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THE ATMOSPHERE AS AN ANVIL.*

BY PROFESSOR J. P. COOKE, JR.

The office of the atmosphere, as an anvil upon which rocks are
shattered for the protection of humanity, has sufficient novelty about it
to require explanation. It has come to be pretty well understood now
that rocky fragments of all sizes are flying through space, like the
planets themselves. What the effect would be, if hard meteoric stones
were to strike, with a velocity sixty times as great as that of a cannon
ball, the structures that man builds upon earth, it is not difficult to
imagine. To say nothing of the larger stones, no ordinary buildings
could afford shelter from the smallest particles striking with the
velocity of eighteen miles per second. Even dust flying at such a rate
would kill any animal exposed to it. How effectually we are guarded
by the atmosphere, as by a shield, impenetrable in proportion to the
violence of the assaults upon it, is admirably illustrated by Pro. Cooke
in the following staternent, condensed from Chapter X. of his ‘‘ New
Chemistry ' :

‘“Within a few years our community have become familiar with
the name and terrible effects of a new explosive agent, called nltro-
glycerine, and I feel sure that you will be glad to be made acquainted
with the remarkable qualities and relations of this truly wonderful sub-
stance. Every one knows that clear, oily, and sweet tasting liquid
called glycerine, and probably most of you have eaten it for honey.

* Condensed from ¢ The New Chemistry,” Chapter X., “Gunpowder and Nitro-
Glycerine.”
Vol. VI.—No. I—-1.




2 ATMOSPHERE AS AN ANVIL.

But it has a great many valuable uses, which may reconcile you to its
abuse for adulterating honey, and it is obtained in large quantities, as
a secondary product of the manufacture of soap and candles, from our
common fats. Now, nitro-glycerine bears the same relation to glycer-
ine thatsaltpetre bears to caustic potash. Common saltpetre, which is
the oxygenated ingredient of gunpowder, is ealled in chemistry potassic
nitrate, and, although the commercial supply comes wholly from
natural sources, it can easily be made by the action of nitric acid on
caustic potash. My assistant will pour some nitric acid into a solu-
tion of caustic potash, and you will soon see crystals of saltpetre
appear, shooting out from the sides of the dish, whose image we have
prejected on the screen. In a similar way we can prepare nitro-
glycerine, by pouring glycerine in a fine stream Into very strong nitric
acid, rendered more active by being mixed with sulphuric acid—oil of
vitriol.

‘“We could easily make the experiment, but you could see nothing.
There is no.apparent change, and it is a remarkable fact that,
pure nitro-glycerine resembles, externally, very closely glycerine itself,
and, like it, is a colorless, oily fluid—the reddish-yellow color of the com-
mercial article being due to impuritice. As soon as the chemical change
is ended, the nitro-glycerine must be very carefully washed with water,
until all adhering acid has been removed. The material thus obtained
has most singular qualities, and not the least unexpected of these is its
stability under ordinary conditions. After the terrible accidents that
have happened, it would, perhaps, be rash to say that it did not readily
explode; but I can assure you that it is not an easy matter to explode
pure nitro-glycerine. It is not nearly as explosive as gunpowder, and I
am told that the flame of an ordinary match can be quenched in it
without danger, although I confess that I should be unwilling to try
the experiment. 8till, there can be no doubt that, under ordinary cir-
cumstances, a8 small flame will not ignite it. My knowledge of the
matter is derived from Prof. Hill, of the Torpedo Station, at Newport,
who has studied very carefully the preparation and application of the
material. He is of opinion that most of the accidents which have given
to nitro-glycerine such an unfortunate notoriety have been caused by
the use of an impure article, and that proper care in its preparation
would greatly lessen the danger attending its use. Nitro-glycerine is
usually exploded, not by the direct application of heat, but by asudden
and violent concussion, which is obtained by firing in contact with
it a fuse of some fulminating powder. The effects of this explosion
are as peculiar as the method by which it is obtained, and I can
best illustrate the subject by describing an experiment with nitro-
glycerine which I witnessed myself at the TorpedoStation a few months
since.
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“Itisso Inconvenient to handle liquid nitro-glycerine that it is
now usual to mix it with some inert and impalpable powder, and the
names dualin and dynamite have been given to different mixtures of
this kind; but in both of these the powder merely acts as a sponge. In
the experiment referred to, & canister holding less than a pound of
dynamite, and only a few ounces of nitro-glycerine, was placed on the
top of a large bowlder-rock, weighing two or three tons. In order that
you may fully appreciate the conditions, I repeat that this tin case was
eimply laid on the top of the bowlder, and not confined in any way.
The nitro-glycerine was then exploded by an appropriate fuse fired
from a distance by electricity. The report was not louder than from a
heavy gun, but the rock on which the canister lay was broken into a
thousand fragments! '

