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The main event of the month has been
the Installation of the Prince of Wales
as Grand Master of English Freemasonry,
at the Albert Hall, April 28th. No such
meeting of Freemasons has ever been held
previously in England, and we shall pro-
bably not very soon look upon its like
again, Had there been room, we should
probably have wituessed a muster of thirty
thousand goodmenand true,insteadof about
eight thousand. Those who were privileged
to be present will nos soon forget the pro-
ceedings of that day. Despite the cavils of
some, and the sneers of others, it was an
event indeed long to be preserved in the
memories of all true Freemasons. The
sight was a wondevful one. That noble
hall filled with row upon row of serried
Craftsmen, the mass of blue intermingled
with the purple, and here and there a
sprinkling of red, all gave to the beholder
a sense of vastness, accompanied by feelings
of warm admiration, The reception of the
Grand Master by this great assembly was
from first to last most enthusiastic. At
times it almost seemed as if the cheering
never would cease, as if the cheerers never
would tire. The Prince of Wales himself
was apparently much affected by that
prolonged roll of deafening plaudiss, which
rose, as if from one man, from that dense
mass of living beings before him. All the
arrangements were perfect, and reflect the
highest credit on Sir Albert W. Woods and
Bro. Thomas Fenn, whose labours have
been untiring, hut whose success has been
unexampled. It may fairly be said that
hever were so many brethren so skilfully
handled ; and so admirable, and yet so
simple were all the details for admission
and location of the brethren, that no hitch
oceurred, and all got to their places, and
left them with ease, rapidity and comfors.
Lord Carnarvow’s speech as the Pro-Grand
Master was most happy and eloquent. It
exactly suited the occasion. 1t spoke the
truth, and it was thovoughly Masonic.
Some one has said that 1f you say the right
thing at the right time, and in the right
way, you achieve a great result. And no

speech that we have ever listened to seemed
to us more befitting the scene and the
gathering, OurRoyal Grand Master'sspeech
was admirably delivered, was well heard,
and warmly received. It came evidently
from the heart, and went to the heart.
Those who cheered him, and those who
heard the cheering, will long remember the
bursts of enthusiastic applause which
greeted his words, which hailed his advent,
and which accompanied his departure,
We all must feel glad - that we have been
privileged to see the ‘installation, and will
hope and pray that all good may accompany
our Grand Master in his onward career
and his exalted position, and that the
link thus welded firm and fast between
him and owr good English Craft may
never be broken.

The second great annual festival of our
Charitable Institutions has passed over,
and with signal success. Under the ef- -
fective presidency of our worthy and dis-
tingnished Bro. the XLord Mayor, the
Girls’ School Anniversary, May 11th, has
served to show how warm still are the
sympathiesof ourbenevolentorder. £7,268,
returned by the Stewards’ list, is a striking
amount both to collect and acknowledge.

Thns the first two festivals of 1875 have
produced £14,000, and we trust that the
Boys' School Festival, ag we doubt not,
will equally redound te the credit of the
Craft, and equally advance the cause of
Masonic charity.

Here is our best, nay, the only reply we
condescend to make to the childish cen-
sure and the uncharitable incrimination.

In France the Chapitres and the Grand
Orient have come into collision, and though
we believe that in their original proceedings
the Grand Orient were in the right, we
yet feel bound honestly to admit that we
deem their present resolutions to be en-
tirely wrong. We speak, however, with
some reserve, as it is difficult for us in
England, perhaps, to ¢ envisager” the
position of affairs tu France. But we con-
fess that our advice would be, let the
Chapitres go their way and you go yewrs.
Do not begin an endless strife, to be ac-
companied by mutual recrimination.

Z
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ODE ON THE INSTALLATION OF
H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES,

As Most Worshipful Grand Master, af the
Albere Hall, 28th April 1875,

BY BRO. WALTER SPENCER, OF LODGE 263,

Transmitied by the Awuthor.

Remotest Past hath left its prints sublime,
Its ruined Temples everywhere remain
Admonishing through change of place and

time
By monuments not thus bequeathed in
vain,
That all things here must suffer change—
save TRUTIL.
Like sand by sand, earth’s crust is worn
away,
For Continent and ocean change, as youth
Changes to age, as night succeeds to-day.

Review the vanished Empires of our earth
Which budded, ripened—and then faded
out
Until, down-trodden in a wintry dearth,
Their ver y names become the sp01t of
doubt ! :
Reckon the leaders who have toiled and
wrought
To leave their marks on Hist'ry’s page—
in vain ;
Whose cherished visions have been brought
to nought
‘Whose praises never can be sung again !
Think of the great thoughts that have
flashed 4o hcht
Thoughts to inspire the coming time and
mind,
Whose authors rest neglected, in the night
Which gave a brwhtex dawn wnto
mankmd !
Tven Religions—see how changed at last
The creeds that millions clunnr to in the
Past !
Ts there an Idenl in whose spirit-youth
There lives enshrined an everlasting
Truth ?
Is there a ray beaming through Hist'ry's
unight
Which emanated from the primal Light
To shew us antient symbols, that reflect
The fiat of the world’s Great Avrchitect ?

Yes ! Nature’s Truths extending through
the Past
As through the Present, shame Man's
changeful tale ;

And antient Landmarks founded deep, to
last,
Those primal Truths in graven symbols
veil,
Our allegory claims them for its own,
Echoing a voice which, laden with their
lore
Through ages gone, repeats in earnest tone
Their solenm formulee for evermore ;
And teaches Masons, an immortal lot
In “ Universal Chfu ity ” to found,
Whose centre may be struck at avery spot,
Aud whose cirecumference no space can
bound.

Those truths, to us iu allegory told,
With Light in the beginning had their
birth ;
The banded wisdom of the wise of old
Their moral treasure guarded for the
earth. '
And ever with the Sun, that from the Fast
Will t0'ards the West its living mdmlce
shed,
The sacred flame to glow has never ceased
Which for our use departed Brethren fed

That we might tend it in our turn: the
while
Theynumberedyearsin stone on Carnac’s
bed,

Recorded Seasons on Stonehenge’s pile
Or named the Stars from off the Pyramid.

We work by the inexorable Laws
‘Which the great Cosmos owns for rule
of vight,
Nor waste our strength upon the quips
and flaws
Over which somedispute and bigots fight !
We gaze up ab the canopies of stone
That from the ground aspire to reach
the skies,
And {claiming antient Masons’ art our own
By which our spiritual teraples rise)
Acknowledging a great Ideal divine
LEmbodied thus by Mason’s toil and sighs
Feel, that the altars which those fanes
enshrine
Are hallowed by the thoughts we
symbolise !

FREEMASONS work for love unto the art,
Not for the hive alone o serve the Lord;
Infusing fervour into every part
Which growsan earnestof ourrichreward.
For at the last, our earthly labours done
Tf worthy, the Great Architect's com-
mands
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Will raise each like a proved and perfect
stone
Into a temple builded not with hands.

And here—the heirs unto the men of old
Will emulate their fervour and their zeal :
Joining in courses of symmetric monld
To strengthen and adorn the common-
weal.
Though dying dogmas shun the Masons’
light,
Nor braok the Level laid upon the priest,
Here may the Free of every creed unite
Where one rule tries the greatest and
the least !

The Sons of ToLERANCE assemble here,
Christiansor Jews, Parseesor Mussulmen.
The same Greal Architect we all revere
With those of yore, bonded by Truth
as then.
Under our PRINCE a living dome we
build
The polished keystone of whose crown
is he ;
And all for ever in the Temple filled
The Masons-word seals thrice—

FIDELITY !!!

For God said :
“ In STRENGTH will T establish this mine
house TO STAND FIRM FOR EVER.”

OUR ENGLISH FREEMASONRY.

BY THE EDITOR,

That the Tnstallation of the Prince of
Wales is a great event in itsclf for us
English Freemasons, no dispassionate and
reflecting person can for a moment doubs
or dispute. Though some writers may
affect to treat it lightly, though others
may ignore it, though some may turn it
into vidicule, it is a very appreciable fact
in the annals of English Freemasonry,

In the first place, the connection between
our Royal Family and TFreemasonry has
always been a very happy one. In other
days and less quiet times no body of men
clung more closely to their voyal head, no
assembly of men were more deeply actu-
ated by the genuine principles of English
loyalty than Freemasons in this country.

It is this ‘act, T think, which has given
to English Freemasoury that specially
orderly and law-observing character by

which it is known alike bo friend and foe.
English Freemasons have always been
most opposed to seditious movements or
political combinations ; they have never
lent themselves to any Utopian schemes or
socialistic chimevas, but have been pro-
verbially a most loyal body of patriotic
citizens.

They have ever avowed unfaltering
obedience to the “Sovercign of their
native land,” as due from all English
Freemasons, and they have ever declared
that obedience to the laws of foreign
countries is required from all Ireemasons
in those countries which for a time become
the place of their residence, or afford them
their protection.

And another veason that the Installation
of the Pvince of Wales is a notable fact for
the age and for Freemasons is, that
it is an answer at once to many childish
calumnies and ridiculous allegations. - The
Prince of Wales becomes our Grand Master,
two of his brothers are affiliated to our
order. They, at any rate, know that we
are not a gang of secret conspirators, a
hurtful combination of lawless and revolu-
tionary destructives. However in some
countries mistaken zeal for social improve-
ments, or high-flown sentiments of humani-
tarian sympathy, may have induced foreign
Fresmasons, here and there, to mix them-
selves up with political questions, we know
nothing of such ways or doings in England,
We are simply a loyal and charitable
brotherhood, intent on works of benevolence
and fraternal good-will, and not averse to
the genial gathering or the social reunion.
In English Freemasonry we know nothing
actually of the “tumult of politics,” nor of
the  controversies of religion.”

Hence the Installation of our Grand
Master is, as far as we arve ooncerned, an
answer to many calumnies and hot-headed
calumniators. Let others attack us as
they will ; they dave not say—they cannot
pretend to believe—that we are a political
association, We repudiate any such ill-
founded and ignorant charge indignantly.

And [ think that we have another and
remarkable cause of thankfulness that
we have witnessed this Installation of
the Prince of Wales. There are those
who affect to laugh ab our assemblies,
and to undervalue our professions,
Tven the Saturday Eeview has lately
condescended to the taunt, that love of

z2
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dress and show is our great rallying point.
Formerly it was that we loved a good
dinner; now it is that we are victims to
a mania for personal decoration. In my
numble opinion, these various attacks
prove that Freemasonry is really a more
stable institution, and more popular, than
many like to admit, or to realize.

There is still a good deal of latent, if
not open opposition to Freemasonry “ per
se.” We are too tolerant for many, too
unsectarian for more. I for one fully
admit that Freemasonry, in its world-wide
platform, may be a stumbling-block to many
most conscientions men, bub so it is, and
alber it we cannot, and alter it we will not.
Freemasonry possesses then one great
happy privilege, of being absolutely nen-
tral ground amid the noisy combats and
angry combatants in the great arena of
this world’s disputes, and controversies,
and “ologies,” and “isms.” Tt is like a
“tabula rasa” for many who seck to find
a standing place there for favowite dog-
mas and special hobbies. Our English
Freemasonry knows nothing of such hurt-
ful amusements, they are not permitied
to Intrude on its quiet peacetul pathway
of philanthropic progress, and tolerating
comprehensiveness.  And T, thevefore, am
glad to remember that the Prince of Wales
is at the head of our fraternity, as it is an
omen of gaod for us and for it.

I believe that we have much prosperity
before us all, as the good ship glides gently
on amid favouring currents and fair winds.
So long as we remain true to the great
landmarks and lessons of our Order, des-
pite the excommunication, despite the
shallow sneer, we shall move on, cach day
“strengthening our stakes,” each year
adding to our numbers, because our princi-
ples are such as commend them to the age
in which we live, conducing alike, as T be-
lieve they do, to the honour of God and
the welfare of man, .

ORIGIN AND BEAUTY OF MASONTIC
SYMBOLISM.

An eloquent and very instructive oration
delivered before the Grand Lodge A. F.
and A. M., of Colorado, September 99th,
1874, by the Grand Orator, M.., W.-. H.
P. H. Bromwell, Past Grand Master of
Masons of Illinois.

ORATION.

Behold, Most Worshipful Grand Master,
the sun ab high mevidian when the noon-
tide bathes tlie mountain heights, and
floods valley and plain and forest, with all-
renewing warmth and light and life.

How the eye seems to go out and ex-
patiate in the boundless expanse, and
dwells enchanted in the infinite distances,
and amid the scenes of beanby which spread
and mingle their charms both far and
near !

Not beauty and splendour only flow from
the presence of the regal sun— the life-
giving beams, which fill all space, pervade,
also, all forms and substances however
minute,—all agencies and operations how-
ever imperceptible—the teeming earth
grows warm, and the marvellous chemistry
of nature puts forth its energies in count-
less and complicated modes ; the miueral
substances are alive with incessant change
and transmutation; the waters, atmos-
pheres and vapowrs are quick with modula-
tions and undulations of nascent life ; the
veins and arteries of all plants throb with
the secret impulses of the universal soul,
and the juices, life-blood of the vegetable
world, flow and ebb in their invisible
chaunel, preparing and furnishing sub-
stance to the bud, gloss and colour to the
leaf, tints and odours to the blossum, and
energy and nutriment to the seed and
fruit.

The oak towers, the pine buorgeons, the
elm spreads its sweeping drapery, the vine
flings out its stavs and bugles, the berries
ripen and glow with awvoral colours, the
grasses wave their tiny swordsand plumes,
the flowers spread the tesselated carpet all
abroad ; the grape and olive prepare their
wine and oil, and harvest-fields their corn,
for the blessing and consecration of the
Sabbath of the year.

All this and move upon the earth, but
in the fields of air the life goes on ; the
cloudy canopy spreads its gold and silver
and crimson banners with ever-changing
magnificence ; the winds go forth upon
their cireuits, the singing breezes, with
their psalms and incense, and the walking
storm with its awful hosts.

Well did they say in the olden time,
that “ the sun is the beauty and glory of
the day,” for without the sun, all would he
still and cold and dumb and dead. Who
wonders that men in all ages have hailed
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the sun as the fountain of all life, the
author of nature, and the god of the
univarse ; that those lacking the searching
intelligence which penetrates beyond the
outer veil which divides sensible from
intellectual things, to explore hidden
causes and wore universal and primary
life, worshipped the day star as the Lord
of Heaven and Harth, and with incense
and oblations sought to propitiate the
favour or appease the wrath of the visible
godhead whose smile or frown sped the
javelins of light or the bolt of the storm-
cloud.

The less the knowledge of astronomical

and terrestrial laws, the more absolute the-

empire of the senses, aud the more as-
tounding and awful the phenomena of the
serial and siderial heavens. Hence, those
who lived in the intellectual infancy of
their race, peopled earth and heaven with
imaginary deities, clothed with such attri-
butes as natural forces would represens ;
and from the external war of the elements
and the beneficent fruits of their interior
harmony, came forth gods of good and
evil. " * Hosts of Heaven,” and air and sea
—celestial and infernal—gods, glants,
deeves, genii, gnomes and fays, furies and
fates, nymphs and graces—in a thousand
weird or awful forms they stalked or flew
to the disturbed visions of bards and
hierophants.

All lands are filled with relics of such
worship of material forces, under strange
names, and often with curicus and revolt-
ng ceremonies,

In all forms of such worship, the sun
(the Light God) stood supreme ; if not the
real, yet as the representative olject,
whether hailed as Brahm, Om, Odixn, Osiris,
Mithra, Adonis, Jupiter, or Montezuma ;
and in imitation of the mysterious secrecy
of nature and the order of the planetary
and terrestrial courses, both science and
worship were veiled and hidden in the
forms of peculiar and awful ceremonies, or
mysteries conferred in secret degrees, or
grades, on the selected few.

To the hierophant of the less enlightencd
of these mysteries, the natural forces and

phenomena were vealities—actual Dbeings
. secreh, and also the key to the whole system

invested with supernal powers; aund

superstition and cruelty marked the forms !

of their nstitutions.

Bub there never were wanting in the -
more enlightened portions of the world | of the ancient world,

those whose sagacious and reflective minds
penetrated the recesses of nature and
reached toward sublime and primary
principles, and who somewhat understood
and appreciated the real secret and mystery
of the universe, and these, in their retreats
of initiation, taught a high and ennobling
philosophy under the like natural symbols,
and this was doubtless the principal secreb
in the inibiations of the more enlightened
nations, the instracting of the initiate in
the real secrets, moral, intellectual and
physical, contained in the received mytho-
logy and popular fables of the age.

In all organized mysteries were to be
found the same number of degrees, or steps,
corresponding to the number of degrees in
which all things of the universe exist,
which are three.

In all of them the order of the heavens,
the courses of the planets, the change and
succession of the seasons, and the vieissi-
tudes of the day, were represented 'in the
forms and appointments of their temples,
groves or caverns, as well as in the cere-
monies they observed.

In all, as by an instinctive impulse,
higher and surer than mere reasoning
could attain, the founders acted wiser than
they knew ; or, by an inspiration few are
willing to acknowledge, they caught some
insight of the harmony of all things in
their order, and traced in the sublime
truths of the visible universe the corres-
pondences of the more sublime truths of
the human mind ; and the most sublime
which velate to moral things, and the
nature and manifestations of the divine in
iis infinite character and abtvibutes.

Whether these principles were embodied
in any of the mysteries at their beginning,
or were developed in the course of ages, we
can never know, for the history of the
world gives us no beginnings, being itselr
a thing of yesterday. There are no exist-
ing records old epough to explain the
monuments and relics of the most ancient
past.

This much, however, we may deem
assured : that the complete order of the
nniverse, in all its degrees, in the least as
well as in the greatest vthings, which is the

of Treemasonry, was to a greater or less
exbent o part of the religion and philosophy
of the principel mysteries and priesthoads
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Besides this, that at some time in remote
ages, many of the wisest of those ancient
fraternities had set up their temples, or
tabernacles, throughout all portions of the
habitable globe, and under names which
we have never heard or read, and by the
laws of Geometry, and by representations
drawn from natural things, they symbolized
the true theism, the order of life and
government, and the landmarks of universal
religion.

At whatever time the particular society
now called Freemasons was organized as
to its peculiar work and landmarks, it
seems certain that its principal features
have existed in all lands and in all ages, so
that nothing more ancient or widely spread
is to be found among human institutions
existing or extinet.

Whether our Institution may be con-
sidered as a descendant from any one of the
past systems, or has been collected and
collated from several of them, or was a
contemporary institution which alone has
survived the conflicts and changes of the
ages, who is able to declare? Yet to each
and to all of them it seems to have been
somewhat related.

If the sun rising in the East to “open
and govern the day” is a significant lesson
in the opening of the lodge, we see the
same .symbolism in the golden emblem
blazoned above the high altar in the east
of the most holy place; in the temples
dedicated to the worship of Montezuma ;
and in the morning worship of the wise
men of the East ou the hills of Persia.

