eight, and
had a charming wife who was then twenty-six, and two
Jovely children, a boyand a girl, one seven the other
five. 1lis children by his first wife were all married,
and some of his grandehildren were also married, and
themselves had children older than Mr. B ’s two
youngest.

On the first day of my visit at his pleasant home,
not many miles from Boston, as I took my place at the
dinner-table with Mrs. B , 1 was surprised o sece
five old ladics come into the room together, and to be
introdueed to ench of them in succession as follows:
¢ My own mother, Mrs. B , senior ; my next mother,
Mrs. Henry; my third mother, Mrs. James ; my fourth
mother, Mrs. William ; my fifth mother, Mrs. John.”

Mys. B . senior, who seemed the youngest of the
old ladies, Inughed aloud at my look of consternation—
a melodious laugh for one of her years—and everyone
smiled hut Mr. B , who invoked the Dblessing with
his usual air.andled the table-talk on indifferent topics,
That evening, in the parlour, young Mrs. B gave
us some music, and the old ladies retired early, one
after another, the < own mother” going last, when she
was tenderly nssisted upstairs by her son. On his
retmn My, B «nid to me, with a smile of amuse-
ment: “T see that you are, as the ladies say, ¢ dying to
know’ what all this means. I purposely did not tell
you that I have five mothers-in-law, bectuse T always
like to sce the effect produced by my household on
other peaple. You, for instance, live so differently, all
alone: how do we appear to you?”

“Harmonfons and happy; but T have scen you
together only a very short time. What is your every
day experience ?7

“ Much the shme, espeeially since my dear wife came
into onr honsehold. [ had all the old ladies when she
arrived.”

“But where did you get them all;
belong to you 2

“Yes, every oncof them. Ihave four mothers.in-law,
and as my own mother is my wife's mother-in.law, of
course that makes five mothers-in-law in our house.
Now, as my wife is just going to her littlo ones’
nursery, I will tell you about my old ladies.

“When 1 married my first wife, her mother, who was
a widow, came to live with ns. She wasa good creature,
and had seen pretty hard times, having supported her-
self by school-teaching and sewing for several years,
and she scemed greatly to enjoy my comfortable home
—1I was always n thriving man of business.  So one day
1 said to her, ¢ Now, mother, there is no reason why you
shouldn't make your home with us always while you
live; you can bring yonr own furniture if you choose,
or you need not; the room you now now oceuapy shall
he your own always, and, heside what my wife may do,
I will give you fifty dollars a year for your clothes
(that was an ample sum for a woman to have all to
hierself in those times).  And if sometimes you are dis-
pleased, yon muet go to your room and pout it out
alone, and only join us again when you feel pleasant.
For I won't he worried, and least of all will I have my
wife worried by anybody. Now, mother, what do yon
say ?°”

' She only said, * You are a good man, Solomon B——,
and the Almighty will reward you, and I thank you
from my heart. T will do my part.’

“ 80 I never had any trouble with her.

We all lived together twenty years, and then my wife
had an atinck of pneumonin, and died ; and soon after
that my own mother was left a widow, and came to
live with me. My mother is only sixtcen years older
than I am, and, being so lively and smart, she seamed
quite like n younger sister to mother Heunry, and they
got on cnsily together. But after a while, when the
children were all about grown, I got so lonesome that
I coaxed a real, nice, sensible lady of Philadelphia, not
handsome, but just as good as gold, to marry me. 1
told her all about my old ladies, and found she had two
mothers living with her—her own mother and her
husband’s mother. They had neither of them any
property, but she owned a house, and took boarders in
it to support them all,

“Well, I made the same proposition to her old Jadies
that I made to my mother-in-lnw, and they bhoth agreed,
Then I went home and built an addition to my house,
and soon brought my second wife 4nd her mothers
there.  We had some ocensional pouting at first, but I
always lield two points without yielding—I was the
master in my own house and would never let anybody
worry my wife. So, pretty soon, my four.in-hand
learned to travel smootlly together.

“ Ah, me! T looked forward to a happy ol age with
that dear wife, hut in two years she wss killed by a
railway accident. T was with her on the train and was
badly hurt, lying for weeks in astate of unconscions-
ness. When 1 orecovered my dear wife’s grave was
green, I felt co had and my health was so poor that T
did not eare for a womun ugain until all my children
were married, and 1 was left alone with my four old
ladies. Then T met a pretty Jittle romantic widow,
husband and eldest child died of contagious fever, three
who was w0 sorry” for me  She wrote poetry and
painted pictures, and was dying all the while of con.

they cannot all

sumption, that scourge of our city; and I thought as
she had a stroggle to take carc of herself and her
husband’s mother, I would smooth her passage to the
grave.

““So I married her and her mother—I mean—iell,
you know what I mean. T treated her mother-in-law
just as I did the other old ladies, and that wife lived
seven years after all. I made her so happy that she
adored me, and we had the sweetest baby you cver
saw! Oh, what a lovely creature that child was—a
little angel! She lived only three years, and then
faded away. But I have several beantiful pictures of
her, painted by her mother.”

“ And did you have no trouble with that mother.in-
law P”

“Not while her daughter-in-law lived; she was
always taking care of ber sick child and grandchild.
But when Bmma was gone, and all seemed quict again,
the old lady wanted to marry me!” )

“What! Emma’s mother-in-law ?”

“Yes. She wasa handsome woman still, and she
knew it; about my age, and no relation whatever; so
she set her cap at me.

“ And that made a commotion in the house ?”

“Well, yes. Yes, it did. T never knew my mother
to get into u real rage tilt then. She was mad! She
told me to go right off and get a young wife—the
younger the better! Then Igotmad. T stormed away
at all my old ladies together; threatened to break up
housckeeping and turn them out upon the world, away
from tle pleasant home which they had enjoyed so long
that they really belicved o be theirs. PFinally 1
declared Iwould leave them in it, to fight like Kitkeuny
cats, while I would live at an hotel in the city. And [
kept my word, I lived at one hotel after another, hut
always went home on Saturday nights to go to church
the next morning us usual, and take my old ladies for a
drive in the afternoon as usual, so that the neighbours
shiould not be gossipping about us.  How good they
were to me then!  They lived together like n nest of
kittens.  But my mother assured me that peace would
not last long if 1 lived at home withott o wife: so
when T met o pretiy little orphan girl who had not a
refative in the world, 1 told her all about my affairg,
and the sweet creatare, with tears of pizy in her eyes,
consented to marry me and be good to my old ladies.
And she has kept her wond, hoth letter and spivit, and
I am thankful that life has given me so many blessings,”

The story is from life, excepting that 1 have changed
all the nawmes., Sol B has heen dead some years;
the will Ie left was as just and manly as his other ncts.

A Wily's Hypend
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b gIIE Wise people—those who manage their neigh-

A S bours’ affairs in theory much better than they
k\’ do their own in practice—shook their heads in
N

solemn conclave when Mr. Hepworth married the
® gecond time, but an added shade of venom was in

% their councils when the village paper noticed, in
flowery paragraph, the birth of a son and heir at the grent
house. She was very beautiful,and many had thought ita
great sacrifice when she married 2 man as old as her
own father, yet in her sweet humility she only prayed
to be worthy of the love bestowed upon her.

Alow knock at the door aronsed her, and rising to
her feet, she answered the summons,

Upon the threshold stood a woman, a few years older
than herself, who led by the hand a handsome hoy, who
had scen two summers only.

The woman was poorly dressed, in a shabby mourn-
ing, but the child wore duinty white gnrments,

“Did you wish to sec me?” Mrs, llepworth asked,
smiling upon she child.
~ “May I come in?” was the woman’s question in
return,

“Certainly. You look tired.”

The stranger accepted chair, and looked sadly round
the room. :

“ liverything is altered,” she snid, in a mounrnfnl
voice. “Perhaps I had better stayed away. Mrs,
Hepworth, you have heard of Clarice Manderson?

“I have uot,” was the reply. “I am almost a
stranger here. We have been travelling ever since
1 was married, until a few months ago.” .

¢ And yon never heard of me ?” said the stranger, the
tears rising in her eyes. “Then my errand here is
indeed hopeless. If, in his new happiness as your
husband, my father never even spoke of my name, it is
uscless to hope he will forgive me.”

“ Your father ? Mr. ITepworth your father ? e told
me he had lost his only danghter.”

“ Not that I wasdead; I was Jost to him by my own
disobedience.  You love my father ?”

Just a smile, proud, happy and iender, answered her.

“Then you willunderstand me,” said Clarice, “ when
T tell you I loved my husband better than father, home
or duty. Father would not hear of our marriage and
sternly forbade me to speak to Lucien Manderson,
assuving mo that he was a fortune hunter, a gambler,
and nunworthy of my love.  When the letter imploring
forgiveness was returned fo me by my father, with a
few brief words casting me from hemrt and love, my
lmshand proved what I had so fondly hoped was false,
I{e had married the only child and presumed heiress of
Hepworth, the millionaire, and found himself burdened
with a penniless wife. I spare you the history of the
fonr years of married misery that followed.  Then my
maonths later, on the very day this boy was born. T
heard of my father's marringe. ) returned here, hoping
for pardon: bat the house was shut, up. When yon

came, T determined to make one more effort for forgive.-
ness, hoping you would plead for me.  Oh, by your love
for your child, plead for me. Thinkif he wasan outcast
from his father’s love, sorrowing, and penitent, and
begging of a stranger the gift of his birth-right 1’

“If my prayer will keep you here, Clarice, you shall
not leave your father’s house again. Mr. Hepworth is
in the library, and I will speak fo him at once.”

She waited a moment to bathe the traces of tears
from her face, and came again, smiling, to the anxious
group.

“ Cheer up, Clarice,” she said, bravely.
your little boy’s name.”

“Stephen. It was the name of my brother who
died. My first boy was called after my father,”

“Stephen,” said Mrs. Hepworth, opening her arms.
 Come here, darling, and kiss yonr grandmother.”

The child sprang at once to the lovely grandmother,
kissing her again and again.

Putting him into his movher’s arms the young wife
lifted her own haby from its cradle and left the room.

In the darkly-fnrished library, Mr. Hepworth was
leaning back in his arm-chair.

A light step roused him from his reverie, and his wife
stood before him.

Her tusband opened his arms to caress both, and
langhed, as lhe said:

“ Oh, these mothers! Do you sappose, Madame, that
babies are admitted into the sanctwns of legal gentle.
men ?”’

“I do,” said the mother, “if the legal gentlemen
have the additional honour of being their papas.”

“ Did you know, Haroll,”” said Meta, her lip quiver-
ing slightly, as she felt 1the deep import of her words,
“ that this is my birthday, and you have given me no.
gife ?”

“You are impatient, iittle wife,” he answered,
thinking of the costly banble that was to come with-
out, fail by noon,

“But T would like to choose my own gift,” she per-
sisted.

“What can I give my rosebud that she has not al-
ready ?”

“Does your office include the power of pardon P
she asked, her sweet face pallid with earnestness.

“In a limited degree it does,” he replied. “ But
dear one, I shouldn’t like it to be known that I had -
shown clemency to a criminal upon your solicitation.
You would be constantly annoyed by the loving rela-
tives of seamps and rogues trying to move me to pity
through your intercession P

“But this is not a case of rognery, Harold—only a
true penitent; one who erred in extreme youth, was
led from a path of duty by a love as warm and true ag
our own, but mistaken. Oh, dear husband, do you not
know for whom I would plead? Cannot you guess for
whom T wonld beg your pity nnd forgiveness?”

) “9C’l’m'icc,” he asked, hoarsely, “who has told youn of
ier

“ She has come herself to scck your forgiveness.”

“She is here?”

“Yes. You will forgive her? Tor the sake of omr
own bhoy, Harold, let this be a home for her and
Stephen.”

“ Stephen!” he cried, starting.

“Herson. Her husband is dead. She is widowed,
poor and lonely. Let her return to yonr home and your
love, Harold 1"

‘There was & moment of silence, and the mother softly
carried the strong, right hand of her husband in her
own until it rested upon the head of the babe in her
arma,

He looked down and said :

“T will grant your birthday wish, Meta.
to Clarice.”

With a tender, loving kiss upon the hand that still
rested upon her child’s head, Meta led the way hack to
her pretty sitting-room, where Clarice waited the
result of her errand,

Ag she heard thoe steps coming across the wide hall
toward the room where she was seated, her agitation
became too great for patient waiting, and she stood up,
holding her child by the hand, her breath coming in
quick, panting sobs, her eyes dilated with suspense, and
her whole figure quivering with intense emotion.

It was this eager, flushed face that met the father's
eye as he opened the door—the face of the child to
whomn he had given the entire strength of his love for
years.

e forgot her waywardness, her disobedience, and
the six years of absence.

e remembered only that she was his only daughter,
the child of his dead Clarice, and he opened his arms,
with a smile that carried love and forgiveness to the
sore heart.

There was a cry of—

“ Father, dear, dear father!”

And they were folded fast in each other’s nrms, while
Meta drew wondering Stephen into an inner room
and closed the door,

Not even for her cars, she felt, were those first
words of reconeiliation.

Tt was not long that Stephen was withheld from
his grandfather’s kiss, for father and daughter alike
turned to the gentle influence that bad united them
once more.

The gossips are divided in their opinion as to the
exact amount of hatred and jealousy existing between
the young widowed danghier wnd the young wife at
the great house, hut it wonld bhe guite beyond the
power of their narrow minds to understand such true
sisterly love as, exists between Clariee Manderson and
Mr. Hepworth’s second wife.

* What is

Take me
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Ghy Ghustly  Guunpugt.

¢ Can such things be,
And overcome us like a summer’s cloud,
Without our special wonder ? "’ —3Macbeth.

N the beautiful suburbs of the grand old city of
AS  London lived the happy and affluent family of the
v Pherwells. Tho father had been a successful
merchant, and retired with his gains into the
country, whither he took his wife. Their two sons’
pretty residences were near them, where they had
gathered round them small families. It is of these two
we wish to treat more especially. They were twins,

¢ The one so like the other
As could not be distinguished but by names,”

and they have attained the age of twenty-five years.
One is an eminent ongineer, and the other a noted book-
seller. From the cradleit had been hard to distinguish
which was which, and they had always evinced a
remarkable affection for each other. If it had not been
for a slight mark on Ilubert’s shoulder (who was
generally considered the elder), they would hardly have
bocn able to have told him from Iarry. Their parents
had always been proud of their similarity, and had done
all they could to presorve it, dressing them alike, part-
ing their flowing black locks in the same manner, and
giving each of them the same instruction. The noigh-
bours all marvelled at them, and they were goneral
favourites, all agrooing they never saw two brothers so
lIoving and kind. Thus they were brought up, and as
they beeame older, instead of growing dissimilar, they
soemed to get more and more slike, and many were tho
mistnkes and Indierous blunders made by their friends.
Hubert would answer for Harry, or IIni-ry for ITubert,
and they were eternally gotting mixed, until they almost
thought of re.naming them. At school they did each
other's lossons, got into one another’s serapes, and
received each other’s favours. One day Hubert broke
a slato, and Harry got caned for it; the next day
Harry knew his lesson the best, and Iubert got the
marks. 1f Harry asked for a holiday, ITubert was sure
to get it, and if Hnbert had the hendache, ITarry was
bound to he let off his lessons. Thus they were always
confounded, and their schoolfollows called them ¢ the
boy and his shadow,” though they didn’t know which
was the boy and which was his shadow. At the end of
the session Hubert was at the head of the school, and
the master congratulated him, but presented the prize
to Harry.

The difficulties only incrensed when they left school,
and were both placed in the book trade. But it was
soon fonnd impossible for them to work togethor; they
wero alwnys making mistakes in ovders from conflicting
instructions. Imagine one of them bringing a bottle
of ink filled with sand, and the other splashing ink over
a valuable document.  They really could not exist in
the snme place, and as it was absolutely necessary for
them to be separated, Hubert was apprenticed to the
hard life of an engincer. FEven then they wonld be
met in the streets, and the bookseller confidently asked
his opinion upon technieal points of machine construc-
tion, while the young engineer was similarly favoured
with Inrge orders for books ; or some particnlar friend
would meet the wrong one, and tender him the sovereign
he bhad lent him, with an apology for forgetting it. It

was well they had no secrets, or they would certainly |

have leaked out.

Singularly enough, at about the age of twenty, thoy
beeame acquainted with two charming girls “ as like as
two peas,” and also twins, They were named Cora and
Constance Souvenir, and by a sort of simultancous sym-
pathy, became very much attacled to lunbert and
Harry Phorwell.  But, though they sincerely loved,
neithor of them could tell which one had gained his or
her affections.  This complicated state of things conld
last no louger, and to avoid evident confusion and end-
less mistakes, Hubert married Cora, and larry, Con-
stance.  Yet blunders still occurred, and Harry would
mect Cora and give her his instructions, while Hubert
would upbraid Constance with going out with her
severe cold. The families were co attached to one
another that they furnished their houses alike in every
particular, and each imitated the other in anything
new, and if Hubert were to subscribe to some charity
Harry would too ; or if Constance bought a new shawl
Cora wonld do the same ; so that you could never teil
whose house you were in.  This was alf very well in its
way, and certainly unique, but extremely puzzling, and
they, at least, found it necessary to separate, in spite of
their hosom friendship. Before doing so, the brothers
made a solemn compact between themselves. They
had always studied the same books, and even took an
interest in each other’s trades, and vne of their favourite
studies had been that of “Animal Magnetism,” or
“ Sympathetic Influence,” and “ Spiritnal Visitation.”
They had rend many authentic accounts of dear friends
being visited by the spirits of departed ones, and they
determined to enter into an agreement hetween them-
sclves. It was this: whoever died the first was to
appear to the other in the spirit, if possible—ecven
though he had to pass through imminent danger to do
it, and they solemmnly agreed to keep their vow.
Hubert then exchanged his situation for one in Glas-
gow, and bade a tearful adicu to bhis brother and
family.

So mutual was their aitachment, and such an effect
had their compact, that they both had horrible dreams
that night, and simultancously wrote to each other.
Tle following leiters show the similarity of their

thoughts, a little differently expressed according to
their trades :— -
“ Glasgow.

“ Dear Harry,—We arrived all safe and well, and my
little wife is considerably better; but last night I had
an awfnl dream that has made me feel very uncasy. I
know not what it portends, but it has caused me to be
very anxious about you. I did not exactly sce you, bub
dreamt that tho mechanism of my life was thrown
adrift, and that no ecarthly power could put it together
again. Perbaps it.is only a foolish idea, but writo
immediately and say if you are all right. The house
we have sccured scems to be a very nice one.~—Much
love to all yours, from yours very expectantly,

“ HGBERT.
I will write again soon.”
‘ London.

“ Dear Hubert,~—I hope you arrived all safe and well,
and that your charming wife is better. Last night T
had a terrible dream, which has quite unnerved me.
I know not what it means, but feel very concerned
for your sake. Your wraith did not appear, but every-
thing scemed to have gone wrong, and got unbound,
so that it was impossible to be put right again. I up-
braid myself with it as a foolish idea, but let me know
at once if all is well. I hopce you have succeeded in
getting a conifortable home. Much love to you and
yours, from your very anxious brother,

“ P.S.—In haste.

“ TIARRY.

“N.B.—I have not time for more, but will write
further.”

Each on recciving these letters was astounded that
they should both be similarly affected and write in the
same tenor, and attributed it to the powerful influence
of “sympathetic magnetism.” IHere was, indeed,
corroboration of the mysterious principle, and now they
folt satisfied that should anything happen to cither of
them the other would be immediately apprised. All
their friends “ pooh-poohed” the notion, but the
Lrothers devoutly beliecved in the existence of this
power.

Iubert soon established himself in Glasgow, and his
situation was worth much more than the one he bhad
held in London. Hardly a day passed but he had a
letter from Ilarry, relating his success in business, or
some London news ; and he regularly wrote back again
with a similar purpose from Glasgow.

Nothing of importance ocenrred until one foggy
morning. IHubert was walking as usual to the works,
but was in unusally depressed spirits. e could not
tell why, but he felt that some calamity was close at
hand, and he shuddered as he thied to shake off the
feeling, and failed. Nothing had gone wrong; his wifo
and family were in their usual health, and nothing had
arisen to cause discontent. He left them lovingly, and
had no fear on theirscore. 1is bhusiness, too, was more
prosperous than ever, and scemed on the increase.
The news from London had been favourable that morn-
ing, and his breakfast had been good. All was well
except himself ; what could be the reason ? he asked
himself. Trao, the weather was dull and foggy, but
something more than dallness oppressed his mind. e
was thinking of his brother, and how he shounld feel if
ho died first, and his spirit appeared to him. The
thought seemed to be haunting him, and he could not
dismiss it. Was it some premonitory warning ? e
imagined his brother was following him, and that he
should soon sce his spirit, and he shivered with aftiight
at the thought. Ilo hardly dare look round from
fear it should meet his gnze. Suddenly, he straightened
himself, and said, “TFool, fool! why torture yourself
with these fretful haby fancies! away with them! and
he hurried onward. But no sooner did he turn his head
round, than there, in the mist, hut plain and distinet,
was the form of his brother walking at his side.
Horrors! then his brother was dead. Thero was his
figure, perfect as inlife, following him, looking fixedly
at him with his face ghastly pale! e tried to escape
i, but it noisclessly, and without any exertion,
followed him. e stood still, and it became stationery
at exactly the samo moment. 1o felt himself in tho
presence of the supernatural, and, notwithstanding all
his theories, ho was afraid.  In broad daylight, too; it
was no spectre of the imagination—no simple halluci-
nation. No; there, plain enough, wus the departed
spirit of his poor brother, perfect in every delineation
as he had last scon him, and his forehodings Nad not
been false. Perhaps he hag passed through intense
agony to appear thus to me and fulfil his compact.
Coward and ingrate that I am, I will speak to it.”

These were his thoughts as he perspived from every
pore, and he imagined the spirit wore a reproachfn)
countenance. In a husky, hollow voice ho hoarscly
said, ““ Ave you dead ?”  But his voice was buried in
the fog, and no answor was returned, the figuro remain-
ing as still ag ever. “Speak!” ho criod, hut the sound
seemed to cling to him, and never reach his brother.
Intensely excited, he took a step forward; the figuro
retreated. IIe quickened hig speed; the spectre did
likewise. e rushed wildly at it, and clutched tho
hedge, whilst his brother vanished through it! This
brought him to himsel{, and mado him think, Tt was
no phantom of the brain, No, it was too real for that.
It was certainly the spirit of his brother, who must
have at that moment departed this life. Was it not
according to the ngreement ?

These thoughts tormented him, and he was now filled
with grief for the death of hLis brother. 'Tlic fog now
lifted, and left the carth fair and heautiful, but it had
no delight left forhim. Alabourer trundged past him with
shufling, noisy tread, and reminded him of the
material world. But he had just come from the
presence of the immaterial. o hurried home as though

in o dream. He related the event of the morning in a
tone of Liorror to his wife, wlho could not help believing
with him that his brother Harry was dead. He pre-
pared to depart immediately, and telegraphed his inten-
tion to London, but could not wait for a reply, as the
express was ready to start. Oh, the strange thoughts
that filled his brain as he was swiftly hurled along, but
scemed to himself to be hardly moving at all. Where
was his brother now ? Was he in a state of coma, or
unrest, or bliss? O, that the spivit might have
spoken to him and revealed his situation. But such
was impossible; be felt that it bordeved npon the
unknowable—the eternal.

Such harrowing thoughts occupied him the whole
way, and he wondered if he should soon follow his
beloved brother. He has at last arrived, and he
mournfully hurries to the house, but what sounds greet
his cars ? dancing and music ? and his brother’s house
one brilliant blaze of light ? What can it mean? Are
they keeping an Irish ¢ wake * over his brother’s body ?
He is bewildered, and rubs his eyes; no, he is not
asleep. He hastens to penctrate the awful mystery,
when, who shonld meet him at the door but his brother
Harry himself !