‘“This experiment strikingly illustrates the peculiar action of nitro-
glycerine.- In using gunpowder for blasting, it is necessary to confine
it, by what is called tamping, in the hole prepared for it in the rock.
Not so with nitro-glycerine. This, though it may be put up in small
tin cartridges for convenience, is pladed in the drill-holes without tamp-
ingof any kind. Sometimes the liquid itself has been poured into the
hole, and then a little water poured in on the top is the only means
used to confine it. As an agent for blasting, nitro-glycerine is so vastly
superior to gunpowder, that it must be regarded as one of the most
valuable discoveries 6f our age. Already it is enabling men to open
tracks for their iron roads through mountain-barriers, which, a few
years ago, it would have been thought impracticable to pierce, and, al-
though its introduction has been attended with such terrible accidents,
those best acquainted with the material believe that, with proper care
in its manufacture, and proper precautions in its use, it can be made as
safe as or even safer than guppowder, and the Government can do no
better service toward developing the resources of the country than by
carrying forward the experiments it has instituted at the Torpedo
Station at Newport, until all the conditions required for the safe manu-
facture and use of this valuable agent are known; and, when this re-
sult is reached, imposing oy the manufacturers, dealers, and carriers,
such restrictions as the public safety requires. Of course, we cannot
expect this to .prevent all accidents. Great power in the hands of
ignorant or careless men implies great danger. Sleepless vigilance is
the condition under which we wield all the great powers of modern
cizilization, and we cannot expect that the power of nitro-glycerine will
be any exception to the general rule.

“Baut, while nitro-glycerine has such great rending power, it has
no value whatever as a projectile agent. Exploded in the chamber of a
gun, it would burst the breech before it started the ball. Indeed there
‘isa great popular misapprehension in regard to the limit of the projectile
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power of gunpowder, and inventors are constantly looking for more
powerful projectile agents as the means of obtaining increased effects.
But a study of the mechanical conditions of projection will show not
only that gunpowder is most admirably adapted to this use, but also that
its capabilities far exceed the strength of any known material, and the
student will soon be convinced that what is wanted is not stronger pow-
der, but stronger guns. I do not mean to say that we cannot conceive
of a better powder than that now in use, but merely that its shortcom-
ing is not want of strength.

‘ In gunpowder the grains of charcoal and nitre, although very
small, have a sensible magnitude, and consist each of many thousand
if not of many million molecules. The chemical union of the oxygen
of the nitre with the carbon-atoms of the charcoal can take place only
on the surface of charcoal-grains; the first layer of molecules must be
consumed before the second can be reached, and so on. Hence the pro-
cess, although very rapid, must take a sensible time. In the nitro-
glycerine, on the other hand, the two sets of atoms, 8o far from being
in difterent grains, are in one and the same molecule, and the internal
combustion is essentially instantaneous. Now, this element of time will
explain a great part of*the difference in the effect of the two explosions;
but a part is also due to the fact that nitro-glycerine yields fully nine
hundred times its volume of gas, while with gunpowder the volume is
only about three hundred times that of the solid grains. There is a
further difference in favor of the nitro-glycerine in the amount of energy
liberated, but this we will leave out of account, although it is worthy
of notice that energy may be developed by internal molecular combus-
tion as well as in the ordinary processes of burning.

* The conditions, then, are these: With gunpowder we have a
volume of gas, which would nominally ocecupy a space three hun-
dred times as great as the grains used, liberated rapidly, butstill in a
perceptible interval. With nitro-glycerine a volume of gas, nine hun-
dred times that of the liquid used, is set free, all but instantaneously.
Now, in order to appreciate the difference of effect which would follow
this difference of condition, you must remember that all our experi-
ments are made in air, and that this air presses with an enormous
weight on every surface. If a volume of gas be suddenly liberated, it
must lift this whole weight, which, therefore, acts as so much tamp-
ing material. This weight, moreover, cannot be lifted without the ex-
penditure of a large amount of work. Let us make a rough estimate
of the amount in the case of nitro-glycerine. We will assume that in
the experiment at Newport the quantity exploded yielded a cubic yard
of gas. Had the air given way instead of the rock, the liberation of
this volume of gas must have lifted the pressure on one square yard
(about nine tons) one yard hizh, an amount of work which, using these
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large units, we will call nine yard-tons, or about sixty thousand foot-
pounds. Moreover, this work ‘must have been done during the ex-
cessively brief duration of the explosion, and, it being less work to split
the rock, it was the rock that yielded, and not the atmosphere. Com-
pare now, the case of gunpowder. The same weight of powder would
yield only about one-third of the volume of gas, and would, therefore
raise the same weight to only one-third of the height; doing, therefore,
but one-third of the amount of work, say twenty thousand foot pounds.
Moreover, the duration of the explosion being at least one hundred times
longer than before, the work to be done in lifting the atmosphere dur-
ing the same exceeding short interval would be only 1-100 of twenty
thousand foot pounds, or two hundred foot-pounds, and, under these
circumstances, you can conceive that it might be easier to lift the air
than to break the rock.t * * * *

