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HISTORICAL NOTES

1. THE DEVELOPMENT OF THE RITUAL

1. The Thirty-second Degree of the Ancient Accepted Scot-
tish Rite stems from the Twenty-fifth and last Degree of the Rite
of Perfection. The title of that degree suggests its later develop-
ment: “Most Illustrious Sovereign Prince of Masonry, Grand
Knight, Sublime Commander of the Royal Secret.” It may be
said, with reasonable historical accuracy, that the basic elements
of the Thirty-second Degree—the symbolism of the Camp, the
signs and words, and the motto “Spes mea in Deo est” may be
traced back to 1758 and to the Emperors of the East and West—
a Masonic council in France which assumed full control over all
so-called higher degrees.

2. The Rite of Perfection of twenty-five degiees was brought
to San Domingo by Stephen Morin, probably in 1763. In Kings-
ton, Jamaica, a few years later—between 1767-1800—it was ex-
panded into a Rite of thirty-three degrees and the 25° of the
Rite of Perfection became the 32° of what was to be known as
the Ancient and Accepted Scottish Rite.

3. The earliest available ritual of this degree is in the manu-
script rituals of the Rite of Perfection, 4°-25°, which Henry
Andrew Francken ieceived from Stephen Morin and copied, in
English, in 1783. The original of this Francken Manuscript is in
the Archives of the Supreme Council, 33°, A.".A.".S.".R.". for the
Northern Masonic Jurisdiction, U.S.A.

The title of the 25° of the Rite of Perfection in the Francken
titual is “Royal Secret, or the Knights of St. Andrew and the
Faithful Guardians of the Sacred Treasure. Ne Plus Ultra.”
Each member was called a “Sublime Prince of the Royal Secret”
which, later, became the official title of the Thirty-second degree.
There s no ntual text, but the Camp is described in detail, with
an cxccllent water-color drawing of the tents representing the
preceding dogrees. Signs, words and motto are the same as used
in the current ritual of the 32°.
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6 Thirty-second Degree

4. In the early days of the Scottish Rite, between 1801 and
1845, there were few rituals. Degrees were communicated by
title and secret work. The first conventional ritual of the 32°
appeared after 1845 n an undated manuscript copied by
IlL." Killian H. Van Rensselae:, 33°. It contains elements of the
30° and 31° not yet printed in separate rituals, and the 32°
section includes a march of the “Grand Army of Princes of the
Royal Secret,” the capture of the neophyte by the Moslems, his
rescue by the Knights Templar, and a “Charge” by 1ll.".Giles
Fonda Yates, 33°.

5. In 1866-67, there was a critical and intelligent 1evision of
the 32° ritual—a military degree, precise, crisp, impressive, but
excluding the dramatic scene found in previous rituals. In 1875,
the drama was restored, but the rescue in the battle scene was by
the uniformed “Grand Masonic Army of Sublime Princes of the
Royal Secret.” The 32° was now firmly established as the militaiy
degree of the Scottish Rite, and an elaborate Consistory uniform
was prescribed in 1877 which s still in optional use m some
Consistories.

6. The abuse of the military incident and the intioduction of
“rude and objectionable features” led to several diaft revisions
between 1887 and 1911, IIl.".John Lloyd Thomas, 33° (Honorary)
of New York produced a stately ntual, without drama, but re-
taining the symbolism of the Camp with a greatly improved text
This was adopted as a tentative ritual in 1912,

7. The discussion of the 32° contmued, duc to a desire for
the restoration of drama. In 1916, IIl.".John Lloyd Thomas, 33°,
then an Active Member of the Supreme Council for New York,
prepared another ntual which is still in force as the authorized
ritual of the degree. After a brief ritualistic openmng of the
Consistory, there is a Ceremonial Section with a condensed sym-
bolism of the Camp, representing Scottish Rite Bodies and not
the individual degrees, the traditional obligation, investiture and
secret work and a stirmng call to Patrniotism. This 1s followed
by an Allegory which portrays the vigil of an aspirant for knight-
hood, his temptations, his spiritual victory, his supreme sacrifice—

-
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and his incamation of the Royal Seciet. This ritual was reprinted
in 1934 without substantive change.

8. The ritual of 1950 is another reprint of the ritual of 1918,
with a few minor changes. The new introductory pages include
historical notes on the development of the ritual of the Thirty-
second Degree; a definition of an allegory; and an interpretation
of the allegorical characters in the degree.

A routine paragiaph in the Obligation has been omitted to
provide for the insertion of part of an old obligation which ranks
among the noblest in Fieemasonry—a paragiaph on the unity of
Freemasonry, adopted by The Union of 1867, deleted in 1875 for
some unknown reason, and now restored to its place in the degree.

9. The Ritual of 1978 makes very few changes but is an
attempt to modernize the Degree, while retaming all of the
beauty of the original. Constans’ soliloquy over his armor, ap-
proved for optional use in 1966, is now included. A portion of
the Prince Commander’s speeches has been given to the Bishop,
where they appropriately belong. Other minor changes improve
the pace of the action.

The official and formal closing ceremonies contained in the
previous Ritual e omitted. This Degiee should be the chmax
of all that has gone befoie, hence, the Consistory should be
closed while the lesson of the allegory remams uppermost m the
hearts and mmds of the candidates.

(1. THE HOLY EMPIRE

On the flap of the 32° Apron is a double-headed eagle “sup-
ported by the flags of the Holy Empire,” and, until 1934, the
letters H E. were attached to the titles of Grand Secretary
General and Giand Tieasuter General.

Reseaich has not yet disclosed the origin of the term “Holy
Empire” or its meaning, though the question continues. It is possi-
ble that the term originated in 1758 with the Emperors of the
East and West. The “Holy Empire” over which this Council
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exercised Masonic authority was not a territorial jurisdiction, but
an empire of philosophy and morals in the twenty-five degrees of
the Rite of Perfection.

1l.".Albert Pike, 33°, in Morals and Dogma, favored an eso-
teric interpretation. “The true Royal Secret which makes possi-
ble shall at last make real—the Holy Empire of true Masonic
Brotherhood.” (Page 861) It is defined as the victory of the
spiritual over the human in men, the conquest of appetites and
passions by the moral sense and reason. (Page 855)
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FOR THE INFORMATION OF OFFICERS

1. The Ceremonial Section of the Thirty-second Degree
should be conferred by the regularly elected and appointed
officers of the Consistory. This is their prerogative and their duty,
and Consistories are mged to choose officers qualified for their
ritualistic tasks.

2. It is the privilege of the Commander-in-Chief to reassign
ritual parts in the Ceremonial Section, so that each officer may do
the work for which he is best fitted.

3. Innovations and non-ritualistic interpolations in the Cere-
monial Section and the Allegory are not permitted.

4. The proper salute for Consistorial work, with the excep-
tion of sword salute, is given by placing the right hand over the
heart, fingers and thumb together and jomned, then extend the
aim horizontally, palm down; and then drop the hand to the side.