If the parallel lines and point within a

cirele teach in the lodge the course of the

sun between the lines of the tropics in his
appavent circle in the heavens, and in a
ligher sense the lines of charity and truth,
between which only can we possibly advance
to reach and stand upon the centre; the
unhewn pillars of the Draids worn with
the storms of ages, still mark upon the
plaing the figures of the same sublime
lessons, though empires have risen and
disappeared about them since the hands
that reared them were dust of the valleys,

[f the circumambulation of the craftsman
follows the course of the heavenly bodies,
the ancient zodiac of Denderah still bears
witness that it was so among the Egyptian
mystics before the Pharoahs swayed the
sceptre of the Nile

If the square and compasses—that is,

the right angle and the equilateral triangles
which they contain—are two of the great
lights of the lodge to-day, so they were the
geometric symbols of matter with its Jaws
and science thereof, and of the fivst great
cause, with its character and worship
among the artists and architects of
Elephantine and Babylonian temples. If
the lodge to-day is opened on the mountain
of Moriah, in like manner the temples and
groves of Baal, Odin, Aum and Jupiter
stood, as that of Jehovah, on the summits
of the hills.

If the lion, the ox, the man and the
eagle, ave blazoned on the banners of the.
Royal Arch, and together constitute the
cherubic standard of Ancient Craft
Masonry, we find them among the twelve
signs of the ancient zodiac, and set forth
in the blessing of the twelve tribes of
Jacob, and sculptured combined in the
winged bulls of Nineveh, more ancient
than the cherubs of the Mosaic tabernacle.

Tu like manner, the Master’s gavel is the
great hammer of Thor, the *slaughter
weapon” of Ezekiel's vision, and the
thunderbolt of Jupiter.

The problem of Pythagoras is still an in-
dispensable figure on the Master’s carpet,
and i3 $o-day the key to masonic science,
as it was wlhen it first bore the inscription,
“The Priests of Isis send this to King
Solomon.”

If the Master and the king sit covered,
what is this but the type of the sun
crowned with rays on his celestial throne,
the visible and representative lord of the
universe—the scarlet robe of royalty is but
his vestment of glowing five, and the blue
collar with its stars is the circle of the
zodiac in the blue heaven, with its twelve
constellations.

But more important than these are the
analogies between the legends of the Craft
and those which severally formed the
principal features of the different ancient
mysteries.

Tn all cases, the prineipal personage
rvepresented was the God of Light, always
the same being, whether called Montezuma,
Balder, Osiris, Mithra or Adonis—one
who was vepresented by the sun at high
meridian. In every case, the character of
this Light god was such that he was well
represented by the sun, and the circum-
stances and incidents of his life and death
conform to the facts and conditions of the
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natural universe during the changes of the
four seasons of the year, and the days
which marked the significant changes or
positions of the earth and sun respecting
each other, as the solsticial and equinoctial
days were also the days of festival or
mourning cbserved by those who celebrated
the death and rescue of the body.

Principal among the days, Masons
observe the summer and winter solstices, as
did those in ancient times. It was at the
winter solstice that the suu, overcome by
cold aund davkness, secemed to have suc-
cumbed to the wicked and opposing spivit
of the evil god of darkuess, as Osivis was
fabled to be slain by Typhon, Adonis by
the wild boar, and Balder by Loke.

It was at the summer solstice, when the
sun rode in midsummer power and splend-
our triumphant on the utternost limit of
the northern tropic, that the most magnifi-
cent of the festivals were celebrated in his
honour.

If the festival days of the lodge fall
three days later in the month than the
actual solstice, it is because of the slow
change in the earth’s position inthe ecliptic,
which produces what astronomers call the
precession of the equinoxes, amounting to
about a day in two thousand years—a cir-
cumstance that, more than any other,
attests the great antiquity of onr festivals.

As among the Romans the god Janus
(Yahnus) presided over the seasons and
opened and closed the gates of the year
(from which we derive the word janitor) so
in our Institution the two Saints John
(Johanus, Yohanus, or Yahanus) preside
over the gates of the year—the summer
and winter solstices,

But time will not permit the pursuit of
these matters further in particulars. Let
it suffice to say that the forms of the Craft
are representations of the universe and its
forms and motions, as much so as the
tabernacle of Moses and the great temple
of Jerusalem with their furniture, vest-
ments. and ceremonies ; and these con-
stibute the art of Masonry ; but the science
of Masonry is the knowledge of the
universal order of things, visible and
invisible—the correspondence between all
that which is external and the more sublime
truths of philosophy and religion, which
are internal and inmost, as the correspond-
ence between the ground floor, which is
external, and the muddle chamber, which

is internal, and the Holy of Holies, which
i inmost.

There is, however, one thing connected
with the masonic lodge which is, and has
been, a part of its very furniture, as far
back as its history can be fraced, and by
meang of which it differs, so far as we can
learn, from all the systems of symbolic
philosophy or worship which have existed
in the world. And this iy the first great

-light, which appears not only imbedded in

the very centre of the system to-day, so
that it could not possibly be removed with-
out unhinging and destroying the whole
fabric of the three degrees, but from the
place it holds and the manner in which it
is treated throughout, and the utter
impossibility of providing any substitute
in case of its removal, must, of necessity,
have been present and incorporated as the
centre-piece and key-stone of the work at
the beginning. .

T know that in some places, under the
teachings of certain deistic philesophers,
the Holy Writings have been set aside,
and the Book of Constitutions substituted
as the first great light, and placed upon
the altar with the square and compasses,
and the lodges so furnished have been
opened and closed, and have performed the
external ceremounies of the several degrees;
but no ove can say ihat the so placing of
the Book of Constitutions can make it in
any sense a greab light, or anything like a
substitute for the Holy Writings, unless
the whole body of the degrees be so
changed as to make it immaterial what is
first or last, or else the other two. great
lights be shoru of their sublime significance,
in order to veduce them helow that which
iz made the first. For all lights must, of
necessity, be subordinated o that which is
first, both in kind and degree.

Since the three degrees of Masonry are
so formed and co-ordinated that no portion
of one exists except in correlation with that
which is eontained in both the others, it is
manifest that the whole, with all its parts,
even to particulars, was contemplated in
the beginning.

Since the whole order of the three
degrees forbids that there should be less
than three great lights, and since the
square and compasses are well known to
he two of the three, and neither of them
the first ; aud as no other implement or
geometric figure can be found which can
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be placed before them, it follows that the
whole body of mere symbolism is exhausted
without including the first great Light, and
if a first is to be found at all, it must be
something morc exalted than any symbol
whatever ; and if so, it must be something
which conveys intelligence (light) directly,
as wribings or inscriptions.

But all human writings are inferior to
symbols, both in dignity and force ; there-
fore, if any writings could be found, they
must be such as are held to be of divine
origin—speaking as from the mouth of the
Grand Architect of the Universe himself,
and such, and such only, could be placed
first in a system which, from beginning to
end, sets forth the divine order flowing in
harmony through the three indispensable
and corresponding degrees of the universe,
moral, intellectual and physical,

From these considerations, it is clear to
my mind that the Holy Writings, that is,
those received as such, whether the same
'We now recognize, or some portion thereof,
or some now lost, were, from the very first
creation of 4 masonic lodge, placed on the
altar as the first of three great lights which
were to illumine, not the corporeal eye, but
the soul and mind of the seeker after
wisdom.

It is only by contemplating the lodges
so “furnished” that we perceive it in its
perfection and also in its completeness.
Otherwise, its incompleteness would be
apparent to all, and the beauty and rich-
ness and order of the work be changed to
imperfection, poverty and confusion.

Therefore, let who will deny the
character which Masonry aseribes to the
Holy Writings, it must still be admitted
that it was because they, or some portion
of them, were deemed to be of divine origin
that they were accepted as the first great
light, and this by men who, either by
inspiration or otherwise, so far transcended
in wisdom all of the lesrned with whose
works we are acquainted, that they were
capable of discovering and organizing
Ancient Craft Masonry.

These considerations should induce us to
pause and reflect before we give up our
judgment, with that of all the illustrious
ime of Masonic Masters who have gone
before us, to the clamorous and self-sufficient
demands of nen who deem their special
sciences—that is, what they understand of
them—the alpha and omega of the

universe, and themselves the oracular ex-
pounders of all hidden things.

Let us veflect that if musonry and 1ibs
first great light were taken away to-day,
there is among them no man, or body of
men, who could reconstruct the one
in its wisdom and simphcity, or produce
anything to be compared with the other,
though they were granted the days of a
generation to prepare for the work,

There are words which oceur in Masonic
discourse more frequently than others.
They vepresent three ideas which are of
special significance in Masomry. Take
away these, and Masonry would be as com--
pletely devastated as the temple of Solomon
atterthe Babylonian conquest. These words
arve, labowr, light, and harmony. They
correspond to the three great supports,
wisdom, strength, and beauty; for strength
is that by which labour is effected, wisdom
is light, and harmony is beauty, and be-
cause the excellence of any institution is
the wisdom of its plan, the strength of
its materials and the barmony of its
parts, by which all beanty exists and
consists. These three are called supports.

These three ave all drawn from the ovder
of the universe—from she wisdom, strength
and harmony of the whole and of all its
parts.

The idea of the lodge is work—work by
the Master, work by the Wardens, work
by the Craftsman, each according to his
degree and station, and according to his
Light. Workin subordinately carrying out
the scheme of the universe, which is con-
stant action. Work in imitation of the
Grand Architect of all, who is never weary
in carrying on the amazing operations of
his providence, which is continual creation.
Work in accomplishing uses of every con-
ceiveable good ; uses of wisdom, of charity,
of truth, for in thehr uses only have
these, or aught else, any value to heaven
or to earth.

Harmony, without which all toil is worse
than useless. That which is in harmony
is Masonic ; it conforms to the divine plan
which is ever carried out by bringing ordexr
from chaos. Harmony, by which the sun
governs by day, and the moon by night ;
by which creation,comes forth in its infinite
stages of progress from that formless void,
called in the first great light the fohn bohn.

And light, that marvellous thing called
light ! What would the world be without
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light! The earth a corpse, floating in the
silent abyss, withont inhabitant, without
production—silent, lifeless, void !

As to man, without the inner light,
what better would be his sonl or mind?
Could anything be more purposeless,
worthless or useless ¢

It is because the sun, which is by its
light and heat the soul of the material
world, corresponds to the divine presence,
with its love and wisdom, that the term
light, and no other, can express divine,
angelic or human intellectual communica-
tion.

Hence the Deity is compared to the sun,
as the most adequate expression of his
chatacter and attributes as well as his
presence, as in these words: “The Father
of Lights, with whom is no parallax or
shadow of variance.”

The search for light is that which, has
occupied the masonic or philosophic
students of all time. And what is light
when it is obtained? Is it not, according
to its degree, either knowledge, intelligence
or wisdom ?

But how ean these, which are internal,
compare with the solar light, which is re-
garded as external? Let us see. The
truth is, as we will find upon examination,
they perfectly correspond, for all light is
internal,

The common idea is that the solar light
is everywhere around us without, like a
sea of brightness, filling all space ; but the
truth is, that all light is in the eye, and
nowhere else, just as all sound is in the
ear.

The hearing is in the ear, and that is
where the sound is, although it seems to
be at a distance—the hearing does not go
out of the ear to find the sound, but the
sound, which is nothing but a motion,
enters the ear and affects its nerves, and it
is that affection of the nerves in the ear
which we call sound.

So with light, the sight does not go out
of the eye to the object, but the light,
which is another and more subtile motion,
enters the eye and affects its nerves, and
creates a picture there, and this is called
vision, The light and the sound are in
the eye and ear, the real hearing and sight
are in the mind itself, and so are wholly
internal.

It is the same with knowledge, intelli-
gence and wisdom, all of which are called

light; they enter the intellect, the eye of
the mind, and form thewselves there by
affecting it, and it is the same mind which
perceives and understands in the one case
as in the other.

These considerations serve to show the
similarity between physical and intellectunl
things, and consequently the perfection and
truthfulness of the symbolism of Masonry,
which is in accordance with the order of
nature and is, in fact, more accurate and
reliable than any human reasoning with-
out symbolic demonstration can possibly
be.

While other ancient and similar institu-
tions have disappeared under the influence
of advancing civilization, Ancient Craft
Masonry advances and increases most
where society has attained its most
advanced position. Though it has seen the
beginning and end of empires, churches,
and even of races, it seems possessed of all
the elements of vitality and progress, and
spreads its tesselated pavement, and sets
up its altars and jewels in the seats of
modern learning and refinement, as it did
in the days of antiquity on the lonely hills
and in the moon-it valleys of barbaric
lands.

Even in this remote and mountain land,
where lately was but a wilderness, a Grand
Lodge, representing many hundreds of
Craftsmen, and those amongst the most
enlightened of the world, assembles in due
and ancient form, sets up its lights and
jewels, unites in the simple but wise and
ancient observances tanght by kings and
prophets in olden lands, and opens and
considers messages from half a hundred
sister bodies, whose members outnumber
the grand army of an empire.

From these mountain gates we can send
greetings to our fellows and brothers
alike assembled in the capitals of all
civilized nations, assuring them that we,
too, are searching for the most ancient
landmarks, and will maintain the excellent
tenets of our Craft with the diguity and
honour of our ancient brotherhood, and
that we understand how and why the
“ lambskin,” or badge of a Mason, more
ancient than the Golden Fleece or Roman
eagle, is, when worthily worn, more
honourable than Star or Garter, or any
other badge which king, prince or potentate
can bestow, except he be a Mason.



362

The Masonic Magazine.

RESPONSE OF THE PILGRIM.

A weary pilgrim by my side,
His staff and sandals laid,
And to my queries quaint, replied,
As thus to him T said :
“Thou seekest ald—thy garb commends
Unto our hearts all pilgrim friends ;
I do not wish to know thy name—
I only ask ye whence ye came?”

“From where the cypress blossoms bloom,
Upreared above the Saviour’s tomb ; -
Where many a Templar lost his life

Amid the din of battle’s strife,

And Infidel did rue the day

The Pilgrim Warrior passed that way.
From where bold Godfrey, valiant Knight,
Did lead the van, in many a fight,

That our true cross might ever wave

In peace above the Saviour’s grave.

From John the Saint, blest be his name—
Jerusalem !—from thence I came.”

¢ Art thou a brother—firm and true—
If so, what came ye heve to do?™

“T am a brother. Proud am I

To be one of that mystic tie

That binds us in the bonds of love,

Our truth and friendship thus to prove.
I've crossed the portal, as did you,

My earthly passions to subdue ;

And in the arts to still improve

To fit my soul for realms above.
Entered Apprentice T have been,

Then passed to rauk with journeymen ;
As Master, raised with greatest cave—
And grip’d a grip both strong and square.
Hard have I toiled in quarries dark,
And graven there my Master’s Mark;
Inspection passed—firm, square and true,
As none but Master's work can do.

I've travelled East and filled the chair
Placed by the Orientals there ;

And with eompanions made the march
Beneath the living Royal Arch ;

With Masters Royal and Select

In Council sat ; and did veflect

Within the chamber by the light,
Before I took my vow of Knight ;

I've stood beside our Hiram’s tomb,
When every heart was filled with gloom ;
A Provoss and a Judge I've been,

And justice dealt unto all men ;
Intendant, too—TI helped to build,

And gave the plans to workmen skilled ;
I am a Knight Elect of Nine,

Of Fifteen, and a Knight Sublime ;

I've sat beneath Perfection’s light,

‘Where the lost word is brought to sight ;
Far in the mysteries I've wronght—
Diligently for love I've sought.”

“ Then, by thy speech and cununing way,
Thou art a Mason, I should say.”

#T heed thy words, and greet thee fair
Upon the level and the square ;

For 'mongst all men who know me well,
For one T'm taken : time will tell

If honoured in their ranks T stand,

Or worthy proveto grasp thy hand.
‘When years ago, T did them join,

[ found a warm hand clagped in mine,
That led me paths I knew the least,
And placed my feet in the North-east.
Since then alone T've worked my way,
Yet willing hearts did by me stay,

And kindly hands were by my side,
Outstretched at once, my aid and guide ;
I am a Mason, and a brother,

And haste to greet thee as another.”

“ Thou may’st be worthy, a Mason free,
But how dost know thyself to be ?”

“ Mine age you see in falt’ring limb,
My feeble footsteps, eyesight dim,

My straggling hairs, long turned to grey,
For fourscore years have passed away,
Last of my race—the only one—

All those who raised me dead and gone.
But lessons taught me still will last
Until P'm numbered with the past ;
For knowledge learned by years of toil

Is né'er forgot ; it is the oil

That feeds the lamp and gives the light
That serves to make the Mason bright ;
And though T often have been tried,

I never once have been denied.”

“ Denied, thounever yet may be,
But how wilt prove thyself to me?”

T have the sign, as well as token,

The proof—'tis plain—a columu broken,
A weeping virgin by its side—

The point and circle for my guide—

An eye that everything can see—

An emblem in the letter ¢ G '—

Level and plumb, unerring square—
Those jewels that most precious are——
Trowel and compass, Holy Writ,

And lesser lights that round it flit—
All these [ have, and many more,
Whereby the craftsmen set great store.”
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“ Speed on thy journey, pilgrim wan ;
T'm satisfied—pass on—pass on !
Here, fill thy serip with goodly food,
And wine to cheer thine aged blood,
For gold and silver have T none,
But what I have is all thine own.
May every brother thou dost meet
BExtend to thee a friendly greet,
And when thy soul’s to Maker given,
And thou art summoned home to heaven,
May he who tyles the gate above
Be satisfied thy truth to prove.
At His right hand then may’st thoun rest,
A favoured one among the blest ;
“For are we nob in Scripture told,
In words more precious far than gold ;

¢ Be thou faithful till the last,

‘Wheresoe'er thy lot shall be,
And when thy pilgrimage is past,
A crown of life Ull give to thee.”
‘W. L. GARDNER, 14°.

{We publish the above, which has much
poelic merit, though we do not profess to
belong to the high grades. The teaching
embodied in this poem is, of course, that
of the Christian Orders.—Ep.]

MURIEL HALSIE.

(Continued from page 331.)

Larly in Juue scarlet fever broke out
amongst the children in the villages around
Hillside, and Mrs. Forbes, in terror lest
her little flock should be attacked, dis-
patched them all, governess and nurses, to
Rocksend, a small fishing-village on the
Welsh coast, for the summer months. It
was a healthy place, but very lonely ;
nestling at the foot of one high cliff, a
second on the left seemed to shut the place
away from the rest of the world; while
the sea at high tide flowed close to its
one narrow street—so close that on stormy
days the waves looked as though they
would engulf it. Endy Bay, with its
beantiful sands and wide sea view, was on
the other side of the cliffs, and, being easily
accessible, made a glorious playground for
the happy children, while the bracing air
brought a healthy glow to their faces.
Nor were the little ones alone benefited ;
Muriel's pale cheeks were tinged with
colour, and her eyes were bright and had
lost their former care-worn look; alto-
gether she had improved by the change
and freedom from anxiety.