‘If there are some who have not followed me through this simple
calculation, they may, perhaps, be able to reach clear views upon the
subject by looking at the phenomena in a somewhat different way. It
can readily be seen that the sudden development of this large volume
of gas, which becomes at once a part of the atmosphere, would be
equivalent to a blow by the atmosphere against the rock; or, what would
be a more accurate representation of the phenomenon, since the air is
the larger mass, and acts as the anvil, a blow by the rock against the
air. It may seem very singular thatour atmosphere can act asan anvil,
against which a rock can be split, and yet it is so, and, if the blow has
velocity enough, the atmosphere presents as effective a resistance as
would a granite ledge. The following consideration will, I think, con-
vince you that such is the case: I have here a large wooden surface,
say one yard square ; the pressure of the air againsl thesurface is equal,
as I just stated, to about nine tons; but the air presses equally on both
sides, and the molecules have such great mobility that, when we move
the surface slowly, they readily give way, and we encounter but little
resistance. If, however, we push it rapidly forward, the resistance
greatly increases, for the air-molecules must have time to change their
position, and we encounter them in their passage. If, now, we increase
the velocity of the motion to the highest speed ever attained by a loco-
motive—say, one and one-fifth mile per minute—we should encounter
still more particles, and find a resistance which no human muscle could
overcome. Increase that velocity ten times, to twelve miles a minute,
the velocity of sound, and the air would oppose such a resistance that
our wooden board would be shivered into splinters. Multiply again
the velocity ten times, and not even a plate of boiler-iron could with-

1t Here we omit, for want of space, the beautifnl'explanution, afforded by the
“New Chemistry,” of the molecular constitution of nitro-glycerine, and the trans-
formations 1n its combustion, which account for the terrific force of its explosion.—ED.
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stand the resistance. Multiply the velocity once more by ten, and we
should reach the velocity of the earth in its orbit, about twelve hundred
miles a minute, and, to a body moving with this velocity, the com-
paratively dense air at the surface of the earth would present an almost
impenetrable barrier, against which the firmest rocks might be broken
to fragments. Indeed, this effect has been several times seen, when
meteoric masses, moving with these planetary velocities, penetrate our
atmosphere. The explosions which have been witnessed are simply the
effect of the concussion against the aeriform anvil at a point where '
the atmosphere is far less dense than it is here. So, in the case of the
nitro-glycerine, -the rock strikes the atmosphere with such a velocity
that it has the effect of a solid mass, and the rock is shivered by the
blow.'— Popular Science Monthly.

EFFECTS OF ALCOHOL ON THE HUMAN BODY.

Dr. Edward Curtis, of New York, has written a remarkable letter to
the ZTribune on this subject, from which we make the following extracts :

Si1R: I take the liberty of asking for space in your columns for the
accompanying remarks on the general nature of the action of alcohol
on the animal system, which seems to me to be called for by the many
erroneous ideas on that subject current in the newspapers. And as
much of what I have to say is opposed to common opinion, I may, per-
haps, be pardoned for remarking, as a sort of a voucher for such state-
ments, that being the teacher of ‘‘ materia medica and therapeutics' in
one of the medical colleges of this city, I have necessarily given a good
deal of attention to the study of the physiological action of all articles
used in medicine, and am obliged to keep myself carefully informed of
every advance in knowledge on such subjects.

In the columns of your daily of March 21, the letter to the editor
discussing Archbishop Purcell’s late letter on wine and beer-drinking
contains the following passages:

“ A glass or two of beer”’ restores the wasted strength of no man.
A stimulus ‘‘ restores’ nothing. Alcohol excites the nervous system,
all artificial excitement is followed by reaction and exhaustion. Alco-
hol in no form adds to the vital forces; it abstracts from them. In
sickness, it may stimulate for the time the processes of digestion, or
rally temporarily the vital forces to throw off disease, but the best mod-
ern physiologists recognize no nutritious elements in that much-abused
agent., If there is a nutritive element in beer, it is so insignificant as
to deserve no conslderation whatever; * * % *® e Bisho
would not preach that it was sinful for ‘‘a day-laborer to restore h
exhausted strength by a glass or two of beer.”” Just as if that beverage
ever did restore exhausted strength. The product of the brewery, no
less than that of the still, in its very nature, can never impart strength,
but only physical weaknel8s, as is apparent on ever¥ hand among those
addicted to itsuse. * * % "%  The public mind is largely
mbued with the idea that there is some element of strength or virtue
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in the various stimulants which are swallowed with such disastrous

effect by our le, Until this error has d away we shall make
no rnymnenmanoe. * o* * f may hereylnform the Arch-

bishop that the alcohol that the hodmen are too fond of will not give
them strength, for God in his wisdom has so arranged the system that
as soon as man in his ignorance drinks wine, beer, or any kind of liquor
containing the poison alcohol, it is ejected just as it went into the sys-
tem without any w This being the case, I do not think there Is
any strength to be from alcohol.