5. Attention is directed to the defimtion of an allegory and
the interpretation of the allegorical characters of the Thirty-
second Degree. See page 14. It is of the utmost importance
that this section be read to the cast of the Allegory at the first
rehearsal, .

6 Those responsible for the selection of the cast of the Alle-
gory are uiged to choose degree workers whose age, personality
and training fit them for the assigned parts. It is especially im-
portant that ConstaNs should be neither effeminate, nor too old
for an aspirant for kmighthood. He is conceived as a vigorous mili-
tary type, not more than 30 years of age, deeply mn earnest and
not ovei-emotional

7. Please msert in official program “During the Allegory,
the curtan will be closed, and all lights extinguished for 30
seconds—to denote the passing of several hours.”
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CEREMONIAL SECTION
PERSONNEL

The Officers of the Consistory
Commander-in-Chief
First Lieut. Commander Second Lieut. Commander

Orator Hospitaler
Chancellor Engineer and Seneschal
Treasurer Standard Bearers (2)
Secretary Captain of the Guard
Master of Ceremonies Sentinel

Officers

Presiding officers only may be used, if desired.

Ancient Craft Lodge
Worshipful Master Senior Warden
Junior Warden

Lodge of Perfection

Thrice Potent Master Deputy Master
Senior Warden Junior Warden

Council of Princes of Jerusalem

Sovereign Prince High Priest
Senior Warden Junior Warden

Chapter of Rose Croix

Most Wise Master Senior Warden

Junior Warden Orator
Chancellor of Knights Kadosh
Constans
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COSTUMES

No mandatory regulation. All who participate in the
Ceremonial Section may wear—

1. Full evening dress or tuxedo—with the collar of
the 32°. Jewel of office optional.

or

2. Official costumes of their respective offices.

or

3. Regulation Consistory uniform.

Corrar: Black silk ribbon edged with silver lace.
At the point a red Teutonic cross surmounted by a silver
double-headed eagle embroidered in silk and bullion.
Collar lined with scarlet silk with a black silk embroid-
ered Teutonic cross at the point.

JEweL: A Teutonic cross of heavily gold-plated
metal on which rests a double-headed eagle—half black
and half white.

ArroN: White, grosgrain silk or satin, bordered with
black silk and lined with black. On the flap—an All-
seeing Eye and a Teutonic cross and a double-headed
eagle, with three symbolic flags on each side. In the
middle of the apron is the Camp.

PROPERTIES
Pedestal and Gavel
Altar: With open Bible and Sword

Spurs Cordon Teutonic Cross Apron
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THE ALLEGORY
Cast of Characters

Church

Crucifers

Chivalry
Herald Trumpeter

Bishop  Priests Acolytes  Choristers

Knights
Prince Commander

Knight, Grand Elect Mason
Knight, Prince of Jerusalem

Knight of Rose Croix
Knight Kadosh

Constans

Florio Rufus, a family servant
Urban Ignatius

Captain of the Guard
Populace

Costumes
CHURCH

Traditional ecclesiastical costumes (Notc: There is
no Cardinal in this procession.)

CHivALRY
Herald and Trumpeter: Medieval dress
Sponsors: Knight’s uniform

Prince Commander, Captain of the Guard, and
Knights: Crusader’s uniform
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Constans: White robe with white cape if desired.
Should be played as a young man not more
than thirty years of age. Avoid casting older
man for this part.

Florio: Fancy festival costume; carries domino and
mask.

Urban: Philosopher’s robe with long white wig and
beard

Rufus: Rural working clothes

Ignatius: Monk’s robe, rope girdle, cowl, tonsure,
Crucifix

PorusAce

Wide variety of period costumes, representing occu-
pation and station in life.

Note—The populace should be properly costumed.
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THE ALLEGORY

1. DEerINITION

An allegory is a veiled and figurative presentation of
truth in which the characters speak, not for themselves
as individuals, but for what they represent. It may be
historical like Faerie Queene by Edmund Spenser
(1590) or moral and spiritual like Pilgrim’s Progress
by John Bunyan (1678).

The Allegory of the Thirty-second Degree portrays
a moral and spiritual conflict and, though it is exempli-
fied in a dramatic form, it has no historical significance.
The Age of Chivalry lends itself to the purpose of the
Allegory which belongs to no specific time or place. This
permits the use of concepts, ritual phrases, action and
music which would be anachronisms in a definite histori-
cal setting. The sequences emphasize the literary unity
and simplicity of the text, and attract attention to the
spiritual lesson of the Allegory.

2. INTERPRETATION

Each character in the Allegory represents an ele-
ment in the moral and spiritual aspect of the struggle
it portrays:

Constans: Represents every Freemason of the An-
cient Accepted Scottish Rite, eager to serve Humanity
but caught between self-interest and the call of duty.
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Bisaor: A symbol of the influence of Religion in a
man’s inner struggle with temptation.

Prince ComMANDER: The Voice of Duty.

Tae Sponsors: The qualities of the true Knight—
Fidelity, Truth, Love, Justice and Mercy.

Frorio: The Lure of Pleasure.

Ursan: The Power of Knowledge.

Rurus: The Appeal of Self-interest.

IenaTus: The False Security of the Monastic Life.

Carrain oF THE Guarp: The world’s approval of
self-forgetful and sacrificial service.

Tuae RoyaL Secrer: Love.
Nore: No additional characters should be added.



OPENING CEREMONY

Candidates shall be admitted and seated before the

Opening.

Martial music. Officers of Consistory march to stations.

If action is on the stage, curtain rises and discloses

officers in place.

Commander-in-Chief—»}« If there be any present,
with the exception of candidates, who are not Sublime
Princes of the Royal Secret, let them depart in peace,
that our Consistory may be secure. Captain of the
Guard, see to the approaches, that none profane may
draw nigh. Engineer and Seneschal, draw the lines of
our Masonic camp and see that we are secure against
stealthy intrusion or sudden attack.

Captain of the Guard—Commander-in-Chief, your
order shall be obeyed.

Captain of the Guard salutes.

Engineer and Seneschal advances and makes round

of camp and receives report from Captain of the Guard,

after which, at west of camp, salutes

Engineer and Seneschal—Commander-in-Chief, the
lines and bounds of our camp are set. The Guards are
posted. Our Consistory is secure.

Commander-in-Chief—It is well. What are the pass-
words of our camp?

Engineer and Seneschal—PHA-AL-CHOL: PHA-
RASCH-CHOL. (Pronounced Fay-all-call and Fay-rash-
call)

16
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Commander-in-Chief—Separated yet United, So
must it be until we end our campaign and dwell in per-
fect peace. To order, Princes. »Jolok Officers salute with
the battery. »J« »LofoTol« We cherish here that which is
good, (Hand on heart) we repel that which is evil (Ex-
tend arm to front, palm down); and in all our labors and
conflicts we shall say (Hand on heart) “Spes mea (Ex-
tend hand to front, palm down) in Deo est.” As our hope
is in God, the Orator will lead our devotions.