One lovely evening in July Muriel stood
on the rough pebbly beach, at the farthest
end of the village street. The sea was al-
most calm and still, the small wavelets
making sweet, murmuring music, while
overhead, In a cloudless sky, shone the
summer moon, throwing bars of gleaming
silver light across the rippling waters. Far
away in the uncertain distance was a ship,
her white sails all spread to catch the
rising breeze; on the left towered the
lighthouse cliff, with its friendly beacon of
warning and hope, while farther on the
ruins of Endycouwrt Castle showed clear
against the luminous background of
moonlight sky. Down by the water’s
edge a few fishermen, assisted by their
wives, were busy preparing their boats for
a fishing expedition, their merry voices, as
they rang out on tke still air, lending life
to the scene. The sharp clang of the
church clock striking nine roused Muriel
from her reverie; with one parting look
she hurried away.

Sounds of boisterous merriment came
from the parlour as she reached home.

“The children not in bed !” she ex-
claimed. “What can nuvse be thinking of.”

On opening the dour, the cause of the
children’s boisterous mirth speedily became
apparent, “Uncle Kric” was on the floor
performing the part of vefractory donkey
to the langhing Gustavus, while the little
girls stood by, dancing with amusement.

«QOh, Miss Halsle, such fon!” they
shouted in chorus. “Uncle Eric is
pretending to be a donkey—and he does
kick so!”

Eric started to his feet as he heard the
little girl's exclamation, and there was a
deep flush on his face as he came forward
to greet Muriel. Was it from stooping,
or from shame abt being caught in so
humiliating a posture } _

Muriel’s manner was cool and dignified.

“I trust that nothing unpleasant has
brought you to Rocksend ?” she said, after

the first greeting. ¢ Is Mrs. Forbes
well 1”7
«T ‘believe so,” he answered. “My

brother and his wife have gone to Scotland
with some friends ; and my father, finding
it dull at Hillside without the children,
determined to come here for a little
change.”

“31 am afraid you will find this place
even duller than Hillside,” said Muriel—
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“there is no society here;” then, to the
children, who were teasing their uncle for
more play—*No, no, children, not to-night.
You must go to bed, or you will not be
ready for a game on the sands in the
morning.”

“ We are to have breakfast with grand-
pa,”? eried Gustavus—*uncle Eric has come
to ask us.”

“ Yes,” said Eric, preparing to take his
departure, “my father will be happy if
you will breakfast with him to-morrow at
nine o'clock. 'What answer am I to take
him, Miss Halsie ; will you come?” :

“QCertainly. If Mr. Forbes wishes me to
bring the childven to breakfast, it is my
duty to do so. Have you taken lodgings,
or are we to come to the village inn "

“ Hotel,” corrected Eric, with a smile,
—*“hatel, Miss Halsie—there are no inus.
‘We have taken apartments at the Rocks-
end Family Hotel ; no doubt,” he added,
gaily, “ you will see our arrival aunounced
in the Saturday local paper—'E, A,
Forbes, Esq., and son.’”

“I am sceptical on that point,” said
Muriel, laughing, “ Rocksend is too primi-
tive a place for the luxury of a news-
paper.”

* Newspapers a luxury 17

“Not to you, perhaps, Mr, Fovbes, but,
to poor fishermen, who can neither read
nor write, they are a very useless one,”
explained Muriel ; and turning to the
children, she added, « Come, little ones, say
good night to your uucle quickly ; these
are unconscionable hours for small folk.”

“ And grandpapa will be waiting for his
tea,” exclaimed uncle Eric, accepting his
dismissal, and disengaging himself from the
children’s clinging hands. “ Good night,
good night, my pets ; be off to bed, or you
will not be up in time to breakfast with
grandpapa. I am afraid I have given you
a troublesome task, to calm those wild
little sprites,” he said gently, as he pressed
Muriel’s unwillingly offered hand. # Pray
forgive me.”

She bowed coldly, and, turning from
him, followed her charges upstairs.

* % % ® * 3 * ®

“Well,” questioned old Mr. Forbes,
looking wp frem his paper as his son
entered the inn parlour,— well, did you
see the senora, and make the arrangement
for to-morrow morning 1"

“Yes, they are coming,” answered Eric,

dropping into a chair by the open
window. _

“You must have had a long gossip,
judging by the time you have been gone.”

“] have had a long romp with the
cubs,” said Eric. ¢Miss Halsie was out
when T reached Seabeach Villas ; and as
nobody could tell which way she had taken,
I was, perforce, obliged to wait her return.
T scarcely said a dozen words to l}er.
Father,” he exclaimed, suddenly springing
from his chair and pacing the room-—
“ father, it’s of no use; I had bebter make
up my mind to marry Cecilia’s paragon of
earthly perfection, Lucy Sta,.ndlsh, or,
better still, settle guietly down into bache-
lordom. After all, I believe it's the best
life.”

“Why will you not take my advﬁce?
Propose ; there is nothing lost by trying.”

“ And be refused instanier,” muttered
liric, moodily. '

“Well, do as you please; only make
the best you can of this opportunity ; you
are not likely to get another so favour-
able.”

Eric shrugged his broad shoulders, and
continued to walk up and down till the
servang appeared with the tea-tray. )

“ Are you going to take some tea?l’
asked Mr. Forbes. |

“No, veplied his son, petulantly ; “Ilate
tea.”

T prefer the ladies’ brewing to my own,
certainly,” replied the old gen'tleman, -
smiling.  # Perhaps you would like the
paper? I have done with it.”

“ Nothing in it, I suppose,” growled the
younger man, taking it up. ) )

“There is a piece of news in‘ it that will
please you, I think, if you will take the
trouble to find it.” o

“ What is 161" enquived Erie, twisting
the paper about aimlessly.

“0ld Wellwood is dead at last ; so your
friend, Captain Ferroll, will come in for
the estate. Not a poor one by any
means }”

“ Lucky Percy ! T wonder what quarter
of this abominable old world contains }}lml
I don’t know any fellow I could have liked
better ; but he has been mavried to some-
body since I used to know him, anc} thab
alters & man so. T wonder who is his
wife?”

“T can enlighten you,” replied Mr.
TForbes—“ on one condition ; that is, thab
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you do not take Miss Halsie into your
confidence.”

“Pshaw! Who iy it?” returned his
son, with an impatient gesture.

“ His wife is Miss Halsie’s sister.”

“No!”

1t is a fact, my boy. Hereis the paper;
you can see for yourself.”

“Then I suppose we shall shortly hear
of Miss Halsie's leaving 1”

“ Not just yet ; the news has to travel
to India first, and then the Ferrolls will
have to travel home. Oh, I will give you
till Christmas or the new year ; but there
is no need of undue haste now. Cecilia’s
objections will all be removed when she
sees this,” and the old gentleman tapped
the paper with his spectacles, and langhed
delightedly.

“We are the only people up in the
house. Had we not better be off to
bed??

“Sensible advice, lad! You are much
too crusty just uow to be an agreeable
companion ; if you are not more amiable
in the morning, I'm afraid the senora will
geb but poor amusement at breakfast.”

For answer, Mr. Eric took his candle
and stalked out of the voom ; while M.
Forbes chuckled to himself as he followed
his son’s footsteps.

* * * * * * *

To the grievous sorrow of the children,
¢ Uncle Eric ” did not appear at the break-
fast-table—he had gone for a sail. Was it
it due to his absence that Muriel's face was
so bright, her laugh so gay and ringing?
My, Forbes wondered. He had never seen
her look “so blithe, so bouny.”

“You look as if you had heard good
news, Miss Halsie,” remarked the old
gentleman as they sat « discussing ™ break-
fast.

“ Not exactly,” she said, “but it will
come by-and-bye. Isaw the announcement
of Mr. Wellwood’s death in the paper,
Just now ; that will bring Captain Ferroll
home, and my sister Christie.”

The brown eyes were full of tears, the
§oft, flexible mouth was wreathed in smiles;
16 was a sweet April face—shadow on the
mountain, sun in the valley.

_“So you are rejoicing in the thought of
bidding us all good-bye,” observed Mr.
Forbes, reproachfully,

“ No,” she said, shaking her head—“only
in the thought of seeing my sister,”

After breakfast the party adjourned to
the sands, where the children usually spent
the morning in play; but Muriel was
restless—she could not sit quietly and
work or read as was her wont—she wanted
to be alone with her newly found joy——she
wanted to think out the future, wondering
if three years of Indian life had altered
Cluistie.

She sauntered up to where the nurse
was sitting with the younger children.
« Nurse,” she said, “ I am going to explore
the ¢ Mermaid’s Archway ;’ if I am not
back by one o'clock, take the children
home to dinner, and T will follow you.”

“Very well, miss,” answered nurse ;
then as Muriel turned away, she added,
“the tide is nearly an hour earlier to-
day.”

“Y will not forget,” said Muriel, nodding
good-bye to the children.

Mermaid’s bay was a small and very
dangerous strip of sand, separated from
Endy Bay by a huge, projecting rock, that
jutted out some distance into the sea ; it
was accessible only at low water, and
seldom frequented by any but adventurous
tourists or poor mussel-gatherers, Sailors
studiously avoided it, as being the point of
especial danger along that dangerous coast ;
for many =2 stately ship’s crew had found
a grave on the pitiless rocks of Eudy Bay.
It was a wild, lonely spot, shut in by im-
passable rockstone, of every variety of
shape and size, in one place clustering
together in fantastic confusion, in another
scattered singly, or in small groups.

“What do they look like?” exclaimed
Muriel, as she made her way cavefully over
them, T am tempted to belicve the old
fish-wife’s story that they really are
petrified sea-monsters. Ah, there are the
Avches! Nature has indeed hidden her
wonders in strange places.”

On 2 strip of blue bright-coloured sand
stood seven clearly-defined well-shaped
arches, at bearly equal distances apart.
Looking through them, the spectator
could imagine himself standing amid the
ruins of some grand ancient cathedral, or
the days when there were “giants in the
land.” The arches were quite away from
the sea undercliff—standing sideways, not
facing it, the farther arch bent a little
inward, half leaning against the side of the
rock.
© «How wonderful !” murmured Muriel.
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“ What an inextricable mass of confusion
all around, yet such perfect uniformity
here !

Seating herself on a broad slab of rock
that lay conveniently near, she gazed out
over the waters, sparkling in the noonday
sun.

“That is the sea Christie will cross,” so
ran her thoughts; “oh, may it be calm
and smooth as now, when the ship that
bears her fo me sails on its broad bogom !
Tmagine aship on these rocks ! How they
would batter and rend her wooden sides !
Imagine the crew tossed on these sharp,
jagged rocks! No, no, T will not think of
such horrors—I will think only of Christie
and Percy. Oh, Christie, my darling,
what will you say when you receive the
news? 1 shall have four weeks niore of
joyful hoping than you will.”

Thus she allowed her thoughts to ramble
on in happy musing; the monotonous
music of the sea aided her dreaming, lulled
her to forgetfulness, and then to sleep.

“1 was dreaming of the sea!” The
voice was Muriel's—a low, sleepy voice—
but no one was near to hear it ; and her
eyes unclosed as she sprang to her feet.
“Why, how near the sea seems! How
shall I get back again ?”

How indeed ! The only point of egress
was covered by the waves. She was shut
away from help by sixty feet of unscalable
rock. In another quarter of an hour her
feet were wet. Somebhing she must do ;
she could not stand there to wait for death.
Mouuting on some of the larger blocks
of stone, she succeeded, after several un-
successful atbempts, in climbing to the top
of the leaning arch. It gave her foothold,
that was all ; and she felt that it would
be impossible to stand there any length
of time; besides she was not hopeful
that it was beyond the tide mark. TLook-
ing around, she discovered a projection
above her in the cliff. There, at least,
was a chance of safety, hut how to reach
the ledge? She turned away in despair ;
it was impossible. Sick and giddy with
horror, she stood waiting, watching the
waves dash against the rough pillars of the
avch, wreathing them vound with shiny
seaweed, and then glide away, only to
reburn with renewed force.

Muriel covered her white face with her
hand,

“Tf only he were here!” fell from her
terror-blanched lips. It must—it shall
be reached !”she cried, presently, rousing
herself by a violent effort, and fixing her
eyes on the ledge above her head. «T
cannot die like this, without an effort to
save myself |

The ledge was reached; how, Muriel
could never explain. With death staring
her in the face, she had acted desperately.

“ What have you done with your ¢ dear
sweet 2’ The questioner was Mr. Eric
Forbes ; the questioned one his niece, Miss
Ceci, who was busily engaged in bmrying-
a discarded doll deep in the sands.

The little lady took no notice, so the
question was repeated, in another form,

“Where is Miss Halsie, Ceci ?”

“Gone for a walk, Eric. And now
please go ; people never talk at buryings.”

Much amused, he sauntered away to
another part of the sands. Mr. Forbes
came hurrying towards him, Gustavus and
Agnes clinging to either hand.

“ Erie,” said Mr. Forbes, drawing his
son aside, “ nurse tells me that Miss Halsie
lett her this morning, to explore the ¢ Mer-
maid’s Archway,” a dangerous point round
the rock yonder. There is but one way
of access to it, and that only at low tide.
Nurse warned her of the danger, but

2

“ How long has she been gone?” asked
his son, growing white to the lips.

“ Tt was about eleven when she started ;
now they can do nothing till the tide is
out again. I never was so horrified as when
they told me. “She may be ,” but
the old gentleman broke off suddenly.

“ And they never thought of her before
this ! ” eried Eric, passionately. ¢ She may
be dead!” Turning from his father with
a wild exclamation, he darted off across
the sands in the direction of the village.

Does time ever play the traitor, and
stand still? It seemed so to Mr. Forbes,
as, after consigning the children to the
cave of their nurse, he paced up and down,
awaiting the return of his son. Half an
hour had barely elapsed when he returned,
accompanied by an old boatman and his
two sons, provided with ropes.

“ Have you found a way to get to the
bay?” asked Mr. Forbes.

“T tell the gent there’s nought for't but
to wait out the tide,” said the boatman,
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“There’s ne'er a place along the rocks to
the Arches, ’cept through th’' opening
under the water.”

“ And we are to stand here, like stocks
and stones, without lending a helping hand,
while a woman drowns ! ” exclaimed Eric,
fiercely. “I will not doit! Yousay the
inn below has a boat ; I will get it, and
make at least an attempt to save her,
or " He rushed off without con-
cluding the sentence.

“Bric! Eric!” eried his father, “don’t
be rash! Wait ; the tideis going out fast.”

A backward wave of the hand was the
only answer, as Eric ran on.

“ Don’t be afeerd, siv! Tl foller the
gent. Bill, Jack, thee bide here. Ill
whistle if I wants either on the.”

In front of the inn, some distance down
the beach, the old boatman found REric,
surrounded by several people, who were
trying to dissuade him from attempting to
enter Mermaid’s Bay with a boat.

“If the young lady is safe, another
half hour or so can't make much difference,”
the landlord said. “If she is dead, why,
'tis useless risking your life for nought.”

“I ask none of you to risk your lives,”
said Eric. “Get me the boat; 1 am as
good a seaman as any of you, and my
life is my own, to do as I please with,”

“No it baint,” called 2 woman, stand-
ing by. *“Just think o’ yer wife and them
children.”

¢ This is unbearable ! ” cried Eric, stamp-
his foot. # Twenty—thirty pounds to any
one who will Jaunch me the boat.”

At that moment a hand was laid on his
shoulders, and Dan, the old boatman,
spoke his name.

“What is it? What do you want?”
asked Eric, excitedly. )

Dan drew him away from the little group,
down to the water’s edge.

“8ir,” he said, “listen o an old man,
and wait ; half-an-hour more, at most,
will leave the entrance clear enough for
we sailors to pass.  Whatever have a
happened have a happened. Where’s the
sense o' yer killing yerself for naught?
No boat can stand the bumping o the
rocks ; her bottom would be stove in in
less than no. time. None that I ever
knowed on, ever came out o’ that bay, that
went in !”

Eric turned his gaze slowly from the
sea, and faced the man.

“Do you see that sun?” he said, point-

ing to the western sky, streaked with bars
of amber and rose.

“ Ay, sure,” replied Dan, wonderingly.

“If it mever rose again the world
would not be as dark as my life will be
without the girl who is yonder. Now do
you say wait ¥’

“Sir,” cried the old man, stretching out
his hand towards the rocky headland —
“sir, if my own girl lay drowning there
I should say, ¢ Wait and hope.’” Then
he added quietly, ¢ God knows I can feel
for yer! A seaman’s life is full o’ parting,
My father and three brothers went down
in my sight, and I could give the poor
fellows no help. I landed only to find
my lass gone, an’ they two—lads then,
sir—in the workus. 1 know summat o’
trouble, sir; so you may e’en trust me,
The moment we can start safely, we will
start.  Yer honour believes me ¢”

With a groan half of anger, half of
despair, Eric threw himself down on the
sands, burying his face in his arms.
Visions of Muriel fioated through his mind
not in bright, glowing beauty, but pale
and still in death, with sea-grasses twined
among the dishevelled dark hair; but even
such thoughts of his darling were faing
and indistinct ; suspense had almost
paralyzed his faculties.

The half hour dragged itself slowly
along; Time's chariot wheels seemed
clogged with the weight of years, The
waves kept up their continuous chant as
they rolled up the sands, each less high
than the preceding, until, spent with their
futile efforts to overstep the bounds they
might not pass, they dropped sullenly back
into their rocky bed, there to recruit their
shattered forces, and gain fresh strength
for another essay that would be as vain as
the last.

The waters gradually ebbed away,
leaving the entrance to Mermaid’s Bay to
the watchers. Fear-oppressed were the
hearts that crossed the rocky threshold.
The fisherman’s sons, used to the rough
walking, tool the lead, and hastened across
to the arches, For a'few minutes their
search was fruitless, then one, in looking
up, caught sight of a woman’s shawl half
hanging over a projecting ledge ; it was
quickly veached by the agile lad, a loud
huzzah proclaimed the lost found, and in a
few minutes more Eric held in his arms
Muriel, wet, unconscious, but living still.

(Lo be continued. )
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DR. DASSIGNY'S ENQUIRY.
By the kind permission of Bro. W. J.
Hughan, we are enabled to give this scarce
and interesting ‘ brochure,” for the infor-
mation of our readers who may not have
seen the Memorials of the Union.

A SErIoUs AND IMPARTIAL

ENQUIRY
Into the Cause of the present Decay of
FREE-MASONRY
IN THE
Kingdon of IRELAND,

Humbly address’d to all the BRerreN Ac-
cepted of before and since the Constitutions,
To which are added,

Such Instructive Remarks as may be found
useful to revive the Honour of that
Ax11ENT CRAFT.