“Well, my boy, how are you, and what’s the hurry ?”
Harry asked, jovially.

But the revulsion was too greatfor-Hubert, and he fell
down insensible. ~ His brother, astonished and alarmed,
procured immediate assistance. Nothing, however,
could arouse him, and he was placed into a bed ina
lethargic state, nnder the constant eare of his brother,
The doctors conld not understand it. Iarry tele-
graphed to his sister-in-law for his brother’s roason for
coming in such haste, and reccived the particulars in
the morning. e was astonished at the extraordinary
news, and could not comprohend it. Hubert showed
signs of improvement, though at the same time
symptoms of fever, and still remained unconscious.
Harry could not help pondering over the vision Hubert
had secn, and wondered if it portended his or his
brother’s death. e revealed the matter to the doctor,
who, after careful consideration, explained the cause.
It was this: IIubert had certainly seen the spectre, but
it was his own shadow or reflection perfectly miraged,
and he and his brother being exactly alike, he had,
under the circumstances, taken it for his brother’s
wraith, Such phenomena were a rare occurrence, and
only happened in fogs, and then only under very
peculinr conditions. It was one of these that had
deceived Hubert, and his present illness was owing to
tho excitement he had experienced. Tho feclings he
had gone through were enough to shake any man’s
nerves.

His illncss lasted o long time, with periods of
delirinum, and at one time the doctors despaired of
his life. But under ihe carveful nursing he received
from his poor little wife and friends, he slowly recovered,
and the doctors advised a long sea journey as requisito
to bLring him back to health. He was very much
altered, and almost worn to a skeleton, and there was
no longer that striking resemblance between him and
his brother. Cora, too, had altered greatly, and change
of air and scene was quite as necessary for her health,
Hubert had had the whole mystery explained to him,
and, ashamed, lio no longer believed in *‘ spiritual visi-
tation,” and Harry quite concwrred with him. Con.
sequently, when they parted the vow was no longer
mentioned or believed in, and Hwrbert and his family
sailed in the Alexandrine for Australia.

" * * * *

Eighteen months had passed awny, and Hubert had
again arrived in London; but not the same Hubert
orthe same Cora. Travel had made a strange alteration
in them. They were perfectly brown, and had become
very stout, but were heaithy and strong. They had
been to Afrien, Australia, and America, and it had this
astonishing cffect. When they got to thoir brother’s
residence nobody recognised them, and Harry and
Constance could hardiy be convinced that the two portly
persans were once mistaken for themselves.  There was
now no danger of mistaken identity ; climate and its
effects had completely rubbed off all resemblance.
IIubert'’s tonr had quite restorod him, and he, with his
wifo, had acquired an insatinble love of travel into
foreign countries. 1llo had no longer a situation, but
his lnte employers offered him a tempting one with
their agonts at Bombay, and Hubert could not resist
accepting it. There he rapidly succeeded, and
increased his wealth; but the climate did not agree
sith him, and after six years of it he died of the fever
g0 fatal to Englishmen. His distressed wife and
children embarked for England, and Harry did not
receive the news of his brother’s death until threo
months after.

>ec

What asone Ganght 1w Gays of

Yore,

3

oo
YTYUE Grammar rules instruet the tonguoe and pen,
% 39‘73: Rhetorie teachies clogunce to men;
cis s By Logic we are tanght to reason well, ,
‘@f’f Music has eharms beyond our powers to tell,
® Tho nse of numbers numberless we find,

Geometry gives measures to mankind,

The licavenly system clevates the mind.

All these and many more ]

The Masons tanght in days of yore.—~John Lockie.
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OR, THE WRECK OF THE CUMBERLAND.
X
A MasoNIic STORY.

By BRO. W. FRED. VERNON, P.JMI. 261,
W.M. axp BArD 358, S.C.

———_* N
CiArpER THE FIRST.

¢ The bubbling and loud-hissing urn
Throws up a steamy column,”’-—Cozu per,
¢ °Tis sweet to know there is an eye will mark
Qur coming, and look brighter when we come.”—Byron.

Sopnie . . .
- ¥-.00D morning, my dear,” said Mr. Richmond, as he

entered the breakfast parlour and received his
usual morning salute from his daughter, “ Good
morning. I see the letters are in ; are there any
for me?”’
“QOh yes, papa, there are two or three for you,

and only one for me,” replied the young lady, as she
bhanded her father those addressed to him.

“ Ve will discuss their contents and our breakfast at
the same time,” said le, seating himself at the brealk-

fast table. After invoking a blessing upon the meal,
he leisnrely opened the epistles and gave a hasty glance
at their. contents, putting asido those of a husiness
nature; retaining one, ho remarked to his daughter,
« This Jetter is from your aunt, accepting of our invita.
tion for Christmas.”

“T am so glad aunty’s coming,” roplied the young
lady; “I was afraid she might have pleaded her late
illness as an excuse. My lottor is from Iarry, snying
he intends coming home in time to hear you preach on
Christmas day, and—and—tasto my pudding ufter the
sermon.”

«T suspect the pudding, or tho maker of it, will
have stronger attractions for him than my scrmon,”
said her father; then, sceing his jocular remark had
caused her, “ blushing like the morn,” to avert her hiead,
he added, “however, I am glad old arry is coming
home again; it is but two short years since he went
away, and yet it sometimes looks like ages.”

This last remark of her father's found a ready
response in the heart of the daughter, and for a hrief
period they were both silent, as their thoughts earried
them back to the past. Presently tho silenco was
broken by the clergyman asking, ¢ By the way, Grace,
does HTarry say by what ship he sails, and when ?”

“Oh yes, papa.  lle says—Iet mo see,” said sho, ro-
fering to the letter; ‘“he says, ‘I have secured my
passage home on board the Cumberland, which sails
on the tenth, so I'm bound to be home long before
Christnas.”

¢ He can’t very well be homo long before Chivistmas if
he sailed on the tenth; but, I suppose, he means o fow
days before. Well, if he sailed on the tenih ho ought to
be more than hall way home now, as this is tho
fiftcenth.  We may expect him next week.  You'll sec
to getting a room ready for him, I suppose.”

“Of course, papa, you know I always attend to tho
honselhold arrangements.”

“Very well, my dear, and now we have finished
breakfast, I'll go into the study and write somo lctters
and have n peep at the Times, and when you havo
attended {o the honschold arrangements aforesaid, yon
know where to find me if you feel inclined for a walk.”
Saying which he gathered up his letters and papers,
and left the room. .

The conversation with which wo open our story took
place at Grassvale Rectory, between Mr. Richmond, the
rector, and his daughter Girace. Bofore going further,
it will be neccessary for ns to describo thoe individuals
who form *“tho head and front ” of our little narrative.

The Rev. Reginald Richmond was the younger son of
Squire Richmond, of Appletreo Park, Cidershire. The
estate, while it supported the squires of former days in
somewhat luxurious style, had by subdivision, as cach
succeeding heir had heen blessed with large families for
the education and maintainanco of which tho estate had
to bo taxed, dwindled down to a comparatively small
inheritance. Reginald’s father had had six childron,
four danghters and two sons, all of whom had to he
provided for. The clder son went into the army, while
the younger, who was of studious habits, took holy
orders after his University carcer, and after a proba-
tionary experienee, as curato in charge, in a populons
and poverty-stricken locality, ho was presented to tho
incumbeney of Grassvale. Mr. Richmond was what is
called “middle-aged” bofore ho married, nor did he
enjoy his marital lifo for vory long, for his wife died a
year or two after their union, leaving him an infunt
daughter. The little Grace, by her winning ways and
affectionate disposition, had almost filled her mother's
place in her father’s heart, and as she grew up sho
strove tosnpply it in the house by attending assiduously
to household matters, and particularly to her father’s
comforts. In person sho was rather petite, in tempera-
ment cheerful and good natured, and in mannecrs lively
and engaging  Tler features wero regular and pleasing
without heing heautiful, although by most of the young
men ahout Grassvale sho was considered a rare Leanty,
and no wonder, for her frank and genial nature won
ihe hearts of all, and thero were fow amongst the
poorer classes in the parish who did not, {hink she wag
as beautiful as an angel, a3 sho was useful in her minia-
trations.  Many a hearty “ God bless her ” was uitered
from the hearig of the villagers, as she tripped past
their cot{ages on some errawd of chavity.,

The aunt, whoso letter announced her intention of
spending Christmas at the Rectory, was Mr. Richmond’s
youngest sister, who had been Ieft a widow with one
son, some years previous to the date of our story. Sho
had married a wealthy merchant of the name of War-
burton, whose estate of Grassvale Grange was in the
immediate ncighbourhood of the Rectory. Ier son
Harry and his cousin Grace had been playmates when
children, and it is not snrprising that the childish affec-
tion they then felt for each other should have
strengthened and developed, as thoy grew up, into a
warmer and more lasting passion. Harry would have
married his cousin when his collegiate course was
finished, but Mr. Richmond suggested that, before
settling down at tho Grange, ho should travel and sce
a little of tho world; accordingly, for the last two
yoars ho had been rambling in the New as well as the
01d World, picking up ideas of men and things from his
own point of vision, instead of trusting to the smoked
glasses or rose-coloured spectacles of others. During
his absence, the widow, finding the Grange too large and
too dull for her residence, with his approval as heir to
tho estate, Iet it to an officer who had come over from
India on furlough with his family, she herself residing
occasionally at the Rectory, hut for the most part in
London.

Harry, when he left homo on his travels, was a
strapping, well-built {ellow of about two-and-twenty,
with fair complexion and laughing blue eyes. At col-
Iege he was a noted athlete, famous at running, boat-
ing, and cricket, but ho was moro noted for another
quality among his fellow-students, and that was his
coolness or sany froid in any danger or difficulty, which
had carned for him tho soubriquet of “Old Harry.”

The letter which we have seen bad been received
from him was from Awmerica, where lio had been
sojourning for the last year, and lis intimation of
returning home indieated to his cousin, with whom he
regularly corresponded, that he was coming to claim
her and settle down on his own estate.  Although this
was not expressed in the letter in so many words, yet
it was understood, and the Rector, when he retired to
his study, conld not help feeling a slight pang at the
prospect of soon losing his darling.  The only objeetion
he had to the match was now overcome, for, wlhen
Harry had asked her hand of him, the father pleaded
her youth, she then being under twenty, but he pro-
mised that if they were both of the same mind after
two years’ scparation he would give his unqualified con-
sent 3 that period was now at hand, and tho father
could not hut feel a pang ol sorrow at the approaching
loss of his daughter, whose bright smile and cheering
presence had been to him and his houso a ray of sun-
shine sinee hig wife’s untimely denth.

When Mrs, Warburton wrote accepting the invitation
to Grassvale Rectory she little knew at the time that her
son purposed being there too, for her letter had been
written and dispatched hefore sho received her son’s.
When she read her son’s letter she knew woll what his
coming home meant, and looked forward to his mar-
riage with every satistaction and pleasing anticipation;
for she loved Graco as her own danghter, and felt
that pride in her and her son which only mothers can
feel in the happiness of their children.  About a week
before Cliristinas, a few days carlier than sho intended
at first, she went down to tho Rectory, so that she
might be present when her son arvrived and assist in
giving him a welcome home. " Wo will not tire our
readers with the conversations between Grace and her
aunt in anticipation of the long-looked-for event; to
them the one engrossing topic was—Ilarry. It was no
matter what commenced the conversation, or how
foreign any stranger might think the subject was to
what it led to—tho weather, the washing, tho doctor,
the dinner, the decorations, the poultry, tho pigs—in
fact, whatever they began to talk about ended always
in the inovitable—1ilarry. They wondered if ho had
changed much in appearance during tho three-and.
twenty months lie had been away, wondered what ho
was doing at that moment, wondered how many more
miles he had to travel, wondered atwhat honr ho would
arrive, and if they would actually expect him when ho
did come, or be taken by surpriso at last—in fact, they
wondered a good many things which could not be satis-
factorily amswored or settled until the arrival of the
expected one. They had counted the. days, but now
thoy summed up tho hours, the hours flow by, and they
wero fain to allow a day or two longer for the arvival of
tho ship with its long-looked.for freight—that freight
being composed, to theni, of ono individual only—
IIarry.

In answer to their frequent inguiries and numorons
surmises at Harry’s non.arrival, Mr, Richmond told
them to havo patience, for it was nothing unusnal at
this scason of tho year for a vessel to bo several days
overdue, owing to adverso winds and dense fogs which
generally prevailed, which answer, while it silenced
them for a timo, did not altogether satisfy them, for
their wonderings and questionings recurred at more
frequent intervals as time spedon.

CHAPTER THE SECOND.

0O, I have passed a miserable night !
* * * * * *

O Lord, methonght what pain it was to drown !

What dreadful noise of water in mine ears !

What sights of ugly death within mine eyes!

Methonght 1 saw a thousand fearful wracks—

A thousand men that fishes gnawed upon.”
Shakespeare—** King Richard 111,

Tiw year was fast wearing away, and now it wanted
but three days till the great Christian festival ecame
vound. The scene is the same as the formor one—the

breakfast-tablo at the rectory, but tho company is
increased by one, viz.,, Mrs. Warburton, the rector’s
sistor, and they were discussing, as usual, the expected
arrival of Harry.

“I wonder if he'll be here to-day; I declaro T'm
getting quite anxious about him,” said Mrs. Warburton.

¢ Master Harry will have to look sharp now,” said
the rector, “or else he will let Christmas get here
before him.”

“We counted upon his being here several days ago,
so he can't be very long now, can he, aunt ?’’ somowhat
illogically reasoned the neice addressing her aunt;
then sceing the rural letter-carrier pass the window
she exclaimed, ‘¢ Oh, here’s tho post ; perhaps hoe brings
us news ! ” and rushing from the room, sho had opened
the front.-door before the postman could ring. Roturn-
ing almost immediately she said, as sho ran her eyo
over the addresses on the covers in her hand to see if
she could detect the fond familiar handwriting. “ What
a lot of lettors there arc this morning, papa,” and then,
in a tone of disappointment, ““ but they’re all for you!?*?

“ Ave they, indeed, my dear,” remarked ho, glancing
at the correspondence she placed before hin; ““and to
judge from the appearance of most of them, I think
they will prove, on opening, to he begging letters or
circulars from cheap wine merchants.  Bub would you
not like to sce the papers P added he, and suiting the
action to the word he tossed over a number of news-
papers and magazines towards the ladies, who, sclecting
what they fancied most, opened,.and began to read in
silence, sceing the rector was busily engaged in open-
ing and perusing his correspondence. Suddenly hoth
father and daughter were startled by a piercing seream
from the elder lady, followed by the words, “ My child!
my child!” Before they conld collect their thoughts
or run to her assistance she had fainted away. Placing
ber upon a couch, they cndeavoured to restoro her to
conscionsness, but without success. The clergyman,
therefore, despatehed a messenger for tho doctor, and
while continuing his cfforts to restoro his:sister, he
wondered in his own mind what could have caused tho
sudden fit, Associating the exclamation sho had mado
with a newspaper she haddropped by thesideof lier chair,
he picked it up, and, glancing rapidly over tho sum-
mary of news, read the following :—

“The steamship Cumberland, from New York to
Liverpool, someo days overdue, is reported wrecked off
Cornwall.”

Running his eyes over tho columns as an ex-
perienced newspaper reader generally does, ho soon
lighted upon the announcement, in large type, under
the head “latest news,” of “7The foundering of the
Cumberland off the coast of Cornmwall ; loss of erew
and passengors,” Graco was too much coneerned about
her hor aunt to observo her father, who, subduing his’
agitation as mach as ho could, leant upon tho table to
steady himself while he read tho following particulars:

“Wo regret to annonnce that we have received tho
following telegrams from owr correspondent in Cornwall
with the news of the formdering of a largo vessel which,
there is too much reason to fear, is tho missing Cumber.
land :—Last night, about cleven o’clock, the coastguard
brought word to the lifo-boat station that repeated
firing had been heand out at sea as if from a vessel
in distress.  The crew of the life-boat lost no timo
in proceeding in the direction indicated, but owing to
the very heavy sea and densoe fog were unable to fall
in with ler, and, after rowing about all night,
returned this morning without any tidings of theill.
fated vessel, for there can hardly he any doubt as to
its fate on such a coast and in snch a night.” Then
followed a long description of tho veseel; her ago,
tonnage, and capabilitics, with other particulars
furnished by the owners, and then in another column,
just squeezed in at the top as the paper was going to
press, was tho following :—

“Loss or tui CUMBERLAND,
Laresr PanricvLans,
Bobpies wasnEDp ASHORE.

“Word has been brought to tho coastguard station by
a messenger from Bleakpoint that bodies have been
washed ashore there, along with a numbor of broken
picces of timber and spars. Ile brought with him a
broken picee of board, on which was painted
“ERLAND,” ovidently a portion of ono of tho ship’s
boats, and there can scarcely bo any doubt that it
belonged to the Cumberland, from New York to
Liverpool, now overdue. The bodies have been taken
to the church to await identification and inquest.” On
perusing the above, Mr. Richmond quiotly folded the-
paper, and, without aword to his daughter, for he could
not trust himself to speak, or even look at her, o went
straight to his study, where, falling upon his knees, ho
gave vent to his pent-up feelings, and poured forth his
sorrow atthe feet of the Great Consolor. Wao will leavo
him in Lis solitude and sorrow.

Grace found she had her handg full that day in
attending to her anni and oboying the doctor's instruc-
tions. 1o had considerately told her to pay no atten-
tion to her ravings, for over anxiety for hor son, added
to the delicate siate of health sho had been in for
a considerable timo past, had evidently affected her
mind. This to some extent allayed the fears which had
arisen in her mind in consaquence of her aunt’s sudden
illness, and tho extraordinary remarks she mado. Tho
poor Iady, when sho regained consciousness, alternately
laughed and cried, and talked of going to sco hor dear
boy, whom sha wouldn’i let them drown; sho would
alternately caross her nioce, and ask her not to loave
her, and then scold her for not going to savo her son
from the crucl waves. Under tho influenco of o com.
posing dranght which the doctor had administered sho ab
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last fell asleep,and the doctor insisted upon Grace going
at once to her own room and taking a little rest, as she
was harassed and agitated, and would bo unfit, he said,
to wait upon her aunt if she did not have sufficient rest
and repose. Her father, too, added his persuasions to
those of the kind physician, and alluded very tenderly
to his sister’s iliness, and her over anxiety about her
son, reminding his daughter that we were all in the
Lord’s h'mds, whose very word the winds and the
storms obeyed, and that nothing could occur but at His
pleasure. From this she had obtained some crumbs of
comfort, for the bare thought of the loss of hor lover,
which was suggested to her by her aunt’s ravings,
added to her own fears for his safety on account of his
non-arrival, made her wretched and miserable, and
when she retired to rest sho could not slecp for hours,
as the idea of drowning was ever preseut in her mind.
When at last sbo did fall asleep, her slumber was
far from refreshing, as she dreamt of wrecks and
drowning men, and again and again she thought she
saw her Marry struggling for life w1t11 the erncl waves.
Next morning she was so weak with prostration of mind
and body that the doctor positively forbad her rising ;
ho would see that her aunt was properly attended to, so
she was not to be anxious on that score. Going to her
father, he informed him of his daughter’s state, and
cautioned him not to say a syllable about the loss of the
vessel, and to warn the servants not to allude to it.

““ Do you consider Grace in a serious stute of 110'1“;1) 2
asked the anxions father.

“Well, I would not cxactly pr onounce her health to
boe serious, but she is in such a low nervons state, that
if she were to hear of this untoward news, it might
affeet her very soriously.

“I am very sorry to hear yon say so,” said Mr.
Richmond, “bnt for the present you have 10110\ ced my
mind ; and my sister, you think sho is progressing as
favonmb]y as can be expected 27

“ Decidedly, for she unfortunately read the news,
and we can searcely expeet her to recover from the
stroke very rapidly ; she is, however, calmer this morn-
ing, but still very agitated. It is a providence that
Grace is unable to attend her ; her continus d allusions
to her son wonid throw the gill into a fever.”

“There is not much more to he gleaned from the
papers this morning; there are snggestions that the
vessel may not be the Cumberland after all, but some
other ship—the Northumberland, for instance, or sonie
vessel from Sunderland, the fragments of the name
applying equally to the one as the other.”

“Quite right, guite right; the news is by no means
certain, and before your danghter is in a.fit state to hewr
the news, there will be some more authentie informa-
tion.
Harry was abeard.” .

“Yon are more sangunine than I am; perhaps the
natnre of your profession leads youn to be so, as faith
and Jape tend greatly towards the curative power. You
wish your patients to lhave faith in you, and you
paturally inspire them with hope; these virtues, along
with the exhibitions of the proper remedies, complete
the cure.”

“ Yeog, with God’s blessing,” added the doctor,

“ Cortainly,” said the clergyman, ¢ T meant that {o be
mnderstood. Wetl, T trust your surmises may he correet,
and that this vessel, which has undoubtedly gone down,
is not the Cumberland.”

“T fervently hope so, but without doubt some vesscl
has been wreeked, some lives lost, and doubtless many
a home made desolate by the eatastrophe. Toor souls!
what & reception to meet with on their return to thoir
native shoves after, perhaps, a prolonged absence! A
Cimmerian night, a driving ":I.]G, an angry ser, a
treacherous coast, a watery gravo!”

“Ah! poor souls, indeed, at such times it requires w
firm faith in 1im to believe that these calamities are
for our good, and that these chastisments may he
Dlessings in disgnise. We cannot judgo Ilim from our
own stundpoint for we know ¢ Ilis ways are not our
ways,” and ' none shall say unto Iim what doest Thon ¥’
or, as Cowper has beautxfullv expressed it,

¢ Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
But trust Him for His grace;
Behind a frowning pro\klu\a.
Fle hides a smiling face.’

Then, after a pause, during which he seemed to ho
strungoling with his feelings, he added, “ poor Iarry!
poor Iarry! But not my will, O Lord, but Thine he
done.”

“Ah, poor lad!” said the doctor; “I always liked
Harry, he was so free, so generous, and so brave, I
hope he has not met his fate ; onr sympathies, howover,
must be \vith the living."”

“True,” replied the rector, ¢ and my heart bleeds for
my sister and my daugbter, o

“T can well helieve that, but you must bear up in
presence of the ladics; md remember, on no account
must yon let your (nnghlor know, either dircetly or
indirectly, of the Joss of this vessel and the supposed
death of Harry tiil T givo you Jeave to tell her. As for
the mother, yon may comfort her in any manner you
pleare, but avoid the subject as much as possible.

“1 place myself in your hands entircly, my dear
doctor, nnd will be guided by you in the matter,”

“ Well, Ladvise perfect rest for hoth patients, Inthe
meantime 1 would also caution Mrs. Warburton’s
maid and your daughter’s attendant not to broach the
subject. The nows has spread all over thoe parish, and
the gossips are full of it. T was gnestioned a dozen
times about it this morning on my ride over hore, and
any injndicious tattle )‘C'IChmg my two paticnts upstairs
mxght seriously endanger their lives. o much for the

I myself helieve it is some other vessel ihan that,

treatment of the ladies; now for yourself. You
look ten years older within the last two days; this
won’t do. You must not brood so much over this
business, my dear fellow, but set about some active
work ; go, dig your garden, it will be rather hard with
the frost, by the way ; or, better still, go down to the
church and assist them there with the decorations;
help weave the garlands, strip the holly, or something
or other, and don’t leave all the work to be dono by
your curate and half a dozen ladies; the changle and
occupation will do you much good.”