Officers remain standing on the Sign of Fidelity. Heads
bowed. Orator advances to Altar. Kneels.

Orator—O God, our Father, we bless Thee for our
daily work and for the strength which Thou dost be-
stow. We thank Thee for the giving which makes us
richer; for the service which make us stronger; for the
discipline which purifies; for the trials which give us
courage; and for the call of humanity which joins man
with Thee in the work of the world.

We thank Thee for the Past, because it laid the
foundation of all good; for the Future, which gives us a
vision of better things to be; but most of all do we thank
Thee for the Present, with its needs and its inspirations,
with its opportunities and its powers; with its service
which is joy, and its love which crowns our labors with
eternal life.

Our Hope is in God, and in that Hope we pray:
Here the Lord’s Prayer should either be spoken or sung.

Our Father, who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy
Name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done, on earth
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as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread, and
forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who tres-
pass against us. And lead us not into temptation, but
deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the
power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen,

Commander-in-Chief—To the glory of the Grand
Architect of the Universe; in the name and under the
auspices of the Supreme Council of Sovereign Grand
Inspectors General of the Thirty-third and last degree
of the Ancient Accepted Scottish Rite of Freemasonry
for the Northern Masonic Jurisdiction of the United
States of America, and by virtue of the authority upon
me conferred, I declare the works of
Consistory opened on the Thirty-second Degree.

v (All seated.)

e~ e —— e~ A

CEREMONIAL SECTION

Commander-in-Chief—Princes, we meet here in
peace, but the call of the world ceaselessly disturbs our
quiet. The needs of Humanity are insistent and we dare
not ignore them. Fain would I believe that we respond
faithfully to every call, but we know the disloyalty that
lurks in idleness, the treachery that abides in sloth. Re-
member, therefore, that we are encamped in the midst
of alarms, ever subject to attack from the strong, ever
responsive to the call of the weak. First Lieutenant-
Commander, what is the hour?

First Lieutenant-Commander—Time was; time is;
but no man may say that time shall be. For the Sublime
Prince of the Royal Secret, therefore, the hour is always
—NOW.

Alarm at door—distinctly— sk sJerJaser)e

Commander-in-Chief—Even now, our call to duty
has sounded. Let us hasten to answer ere it is too late.
Captain of the Guard, open wide the door, that he who
knocks may enter freely. Master of Ceremonies, receive
him as an honored guest, for he brings us the rich gift
of opportunity.

Captain of the Guard opens the door and Constans,

representing candidate, enters.

Master of Ceremonies—(Midway between the Com-
mander-in-Chief and the door) Welcome, my Brother, to
this Consistory of Sublime Princes of the Royal Secret.
If you are a suppliant, you bring us opportunity to serve.

19



20 Thirty-second Degree

If you are an ally, you may serve with us. Advance with
confidence and our Commander-in-Chief will hear you.
WeLcoME Ope (optional)

CHOIR—
Thrice welcome we give to the Brother whose heart
With the heart of Mankind is akin.
Thrice welcome to all who would do a man’s part
In the war against error and sin.
For him our doors are opened wide,
For him our love, what’er betide,

Thrice welcome we give to the Brother whose heart
With the heart of Mankind is akin,

Master of Ceremonies takes Constans by left arm, con-

ducts him 1o west of camp and returns to his place.

Constans—Commander-in-Chief, a suppliant I come,
that I may also be an ally. I know that none should be
admitted to your ranks save earnest and sincere men,—
Masons, not in name only, but also in deed. I am earn-
est and sincere, a Mason, and a Grand Inspector In-
quisitor Commander of the Ancient Accepted Scottish
Rite. I know full well my unworthiness, yet I humbly
aspire to serve with you for the good of our brother
men.

The following colloquy should be slow, solemn and

simcere,

Commander-in-Chief—By what name are you
called?

Constans—Constans. (Cofi-stanz)
Commander-in-Chief—What do you desire?

Constans—To be admitted among you as a fellow
soldier and servant in the Grand Masonic Army of Sub-
lime Princes of the Royal Secret.

i
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Commander-in-Chief—Why a soldier?

Constans—That I may shield the oppressed; guard
the weak; protect the innocent; and combat the enc-
mies of God and humanity.

Commander-in-Chief—Why a servant?
Constans—That I may help the needy; succor the

poor; relieve the distressed; and be a builder and true
Mason in the holy House of the Temple.

Commander-in-Chief—You ask much, for you ask
to be a co-worker with God. How have you prepared
yourself for this high employ?

Constans—It is not for me to speak. Unless my
Brethren can answer for me, I am indeed unworthy.

Master of Ceremonies—Commander-in-Chief, I vouch
for the Masonic progress of this Brother. He has been
regularly initiated as an Entered Apprentice; passed to
the degree of Fellow Craft; and raised to the Sublime
Degree of Master Mason. He has been chosen a Grand
Elect Mason, proclaimed a Prince of Jerusalem, conse-
crated a Knight of Rose Croix, and promoted to the rank
of Grand Inspector Inquisitor Commander.

Commander-in-Chief—Your progress has been steady;
yet all this does not suffice if you have not studied and
understood the lessons taught, and the principles in-
culcated in these degrees. Behold the lines of our Ma-
sonic camp spread before your view, and be tried by its
discipline and tests.

The Consistory will choose its own techniques and floor
work in interpreting the angles of the pentagon.
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Engineer and Seneschal rises and salutes.

Engineer and Seneschal—The camp of the Ancient
Accepted Scottish Rite of Freemasonry is a nonagon en-
closing a heptagon, within whose lines is a pentagon
which encloses a triangle in the center of which is a
circle. Thus do we find the mystic numbers, 3, 5, 7 and
9, all emanating from the circle of infinity. As these
numbers symbolize Divine attributes and Masonic prin-
ciples, so should Masonic labor emanate from Divine
love, be directed by Divine wisdom, and be exercised
in Divine power for the good of mankind and the glory
of God.

The second emanation from infinity is denoted by
the pentagon, each angle of which represents a division
of the Scottish Rite Army. Take heed while their at-
tributes are now rehearsed.

Engineer and Seneschal salutes and returns to station.

Orator rises and salutes.

Orator—The first angle represents the Symbolic
Lodge wherein are given the first lessons in Masonry.
The Entered Apprentice is the physical man admon-
ished to labor; The Fellow Craft is the intellectual man
in whom knowledge is joined to physical power as sci-
ence directs energy; the Master Mason is the triune
man, in whom the spiritual is united with the intel-
lectual and the physical, and whose works are eternal,
because eternal love inspires intelligent labor.

The Worshipful Master may be attended by his two

Wardens. They rise, and the Master salutes.