As likewise, by way of APPENDIX, will be
inserted the OLp and Npw REGuLATIONS
of the London CONSTITUTIONS, by
the Consent and Approbation of the
GRAND-LODGE of I[relund, and Dedi-

cated to the Right Worshipful and Right :

Hon. the Lord Viscount AvLEy, Grand-
Master of this Kingdom.

The Whole adorned with a Curious Copper-
Plate suitable to the Order and Design.
BY FIFIELD DASSIGNY, M.D.,
Author of the Impartial Answer to the
Enenvies of FREE-Hasons,
DUBLIN:

Printed by Epwarp BaTe in Georges-
Lane near Dame-Street.

M,DOC,XLIV.

Reprinted by permission from Bro.
Hughan’s  “Memorials of the Masonic
Union of 1813.”

To the Most Noble and Puissant PrincE
TRUTH.
Dread Sir,

YOUR excellent Wisdom in  distin-
guishing Sincerity from Falshood, in dis-
covering the Base and Impure from the
Generous and Brave, enboldens me at this
Time to lay before your Fect the following
Enguiry ; nor will I doubt your Royal
Favour, since I have endeavoured to pre-
serve those lasting and unalterable Princi-
ples which the Subjects of your Kingdom

so remarkably possess ; and notwithstand-
ing that the deepest Arts have been con-
triv’d, the most subtile Machinations
formed to overpower and destroy your
Tervitories, to punish and oppress your
stedfast and faithful Servants, you have
hitherto had the pleaswve to reflect, that
all their barbarous and wicked Contrivances
have met with a just Disappointment :
Nay, Time, that general Depopulator of
all other Provinces, hath shown so eminent
a Regard to your Government, that it hath
brought to light the cruel Intentions of
your Enemies, whereby you have been able
to overturn their iniquitous Schemes ; and
as the Palm-tree, tho’ depressed, with
greater Gilory Shone.

‘Thus may you live, most noble Prince,
inheriting the Virtues and Honours of
your Ancestors, insomuch that Tyranny,
Faction, and Depravity of Nature, may at
all Seasons submit, and pay due homage to
your Power. I am,

Dread Sir,
Your faithful Subject
and Servant,
The AUTHOR.
PREFACE.

NO government can properly subsist
without certain wholesome laws and regu-
lations, and as our commonwealth not only
pleads the pride of antiquity, bubt with
equal justice boasts of the beanty, order,
regularity, and happy disposition of its
fundamental constitutions, and as the hap-
piness of the craft also depends on a per-
fect intimacy with those rules handed
down to us by our wise legislators, whose
labours and skill, in the everlasting art of
Architecture, will demand the praise and
admiration of the learned brethren in
future ages, I have endeavoured in the fol-
lowing sheets to represent some mistakes,
irvegularities, and unseemly fransactions,
which have been occasioned by the want
of an acquaintance with them, nor will
the brethren, I hope, take it a miss, (as I
have chose Truth for my patven) that I
should strictly adhere to its principles, and
point out the base and impure from the
generous and brave: neither is it to be
wendered at, that there are some ot the
former disposition amongst us, since expe-
rience evidently convinces that in all sects
of men some impious and turbulent spirits
appear, whose unlawful actions ought
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rather to be exposed than concealed, that
they themselves nay see their evil deeds
in a proper light, and turn from their ini-
quities : where such may be found belong-
ing to our order, I have attempted, by
cordial advice, to admonish and rouse them
up from their fallen-state insomuch that
they may nob at any time wander from the
paths of virtue, bub eujoy fully with the
true brethren the lasting relish of its ever
pleasing fountain, Then will they meet,
with the rewavd of their Labours, be coun-
tenanced and approved of by their lords
and masters, and like profitable and worthy
servants meet with a general esteem from
all mankind.

Tian old and new vegulations of the
London constitutions have, by the worship-
ful secretary, been carefully transcribed
and adapted to the regulations of the Grand
Lodge of this kingdom, which will prove
of general use to the brethren, who may
hereafter have the honour of becoming
members of that August assembly, and
that my atbempts to increase their welfare
may not be fruitless, but meet with the
iutended suceess, I heartily implore from
him alone who is able to grant my boon,
and from whow T also crave that perfect-
ness, plenty, peace, and unanimity, may
crown the brethren’s days, so that this lite
ended, they may receive the recompence of
their toils, and dwell in the presence of
that immortal stone belonging to our
building, even the Alpha and Omega of
our 1edempt10n.

A Serious AND TMPARTIAL
ENQUIRY
Into the Cause of the present Decay of
FREEMASONRY.
Brethren,

I7T is with the utmost anxiety of mind
that I have any oceasion to employ my
pen in representing the decay of Free-
masonry ; the increase of its welfure and
advancement would lave been a more
pleasing task fo me, but as the design of
the preseut labour is to promote the latter,
T shall proceed to make the following
enquiries.

First, When or at what time the craft of
TFreemasonry was instituted.

‘Secondly, The cause or motive of its
Institution.

Thirdly, The qualities or principles of
the Craft.

Fourthly, The beneﬁ\;s atising from a
strict obscrvance of the pnnuples thereof.

In order to solve the first question, ‘twill
be necessary to trace anfiquity, even unto
its infant state, and take a view of our
parent Adam in his sylvan lodge, where
the Almighty Arvchitect imprinted on the
very tablets of his heart the amazing sym-
metry and silent harmony of Geometrical
proportion—with these principles our Pri-
mogenitor readily instructed his offspring,
well knowing that they were absolutely
essential to the discovery of the secret
powers of nature, into whose adamantine
gates, when once entered, we are struck
with admiration at the wisdom, strength
and beauty of its great Creator. Cuin, in-
spived with hLiz father’s knowledge, soon
erected a falr city and called it after the
name of his eldest son Znrock, whose pos-
terity daily improved in the discovery and
cultivation of various arks, as the way of
working in metal, the surprising harmony
and moduhtlon cf sounds in musick, hus-
bandyy, tent-making, and formation of
structures in stone and timber. Enoch
(who by gitt of prophecy foretold the
deluge, and that great day yet to come of
final conflagration) formed two pillars, the
one made of brick, the other of stone,
whereon he engraved the liberal arts and
sciences, in order to preserve them from
the implacable fury ‘of the mighty waters,
or the irvesistible force of eclements on
five.

Noul and his three sons, by the skill
they had in geometrical masonry, and by
the power of divine inspirvation, built for
themselves and their faumnilies a wooden
world, which saved the faithful from the
impending destrnction.

In Skinar's plain the masons next ap-
peaved, who fraught with vain ambitious
views of forming uuto themselves a name,
laid the foundation of Babel’s stupendous
tower which they intended should reach
the smnmis of Aither’s wide expanse ; but
the Omuiscient Power (whose edicts none
dare dispute) thought it necessary to curb
the pride of haughty man, and marr their
grand design, for when they had rais'd the
bmldm« to o prodigious height, having
spent 5o years labour thelem he cmsed
their lips to loose their usual sounds, and
made each language flow in confus’d telms:
yet still the faithtul preserved their sacred
wysterics, and formed a compact amongst
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themselves to hand them down to their
successors, which valuable priviledges we
are possessors of ab this time,

The confusion of tongues did not obstruct
the improvement of the royal art; for
Nimrod who founded the Assyrian monar-
chy, built after the general dispersion many

famous cities, as Ninevah, Rhohoboth, §«.,
upon the Tyyris and Huphrates Aourished
afterwards many learned men, known by
the names of Mayi and Chaldees, who
being skillful in mathematicks preserved
and adorned that excellent science Geome-
try, which in succeeding ages became the
favourite of royalty and nobility. But of
these premises the Craft will receive a
clearer information in a formed Lodge. So
likewise did the descendants of Shem, Ham
and Juphet in their respective colonies, viz.
in Asi, Africe and Europe, give undeni-
able testimonies of their masterly designs,
which ave sufficient vestiges to demonstrate
their skill in Masonry.  But of these the
Assyrians and Egyptians made the greatest
progress, as Babylon's stately walls and the
tamous Pyramids of the latter most evi-
dently prove, and so distinguishable was
the early taste and genius of that ancient
kingdom, that they were justly styled two
of the seven wonders of the universe.

The glovious temple of Diane at Ephesus
next engages our admiration, which was
finished by those excellent Master Masons
Dresiphon and  drehiphron, and bears the
name of the third wonder ; nor shall the
tomb of Mausolus king of Curia be passed
over in silence, which together with the
temple of Babylon, the famous light house,
or tower of Phares, and the colossus at
Rhodes, claim characters not inferior to the
rest,

The learned 4 orakam instructed his sons
in the dssyrion learning, who made no
great figure in Avchitecture while under
Pharaol’s cruel yoke, or during their pere-
grination in the desarts of Arabia, until
the inspired Aholiud and Bazaleel erected
a most glorious fabernacle which afterwards
proved the model of Solomon's temple,
according to the pattern which God gave
HMoses in the mount, who then became the
Grand Master Mason of the Lodge at
Israel, and imparted to the Brethren such
wise charges and orders, that they daily
advanced i the art of Geometry and even
excelled the Canaunites ; yet Dagon’s tew-
ple, or the most beausiful structures of

Zyre and Sidon could not equal thab stu-
pendous and finished piece, the Temple_of
the Bternal God, builb by the peculiar in-
fluence of heaven, under the direction of
that ever memorable Prince of peace and
Avchitecture king Solomon, Grand Master
of the Lodge at Jerusulem, whose father
David was deprived of that immortal
honour because he was unhappily engaged
in wars, and seemed fond of destruction,
whereby his hands were oft polluted with’
innocent blood. .

This gorgeous and splendid edifice, fit
for the special refalgence of the Almighty
GHory must transcend the utmost bounds
of our imagiaation, for it certainly was the
most curious plece of masonry that ever
yet appeared or ever will upon earth ;
wherefore 'tis natural to believe, that such
a beautifull structure soon engaged artists
from all nations to view the excellency of
the work, which was carried on by the
wisdom and dexterity of the learned Hiram,
Grand Master of the Lodge of Tyre, who
together with the inspired Hiram .abz'f,
Master of the work, without the noise of
tools, produced the most perfect pattern of
Architecture the wonder and amazement
of the bravelling world.

Masonry, soon after the erection 0f: So_lo-
mon’s temple became in o most ﬂou'mshmg
condition, and the artists employed in that
grand work dispersed themselves thro’ all
the neighbouring nations, where they in-
structed the free-born soms of eminent
persons in this useful and liberal art, inso-
much that kings, princes, and potentat_es,
became Grand Masters in their respective
territories ; and being filled with the glori-
ous spirit of emulation, they strove to excell
each other in improving and advaneing the
Royal Art. )

This wonderful model of workmanship
the Temple, in 416 years after being
finished, felt the dreadfull effects of war-
like rage, and by the absolute and despo-
tick power of that grand monarch Nebu:
chudnezur was reduced to ashes; and tho
after a general peace proclaimed, his heart
relented and he studied with the utmost
diligence the rules of Auvchitecture, and
raised several stately piles, yet were they
vastly inferior in the sublime perfem:tmn of
masonry to the sacred and amiable Temple
of God, which still remained inimitable.

In the reign of grand Cyrus the Jews,
who were carried captives to Babylon, on
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their return to Jerusalem laid the founda-
tion of the second Temple, but that mon-
arch dying before it was finished, the cape
stone was put on in the sixth year of
Darius king of Persiq, and was dedieated
with joy and many large sacrifices by
Zerubabbel, their prince, and general master
mason ; and tho’ this stupendous fabrick
came infinately short of the elegance and
ovder of Solomon’s temple, yet as it was
raised exactly upon his foundation, and
according to his model, it must be allowed
to be-a most regular symmetrical and
glorious edifice, as the enemies of the Juuws
have frequently testified.

At length the royal art was carried into
G'reece whose inhabitants erected several
noble structures, as the citadel of Afhens,
the temples of Minerva, Theseus, Jupiter
Olympius, with many other publick halls,
palaces, forums, gymnasiums, &e., do suffi-
ciently witness, yet did they not arrive to
any considerable knowledge in Geometry
until Thales Milesius, and his scholar the
greater Pythagorus appeared, who proved
the author of the 4Tth proposition of
Euclid's fivst book ; which if rightly under-
stood is the foundation of all Masonry
sacred, civil, and military.

Geometry after Pythagorus became the
darling study of Greece, and many Jearned
philosophers arose, who invented sundry
propositions and reduced them to the use
of the mechanical arts; nor is it to be
doubted but Masonry kept pace with that
science, or rather %llowed it in gradnal
improvements, until the admirable Eucdid
of Zyre flowvished at Alexandriu, under
the patronage of Plolomeus king of Ziyypt,
who gathered up its scattered elements,
and digested into a method not yet ex-
celled, for which Iaborious undertaking his
name will always meet with renown,
and his memory be ever green amongst
us,

The next king of Tgypt, Plolomeus
Philadelphus, was a great improver of the
liberal arts, as well as of all useful know-
ledge, who having collected the most
curious library npon earth, he caused the
old testament to be translated into Geeel,
and became an excellent Avchitect and
General Master Mason.

We have no reason to seruple but that
the 4frican nations, even unto the Aflantic
shore, did soon imitate Lagypt's improve-
wents, altho’ history gives us no light

therein, and travellers have not met with.
encouragement to discover the valuable
remains of Masonry in those once renowned
nations.

The learned isle of Sicily demands our
remembrance, for their flourished that pro-
digious Geometvician drchimedes, and the
ancient Romans were obliged to that istand,
as well as to Greece, Fgypt, and Asia, for
their knowledge both in the science and
in the art ; for when they subdued nations
mighty discoveries appeared, and the ewmi-
nent professors were led captives to Lome,
which then became the centre of learning,
and of imperial power, until the reigun of
Augustus Cesar they advanced to their
zenith of glory, at which time the Messiah
came, who proved the great Architect of
the church, and caused the uneasy multi-
tude to taste delicacies of lovely quiet, and
to enjoy the pleasing advantages of humble
peace. In this happy state the Craft had
many opporbunities in making improve-
ments, and giving due encouragement to
their dexterous artists whose learned
scholars and pupils, but particularly the
great Vitruvius the father of all true Axrchi-
tects, erected several sumpbuous buildings,
which are the standard of Masonry ab this
day.

)Therefore it is rationally believed, that
the great Augustus, who patronized Vifru-
wius, and promoted the welfare of the fel-
low Crafismen was the Grand Master of
the Lodge at [Rome, as appears by the
many magnificent structures of his reign,
whicl are an epitome of the Asiatic, Egyp-
tian, Grecian, and Sicilion Architecture ;
and which we often express by the name
of the Augustun style, altho’ as yet we ave
only imitators thereof not having arvived
to its perfection.

From the beginning of the world the
antient records of Masons afford indispu-
table proofs, that when the civil powers
shewed an abhorrence to tyrapny and
slavery, and the byight and free genius of
the Craftsmen had due scope, that then
above all other artists they were the favour-
ites of the most eminent who protected
them in order to carry on their grand under-
takings. Nor should it be forgotten that
all Craftsmen, who work by Geometrical
Rules of building, deserved to be called
good Masons as well painters, stabuaries,
as stone cutters, bricklayers, carpenters,
d&e. tho' no age hath since been adorned

AAZ
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with a2 man so well versed in cunning in
all parts of Masomry, as the renowned
Hiram abef.

While the Roman empire continued in
its glory, the Royal art was carefully pro-
pagated, even to the Ultima Thule and a
lodge erected in almost every Roman gar-
rison, whereby they generally communi-
cated their cunning to the nothern and
western parts of Hurope, which had grown
barbarous before the Aomen conquest;
there being but few remains of good Ma-
sonry before that period.

But when the Gorhs and Vandals who
had never been conquered by the Zomans,
like a general deluge overspread the Koman
empire, with warlike rage and gross ignor-
ance, few of their finished edifices escaped
from being either defaced or totally de-
stroyed.

The Asiatic and 4 frican nations, felt the
weight of the same calamity by the con-
quest of the Makometans, who in stead of
cultivating the arts and sciences, designed
to convert the world by the cruel method
of fire and sword.

Thus upon the declension of the Roman
empive, when the British gavrisons were
raised, the Angles and other lower Saxons
being invited by the antient Brifons to
come over aud-help them against the Scofs
and Piefs, who being related to the Goths
or rather a sort of Vandals, possessed with
the same warlike disposition and heathen-
ish ignorange, encouraged nothing but war
until they were converted into christianity,
when they had cause to lament, tho' too
late, the gross ignorance of their fathers
in the loss of Roman Masonry, which they
knew not how to repair. Dut becoming a
free people (as the old Sazon laws testity)
and having a disposition for Masonry, they
soon began to imitate the 4siatics, Grecians,
and Romans, in erecting of Lodges, and
giving encouragement to Masons, being
taught not only from the faithful tradition
and valuable remains of the Britons Lut
even by foreign princes, in whose dominions
the Royal Art hath been much preserved
from Gothic ruins ; particularly by Charles
Martell king of France, who according to
the old records of Masonry, sent over
several expert OCraftsmen and learned
Architects into England, at the request of
the Sazon kings, so that during the Hept-
archy the Gothic Architecture was as much
encvuraged here as in other christian lands.

And tho' the invasion of the Danes ocoa-
sioned the loss of some records, yet many
venerable Gothie buildings remained ; and
after the Sazons and Danes were congquered
by the Normans, Gothic Masomry was
mightily encouraged even by William the
conqueror, who built the tower of London,
and many strong castles and religious edi-
fices. His sou Williem Rufus also built
Westminster Hall, which is veputed to be
the largest room upon earth.

Nor did the Barons wars or those of
the subsequent Norman kings, and their
contending branches, in any great measure
hinder the clergy, or those who eujoy'd
large vevenues, from raising sumptuons and
lofty buildings, for king Edward 111. had
an oflicer called the kings Free Mason, who
was employed to survey all his buildings
and did erect several abbeys, &ec. but for
the better instruction of candidates and
younger DBrethren, a certain record of
I'ree Masonry, written in the reign of
king Edward IV. gives the following
aunthentick account, viz. “That tho’ the
“ antient records of the Brootherhood in
« Bngland were many of them destroyed
“in the wars of the Sewons and Danes,
i yeb king Athelstan (the grandson of king
« Alfred the great a mighty architect) the
« first anmointed king of England, and
¢ who translated the holy Bible into the
“ Sumon tongue when he had brought the
“land into rest and peace, built many
“ great works, and encouraged many Ma-
“ sons from France, who were appointed
* oversears thereof, and brought with them
“ the charges and regulations of the Lodges
# preserved since the Roman times who
“ also prevailed with the king to improve
“ the constitution of the Lodges, according
“to the foreign model, and to increase the
“ wages of working Masons, **That the
“ said kings youngest son, prince Edwin,
“being taught Masonry, and taking upou
“him the charges of a Master Mason for
¢ the love he had for the said Craft, and
‘ the honourable prineiples whereon it is
“ grounded, purchased a Charter of king
& Athelstan, his father, for the Masons
“ having a correction amongst themselves
“ (as it was antiently expressed) or a free-
“dom and power to regulate themselves,
“ to amend what might happen amiss, and
“to hold a yearly communication and
¢ general assembly.