“ Thank you for your advice ; I'll follow it.”

“That’s right. T'll look in again this evening to see
how you are all getting on.” According to promise he
called the same evening, and found his patients certainly
no worse, and the rector much more cheerful.

Next morning there was a decided improvement in
Grace, thanks to the doctor’s carc aud skill. She had
had a good night’s rest, and although she still felt a
considerable amonnt of langour and lassitude, she was,
on the whole, so much better that the doctor advised
her to endeavour to get up during the day. ©This is
Christmas Eve, you know,” said he, “and it would be
very cheerless for your father to dine alone ; ho might
bogin to take melancholy fancies into his head, like
some other fellgw I know, and that would he a pretty
business on Christmas Lvo, wouldn’t it, my dear ? Take
my advice, and go down to dinner ; your presence will
cheer him, and you yourself will bc all the better of his
company.”

Grace, like a loving daughter and dutiful patient,
followed the worthy doctor’s advice, as will be secen if
the reader will kindly turn to the next chapter.

CNAPIER THE TiiiRrD,

¢ A\Vith such compelling cause to grieve
As daily vexes houschold peace,
And chains egret to his decease,
How dear we keep our Christmas BEve!
* * * * * *
“ Rise, happy morn ; rise, holy morn 5
Draw forth the cheerful day from night;
O Father, touch the East and light:
The light that shone when Hope was bhorn,”
Tennyson—** In Memoriam,”

IN the course of the afternoon Grace rose and went
downstaivs, and, to the delight of the houschold, so far
resumed her domestic dntics as to give sundry orvders
and make certain arrangements connected with the
cconomy of the establishment whith had always come
under her own immediate superintendence. By the
advice of the doctor she was not allowed to wait npon
her auut; and her father entertained her during the
afternoon by reading selections to her from some of
his favouritc authors. They dined earlier than usual,
as the rector had to go to the church that evening to
superintend the finishing of the decorations, and after-
wards attend the practising of the new anthem by the
choir; and before going he partook of a cap of tea in
company with his daughter. As they were sitting,
enjoying the social meal by the cheerful light of the
fire, quictly conversing, they were startled by the sndden
sound of wheels upon the frozen gravel in front of the
house, and almost hefore oither could execlaim, ¢ Who
can that be?” which they did simultancously, there
was a violent ring at tho door bell; and Grace, her
heart hounding with hope, rushed to the window, and,
looking out, for the blinds had not been drawn, caught
n glimpse of a figure entering the poreh. The outer
door opening at the same moment the light of the
lampin the hall shown upon the individnal, and revealed
him distinctly to the young lady, who rushed to hor
father, exclaiming, ¢ Oh papa! papa! it is he! It is
ey !”

“T would to God it were, my child ; but no, it cannot
be.  You mistake, or the dnrkness deccives you.”

# No, indeed ; there is no mistako—but why do yon
tremble so ?”

¢« I—I eannot tell, a suddon faintness; hush, here comes
some one.”

The door oponing at the same moment a young man
rushed nnceremonionsly into tho room, and caught the
young lady out of tho arms of her father, murmuring,
“Grace! Grace! my own!" as he warmly embraced
her. ’

“QOh Harry! Harry!” was all she could say as she
leant her head upon his shoulder, and sobbed in the
fullness of her joy,

“ Harry! Bless my heart! exclaimed the rector,
when he had recovered from the first shock of surprise
and found the use of his tongue.

“1 beg your pardon, sir; I scarcely obscrved you,”
apologised the young man.

“ But tell mo Harry, how did you escape? Wag the
Cumberland not lost after all P

“TLost! al, yes! But did you mot receive my
telegram ?”

“Melegram ?  No, there has beon no telegram.”

“Why, you ought to have had it several honrs ago.
As soon as we reached the port and heard of the loss of
the Cumborland I telegraphed at once to my mother
in London, and to yon, knowing what a state you would
be in, supposing me to have boen on hoard.”

“Woll, I assure you we have never rcecived tho
message.”

While he was speaking thore was a knoek at thedoor
of the apartinant, which the rector answered, and was
handed a paper by tho servant, who told him that the
messenger waited in the kitchen. Going up to the
fireplace he caused tho coals to blaze brightly so that
he was able to read the following :—

From H. Warburton, To Rev. R. Richmond,
Grassvale Rectory,
Liverpool, Appleton, Cidershire,

Arrived to-day ‘ safe and well
Just heard ‘ of wreek of

Cumberland fear l you have given
me up I for lost will
follow’ by l first train and

be with l you this evening

“ My telegram, by Jove!” said Harry. “ Well, upon
my word, that's the latest idea out; a fellow bringing
his own telegraphic despatches! I picked up a poor
fellow tramping slowly along'the road, about a mile and
a half from here, and gave him a lift in the dog-cart I
hired at Applcton. I asked him if he had far to go,
and he answered ‘ To the Rectory,’ so I’ve no doubt he
and the messenger wmtmg below are one and the
samo.”

“Was the Cumberland lost, then ?”’ asked Grace,
tremblingly. -

“It was, my dear!” answered her cousin; “not a
soul cscaped ; ab least, it is believed that the whole of
the crew and passengers were drowned, none having
turned up as yet.”

While he was speaking he felt the little form of
Grace trembling violently, and, but for his supporting
arm, she would have fallen, having swooned on hearing
of the narrow escape of her lover. “ Water, quick!”
he cried, placing her gently on the couch; “she has
fainted with excitement !”  And the rector bringing it
immediately from the sideboard, they bathed her
temples, and soon had the satisfaction of secing her
restored fo consciousness.  When she fully compre-
hended her situation, and felt her Harry’s arm about
her, and heard his cheery voice address her in sympa-
theiic tones, she fell on his neck and relieved her heart,
which had been for many days past over charged with
anxiety, in refreshing tears.

Mr. lhdummd thinking it better to leave them alone,
stole (nietly out of the room, and, bethinking himself
of his sister, whom they bad entively forgotten in the
excitement of the moment, betook him to her apart-
ment fo communicate to her the joyful tidings. He
{ound her, though much prostrated by grief and anxiety,
Lonqnx‘:ntwcly Lmnqml Speaking to her cheerily, he
gnid he hoped she would soon be well again, and ex-
pressed n belief that she would find hersolf ablo to dine
with them on the morrow—Christmas Day. At thig
the lady sadly shook her head, and, as if to change the
sulject, asked how her neice was.

“ Much better—in faet, I may say quite well again,”
answered Mr. Richmond, watching the effect of his
words upon his sister, as ho added deliborately, ¢ I left
her downstairs with a friend, much happier than she
has been for some time.”

“ A friend with her, and happier! Surely she cannot
he so heartless as to receive, visitors as such a time !

“Well, I weuld not say she was heartless; her re.
ception of him proved tho contrary, I think.”

_“Mim!  Oh, I undorstand; you allude to the
doctor.”

“No, no, not to Dr. Goodman ; but to one who will
do her more good than the whole medical faculty put
together. In fact, n visit from him would do you a
great deal of good, too, I'm certain.”

“Yon talk in enigmas, Reginald; I really cannot
nnderstand you. You know there was but one the
sight of whom would have done me good ; but he is—
he is.”  She would have said “ He i8 dead!” but her
tongue refused to utter the word, for her grief broke
out fresh and prevented her utterance. Ier brother
then scized the opportunity of saying, ** Nay, Margaret,
do not give way 80; you ounly imagine that he is dead,
you have no proof that he was drowned. You saw the
report of the wreek of n vessel, on hoard of which you
believed Harry to be; is it not possible that he might
bave been saved; try and think so if you can.”

“No! no! no! I cannot! I know, Reginald, you
ask me to believe this out of kindness.”

“WWell, suppose he never wag on board the ill-fated
vessel; suppose he has arrived safely in England ; and
suppose, if you can, that you will see him very scon.”

“Do not torture me; you mean it in kindness, 1
know, but it is cruel to ask me to suppose anything of
the kind. I wish, indeed—I wish I could—but I can-
not! There can he no hope! oh, my poor, poor boy!
and here the mother's grief broke out afresh.

“Well, Mag, Grace can believe that it is all possible;
I will kend her to yon, and perhaps she will be able to
inspire you with some of her faith, hope, and happiness,”
saying which he left tho room and unceremoniously
disturbed the lovers in a dolighifnl tefe o tete by sending
Grace ut once to her aunt, cautioning her not to tell her
of Harmy's arrival too suddenly. e had some diffi-
culty in restraining the young man from accompanying
lier to prove by his presence that he was perfectly safe.
Grace had informed her cousin that his mother wasg not
in London but with them, and at that moment was
suffering from overanxicty on his account ; and she had
hegeed him nob to see her till Mr. Richmond should
think ler fit to stand the interview. Harry thercfore
eurhed his impatience until he should be summoned
intn his mother’s presence.

When Grace entered her aunt’s room she flung her-
self into her relative’s arms, and then in tO'Il'u cave
vent to lier overwrought feelings. The older hdy,
thinking that her agitation proceeded from griet, en-
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deavoured to soothe her. But Grace told her that she was
perfectly happy, that they all would soon sce Harry, as he
had promised to dine with them on Christmas Day.

“My child, my child! ealm yowrself; I know poor
Harry was to dinc with us on Christmas Day, as he
purposed, but God has ordered otherwise; we shall
never see him more.”

“Yes, indeed, we will annty, T know wo will see him,
and he will dine with us to-morrow; he is not dead, I
know he is not.”

My poor child, has the shock heen too great for you
and unhinged your reason ?”

“No, dear annt, m} reason, if affocted, is not by
grief, but by joy.”

“0ON, poor, poor girl!* said the aunt, stroking the
young lady’s hair in cvident sympathy at her mental
aberration.

“But, aunty dear, I tell you I Inew he issafe; I
know he has arrived in England and that e will dino
with us to-morrow—see ! here is a telegram from him.”

The mother snatched at the document, as a drowning
person is said to snatch at a straw, and almost devoured
it with er eyes.  Eagerly she read the few words that
were written there, and over and over again she read
thom until at last sho compreliended their import, then,
clasping lier hands together, she exelaimed with intense
fervour, *“ My God, I thank Theo!” and buried her face
in tho pillow. Grace then quictly left the room, and
allowing a short interval to elapse, returned wiih
Harry. Knocking gently at the door, they were hade
“ Come in,” hut Grace remained outside while Iy
entered alone. As she retired she heard a cry of
“Mother!” and a gladsome cxclamation of ¢ My
child!””  But, as sho wisely considered the meeting
too sacred even for her prescence, we will follow her
example and not disturb its sanctity.

Chrisimas morning dawned brightand frosty. Through
the night there had been tho smallest possible fall of
snow, just suflicient to freshen up the face of nature
and make it look Clhristmas-like. Grace, looking as
bright and as happy as the morning, was down carly,
and declared her intention of going to churely, to which
the doctor did not object as he fonnd lor, when he
called that morning, as well as she had ever heen in
her life.  He had been apprised by the Reetor of the
sudden turning up of Harry the evoning before, for
tho worthy clergyman could not keep the joyful news
to himself, but ¢alled upon his friend and physician
with the good news when ho went to the choir practice.
The doctor, in his gladness, could not keep it to himself
either, Lut went to the sexton, and giving him a sum of
money told him to pay the bellringers for an extra half.
hour's pealing after they had rung in Christmas; he
also sent his servant with an abundance of refreshments
for the men from his own collar, sothat they might not
lack the means of making merry on the occasion,

Grace and Harry walked down to the chiureh alone
that morning—-to the end of their lives they will never
forgot that walk—tho hedge-rows were spurkling with
rime and the tiny erystalsof frozen snow were spurkling
and seintillating in every direction, making the earth
beautiful with their brillianey ; but whether it was the
glittering of the frosty gems, tho exhilarating cffect
of the air, their own supreme happiness, the happy
holy feeling Christmas morning always brings to rightly
constituted minds, or a combination of all these, it is
not for us to say, but that Christmas morning’s walk to
church was indelibly impressed upon their minds, mnd
come summer or winter, heat or cold, fair weather or
fonl, it will never be effaced.

The service was, of course, admirably suited to the
frame of mind of our friends, and in his sermon the
Rector, who swas nnusually eloguent that day, omitted
not to enjoin upon them the practico of that heavenly
virtue charity, with which they were to temper their
reasonuble thankfulness and mirth,

When Harry and Grace left the chureh they found
most of the congregation waiting to say a2 word of
greeting nml eongratulation, and not the least sincere
in their welcome and good wishes were u number of
the poorer parishioners, amongst whom Grace had been
wont to minister, who pressed forward o shake hands
with the cousins, wish them a merry Christimas and
“God Lless ‘e A kind word of recognition or en-
quiry as fo the state of their bodily health, with a
shake of the hand, sent many a poor old soul home
brimful of happiness,

The dinner at the Rectory was guite a family affair;
the only exception being Dr. Goodman, whe, heing a
bachelor and a very old friend, was invited as lie had
Yeen for many years topartuke of their Christmas fare,
Alrs. Warburton, although unable to go to chureh, was
sufliciently recovered to come down to dinuer, and the
Doctor expressed his opinion that now she wonld get
stronger cevery day and would require no more of lhis
services,  Dinner over, the conversation which had been
fittul and desultory, naturally turned upon the great
event of Ifarry's return.

“You have never yoet elearly explained to me how it
happened that you did not sail in the Cumberland after
you had taken your passage in it,” said the Doctor,
addressing the lion of the day.

“Oh, it wax simply this way. I happened to be
taking an evening walk along the quay=ide thinking
that on the morrow evening 1 would be fur out to sen,
when saddenly I henrd a seream and o splash as if
soweone had fallen inte the warer, Slipping off my
coat and bhoots [ jumped in as near as 1 could o the
spot the sonnds secemed {o come from, and pereciving
gsomeone strogeling in the water I oswamn to the place
andd ot hold of a ehild who had aceidentally fallen off
the quay and was being curied out by the enrrent,
Severad buatg put oft to our assistance; the ehild wus

placed in one in which were its frantic frionds, and I
was hauled into another and soon got pretty stiff with
the frost. There was a considerable crowd gathered
Dy the timo we landed, and I had scarcely got on shore
than I was claimed by one individual whom I had never
seen  before. ¢ It’s alloright, lads, le said, ¢the
stranger’s a friend of mine, and I guess you'd better
leave me to take care of him. llere’s your coat, brother,
slip into it; I'll carry your boots; now sharp’s the word,’
saying which he took my arm and ran me as fast as
possible to & house at no great distance off, opened the
door with a latch key, hurricd me up to a bedroom, and
withont giving me time to speak or protest, stripped
me and dexterously rubbed me all over with coarse
towels until from feeling half frozen I glowed with
pleasant warmth. ‘Now then,” said he, stripping the
bed with the greatest celerity, ‘ jump in between the
blankets and I'll fix you allright in a minute.” After
covering me up he left the room, and in a few minuntes
returned with a huge goblet containing what he called
¢ a slap-up cocktail and no mistake, which he insisted
on my drinking. 1 was like a child in his hands and
fels 1 must obey him in everything, so I swallowed the
dranght and remember nothing more till I awoke. It
was sometime before I could reeall my scattered ideas,
but about the first thing I recollected was that I was io
have gailed that day in the Cumberland. Jumping ont
of bed I seized my watch, which was lying on the dress-
ing table, looked at it, hut it was cither run down or
stopped by the water; my clothes I found nicely dried
and folded, so performing a hasty toilette I rang the
bell and asked what time it was of the attendant. ‘It
is past three o'clock sir, but I will get yon o cup of
coffee or anything clse you would like sir; the doctor is
ont just now, sir, but will be home to dine at six.’

“But I can’t wait for the doctor or anyone else. I
must !

¢ All-vight siv, T know sir, must be hungry. I'll fix
you up a chop in no time, sir.’

‘41t is not my cating Iam telling of, but I must catch
the steamer for England ; she was to sail at noon, and I
have already taken my passage in her.’

“¢Then [ guess yow'll not sail in her, as she would
slip when the tide served.’

“T'his was what I feared ; however, tliere might be a
chance of her being detained an hour or two, and taking
rather an unceremonious leave, I told the attendant I
wonld write to the Doctor and thank him.  Inmyhury
it did not occur to me that I did not even know the
Doctor’s name, and slipping a sovereign into the at-
tendant’s hand, I rushed down to the docks only to find
the vesscl gone some two hours before. Ieeling cons
siderable anmoyanco and chagrin I wended my way hack
to the house, which was not diffienlt to find, and noticed
the nmme upon the door-plate, Dr. Washington J. Brown.
The gervant, upon my ringing the heil, saluted me with
Al T guessed youw'd be too late, them liners are pooty
punctual ; hut there’s no time lost siv, 've got yer lunch
or yer breakfast ready to bring up ; I gos it ready so as
not to keep you waitin’,  Step into the dining-room and
Il have it up in no time.” I need scarcely tell you
that T did ample justice to the meal, which 1 had
seaveely finished when the Doctor returned, ¢ Well,
how are we do to-day ? nonoe the worse of our bath I
reckon,’ said he, giving me a peculiar grasp of the
hand, and then added in an undertone, as if to himself,
“AL! not as I thought;’ then he said aloud, ‘well—
yes—pulse good.” 1 of courso thanked him heartily
for his kinduess, and oxplained who I was and my situa-
tion. Uis comment, as he helped himself to an
enormous cheroot and pushed the box across to me,
wag this—* Sorry you missed the boat, bhut guess you'll
get another to take you homoe hefore Christmas.”  Then
as he passed a light he looked askance at me, and at
Iast gave vens to the following extraordinary remark,
after emitting a double colummn of smoke from his
nostrils, ¢ 1 guess stranger you've took mo in consid’able
you're not what 1 took youfor. How ever did you come
to do it, and so natural too ?’

“+ 1 really do not nnderstand you,' I said; ‘I really
don’t know who or what you took me for, you gave me
1o time to explain

“That’s allright as far as that goes; 'm glad T was
able to do you a good twrn, although it ain’t wmuch, only
youw might Jin’ got friz if 1 hadn’t 2 run off with yer;
but what puzzles me is how you camo to give the siyn
of distress as neatly as if yow were i a lodye, and you
no Mason!?

“¢Sign of distress!
know of.’

“¢0h, but you did, and that brought me to your side
guicker’'n anything,  Yon weren’s in a fit state to
examine last night, but I find out now you're not a
brother. [ guess 'm sold.

¢ «] peally am very sorry,’ I said,

“oWell, i you are, say no more about it ; but {ake
the firse opportunity of putting things right by becom-
ing a Freemason, and when you get far enough wdvanced
to know the sign of distress you'll know liow 1 made
the mistake Jast nighi.” I promised to think over it
amd to write to him should 1 ever become a Mason, 1
spent w day or two very pleasanty with my new friend,
and anoiher vessel sailing that same week, 1 took pas-
sage in her. The Doctor saw me off, and his last words
were, ‘Don’t write tll you sign yourself, Yours
fraicrnally.’”

My advice 100, said Dr. Goodman, when Harry had
concluded, © 'm an old 2.M., and as I ean vouch for
vou, 'l get you duly proposed whenever you make up
vour mind,” 16 s almost needless 1o add that Harry
and the American doctor regularly correspond, and that
Hurey distinetly remembers how he gave the siya of
distress

I gave no sign of distress that T

Harry’s narrative was given with a quict modesty
that greatly charmed lLis heavers. He made the
incident of saving the lifo of the child a subordinate
feature, dwelling principally upon the peculiarities of
the American doctor und his faithful servant; but had
it not been for his gallantry and courage in saving the
life of a fellow-creature, he himself would have perished
in the luckless vessel in which he had arranged to sail.

Before concluding this litile narrative, there is one
circumstance we must mention. It isnot the marriago
of our friends, Grace and Harry, dear Indy readers, that
of courso, took place in due time amnidst great rejoicing,
but wo think our story would be incomplete if we
omitted to narrato that Harry, in his happiness, did not
forgot those who were less happy, and, in thankfulness
for his very providential escape, sought out and pri-
vately succoured, before he had bLeen many wecks in
England, some of the most destitnte families whose only
support and stay had perished in “The Wreck of the
Cumberland.”

Danaly,

S

;15 Hannali of many long, long years ago comes
before me as I writo out this story to-day for
TR good friend George Kenning and the
iy Christmas Freemason.  er portrait at sixteen is
4"‘" most charming to contemplate, and that striking
{ace, with its inexpressible and unextingnishable
grace, is almost speaking in the roality and power of its
vivid contour, 1 think T see her even now; I fancy
that T can hear her speak in her melodions voice of old,
and the ancient witehery supervenes, and I feel asT once
felt, and as many others like myself felt, humble cap-
tives in her golden chains. Look on that picture with
me for a moment ; yon soc at once what character there
ig in that vision of grace and youth and freshness, in
that very Beauté du Diable,” of which Mons. le Baron
likes to talk.  And as thore is a little history attached
to that pleasant portrait, which appears to lighten up
tho dim and dusty surroundings of an old bachelor’s
den, I will try and tell it to you, kind readors, now, ag
it is Doth a suitablo and seasonable tale for the
Christmas number of the Frecmason, towhich I wishall
prosperity, as a dignified and genial representative of
true Freemasonry, both in its national and cosmopolitan
character.

Will iv suprise you to hear that Hannah was nevor
married 7 Why not ? you will ask. Pray listen;
rather kind patrons read onj if you are sentimental, get
your pocket-handkerchiefs ready 5 if you are not, well,
then nover mind ; don't do anything of the kind, that
is all!

anpah More was the only daughter of a very
worthy squire, Thomas More, and his good wifo Mary
More, born at Harden, who lived in an old house called
Shenley Grange, in a cortain good county namecless for
the nonce. 1t was a curious old-fashioned Manor
Ilouse, with its moat and its elipt hedges, and its
peacocks and its peahons, and its black oak and its
tapestry, and its old hall and jts broad staircase. It
was o plensant pliace of old, for relatives and friends
and visitors, and its stately rafters have often echoed
back the words of gaiety and tho tones of love, and all
those many-voiced utterances of joy and sorrow, grief
and glee, love and hate, which make up the common
tenour of our earthly and domestic life.

Shenley Grango was, indeed, to many a sojourner
liko myself, o harbour of refugo and a very pleasant
loitering place ; for, in addition to the warm welcome
always of the kindly cld folk, Hannah was a special
attraction to many, and P not wrong in adding the
most genuine friend to all.  She herself was an heiress
in & doublo enapacity, in that she had inherited u con-
siderublo amount of both landed and personal estato
from her old aunt and godmother, Miss Iannah Harden,
whose homoly name she bore ; and then she was the
Squire’s only daughter, and would take, as the lawyers
say, as tho * next tenant in tail,” the whole of her good
futher's broad acres.  Failing Ler, however, the estate
descended to the heir male of her father, the son of her
first cousin.  For her uncle, Jasper More, had pre-
deccased her father, and his only son had also passed
away, leaving a little boy and a widow to lument his
carly loss.

But in those days we little thought of such things.
Hanmaly was with us, Tlannah was amongst us, Hannah
wns active, blooming, graceful, trusting, tender; und
the only question that interested us then was who
should win the warm heart and claim that “ fascinating
party” (as our young men say), as his own, and only
as his own.  Ah! vain often are the hopes of youth,
idle its painted “chateaux en Kspagne,” its happy
Lubbles, and its golden dreams.  We seek, but we find
not; we ask, bt we have not; anticipations are
seldom realised, and even froition, when it does come,
it ever it does come, handly ever rewards the longings
and the fears, the struggles, the weariness of years.