As no good to the temperance or any other cause can come out of
misconception as to matters of fact, I am impelled to say that the late
researches in physiological chemistry have put the action of alcohol on
the animal system in a new light, and that such sweeping statements
as the foregoing can no longer be recéived. Without going into techni-
cal detalls, the following are the main facts of the matter :

Contrary to what was lately believed and to the last statement
quoted above, it has been proved beyond the possibility of a doubt that

" alcohol when drunk is not “ejected from the system unchanged,” ex-
cept in trifling amount when taken in grossly intoxicating quantity.
On the contrary, in ordinary amounts it is wholly consumed, trans-
formed, in the system, and by the nature of its chemical composition is
capable, like certain elements of ordinary food, of thus yielding force
which can be used by the economy to do life-work, as the heat of the
burning coal drives the engine. , .

In this fact we have a key to the effects of alooholic drinks on man.
Thus, within certain limits of dose, alcohol is transformed like ordinary
food in the system without producing any injurious effects, and yielding
useful foree for the purpoees of the economy, must be considered as a
Jood in any philosophical sense of the word. And an important point
to know, and one little understood, is that this food-action is attended
with no exciting or intoxicating influence, but the whole effect, like
that of ordinary food, is seen in the maintenance or restoration, accord-
ing to circumstances, of that balance of function called health.

But if taken in greater quantity than can be utilized as a force-
ylelding food, the excess of alcohol acts as a poison, producing a well-
known train of perturbations of function. And—again a point generally
misunderstood—al signs of departure from the natural condition in the
drinker, from the first flushing of the cheek, brightening of the eye,
and unnatural mental excitement, to the general paralysis of complete
drunkenness, belong equally to the poisonous effect of alcohol. That
is, for I wish strongly to insist upon this point, even the early phases
of alcohol-disturbance, which are often improperly called *stimulat-
ing,” are part and parcel of the injuriously disturbing influence of over-
doeage, and must be put in the same category with the more obviously
poisonous effects of pronounced intoxication.

Alcohol has thus a two-fold action. First, it is capable, in proper
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doses, of being consumed and utilized as a force-producer; in which
case there is no visible disturbance of normal function. Such action
cannot be .distinguished either by the drinker or the physiologist
from that of a quickly digestible fluid food, and is no more an *‘excite-
ment” or ‘stimulation’ followed by a ‘‘ recoil’’ or ‘‘ deptession,” than
is the action of a bowl of hot soup or of a glass of milk. The second
action is the poisonous influence of and excess of alcohol circulating in
the blood, which makes itself sensible to the drinker by peculiar sensa-
tions and disturbances, and is not only followed by ‘‘depression,” but
is itself a form of depression—that is, a disturbance of balance; an un-
natural perturbation of the normal working of the functions.

Every reader of these lines will at once ask, What then is the limit
as to quality within which alcohol exerts only a food-action, and be-
yond which it begins to poison by its excess? This question caunot be
answered categorically, for it so happens that the *‘ poison line,” as it
has been apjly called, is a shifting one. Even in health it varies ac-
cording to age, sex, individual peculiarity, and even in the same person
according to his physical condition for the time being. When fatigued
by bodily or mental work ; when suffering from emotional agitation, as
anxiety or fear; when worn by loss of sleep, of blood, or by pain,
amounts of alcohol which ordinarily would flush the face and somewhat
confuse the mind will be borne by the same person without producing
the slightest symptom of intoxication; the whole effect of the drinking
being expended in relieving the pre-existing maladies, and restoring the
system to its normal condition. And in more formal morbid states, as
in many diseases, the poison line often shifts to an astounding degree,
so that what would in health produce even dangerous drunkenness will
be borne without causing the least intoxication; the whole of the alcohol
being apparently utilized by the system for obtaining the life-saving
energy which this fluid, from its swift absorption and ready chemical
change in the blood, can so quickly yield.—Elctic for May.

THE ACORN.