(Lo be continued. )
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THE PROGRESSING MASON.

J. C. D. HOLT.

Working onward, climbing upward,
Such the Mason’s mystic art,
Proudiy feeling, as advancing,
These great promptings of the heart.

How he learns with sutisfaction,
As he mounts each higher vound,
That *fraternal ” love and justice
Through our Order must be found.

That humanity, in all her forms,
Has nothing more to give,

If in an  ever-faithful breast ”
Masonic teachings live.

That deeds of human kindness
Ave the ends toward which we strive,
Hence that pride and grand devotion
Which will afl time sarvive,

# New light,” too, greets his vision
At each snceeeding grade,

That from a true Masouic heart,
Is destived ne'er to fade.

With hope and faith inspived,
He gains the “inner door,”

Where, “ armed with good instruction,”
He'll “ pass on ™ as before.

Until within the “sanctum,”
The crowning labour doue,

He knows his work of merey
Is now in fact begun.

MASONIC REQUIEM.

Awake the Harp of Mournful song,
Ye Brothers of the Mystic Band,
Ye who support the temple strong,
Or by the sacred Altar stand !
Strike ligh the cords in wailing strain
Of deepest woe,
And mourn from out our holy Fane
A Brother low!
Bow down the knee—hang low the head—
A Master fallen—a Brother dead.

. - T oatel s ps
The Spring op'd with its fairest flowers,
And summer wove her garlund gay,
And sunshine oer this world of ours,
11, ] A 3
Chased all of wintry gloom away.
)

But soon the winds of Autumn came,
And winter with its dark’ning gloom ;
And now when buds, Spring wreaths pro-

claim, ‘
‘We monrn our Brother in the tomb.
Bow down the knee—hang low the head—
A Master fallen—a Brother dead.

The light that lightens Masonry,
Hath lost ‘mong us a living ray,

And her handmaiden Charity,

Mourns one from out the ranks away.

The candlestick out of its place
Has been removed, and now

The Brethren sit with sorrowing face,
And sadness on each brow ;

The fine gold it is changed and dim—
The Master's honours sleep with him !

Craftsman, Canadian.

NOTES ON THE CHIVALRIC
ORDERS OF THE TEMPLE AND OF
MALTA, IN CANADA. -

Under the Jurisdiction of the Convent
General, cnud the Great Priory of fngland,
Wales, and possessions of the British
Crown.

Tue Usrrep Rerigiovs AND MILITARY
Ouwners or Kwyigurs TEMPLAR  AND
Kyiears oF Sr. JouN OF JERUSALEM,
ParrstrNg, Ritopes axp  Marra. —The
Order commonly known as the “ Knights
Templar,” represents the old order of
Knighthood of the Crusades, iustituted in
1118, violently but only ontwardly sup-
pressed in 1313, The Order was not
entively abolished. Tts formal dissolution
by the Pope, and the confiscation of its
property could not and did 1ot destroy all
the brave and noble spirits who had been
so long associated together ; uniting them-
selves with other existing Orders of Kniglt-
hood, they perpetuated their own, and
thus pueserving the memory of their mis-
fortunes, continued their assemblies, without
attracting attention. Although there is
no rewd connection between the Templar
Ovder avd Freemasonry, as regavds aim,
object, and ceremanial, still the Order of the
Temple, from its long connection with that
ancient Fraternity, which traditionally
preserved its dogmas andrites from oblivion,
requires that all aspirants for the honour
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of its chivalry, should be Fresmusons,
should be Master Masons of a% least two
years' standing, as also Royal Advch
Masons.

The union between the Templars and the
Knights of St. John appears to have taken
place in Scotland, immediately after the
outward suppression of the Templars in
1313. In that country the Order was not
dissolved, but united with that of St.
John (afterwards known as the Knights of
Malta), and continued until the period of
the Reformation ; since that time in con-
nection with the Masonic fraternity. The
two Orders have been designated as the
{combined) « Orders of Knights Templars
and of St. John of Jerusalem, Palestine,
Rhodes, and Malte.” The assumption of
the name “ Palestine” is accounted for, as
the Templars and Kuights of St. John
resided there for many years. ¢ Rlodes”
and “Yalta,” from the Knights of St. Johm
having possessions and residing in those
islands,

The Templars for many years conferred
within the body of their encampments or
Preceptories the Degrees known as the
“Rose Ovoix,” mnow the 18° of the
“ Ancient and Accepted Rite,” and the
“Kadosh,” the 30° of the same Rite,
Some years since these Grades were sur-
rendered by the greater nwmber of the
Preceptories to the 4. gnd . Hite; on its
establishment in England, but are still
retained by some of the most uncient of
the bodies of English Templars, An
examination into the ceremonial and ritual
of these fwo grades of 18° and 30° will
clearly show that they are propely
“Templar grades instituted for specific
reasons, connected with the order of 7he
Temple, and that as a part of the 4. and
A. Rite they ave quite oub of place, and
have thevein no significance whatever. Tt
must be a subject of regret to every
Templar that these grades were ever need-
lessly and improperly surrendeved.

The Tempiar ceremonial 1 the recoption
of a Novice into the Order. The Lose
Croix teaches the great fundamental truths
of Christianity by symboliziug as it does
the crucifixion, descent into “ Flades,
and glovious ascension of our Lord. ’

The “ Kadosh ™ is a grade instituted to

- keep in perpebual remembrance the violent
oppression and outward suppresion of the
Order, and the martyrdom and sufferings

of “ Jacques de Molai,” the Grand Master,
and a number of his Knights, in Paris.

We will now, in a few words, oxplain
the reason why the Papal power and nearly
all the Henarchs of Christendom united to,
if possible, totally extingnish this Order,
as the ordinary reasons attributed to
“Philip 1o Bel of France” and Pope
Clement, with the other authors of their
overthrow, will not suffice entirely to
account for fheir catastrophe. When the
Holy Land was lost and abandoned the
Templars returned to their wealthy Euro-
pean Preceptories—ihe Order wasno longer
of use as a Military body, and it was felt
their day was past—between them and
“King Philip ” a bitter and undying hatred
had been engendered by numerous acts of
arrogance and insubordination against his
authority, as they claimed an authority
and jurisdiction independent of kings ; and
it cannot be denied they had deviated from
the original purpose of their institution,
rendering themselves unfit depositors of
that wealth which had been bequeathed to
them for purposes widely diffevent from
those to which, during the last years of
their existence, they had appropriated
it.

In the second place, the Templars taught
within their most secret conclaves the
doctrine of the “ Grostics,” and that the
Papal power was a false and dangerous
assumption of authority over the minds
and consciences of men, and that very
many of the dogmas of Rome were but
gross and childish superstitions. Hence,
by the union of their Templar and spiritual
power, this Order, that wasfelt by both King
and Pope to be highly dangerous to the
perpetuation of their despotism over the
souls as well as the bodies of mankind, was
ruthlessly attempted to be utterly destroyed.
Aslate as 1776, thed esnitshaving discovered
that the ‘Templar Order was in some con-
tinental countries conbinuing its operations
under the designation of the “ Kadosh,”
warned the governments of all Roman
Catholic countries against the latter Order,
and caused it to be proseribed as dangerous
and antagonistic to the doctrine of the
Church of Rome.

Thus in a few words we have given the
real reason why the Order of the Temple
was iz 1313, and has been since, as at the
present mowent, under the baun of the
Roman Pontiff.
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The vecent iustallation of H.E.H. The
Prince of Wales, as Grand Master of the
United Orders in England, Wales, Ireland,
and possessions of the British Empire, and
revision of the Statubes, eliminating the
prefix « Masonic” and sestoring the proper
nomenclature of the different officers, &e.,
has maberially tended to place the Orders
on a correct and proper footing, Itis an
error to class that of the Temple amongst
the Masonic degrees, a classification for
which there is no warrant. The Order
has been from an early period connected
with Masonry, but is one of the degrees
of pure and ancient Freemasonry. The
Christign and Trinitaricn  chavacter is
a sufficient proof of this, It merely claims
to be a revival of the Greut Order of the
Lemple of the Crusades, traditionally
preserved and perpetuated to the present
time by its connection with the time-
honoured Masonic Fraternity. From
every marked particular that can be as-
certained, it would seem the Order of the
Temple, as handed down to wus, was con-
nected with the “ Flaut or Houtes Grades,”
which were first brought out on the con-
tinent of Europe, at the beginning of the
Inst century, but had flong previously
existed, and the Templar ritualistic ceve-
monies were most probably introduced into
the Specuiative system of this high grade
Freemasonry by some of the continental
members of the ¢ Chivalric Order of the
Zemple” (now obsolete), which it has been
asserted was regularly continued from the
time of the martyrdom of “De ilolai.”
Treemasounry itself was nob generally known
until its revival in 1717, whez, getbing
into the hands of visionary enthusiasts, who
knowing but little of ibs true history, in
the absence of satisfactory documentary
gvidence, eagerly sought for and gave
credence to every idle legend and tradition,
as proofs of its genuine antiquity and
amalgamation with the old Orders of
Kuighthood. Whilst endeavouring to give
some insight inbo the history of the Order
and place its present position in a correct
light, it wust not be supposed there is a
desire on the part of any true Templar to
ignore the obligations the Order owes to
“ Freewmasoury proper,” which has so long
fostered it.

Tue Hony Orpik or Knicuns Temperan
Prigst, or Hory Wisnoam,—This Order is

conferred on Knights Templar, and is said
o have been ingtituted in 1686, and seems
properly to be the religious ceremony con-
stituting chaplains of the Order, but in
practice is mow given to any Knight

“Pemplar who may desive it. It is very

little known, and in Canada is not
practised in move than one or two Pre-
cepbories, The ceremonies are of a highly
veligious character.

Nore.—Considering the «“ Rose Croia”
and “Kadosh” as strictly Templar degrees,
the proper arrangement of the United
Religious and Military Orders would be as
Sollows (but, of course, this is all out of the
question now, but shows the necessity of
every Templar progressing to the Kadosh,
if possible) :

1.—TuE “TEMPLAR,” or reception into
the Order. :

9.—Tur “ Rose Croix,” which teaches
the true Templar his faith—the greatest
and most impovtant truths of Christianity
—that through Christ, and by his name
only, can he be saved.

3. Tup “ Temenak Priest,” which is
merely the religious, as the * Templar is
the malitary grade of the Ovder.”

4 —Tug “Kaposn” is a perpebual re-
membrance of the constancy, courage and
sufferings of the Templar Knights, when
the Order was outwardly suppressed.
Formerly the idea was revenge upon .the
instigators of the ¢rime, but is now modified
to a Christian spiris,unto perpetual warfure
against the idew thab coused the crime,
viz., Priestly tyronny, Kingly oppression,
and envy and wvarice.”

5.—Tae “OrpER OF MALTA” keeps in

. remembrance thisonce famous Order, and

the amalgamation of a portion of the
“« Tomplars” with the “Knights of St.
John” Strictly speaking, this Order has
5o connection with the Templars, or any
whatever with the legitimate successors of
the Knights of Malta, still ewisting on the
continent of Frrope, and in England.
The association of the title of the * Order
of Malta” with that of the Templars, arose
from a confusion of names in styling them
« Knights Templars of St. John of Jeru-
salem.” The ritual is very modern
and not derived from the ofd Chivalrie

Order.” )
Crafisman, Canadiar,
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ASSYRIAN DISCOVERIES.

Lecture by the Rev. Dr. XKholer,
delivered before the Sunday Afternoon
Lecture Society of Chicago, America :—

You all have, no doubt, read in the
papers of the excavations lately made
among the ruins of the ancient cities of
Nineveh and Babylonia; few, however, 1
suppose, have sutliciently watched the pro-
gress of these explorations te be aware of
their important value in tracing the history
of our race. I may, thevefore, right at the
outset, claim your interest for a discovery
which ranks among the greatest achieve-
ments of our wonder-working age. By
this, of course, I do not mean the digging
done with the axe and the shovel in yonder
mounds of Mesopotamia, but the decipher-
ing of the Assyrian inscriptions and the
subsequent recovery of lost treasures of a
most ancient culture,

All great discoveries made on the pro-
gressive march of historyderive their impor-
tance less from what they immediately bring
to light than from the chances they ofler
for widening man’s horizon and enlarging
his scope.  Neither the Eldorado supposed
to be detected by the Spaniards, nov the
new continent added to the map of our
globe, nor the vast territories unlocked for
overcrowded Burope, won Columbns im-
mortal fame. The inexhaustible blessing
of the discovery of America was that, while
putting man in possession of both hemis-
pheres, it made him master of the whole
globe, and in making the wide ocean a
bridge to eonnees the most distant lands,
it brought, so to speak, the far off heaven
within the grasp of his caleulations. Like-
wise the Copernican discovery of the cartl’s
being a mere planet moviug around the
sun wnveiled the vista of the sky for a
Kepler, Galileo, Newton, and the Herschels,
to perceive innumerable worlds beaming
with light in immeasnrable distances. Or
when geology unfolded the authentic re-
cords of creation, as given in the substrata
of the earth itself, each of which represents
an epoch counting millions of years in the
development of our planet, the way was
cleaved np for Darwin to find in the scale
of beings the law of gradual evolution, and
thus to lay the cornerstone of a new
science and a new philosoply, prompting
much higher views of the uviverse, and

l

sublimer ideas of its Creator than the old
one. Now, among these great modern re-
velations the discovery of Assyrian and
Babylonian literature and art tairly bids
for a conspicuous place, as i offers indeed
a great missing link in the chain of evolu-
tion of the humsn mind. For it is not
long since, silently admitted by thinking
men that the chasm gaping between the
Bushmanand a Shakespeareand Humboldt,
a Feejee Islander and a Moses and Avistotle,
is too wide to be filled up by the few thou.
sand years brought forth by Biblical chro-
uology?  Of course, few people are in-
clined to give np the firm position of goord.
old orthodoxy for a meve “perhaps™ and
“yrobably 7 offered by sclentific inquiry.
Hence most people fail to be convinced,
when the remnants of fossils found in the
layers of the eamth proved man to have
coexisted with the mammoth and mastodon,
and ever since 200,000 or 300,000 years
fought the struggle for existence. Indeed,
all those hunting-caves, and pile-dwellings,
and ancient mounds, found d'eplete with
specimens of man’s handicvaft. on both
hemispheres, give no exact accounts, as
regards their age, to convince men of lazy
habits of thinking. Nov does the dim and
scanty knowledge transmitted to us by
sacred and classical writers conceruing a
remoter past, shed light enough upon the
voad of groping and struggling mankind in
its infaney. :

Happily, then, Champollion, the general
decipherer of the hievoglyphics, discovered
the key to unlock Egyptian antiquity, so
long hidden, and to trace the history of
civilization thousands of years beyond the
supposed flood. By continued researches
evideuces weve brought to light ofa highly
advanced state of . cultare the Bgyptians
enjoyed more than 2,500 years before
Abraham trod on the soil of Camaan, as
still existing monuments of yonder time
witness.  But, as when light is brought to
shine through a small crevice into a spacious
hall, dark from all sides, it merely brightens
up the room in that one divection, leaving
the other portions in a more contrasting
darkness, so it wasin ourcase. To Egypt,
henceforth, every historian turned for
light.  Tgypt was declaved to be the pavent
and the inventress of all arts and sciences.
Ounly a few weeks ago T heard Bayard
Taylor, in a most interesting lecture on
Bgypt, express himself in thisway : « From
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. !
Egypt Moses drew all his wisdom ; there '\ tions.

he borrowed his laws, and even the holy
mystery of the great ‘L Am Who I Am’
was imparted to him by Egyptian priests.”
Yet Bayard Taylor failed to account for
an instibution like the Sabbath, standing
almost in the centre of the Mosaic laws,
while the Egyptian week consisted of ten
days instead of seven, nor for other very
essential differences in the rites and forms
of temple-worship and priesthood. Be-
sides, Bayard Taylor seemed to be unaware
of the fact, ascertained by modern critics
beyond all doubt, that the Mosaic laws
could not have been written before the
prophets, with their sublime monotheism,
had, after many hundreds of years struggle,
prevailed over the idolatrous people of
Israel.

However this may be, Egyptian civiliza-
tion, shining forth like an oasis out of a
barren wilderness, far from explaining the
remote past, offers merely a puzzle more to
historians, No single star moves unless
influenced by another one ; nor is growth
manifested anywhere except by the inter-
change of forces working upon each other.
Hence, BEgypt points to another centre of
calture, acting and reacting upon its own.
Really, hev earliest monuments speak of

conquered nations in the north of Asia

bringing fine works of metal as tributes.
Her metals, her horses and waggons, bear
in their very names the stamp of a Semitic
culture. Her art, at its very beginuing,
shows a perfection which, instead of pro-
gressing, degenerated into stiff and steveo-
type forms. All this, taken together with
the language and the physiognomy of the
Bgyptians, both betraying a mixbture of
African and Asian people, tends to accumu-
late proofs of the existence of a country
rivalling with Egypt in culture and anti-
quity. ‘'This, with the help of the Assyrian
disclosures, has now beeu found, aud the
veil lifted from the very dawn of culture.
But, before giving you the results of
these studies, let me first show you how

these invaluable discoveries were brought |

about. At the close of the last century
the attention of scholars was directed to-
wards a curious kind of inseriptions found
cn the ruins of Persepolis, the cld Persian
capital, fivst, [ believe, by English travellers.
The fresh breeze of $he sea, with the aspect
of its unstea:ly waves, secms ever to induce
people fo new undertakings and explora-

|

At last Niebuhr, the German his-
torian, copled these inscriptions. Bub
nobody knew what to make of these curious
signs, which looked neither like our alpha-
bet, nor like the Egyptian, the Chinese,
and Mexican pictuve-writings, but consisted
of strokes in the shape of wedges, combined
in vavious forms to represent some kind of
Ietters. Finally, the nuremitting efforts
of a German professor named Grotefend,
who devoted a life’s sbudy to their deci-
phering, was crowned with a success which
assured to him the honour of being to
these cuneiform inscriptions what Cham-
pollion was to the hieroglyphics, His task
was even more dificult than Champollion’s,
as the latter had a Greek inscription at
his command, helping him to find out the
names of Cleopaira and Ptolemy, which he
used as a clue for his further researches,
while Grotefend, without any clue, pried
into those signs, uniil, after many years’
labour, he arrived ab the track of the voyal
names of Xerxes and Darvius, DBut his
fame was soon eclipsed by the fame of an
English scholar, whose name you are un-
doubtedly acquainted with, Major Henry
Rawlinson.  Being employed in the ser-
vice of the British army in the Eash, he
succeeded in first reading and translating
the famous inscriptions of Darins and
Artaxerxes on the table-work of Deihistun,
in Persia, while other scholars established
a scientific method of the old Persian
language.