Among thie many visitors who used to “make sun-
shine”” in the rooms and gardens of the Grange was
the son of a neighbour of the Mores, Charvles Chelsey.
He came from an old family fallen in worldly condition,
and his father, an old soldier, had had mueh to contend
with in respect of o lnrge family and a small income.
All that was lefs of the once large possessions of the
Cliclsey’s was a small cottage, or rather manor farm,
alled Chelsey Lodge, in which the old colonel, with his
half-pay, his wife’s modest income, and the interest of
a small sum in the Innds, bad weathered the storms of
life sinco the days of Lis old campaigning were over.
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He was 0 king a5q cheerful old man, who farmed a
ht';tle, rode a httle, and idled a little, and was fond of
his rubber OF Whist, kis pipe, and his glass of port wine.
And thus, with 5, ainble family and small means, ho
had solaced hingelf amid the freaks of fortuno
in a position of yqq1y wealth, humbler far than those
of many of 6yl and female Chelseys whose
portraits still aqomeq the pannelled walls of the unpre-
tending manor gy, Much of the old Chelsey land
had been  purgpngeq by the Mores, though Chelsey
Court itself haq long since disappeared from the face
of the earth apq from the memory of man. Omno
never kngws 1101'0, and one never shall know, what is
the socrel of Personal sympathy or individual interest,
the “reason d4y,» of those undying links of attach-
ment which bing yg glosely to one another here. Why
was it, for instyy oo, ghat Mannab, with all ber charms
and_prospeets, gl,gu1q « take up” so distinctly and
decidedly with, gjqy1s Chelsey, a licutenant in a
marching YC8lment P 1t seemed odd that when many
a good mateh wyg t he found by that fair but wayward
maiden, she shoplq unequivocally avow her predilection
for a young may )16 Liad nothing but his good looks
and his good s X s

5 “Cuse to recommend him.

However, sa i yyg and 1, who tell this story, like
many more, Coyjjq only admit that, though Mannah was
always kind ang pleasant to us all, sho was still more
pleasant, and g1 600 kind, when that gay “sub”
was singing duetg o). playing croguet, or even riding an
old hunter of Vs fyiners at her side, with a pluck and
a_cowrnge Whig), yrere the theme of much honest
admiration. T, curiously enough, in those days,
thougli we Wopg g1l rivals, we were all frionds
Whether it wa v e ) e e

. S Mannal's simple grace or loyal truth
which swayed us o)1 glike I know not, but oven the
admitted favowyitigy of that self.willed young woman
for that £00.lopking yonng represontative of the
British avmy 5 190ked upon by us all, if a fact,
simply as a fact, ang afier all only the * Fortune do la
Guerre.”

What Ha““ﬂh’s parents really thought of hor choice
I never heard, 1,74 any rato they never interfered,
and Licutenang gy,q) sey came and wont, and went and
came, always wologme, cvor smiling, the gayest of tho
gay, the happiog of the happy. But sunshine and
blue skics do yy, ahways last for ever here, as wo all of
us well kuow, q,q (1,e placid sea, still as a “millpond,”
may, ere long, 15 Iyghod by “balf a gale” into stormy
billows.

All of n.suqden, as we remember, the Crimean war
broke out in 1854, and Lientennnt Cholsey’s regiment,
one of the fiygt yegiments of our fine army, went
away for Vo,  poor Ifamnah! I remember well
that change, s ynpked, that at onco camo over that
sweob face ayq that happy grace. Hannah became
Oven more tohelinge and interesting than before in hor
stillness, ler sadness, hor anxicty. For she did not
affect to coneoy) joyw much she felt the separation, how
much she feareq g what might be.

Well, Alma \eq5"\won, and Licutenant Chelsey was
Captain by Drgyet, and good news came by each mail,
and Hamnal'’s yqiu0 face after one of those long and
loving lC[[("l:S was a thing to see, to renlise, and to ro-
member.  They came Inkerman and Balaclava, and
sorties and skiyighes, aud still all was well, happily
for poor Hanugy, "y gjiall never forget whon the nows
arrived of the yitack on the Redan, and the failure, and
tho long ist of killeq and wounded, One of tho first
names that Lyny yone that of Captain Chelsey. Who told
Habnah the  quoudful news, or how she became
acquainted Wity ), fact, I never heard. Indeed, wo
were all afrajq 44 enll at Shenley Grange for somo
time, k’."’“"?’!x' well that there are some heart-wounds
which ine itsajf oy never heal here. And then, all of
a sudden, we junpd that the Mores had gone to the
Bouth of Frayeg (henee to Italy and Algiors and Malagn
and the Isle of Wight.  And after a long, long timo
two old peoply waye huck alone, in deepest mourning,
to S.hen.lcy Gl‘ﬂnge. to die one after unother, and to he
buried in the g1 Mape mausolenm, but she thoy loved
50 mielt, and g, ywag 5o bound up with their innerest
life, is _ly_m;:, not in her own land amid the resting
place of her Tathers, but in a peaceful grave which sho
chose for hevwyr ng he cast end of a little country
chureh, 50 thag (o enply gleams of the golden sun light
up the , BTy mound which covers her!  Captain
Chelsey’s soldjers ypave can still be scon in the “ Valo
of Gloom.””

Thus are wo g1 geattered in life and in death, and, as
Mrs. Hemang sang so well of old, in her ¢ Graves of
a Hou'sch(';)d‘u gsome are here at home, some are far
away in forejey, 1, nq4 some mre buried in the deep
ocean beds, sone e Iying on the bloody battle plain,
and never sly they ag_r.nin' meet face to face until we
all, at 1ast, Sty fofore The Great White Throne.”
And this 15 W), e § opish that render portrait of the
olden past; Uiy jg why 1 tell this humble story in the
kindly PALCS of 4o Christmas Freemason.  Surely, in
these INYWRE anq digsatisfied days, when all society
seems ' OUCOf §,0)1 . wwhen, as somo one has perversely
said, “all Tovg, mereenary,” and “ married life itself
a burden and y 0007 56 35 good for us ull to realise
and ponder gye. thig old, old story of man’s houcst
love and w00 unbought constancy, and so fecl
deeply how, Uespite the glare and glhamour of the world,
its tinsel and trapnings, its fripperies and its follies,
all that Cconstijypeg thie hest happiness of human life is
to bo found 5, "¢ fond and faithful sffection of us,
poor mortals yo o are, which, lasting through life and
onding alone 3, qaa¢), “ourlives the seprrations of earth
and the dirlyeeg op 16 erave, and shall yet bloom and
bare preciong pgic in another and a deathiless scene.

Have I Written with a too orious pen? If 50, kind

readers, forgive the writer, rememboring the words
of the Poct—
¢ Life is real, life is earncest
And the grave is not its goal;
Dust thou art, to dust returnest,
Was not spoken of the soul.”

I venture to hope that some of the many readers. of
Brother Keuning’s number of the Christimas Freemason
may still be touched and edified by the story of ITannalh
More.

I may add that Shenley Grange has passed into the
hands of the widow and the boy. DBut a deep melan-
choly seems to have settled “on the spot;” at least, T
thonght so when I wandered, a short time back, amid
scenes and rooms once so familiar, and counld all but re-
people the old manor house with the bright faces and
the lovod voices of a sadly vanished part.

Bhe Riss of Deatly.

By EMRA IHOLMES.

3
Y.ILE greateear] stood in his place of power,
Y And told the tale—how a Princess died;

Whilst many a silent tear was shed,
And many a hanghty noble sighed.

{P For she was dear to the English heart

% Who tended her father’s dying hours;
Always ready to take her part,

And always welcome as fragrant flowers.

As the gentle nurse, wo know ler well
Who sat by the bed of England’s leir,

In all those grave and terriblo days,
When ho was saved by lier loving care.

When England’s prayer of might went up
To the King of Ileaven to save our Prince,

And the throb of sorrow from every heart
Did our love to the Throne and him evince.

And the prayer was answered, and he was saved
To show the power of tho mighty God ;

And the Princess Alice wo loved so well
Is dead and buried beneath the sod.

We heard the pitiful tale ho told
To the peers assembled to hear him speak :
ow the weary mother, who nursed her child,
In her warm cmbrace had kissed his cheok.

In that dreadful passage of foll disease,
“ Kiss me, mother!” the child had eried ;
Though shie had been warned of the dangov thore,
She kissed her boy, and sickened and died,

She could not resist the pleading voice—
The cloquent glance in the mournful eyes ;
So she had given tho kiss of death,
And followed her bright one to the skies.

Was ever a story so sad as this,
Of ono who could not her love suppress ?
Tho mother was killod by the young lad’s kiss,
And died through giving her soft caress.

The mothers of England all mourn her logs,
And Englishmen ever will sing hor praiso,

Tor sho was gracious and good and sweet ;
Wo loved her all for her winsome ways.

Oh! widowed mother! Oh! gracions Queen!
Who rulest over this empire vast,
Romember in all thy sorrow now,
Ag in thy joys that avo gono and past—

Thy chiklren ever will share with theg,
In joy or sorrow, come wenl or woo ;

For thou hasr won thy people’s hearts,
And reverent love to thee we show,

Ol Pyrawnds’ Clristurs  Fruy
i thy Desert,

m
52

Y uglﬂi moon and stars were shining with that

i brillinmey which can only be observed in an
o EKastern sky.. Not a breath of wind stirred

'vﬁq the branches of the tall palm trees undor which

(g}’? we had halted for the night, our shelter bheing a

¢ deserted mud hut in the midst of a knot of
palms. My friend Foster, our engineor, and mysclf,
with two Arab dragomen, comprised our party within,
whilst five Arah donkey hoys were without.

1t wag Christmas Eve; and no wonder, after a very
frugal menl, ns we sat aronnd the wood fire smoking
onr “tehabouks” and sipping very indifferent coffee,
that our thoughts and conversations should revert to
our homes and friends in Old England—ancedotes and
tales of past times and pleasures spent at this festive
reason in years gono by, A gliss of toddy was
browed and guaffed to the health of the absent ones
across the sen; and, af the time when all at home wero
in the lheight of their Christmas cnjoyments, wo
wearied travellers were ahout to court gleep on the
floor of our temporary ahode,

A Jong donkey ride across the hot sandy desert had
heen suflicient to cause n curtailment of our impromptu
festivities. Hassan and Ihrahim had alveady stretched
themselves neross the doorway, and preparations were
goon made for our sleeping nccommodation, which con.
sisted of asingle rug for cach, whereon to wrap our
tired limbs.

It wasg decided to keep watch in turns, and to my lot
fell the first part of that duty. The wood fire had
burnt low, and as we had no other luminant, the dying
embors ab intervals threw out ghastly shadows upon a
small black travelling-case, in which was deposited a
large sum in gold, the proceeds of the sale of several
engines and pumps which we had been fixing on the
banks of the Nile, some distance up the country. Ourre-
volvers lay ready for immediate use (such precautions be-
ing necessary), for, although we were some distanco from
an Arab village, we were In close proximity to Bedouin
cncampments, sone of which we had passed on our way.

The stillness of the night was at times broken by
the serceching of the stork and the barking of wild
dogs, while now and again large flights of wild ducks
cast a dark shadow upon the sandy plain.

My companions slept soundly, and the dreariness of
the situation caused my thoughts to run into some
rather unpleasant channels. Momentarily, I conjured
up all kinds of horvible scenes.  Icalled to mind baving -
seen one of our donkey boys in convorsation with some
Bedouins, and recollected hearing one of the lattor say
“sckeen” (knife), and the boy impressively used the
words “ keteer felors” (much money). I pictured to
mysclf anagreement made between the boys, who were
bivouacing a little distance from the bat, and the wild
Arabs, to attack us with a strong hand and murder us
for the sake of plunder. The ease with which this
could be accomplished in that lonely spot, without the
least chance of being traced, and the improbability of
the perpetrators being brought to justice, was so
apparent that its occurrence seemed in my imagination
to become a certainty.

I stepped over the prostrate formsof the two natives
into the open plain, disturbing a pack of hungry dogs
who had Dbeen sniffing around us, and whose howling
formed a kind of accompaniment to the wash of the
water rolling down the distant Nile.

1 visited the lnds, who were sleeping soundly beside
their wearied doukeys.

The cool night air tempted me to stroll a short
distance from the hut, and, in doing so, I put to flight
a number of birds of tho quail species, startling me
with the “whire” of their wings. Almost immediately
afterwards the tall figare of a Bedouin, emrrying his
gun across his shoulders, appeared striding with
measured sfeps townrds me, evidently in search of
such game as § had just disturbed.  Fearing that Thad
unintentionally deprived him of his chance of securing
his gane, thereby have aroused his anger, I took good
care to get within earshot of the sleepers before he ap-
proached too near. As soon ag be had arrived within
speaking distance, I accosted him in Arabie, “ Missa-cl-
Kher” (good night), and, to my agreeable surprise, he
answered courteously, ¢ Lelitkum Sideh”” (good night
to you all).

When, however, ho had disappeared I could not help
associnting his presence with some such arrangement as
J had before fancied,  Why should he wish good night
to all? Did he know that 1 was not alone ?  Perhaps
he was one of n gang in possession of somo knowledge
of our treasure, and had been sent on to reconnoitre.

I had by this time worked myseclf up into an ex-
citable stato, when, suddenly, the “tinkle, tinkle, tinkle ”
of donkey bells smote upon my ear. Surely, thought
1, this must bo the main body of robbers.  Although by
no means a coward, I did not caro to defend our mud
castle single-handed ; 1 therefore felt justitied in arous-
ing my companions. Gently shaking Foster’s arm, he,
in n moment, assumed o sitting posture, and grasped his
revolver. The alarm was silently passed to the others,
and our dragomen were put on the alert, in order, if
possible, to distinguish the class of enemy we should
bave to contend with.

Wo listened n few moments, when voices wore audi-
ble, although we could not ascertain whether they were
natives or Europenns; then there was silence for a few
moments. .

Presently the small aperature in the mud wall, which
served as a window, wag darkened by a passing figure.
In a moment our fircarms were directed to that spot,
and we were guite ready to receive the next intruder
with a volley, when, fortunately, 'l)cfuru we had the
opportunity afforded us for so doing, we heard, in a
gomewhat familiny voice, * I'm sure this must Lo the
place;” and another, even more familiar, replied, 1
hope they're not gone on further, as I should like the
old hoy to spend Christmas with us.”

1t took but a short time to proclim our presence and
todrag the suspected robbers inside onrshelter.  Fresh
wood was piled, and a bright fire revealed to us the
welcome faces of three of my hest friends, who had
ridden over froma villuge in which they were stationed
on learning of our whereabonts from a donkey-boy
whom we did not further require, and who was return-
ing homewards through the villnge instead of the routo
we had traversed.

After o short rest, and just as day was breaking, onr
donkey-mounted ealvacado started for the hospitable
(though wooden) dwelling of our friends,

As we passed throngh some Araly villages, wo hailed
the dwellers with ¢ Christian’s Awake,” though not one
of them could appreciate the glad song, or even under-
stand its meaning. L6 might have been tho feeling
that wo were so near the land that gave riso to the
subject of our song which gave so mueh carnestness
and heartiness to our caroling,

We woro minus the holly and mistletoe, nor had wo
the contents of the proverbial Christmas hamper, but
our friends made ample provision for our enjoyment,
and, with the nid of various concomitants, wo wero
cunbled to drink the old toast, “A merry Christmas
and a bappy New Year” to all friends at home.
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Boauty i thy Beast,

¥

ANNY, what odd-looking tower is that, rising
above the trecs yonder?” I bhad onmly just
arrived on 2 visit to my late schoolmate, Fanny

? Btannard, and was as yet unacquainted with the

neighbourhood.

“That? Oh, that is the Beast’s Castle,” re-
plied Fanny, absorbed in braiding her chestnut.-brown
hair, while her equally brown eyes gave a mischievous
glance between their dark fringes.

“The Beast’s Castle! What a strange name!"”’

0, I don’t say'that that is the rcal name of the
place. I believe it was properly christened Charnwood ;
but I eall it the Beast’s Castle, on account of its owner
—a hateful, misanthropic old wreteh, who lives thoro
alone, and hunts overybody off his land.”

¢ TFor shame, Fanny !’ remonstiated her mother.
“Don’t notice what she says, Louise. Mr. Marsden is
a most respectable gentleman, though somewhat
eccentric. Ile spends very little time at Charnwood,
and, being unsocial, is not popular.”

“TJle's away now, thank goodness,” said Fanny.
“Somewhere in Germany or Switzerland ; and if you
would like to sce the place, Louise, wo will walk over
there some evening soon.  The grounds are worth see-
ing—such lovely sequestered nooks, and opon sunny
places, and a dear little stream running through a
ravine—all rock and moss and waterfall.”

“But will they allow us to trespass 7 Don’t anybody
live there in My, Marsden’s absence 2

“XNobody but an old couple, to take care of the
place, and they know ns, and don’t object to us, so long
as we don’t climh the trees, or steal the fruit, or hreak
the ¢ serubbery,” as they call it. The common rabble,
however, are not allowed to entor, so wo shall not boe
interrupted or disturbed,”

A day or two after, nccordingly, Fanny and mysolf
walked over to Charnwood. 1t was not quito a mile
distant, and the path led across delightful greon fields
and meadows.

The great honse stood considerably back from the
road, heavy nnd sombre, with one end surmounted by
an odd-looking tower, in which, ag Fanny assured meo,
the Beast was accustomed to sit and wateh for ires-
passers on Lis estate.

There was o terrace in front, hordered by a heavy
stone balustrade, which reminded one of a rampart;
and, althoush despite an airof dignity and importance,
the aspeet of the mansion was not pleasinge.

Sa, imstead of approuching, we tnrned off by a little
pathway which led to o tervaced walk on a slope over-
looking the ravine of which Funny had spoken.

A delichtful spot, traly, with  graceful beeches
drooping above the walk, mnd a clear stream below,
alternately ashing and durkling in and out amouy the
mossy roeks, and everywhere fragrant thickets of vines
and wild Howers growing,

With the delight of acity-hred girl who loves nature,
I threw off my hat and silently denk in the beauty
around me.,

Panny reetined upon a hed of moss, wnd, looking up-
ward, murimured snatcehes of poetry

¢ His hoary arms uplifted he,
And all the broad feaves over me
Clapped their little hands in wlee,
With one continuous sound,””

“T say, Tonise, isn’t it n pity that all this beanty
should blonir to that. eross, selfish Beast 2 Of course,
be hasn’t tho soul to appreciate it ; hut why should he
be sach o dog in the manger as not allow it to be en.
Joyed hiy others? it is tho Joviiest spot in the couniry
for pienics nnd walking-partics ; yet no one is allowed
to enter Lere—to eross that fence on the other side of
the stream—-on penalty of heing *prosecuted to the
utmost extent of the law.’  In my opinjon it is simply
a sin.”

“Iow do yon know that Mr. Marsden, whom youn
abuse #o, hasn't tho soul to enjoy Lis heautiful property ?
Do you remember that tho Beast in the fairy tale, de-
spite his unprepossessing extorior, possessed a gentle
and chivalrous spirit P

“0ON, fairy-ale heraes are of conrse different from
people.  Now—-good gracious ! what is that P

There was o sudden rustling in the bushes on the
other side of the stroam, and immediately a great
Newfoundland (dog bonnded out, rushed up the bank to
where we were, and commenced o short hark whilo
frisking around us,

I sereamed, while Fanny took up a stick, prepared to
bravely defend herself,

“Where does ho come from P ghe cried, looking
around.  “ Who does he belong to ? His master must
he somewlere near,”

“That dos helongs to me, ladies,” said a man, step-
ping ont of the thicket opposiic, and leisurely preparing
to cross the low stone wall,  * He is perfectly harm.
less, nud 3s only expressing his friendliness, and desires
to mnke yonr acquaintance, Pray exen:

CAwl who are yon, i yon please, sir, who take the
liberty of trespassing on this place in compuny with a
big, fieree dog Jike that ¥ inquired Fanny, nuthorita-
tively.

I beg pardon, Tat was really not aware that T was
trespussing,” L replied, prusing on the other side of
the fence.

“ But you are frespazsing, This iy private property,
sir she said, with diguity. -

“1 o very sorry,” he gaid wistfully.

“Iama

harmless artist, and have already commenced a sketch
of this spot, which I am anxious to complete—there,
beneath those roses, just where the water falls over that
rock.”

“ Anartist ? O, of course that makes a difference,”
Fauny responded,. graciously; and, after an instant’s
hesitation, in which her glance measured him from
Lead to foot, she added, “I think you may come across
—~provided you show us the sketch.”

“Thanks! 1With pleasure.”

He came up the bank, opened his portfolio, and took
out a half-finished water-colour drawing, over which
Fanny, who herself possessed some skill in the art,
went immediately into rapturcs.

“Iow beautiful! What bold, effective touches!
And the water, and the perspective. I can’t conceive
how so few lines can produce so much effect. But this
is a thing which my master asserts a woman can never
Iearn.  We haven't the moral courage to handle a
pencil boldly, ho says.”

“Permit me to say,” remarked the gentloman, with
a bow and a demure expression, “that if you handle a
pencil with half the holdness and fréeedom that you did
that weapon,” glancing at the. stick” which Fanny had
dropped, ““ there could ho no lack of courage, either
moral or physical.”

Fanny bit her lip, coloured, and gave him a doubtful
look.

“T wonder if lhie means to be impertinent ?” she
whispered to me. .

“Certainly not. T am sure he is a gentleman.”

“ Yes—TI suspect he is, despite his conrse gray clothes
and big straw hat.  Across the stream I thonght him
a rustic, and that is why 1 spoke so—so rudely to him.
I suppose he is paying me off.  Probably he takes me
for some stray milk-maid or hay-maker,”

Upon these cogitations the gentleman broke with a
courtcous offer of his portfolio, if the Yadies would care
to look over the contents.

Wo eagorly accepted it, and emptied the whole inio
our laps.

“ Thad no idea that so many pretiy studies could be
mide out of this little ravine,” Fanny said.  *“Iave
vou made a skefeh of the Hall 27

“Not yet; I shounld like to do o, with your per-
mission,

“Oh, I'm not the owner,” she retnrned, laughing and
blushing, “ihe place belongs to a Beast; but, as ho
isn't at home, I daresay you may venture to the casile
without danger of heing eaten alive.”

“A Beast 27 said the ardst, looking up from his
sketehing.,

“1 eall him the Beast.”

“ Fanny ! T remonstrated.

“Well, he deserves the name—such a cross, misan.
thropie, sellish, stingy, disagreeablo fellow as he is.”

“Do you mean Mre, Marsden? [ have heard that
is the uame of the owner of thig estate.”

“Yex, that is his fumily name,” she replied, care-
Tessly.

“What is the appearance of this monster, if I may
inquire ?”

*I have seen him but once, abont two years ago, and
that fortunntely at a distance,  He Hmps, and is hump-
backed, and has immenso green gogglecyes, perfecily
vound, and he cets his dogs upon us —=hlowd-hounds 1
have heard they were—borauze we presumed to pick
a few blackberries from inside his fence,  And--wonld
vou helieve it ?-—the last thne he was here he shot at
and wounded a poor child who had innocently strayed
within his boundaries!  You need not look ineredulous,
Louise; I have heard iv from the boy's own mother—a
poor wormn of the village.”

“A Beast, traly,” said the artist, gravely pointing
hig pencil. “Has he a family 2

“Of course not. Who would marry him 7"

“Somo women do marry even such wmonsters as he
for the sako of wealth—-nnd such a place as this.”

“Sueh are not worthy the nume of women.  For my
part T wonld starvo to death before T would becomo
Mrs. Beast,” said Fanny, with energy.

“Not if he went down on his knees to you every day,
and gaid, “ Beauty, will yon marey me #” inquired ihe
gentleman, demurely, Tooking up into Fanny's pretty,
half-laughing, half-laughty face.

Y No, not even then; though T eonfess T should liko
such s home as his, However, if it wore mine, 1 should
sct about improving it.”