Worshipful Master—Commander-in-Chief, I here de-
clare as a Worshipful Master in Ancient Craft Masonry,
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that this Brother has been raised to the Sublime Degree
of Master Mason, has dedicated himself at the Altar of
Masonry, and has been inspired by the Master’s word.
He is a worthy Master Mason. _

Orator and Worshipful Master salute and are seated.

Hospitaler rises and salutes.

Hospitaler—The second angle represents the Lodge
of Perfection. Herein are taught those duties toward our
brother man whose performance leads steadily toward a
knowledge of God. We learn that selfish endeavor de-
feats itself and debases the man who engages in it. We
are taught that by united labor for the good of all, hu-
manity is advanced toward the Ineffable Mystery where-
in all should be perfect.

Thrice Potent Master may be attended by lus Deputy
Master, Senior and Junior Wardens. They rise and the
T.P.M, salutes.

Thrice Potent Master—Commander-in-Chief, [ here
declare as Thrice Potent Master of a Lodge of Perfec-
tion, Ancient Accepted Scottish Rite, that this Brother
has labored for the upbuilding of the temple; he has
guarded its treasures, and delved into its mysteries. He
has studied the Ineffable Symbols, and has learned the
Ineffable Word. He is a Grand Elect Mason.

Hospitaler and T.P.M. salute and are seated. Orator rises

and salutes.

Orator—The third angle represents the Council of
Princes of Jerusalem. Here is taught the power of Truth
to release the captive of error, and to rebuild the temple
of human happiness when assailed by ignorance and
vice from within, or by injustice and oppression from
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without. Fidelity to trust, honesty in public and private
conduct, devotion to Truth, are the attributes of a Prince
of Jerusalem.

The Sovereign Prince may be attended by his High
Priest, Senior and Junior Wardens. They rise. The Sov-
ereign Prince salutes.

Sovereign Prince—Commander-in-Chief, I here de-
clare as Sovereign Prince of a Council of Princes of
Jerusalem, Ancient Accepted Scottish Rite, that this
Brother has withstood temptation and has kept his trust.
He has labored with the sword of vigilance in one hand,
and the trowel of steadfast purpose in the other. He is
a Prince of Jerusalem.

Orator and Sovereign Prince salute and are seated.

Second Lieutenant-Commander rises and salutes.

Second Lieutenant-Commander—The fourth angle
represents the Chapter of Knights Rose Croix. Here the
light promised to man from ancient times shines in all
its glory. The love which gives eternal life is revealed.
Faith, Hope and Charity are the pillars of the spiritual
temple. The new law is proclaimed, and men learn to
“Love one another.”

The Most Wise Master may bo attended by his Senior

and Junior Waidens. Thoy rise. The M.W.M. salutes.

Most Wise Master—Commander-in-Chief, I here de-
clare as Most Wise Master of a Chapter of Rose Croix,
Ancient Accepted Scottish Rite, that this Brother has fol-
lowed the Light. He has learned the new law. He knows
that good will overcome evil; that life eternal will con-
quer death; that through love, our brotherhood is ever-
lasting. He is a Knight Rose Croix.

Sublime Prince of the Royal Secret 25

Second Lieutenant-Commander and M.W.M. salute and

are seated. First Lieutenant-Commander rises and sa-

lutes.

First Lieutenant-Commander—The fifth angle repre-
sents the Xadosh. By impressive ceremonies have been
taught the lessons that the future is heir to the present;
that the light of Masonry should illumine the darkness
of the world; that labor is noble; that all worship is holy
when prompted by a devout heart, that God is found
through service to men; that from God comes all good
and to God all good should return in loving oblation.
Finally, that as all men are sons of God, so should men
be brethren working together for good.

Chancellor rises and salutes

Chancellor—Commander-in-Chief, I here declare as
Chancellor of Knights Kadosh, Ancient Accepted Scot-
tish Rite, that this Brother has studied the lesson of the
ages; he has borne his Masonic light into the world; he
has sought to serve his generation that the future may
be better because he has lived. He seeks to know God
by loving His creatures. He is Kadosh, consecrated to
God in service to his fellow men.

First Lieutenant-Commander and Chancellor salute and
are seated.

Commander-in-Chief—Out of the fullness of the
heart doth the mouth speak. Sublime Princes of the
Royal Secret, you have heard. Shall Constans be ad-
mitted to our fellowship? If such be your will, give the
sign of assent.

Assent by right hand extended.
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Commander-in-Chief—The Candidates will rise,
come to the Sign of Fidelity, and assume the obligation
of this degree.

Constans retires quietly, as the Commander-in-Chief di-

rects the Candidates to rise. The Master of Ceremonies
escorts the Exemplar to a position near the Altar.

Commander-in-Chief—(To Exemplar) Advance to
the Altar. Kneel on both knees, place your left hand on
the Holy Bible and sword, your right hand over your
heart, and take the vows. . . . Each candidate will say
“I,” give his name in full, and then remain silent until
I bid you speak.

1, , of my own
free will and accord, in the presence of the Grand
Architect of the Universe, do hereby most solemnly
promise and vow that I will be governed by, and in my
conduct conform to, the statutes of this or of any Con-
sistory to which 1 may belong, and by and to the Con-
stitutions of the Supreme Council of the Thirty-third
Degree under whose jurisdiction I may reside.

I furthermore promise and vow, that I will never
introduce nor give my consent to any one being ad-
mitted to any of the degrees conferred in a Consistory
of Sublime Princes of the Royal Secret, unless I am fully
satisfied as to his high moral character, worth and stand-
ing as a2 man and Mason, and of his zeal for, fervent at-
tachment to, and exemplification in his life of the true
principles of Freemasonry.

I furthermore promise and vow, that I will be loyal
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to the government of my country; and that I will always
support and obey the laws of the same.

I furthermore promise and vow, that I will cordially
and sincerely join with the Sublime Princes of the Royal
Secret in their noble project of uniting all Freemasons,
over all the earth, for the purpose of establishing peace,
harmony and concert of action within the Order.

I furthermore promise and vow, that to be better able
to serve the Order and mankind, I will strive at all times
to behave and demean myself as a Mason should, to be
worthy of being associated in the noble and glorious
work of making this world a Temple, a fit abiding place
for the Grand Architect of the Universe, and that noth-
ing in my conduct or demeanor shall in the least re-
flect discredit on this Consistory, or on Freemasonry, or
tend to destroy, or even diminish, my capacity and
power for doing good.

All candidates will repeat after me:
Should I ever willfully violate this, my solemn

promise and vow, may I be degraded from the society
of honorable men and Masons. Amen!

My Brother, you will arise. The class will be seated.

The Investiture may be delegated by the Commander-

in-Chief to another officer.

I present to you the Golden Spurs of Knighthood,;
they are a symbol of that zeal, energy of purpose, and
sense of duty that should ever spur us to action in a
noble and sacred cause.
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The presentation of the spurs is symbolic. The spurs
should not be put on.

Receive this sash or cordon of the Order; its color
is an emblem of sorrow and mourning for the miseries
and sufferings of humanity. Receive also and wear this
Teutonic cross, the jewel of the Order. Deserve it by the
service you shall hereafter render to the good cause in
which you now take rank as a chief and leader.