Thus far, however, only half of the task
was accomplished, as the inscriptions, pre-
senting besides the Persian two other ones
of an entirely different character, offered
new problems to solve. Still the work was
easler, since the Persian could be used as
a key to decipher the others. Again
Grotefend sounded the key-note in recog-
nizing the one as an Assyvian iuscripbion,
aud frying a rudimentary sovlution. Bug
Rawlinson carried off the laurel, offering
a tolerable reading, and was.soon followed
by Dr. Oppert, a Jowish-German savan at
Paris, who presented a method and a
grammar.

In the meantime, while scholars pondered
over these dry readings, the mine of Aassy-
rian treasures, long looked after under the
sand of Mesopotamia, was opened by Botta,
a French Consul. Grappling with many
difficulties, Iaid in his way both by the
superstition of the Avabs, who looked upon
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those mounds as tombs of holy men, and
by tricks of Turkish officers, he at last
broke the death-spell of the dvomed city
of Nineveh. And lo! there he stood in
the midst of a ruined palace, whose gorge-
ous chambers, with their marvels of art co-
vering in fragments the floor, with their
magnificent Dbas-reliefs on the walls, and
their winged bulls and lions of gigantic
size gazing at him as if they welcomed the
light, filled his soul with both admiration
and awe. You may imagine it to have
been no easy work for him to move these
precious loads on trees and rafts along the
Euphrates, and ship them home to the
Louvre. Yet it was done. DBubt soon
England followed to take the lion’s share.
Austin Henry Layard, the British states-
man, soon after having met in his travels
in the East the French Consul at his suc-
cessful excavations at Chorsabad, in 1842,
planned the scheme for other investigations.
In 1845 he commenced excavations at
Nimroud, a village close by Mossul, and
his repeated success made the Dritish
Museum the focus of Assyvian studies.

Herodotus tells a story he learned from
the Assyrians, of the vast treasuves of
King Sardanpalus, which, though con-
cealed in subterranean vaults, were carried
off by thieves, who dug holes in the ground
to reach them, when nobody suspected
anything of the kind. Tayard, while un-
burying this King’s palace, failed to find
these treasures, they having been plundered
by Persian and Macedonian conquerors
long ago, but he carried off most valuable
trophies of a much nobler conquest,

Whas an amazing beauty and perfection
of art is displayed in these ruins of walls,
depicting hunting sceues, battles, and re-
ligions ceremonies, with a fascinating
vividness of expression in all their details.
There the King is seen riding in his
brilliant chariot, followed by his armour-
bearers, in the company of his sons, hunting
wild bulls and lions, of whom some are
- pierced with avrows, while others lie pros-
trate under the wheels of his running
chariob, All these scenes ave portrayed on
frescoes with an accwracy of design and a
reality of life that is really surprising.
Other tablets show Assyrians attacking
the enemy with bows and spears, hesieging
cities with battering-rams and movable
towers, and having taken them by assauls,
leading the inhabitants away as captives,

while their leaders are either hung or flayed
alive, or, if pardoned, have their eyes
pierced with a spear at the King's hand..

(7o be continued. )

THE INSTALLATION OF THE
PRINCE OF WATLES.
April 38, 1875.

Great day for English Freemasonry !

Most joyous festival of our famous Craft

Thatall these hurrying yearshave witnessed.

T'welve months ago in peace serenely lapped,

Like tranquil meadows by the water side,

The order rested, calmly confident

In all fraternal growth and peaceful labours,

For it was proud of its kind leader and its
mission.

A fewshort hours and gloom came o’er us all.

Another power, dangerous and ambitious,

Fell in its hatred, potent in its spell,

Had come between the ruler and the ruled.

No more for him the genial amity of his
ancient mates,

No more those goodly truths he taught so
well, .

No more those loving words he spoke so
often.

We sorrow for him with the earnest sorrow

That those most feel who love a cherished
friend, :

From whom time’s everlasting separation,

Has here divided from each for evermore.

And then there fell upon us a storm of
words,

And idle threats and childish censures,

The angry and the uncharitable anathema!

But yet to-day that darker season’s sped.

The Heir of this great empire, in his own
words,

“ Vouches ” for our loyalty and truth,

Our charitable enterprise, and our fraternal
love,

And sowe heed notthose who curse or blame.

The pastis all forgotten, our wordisouwards !

Onwards under the banner of our Royal
Grand Master !

To him we pledge our unstained loyalty ;

And round the throne—the guardian of
us all,

Our liberty, our laws, our peace—mwe rally
once again,

Like our good forefathers in some davker
days. ' .
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O most auspicions festival of our old Craft !
In after years let still the tale go round,
Of those who gathered gladly and rejoiced,
To see the Prince of Wales installed
Grand Master of our English Brotherhood!
May all of good attend our Royal Brother;
May many years still see him at our head,
Strengthened and cheered by a whole
order’s love.
And may we English Masons, free and true,
Maintain the even tenour of our way
In happy labours, none making us afraid ;
And may, indeed, our true Masonic
principles
Bind closer man to his own Brother man,
And make us feel that we indeed are One,
One all of us in one another here,
One all of us in God Most High.
WI

RELIEF.

BY MRS. C. W. TOWLE.

How cold, how dreary the day was!
The wind sounded hoarsely as it moaned
among the bare branches of the trees, and
died away in distant murmurs. A white
frost had fallen the night before, and nipped
leaf and floweret. The sky looked like
lead, and now and then a cloud, fleecy and
white, as if laden with snows, drifted in
mid air.  Blue-lipped, - shivering little
children, with satchels and books, hurried
by to school, or stopped for a few moments
at the street corners.

T had taken my drawing pencils and
portfolio, and seated myself before the
blazing fire. "When the wind rattled the
casement, L drew my vizette closer about
me, and thanked God for a comfortable
shelter from the inclemency of the northern
blass. A piece of Bristol board was beneath
my pencil. Scene after scene grew beneath
its touches. But all was dreary. A frozen
mill, an ice-bound tree, a snowstorm, a man
striving to hold his cloak on in the blast,
these were the prominent features in my
pencil sketches. I could not be cheerful,
do what I might. T could not forget the
drear aspect of nature without.

I threw aside my peneil, and wheeled
my chair to the fire. The coals glowed
almost fiercely in the grate, and 1 began
tracing pictures and images among them,

The door opened, and a strong blast
swept through. I looked up and saw a
cloaked figure—a tall, noble, and command-
ing person. He threw aside his travelling
cap, unclasped the steel buckles confining
his maatle in {front, and Uncle Roger sat
down beside me, to thaw out before the
genial blaze his stiffened fingers.

As he sat there, his deep olive complexion
became almost scarlet in hue. His keen
black eye rested musingly upon the coals.
Was he. too, tracing imagery among them ?
It wight be, but it was not probable. My
uncle had little imagination, and was never
to my knowledge fanciful. It was more
probable that he was weighing in his mind
some Bast India speculation, for all his
Iatter life had been spent there. Tt was to
its torrid clime that he owed his olive
complexion, quick flashing eye, and suscep-
tibility to cold. The fire was peculiarly
agreeable to him. 'When he wenp into the
frigid atmosphere without, his broad stous
person shook like an aspen, and he clasped
and drew his cloak closer and still closer
about him. He was a bachelor, one nearly
fifty years old. His hair was sprinkled
with grey, but it looked handsome, never-
theless ; indeed, all who lonked upon my
uncle called him, even at that age, a fine-
looking man. I had oftentimes puzzled
my brains to discover why he had all his
life remained matchless ; why one, with his
love of social life, atfectionate disposition,
and domestic tastes, had lived without en-
joying life’s great charm—a home.

But mysteries are curious things, and
this fact remained a mystery in spite of all
my speculations. I could not fathom it ;
but now a stronger desire than ever before
I had, seized me to know why he had never
married. As he sat in the light of the

| grate, he looked so stately, genial, and

haudsome, that the mystery grew greater
to my mind than ever, and 1 determined,
by direct questioning, to find out the secret.

“A cold day, uncle,” I said, by way of
introduction; “a cold day, and T imagine
you feel it sensibly ; it is not mmech like
the East Indies.”

“No,” said he abruptly, and relapsed
back into the dreamy state he had sat in
before.

“You do mnot like this climate, I
imagine,” I continued.

% Not mnch,” was the laconic answer
wrung from him.
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“But you did abt one time like to live
in your native land,” T said; “why did
you go in the first place to the East
Indies, uncle?”

“To trade,” said he ; “to buy and sell
and get gain. That is what the world
lives for. Gold is the lever that moves
the world.”

“True,” I said; “but you have won
gold; you are what the world calls rich ;
are you happy?”

His brow contracted. * Happier than
I should have been without wealth, I
presume,” said he.  “ But perfect happiness
is not the lot of man.”

“You never had a family, uncle,” I con-
tinued ; “you have lived alone all your
life.  Why did you never marry ? "Did
you never lovel”

A deeper shadow stole to his cheek ; I
saw that 1 had touched upon a tender
point.  He did not reply immediately,
but saf, I imagined, half moodily before
the fire, as still as a statue,

At length he turned abruptly towards
me. “Yes, I have loved,” he said, “but
it was long years ago.. The romance of
hfe is over with me now. The flame has
gone out that passion kindled ; there can
scarcely  be found one smouldering
ember that has survived the wrecks of time
and its accompanying sorrows.”

“Tell me all about it, uncle,” T said
anxiously ; “ when was it that you found
your beww tdeal,—wheve did you meet with
her? In America or in the East
Indies?”

“ It was long years ago,” he said, “long
before I went to the Kast Indies, that I
firsb met Adelaide Sullivan.”

“Was she very beautiful, uncle?” T
queried. “ Had she blue eyes, » Grecian
nose, and delicate feabures? Was she very
lovely 1"

“To me,” he replied, “she was as
beautiful as an angel, although perhaps you
might not at first sight have termed her
very fair. She had eyes as blue as the
violets which opened in the spring woods,
lips and cheeks that might have stolen
colours from the rosebud, and a forehead
white as snow. But beautiful as she was in
person, she was more attractive in mind,
She had wit, sprightliness, intelligence,
She was gentle and refined. o me she
appeared, in those days, of all her sex
the paragon.”

“And still you did not marry her,”
I eaid ; “why was this?”

“ Mercenary parents stood in the way,-—
parents who said that something more
than love was wanted to commence house-
keeping upon,—parents who frowned upon
my schemes, until, in a fit of passion, I
vowerl to amass gold until their cupidity
was satisfied ; and with this vow upon
my lips, I bade adien to Adelaide, and
sailed for the Indies. For long years I
toiled nnsuccessfully. My head grew gray
with time, thought and cave. At length
the news reached me of Adelaide’s marriage.
From that hour I relinquished all ideas of
ever possessing a home of my own,—of
forming the centre of a domestic circle.
I amassed gold, for acquisition had grown
into a passion,—a habit with me, and it is
a passion with me still. Just now I was
planning the sale of some ten-acre lots
on my plantation. There was not much
romauce about that operation, you will
admit.”

“No,” I said, thoughtfully. “But what
of Adelaide? do you know anything of
her now ? Have you ever found her since
your return to your native land ?”

“No, not I.  'Why should I1? She is
the wife of another, and has forgotten me.
At any rate, she has no business remember-
ingme; a pretty chap I should consider
myself, looking up married women, and
reviving old flames. No, no!” and my
uncle shook his head decidedly.

Just then a vough blast shook the case-
ments ; the day was, in truth, a most
inclement one. The wind not only shook
the casements, but forced open the door.
My uncle jumped to his feet, and sprang to
close it immediately ; but he did not
accomplish his design. A weak voice
arrested his haud. The figure of a pale
and half-frozen child stood upon the door-
steps, as if hesitating whebher a welcome
waited for him inside or not.

“Come in, boy, come in!” said my
uncle, hastily ; ‘“a dog should not be
abroad in sucl weather, much loss a delicate
child.  Come in, and thaw out your
stiffened fingers, dear.”

The boy mounted the threshold, and
tottered towards the fire. e was very
weak ; it wight be through hunger, it
might be shrough cold, perhaps from both
combined.

I rosc and offered him alow chair by the
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grate. He sank into it; and as he felt
the genial heat of the room stealing into
his benumbed frame, a few tear-drops rolled
down his wan cheeks.

My uncle was a benevolent-hearted man.
He regarded the lad for a few moments
with an expression which showed that much
contact with a rough world had not entirely
dried up the fountains of sympathy in his
heart.

“Why are you abroad in such rough
weather 1" heasked. “ Your pavents cer-
tainly cannot have sent you ?”

The child’s under lip trembled with
emotion, aud tears sprang into his eyes.
“ My father is dead,” he said, “and my
mobher is very ill and destitute of bread.”

“Poor child!” said my uncle com-
passionately, “and this is the reason why
you are oubt; you are too fine a little
fellow o be sent on begging expeditions.”

The boy’s cheek fushed, but it was
with mortified pride and anger.

“1 am not o begger,” he said, disdain-
fully. “1I never took a copper in my life,
and never mean to, without giving some-
thing in return. My mother sent me ont
this morning to sell this, and not to
beg.” As he spoke he drew from his
pocket a small roll. I watched and
admired the little fellow as he untied the
string and uuvolled the brown paper that
enclosed his treasure,

I was sarprised when I saw it at last
held up for exhibition. It was a white
sabin apron, beautifully painted and
trimmed,—one which must at some time
have belonged to the most honourable of
the Fraternity.

My uncle was a bright Mason. I saw
his eye kindle and his cheek flush at the
sight of the satin texture now oftered in
exchange for bread,—for the common
wants of life,

“To whom did this belong, ny boy ”
said my uncle in a mild voice ; ¢ was this
your father's ”

. “Yes,” said the child ; “my father used
often to wear if, and a pretty sight if
was, sir, to see him dressed cut in his
heautiful regalia. My mother hates to
part wich it, sir; indeed she has parted
with everything else before she would
part with this, but she is sick and in great
distress. ‘This morning she said 1 must
offer this for sale, for she cannot bear to see
me beg, and we have nothing else to sell.

A man up town to whom I offered it
told me he was not a Mason, and had no
use for such regalia, but if T would come
here perhaps I could sellit. I accordingly
came, and lhow would you like to buy
it, sir 3”7

“Buy it!” cried my uncle; “no, I
would not buy it for the world ; but your
mother if she is the widow of the man
that wore this, shall never again send you
forth on sach an errand. I pledge the
word of a gentleman and a Mason, Take
your hat, boy, and show me the way to
your residence.”

My uncle had taken his cloak, and was
already clasping it around him.

“ You will uob survely go forth, uncle,
in such an hour, and with your Rast
India constitution, to brave this inclement
storm,” I said, rising and standing before
him. “You can send money and relief
to this unfortunate lady, without exposing
yourself.”

« 1 cannot send,” he veplied implicitly.
«If the widow and child of a Mason can
brave the rigours of the storm, I certainly
am not too weak, too effeminate, for the
task. Give me my cane and hat.” v

I handed them to him, and, taking the
child by the hand, he went forth into the
wind and sleet, for the latter had cowm-
menced falling, I went to the window,
and watched them both until they weve
out of sight. T felt,as I saw my uncle’s
stalwart frame braving the inclemency
without, and yielding support to the
delicate, fragile boy, that he was indeed
one of God’s noblemen, and I mused over
the mystevious “organization of men to
which le belonged, and the benevolence
of whose creed had led him forth to peril
the safety of a constibution rendered
peculiarly sensitive to cold, from a long
residlence in a foreign clime.

# # % * * * *

It was quite dark before my uncle
reburned. He came in, and to my sur-
prise, exhibited no great symptoms of
cold, He leisurely unclasped his clouk,
and sat down to the supper table, which
was alveady spread, withont a remark.

T looked into his face as I sat down
to pour the coffee into the cups, but it
was unreadable as a scratched and torn
page. 1 could not unvavel his thoughts.
He was serious, without being sad, and
gave brief answers to all my questions.
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“Did you find that poor woman in
great distress?” T queried.

“Yes,” said he.

“She is suffering for the want of the
necessaries of life, T suppose ?”

“Yes.”

“Did you do anything for her ?”

“To be sure I did; that was what I
went for.”

“True, trne,” I said, “but I thonght you
would . only look into Ler condition, and
then lay her case before the lodge.”

‘ Lay her case before the fiddlesticks,”
gaid he abraptly. < Adelaide Sullivan’s
case is already attended to. She will
never seek relief from a Masonic Lodge
while there is strength in this vight arm
to provide for her and her boy.”

# Adelaide Sullivan!” T exclaimed in
snrprise. ¢ It is nob possible that your old
fame, Adelaide Sullivan, has been rednced
to widowhood, penury, and wart, and that
you have just found her?”

“It is true,” said he. ¢ Her hushand
has been dead two years, and wretchedly
poor he must have left her; but thank
forbune, I have enough for both.”

“And mean to shave it with her,” I
said mischieviously, “But I forgot, the
romance of life is over with you, uncle.
The fires of passion are extinguished,—
ot a smouldering ember exists. So it is
nof, probable that you will marry her.”

“It is probable,” said my uncle in his
straightforward way, “probable and certain,
The romance of life may be over, bui I
have a feeling of love for this woman,
nevertheless,—a feeling that can be
smothered, but never extinguished.”

And so, kind reader, it proved in the
end. My uncle married her, and a
sweeter, kinder woman, never gladdened
a domcstic scene.

All things to her had shown its dark
side, but at last there camethrough Masonry
“light."—Masonic Honthly. Y

“ERADICATION OF ERROR.”

REPLY BY BRO. W. J. HUGHAN,

—_—

We think that some of tl.xe points alluded |

to by our friend, Bro. Jacob Worton, have
already been examined by us in the pages
of the Voice of Musonry, Chicago, but in

order that the proof demanded for our
statements be plainly seen and freely given
to the brethren in the United States as
well as in the “old country,” we have pen-
ned the following facts of our final expla-
nation of the matter, and we hope they
will prove as satisfactory to Bro. Norton
and your readers, as we believe them to be
fairly and aceurately deseribed, according
to the evidence so far known,

As the introduction in Bro. Norton's
article does not allnde to our views, we
proceed at once to the portion which does
so. It appears that our good friend has
had some little difficulty in making up his
mind “to attack the shortcoming of even
Bro. Hughan himself ;” but, after a most
courageous and stubborn resistance, his
desire to shield our ¢ defenceless head”
has been silenced, and he has boldly stated
his objection to our only “ stopping short
on one point,” in the acceptance of our
learned Bro. Findel's opinions on Free-
masonry. We should have been exceed-
ingly sorry if Bro. Norton had been silent
instead of exposing our error ; indeed, we
consider his valued friendship ought not to
have, and has not, kept him from demon-
strating the fact that “a fair field and no
Jawour” is the only inalienable right of
those who seek to enlighten obhers, either
as respects the history of Freemasonry or
of any other institution. We have either
progf for our statements, or we should be
quiet. We either know what we are taik-
ing about, or discretion should lead us to
wait antil we do, and then the time may
come for us to speak o some purpose,
Several years of close application to Ma-
sonic stadies, with Bro. the Rev, A. F, A,
Woodford, M.A., of London, and Bro, D.
Murray Lyon, of Ayr, as our esteemed and
indefatigable collaborators—have enabled
us, in our united or individual capacities,
to probe many curious stories which have
been foisted on the records of the craft, as
well as to confirm many links in the chain
of Masonic history, reaching far back into
past centuries, and especially to prove the
ewistence of speculative Freemasonry ante-
cedent to the “vevival of 1717.”