“How so?” .

“Why, T should make the house wore pleasant and
cheerful-looking. 1 would clear away some of tho ivy,
and knock over that hideous tower, and also the grim
battlement which they eall atertace; and I would ent
un opening here in the woods, 50 as to get aview of the
distant monntain scenery ; and 1 would have friends to
enjoy it all with me.  In short, T wonld mako sunshine
and happiness all about the place.”

“1 dare say you would,” he remarked, thoughtfully,
withn quick look into Fanny’s animated face, which
bronghi a blush to her cheek.

He wasn't exactly a handsome man, but we observed
that his dark grey eyes were very earnest and exproes-
sive, and his smile mrely sweet.,

Fanny remarked upen this, asy after bidding him
good avening, and accepting o choice ltde skeich, of
which he begeed her acceptance, we walked  slowly
Lomevard aeross the fields,

“Wo'll come some other time {o #ee the house,
Louise, "shesaid, “when we won't be troubled with stray
artists. Some of them ore down here every summer,
for this neighbourhood s fumons for picturesque
scenery. 1 owonder what i3 the nume of our new
acquainiance,  Wish I had cuguired. I think I'Il get

Brother Tom to call on him, and, if he likes, invite him
to our house. You see I want him to show me
the secret of some of those wonderful effects in his
sketches.”

A week passed, and we neither saw nor heard any-
thing of our artist friend. One day, in visiting the
village, we stopped at the hotel, which was post-office
as well; and Fanny inquired of the post-master
whether there were any artists staying at his house this
summer. There had been two, he said, but they were
both gone; and I fancied I detected a shade of disap.
pointment on my friend’s bright face, and I wondered
that she, who was not at all what is called impressible,
should have hecome so much interested in this stranger
on a first interview. But then, as she had remarked,
‘“he looked as thongh he were poor and not happy ;
and he was, Lesides, a genius, as one could sce from hig
sketches.”

On our way home from the village wo passed near
Charnwood, and Fauny proposed that we should go up
to the house, and get Mrs. Cox to show us the library
and family pictures.

The place looked, on o nearer view, more sombre than
at a distance. No one was visible, and nothing moved
about save some poultry and a peacock, which wag
drearily sunning himself on the stone terrace. There
were plenty of roses in bloom, and Fanny, in passing,
gathered one or two. No answer being given to our
repeated knocks at the side entrance, Fanny oponed the
door and looked in.

“There isn’t a soul lere,” she said; “but I hear
some onc moving in the library at tho end of the
passage. I suppose Mrs. Cox is there.””  She tapped at
the door within which we had heard the noiso.

“Come in!" suid a voice, and we ontiered.

Entered just within the threshold, and there stopped
short.  Tor, seated at a table covered with books and
papers, was i gentleman—the ariist whom we had met
in the ravine.

On seeing ns he arose.

“Dear me!™ said Fanny, colouring, “ T really didn't
expeet to find you-—io find any one hero. I was looking
for Mrs. Cox.”

“Mrs. Cox has gone to carry tho haymakers their
dinner.  Will you permit me to entertain you until her
return 27 he said courteously.

“But—I did not know you were acquainted here.
Arve you sketching the hall, or copying the pictures?
said she, looking around.

“ Not exactly,  Only taking a list of the books,”

She appeared still more puzzled.

“T see,” he observed, “that you ave surprised at
finding me here, and lest you should take me for o
burglar, I must explain, T am the owner of this gloomy
sastle—~ the Beast, of whom you have heard so much.”

Her face bheeame the colonr of the roses in hor hand.

“Are you really Mr. Marsden?” Iinquired.

“Fhiat is my family name,” he replicd, glancing ab
Fauny.

“We did not know that you were at home,” Fanny
promptly vesponded, in an injured and indignant tone.
“Andif youare really Mr. Marsden, I cousider your
conduct in not telling us so when we first saw you ag—
as exdeemely strange, to say the Jeast of iv!" with
severe emphasis,

“Is it so extraordinary, Misg Stannard, that 1 should
have hesitated 1o introduco myself as that dreadful
monster of whom you expressed such horror?  Would
not you ladies have feared my devouring you alive,
there in the lonely woods #*

1 looked it Funny and she looked at me. At first sho
bit her lip and 1ried hard to presorve her hanghty ook,
Lut 4 sense of the Indicronsness of the situation over.

ame us, and we hoth broke into a laugh.

My, Marsden,” said sho, “1 know you will nevor
forgive me, therefore I won’t ask forgiveness.”

“On the contrary, Miss Stannard, 1 owo you thanks,
You have led me to see what a selfish and unamiablo
character I am,”

“But you are not the man whom I saw two years
ngo,auddeseribed toyon asthe—=tho ownor of this place.”

“ I think I am the same. I had met with an accident,
and wag using a cruteh, which gave me, I don’t doubt,
an awkward, hump-hacked appearance; 1 also wore
blue  glasses—blue, not yreen, if you please, Misg
Stannard 5 aud Dinust also most humbly plead not guilty
o the chargo of having set blood-hounds on your track.
If T remember avight they wero two small terriers—I
love dogs, nnd have a number of them—and my shout-
ing was mercly to call them back, fearing you and
yowr companions would be frightened by their harm.
less barking. It is truo that I once shot at a clamyp of
bushes where T fancied o hare was lying, and unfortu-
nutely shot a braco of pariridges whiclr had alveady
been trapped by one of our poaching village boys, who,
on sceing me, had hastily songht that place of conceal.
ment. U hope you will exonerate me from the wish or
intention of taking the life of that tnnocent child,”

O, pray don't remember all the foolish things L
gaid 177 pleaded Funny, lovking distressed.

“You said =ome wise {hings, I assuro you. I have
been considering  your suggestions, and have couw
cluded that T shadl he a happier as well as a more usefnl
man if T wlopt them, and Jeb some sunshine into my
house wd Hite, 1 have been oo much of a recluse,
perhaps —-less from choice than eireamstances —hut not
guite the Beast that you imagined, Indies,”

“1 thought that you had done with these allusions,”
gaid Fanny, sharply. .

“Lawished only to remark that, now that Beauty has
condescended to visit my castle, T am in hopes 1)at the
evil spell may he broken, and I become a transtormed
heing.”
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He said this with such an air of demure gravity,
mingled with latent humour, that it was impossible
not to smile. Fanny, howover, tossed her head as we
rose to depart.

“I see you have stolen my roses,” he observed;
“but I will be generous, and beg your acceptanco of
more.”

So we each went away with a lovely bouquet in
remembrance of our visit to the Beast’s castle.

I wag only cighteen at the time, yet I could sco
plainly how this affair would end. Iknew Mr. Marsden
would call to see us—ashe did—and how he and Fanuy
would like cach othor more upon acquaintance—as
proved the case; and when I brought my visit to a
close I was as certain of the cventual result as though
it had been already scttled and arranged.

I went to Europe not long after for a six months’
sojourn, and before my roturn I received from Fanny a
letter, in which she said :

“You would hardly know the castle now, nor the dear
old Beast, so entircly are they transformed, and it all
canmo of lhis saying, ¢ Beauty, will you marry me?* and
my veplying, ‘Yes, Beast—yes!’ So we are very
bappy, and want you to hasten back and share in our
happiness.”—Satwrday Night. .

Bly Ruak Angut.
L

By CIHARLES D. HILDRETII,

T

Y rouie, which was the only road between tho
town of Ireton and Chester, lay for thirty
mileg through an almost unbroken wilderness.
The track had been badly cut to picces by
recent rains, and my progress was much slower

than was cither safe or pleasant.  Sunset found
me still many miles from my destinaiion, and I began
to refleet on the probability of a night’s lodging in the
woods in no very comfortable frame of mind.

My horse stumbled so consianily in the increasing
darkness that I was forced at length to allow him to
pick his way at a slow walk. T had mrived at a par-
ticularly rough pari of the road, and halted to make
sure that no pitfall lny hidden in the obscurity beyond,
when a form sprang out of the hushes and stood beside
me.  In the dull light I could perceive that it was a
small, slightly built man, clad in shalby garments, with
a broad slouched hat concealing his face, and that ho
held e pistol in unpleasant proximity to my head.

“What do you want ? T asked, with wliat composure
I conld muster.

“ Yonr money,” was the answer.
the road nnd ride on.”

The voice was singulavly sweet for a man—a ruffian
at thai—and there was a tremor in it that belied his
threatening air.

< Phe e is a coward,” T said (o mysel{; then alond,
« Suppose 1 refuso to comply with your very reasonable
request, what then?”

%1 shall blow your brains oni,” was tho reply.
“ Throw me your money, and be quick about it.”

1 raised my haud from my side as it to comply with
his demand ; but instead of doing so 1 suddenly lifted
my riding whip and brought it. down on tho templo of
my waylayer. The blow was a powerful one, and Lo
rolled under my horse's feet without asound,

Springing from my saddle to grapple with him, 1
found him prostrated and insensible, with the blood
flowing copiously from an ugly wolnd in the furchend,

In the act of lifting his head upon my arm, his hat
fell off, and a coil of luxurinut brown hair fell over my
arm.  3Much astonished at thix, 1 hent over tho lifeloss
body, nnd beheld a pale, beautiful face, with small,
dolicate fentures, whose %expression, oven in uncon.
sciousness, was that of mingled sadness and despair,
My assailant was @ woman, young, ad hearing traces
of refinement about her, despito her rough malo attirve.

After a little search 1 discovered tho weapon with
which she had threatened me. It was an old pistol,
broken and unloaded.  With an impulse that I did not
stop to question, I thrust it in my pockot. Then [
turned to examine tho wound I had inflicted. It wasg
» slight one, but would leave a life-long sear upon her
temple,

What should such a woman be doing in this desolato
region  What erisis of misfortune had driven her toan
act so dangerous and unwomanly 2 Thero was no timoe
to reflect upon the matter, for she stirred slightly, and
a faint moan of pain camo through her palo lips.

With n sensgo of deep remorso for the violeneo T had
done tho peor girl, I bound up her wound with my
handkerchiel and slipped a gond portion of the moncy §
had about me into the pocket of her coat. 1 felt that her
need of it must bo desperato indeed.

After o moment her eyes opened, andshe gazed wildly
round.

“What has happened ?”* she said confusedly. “Whero
is my father?”

Then she gazed ai mo wonderingly.

“ Oh, I remember,” she cried, in o heart-rending
accent.  “ Oh, siv, if you knew why T didit! Lot mo
go tomy father—pray, pray, let me go!”

“ You shall,” said [ soothingly ; “ I will tako you to
him, for you are not_able to walk nlone. Poor child!
it was a miztako, and I way very brutal.  Say no moro,
but lean on me.”

“Fling it down in

She obeyed in silence, and, slipping my horse’s bridle
over my arm, I lead her down the road until she paused
before a miserable hut, whoso battered-aspect and un.
lighted windows gave sorrowful evidence of the poverty
of the inmates.

As I releasod her she suddenly seized my hand, and
gazing up into my face appealingly, broke into a-pas-
sion of tears. L

“1 understand you,” I said. “ No ono shall ever know
what has ocenrred to-night from my lips. No wrong
has becn done except through my hasty violence ; that
I hope you will forgive. Now go to your father.”

Waving my hand in farewell, I sprang upon my horse
and rode away. :

Cautious inquiry in the next town elicited the fact
that the hut I had scen was occupied by an old man
of the name of Windsor and his daughter Julia. They
had come from the Bast some three years previous, and
had evidently seen better days. Even now, miscerably
poor ag they were, they preserved a dignified avisto-
cratic seclusion, so that their ncighbours knew little
about thom, and caved less. How they lived my in-
formant could not guess.  The father had been in feeble
health for a long time, yot the daughter, a fragile, de-
licate girl, had found the means to support him.

I had learncd one of those “ means,” and I wentaway
from the town with a deeper respect for Julia Windsor
than I had ever felt for a woman.

Two years Iafor found me permanently established in
New York. I had nearly forgotton my adventurc with
the road agent, and should have forgotten it altogether
but for tho old pistol, which I still retained.

One cvening during a reception at the house of a
friend, T observed among the gunests a lady whose face
scemed strangely familiar to me. Where I had met
her before I could not remember ; but there was sonie-
thing in hier appearance that I recognized rather by the
heart than the mind.

On inquiring who she was, I learned that she had
lately returned from the West with her father, who bad
experienced several reverses of fortune some years
before, but had recently regained his property. lor
name, they told me, was Miss Lee.

T hiad never known any one of the name, yet I cer-
tainly knew her.  While 1 was puzzling myself for a
solution of the mystery, onc of the heavy braids whiclt
covered her forehead fell aside, and I saw a small red
scar upon her temple, Then L knew hor—it was my
wonld-be rohlier, Miss Lee or Julia Windsor; I could
not he mistaken in her identity.

As may be readily imagined, I was notlong in secking
an introduction to her.  1f, on her part, she vecognized
me, she maintained her composure adwirably., A small
red spot, rising in her cheek and fading instantly, was
the only sign of anxiety that § conld doteet.

If T had thought her heantiful in her ngly male attire
two years hefore, T found hor doubly so now. The ex-
pression of care and griel had passed out of her face,
but it had left its traces in her soft eyc and in tho
tremnlous outline of her mouth.  An air of quict
thoughtfulness-—tho repose of a soul heavily chastoned
with sorrow—nhad a supreme charm for mo.

T had not been sitting near her ten minutes beforo it
heeame painfully apparent to me that my solitary lifo
was n very cold and solfish ono.  Thisbeautiful girl had
lived aud loved and suflered for anothor. If her ex-
perience had been a sad one, it had likewiso been noble.
Somehow my adventure with her thut memorable night
seemed to give mo & right to hor regard. Perhaps it
was becauso I had never forgotten her, and that tho
simple memory of hor had kept her always closo to me,

Be that ns it may, when I left her that night it woas
in a very unhappy framo of mind.  Emotions had been
aroused in me that would not be put asleep again, For
the first timo in my lifo 1 knew what love meant—love
for a large-hearted, noble woman,

1 had hoped that 1 had seenred tho means of a
familiar intercourso with Miss Leo, by which 1 might
bo enubled to enlarge my acquaintance with hor.  Bub
1 soon found that I wag mistaken.  Converso with her
L might, but never freely.  Entor her house when and
so ofton ns [ clivose, but Ler sympathy not all.  Sho
seem to hold mo firmly at a distanco.  With all my
efforts 1 could not even establish a cool friendship
botwoen us.

Did she remember me, then, and hate me for my
knowledge of that one dark event in her past history ?
It sBocmed so, indeed.  Yet was sho blind 2 Or was it
beeause, while sacrificing hevself for her father's suke,
I had inflicted the wound whose sear sho would carry to
the gravo ?  Either way I was supremely unhappy.

Six months clapsed before L summoned up the
courage to put her feclings towardsmo to the test. Ono
afternoon L entered her presence firmly resolved to
declare my lovo for her and abido the result, I conld
not ho more wretehed than L was, and my lovo might
at least teach her to respect mo.

Sho was slone when L entered. Something inmy faco
must have alarmed her, for she arose hastily, and would
havo left the room had I not ealled her back.

* Julin Windsor,” I said, calmly, “ will you hear mo ? "

“That is not my name,”” sho fultered, turning very
white,

“No; but it was your namo that night in tho Far
West, when you pointed a pistol at my head and
domanded my money. Do you remembor that night P

Sho had no reply for a moment, but stood with her
faco averted ; then sho suddenly turned and confronted
mo with a gesiure of contempt.

“Yes, I do remember,’ sho answered, passionately,
“Am 1 likely to forget it whilo this, inflicted by your
hand, remaing P’ She pushed back hor hair and laid

—

her finger upon the scar upon her temple. “ You struck
me down, but to pay mo for my wound you left your
money in my pocket. It saved my father's lifo—for
that I thank you. But you may cancel all. Go tell
the world what you know. Wake the tongue of slander
against me. Say that once upon a time I lived in abject
poverty under an assumed name, and to succour &
perishing father I robbed passengers upon the road in
male attire. I do not fear you.”

“You necd fear nothing,” I answered, quietly,
“except that I shall love you too much for your noble
sacrifice.”

“Love me!” she echoed, looking at me suddenly
with filling eyes. “I thought that you dospised mo for
my unwomanly action.”

“Then you wronged me deeply,” I roturned, approach-
ing and taking her hand. My remembrance of that
night is full of admiration and respect. Since I have
known you intimately I have learned to love you, how
traly I have no words to say.”

¢ But I threatened you with a pistol,” she answered,
demurely.

It was harmless,” I returned, smiling.
—I have it at home now.”

“ Do you remember the handkerchiof with which you
bound my head ?” she asked, shyly. ¢ Moro faithfal
to the spirit of that night than you, I have always kopt
it near me. I have it now.”

“ Julia,” said I, earnestly, “answer me truly, why 2"

‘ Because,” sho returned, lifting hor soft cyes to
mine, “Iloved you from that hour. Whon I saw you
again my love took new strength, and though I folt
that you despised me, it remained unshakon, as it shall
to my dying hour.”

My darling,” I said, stooping to kiss her upturned
face, “on that night you robbed mo of more than my
purse. You made wholly yours my heart, my lifo, my
future happiness.”

“I kept it

Gl Thgbanon Ruokin,

"
By SAVARICUS,

B am® e

[According to the Neww York Tribune, a robin lately paid a visit to
the Methadist Church in Lebanon, Outario :—* 1t perched itself on
arail oppasite the pulpit, sang aloud when the people sang, was
silent during prayer, but while the minister preached it chirped
accasionally, as if to encouraye him, remained until the congregation
was finally dismissed, and then tlew away.'"]

Yo

ROBIN! Bird of ancicnt stary,

1 sing of thee, 'tis to thy glory,

Thy ways are quaint, as tales of yoro
Do truly tell in fairy loro.
When our dear Lord was crucified,
Tho crimson strenm thy breast then dyed;
In pity thou dis’t pluck a thorn

I'rom out the crown by Jesu worn;

A sacred sign wo see 1n theo,

Momento gravo of Calv’ry’s tree.

Thy music hath a solomn tone,

A dirge-like sound of one alonoe ;

Thy name to gooness, love, and graoo,

Is fitly linked; the human raco

With chasto emotion spenks of theo,

Thou feathered friend, so spry to see.

What heaitless talo of chicerless woo

That happened many years ago

ITas such a sympathotic hold

As that of thee, so often told P—

Of ruflians twain, and uncle had,

And ¥ Children in the Wood,” so sad.

A tale to read, with sobs and sighs,

"To tender hearts and weoping oyos :

How Robin Redbreast, it doth state,

Tho children found, left to their {ato,

All dead and cold upon the ground,

And strewed them with the loaves he found,
* # * * * * * * *
In nursery rhymo poor Robin’s killed
By spavow bold, who was self.willed ;
And all the birds that clave tho air
Ciaumo mourning to his funer'l there.

* * * #* * " # *
A modern tale T now will tell,

Of Robin Redbreast, loved so woll :—
In Lebanon's commodious chureh,
Where saint and ginner seripture search,
Thig pions bird, with saint-like ways,
Betook itself to render praise:

"There, perched on rail, with plumage gay,
It sang its little soul nway ;

But silent was when pastor prayed ;
Its thrilling notes were timely stayed,
Tho good discourse, wo're glad to find,
Was orthodox, and to its mind;

It gave assent, looked at the preacher,
And nodded liko a human c¢reature—
Nay, more : ity chirp wag gently heard
At head tho first, again nt third.

The sermon o’cr, with graco of heart,
‘The bird devoutly played its part;

It stayed to sco onch empty pow,

Then pinions spread, and onward flew,

%
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The Freemason Christmas Number:

Bow Gom OFlaherty Dayyioh
the  Tivow,

3

TY:OM OFLAIERTY the subject of this most
AWC  veracious tale, was a Major ou half-pay in Mer

Majesty’s army. I need not mention tho dis-
tinguished regiment to which he belonged, as it
has nothing to do with our story; but I simply
mention the fact that he was an “old soldier!”

6
the life—and almost the pet—of his mess and regiment,

the “soul of honour,” and the child of mirth, hlessed
with good health and o fine brogue and a decent com-

potence. IIe was one of the most cheery and pleasant
“mates” a man could own—as good a specimen of an
officer, a gentleman, and a friend, as you could find—
as someone has put it~—“in a day’s march.” Whether
he was wanted for a cricket match or an cight-oar,
whether he was required to “stand by” a friend or
help a lady in a crush or a scrape, whether you sought
his company, his advice, or his intimacy, he was alike
agreeuable to know, and onc emphatically of the right
sort. As Licutenant Dawkins liked to say, he was
“such denced good foarm,” that no one ever could he
ashamed cither of his looks or his companionship.” He
was a fine, good-looking fellow in himself, and bousted
a moustache and a beard which had long been the
admiration, and even envy,of countless beardless “subs”
and unhirsute heroes.  And then, when you add to this
that be was one of the most sincerely kindly, gallant,
and loyal of men, who never deserted his friend and
never turned his back upon his foe, and while full of
fun and harmless gaiety of heart, was both serions
and sentimental, and well read and well informed,
the porirait before my readers is, I think, a pleasant
one “for all,” and the character I havo songht to
pourtray is invested with something even of the heroic,

Yet, strange to say, this good-looking major had ro-
mained unmarried, and, stranger still, some of his
friends asserted loudly and holdly (a fow female cousing
ospecially) that he never would marry.  Indeed, it was
once averred by his intimato crony and companion, Dr.
Finucane, that Tom had been heard to say he would
rather “lead a forlorn hope, or face a battery, or mako
a rush at infurinted Zulus, than have to encounter ihe
scrious responsibilities of married lifo or the angry ro.
proaches of an incensed “faymaloe.”” And as Dr.
Finucane was n married man of long standing and great
expericuce, his unmarried brother officers always used
to say there must be some reason in Tom’s objections
and Finuneane’s shakes of the head. It was tho one
thing the doctor resented to be asked after Mrs,
Finucane. Whetherit was that Tom was afraid of erying
babies or heavy bills; whether it was he feared to faco
a female partner for life, or dreaded n matrimoninl
téte-a-téte deponent sayeth and knowoth not; but this
ono fact was clear and certain, nnd patent to all as any
fact cun he in this sublunary scene, that at the maturo
age of forty-cight our friend was still unmarried.

When our story openg, Tom had for some time heen
the guest of his old friend De Visme, in his comfortable
ancestral Manor Hall, and who was, as a prosperous
squire und M. aud Master of the Beaulieu Hounds
(for Beanlien Manor was Charles de Visme’s habita-
tion), delighted to welcome his old eaptain once again.

As a gay licutenant in other days, Charles Do Visme,
M.P., like many another ““ good man and true,” had
vowed eternal friendship fo that warm.hearted and
pleasant ** Paddy,” whose deeds of galluntry in the
fieh], and whose cheery sociability in barracks, and
whoso wmany goud gualities of heart and head had en.
deared him 1o lis brother oflicers, one and all, from the
stif’ old colonel down to the youngest and lightest-
hearted subaltern.  And ro, one cvening, when host
and guest were sitting in the comfortable  panelled
dining room, and the old bhutler had thrown another log
on the fire and replenished their glasses with good old
port (mark that), Charles do Vismoe opened out her
heart to his friend.