The acorn, like the apple, is seen by everybody and known by
scarcely anybody. We wiil take a full-grown acorn in its cup and cut
it through about midway from top to base. We shall find five little
roundish bodies pressed up close against the shell. What are they ?
and how came they here? We consult the flower, and find (in the
fertile one) a style with a three-lobed stigma. The pistil, then, repre-
sents three transformed and infolded leaves. When the flower is a
little more advanced, we will c¢ut through the lower part of the pistil
and examine a section. This part becomes the ovary, and we find in
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our section three partition-walls radiating from the circumference to
the centre and dividing the ovary into three compartments. In this
tripartite structure we find our three leaves, the infolded blades coher-
ing along parts of their surface and forming the partition-walls, On
each of these partitions we see two ovules. The ovules represent
leaves budding out of the margin of the pistil-leaf, and thus every
ovary, in theory, should have at the very least as many ovules as there
are leaves composing it. In the flower we have now the plan of the
acorn. The surface of the ovary will become & shell. The six ovules
will grow and ripen into six seeds. Cutting through the shell of the
full-grown acorn we shall find it to contain three chambers, and each
chamber two naked acorns. We find nothing of the sort! Where
was the slip? Early in the acorn’s life one of the six ovules gets the
start of its neighbors and takes to itself all the nutriment. It grows
too large for its chamber, and breaks the partition-walls. It grows to
the measure of all the chambers, fills them, and pushes its shriveled
brethren up against the shell-wall where you see them, five little starved-
out things which once were possible oaks! Strange, is it not? And
how passing strange if the oak were made so by ‘‘special creation!”
‘What perplexity does the thought, coupled with the facts, bring into
the mind! Bat if these aborted ovules are reminiscences of an earlier
age, and the acorn less differentiated from the general type of the ovary,
the oak becomes intelligible. And in this light of evolution all aborted
organs, all rudimental organs, all floral eccentricities, become mtelli-
gible. Botany itself ceases to be a toy, and commands the attention of
such imperial minds as those of Spencer and Mill. Her boundaries are
enlarged. The plant does not stand apart, the result of & single ante-
cedent. Itrepresents the action of countless ages. It almost justifies
Tennyson’s apostrophe :

“ Flower in the crannied wall,
I pluck you out of the crannies—
old you here, root and all, in my hand :
Little flower—but if I could understand
. Whal‘;l{ou are, root and all, and all in all,
I should know what God and man is.”

—Popular Science Monthly,

EXHAUSTION OF THE BRAIN.—Dr. Radcliffe, in his recent Croon-
ian lectures, is reported to have discussed, at much length and very
acutely, the subject of brain exhaustion, so common at the present
day. After describing the leading symptoms, such as loss of memory,
depression of spirits, increased or lessened sleepiness, unusual irritabili-
ty, epilepti-form condition of the nerves, and sometimes transitory
coma, he argues against urging the patient to eat heartily, believing
that such a practice tends to develop the disease; he equaﬁy opposes
the training diet system, as generally starving the nerve tissues by ex-
cluding hyﬁrocarbons from food; nor should the patient be urged to
work more than is natural under the circumstances, nor to rest from
headwork—in many cases cerebral exhaustion being intensifled by the
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brain lying fallow; if there is undue sleeplessness, the head should lie
low on the pillow, and if undue sleepiness, it should be kept high.

THOUGHTS.

4 The sun set in & sea of brilliant hues,
Crimson, and gold, and azure ; one by one
I saw the oodlours blend and interfuse,
And follow down the pathway of the sun.
I almost wished with them to fade away
Over the distant edge, and die as they.”

Thus spake my friend half lightly; but my heart
Shrank, trembling at the words with sudden dread.
“And when the time shall come for us to part,
Must each go on his way alone P’ I said ;

“And in that unknown oountry shall we meet,

Or seek each other with unresting feet P

Shall we love there, as here—what thinkest thoun ?”

He answered slowly with a thoughtful face :

«If from my nature could be taken now

All memoriés, passions, hopes, the love and grace
< Which is of thee, and maketh up the whole,

'T would leave the merest shadow of a soul;

But if our lives begin anew, *twill be
As if we ne’er had lived.” With blanched cheek
I answered, ¢ Say not that, it frighteth me.”
“Why,” said he, smiling, ¥ Why art thou so weak ?
‘Why fear or wonder? Let us live our best,
And to our Father’s goodness leave the rest.”
—All the Yoar Round.

POPPING THE QUESTION.