Bro. Norton, first of all, tells us that
the fact of John Boswell, Itsq., attending
the Lodge of ldinburgh on the 8th Janu-

) ary, 1600, and signing his Masonic mark

to the record of the mesting, “has nothing
to do with owr mark degree, which is
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modern.”  We quoted the foregoing fact to
prove that non-operatives were accepted as
Masons as early as 1600, according to
existing records, and by so doing, con-
sidered that Freemasons were not wholly
operative 1 1660, but partly specu-
lative. We said nothing about the mark
degree in such a connection, because there
is no evidence of its existence for more
than a centuvy later, though there was a
charge made in the Mother Lodge Kilwin-
ning “on choosing the mark,” about the
middle of the seventeenth century, and the
promoters of the degree in question are
evidently preserving an important custom
in their ceremonies, which has been neg-
lected in most craft lodges. But Bro.
Norton objects to our terming the admis-
sion of the gentleman aforesaid a “ specu-
lative Mason,” and also declaves thab a non-
operative holding office in a Scotch lodge,
a long string of gentlemen and noblemen
being enrolled as members, and the initia-
tion of Elias Ashmole and others during
the seventeenth century, ¢ do mnot prove
that they were speculative Masons!” Bust
we know that they were not operative
Masons, and therefore, being Masons, they
were speculative, for they must have been
either one or the other, if Masons at all.
“ Non-operative ” is only another name for
speculative, and it is, therefore, idle to
cavil about the use of synonymous terms,
The question of wages is foreign, we appre-
hend, to the inquiry, and whether Masons
got less or got more than other crafts in
early days, does not in any way determine
the speculative and operative and solely
speculative periods of the craft. It would
be as reasonable to ask the colour of
Bro. Norton’s hair, if we desired to know
if he is in London just now (as he really
is), as to expect to decide the speculative
chavacter of Freemasonry by reference to
the wages of the crafts. Those gentlemen
who were admitted into the company of
carpenters in the sixteenth century, were
certainly speculative carpenters, <. e., they
were not operative, and zo were speculative
or nou-o perative, provided their admission
made them virtually carpenters, if not
actually, by the communication to them of
the esoleric portions of the ceremony of
reception ; bubt unfortunately, we have not
been able to discover any accounts of any
such admissions, except in connection with
Freemasonry. We know that in Masonic

lodges gentlemen were made Masons, and
had certain signs, a word or words, etc.,
ete., communicated to them ; but we are
not aware of anything of the kind being
done at the assemblies of the carpenters,
tailors or the fishmongers, ete, If there
were such esoteric ceremonies in connection
with the latter—and there may have been;
we only say we know not—then the gentle-
men admitted were as much speculative
tailors, carpenters and shoemakers, as those
made Masons in Edinburgh and Kilwinning
and Aberdeen were speculative Masons ; so
we accept such a result as flowing from
our adoption of the term speculative, and
hence what Bro. Norton thinks is an im-
pediment to the reception of owr helief, is
£o us its confirmation.

" We should be especially glad to be in-
formed of any documentary proof of our
friend Lyon’s statement about the *secret
modes of recognition among other than
Masonic eraftsmen being traceable through
several generations” We wrote Bro.
Lyon, on the appearance of his invaluable
History of the Lodge of Edinburgh—
without which the best library would be
incomplete, and which every Lodge should
procure for the examination of its members
—and drew his attention to the statement
about the ““ Squaremen ” and their esoteric
cevemonies in the seventeenth century, ask-
ing for verbatim e literatim transcripts of
the minutes, but he informed us he knew
of mone, and that his information was
derived from some of the present mem-
bers!

Bro. Norton next tells us that the “rise
of Masonic popularity dates with the ad-
mission of Wren in 1691.” This is news
to us, and, we think, to all Masonic stn-
dents who prefer fact to fiction. Sir
Christopher Wren, so far as we can tell,
never took any part in the constitution of
the Grand Lodge of England, 1717, and
there is not a line of MS. which exhibits
his connection with the revival of Free-
masonry ; neither is there a scrap of evi-
dence that Freemasonry was popular from
1691, because of Sir Christopher Wren's
admission into the fraternity, or, in fact,
that the fravernity was at all popular from
1691 to 1720!

So much for fancy ; now for fact. Bro.
Norton declaves that < We have no evidence
that purely non-operative lodges, or even
lodges wherein the non-operative element
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predominated, existed before the beginning
of the eighteenth century.” We deny the
statement emphatically, because we have
evidence of what we are by Lim said not
to have. In our “Early History of
British TFreemasonry,” written for the
Voice of Masonrg, March, 1872, will be
found a list of the members of the lodge
ab Aberdeen, A.D. 1670. There were
forby-nine in all, but only some twelve were
operatives, the remainder being non-ope-
rative (or,as corvectly termed, speculative),
Masons !  There were three noblemen, two
or three ministers, several wrights (or car-
penters), a schoolmaster (who was the
Master of the lodge, A.D. 1670), an advo-
cate, glaziers, hair-dressers, surgeous, ete.,
etc., on the list, and the vecords are still to
be seen in Aberdeen. We lave had the
pages with the signatures of these opera-
tives and speculative Masons of A.D. 1670,
photograplied by Bro. Garey, by consent
of the lodge, and our dear {viend, Bro.
Chas. Bugene Meyer has copies of the same,
as we are as auxious for the new country
to participate in the results of our ve-
searches as the old. The “ successors” weve
as follows: A wason of 1685, a slater of
1687, a merchant of 1688, a merchant in
London of 1688, and a carpenter of 1688,
ete., ebe. It was, however, an operative
lodge for all that, as the minutes prove,
and yet the major portion of the members,
A.D. 1670, were not operative Masons, but
sheculabive !

As fo non.operative (or speculative)
lodges prior tv the last century, or “ before
the revival of 1717, we are bound to con-
fess that but little ovidence exists, but
what little there is points to the reverse
of Bro. Norton's statement. The lodge at
Haunglifoot, Scotlund, (whose minutes have
been made known by Bro. Sanderson, Pro-
vineial Grand Secretary, of Peebles and
Selkirk,) was a non-operative (or specula-
tive) lodge from the earliest date. Its
meebings have so far heen traced back to
1702, We consider this a most important
fact, and all interested will find particulars
afforded by us in the Voice of M asonry for
August, 1872,

Dy, Plot, in his History of Staffordshire,
A.D. 1686, says of the Frecmasons : “ Per-
sons of the most eminent quality did not
disdain to be of this fellowship.”. . . .
“the admission of them, which chiefly
cousists in the communication of certain

sceret signs, whereby they are known to
one another all over the nation.” Thisis
a valuable statement from a foe to the
Masonic society, oceurring, as it does, in a
printed work of the seventeenth century,
and beyond doubt of any kind.

We presume our good friend, Bro. Nor-
ton, will no longer ‘ doubt very much
whether Bro. Hughan can with certainty
prove that either speculative Masons or
speculative Masonry, in our acceptation of
the term, was knowu before Auderson and
Desaguliers were initiated,” for the vecords
submitted of 1670 certainly date before
the initiation of either of these well- known
craftsmen, as they were not Lorn until some
years after that period !

Iu conclusior., let us say we have no
desire to be “ pat upon the back,” but ouly
to discover the trath. We recognize the
right of Bro. Norton or any other Mason
to challenge our statements, which appear
from time to time in print, and are always
pleased to make known owr sources of in-
formation at any time. Brothers Wood-
ford, Lyon and ourselves have been amused
sometimes at our discoveries being plagiar-
ized, but such conduct never causes any
deeper feelings. We have ab all times to
gratefully recognize the hearty support
afforded us by the Masonic press, particu-
larly in England and the United States,
and we have had no more earnest and
faithful friends than those who like Bro,
Norton, freely criticize our writings and
acknowledge the importance of facts
brought to the light. We may fairly,
however, ask that our articles and works
may be carefully read before being called
upon to furnish the proof which has already
been submitted.

UNCERTAINTY.

REV, HENRY G. PERRY,

Uuncertainty is written high
And low on Nature's seroll ;
Yet e’er sublime Philosophy
Decrees unto the soul,
Thy bourne is far above the sky,
Where nameless glories roll ;
Blessed heir of all eternity—
The end is no uncertainty
"Tis the celestial goal !
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Uncertain as a fitful dream
Are fortune, fame and power,
Whose hollow honours flaunt and gleam
And fade each passing hour;
Uncertain every human scheme,
But thou, immortal flower,
Shalt bloom thronghout eternity !
The soul knows no uncertainty,
Tho' rude Time’s tempests lower.

When Time itself its race hath run,
And o’er our earth shall fall

No more the sheen of star or sun,—
Blind ruin spreads its pall—

Thou, seraph sow, lov’d, lingering one,
Shalt spurn life’s hated thrall ;

Exultant and eterually

Triumphant o'er uncertainty,
Where spirit voices call.

Voice of Masonry, America.

(Continued from page 350.,)

The Death of digeus, and other Poems.
By W. H. A Emra. London: Samuel
Tinsely. )

The principal poem is a dramatic one ;
the persons represented being Algeus,
King of Athens; a merchant, a fisherman,
a messenger from Theseus; Thesens, son
of Aigeus; and the chorus of Athenian
old men. The whole scenery is laid upon
and near to Mount Sunium; and Mr,
Emra has succeeded in giving freshness to
an old-world story, and is evidently a man
of fine classical tastes.

The piece opens with the chorus before
the tent of Aigeus, on the summit of the
Attican promontory :—
¢ Rise, young dayshine, over the sea,

And the glimmering earth,

Rouse the white birds on the soaring cliff,

Till they shriek in their mirth ;

And bring fresh life to the waking world

‘With thy purple birth.”

The dream of Algeus, as told by himself
to the chorus, is powerfully written :—

“ Now listen to the things I dream’d,

Just ere your voices woke me. Round
me raged

The storm’s full fury; yet me thought I
stood

Onthis wind-lash'dand pashlessprecipice,

Unheeding of the rain which dask’d around,
Unheeding of the fury of the blast,
Unheeding of all things except the line
Of yon far-off horizon, kindled up

Into a long white streak of living five
Each fitful moment. Suddenly, a puse,

A hush; - the wild storm slept, and all

was dark,

And then there came again a gust of
wind

That sent a shivering through my aged
limbs,

And dash’'d me to the cliff.
while I clung

With clench’d hands grasping ab the
rooted tufts,

A forked flash 1it up the black abyss ;

Aund as it play’d upon the distant wave,

I saw—ye gods! do I not speak the trutht—

T saw the doom-ship on that distant wave,

Black-sail'd, death-freighted,—und beside

There,

my ear, .

With heaven's loud-crashing thunders in-
termixt,

Some voice was hissing,— Fool, that

lov’st a son,

He was, for whom thou watchest.
is kind

To thee; thou shalt not live to feed
thy woe

With all the store of past-day memories,

And thoughts of bold words and of
bolder deeds.

But yet to join him in the Hades gloom,

To link love-arms together, and to crown

His shadowy brows with twisted asphodel,

And hear a faint voice call thee once
again

¢ QOh, father, father !” that alone is thine!

Go, fool, and join him. Then me.
thought a grasp

Was on me—unresisting, forwazd bant,

Prone o’er the summit of the rock I fell ;

Aud as I fell, once more the flashes lit

The wild cliff,and the wild birds shriek’d
with fear

To see me falling, and I shriek'd and
woke.”

The scene between the fisherman and
the chorus is a fine one :—
“ FISHERMAN.
My uews is for the king,
Not for such dotard ears as yours to hear.

Death

CHorus.
Fiae are thy words ; but we are here, his
guards.
BB
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None passes if we donot. We will hear
What tidings thou may’st bring of good

or ill,
FISHERMAN.
Oh, greed of gold ! thou teachest men too
much,
Their hoary heads would hear me, then
retail
My words, and reap reward that should
be mine.
CHORUS.
Out on thee, peasant born ; in deed and
word
True churl; what motive have we for
reward ?
Our work, to serve—our wages, a kind

word,
A smile, a thankful trust—and not base
gold.
FisHERMAN.
The high may scorn it, but the poor must
seek it.
Crurus.
Perchance ; but think not all must think
the same.
FisHERMAN,
All seek some wage, though it may not
be gold. :
CHORUS.
Peace ;:o thy prating,~~we will hear thy
tale. )
Should there be truth—not all a braggart’s
talk—
We then will say, Pass on,
stint
His gift for aught of hope about his son,

He will not

FisHERMAN,

Pledged? Are ye pledged by Zeus and
his strong oath ?

Bound are ye by the vow that nome
may break ¢

Then, friends, T trust you. Cast your eyes
below :

See there in a creek of the bay, drawn
up to land,

A light-sail'd craft—my hope, my home,
my world.

In that, with two to aid to trim the sails,

Or range the nets, or let the anchor go,

For years the seas I've skimm’d, and
know each isle,

Fair, rich, bleak, rocky, over all the sea.

Last week we plied by Naxos. We had
fill'd

Full oft our boat, and changed our stock
for brass,

Or barter'd it for things we need at home,

Then we would sail. But the gods sent
a calm.

Windless, our craft lay useless. Over-
head,

The noonday sun drew off the silent
waves g

A filmy haze, that wrapp'd the bush
crown’d cliff)

'Neath which out flash’d a myriad motes
of sand,

And whitest ofall sightssavenewborn snow,

The tide sent upits spray-flakes,lingering

For the fresh strength to take them back
again,”

And soon. The reader must procuve the

poem for himselfif he would once more enjoy

the whole Algean story as told in a new

form by a young English poet of great

promise. I had marked several more

passages for quotation, but pass them by

for want of space, hoping the reader who

cares for the specimens already given,

will buy the book, in which he will find

much to please him, and nothing to

offend the most fastidious.

From the shorter poems we must content
ourselves with two extracts. The fivst is—
“Dust T0 Dust,

Past the toil, so hard to bear,

Pain and hunger, want and care ;
Past the fever and the strife

Of the pauper’s struggling life ;
Plain deal coffin, contract bought,
Common shroud, for paupers wrought,
And the narrow unmark’d mound

In the common burial-ground.

Poor in life, but not in death—

Poor in wealth, but rich in faith ;
Shrank the form those deal boards cover,
Rank the weeds, thick waving over ;
But for him the gold heaps blaze

In a world beyond our gaze ;

Zheve, and not below the sod,

Lives the poor man, rich to God!

¢ Dust to Dust’—O formal prayer !
“Earth to earth’~—so lay him there!
Leave him with no tear-drop shed,
Softly o'er the nameless head :
Leave him—angel tears shall flow,
Joy for sad life snatch’d from woe :
Lead him—rvilest dust shall vie
With heaven’s immortality !”

They who have read that valuable worl,
The Schoolmaster of Roger Ascham, and
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revelled in his glorious description of that
visit “to Brndegate in Leicestershire,” to
take his leave of the unfortunate Lady
Jane Grey, before he went to Germany,
will never forget how, when “her parents,
the Duke and Duchess, with all the house-
hold, gentlemen and gentlewomen, were
hunting in the park,” he “found her in
her chamber, veading Phedo Platonis in
Greek, and that with as much delight as
some gentlemen would read a merry tale
in Boccace.” How she “wist all their
sport in the park” was ““ but a shadow ” to
the pleasure she found in Plato, has been
delineated for us by the pen of the honest
Yorkshireman, with the minute fidelity to
nature of a Flemish painter. To such
lovers of literature, the following verses
need no commendation :—

“ LADpY JANE GrEY.
Shine, sunlighs, through the blazon’d pane,
Spring morning, light the givlish hair,
Shed on that form thy golden rain,
That Danag, self-imprisoned theve,
Sweet student of the Good and Fair 5~
Her Plato’s high ideals portray
The charms that sharp death cleft away.

Not useless the philosophy

Which told of Socrates’ last breath,—
His calm voice taught her how to die,

Bade her be firm in her true faith,

That dawn wheu she was led to death.
When the grim axe-fall quench’d foraye
That unsought queendom of a day.”

From a poet of such promise—whose
purity is equal to his power—we may
reasonably look forward to other volumes
to help to enrich our noble English
literature.

GEORGE MARKHAM TWEDDELL.

Rose Cottage, Stokesley.

THE DYING CHILD.

BY MARY A. BERTRAND.

. There is something unnatural in the
death of a child. It is like the blight that
withers the young buds—the untimely
rains beating down the green corn. That
the petals of the full-blown flowers should
fall, seems ouly to follow in the right
order of things; their mission is fulfilled,
their odour is gone, the joy of their exist-

ence is past. We could not desire to
detain them, excepling in the perfumes we
may have extracted from them, as the
essence of the minds of our poets, and
artists, and seulptors, is left behind them
in their works. The patriarch, “old and
full of years,” is fit for the sickle, like a
field of ripe corn. In another aspect,
however, the death of a child may be
regarded as not so very sorrowful a thing ;
for as no one will deny that the fate of a
rose-bud is much exalted when placed in
the bosom of beauty, so, if we could
sincerely believe that Providence takes our
human blossoms to place them in a region
of perfect bliss, we should the less regret
their loss, Yet talk as we will upon the
abstract questiou, the strong instincts of
our nature will triumph over faith and
philosophy when the time of trial comes ;
and when we see a woman so perfectly
resigned as to shed no tear over the cotfin
of her child, we involuntarily shrink from
her as an unnatural monster.

An anxious mother, who sits by a little
bed, on which her youngest child is lying.
The doctor, with his kind, grave face, sits
on the opposite side, and on him lier eyes
are fixed.

“Your fears are too well founded,” he
said, as he laid the little emaciated hand
gently upon the coverlet ; it will be use-
less for me to call again ; but I will do so
if it will give you any satisfaction.”

“Qh, yes ! pray come again, sir,” sobbed
the poor woman.

“T warn you that nothing more can be
done for him,” said the doctor, “and that
I can give you no hope of his recovery.
However, I will look in in the morning,
ox, if you should wish to see me during
the night, send for me, and I will come.”