In addition to the cordon and jewel, you, as a Sub-
lime Prince of the Royal Secret, should be clothed with
the ancient and honorable distinctive badge of a Mason,
the apron, which is to teach you that notwithstanding
the high position to which you have now attained, you
should be ever mindful of your obligation as a Master
Mason.

On this apron is the special symbol of this degree,—
the camp. On the flap is an All-Seeing Eye, the symbol
of Infinite Wisdom; beneath it, a Teutonic cross sur-
mounted by a double-headed eagle, supported by the
flags of the Holy Empire.

»Jolol« Captain of the Guard, advance the Stan-
dards. Sublime Princes, stand at attention, uncover, and
salute the Flag of our Country by placing the right hand
over the heart.

Standard Bearers will bring the National Flag and the
Standard Flag of the Consistory to the Altar, at the
right and left of the Commander-in-Chief. All join 1n
singing one verse of “The Star-Spangled Banmer.” No
other form of patriotic address is permitted.
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Commander-in-Chief—No man can worthily serve
in the ranks of the Grand Army of the Ancient Acccpted
Scottish Rite unless his heart thrills to the sentiment
of a lofty patriotism which will express itself in loyal
obedjence to his country’s laws as well as in response
to his country’s needs. It is not given to all men to bear
arms for the nation’s defense, but every man may
cherish his country’s flag with a devoted love, may sup-
port his country’s laws with a willing obedience, and
may so live day by day that the commonwealth shall
be prospered through his industry, established through
his fidelity, and honored through his integrity.

Such service of country becomes possible only when
the individual man, strong in the integrity of his pur-
pose, develops his own highest manhood under the se-
cure shield of civil, intellectual and religious liberty.
Man owes it to himself and to his brother men to be his
own best self. No obligation imposed upon him by
church, state or society can as a last resort destroy the
freedom of his spirit or abolish his liberty of private
judgment,

Patriotism thus founded and secured, gives assur-
ance of peace and happiness within our borders and is
a harbinger of that more glorious time when love of
country shall be joined to love of humanity and the
Scottish Rite Standard shall rise in peaceful triumph
over a world-wide brotherhood of man. So mote it be!

All—So mote it bel

The Standard and Flag are posted.
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Commander-in-Chief—Sublime Princes and Breth-
ren, you will remain standing. (To Exemplar) Kneel
again at the Altar. (Exemplar kneels, left hand on Bible,
head uplifted.)

The Commander-in-Chief advances to the Altar. In
accordance with an ancient custom, as he speaks the
words, “I now proclaim you. . . .” he strikes one light
blow (*}«) on the Exemplat’s right shoulder, and four
light blows (Jelek)} on the left shoulder.

Commander-in-Chief—(At Altar) To the glory of the
Grand Architect of the Universe, and by virtue of the
authority upon me conferred as Commander-in-Chief of
Consistory, I now proclaim you, and
each of you, to be a Sublime Prince of the Royal Secret,
Thirty-second Degree, Ancient Accepted Scottish Rite.

You are now and hereafter entitled to enjoy all the
rights, privileges and prerogatives of this degree, and
are solemnly admonished to fulfill its duties and its high
responsibilities.

»J« Brethren, be seated.

Commander-in-Chief—Princes! Brethren! In Al-
legory we seek to convey the truth.

Man has the royal secret—the eternal gift of God—
Love. It cannot be imparted to him by others. It was
incarnate when the Father breathed into his nostrils the
breath of life, and man became a living soul. Cherish
this love as a divine attribute, a precious birthright, a
witness that man is indeed a son of God.
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Blessed is the man who is so possessed by the royal
secret that he will resist the allurements of pleasure, dis-
dain power which enslaves and knowledge which is ar-
rogant, and be deaf to the call of selfish interest when it
encroaches upon the sacred obligations of the Brother-
hood of Man.

Blessed is the man who, like Constans, hears the
call of humanity, even when it is not addressed directly
to himself, recognizes it as the voice of God calling
him to labor, accepts it proudly as his accolade of
knighthood, and goes forth in princely power. As the
immortal poet, Lord Tennyson said,

“To ride abroad, redressing human wrong;

To speak no slander, no, nor listen to it;

But teach high thoughts and amiable words,

And courtliness and the desire of fame.

And love and truth and all that makes a man.”
(From Guinevere, Alfred, Lord Tennyson)

I pray you give serious attention to the Allegory of
the Thirty-second Degree, about to be presented, which
will forever impress upon your minds the meaning of
the Royal Secret, the eternal gift of God—Love.

Curtain



THE ALLEGORY
The Cathedral

This scene represents the chancel of a cathedral, with
Altar approached by three steps. Crucifix and candles.
Transparent windows, if possible.

(Optional: Curtain rises. Villagers, if appropriately cos-
tumed, enter and intermingle but do not go into
chancel. Pantomime only. At first notes of organ, they
fall back on both sides of a center aisle, leaving ample
room for the procession.)
Curtain rises. Organ march, modulating into a Proces-
sional Hymn as Choristers enter. Two separate pro-
cessions—Church and Chivalry.

CHURCH

Crucifer

Acolytes

Thurifers

Priests

Bishop

Enter chancel, and take positions on the right of the
Altar. Bishop—at Altar—for a moment of devotion.
Choristers may sing an appropriate anthem.
After a brief interval, the representatives of Chivalry
enter and take positions on the left side. Organ march.

CHIVALRY

Banneret

Herald and Trumpeter
Knights
Prince Commander
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pirant for Knighthood. Bid him keep his vigil herc at
this holy Altar, and may God hear his prayers and keop
him loyal and true.

Prince Commander—Most Reverend Father and Su-
blime Princes, we are assembled here for the purpos¢
of admitting to our fellowship a worthy knight. His
integrity and fidelity in the past give assurance that ho
will regard honor as duty, and princely privilege as op-
portunity for service. Trumpeter, sound a fanfare; Her-
ald, make proclamation.

Trumpet, Herald proclaims loudly.

Herald—Constans! Constans! Constans! Stand forth
and be tried by the tests of true knighthood. Make your
profession in the presence of all people. Keep your vigil
in lonely solitude before God. Thus only, may you hope
to be proclaimed a Sublime Prince of the Royal Secret.

Organ March

Enter four Knights in full armor, two by two, with Con-
stans clothed in loose flowing white robe over a white
costume. Each knight bears ammor as indicated in text.
Procession as follows:

Knight Kadosh Knight Rose Croix
Constans
Knight Prince of Jerusalem Knight Lodge of Perfection

As the procession halts, Constans proceeds till in line
with Knight Kadosh and Knight Rose Croix. As Knights

Bishop—Prince Commander, and dearly beloved
brethren, the Church welcomes to its Sanctuary the rep-
resentatives of Chivalry who desire to present an as-
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of Council of Princes of Jerusalem and Lodge of Per-
fection severally speak, they move forward, and after
depositing armor, line up with the others, so that the
line will stand as follows:
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Kt.C.of P.]. Kt.K Constans Kt R.C. Kt L.ofP.