A fuir poetess inother days wrote some pleasant lines,
which linger with me still, and which describo tho
situation eo well that 1 must impart them to my
readers :—

“ Before 2 blazing fire,

\Within an armchair snug,

His Lands upon his bosom crossed,
His feet upon the rug;

His brow without & wrinkle,
And his heart without a foad—

Fhere st i pgallant gentleman,
The master of the node,

¢ He and his friend together

Had hunted all that day,

And o'er some vers old port wine
Hid washed all eare aw H

And o'er their sport conversing,
They sat them teteea-tete,

And scttied in their own wise heads,
Tl ladies will be late* "

For the truth was that Mrs, De Visme, a very charm.
inge and sgrecuble hostess, and Lier Tady friends—inelud.
ing Mrs. Malcobmson, novery pgraceful widow, and ono
or two yonnr men, brothers and cousins—had gone off
to n juvenilo bull, from which the Masterof the Houndy
and Tom OFlaherty had begpeed to be exeneed.
CPom,” euid Charles de Visme, after alittle pause,
during which the smoke from their cignrettes reemed to
wreathe itself about them, “ I wonder, old fellow, that
you don’t marry and settles Henrietta was only saying

to me yesterday (Mrs. de Visme, kind reader,) that it
was such a pity that yon hadn’t a good wife, as no one
could see you without wishing to know more of you,
and no one could know you without liking you a great
deal; and you know I always have a high opinion of my
wife’s good sense, to say nothing of her good looks.
Now, old boy, listen to me. She and I have a little
plan of our own. Why should you not marry Mrs.
Malcolmson, that most agreeable widow, and become
the squire of Combe Manor (for everything is in her
own power), and live close to us for the rest of your
life. By Georgo, what fun it will be to see you a squire,
with six thousand a-year, the most agrceable of hosts
with the most kindly of wives. Why, we will have all
the old fellows down here, and what pleasant gatherings
we will have. Tom, let me speak seriously to you. I
once laughed at matrimony like Eversley, or feared it
liko you do, or was disconcerted at its responsibilities
liko old Finucanc; but I have come to find what it is
to have a good wife, one who carcs for you, loves you,
likes you, is never in the way, never bothers you, never
gets you into a mess, but is the best of friends, the
truest of mates, and the most conséientious of advisers.”

“Ah,” repliecd Tom, “*my dear Charles, your elo-
quence is as remarkable as your port; but, to say tho
truth, the advice yon give is, I feel, indeed, very sound,
yet the very word ‘ matrimony ’ always seems full of
warning and peril to me. The charms of yon fair
widow are great, but the liberty of bachelorhood is, in
my cyes, a greater blessing, inasmuch as the proba-
bilities and possibilities of matrimonial life always seem
to me to counterbalance its attractions and its desir-
ability. You well remember poor Michael O’Connor,
the Captain of our Grenadier company. TUntil he was
married, no happicr mortal could be in Her Majesty’s
dominions, but after that he met that famous dragon
whom be afterwards espoused, no more wretched
spectacle of manly depression can be seen on this good
carth of ours!”

‘ Never mind Mike,” said Charles De Visme, “or any
other illustration of matrimony. There is no rule, old
fellow, without its exception, and you eertainly are not
likely to’ be a ‘groen goose,’ or a ‘mournful example.”
Just liston for a few minutes. Mrs. Malcolmson is, as
your oyes have told you, I rather suscet, pretty well
already, & very charming person indeed. She is|not
only most well-to-do, but she is a woman of great culti-
cation and a most kindly and sociable being, 1f Tam
not mistaken, she i8 much impressed with your ‘pleasant
presence,’ my dear Tom, and a little perseverance is
only necessary on your part to carry off the prize from
so many admirors and competitors. It is quite clearto
mo that sho will have nothing to do with old Poulter,
tho rich but stupid Squire of Poultersby. He must go
back, poor lonely widower that he is, to his broad acres
and his prize pigs. Neithor will she give any encour-
agement, wise woman as she is, to Sir Clement New-
comer, whose ancestors date from Richard the Second, at,
any rate, and Mounsey Iall must still remain for the
presont withont a fair mistross ; for the Baronet, though
an excellent man, is a great hore. Neitlier has that good-
looking vicar, Mr. Molesworth, the slightest chance,
Broad Churchman ns he is in all respects, for Mrs, Mal-
colmson told my wife in confidence that she would not
marry a ¢ parson,” undor any circumstances 3 and as for
my rattling cousin, Harry de Visme, Esq., Barrvistor-at.
Law, the truth is he will have to marry a certain Misa
Carlton, an old lamo of his, so that his incessant {lirta-
tion with that debomnaire widow must shortly cense,
Therefore Tom, onr own old Tom of old, sevew up your
courage, my boy, to the proposing point, and, like one
of our own ‘hoys,’ who were never known to flineh,
mareh forwards!  Widows, like women generally, likea
little ‘ pressing,’ and so let me live to congratulate you
as a neighbour in onr good connty, aml ¢ possessing one
of the maost prepossessing wives i mun can boust of.””

Wo need not pursue this tonching dinlogue further,
deeply interesting ns it is, further than to say that it
seemed to make n visiblo impression on the cheery
“mnjor,” mind wo must leave its result to the denvuenent
of this story.

It was observed by all next day, that for some reason
or other the fair widow and F'om were thrown, acei-
dentally of course, very wmuch together.  MHe was ad-
mitted to the ladies’ sitting room after breakfust, when
he rang a duet with Mres. Maleohmson for the evening's
entertninment,  When they went to the dairy, he was
with that most agreeable woman, who explained to him
the whole process of butter muaking.  After lunclicon
she rode with the party (o her own stately mansion,
of which she did the houours, and where all the come
pany had tea, and in the evening, after sitting next to
hor at dinner, and makives hitsell very pleasant to her,
he was by her side nearly the whole evening.

Two days after they acted churndes, awd one of the
charades was “ matrimony.”

“AR” said the widow, archly, to Tom, “1 wonder
you are going to act to.night, for they say yvou are
afraid of the murried state.”

What Tom’s reply was no one ever knew, it was
delivered sotlo voce in the eonservatory.  Charles De
Visme always declared that Tom kissed the widow;
Mrs, De Visme declured, with agleam in her eyves, that
shie would uphold her friond’s uninpeschable propriety.

But be this as it may, very soon adierwards the publie
papers announced the marringe, and groa” was the
rejoicing of Tow’s many fricuds. Fom is now the bhest
of husbands, coquires, magistrates, fatfiers, the cheeriest
of the cheery, and the happicst of the happy.  He has
constant visits from his old fricwds, and the tone of
conversation at the “ Mote™ i very military indecd,
Do any of the readers of the Christmas Frocwason ask
what is the moral ¥

Ig it not plain enough ? If any young man is besi.
tating on the brink of matrimony, fearing to take the
plunge, and really has the chance of obtaining a good
wife, do not let him vacillate betwoen two opinions, but,
like Tom O’Flaherty, make himself happy for life,
cither with the female of his choice, the woman of his
heart, or some agreeable and pleasant widow who is
possessed both of virtne and competence, and is not a
mere adventuress, but a true and loving woman. Be
bold, I say, and fear not!

Blyyiatims,
O

Lo
JAHRISTMAS comes once more to-day,
7js  With song and cavol and roundelay.
Christmas once again is here,
With pleasant memories, soft and dear;
As round tke hearthstono of old days
We gather still from far and near.

Clognid

T

If some are missing from our feast;
“If some, from carthly cares releast,

Aro wanting to complete our score,

And tearful memory counts them o'er;

Ah! well-a-day ! we all then say,

On ecarth we sce them novormore !

This is that twofold solemn tone which flings
A calm refinement on mirth’s glad strings,
And in onr Christmas revels nigh,

Touches onr gladness with a sigh,

Asg wo think of those no longer seen

When joy and merriment ask roply.

There is the soft face, calm and clear,
Whose presence cheered us mauy a year;
There is the grace, so glad and fair,
Which of old could charm us overywhore,
All, all, are fled, and we alone

To sounds of revelry repair.

Ah ! moemory, evor dear and true,

Which tukes us back, kind hearts, to you,
Still whispers in our hearts your namoe—
Your gentlo goodness—your growing fame,
And cheers us with the hope all bright
That you aro saved from care or blame,

Ah! Christmas time, as npward swells
The merry chime of your sweet hells,
As songs and chants tell of tho hour
Of joyous Faitl’s consoling pow'r;

I feel for one a solemn thought

Of faded scencs, of faded flower,

But silent, be, poor heart, and still,
Let pleasant facos with fragrance fill
These precions moments as they fly,
And youth’s gay hanter sound on high,
And bid all hail to Christmas day,
Which, in kind humour, hastencth by.

o o
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Miss Doyatly's Bhanksiving,

e
By HELEN M, WHITNEY.
o

CAN'T sco that 1 have much to be thankful for,
grambled Miss Dorothy to herself, as she care.
fully polished the pavlour stove, using, porhaps,

a tritle more “elbow grense” than was absolutoly

necessary. ¢ Of course, 1 always return thanks

when I say my prayers at night and morning, that

'm kopt well und out of trouble; but as for any special

cnuse for thankfulness, 1 can’t sce it.” Miss Dorothy

didn’'t know she was talking slang, or she would
have altered the construction of ler last sentenco.
® I’ve hall a notion not to cook any dinner to-day at
all!  The turkey and things will keep, and there's cold
sweet potatoes, and a whole pumpkin pie, and here's—
yes, here's a pan of pork and beans that T buked day
before yesterday, and haven't scarcely tasted yet.”

Miss Dorothy had finished blacking the stove now, and

wag exanining the contents of a little walnut cuphoard

that did daty as & pantry. “There's not much fun
cooking n Thanksgiving dinner, anyhow, when there's
nobody but me to cat it."

Iere she glanced into the little old-fashioned looking.
glass that hung over the cuphoard, and heaved a sigh,
as she {hought of how different things would have heen
if she had not refused Jack Farris when he asked her
to marry him, and if Jauck had not taken her at lLor
word and harried off to China without giving her a
chance to explain that, although she had said no, she
had meant yes.  8he was pretty Dolly Dighy then, and,
though she had many other offers of marriage, somo.
how the memory of Jack Farris’ blonde moustache and
dark eyes always came beiween her and the eligible
haelelors and widowers who sought her hand,  And so
it happened, that thongh ten long years hiad passed
away, still she was Miss Dighy, orrather, Miss Dorothy,
ug she was eanlled by the village folks, hoth old and
young.

“‘l'here’s no ane hut myself {ocook for now, though,”
she repeated to herself, with another gigh and another
glance at the little mirror.  Suddenly, this line of
Seripture flashed into Miss Dorothy’s mind : ¢ The poor
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Fe have always with yon,” and a faint bLlush suffused
her somewhat faded cheek.

Just at this juncture a timid knock sounded on the
door. At Miss Dorothy’s invitation to enter, a little
girl came timidly into the room. The child’s dress of
faded ealico was both short and scant, and her little
hands looked blue with cold.  Her hair hung in tangled
yellow curls over her shoulders, and her eyes showed
signs of rceent tears. €0, Miss Dorothy,” she said,
with @ half-sob, ¢ Mamma said we couldn’t have any
dinner to-day, *eause she’s sick, and Bessie hasn’t got
any money to buy any with.”

“The poor ye havealways with you!”
thought again. “ Come here, Minnie,” she said, drawing
the child to her.  “ Will you stay here and eat dinner
with me? T'm going to have turkey, and mince pie,
and cver so many nice things besides.  Would you like
to stay and eat dinner with me?” she asked again,
having suddenly come to the conclusion that cold pie
Janmnd baked beans would not do for a Thanksgiving
dinuer at all.

Minnie's eyes sparkled, but a wistful look shone in
them, as he asked, “Will mamma and Bessic have
some too ¥

Mizs  Dorothy made another sudden resolution.
“Yes,” she said ; “mamma and Bessie shall have some,
too! Dut we must get dinner all ready first,” she
added, aml in an incredibly short time a fire was
roaring in the little cooking srove, the turkey was
splnttering in the oven, and Miss Dovothy was busily
rolling out the flaky pic-crust which was destined to
enfomD some of the richest mince-ment any prudent
thank=river would wish {o taste.

A Inmery tramp, fortunately for himself, happened
along, and was made the happy recipient of the cold
beans, pie, ete., upon which Miss Dorothy herself had
half intended to dine,

Little Minnie was helping and hindering her hostess
all <he econid, and had alrendy taken the edge off her
own appetite by the consmmption of a huge slice of
fruit cake, which was frosted and ornawented with
plump, lome-made cupids, done in ieing, and also
stufled ax full of plums ag was King Avthwr's © bhag-
pudding.” so justly eelebrated in nursery lore.

Ai last, the hnge fnrkey lay on his hack, crisp, and
brown, and savory. The pies looked ready to melt in
one’s mounth,  The table was spread, the dainty servico
of ¢hing, and cut-glass, and here and there a bit of rare,
old silver, setfing off the turkev-red cloth and snowy
napking to great advantage. The turnips swd squash
were done, the plum-pudding was still steaming and
spluttering over the fire. The celery was crisp and
green, and the crauberry sauee and the currant jelly
were quivering in cut.glass bowls of rare and antigue
pattern.  Now, Mixs Dorothy douned her wine-coloured
merino dress, fastened up her hair with a highbacked
silver comb, and pinued around her neck o rafile of
filmy white lace. Sho had alveady hroshed out Minnie's
Tong vellow curls, and tied a pretty blue ribbon round
the chili’s head.  Taking a Jarge japanned tray, she
spread over it a white towel and proceeded to arrange
apon it the invadid's portion of the thanksgiving dinner.
A china plate, which held a generous slice of the
turkey’s hreast, was flanked by dishes of vegetables,
gaueers of currant jelly and eranberry sauee, sections of
pie, both mince and pumpkin, and a slice of the froit
ciake, with one of the over-grown cupids perched upon
it.  In addition to the welldaden tray, she carried a
piteber of hat coffee, enriched by real ercam, for Miss
Dorothy kept acow. 1€ Mrs. Willis is too sick to eat
it all, it will do for the children, afterwards,” she
thought as she spremd o towel over the fray, and with
Minnie at her side, crossed the street and knocked at
the door of a very plain frame house.

Bessic, a pretty girl of fourteen, opened the door, She
stared in astonishment at the wnexpected visitor, bat
Miss Dorothy walked straight to the invalid’s bed.side
“ Mrs. Willis,” shie snid, “1 want to beg you to let
Minnie and Bessio come and help me eat my ‘I'hanks.
giving dinner; you know 'm all alone, and it will be a
real eharity to let them come.  And to save time and
trouble, I've hrought your dinner along,” and having
placed the tray on the table beside the led, shie drew
off the towel which covered it, and displayed the
tempting viands,

At this unexpected kindness poor Mrs. Willis scemed
to have lost her voice entirely, but she clasped Miss
Dorothy’s hand, and Inoked the thanks she could not
speak. At this moment. Miss Dorothy felt how much
more blessed it waus to give than to receive; but to
make the favonr seem as slight ag possible, she turned
away, carelessly and quickly; turned, to find herself
confronted by a stranger, a man six fect high, with
dark, landsane eyes and & blonde moustache.

“ Dolly,” cried the apparition, cagerly holding out his
hand.

“ack 1 eried Miss Dolly, blushing to the roots of
her hair, hut giving her land to be clasped in his,

Mres, Willis suddenly found her voice. ¢ Why, Miss
Darothy ! she nxked “ how did you come to know my
cousin Jack ¥’

Miss Dorothy blushed agnin, and stammiered, but
Jack came to the resene and told the whele story.

Afterwards, with Minnie and Bessie, hoe nccompanied
Miss Dolly to assist in disposing of the thanksgiving
dinner; and it is but reasonable to suppose that the
Lostess was not =orey she had changed her mind about
dining on the “eod citiles)” as she had ut first in.
tended.

That night, as Miss Dovothy gazed wpon the dimmond
engagement-ring which spakled on Ler finger, she coutd
searcely decide which 1o he most thankful for: that
Juck il como hame, rieh, handsome, and a8 mueh in

AMiss Dorothy

love with her as ever, or that, through the grace of
Providence, she had been enabled to read aright the
simple text, “The poor ye have always with you.”—
The Voice of Masonry.
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SEAR, dear,”-said Aunt Lucy, wiping the moisture
from her glasses, ¢ what a time Christmas is!
F For the last six weeks there liave been bits of
5\ silk and worsted, seraps of this and ends of that
(gép scattered all over the house. I wonder if the

anticipation is not more pleasant than the reality.”

Aunnt Lucy and Uncle Jolm had a large, comfortable
hame, in & pretty place, and never spaved any cffort to
make it pleasant for gnests. At Christmas time, par-
ticularly, relatives and strangers shared the most
bountcous hospitality.

Aunt Lucy, though *‘aunt ™ anly in name, was, as my
little sister described her, “ the darlingest woman,” who
always made one feel comfortable and perfeetly at home,
while Uncle John was as full of fun as a boy, and always
led in our sports.

Their two danghters, Nellic and Gertrude, were as
different as two girls could be, Nellie, the eldest, being
tall, pale and quiet, with light hair and dark blue eyes,
but Gertie was small and davk, always in mischief and
always saying something she did not mean to say or
menaning something she did not say, a splendid match
for her rognish brother Will.

The next morning after my avrival I skipped into the
sitting-room in time to sce Nellie thrust some work
hastily in her pocket, while she sang in a careless voice,
“ I love to hear the ringing of Chirstmas hells ajar.”

1 do not believe o word of 11,7 sadd Gertie, laneh-
ingly, “not a word Nellie Braoks, else you would not he
so cool and indifferent to all that is going on.  Just
think of it, only one day more until Chrixtmas, and so
many coming, o much to do,  Oh Nellie, do wake up
and gret just a little excited to keep me eompany

“Will has promised to put me up a mistletoe bough,
and—"

“Yes, so [ did,” said Will, bobhing his head in at the
doorway, “ and, by the way, you can expeet Robert
Leieoster hove to-day. T wet him at Lowpoint, and he
said Christmas was such o bore; some one always
expocted something he did not want to give, and he
always expected something he wouldn’t get, o 1 invited
him here to while away the dull time, ~ A heau for you,
May,” he suid, with a comieal wink at me, “a lord from
the Sandwich Islands; you will want to fix your
cap, put on your best bib and tucker, and look your
sweetest,” :

“Is he from the Sandwich Islands ?” I asked, inno.
cently.

Gertie langhed but Nellie looked annoyed. ““ He is
from the West Indies, a perfect gentieman, educated
und refined, but rather odd and casy, and we take
advantage of his good humounr,” she said, with more thun
usual animation.

“ Now Nellie,” said Gertie, “did yon not say there was
a lazy climate in the lund of his bivth, and you thought
it must havo infected the people, and then the boys tell
such stories about his heing ont of money and asking
toans, and when you yemember, May, that he has a
splendid edueation, is a good musiciun, and has brains
enough to really do something great in the world if e
would only npply himself to waork, that at times he has
almost nothing ; and yet in spite of all overybody likes
him, you can judge that he is quite an uncommon
mortal, but he wonld share his last cent with one in
need, g0 1 do not kuow but that the good and bad are
equnl.  Lord Magnifico we call him, and I am so glad
ho is coming, aren't you 7"

“FThe more the merrier,” you know, aud he mukes
fun cnough for n dozen,” said Nellje,

“I wonder if T can get hint to compose some music
for wmy vhymes—"

AL your service, ldies; without a donbt you can
have what you wish, Miss Gertie.” A careless, casy
tone, a slight deawl to the words, a  carcless easy-
Iooking fellow, too, “1 beg your pardon, ladies, for
coming in so unceremoniously,” he said, © but Will told
me to walk right in and put my traps on the centre
table for ornaments, or hang them on the chandelier,
as I chose.”

“We are very gld to see you,” Nellie said, in her
yuniet, carnest  way, and Gertie, chasing away the
annoyed look, borst out with, *“ What o surprise!  Did
you drop from the moon or come on a telegraph wire ¥

‘¢ Neither, Miss Gertie; 1 am indebted to the steam
s el @ fust horse for the pleasure of being here,
but I promized Will to return immediately and examine
his new firearms, and, as they are indisputable argu-
ments in his handz, T am afraid of rousing his anger,
so if yonu will excuse me I will take & short leave of
absence.”

“ Do yon think he heard what T said 277 asked Gertie,
when the door had closed after him.  “ What is the
next serape Lwill bein? - We did not introduce yon
cither,  Nellie! Nellie! where were your thoughts ?
You know i am never expeeted to do anything right.”

“ Never mind,” | said, “there will be plenty of time,
and [ do not think it will make any difference to him,”

I cannot tell what my first impression of Robert
Leicoster was, e was not handsome, and 1 did nat
think hie was either good enough or smart enough for
Nellie; and yet, as Gertie said, “in spite of alljlone
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liked him?” His fun was irrepressible, and his wit
bubbled up like a spring in the wild wood. He had a
keen cedge to his tongne, too—a bitter sarcasm—which
he never used, however, except on vare oceasions ; and
no speech of Nellie’s could ever provoke anything bub
a. pleasant reply.

* Do you believe in ghosts P he said to me the first
day I met hinw. '

“Ghosts? No. How could I?”

“Well, I have seeu one,” he said, ’* and seeing is be-
lieving they say.” :

Whether it was only a sell for me, or. whether he
believed it, I could not tell. I looked straight into his
eyes, and he looked straight into mine without smiling
or moving a muscle. *“ Will it scare you to hear a
ghost story ?”” he asked.

€ Oh mo,” T said, “ for no matter how strange, I know
it can be explained by perfeetly natural causes.”

“Well, I will tell you. There was a little tumble-
down shauty, in a grove quite near my father’s place,
that bore the name of being haunted.  Nothing in the
world could have indueed a negro to go near the place
ab night, or in the daytime. cither for aught I know.
One evening, three of ns, eager for excitement, sct onb
for the old place. *De Debbil’s dar, shua. Massa
Robert, don’t you go. Ise scen the light of the sul-
phur he carries mor'n once; yowlt shua get kotched,
zaid one of the servants, rolling his eyes with fright.

“We laughed at his warning and started off. It did
not take long to reach the place, and there was only one
roomt helow with a pair of rickety old stairs lending to
a loft ahove. 1t was unsafe to ascend the stairs, so we
halloed and shouted and told the ghost, if there was any
vhoxt ihere, to come down and sec us; but nothing
made ifs appearanee, so we just put out our lights and
concluded to wait. We saw nothing, heard nothing,
uniil, 1 think, it wns sometime after midnight, I heard
a whirring sonnd in the loft above. I gave my friend
nearest me a nudge. ‘Do you hear that, A1?’ T
whispered, but he did not answer, Tsaw something white
come down the old staircase so lightly and easily they
did not. even ereak; then 1 gave caeli of the boys o
decided nudge, but neither moved a muscle. ¢ leavens !’
I thoughi, “are they scared to death ?’ 1 had heard of
people dying from fright.  Miss May, yon see how
straight my hair now is; before that night it was curly,
horror made it perfectly straight.”

He looked at me so gravely and earnestly, and I
Tooked xo inquiringly at him that 1 am sure I must have
appenred idiotic. :

“ 1t was coming nearer and nearer, and making a
monrnfnl sound,” he continued,  ““I yelled to the boys
if there was any hreath in them to get o light, and then
Joe raisxed up, but his hand shook so, the muatches fell
to the floor. T felt it touch me, I was frantie. ]
seized aomatel, had a light, and, Miss May, as true as I
live, there was-—as nico a looking cat as you ever saw.”

The wughing that followed— the jests at my expense
~—I shall never forget; and to this day I am asked to
give the “anatural enuses” for a eat ghost.

Will put up the mistletoe in tho farthest corner of
the library, * for safety,” he said. I never go into
that room during the holidays, it is too far from where
the cooking is done, so T know I am safe.

Christinns Kve came with Christmas Eve sports, and
the wildest set of school children could not huve acted
worse than we.