“God bless you, sir,” said the woman,
rising mechanically to light him down stairs.

¢ No, no ; do not stir,” he said, putting
her gently back into her chair, “there is a
light in the passage. I can find my way
down.”

For half the night the wretched mother
continued to watch by the bedside of her
dying child; and though already nearly
worn out, how gladly would she have
hailed the prospect of sitting up with him

“ for twenty nights longer, with the certainty

of his being then restored to health and
strength !
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For a short time, the hope of such a
consummation gladdened her heart. The
little sufferer opened his large languid eyes
and asked for something to drink. The
cooling beverage refreshed him. The wild
look of fever was gone; he smiled and
puckered up his thin lips—once so full and
pouting—asking for a kiss.

“Do you feel better, darling?” asked
the mother, with hope and despair strugg-
ling in her heart.

“ Yes, mamma, much better.
to-morrow be?”

“ Monday, dear.”

“I wonder whether I shall be well
enough to go to the singing class.”

His mother put her hand to her throat,
and pressed it and swallowed, as if some-
thing were choking her, before she could
find voice to speak.

“I don’t think you will he well enough,
Willy.”

‘What will

“Then I will practice at home” he |

replied. “ Give me the book, will you,
mother, dear? There it is on that shelf,
wrapped up in paper.”

She gave him the book, raised him ap
with pillows as he asked her, and then
went to dispatch a messenger for the
doctor, as “there was a great change,
which she hoped was for the hetter.”

‘When she returned to the room the
little fellow was singing, in a weak but

i Creeds, too, have long that cliff assailed

very sweeb voice, one of the songs from his
' For there it's stood and theve it stands,

singing-book It was a childish disty
abont hivds and flowers,

“1 hope, mother,” he said, when the
song was ended—*1 hope when T die I
shall be buried among flowers. and under
the blue sky, and where the birds can sing
all about me. I should not like to he put
into one of those nasty London grave-yards.”

“ You shall not be put into one of them,
my child, if I am alive to prevent it,”
replied his mother.

“Thank you, dear mamma. But I don't
think I am going to die yet—do you $”

“ I hope not, darling,” she replied, but !

her heart-broken aspect belied her words.
“No, I think I must be getting much
better, as T can sing again,
sing, you can’t think, for Mr. Mainzer said
Lwasa good boy the last time I went;

than that. Now, I'll sing your favourite,
mother dear.”

As he was singing the first words, “Be
just and true,” the door opened softly, and
the dector entered. His face was bright
and anxious, bub at the first glance upon
his patient his countenance fell, and the
wretched mother read the death-warrant
in his dimmed and sorrowful eye.

“There, that’s all,” said the child, while
the poor woman held her handkerchief
over her mouth to stifle her sobs; “I
shall go to sleep now, mother ; it is quite
dark. Give me a kiss. Good night.”

He kissed her, turned on his pillow, and .
lay still.

MASONRY v. ANTI-MASONRY.

Suggested on secing tlustration of same in
February No. Voice of Masonry.

J. D. . HOLT.
In majesty that rock has stood,
Exposed to storm and breaker,
The pride of all discerning minds,
The work of our great Maker.
Oppression has no effort spared
That lofty crest to mar;
Her ships approach with shot and sail,
Retire with scarce a spar.

$
But vain proved each endeavour,

A beacon light for ever.

It soars aloft above the waves,
Mad billows lash its side ;
While unity and peace prevail,

No danger can betide.

Superstition has her votaries armed
This peaceful realm to gain,

But fixed 1t stands amid the tide,
The victor of the main.

So let them seb their minions on
With ignorance haud in hand,

And not a shot can they evoke
From this beleagured band.

i

In spite of all their deadly aim,

T wish so to !

and he patted me on the head, and said T :

was gebbing on very well,
favourite that [sang just now.
another one [ know that you like better

That was my !
But here'’s ;

Her rampart colours fly ;
She still with charity extends
A silent, firm reply.
As furious as the storm may dash
Against that rocky shore,
As often will their shafts rebound,
The sawe as herctofore,
Voice of Masonry, U.S.
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THE PALACE OF THE QUEEN OF
SHEBA.

CARL MAUCH'S JOURNEYS IN SOUTH-EAST
AFRICA,

[We take the following most interesbing
and very thrilling account from the
Guardian of March 17th, and which we
reproduce “in extenso,” as it will repay
perusal.—Ep.]

Dr. Augustus Petermans’s Geographical
Miscellany (Erganzungsheft, No. 37, zu
Petermann’s Geographischen Milthulungen),
published at the establishment of Justus
Perthes, in Gotha, contains an abstract of
the various journeys undertaken by Herr
Carl Mauch between Natal and the Zam-
besi during the years 1865—1872,
illustrated by an original chart showing
his latest journey to the ruins of Zimbabye,
thence northwards across the sources of
the Sabia River to the head waters of the
Luenza. a well-known auriferous tributary
of the Zambesi, and from this, in a nearly
easterly divection to Senna, a Portuguese
town on the Zambesi, in latitude 17° 12/
and approximate longitude 35° 12",

Of course, even in the fifty-two pages
devoted to the subject it is only possible
to give a mere outline of the various
journeys, and in the limits of a review we
can merely glance at those of minor import-
ance, and notice but briefly those in which
real exploration of countries unvisited by
modern travellers (and in some cases
known to us only from native reports
collected by the early Portuguese) has been
affected.

On the 15th January, 1865, the dis-
coverer of our gold-fields escaped the
dangers of the roadstead and the bar and
entered the harbour of Natal,

We may again refer to his description
of our railway, our wilderness between the
station and the town, our fountains, and
the mangroves and malaria bordering our
bay, as well as his journey to Pietermaritz-
burg and excursions in its vicinity ; but
we must now briefly notice bis first jowney
from Natal through the Orange Free
State to Rustenburg in the Transvaal
Republic, his graphic description of the
waggon journey, of farmers’ dwellings in
the Transvaal, of the geology of Wike-
waters Randt—the watershed between the

Vaal River and Limpopo, and of his first
year's residence in the Transvaal Republic,
enjoying its beautiful climate and making

 himself acquainted with its mineral riches

and its capabilities as a corn and fruit pro-
ducing country, and its revelations of
animal life which impress the new comer
with wonder and astonishment at the
apparently inexhaustible fertility of nature.
His account of the derivation of the name
of Potchefstroom is that the first syllable
was taken from the name of the com-
mandant Potgieter, the second * chief”
indicated his rank, and the third linked
the named to the stroom or river; and
his night'’s lodging in an umbrageous, with
a lion roaring round him, and the in-
hospitality of the suspicious Boers when
they found him gold-seeking on their farms
and threatened to shoot him are humorously
described, as well as the march of a com-
mando, which we will not spoil by ab-
breviating. But we cannot omit to say
that the researches of Herr Mauch, com-
bined with the knowledge of the Rev.
Merenski and the enterprise of Mr.
Frederiek Jeppe, Postmaster-Cteneral of
the Transvaal, produced for us the first -
tolerably complete and reliable map of that
Republic.

We come now to the more extended
journeys northwards, by which Manch
achieved his Envopean reputation as an
explorer and a-discoverer of gold.

On the 15th of February, 1866, he met
the veteran bunter, Mr. Henry Hartley
(formerly of Bathurst, in the eastern
province of the Cape Colony), who had
already travelled to the Zambesi, a few
miles below the Falls, and he had more
recently gained the friendship and goodwill
of the great Matabili chieftan, Moselekatse,
and now enjoyed permission to hunt in his
dominions, Hartley had long known the
traditions current among the Boers of the
gold beyond the Zoutpansberg, and while
following the spoor of elephants over the
vast tracts of country desolated by the
conquests of the Matabili, had observed
the surface workings of the former in-
habitants (the Mashonas) on the number-
less quartz reefs, and connecting them in
his own mind with the legends above
mentioned, sought further information
from the survivors of that tribe, who now,
as subjects to the Matabili, have taken
service with him, In afew minutes Mauch
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stated his plans and hopes, and received an
invitation to accompany the hunter on his
next journey to Matabililand. A couple
of months later in the same year (1866)
the expedition set out on its journey north-
wards, Mauch having as his sole means of
geographical observation a pocket compass,
while his little outfit of clothing and writ-
ing materials were packed in a small chest
in the wagon. This occupation seemed in-
explicable to the Matahili : his researches
on 'the geology, the vegetation, and the
natural history of their country aroused
their suspicions, and, like all wild tribes,
they looked upon the man who travelled
with no ostensible and reasonable hope of
profit, either from traffic or the chase, as
either a spy with evil intentions towards
their nation, or a lunatic who might be
allowed “ fool's liberty ” so long as he kept
out of active mischief.

The history of these journeys is some-
what too hurriedly passed over in notice
before us, and we may therefore supply a
few dates to enable our readers to under-
stand what the energy and determination
of the explorer enabled him to accomplish,
with such imperfeet means, and in the face
of so many difficulties, On the 3rd of
August, 1866, the party had halted on the
Umvuli river, and theve, between that
river and a little tributary, probably the
Simbo vivelet, he had discovered and
marked down gold; this he placed by
estimation in latitude 17° 40' or ahout
30 miles too far north. A small error,
indeed, considering that he had no instru-
ment for astronomical observation ; and
in Jaly, 1867, he had gained a point about
20 miles further on the Imbula River;
during this journey he found gold in one
place on the Umshezwie River, and no
fewer than four on the Sebague ; and he
had also discovered the precious metal on
the Tati and the Impagne Rivers. He
had mapped with a very close approxima-
tion to correctness the river and geo-
graphical features of this region, and had
probably indicated its geolog gy and the
probability of finding ihe precions metal
in the various parts of it.

In his own wouds, he sums up the results
of the two jowrneys thus:—

“I give you shovt notice that I have
beeu very successful in finding gold ; not
in small scarcely visible specks, Dut in gleflb
quartz ; d.e., goldfields, one of them more

than 60 miles long, the other "about 20
miles broad (length not then ascer tamed),
besides numerous small paralle] veins,’

The letter was dated Potchefstroom, 2nd
December, 1867, and on the 3rd he again
writes :—

“ Ivory, ostrich-feathers, and gold have
always been considered the main products
of Africa. The two first now form the
chief remittances from here, but gold—aye,
precious gold, has been hitherto been hid.
But T speak now of days past, for M.
Haxrtley, the elephant hunter, may count
among the results of his last hunt the
discovery of two goldfields of enormous -
extent ; the first of which has been traced
and seen in different latitudes to be more
than 80 miles in length by 2 or 3 in
breath ; the other is 22 miles broad, and
promises to be most valuable; in fac,
rivalling the diamonds receutly discovered
near IHopetown—of the purest W—No.
gold.  Many swmaller and so-called veins of
the precious metal have likewise been dis-
covered. The vast extent and beauty of
these goldfields are such that at a particular
spot I stood as it were transfixed to the
place, struck with amazement at the sight,
and for a few moments was unable to use
the hammer. Thousands of persons might
here find ample room to work without
interfering with one another. T vouch for
these facts, and specimens in my possession
will prove them truth.—Signed C. Mavc,
Naturalist.” '

To be continued.

A CHINESE SOLOMON.

II ow he decides which of two men loved
woman best.

An unusual case, showing the fertility of
resource and quickness of thought ef the
better class of the Chinese is reported by
the North Chine Hereld from Nankin.
During the Taeping vebellion a married
Chinaman resident in that city, joined a
vegiment which was ordered for service
anramsh the rebels. He did not return at
the close of the str uggle, and nothing being
heard of him for several years aitel\vald
his wife believing herself a widow, ]istened
to the advances of another man who pro-
fessed love for her, and who pressed hﬁis
suit so avdently thab she consented to join
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her lot with his. They went before the
proper authorities, were made husband and
wife, and lived together in conjugal happi-
ness, as they believed—ab all events, they
were happy. This continued for a year or
two, when the first husband presented
himself, alive and well, and demanded the
restoration of his wife.

“QOh, no,” said No. 2; “you left her, re-
mained away for years, nobody heard of
you, she thought you dead and mourned
for you. We are married now, and here
are the papers.”

No. 1, not having heard of the example
of Enoch Axden, probably, still clamoured
for his wife, and it was ultimately decided
to take the matter before the Chensien.
The magistrate Jistened attentively to both
sides of the story, and at first appeared
puzzled what course to take, The papers
produced by the second husband were
legal, but the first husband was obdur-
ate, and would not yield. At length the
magistrate told them to leave the wife in
his hand for ten days, and then both to
come back again for his decision. This
was agreed to.

About the fifth or sixth day the magis-
trate in great haste sent for the two men,
and with a mournful countenance informed
them that the wife had been suddenly
smitten with au illness which had proved
fatal, and that she was dead ; and he asked
the first husband whether he would take
away the body and provide for the funeral.
This man demurred, said he wanted a liv-
ing wife, not a dead one, and should have
nothing more to do with the matter,
Turning to the other, the magistrate put
the same question to him, saying that one
of them must remove the body. The man
said he was very poor, but the deceased had
been a good wife to him ; they had loved
each other dearly, and, cost what it might,
he would raise the money and pay for the
burial.

“Very well,” said the magistrate, “ then
here she is—také her away with you.”

And drawing aside a curtain showed the
astonished men the wife, standing and
living and in good health before them.
It being clear that the first husband really
cared nothing for her, she willingly abided
by the magistrate’s method of settling the
complication. The only drawback to this
stovy is, that we are unable to hand down
to posterity, in plain English, the name of
this Chinese Solomon.—N. Y. Despatch.

CROWN THE SACRED HILL.

BY BRO. ROB. MORRIS, LL.D.
Crown the Sacred Hiry !
Raise the golden SmarT !
God doth bless the cheerful will,
Oh, Brothers of the Craft !
Long, in sleep, Moriah lay,
Mourn her desolation day ;
Now, awake, in accents clear,
Speaks,and willing Masonshear:—
To crown the Sacred Hiww !
Raise the golden Smarr!
God doth give the cheerful will,
Oh, Brothers of the Craft !

Bring each mystic Tool,
01d and worn they are,—
Trowel, Gavel, Line and Rule,
And Level, Plumb and Square.
Spirit of the ages gone,
Guide you to the Corner-stone !
Strangers wait you, loving Band,
Westward gazing, yearning stand,
To crown the Sacred Hiir !
Raise the golden SmarT!
God doth bless the cheerful will,
Oh, Brothers of the Craft !

Lo, the ruined Shrine !
Qurs that mighty pile ;
See on every stone the Siex,
We know and love it well.
Though in dust the BUILDEES lie,
Though their works in ruin sigh,
Yon DevicE in whispers read,
Give the lesson earnest heed,
To crown the Sacred Hirw !
Raise the golden SHAFT !
God doth bless the cheerful will,
Oh, Brothers of the Craft !

Keystone, American.

A VERY LAMENTABLE LAMEN.
TATION.
Buing A NEw Barnap ¥ Ay OLp STYLE.

They've lagged our mates so shameful,
They’ve taken a female, too,

How werry "ard and flinty like
Is the arts of them men in blue.

What with mgpectors and detectives
They wont give a “ fellar ” a chance,

And then in walks a chap from the mint—
I wish T'd got off to France.
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We 'ad dun so werry werry well,
No hend of tizzies hand hobs,
But I must say as them as peached on us,
They is nothing more nor snobs,
For they've taken the bed from beneath
our feet,
As well as our moulds and stuff,
And they've hactilly seized the book for
working,
As hif they addunt bagged henuf.

250 new bobbies is a hawful loss
For an ’onest tradesman like me,
And then when they tuk the softer sects,
They did a cruel thing you see,
. For werry hoften vere men hentirely fail,
A wuman she will succeed,
" And T've known some werry leery ones
For to make the gudgéons bleed.

Well, I don’t think much of Hold Hengland
now,

And werry much less of the law,

I believe that heverythings a going wrong,
And hall is as cross has hever I saw,

For a poor feller now can be taken hup,
For the werry slightest thing,

And thimble-rigging haint wot it were,
And they've neerly busted the ring.

But wot I feels truly the most hon,
Is their treatment of a wuman,
I says as 'ow to search 'er pockets
Is certainly not human ;
If they haddunt found that bag of hobbies,
‘We might "ave got hoff afore the beak,
But 250 counterfeet shillings,
" Does heverything helse but speal.

Still never say die, old matey,
And here's good luck to our ’ed,

If the Kops haddunt been down upon us,
We should "ave ’ad a fustrate spread,
For we had got hon so werry prosperous,
And taken lots of the tradesfolks hin,
That we should 'ave done uncommon com-

fortable,
-And made a little tin.

But hi ham allus down hon my huck, ham hi,
And hive got no more to say,

The pollis they wuddent give us a chance,
To get hourselves away.

We shall "ave to do some wurk gratis,
And get, like Horton, thinner ;

I wish they'd give hus somethin’ better,
Than Government skilly for dinner.

BILL SIKES,
% His Mark.

A FEW EXTRACTS
FROM
A RELATIVE NATURAL HISTORY,

AunT.—The Aunt is generally a domes-
tic animal, sometimes fuf and sometimes
lean. They oflen have great affection for
their nephews and nieces, which occasion-
ally shows itself by “tips” of five or ten
pound notes ; when this is the case they
are greatly to be admired.

BroTHER.—The Brother is sometimes a

wild and sometimes a fame animal—often .

rather a bore. When tame, generally “very -
tame,” and may then be known by green
spectacles, a pale face, and fondness for“milk
and watery” novels ;' when wild, by a weak-
ness for betting, billiards, late hours, &e.
Coustn.—The cousin is often a very wse-
less animal. If of the opposite sex, may
be used for ordinary flirtation ; when of the
same sex and rich, they may be tried for
borrowing purposes (success doubtful).

| Often known as “ hangers on.”

DauGHTER. — These are often lovely
creatures, and may be seen o advantage at
balls, flower shows, the opera, &c. They
are often found playing the piano, singing,
flirting, &c.  Their chief characteristic is
a love of dress and sentiment.

Graxpra.—Is usually aged, with a fond-
ness for being read to before—and a nap
after—dinuer. Will occasionally gramble,
but, when of the “ved nose” species, Old
Port, applied at frequent intervals, will
be found to have a soothing effect. May
be known by comparing youth of the
present generation with those of his own,
not always to the former’s advantage.

Nepaew.—The Nephew when “awfully
clever” at spending and borrowing money,

| may generally be consideved a nuisance, as

he is then continually asking favours. The
only cerfain remedy 1s to send him abroad.
Chiefly known by his want of cash.
Uwcrt —The uncle may be divided into
fwo classes, “ the jolly” and “ the crusty.”
The jolly can be bled freely and still
comes up smiling ; but the crusty, if once
bit, it; is best not to try again, as he isthen
in a very dangerous state. Both kinds are
generally found with either a gold or silver
snuff box. After dinner may be considered
the best time to see them to advantage.
R.AJ,