Organ music ceases as soon as the knights arrive before

dais.

Knight Kadosh—CONSTANS IS HERE! (Spoken
loudly and solemnly.)

Prince Commander—I greet you, Constans. He who
would be a prince among his equals should put away all
pomp and circumstance, all pride of rank, and here, in
the presence of the Prince of Peace, he should stand in
humility, clothed in the white robe of purity, outward
sign of inward grace.

Constans, is the robe you wear a vain and preten-
tious adornment, or a token of purity?

Constans—Not of purity, my Lord Prince Com-
mander, but of a desire and purpose to live chastely and
without offense among my fellows.

Prince Commander—You have answered well. Is it
your desire to be a knight, chivalrous in war, a prince
honorable in peace, a friend and a servant to your fel-
low men in all their needs?

Constans—Such is my earnest desire.

Prince Commander—You ask much; and most un-
wisely if you be not steadfast. Remember how great is
the fall of him who is exalted if he prove unworthy.

Constans—I will remember.

Prince Commander—Who stands sponsor for this
aspirant?

Knight of Lodge of Perfection moves to right and for-
ward as dirccted before.
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Knight Lodge of Perfection—I stand sponsor for his
Fidelity, my Lord Prince. He has labored fervently in
Masonry; his work has been tested by the square, the
level, and the plumb. His desires have been circum-
scribed by the compasses. He has learned the Master’s
word and has performed Master's work.

In token of my faith in him, I place here this cuirass
(kwée-rah$), that he may be girt in strength and stand
staunchly against every assault.

Places cuirass on dais before Altar and returns to his
place in line.

Knight of Council of Princes of Jerusalem moves to left

and front as directed.

Knight Prince of Jerusalem—I stand sponsor for his
Truth. While some have actively opposed or tacitly
avoided, he has persistently proclaimed and nobly
labored for Truth. In token of my faith in him, I place
here this helmet, that he may be guarded against the
crafty attacks of falsehood and the evil blows of error.

Deposits helmet at head of cuirass and returns.

Knight of Rose Croix—I stand sponsor for his Love.
In Faith he has established his purpose and fixed his con-
duct. In Hope he has triumphed over every obstacle. In
Charity he has bornre all things, believed all things, hoped
all things, endured all things. In token of my faith in
him, T place here this shield, that not only he, but also
those whom he serves, may be screened from the darts
of intolerance, and be sheltered from the arrows of per-
secution.
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Deposits shield near cuirass and returns.

Knight Kadosh—I stand sponsor for his Justice and
Mercy. He has learned to judge others by first judging
himself- He is righteous in judgment, merciful in act;
seeking not to condemn but to save. A check on oppres-
sion, a terror to evil doers, a staunch defender of inno-
cence and virtue, he is a true Knight Kadosh. In token
of my faith in him, I place here this sword, confident
that he will wield it manfully for the right against the
wrong.

Deposits SWOrd and returns.

Bishop—Happy is the man who has such sponsors;
thrice blest he who justifies their trust. Fidelity, Truth,
Love and Justice are the true attributes of a servant of
God, and he who lives by these precepts will be worthy
of knighthood.

Prince Commander—Constans, you aspire to princely
honor. Remember that such honor can only attend
princely deed. Rank and title may be bestowed by
others because the givers have been deceived by fradu-
lent pretense or bribed by unworthy reward. In the
same way rank and title may be revoked by the givers,
because they have been misled by envious deceit or ma-
lignant slander.

But honor is above rank and title and is self-earned;
the unerring and unfailing reward of true Masonry.
Honor is likewise self-revoked, the inevitable penalty
of disloyalty.

From days of old, aspirants for knightly honor have
been left in lonely vigil before the Altar of the Most High
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God—a vigil that is emblematic of that solitary conflict
which every man must fight out in the secret places of
his own soul, with no witnesses and no succor save tho
all-knowing and all-mighty Father of men. Constans,
we leave you now to your vigil. In this sword and hel-
met, shield and cuirass, behold symbols of all your
powers for the service to which you aspire. Without
these symbols of service, you are bereft of all ability to
aid in our great work of making this world a Temple,
a fit abiding place for the Grand Architect of the Uni-
verse, and become only another weak object of our
labors; a suppliant, and not an ally.

Guard well your armor, for, in so doing, you guard
all your powers for future good, all your claims for
future honor. Faithfulness to this trust will prove your
worthiness for nobler tasks. Recreancy will forfeit all
that you have won in the past, all that you may hope
for in the future.

Constans—My hope is in God. (Kneels by his armor.)

Bishop—Our hope is in God. May He ever have you
in His holy keeping.

Raises hands in blessing. Constans remains in prayer.

Prince Commander—Keep well your vigil, Constans,
tarewell.

Organ march. Knights retire in order. The Prince Com-
mander first, escorted by the four sponsoring Knights.
Organ modulates into the Recessional Hymn as the
Choristers lead the church party out of the cathedral.

Exit villagers. Lights dinmed. Moonlight through
windows.
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The Vigil

Constans is left alone in the Cathedral. He slowly rises,

views the armor, and speaks.

Constans—The Prince Commander said, “Behold,
in this sword and helmet, shield and cuirass, symbols of
all the powers for the service to which I might aspire.”
He also said, “Guard well your armor, for, in so do-
ing, you guard all your powers for future good.”

Picks up cuirass and meditates.

Constans—The Breastplate of righteousness, Carl’s
Cuirass, taken from his own breast and placed here in
token of his faith in my fidelity, that I might be girt in
strength. I will not break that faith.

Deposits cuirass and picks up helmet.

Constans—The Helmet of Salvation. Phillipe’s as-
surance of my love and truth. T will make that assurance
doubly sure.

Doposits helmet and picks up shield.
Constans—7The Shield of Faith. Frederick’s testimony
of my love for all my Brcthren. May that testimony
never chango.
Doposits shield and pieks up sword.
Constans—Tho Sword of the Spirit. Conrad’s belief
in my justice and morey in the defense of every righ-
teous cause.
Inverts sword to form cross and kneels.

Constans—O thou most high and holy One, grant
unto me steadfastness of purpose, that with the whole
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armor of God I may fight the good fight, and never stain
the honor of my sponsors, nor my own.

Lovingly handles the sword and replaces it with the
other armor.

The Temptations

Sounds of dance music in distance,—guitar, mandolin,

tambourme. Enter Florio, masked, festival costume.

Carries domino and mask. Under no circumstances

should the character of Florio be played in an effemi-

nate manner nor should any tempter touch or pull on

Constans. As each tempter appears, Ignatius should be

briefly discovered by a soft spot light eavesdropping

from the wings.