During the evening, T do not know how it came abont,
kome of ng were drawn into a discussion about Govern-
ments, and My, Leicester made some pointed remarks
agninst, Awmerican policy and  American government,
and spoke grandiloquently, to use Gertie's term, of
“1er Majosty tho Queen” and ““Ier Majesty’s
Dominions.” If thero is one thing more than anothor
that will rouso Nellio's anger it is a word against her
country, and that evening she dofended it with more
than usual spirit. T watched him sharply as she made
her keen retorts, but could not detect a shade of anger
or annoyance.  He waited until she had spoken, then
walked leisurely to another part of the room, and in a
few moments was singing a rollicking song of love,
nonsense, and fun,

Nellie left the room before he had finished, and 1
knew he was going in search of her as soon us he went
to the door, 1le looked in the parlour but she was not
there, so he went quietly to the library, and there,
under the mistletoe, the flush all gone from her cheeks,
was Nellie, sitting in Aunt Lucy’s easy chair. Before
she wns aware of his presence Robert Leicester was
seated heside her,  * Do you think all I am good for is
to create laughter for some people nnd aggravato
others " hie asked in a quick, passionate tone. * Oh
Nellie, don’s think me so utterly worthless and good.-for.
nothing ; give e the right to prove to you that I can
be a defender and supporter!”’

T do not know what she said, but T know he asked her
il it was not legal to claim a forfeit, and she granted
the right to his clain.

The organ pealed out the grand music to—

“ Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing
lerusatem trivmphs, Messiah is King.”

We wished each other good-night and a merry Christ-
mits, with fnughing and handshaking, and then, Aunt
Laiey, Nellie, Gertio, and T hell a meeting just by our-
selves. Why wag Tin that meeting ? Oh, 1 forgot to
tell you I helped Will to pnt up the Mistletoe Bough,
and —well, we had a double wedding in June; and
Nellie married, not o true and loyal subject of Her
Majosty the Queen, mt a naturalised American eitizen,

I camnot see anything casy or eareless about him now,
“Call owing,” he says, with oneof his merry Janghs, “ to
the engagement I made with Nellie under the Mistletoe”
- Lhe Voice of Masonry,
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YT was half-past five o’clock one dreary November
% :\é afternoon that in a little cottage on the Harrow
road a woman was sitting, in widow’s weeds, in
% the small libeary or study, and in great grief!
.". Sundry articles of dress scattercd bere and there
seemed to point to the fact that some ovent had
taken place that day special and trying, inasmuch as
they were all black.  Twe children—a boy and a girl—
were sitting on stools by the fire, poor litile things, with
their arms interlaced, and their thin white faces and
tearful eyes were very mournful accessories to tho
reality of that sombre little room.

The truth must be tokl! Poor Mrs. llilton wasa
young widow who had buried her husband that day, cut
off in the very prime of manhood, and rising yecarly in
the confidence of his employers. llumanly speaking,
theroe is no doubt, had his life been spared, he would in
another twelve months have been apartner in ihe house.
But, wlas! such are the ups and downs of life, its
melancholy vicissitudes and its most trying scenes!
When all secems progressing happily with ug and ours,
when tho sky is serene, when no storm is apparently
impending—in a moment comes one of those fitful
gusts of human trouble (like as you may have scen on
our English lakes) and bears us down, and swamps and
capsizes the Jitile bark in which all our choicest cargo
was consigned.  Nothing is so sad for ns 1o realize how
many moarners abound amongst us; how many loving
hearts are sobbing bitterly, while the sights of Vanity
Fair glare out so boldly, and exeitement, laughter and
frivolity, pleasure and gaiety, hold, as it were, an hourly
revel! 1 do not wish to colour my canvass too highly,
but great are the contrasts of life, always wonderful,
often inexplicable.

And thus was it with Mrs. Hilton. She had lost

her husband after a short, sharp illness—a bad atiack
of typhoid fever, and she found herself, after some
years of unmingled lhappiness {(exeept for one draw-
back, to which 1 shall advert luter), a lonely woman
upon carth.  The husband of her youth and love was
gone ! She should listen for his manly step, hear his
cheery greeting no more. Ended for hor here helow were
happy hours of domestic peace and affection, as theirs
had been i most happy howe, and with similar tastes
and simple joys, theirs had been o real heart-union,
crowned with the full and golden enjoyment of howe
affection and conjagal sympathy.  She had nothing left
ber but her two bright children, Maggie and Harry,
who had been a source of joy as well as delight to her
husband and hersclf.

Hers was, indeed, a dark timoe and a trying dispen-
gation, but Mary Hilton had been well brought up, her
religious principles were firmly fixed, and as she had
been taught to believe that there is no cloud withont o
“gilver lining,” and that behind o “Arowning ['rovi-
dence” the Most Migh * hides a smiling face,” she
had that consolation in her moments of heartfel
anguish and trying  tribulation, when all zcemed
“agminst” her here, which never faila those, be they
who they may or where they may, those true-servans
of God—I mean who put their trusy in Him,

The ovening of the funeral, a sincero friend, M=
Marston, looked in for a few moments, and added her
homely but sincere mito of sympathy to what is often
even unavailing in its best form at such times—the
loving condolenee of those who, heart to heart and soul
to soul, share onr joys and sorrows, our bright daysand
our dork dnys here on carth!

Ax slic left she said, * By the way, Mary, two fricnds
of poor Hurry have intimated a wish to see you to-
morrow, as they have o little communication 10 make
te you.”

@ Two friends of Harry,” replied tho poor widaw.
“What can thoy have to say to me ? 1 canniot see them,
or anyone clse, at such a time, oxcept my very dear
frionds.”

And as she said this, she returned to her roomn sor-
rowing, for the thought suddenly supervened she had
quarrelled with her own immediato relations on her
marriage, and her friends were siuply those of her hus-
band, who had but few,

The next morning her hushand's solicitor called, who
came to tell hier, which he did with much kindness, that
he feared that there was but littlo to come to her.

“ Your bushand has left o will in your favour,” ho
gaid, “ of all he died possessed of, and has left you sole
guardian of the children, but when tho liabilities aro
paid which he incurred for his brother, whose aflaivs
are very complicnted, there will bo nothing left for you
but this house and furniture, which are, luckily, your
own, and about sixty pounds a year. Somo day,
perhups, we may get something from hig brother's
estute,” he added, “but. for the present, with the
exception of n small buliee at tho bunk, after the
funcral expenses ave paid, we can find nothing coming
ta you which will not e swept away by these demiols,
which, Iuckily for you, in ong sense, your hushand’s
gavings will pay off and leave enough for all expeuses,
indeed, 1 may have o sall hidaneo to hand over to you,
But that 4 all.”

Poor woman ! what a sad reality was before hier now;
what an wwakening from the bright anticipetions aod
golden dreams of early hours of marricd Jippiness !
or herself she cared Tittle, hut what were {o hecone off
her ehildren, nnd ehildren, too, of such promise ?

Aud so the next day passed in sadly recurving and
anxious thoughts for the foture, which w fow Kind visits
of her Lusbund's relutives served somewlat to alluy
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and lessen. But one thing she did observe, which was
this: though they were all full of present sympathy
they none of them seemed to look on te the future, and
those who did say anything scumed to asgume that her
husband had fally provided forher. They say “ sorrow
is selfish,” but T have sometimes thought that con-
dolence is often more selfish still, as that, ignoring the
snfforer’s position, it aflects to pride itself ona Spartan
virtue of resignation, which may be of. stoie or philo-
sophic school, but actually has little of true religion
in it.

In the evening came a knock at the door, and Rhoda
announced that * two gentlemen, Mr. Mitford and Mr.
Petworth, wished to sce Mrs. Iilton particularly, as very
valued friends of her lnmented husband.”

The widow’s first resolution was not to sce them, but
when Harry said, “Oh, Mr. Petworth is the gentleman
who ealled to take our dear papa with him to lodge, a
week before he was taken ill, Mrs. Hilton snid at once,
“You arc quite right, Harry, darling; I had completely
forgoiten that. Ask them to come in, Rhoda !”

And soon after they were ushed in, with sympathy in
their manner, and hoth in mourning, and the widow,
without speaking, but with a wave of her hand, asked
them, as it were, to sit down.

They were bothmenin the prime of life, well dressed,
and most gentlemanly in deportment, and aficr casting
w wast. kindly and beaming look on the two children,
aud speaking most deferentially to Mrs. Hilton, they
thus hegan.

“ Dear madam—or rather, dear sister, we should say,
we lave been deputed by the Lodge of Friendship, of
which our lmmented brother was an active and worthy
member, to offer to you the expression of our heartfelt
sorrow, and of gur deep sympathy for your jrreparable
loss,  We have also been desired—for our Lodge meet-
ing took place after our respected brother’s funeral—
to offer to you some matevinl assisiance in this your
time of great personal auxicty,  Brother lacon, your
salicitor, has told us of your position, and 1he Lodge
has requested us to say that it begs to offer you
instant help, and will ke upon itself the education
ol your two children, either in such way as you deem
best, ar by obtaining admission fur them into our
admirable Institutions. We do not wish to  trespass
upou your time and affliction.”  And after bowing to
poor Mrs. Hilton pracefully, and shaking her bund
warnly, they most kiudly patted the poor little chil-
dren’s heads, who wero sobbing out, and bowed them-
selves aut of the rooni, leaving a small envelope on the
iuble,  When poor Mres, Hilton had cournge to open it
she tound a cheqgue for fifty ponnds,

* Al she said, “ FPreemasonry, then, is a real thing.
11 secks to assist the fatherless and widows in their
uffliction, and to reverenece God and love man.”

But, as if the excitement wasnot to end that evening,
shortly after, Rhoda entered and said “a lady wished
to see Mrs. Hilton.”

“ A lady,” said the widow, who was now crying too;
“what lady 2”7

“ Sho would not give her name, maam,
“hut she is alady, and ina earringe.”

“ Lot her come in,” said Mrs, Hilton,

“Yes, will come in, Mary,” said a clear voice, not
withont, however, o little tremble, heaving which poor
Murs. Hitton turned pale and stood 51311 ¢ Tam your nant
Mary, after whom yon were ealled, Poor dear Mary,
anl these ave your childreny” and taking them in her
arms vhe kissed them warmly, and then kissed Mary
Wilton hierself. “ When we last met, my dear,” she
said, “yor and T did not agree about your marringe,
and we have never met gince.  But, hearing of your
great atfliction, and fedding that 1 may, after all, havo
been wrong, | have come to offer to yon agiin my home
and wy hesrt, and 1 oam only very sorry now that 1
have not been able to come to you hefore. I have, as
you know, no children. b sladl adopt yours.”

Whit « change in o few short moments ! Wonderful
are the ways of Providence ! Need my readers be told
it poor Mary's troubles soon ended as far s carthly
anyicty was coneerned. Her sadness and her sepint jon
from one she toved and chevished have never lett her,

To day, when she is peaceably prosperous in her ofd
houge awain, when lier boy is doing well av the
University and her anughter is the ornament of the
houschold and the pride of her good old sunt and her-
self, she often talks vratefully of that true fraternity
of Masonry which did not forget a brother's widow
in her dive grief and need, aud she tealy believes
Both in the miscion and readity, the good and need of
Freemasonry, A gplendid “Jovine cup” praces the
hoard of that good Ladge of Friendship, which had not
lost sight of the golden rule, to practise what it pro-
('U,\'S('ll !

? said Rhoda,

Cligissi

By A YOUNG MAN AND MASON,

s el

AM a young man and - young Masow, and Filo
not quite see why Toshould ot have my sy,
capreintly in the Christias Froowas g the ore

cay i 1oamy ol Brother Kenning wants a0 tide or
two, and the stories 1 oses in thes Pevenieson anil

Magazine when L da theme—are generally

\
)
L

Roee

I made a joke at the Griffin Cluly, which I think T
ought to put down fivst of all. Brother Pattle, of the
“Ibex” Lodge, was saying that Brother Kenning
wanted some tales. “Al, then,” I said, instanter, “ he
will be a Bashaw not of three tails, but of many tales.?
Wasn’t it good ? )

I said before I was a young man. Well, I know a
young woman ; she is my “ particular mate,” and her
name is Clarissa. 1t is an odd name, but she had an
aunt, a sentimental old maid, who had read “ Clavissa,
Harlowe” (a story which I have never read), and so
had that good looking and agrecable purugr called
Q):u'issn. Icall herClary—sheis sojolly. Butthetruthis,
like all our young women, she knows such « lot ! She's:
always talking of things I aiever heard of ! She reads
all sorts of books, and is quite “casy” with pro-
fessors and all that sort of people.  But L am always in
awe of a professor. 1 once went up for the army, and
1 got *spun™ by a Professar of something, so I ’havo
always gone in against professors ever since. Only
think, he asked me to spell Constantinople ! How conld
a “ fellow” be expected to spell Conxtantinople ?

But to return to Clarissa.  Clarissa and 1 are voine
to marry some day, only just at present my go\'zl'notf-
won’t give us enough to live upon! e says that wo
onght to live on much less than Clarissa says is neces-
sury for 1wo people to get on with,  Clarissa savs that
1t 1s nonsense 1o expect people to cat eold mcuvt even
with salad 5 it’s only @ make-shift. '

The governor says, when he married they used io
have cold meat and salad continually,

Clarissa says she must have a nice litile house.

The governor says that we must wait.

And we do wait.

But as Clarissa renmarked the other day, “I{’s awfull
slow waiting.” . y
C]:l{'JSN;L's an awfully elever girl. I think she is just
one of the best looking givls you ever saw; und then
she 1s so cheery-—nothing putsher out.  She gou thrown
in the park the other day, and all she said was “F
hope my back hair did not conze down,”

Faney my feclings when I osaw her thrown in Rotien
Row. But the worst of it all was that a young man [
don’t like, and she does, was the first to belp her up-—
and she was so civil to him,
several days!

1 sometimes begin o think that, perbaps, it is as well
that we dow’t nuary. Marringe is o great lotery, ivs
a heavy trial 5 and then women’s tempers are so un’nccr.
tain!  Un the whole, 1 think one is just as well un-
married 5 indeed, 1 think, youcus yourself out of o good
many things when you do wget marvied. 8o I said to
Clarissa the other other day—

“ Heigho ! Lsaid, ** T wonder if we ever shall get
married ¢

“Oh,” she replied, as quick as lightning, < Don’t
you witdy to get maeried 27

*Well,” Fsuid, 1 don’t see any chancoe just yei”?

"‘, Very well, »ir)” she said, “ then ivsall off between

L did nov get over i for

us.

Yol hardly helieve it, that the very next day T
heard at the Griflin Ciub that sho had been * going on”
for three weeks with the young man who had picked
Ler up in the park,

What wus L todo?  So I consulted my
mide up my mind 1o have it out with her,
So | went to tea,

(N.B—I1 you want {o have n row with your
engagged,” always have it av tea; you don’y spoil your
dinner.)

She was looking ancommonly well, and she was so
wonderfully “got up”  Aud lo ! aud behiold ! thero was
that fellow who picked her up in the park close to her
chair. So I pretended not to see him, but § commenced
w trerendous Hictution with w gied 1 kuew she disliked
very much. That brought her to!  The moment .\'l‘lu
saw that it was too much for her feelings; as she said
afterwards, * she conld stand anything but repulsion.”

We made it up that evening, ml, dear editor, we aroe
going to be marvied the week hefore Christnas, and L
will send youa bit of our wedding cake.

Vs n beautitul affaiv—with two doves, all white
sugar, pecking hard at cach other. I this typicad of
our murried life? 1L hope not. Adieu.  Ta, ta, dear
boy.

fricnds and

Dow J Proposed fo Dutilda
Quggs.

—_—]

By THEOPHILUS TOMLINSON,

———r}

AM @ very old hoy now, or else T should hardly
dare to tell this “ower true tule” in even
Brother Kenninge's Christinas Frocmoeson, Hie
deed, T have been rather indaced to narrate iv by
a persunsive “plant” on che part of my friend

Pilkington, W. M of the # Amphibious,”  that
fumons lodge which delighteth in * Fish Dinners ™ aud

“Rocderer,”

Ha gaid to me the other day, “'Tomlinson, I know you
can writee Don’t 1oremember that touching leeture
you gave o the CPros aml Cons of Matrimony,” which
had this great effeet, it pleased the women and the men

written by ol men- o lide too old fur wy taste
and my money !

cquadly, Ol astute Toudinson!  Brother  Kenning
wants i story for his Christmas Frecmason, amd, as 1
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said to him the other day, ¢ You know, my dear boy, the
man who ean write the story for you;’ and the same is
yourself, most orndite Theophilus.? Thus adjnred, as
the great Roman poet hath it, I plunged in “ medias
res,”” and have written ont this little domestic legend of
the past for the Christmas Freemason.

As I remarked before, I am now an old boy—I may
add, a very old hoy—that is to say, I eschew late howrs
and moonlight walks. As Praed sung of old :—

“ 1 never wish to raise a veily

1 never raise a sigh,

I never tell a tender tale,
1 never tell a lie

I never wander forth alone
Upon the mountain’s brow ;

1 weighed last winter seventeen stone—
I’'m not a lover now.”

No, the sympaihics and fears of old nge are now mine
in fraition and perfection, and that is why 1 think I am
safe in telling the story which follows these introduc-
tory lines,

Matilda Moggs was the only daughter of my much-
esteemed friends, Mr. and Mrs. Moggs. What ““old
Moggs,” ax he was irveverently ealled, had been I never
knew, nor did I know any one who did. He was in
some respects as mysterious as the Sphinx, as
inscerutable as Junius, as dark ag the man in the Iron
Mask. e talked of everyihing, and knew moss
things well. e was quite an authority on ¢ Stocks,”
and ¢ Shares,” and “ Limited Companies,” and Co-
operative Stores” 3 on plays and operas, on  the
“French Actors” and the English stage; and, above
all, he was most knowing on wine, éoals, and cigars !
Whether he had been a “F. G,” or a *“commission
agent 5 whether he was a prosperons stockbroker or
a retived millionaire ; whether he had much money in
mines and minerals, oil and tobaceo, spelter or corn,
long cloths or short clothes, was a complete enigina,
To say the truth, it maitered little to me then,
and it maiters little, I fancy, to yon, kind readers,
to-day.

He kepi a good house and a better iable. e was
famons for his judicions enfrées aud his good wine,
Mg, Mogas wax always smiling, He was always
entertaining, And then--and then--there was Matilda,
the charm of Woodbhury Lodge for many a long day,
and the eynosure of numerons anxions young men, who
mixed np their admiration of Matilda, without much
Toss o their peace of mind, with intense anxiety about
her prospeets, and what the old hoy meant to “ settle ™
upon her.

In those Qavs, when I owas slim, active, and well
dressed, and my tailor regamded my waist with con.
Placeney, and not as now, when he says, sadly, with a
pereeptible pisie of hiz evebrows, © forty-iwo three.
quarters” 1 owas i neichbour of the Mogwses, alwavs
well recoived by the old people, und w0 great fricud of
Matilda’s.

She ealled me her “dear friend,”” and wrote to me as
her “Cdenr friend,” and was, in all respeets, most art-
less, sympathetic, and contiding I And, to say the truth,
Matilda was novery pretty gitd in those days. 1 faney
now that she isa fut, comfortable, uusentimental look.
ine mdddleneed (elderly 7)) fomale, who likes a rood
Ainner, and has ahways, when she goes to hed at night, a
glasg of warne awell, © capillaive and water!”

“Put then, oh then! and memory rises up before
me, Fsivhing and suing”” 80 to say, I wns (as 1
believed) the favenred cuitor as well as the “dear
friend” at Woondbury Ladge. | always sat newr to
AMatildas she abways had o sotto voee ” speech, a kind
glanee, and oowarm pressure of the hand for me, anmd
1 was baskine, ax Swinhurne snays in one of his fine
classical balluds, on the

¢ Roscate sea and sunbeam of hope”

T think it is where he deseribes Venus rising in diluted
attire from the sea. Venus Anadyome---Venns without
much clothes —“uma” without ; “dyomene,” clothes,
So T thonght it o)) very pleasant, and, like o contented
philozoplier, smiled serenely on the seene.

Nodoubt it is sometinmes diflicult to know what o
woman really means, - A Gernum conrier I once met
used to sy Cdat de most. difticult maeter he had ever
to do wid in life, was to know vat was de real minds
of de wommms.”  For, as he used fo put it, “ you seo,
nicin herr, de woman®s natarally avtful, and she never
will exaetly tell vou wat she wants aml wat she tinks,
Do woan Nlke de itde mysteries, and whenever she
Ias to decide between two or three geutlemen, she
very often does nat care for any one of dem, hut will
take up wit o foureh.”

The aviom of that travelled Confueins T fonnd to he
true as regarded v own Marilda, Lhad =cennumerons
youngs hevoes pay attention fo the heiress,” as she
vas called, witlont fonr and without  cmotion,

But all of o sudden, one evening | found that a

chanee el come o'er the =pivit of iy pleasinge
dream.” [

Iowalkedd op to Womdbiey Lodie, ns was iy wont, |
and when aunounee:d by old Thumins, the butler, witl !
Lix cw-ione svity of yeception, found f
onees Matihle wis cold aud retivine,
the reason of the ehanwe,

For some time pust, a0 yonth pamed @ |'m||.m-y'
HEn! frequent visitor gt the e
wirs o visine youne solicivor, and b some musine

that i
1 =oon perevived
,

beon i Mucrrzes,

(iu:nli'nm'im:» fopr a0 Aty nnmone othees, that of !
conjuring. I bed hierd prv Marilda Jaush e Tund
P toned e METCrS Jovre s 1 hndceen hor interested in

cocomiddeonl pertommanecs of Here Herhynhisk
Lo Lo Do bedd 2 1 el Manikda
Machbo i coyy Matille B thoaehtdess; bt how can

she prefer the monkey-like tricks and insanc jestsof o
seventh-rate Joe Miller to the conversation of a man
of mind ? Bub to-night Matilda was literally living on
Poddy’s words and tricks, so we called him. She
scemed to have no eyes nor ears for anything or any-
one clse.

Mrs. Moggs, kind soul, had a few words of comfort for
me. Old Moggs said something sarcastically (his wife
was not near) of woman’s fickleness and folly. But I
remember well leaving Woodbury Lodge sad and
savage, disgusted with womankind in general, and
Matilda Moggs in particular, and rather wishing that
foothall was in season, and that I might, as the captain,
be heading the rush against the elate and clastic
Podbury.

So, turning the idea in my mind, I determined to
¢ clinch” it by proposing to Matilda herself forthwith,
and asking her to be mine and only mine, and so cut
out the prematurely confident representative of an un-
current six and eightpence.

Accordingly, the next morning, dressing myself with
great carve, and, I may say, greater taste, I wended
on my way to Woodbuwry Lodge. Admitted by old
Timmins, with a sort of grin on his face—which I did
not then understand—T was ushered into the drawing
room, where T only found Mrs. Moges., Whether it was
that that good old dame had any suspicion of my unex-
peeted appearance, or of my “ gwet up,” I knew not, but,
after her usual Tenrty grecting, and saying that
Matilda was in the conservatory, she sidled out of the
vaont.  Accordingly, T made for the conservatory,
where T found Matilda, in a most hecoming dress and
a broad straw hat tending her camellias with the greatest
erace and solicitnde.  From the smile with which she
greeted me | might have guessed, donkey that I was,
what her response would be.  But then, kind readers,
men in love are always donkeys, that is, more or les
And so, after a little preliminary chatter, I came to
the point nearest to my heart.