A poet of Cockaigne is surely at fault in asserting,
If you tumble in love and are burning to pop,
You should never lose time in despair;
But at onoe on your knees you should gracefully drop,
And express what you have to declare.
Kneeling to ladies, we fancy, went out with swords and silk stockings.
The gallant fashion had its inconveniences. Not for supple-jointed
youth, may be, but suitors of Falstaffian build ran the risk of putting
themselves in the ridiculous plight of Coloma’s Eudoxus, who, his love-
plaint proving of no avail,
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Looked sheepish, nettled, wished himself away;
And thrice he tried to quit his kneeling place;
But fat and corpulency seemed to say

Here’s a petitioner that must forever pray !

until his humiliation was completed by a sturdy flunkey being sum-
moned to set the weighty wooer on his feet. Poor Jerry White came to
more lasting grief through flinging himself at the feet of the Protector’s
daughter; for, caught in the fact by Noll himself, the ambitious parson
pretended he was suing for the hand of the lady’s maid, and, taken at
his word, had to marry her instead of her mistress. Such a catastrophe
did not await Daniel Webster when, kneeling before his lady love, he
suddenly dropped the tangled skein of silk she was winding off his
hands, saying, ‘‘ Grace, we have been untying knots, let us see if we
can tie one which will not untie in a lifetime!” With a plece of tape
he fashioned half a true-lover’s knot, Miss Fletcher perfecting it, and a
kise sealed the bargain.

A love-lorn miller popped the question to a pretty little milliner by
enclosing half a match in a valentine., Fearing this might not be
deemed explicit enough, he followed it up with an odd letter of pro-
posal, in which, after confessing he had hitherto been ‘‘a general lover
to a certain extent,” he said, * To yoke with you I believe I should be
both delighted and happy, for I love and esteem you with all my heart,
and could soon forget all others for the sake of you.” The man of
flour, however, was not entirely happy, as he and the lady were of dif-
ferent religions, still he did not think that difficulty insurmountable.
‘* Although,” said he, ‘‘neither of us would be arbitrary, one might
want the other to go along with them in what they considered to be the
broad road that leads to damnation, whereas our interests would be
different ways, which is the greatest evil under the sun to us, but I hope
not a fixer!”” The miller certainly received a ‘‘fixer’’ of some sort,
seeing his courtship ended in his having to defend an action for breach
of promise. Your general lovers are not lacking in self-conceit. A de-
lectable specimen of the tribe, the Honorable John Trevor, fancied
himself in love with Miss Steele, and after telling her as much, went
on, “You will object that I tell almost every lady the same story. I
grant I do, to those I like; some have been 8o good as to believe me, and
soften the care and concern that the most unchristian and unbelieving
part of the sex hath created. But to none have I confessed the attrac-
tion of my soul so far that I would, what shall I say? marry them?
No; nevet was I so daring, so bold in thought, till the year 1729-30, and
the twenty-fourth year of my age, when I was so fortunate, or unfor-
tanate, as you decree, to behold the resistless charms of the most en-
gaging. But of this enough.”” The impudent wooer then drops senti-
ment for business. ¢ If settlements are to take place, what I can offer,
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will, T hope, be not unequal to your fortune, though inferior to your
deserts. If you are disposed to think seriously on this point, there must
be a provision for the younger childten, which Providence will not
fail, under honest industry, to bless us with. 'What remains for me is
to assure you that without vanity, I love myself exceedingly well, and
can heartily love you if you will do so too!”” No wonder a lover with
such an ‘‘if"’ obtained dismiasal for his pains.

Swift, who had no more tenderness than one of his own Yahoos,
indited the most brutal proposal we know of. Tired of his shilly-shally-
ing, Miss Waryng seems to have insisted upon his speaking out, and
Swift, spoke out with a vengeance. After professing he is too just to
stand in the way of her accepting a more advantageous offer, he says he
must ask her a few questions—questions he had long since resolved to
ask of the woman with whom he meant to spend his life: ‘‘Are you
in a condition to manage domestic affairs with an income of less than
three hundred pounds a year? Have you such an inclination to my
person and honor as to comply with my desires and way of living, and
endeavor to make us both as happy as you can? Will you be ready
to engage in those methods I shall direct for the improvement of your
mind, so as to make us entertaining company for each other, without
being miserable when we are neither visiting or visited? Can you
bend your love, esteem, and indifference to others the same way I do
mine? Have you so much good-nature as to endeavor by soft words
to smooth any rugged humor occasioned by the cross accidents of life?
Shall the place wherein your husband is thrown be more welcome than
courts and cities without him ?”” Surely never was a lady so catechised
by a suitor for her hand. When Jane Waryng felt able to answer
every question in the affirmative, then, and not till then, her lover says,
1 shall be blessed to have you In my arms, without regarding whether
your person be beautiful, or your fortune large. Cleanliness in the first,
and competency in the second, is all I look for!”’ This unique epistle
ends—*‘I singled you out at first from the rest of women, and I expect
not to be used as a common lover.” Swift was evidently enough a
very uncommon one.