Florio—Constans! Hush! It is I, Florio. Come to
the dance. The city is wild with gaiety. Come away
from this weary vigil. Your lady love sends me to claim
your courtesy. She mocks at your vigil. She threatens
your dismissal. Come, Constans!

Constans—You are no friend of mine, Florio, to
tempt me thus. Away! I will not go.

Florio—But, Constans, no man will know. See, I
have brought you mask and domino. You are young.
Music, wine, dancing,—all are calling you. Come for an
hour! All is safe here. No man will disturb this grim
armor in this gloomy sanctuary. Comel!

Constans— 1 tell you NO! Leave me in peace. I will
not leave my vigil,

Florio—Then you will lose your love, Constans.
(Turns to leave, pauses a second, and returns.) Would
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you sacrifice a woman’s love, the kiss of ruby lips, the
caress of loving arms, a life of wedded bliss, for a night
of this weary vigil?

Constans—I will keep my vigil. My hope is in God.

Constans turns and kneels at Altar. Floro looks at him a
moment, then 1ushes away. (During above, music has
continued softly as though at a distance, and at Florio’s
exit dies down as though moving away.)

Enter Urban m long white beard and wig. He ap-
proaches Constans and speaks slowly and with dignity,
in contrast to Florio’s lighter mood.

CHomr. (optional)

In the distance,—very softly.
Blest is the man whose constant heait
Keeps him from idle joys apart,
Steadfast 1 faith, n purpose wise,
True to his trust, he constant cries,

My hope is in God.

Urban—What seek you here, Constans? It is rank?
Power? Station, (Pausc) Foolish man! All these you can
have for the taking. Rank thc highest the world has
ever knownl Power boyond all that has ever been
exercised by man, Station so cxalted that no monarch
dare approach without humble obelsance. Why crave
for that which you may command? Why this cold and
cheerless vigil whon huxury and magnificence are yours
for the taking? Would you bo rieh? 'The Midas power is
mine and shall be yours. Are you ambitious? You shall
triumph over every opponent, and that without a strug-
gle. You shall rise to imperial power, and that without
a rival.
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Constans—I have my work to do. I will not leavo it.

Urban—Work! Why work, when you may have the
power to make all men work for you?

Constans—I work for others and not for self. This
is my task and it is a joy to me.

Urban—Constans, I am your friend. I seek you now
to share my power. Knowledge is power, knowledge is
mine. With this power, I bend circumstances to my will;
I command all the forces of land and sea; I control
kings and princes; I conjure a million slaves and compel
them to work my will. Come with me, Constans, and
you shall rule the whole world.

Constans—Who am I, that I should rule? Give me
to serve and I am doubly blest.

Urban—But think of all you could do with this
mighty power.

Constans—No, not I, but unhappy slaves groaning
in my bondage.

Urban—Constans, put not your hope in princes, I
cando . ..

Constans—My hope is in God. Leave me to my vigil.

Kneels again Urban shakes his head 1n disapproval and
exits slowly.

Rufus in rural working clothes, enters hurniedly, excited,
panting.
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CHoIr, (optional)
In distance as before.
Blest 1s the man whose constant mind
Gives of 1ts best to all mankind.
Strong in his love he asks no prize
Mighty i Truth he, constant, cries,
My hope is m God
Rufus—Constans! Constans! Come quickly! A traitor
knight has attacked your castle. Knowing you were here
he made stealthy assault and every moment increases
his power. Come! Come!
Constans—I cannot go.

Rufus—(More and more excited.) Constans! Your
castle is even now 1mn flames! Your property is being
seized. All your treasures are in perill Hasten to the
rescuel

Constans—I must keep my vigil.

Rufus—But, Constans, no man can condemn you for
responding to this call. O, Constans! Come! Triumph
over your enemies and save your home.

Constans—My hope 1s m God, T will not go.

Constans kneels again, Rufus runs outl exclaiming

Rufus—He will not cowe! 1o will not comc!

Enter Lgnatius, o monk, ascetie, hrown robe, 1ope-gndle,
cowl. Constung is knecling by wmor.

Cuom, (optional)

In the distance and softly as before
Blest 15 the man whose constant soul
Litts him on high while sortows 101,
Strong in the Word which never dies,
Constant m Truth and Love, he cries,—

My hope 15 in God.

Sublime Prince of the Royal Secret 43

Ignatius—Well done, Constans. Nobly hast thou
withstood the enticement of pleasure, the allurement of
ambition, and the appeal of selfish interest. But think
not that thy soul is safe from temptation. Come, now,
with me!

Constans has risen, startled.

Constans—I crave your blessing, Reverend Father.
I knew not that you were near.

Ignatius—Thou are watched when little suspecting.
Flee from further temptation, so shalt thou save thy
soul from perdition! Come!

Constans—Where would you have me go, Father?

Ignatius—Far from this busy world where evil lurks
in companionship with men, remote from the society of
thy fellows where vice ever tempts and sin ever entices.
Come with me, I say, and in some solitary hermit cell,
where none can harass thee by insistent calls for service,
or begule thee by insidious persuasions to vice, thou
mayest live piously, and by prayer and fasting win thy
soul’s salvation.

Constans—But, reverend Father, what of my fellow
men? They are my brethren, children with me of the
same Heavenly Father. How can I help in their labors,
succor in their affliction, comfort in their sorrow, if I
depart from them and live in solitude?

Ignatius—What is that to thee? Save thine own soul
from perdition. While in the society of men, thou art in
constant deadly peril. Satan walks to and fro in the
crowds to beguile thee. Temptations beset thee in the
company of thy friends. Pitfalls yawn for thy soul on
every busy way. In solitude only is there safety from sin.
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In lonely meditation, in constant prayer, in fasting that
will mortify the body, and in self-inflicted tortures that
will weaken thy physical power thou shalt win paradise
for thy soul. Come with me, I say.

Constans—Reverend Father, of bodily torture I have
no fear, of physical hurt I have no dread. Too oft have
I dared the battle shock and the peril of war to be care-
ful of self. I cannot but think that God, the Father,
created this body for its work, made these arms strong
that they might labor, these eyes keen that they might
see the need, these ears acute that they might hear the
call. To spend all this strength, to risk all these powers
in human service, I am willing. But how dare I destroy,
or even diminish, the powers God has given me to do
good? I dare not.

Ignatius—Spare not thy body, so that by its mortifi-
cation thou mayest save thy soul.

Constans—I will not spare my body if thereby I may
save the soul—or cven the body—of my brother.

Ignattus with stern authonty, holding up cioss and
backmg away

Ignatius—Who arl thou, to argne with me? [ com-
mand thee, by the powor of my holy office, to come!
Come, T say, or thy sou! will he dainned cternally!

Constans starts to follow and then stops

Constans—My hope is in God. I will not leave my
vigil.

Ignatius—(With increasingly angry emphasis as he
exits) Fool! Thou wilt be lost! Lost! Lost!