T fear that 1 did not say it praperly or with due
effeet, or as it shonld he said, for Matilda only laughed
and said, “Oh, Mr. Tomlincon, 1 never thought yon
enred for me” (and eruellest cut of all) “ or thonght of
such things, T always supposed that as you said you
were not a mareying man, and were merely my friend
—my dear friend; and, if nothing else prevenied me
accepling your too flattering offer, I may as well tell
you, in confidence, that I accepted Mr. Podbury’s offer
Inst. evening, and my father and mother have given
their approval,”  Mrs. Moggs used to say her Matilda
was “all sonl.”” T 1hink my readers will agree that vy
Mutildn was “ all candour 37 and though it was humili-
afing to he cirenmvented by Podbmry, T had nothing to
do but to look aminble, speak sweetly, and beat a
rotreat,

I need Tardly eontinue this personally depressing
narrative, nor would my readers wish me to add to the
“anguish of my soul,” or revive for a worthy brother
Mason these painful memories of the past from the
dusty recesses of his eservitore. It is but fair to add
that since that time I have had several “ fair friends,”
who took my advice aud presents, hut always threw me
over at the last, and that 1 am still 2 dull and erabbed
ald hachelor, whase last idea is to advertise for a
“domestice sewing machine,”

When 1 saw old Mogues, he told me so different a
story that 1 think it well to record it here, © truth ”
being one of those Masonic attributes for which IFree.
masons are always famous, 1 dined with him a few
days after the interesting episode I have so fully
detailed, when Matilda had gone on o visit to a maiden
munt of her Walter's, from whom he (sordid wretceh)
had “expectations.”

“ You see,” said old Mowus to me confidentinlly, when
we two were “in camerd” alone and cheery, * Podbury
dined the evening before you came, and he drank a lot
of Roederer, * Simpkin,” sy cousin from India calls
it.  You know, orat least there is no use concenling it
now, he has heen “ very bad” about Matilda for some
time. e savs, and she says, and the old girl says, it
was ‘love at fivst sight” 1 don't believe it a bit.  Old
Podbory is n gueer old file, and has a keen cye for
himself, for, vou will hardly believe it, we had genreely
been three minutes together in private conclave, when
he asked me what |owas going to settle on Matilda,
But never mind that ” (my old friend ueed to wander
a littlein his conversation), “ the fact is young Podbury
“popped the guesfion” that very nivht in the conserva.
tory.”  ere Fstarted, and heve the olld ragenl’s face
got red with luehter. ©'They tell me, Tomlinson, Le
wis in the conservatory when you proposed, and lieard
all you said.”

My readers will enfer info my feelings, Bni ns my
fricnd offered me n glass of 1820 port ] was able to
drink port in thace duys 4 thought it betier to treat
the whole matter ax o dieniied phitosopher.

And so [ replicd, wssuming a very stafely aie and
attitede, @ Ahywell, Moves, there i no premising how
these affairs tem o, b wdmived yoar eharmine

danghter deeptyoand T oananxions to maintain o elose !

connection with my old friends, bat, as Horaee Ins it
CNie fatn pon volgere swd Btois not to bie, Lot ge
sl vemain Pricnds, and may Mreand Mes, Pod - ey
e happy. Let s dvink their heahh, and may von
live tosecthie “olive hranches ronnd about your table

Condd fsn.\' Joss, oh s'\‘m‘-m}u-rh'_\‘nun'.:' man ol
ol Eeny more, oh tendershearted yomne wonn »

el heve that T oshadl pise in the opinion of my

renders by oy candid avowals and oy explanatory
peroration,

And it b he i msmarried, what, then ¥ As the old
German conrier used to sy, “vou never quite know
what @ wonrars isy or what @ womans will bel”

Gl Culy Frog sk e Glristmas

Gree,
——fe

THE YULE LOG.

E are sitting round the fire, dear hearts, all
true and kind,

The friends we love are with us, though some
are left behind g

And as the yule log flickers and its ashes
flick and fade,

We feel the havoe in our ranks old Time has surely

made.

But let us still be happy, and let us hope and trust

That those we miss so decply, whose bright memories
never rust,

Avre in all rest and peace, while we in happiness to-day

Are marching on onr journey and passing on our way ;

And then the sparkling Yule Log can clearly tell us all

Of tender love and truth mid the trials which befal.

And all those scenes and mysteries which make np our
short career

Still serve to call to memory kind the absent and the
dear.

Oh ! Yule Log of the heart, we welcome thee once more,

As hope grows dim, and friends are gene, and life grows
older evermore.

TIIE CHRISTMAS TREE.

What sounds are those which greet my car?
What are those shouts of joy,
Which serve, in accents full and clear,
T'o make me once more o boy ?
Why, “mid that blaze of startling light,
And "mid those shouts of youth,
And mid those fairies fair and bright,
1 am younyg again in good truth.

Oh, Maggie, Minnie, Polly,
Bright Effie, Jane, and Fan;

Ol laughing Susie, FKva, Molly,
Gertrude and Mary Ann !

What menu you by yonr winning ways ?
What want yon with your cyes ?

This scene recalls some happy days,
Soft visiong,~—ow time flies !

And oh, you cheery heroes ;
And oh, you happy bovs;
What happy thonghts King Christmas throws
Over your radiant joys.
For yours are gifts of gladness,
And as if echoing from above,
Banished all care and sadness,
Yours is the revelry of love.

May all happiness attend you
In the year which lics heforo;
May nought of evil hurny you,
I to.maorrew’s evermore.
But like as now you gather round,
In joy your Christmas Tree,
May all of happiness nhound,
Dear child, for thine and theo.

A Student’'s Balg.

o
By SAVARICUS.

———

N the duys of Burke and Ifare, resurrcetion men

} and talex of theirdoings were prevalent. London,

2 we all know has grown very considerably during
& ho last fifty yenrs. Within this period what I am
i going to relate oceurred,

In a village on the borders of Epping Forest,
close {o the highway, exactly opposite to the church-
yard, were {wo small cottages.  Each cottage was
oceupicd by aoman,  The two men were seldom seen by
day, ind then only when drivinge a fast trotting black
nayg, well harnessed fo a lightly-built market cart.
These anen were apparently always together, and oh!
such men, rvough spoken, shagpy looking, of surly
mien.

One nighi, if any person had been on the look ont, the
horse and eart. with three persons in it mighit have
heen geen Teavine the back of the cottages and mnking
its way to the hieh yoad, where it was driven {fowards
London, After half an howe's hard driving it washrought
up in front of aovondside inn ot Steatford, Two of the
men atichted, leaving the thind, who occupied the
mididie of the seat-hourd,

The twoanen who alishied, after Jooking abont in all
direetions, went into the public-house, evidently  for
the purpose of getting ¢ pelresher,” whicly, in this
ey eant aedent spirits, Whilst they were abseut
pa ey =aloted the individual seated in the care with
the el @ vood nield” Receiving uo auswer, he
turned his head and spoke awuing o Heht streaming
fhrough o hole in the window stutters of the Lowse
“hone on the Face of Bingin the cart, and this faee was

Do padlil dewywhite, deathisike, that the passer-by



- "The Freemason: Christmas Number. . .

was fain to stop and ‘é\eﬂ;{ thie. (_).\'s"iler; of it if he was ill;
saying, “ Are you -ill, sif”> Receiving mo reply, he
stepped nearer, and repeated his question ; still getting

noanswer he ventured toget on thestep of the cart. Ong’

glance revealed the truth ; it was a dead body dressed
as a man, and fasterled- to the seat in a sitting position.

“ The resurretion men,” he muttered, and - forthwith
got into the catt, cut the cords, and rémoved ‘the body,

. placing:it.at the side of the house. Then_ho removed

body’s pqsi_tibn in the cart. |

] .. ‘. . )
“The nieh very soon' made’ their: appearanee, and

the top ¢ont from'it, put it 'on'himself, and took up the | -

.. looking to the right and left, one said to the ather, “ All

- right| Jick,” ito which the othér responded « All right.”

The oné addrepsed as “Jack ™ went to the off-side, and
got.into;the cart: taking the reins, the other got up at-
the near side.: . . : g

The trio "were doﬁfértab]“y jogging along, when the

- supposed. . body fell slightly, bub-stifly, on one_side
.‘against the man who was pot driving. He jerked it up

;" avithr his shoulder, and then it (thé body) went over to,

the, gther side and leant against the driver. He. very
roughly jerked it back, and it fell rather heavily against;

*thieother: muin, who, in a quaking kind of way, ‘stam-

5

.~ ‘gopulchral; % Yeb; ‘and so would 'you be, if you
» . gome from whero I bave ... .. . L
Almost before the sentence was finished the, daring |-

: .enid,*I've seen the first of Decembor, 1879.”

~merdd out,

" @ tear began to glisten on his cheok.

“Jack, I'm ble-c-est, if this fellow ain't
wamm2oL s I

. The assumed dead man replied, in a voice most
had

b‘g}dy-sua'tcl}ers jumped elean out of the cart; and the
presumably resuscititgd man took up the reink and
drove off. The horse and-cart were not olaimed.

Not many ycars, ngo the occupants of tho. cottages

had occasion to* r‘drﬁ'o."r_'q the floorings; and thore, sure |
enaugh, beneath were human bones plentifully strowed |

about. The custom of these resurrcotionists ‘bhad been’
to wait and watch for interments’ then crossing tlio
rond ot the dead of night they procceded to the now-
mado grave, disinterred tho body, aud conccaled it in tho
cottage cellars. 'he next .thing to do‘was to Success-
fully convey it to a London hospital or anntomist’s
dissocting room. The facts made known by this short
tale will tell the reader of one of the methods adopted,
and how it terminated.

Marx Masoxs,—Those entrusted with tho restorn-
tions of Bt. Mark's, Venice ?

“John, did you ‘find any eggs in tho hen’s nest
this morning #”” *“ No, sir; if the old hen laid any she
has mislaid them.”

Dogserny, (City Press), understands that a good-
looking man is hired to stand at tho entrance to o much
vaunted spirit store in the City, and smack his lips
violontly at intérvals. It must be very dry waork.

“Ys this Trafulgar-square ?* asked a gentleman up |

for tho day, with his wife on.his arm. “Yes.”  And

“waa it here,” inguired tho wifo, “whero the Battle of |

Trafalgar Was fought'#”.. ‘This is upositive fact.—May-
Jair. . Wl e

ON i eertaih Amorican railroad, o young man put his
head out of the carriage window t6 kiss his girl good-
bfe, whon tho trnin went shoud so rapidly that he kissed
an aged Africnfi3fomalo at” the next station. This is
supposed to bo {he fustest time evor mado ou a railway
train, .

o A SACRAMENTO Inwyer romarkod. to.thy court: “ It |

nig oaadid opinion, Judge, that you are’an old fool.”

_The judge nllowed hig mildly beaming oye to fall upon

.ﬁiﬁ awyer o brief moment, thon, in & voico husky with
Auppressed emotion, said : © It is my candid opinion you
aro fined $100.”

AN ubiquiteus. reporter rushed.into tho sanctum |

receutly and breathlessly oxcluimed, “ I've just soon
gomothing “that I never suw beforo, and, alas? chall
nover seo aguin!"  Ho spoke sadly, and'the moisture of
 What iy it ¥ wo
oxclaimed ; ““whence ! why ! speak !’ “ Ah, boys,” he
Ho hus
takeu his lut home for fepairs. -

A YouNe lady was sitting with a gullant Captain in o
charmingly decornted recessi» ‘On’ ber kneo wans a
diminutive nicce. In the adjoining room, with the
door opem, were the. rest of the company. Said the

‘little wiitce, ina’jéalous and very audible voice, * Anntic,

kisg me t60.”  Evidently something had just happened.

““You should say twice, Ethel, dear; two is -mot

grammar,” Was the immedinte rejoinder. : o
“'Paprnak Favour—How Colorow, the Ute chief,
leading in tho present war, came to be deposed and

wuperseded . i thus explained. Colorow, cnraged’ at

sonething, cume to Governor M‘Cook's office, presented
a rovolver, and said, “ M Cook linf}" Tho Governor
wont on writing. . M‘Cook —— linr " siid Colorow.”
M'Cook continned to write,  *“ M‘Cook* ~— linj!"”
shouted the chief. M‘Cook would not’look st him: "By
this time Colorow: had concluded that thore was no fight
in the Governor, and allowed the hand holding the
ravolver to drop to-his side. | The move wasa futal gne,
T an instunt M‘Cook soized 'hiw wrist, knocKed the
weapon awny from him, and, enteling tho astonished
Indian by the neck, kicked him dowustairs and out into
the street, where there were w numper of Utes standing
about.  With great tuct M*Cook pointed to the plostreute
and hamilinted form of Colorow, and, tursing to the
Utes, said: @ No man to Jead braves.  Colorow an ofd
woman. (et aoman for o chief.,”  Then, turning on

©his heel) he wadked upstairs, The next duy the mortitied

Utes deposed Colorow.——New Vork Tribuue,

Kl
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Rarly History : and  Antiquities of
;i Freemasonry, The. - As connected with the Norse
- Guilds, and-the' Oriental and:Medizval: Building
Fraternity. By GeorGe F. Forr. Third edition,

revised and enlarged, 8vo, cloth.: 15/_ .

The work is the result of years of 1abonr, whose original and per-
sistent design has uniformly been to arrive at truth.  Innoinstance
are traditions resting on unsubstantial ground adduced as corrobora.
tive, testimony: of the line of research which, after careful examina-
‘tion of facts, He has adopted. Mere’legends or guildic tales do not
appear in this bitok, unless produced in.that portion of the treatise
abandoned.expressly to the traditional history of the Fraternity. In
a,word, the constant and invariable tendency of the auther in the
chsning pages is to-bring ‘the history and antiquitics of the Craft

this subject, he was frequently, compeled to abandon the usual
track followed by writers on thissubject, and to rely upon autherities
whose testimany—found noted in the margin~—will be accepted with-
out suspicion of intemperate or ‘unmerited zeal. The immediate
argument and scope of thedreatise may be briefly stated as follows:
To commence with a pagrative of the state of fine arts at the decline®
of the Roman Emipire,and also of the propagation of Architecture and
its kindredSciences by bodies of builderswha developed into theMiddle
Age Freemasons, whoserhistory is carried down to the formal extine
tion of, this society 'as an uperative bratherhooed in the year 1717,
Amidng the ‘several' appendices will be found a contribution to the
History of ‘the’ Lost AVord, together with other valuable documen-
tary evidence, which is added to make the same more acceptable to
the public and Fraternity at large.—uthor’s Preface.

_Origin to the Present Day, The. By Bro.J. G..
FinoeL.

. most recent investigations. Seécond’ edition, re-
vised and preface writtern by Bro. D, Dlumray
Lyow, R.W. Grand Secrotary of the Grund Lodge,

-, of Scotlppd. 800 pnges;,.8vo,” with index, cloth

Logle 1060 .
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. Bro, Findel, who llm.'z’ written a sober, earncst, and claborate his-
tory of Fréemasonry in all' quarters of ‘the warld, docs not go to so

rémote a périod Tor the origin gff the Fraternity, We da.not suppose’

]

gathered together as may be found in this volume, in which the
author secms to have fairly exhausted the subject.—The Athenaeun, '

Herr Findel has brought together a large number of facts; his
\l;oo:c is a valuable addition to the literature of Freemasonry.~7he

wilder,

The work scems to be gencrally correct and reliable; considerable
information is given as to the customs and symbols of the *¢ Guilds®*
of Lnglish, French, and German Stoncemasons,  The work s
interesting as a novel.  Masonic manuscripts have more than usual
prominence given to them, ‘The author is entitled to our warmest
thanks, which are doubly due for so learned a comtribution to
Masonic literature,—7? he Devan and Cornavall Masonie Calenday, Ed,
by Bro. W. ¥, Hughan.

Numerical and Numismatical Regis-

ter of Lodges under the United Grand Lodge
- of Kngland. Compiled by WILLIAM  JAMES
Hvuanay, Anthor of ** History of Frecmasonry at
.. York,” “ Momoriuls of the Musonic Union of 1813,”
“Qld Charges of the British Frcomasons,” oto. 1t
contains o sketch of Freemasonry in England, the

contenary medals, with full descriptions, roll of
lodges distinguished- with specinl and contenary
warrants, rogulations of tho Grand Lodge respect..
ing Masonic jowels, particulars s to Masonic
medals and tokens, list of existing lodges which
formed the Grand Lodge of England Deo., 1813,
witlt thejr numbers bgforo and as altered in 1814,
1832, and 1866, thoir names and placos of meeting
in 1878, their yenrs of constitution, oithor by the
~ Grand Lodgoe of Englund (modern or by the Grand
. Lodgo of Englund according to the old institutions
(anciont) ; also n. list of oxtinct Union ILodges,
with their nwinbers, ote. Tho illustrations com.
- prise Jithographs in colours of most of the medals
ubove referred to. Dedicated to the R.W. Bro,
Sir Albert William Woods, Garter P.G.W., G.D.C.
4bo; cloth, ete,

Life of Constantine, The

Written in Greek, by Lusesius Pasteuirus (Bishop
of Cgosarcea, in Palestine).  Done into English from
that cdition, set forth by Maresius, und printed in
Puris in the yoar 1659, Vrefaco by Bros. R, WeNt-
worTH Lavrie, Tréns. Gen,, and the Rev. AL F. A
Woobrorw, I'.G.0. With Engravings of Constantine
tho Great; Lord Rancliffe of Ireland, Grand
Commander of the Jrders of Constuntine and
Philippi; H.R.H. the\Duko of Sussoex, K.G., Grand
Sovereign from 1813 to 1843 ; the Earl of Bectivo,
M.P., Grand Bovereign from 1866 to 1874; Bir

Viceroy 1866 to 1874, Grand Sovereign 1874 and
1875; Colonel Frantis Burdett, Grand Vicero
1874 and 1875; Robert Wentworth Little, Grand

tho Kunights pf Constantine and the Vision of the
Cross, &c.. 8vo, cloth. §p- -

Speculative ‘Freemasonry.

-Noteg on the Beientitic’ aud  Religious Mystevies of

Autlquity ; the Gnosis nnd Seeret -Schools of the
Middle ‘Ages; Modern Rosicrucinanism; and the
various Rights and Degrees of -Free and Aceepted
Musonvy, By Joux Yakker, .M., Uresident
nnd Commander of afl Orders and Degrees in Craft,
Mark, Royal Arch, Templar, and other English
Rites; PB.GW, Greeee; GUM, of the A, and P,
Rite, &e¢.  Crown Bvo,, cloth.  3;0.

down to an undisputed historical basis; and, in the parsvance of

History of Freemasonry, from its|

Drawn from the bess soufces and the |,

that such a mass of material for a history of the Craft, was even {.

¢ Articles of Unionof 1813,"” lists of all special and.

12/6 B

Frederick Martin  Williams, Bart., M.P,, Grand,

Recrder, 1865 to 1872, Grand ‘Treasurer 1873.4.5; |

| Masonic Trials.

o oLt e : .
. S i o by . > .

Kenning’s “Arclteological’; Library.
Edited by Rev. A: Fi A. Wooprogn,: Past .Grand
. Chaplain. Vol. I. con{aive Andergor’s Constitutions
of 1723, being the. firsh complete .reprintin Eng-
Jand" of that memornble book,, It is. admirably
printed and illustrated, asyit was,first issued; and
will be found a work of the. greatest interest to all
Masons, and especially to” those who like still to
pore over the ancient records: of:the Craft. The
Wilson MS. Constitution, whith forms the second
Part of Vol. L., is also of much value to entijuarians
and the Craft. Itis first mentionedin the maiji-
festo of the “ Lodge of Antiguity” in 1778, and
the story of its discovery by the editor has been
told in the pages of the.Freemason. Itis hoped
that this will lead to the discovery of other missing
MSS., and that the future volumes of the Archaxo-

. «logical -Library ” will lead Masonic students to a

clearer conception of the real history of Free-.
masonry and the ‘true bearing of its. very curious
and ancient MSS: " Handsomely: prinfod in antique
type, large 4to, cloth. 7/6" " s

S Do
History of the Lodge of Edinburgh,
Mary's Chapel (No. 1). Embracibg an account
of the rigs and progress of Frebmbsonry in-Scot-
land. . By D. Mugray LyoN, Grand’ Seccrctary
Grand Lodge of Scotland, P. Prov: 8.G.W. of Ayr-
* shire, ere. This history is based upon'.the oldest
" Lodge records extant, and other manuscripts of
unquestionable authenticity. It treats of the
ancient laws and usages of the Operative Frater-
nity, and tracas the development of that associa-
tion into onc of Theoretical Masons. It has been,
. got up at great expenso, and contains’twenty-six
beautifully-excented facsimiles, embricing  the
Masonic Statutes of 1598, tho Histofy and Charges
of Masonry-used by the Scoteh Lodiges two hundred
years ago, the St. Clair Chartets of 1600 and 1682.
Mason Marks, Scals, otc.; also Xuthéntic Portraits
and Autagraphs of cmitifnt Cruftsmen of the past
and; present time, ete.  "Twiperial Svo, cloth gilt.
, 31/6'_ S L T -
Antiquities- of Freemasonry.
By Rev. GronrGe Oriven, D.D.  Comprising 1Nus-
trations of the Five Grand, Perieds of Masonry,
from the Creation of the World to the Dedication
of King Solomon’s Temple. Folding Plate and
Four Maps. London, 1823. 8vo, bonrds. 19/-

Encyclopedia of Freemasonry and

its Kindred Sciences, An, Comprising the wholo
range of Arts, Sciences, and Literature ns con-
nected with the Institution. By Bro. Ansert .
Mackay, M.D., anthor of “Lexicon of Froe-
masonry,” “ A Text Book of Masonic Jurispru.
dence,” “ Symbolism of Frecmasonry,” eic. Jto,
cloth, with illustrations. = 3§/<.: .

Four 0ld Lodges;" The,

T'hic founders of modern Freemasonry, a.p. 1717,
their history, statuteg; and privileges, together witlt
full histories (comploted and connéctedly arranged

. for the first time from the old records) of ull regu-
lar lodges in England from’ A'b. 1717 to the Union

‘in 1818, constituting un uniqué fecord of the pro-
gress of English Masonry, by preseuting an outline
of tho history of every Lodgo constituted by the
Grand Lodge of England within that poriod.” By
Rouerr Freke Gouln, P.A5-Rarister-at-Law,
The five closings-up-ind alterations of numbers

.. which occurred jn 31740, 1756, 1770, 1781, and 1792,

‘dro gshown ifsoparate lists, oack'of ‘thom indicat-
ing in a distinct column the ntwibier which was
borne by ecach lodge on the provicus list, thus
affording o key toits continuous historical identi-
fication. Domy to; cloth. 10/- -

Israclites Fownd --in " the Anglo-
Saxons, The. 'I‘hu,'l'en Tribes supposed to be lost
traced from the Iand of theil Captivity to their
occupation of the Isles of the Seg., - With an exhi.
.bition of those traits of Character and National
Churucteristics assigned to Israel ‘in the Books of
the Hebrew prophets. By Bro. WiLLiay CARpEN-
T, P.M., P, author of “8cientin Bibliea,”
“ Beripturo Natural History,” “Guide to the rend-
ing of the Bible,” * Lectures on fSiblical Criticism
and Intorpretatign,” A Popular, Ingroduction to
the Bible,” * Lectures ou Biblical Criticism and
Intorpyetation,” A, Populur Introduction to the
Bible,” “The  Biblical .. Companign,”  *Critica
Bibliea,” *“ Calenduriumn Pulestinw,” ‘* An Jutro.
dnction to the Reading nnd Study’ of the English
Bible,” . und .editor of the fifth lage cdition of
“Calwset’s Dictionary of tho Hible,” nud of tho
Abridgement of tho snme, ete. 208 pages, demy
12mo, handsomely hound.  2/6

A Treatise of the Law and Practice of Masanic
Trinls in the Lodge, Chapter, &c., with forms and
precedents.  Contuiniug nlso the Constitutions and
fdicts of the General Grand Bodies, the Ancient
Lundmarks, Ancient Constitutions, Churges, and
Regulutions, and an Appendix of General Forms.
Colth. 7/6
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