There is a world of difference between the love-making of morbid
self-loving Swift, and that of cheery-hearted Richard Steele; the raven’s
croak and the lark’s song are not more unlike. The Christian hero
made love like a gentleman. He never dreamed of plying his mistress
with doubting question upon question. Believing his Prue to be as
beautiful, witty, prudent, and good-humored as a woman -could be,
Steele was contented to know she loved him, and took the rest upon
trust. ‘‘Instead of saying I shall die for you, I profess I should be glad
to lead my life with you!” That is the way he pops the question;
then, when assured that the dearest being upon earth is his own, he
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asks her to name the day. Can anything be more charming in its way
than this? *‘I have not a minute’s quiet out of your sight; and when
with you, you use me with so much distance, that I am still in a state
of absence, heightened with a view of the charms which I am denied
to approach. In a word, you must give me either a fan, a mask, or a
glove you have worn, or I cannot live; otherwise you must expect I
will kiss your hand, or, when I next sit by you, steal your handker-
chief. You yourself are too great a bounty to be received at once;
therefore I must be prepared by degrees, lest the mighty gift distracts
me with joy. Dear Mrs, Scurlock, I am tired with calling you by that
name; therefore say the day in which you will take that of, madam,
your most obedient, most devoted, humble servant.”

A Frenchman, smitten with the charms of Lydia Sterne, instead
of trying to secure her good-will, wrote to her father, desiring to be
informed what he was preparing to give her upon marriage, and how
much he intended to bequeath her. He thought to be able to say to
Miss Lydia as Petruchio said to Kate the curst,

Your father hath consented

Thstyoulhllbomywih,yonrdowry 'greed onm,
And will you, nill you, I will marry you.

But Sterne was not 8o eager to get rid of his girl as was Signor Baptista,
and replied—** 8ir, I shall give my daughter ten thousand pounds the
day of marriage. My calculation is as follows :—8he is not eighteen,
you are sixty-two—there goes five thousand pounds. Then sir, you, at
least, think her not ugly, she has many accomplishments, speaks Ital-
ian and French, plays upon the guitar; and as I fear you play no in-
strument whatever, I think you will be happy to take her at my terms,
for here finishes the account of ten thousand pounds.” Whitfield
asked the hand of a young American lady, of her parents, without
troubling to ascertain her inclinations, and was good enough to let
them know they need not be afraid of offending him by declining -the
honor, since he blessed God he was free from that passion called love.
Next to ignoring the lady altogether,.the worst way of making a
declaration is to do it by deputy. Cupid is no friend to faint-hearted
lovers. If the damsel be worth the wooing, it is odds upon the proxy
suitor proving false, and suing on his own account. When those in-
separable brothers, William and Jacob Grimm, were pursuaded of the
necessity of one of them taking a wife, they had a friendly contention
as to which should be the victim, and after some days’ argument, Jacob
decided that he, as the elder, was bound to sacrifice himself. They had
previously fixed upon a beautiful girl of twenty-two, but when it came
to the push, Jacob’s courage failed him, and William undertook to per-
suade the maiden to love his brother. After a week’s acquaintance
poor William was horrified at discovering he had lost his own heart,
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and now, fully alive to the excellences of the fair one, was misera-
ble at the thought of losing her, while he felt that to rob his brother of
such a prize would be an unpardonable treachery. Fortunately for
everybody, Grimm’s aunt, a shrewd old lady, saw how things were,
and told Jacob what had come to William’s efforts in his behalf. Jacob
was delighted to think he had escaped matrimonial bondage, and cele-
brated his good fortune by roaming about the country a free man, until
the honeymoon was over—the cross courtship ended more pleasantly
for all concerned than such things commonly do. Convinced by kind
Mrs. Churchman that he wanted a wife to look after him, the judicious
Hooker escaped the bother of courting and popping the question by
leaving his adviser to find him a mate, and arrange all preliminaries.
Happening to have a daughter upon her hands, the disinterested mat~
ron soon executed her commission, and the great churchman was
speedily married, as per contract.

Shakespeare’s heroines are remarkably ready to take the initiative,
popularly supposed to be the ladies’ right only in Leap Year. Helena
demands the hand of Bertram as the price of her wonder-working pre-
scription. Desdemona gives Othello the broadest of hints that she is
to be had for the asking. Miranda tells her patient log-man she is his
wife if he will marry her. Olivia says to her lover'’s masquerading
messenger—

Would you undertake another suit,
I had rather hear you to solicit that,
Than music from the spheres!

then, finding Sebastian himself of more malleable stuff than his fair
double, fetches a priest to make sure of him while he is in the humor;
and Juliet, caught thinking aloud, declares her willingness to lay her
fortunes at Romeo’s feet, if he will but say when and where the holy
man shall make them one. If the poet drew from the life, we must as-
sume the ladies of his time were equal to bringing laggard admirers to
the point of popping the question themselves. One Englishwoman of
high degree, at any rate, had not very long before set her sisters the
example. Mary Tudor, thinking, not unreasonably, one loveless mar-
riage sufficient for a life, determined not to be sacrificed to state policy
again; and Charles Brandon had not been many hours in France ere
Mary tearfully told him that, unless he wedded her there and then, he
should never have a second chance. Brandon.was not the man to say
nay to such an appeal from the fairest princess in Christendom, let
what might come of it, and, at the risk of his head, accepted the prof-
fered.hand. The pair married in haste; but it is not recorded that they
repented at leisure.