Constans lookmg sornowfully after Ignatws.
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Constans—Oh, miserable me! Is it so? Must I savo
my soul only by abandoning all others to guilt and
shame? I cannot believe it. If what the monk said he
true, why was Light revealed to me in the East? Why
was the white apron of service girt about my loins? Why
were the tools of labor placed in my hands? If it be true
that my soul’s salvation can be won only by solitary
meditation, why was the light of reason kindled and my
intellect quickened, that I might plan and learn and
understand and teach?

If it be true that I am eternally lost unless I save
my own soul by incessant prayer and penitence, why
was I raised by the strong grip of a Master Mason or
the Lion’s Paw, and given the Word by which I might
labor? No! I cannot,—I will not believe it. On the five
points of fellowship I am vowed to Mason’s work. Here
is my equipment (pointing to armor) and I will labor
to the end. (Brief pause)

Yet the monk has left me with a terrible thought.
“Lost!”” “Lostl” he said. (Pause) Away with this doubit!
Away with this selfish fear! My hope is in God. (Throws
himself on knees by armor. Gives grand hailing sign of
distress, with words.) When I first sought light in
Masonry my trust was in God; so now, in this horrible
trial, my hope is in God. Let me never be confounded.

If it be true that by companionship and service with
my brethren I am doomed to eternal death, grant it to
me, O my God, that before that dreadful day of wrath
I may labor as a good Mason and by Thy grace lead
at least one of Thy children, my brothers, to the perfect
light, where he may be saved from eternal darkness.
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Help me to labor for my brethren and I shall trust to
be saved myself by Thy loving kindness.

My hope is in God. Amen!

Windows grow darker Eveiything quiet. Suddenly a
noise of alarm bell in far distance, famt shouts, nearer,
shrieks, offstage shouting of voices, “The enemy,” “Save
us,” “To the walls,” etc, Trumpet Clash of aims, nearer
and 1eceding agam, farther away and nearer again. Dur-
mg this, Constans staits, listens, arises, paces m grow-
mg agitation.

Constans—What is that? An alarm? Can it be a
treacherous assault? (Pause) Or is it only another trial of
my fidelity? (Pause) What shall I do? I was admonished
to keep my vigil, but the city is in peril. They told me [
must stay here. All my future depends on my obedience.
But how can I stay while children may be murdered and
women ravished. No, I cannot stay! I must go.

A cry without, “Our leader 1s slam!” Clash of swoids,

flames 1ed thiough windows

Constans—OQOur leader is slain! And I here in
cowardly satety. My people aze in peril, I must go. My
hope is in God. (Grasps sword and shield. Rushes out
repeating: “My hope is in God.”)

Loud shouts and clashing of swords; noise of battle,

cries in wmison of “My hope is fn God!”, all increasing
m mtensity, then slowly fading out into silence

At this pomt, curtam fally and lights are extinguished
for an mteival of 30 seconds to denote passage of sev-
eral hous

Curtain nses, full lights People enter laughmg and
cheering Cries of “Victory ” Bishop, piiests (in cassocks)
and Prince Commander to East Knights enter last,—
worn and spent, but happy.
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Prince Commander—(Streiching out hand) Silence,
my people. Lift up your hearts. The city is saved. Our
enemy is vanquished. Praise be to God, who in our hour
of direst peril sent us a mighty deliverer. With our
leader wounded nigh unto death and a prisoner among
our foes, we were indeed lost had it not been for the
miraculous champion who appeared so suddenly, rallied
our forces, and snatched victory from defeat. Under
God, he is the saviour of this people. Where is our
champion, that all may do him honor?

Captam of the Guard, though battle-spent, 1s not breath-
less Speaks rapidly but clearly and distinctly. Closing
sentences, solemm and mpiessive.

Captain of the Guard—My Lord Prince Commander,
he has vanished again as suddenly as he appeared. We
were utterly vanquished, and the city and all its people
were at the mercy of our ruthless foe, when he came
among us, radiant as an archangel, clothed all in white,
his face illumined, his eyes flashing. No armor had he,
nor helmet, but a broad shield with which in the first
moment of his appearance he saved me from a murder-
ous spear, and a great sword which fell with a flash like
lightning and slew my foe. Then he cried out, “My hope
is 1n God,” and fell like a destroying angel upon the
enemy. There was no resisting his assault. The enemy
fled before him, appalled at his wondrous power. Even
the women and children inspired us as they took up
the cry, “My hope is in God,” and the battle was won.
But our biave champion disappeared in the moment of
victory. Surely he was a man sent by God to save our
people.



48 Thirty-second Degree

Bishop—We know not the ways of our Heavenly
Father, but we truly believe that this was a man sent

by God.

Prince Commander-—(Suddenly notices the armor on
the dais.) But where is the aspirant whom we left here
in vigil over his armor? Has he been recreant to his
trust? Can it be that he fled from the approach of the
enemy? He has abandoned his vigil, a craven coward?

If so, then even in this hour of rejoicing, we shall not
forget justice. We shall strip him of his dignity and
strike off his honors, even as he has dishonored his
Sponsors.

Never shall Constans be created by us a Sublime
Prince of the Royal Secret.

Heraldi Summon the recreant Constans,
Heiald and trumpeter to 1ight of steps. Blows trumpet
Herald—Constans! Appoar!

Pause. Trumpet and call agaln, Tanse, ond a Lhird
trumpet and call. Tmmodintely after thig il eall, the
four Sponsar Knights cntor, slowly advance to East
bearing o bier on which is the hody of Gonstuns, cos-
cred with battered shield and by his sldo a broken
sword. Theoy stop conler slage. The wse of a bier s
mandatory.

Knight Kadosh—(Solemnly and reverently). Con-
stans is here.

People gasp, sob, and some fall on knees in sorrow.
Prince Commander kneels at bier facing front.

Sublime Prince of the Royal Secret ®

Prince Commander—Constans| Our Deliveror! (Paias)
How vain is human wisdom! How blind is human judg-
ment! In our hasty anger we said, “Never shall Conslana
be created by us a Sublime Prince of the Royal Socrel.”
His martyr victory has made of our unjust judgment his
eternal glory. It was not for mortal man to creato Ciont-
stans a prince. He was a prince, dubbed and created
by the King of Kings whose son he is. It was not for
mortal man to reveal to Constans the Royal Secret. It
was enshrined in his own unconquerable soul, incarnato
in that Love which was his divine inheritance.

When he forsook his vigil here, Constans was true to
the highest meaning and deepest spirit of his vow. He
obeyed the dictates of his conscience and, in loyal re-
sponse to his country’s call, rushed to its defense. The
cry of distress, the call of humanity, found him obedient
to the paramount duty. He was willing to be called a
recreant knight if by such a sacrifice he could save his
people.

“Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay
down his life for his friend.”

Constans! Sublime Prince of the Royal Secreti Lead
us, too, behind the veil where we may see face to face!

Slow curtain on tableau.

CLOSING

The Commander-mn-Chief closes by declaration,