Had the daughter of Gaston d’Orleans been as wise as the English
princess, she would have taken Louis XIV. at his word when he con-
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sented to her marrying the Gascon, De Lauzun. Mademoiselle was
proud; and, if love had impelled her to offer her hand, with her heart
in it, to an inferior, she could not brook the idea of being married in a
manner unbecaming a princess of the blood royal. The king had time
to listen to the remonstrances of his counsellors, and, when she be-
sought him on her knees not to withdraw his consent, cotld only re-
proach her with not having profited by it while she could. Louise de
Savole, sometime Queen-regent of France, was equally unfortunate
when she usurped the masculine privilege, and proposed to the famous
Constable de Bourbon. Louise and Bourbon were at variance respect-
ing the disposition of his dead wife’s property. Talking over the busi-
ness one day together, the Queen-regent observed that there were more
ways than one of accommodating a lawsuit. Queen Ann, for example,
had saved Brittany from a civil war in a manner worthy of imitation.
“True,” answered Bourbon; ‘‘but I know not what princess would
enable me to settle your highness's suit in such an agreeable manner.”
“You forget, duke, I am a widow;” said Louise, allowing her hand to
rest upon that of the Constable. Bourbon'’s face darkened as he rose to
his feet, saying, ‘ Your highness mistakes me. The respect I owe his
majesty, the disparity of our years, my own feelings, all render such
aunion impossible. If the king goes to law, I will fight him, madam,
that is all!” Had not Louise de Savoie challenged that mortifying re-
buff, Bourbon had not lived to lead his country’s foes to victory, and
the sack of Rome would not be a matter of history.

Miss Kenrick, the beautiful heiress celebrated in the ballad of The
Berkshire Lady’s Garland, adopted a singular method of winning the
handsome young attorney, Benjamin Child, with whom she had fallen
in love at sight. She sent him an anonymous letter, demanding satis-
faction for injuries received. After vainly puzzling himsely to guess
whom his challenger might be, and how he had pffended, Child betook
himself, duly provided with a second, to the place of meeting, near a
pleasant crystal fountain. There he saw no flerce gallant, only a mask-
ed lady, who asked him his business there. He told it; whereupon his
fair questioner, flashing a rapier she carried for her security, said,

It is I that did invite you;
You shall wed me, or I'll fight you,

Underneath those spreading trees,
Therefore choose from which you please!

Rather taken aback by such a summons to surrender, Benjamin asked
to see his challenger’s face ere he decided. This was denied; she would
not unmask until the knot was tied, but generously accorded him an
hour's grace to.turn the matter in his mind. His friend advised him,
a8 he could lose nothing, to take the lady; and the three went off in
her gilded coach to church, where the lady gay and her attorney were
made one without delay—



16 POPPING THE QUESTION.

Though sweet pretty cupids hover'd,

Round her eyes, her face was cover'd

‘With a mask—he took her thus,

Just for better or for worse.
He did not repent the leap in the dark, when he found his summer
morning’s adventure had brought *‘ beauty, honor, riches store;”’ but,
taking his place among the gentry of the country, lived happy ever
afterwards. The hero of this romance was, in 1714, high sheriff of
Berkshire.

Not in such warlike fashion did Margaret Charlton attack Richard
Baxter. She sought to attain her end by negotiation; and never was
& bachelor of forty-five more astonished than that worthy minister
when Margaret’s ambassadress opened her mind to him. He was des-
tined to an additional shock. While he was vehemently declaring the
idea preposterous, Margaret was listening at the study-door, and, losing
all self-control, burst into the room, threw herself at her idol’s feet,
crying, ‘‘Dear Mr. Baxter, I protest with a sincere heart, I do not
make a tender of myself to you upon any worldly or carnal account,
but to have a more perfect converse with so holy and prudent a yoke-
fellow to assist me on the way to heaven, and to keep me steadfast in
my perseverance which I design to God’s glory and my soul’s good!”’
Margaret Charlton was very pretty; Baxter was mortal, and suocumbed.
8o might Robert Leighton, Bishop of Dumblane, have done too, had
he been wooed by a maiden as young and fair as Baxter’s assailant;
but the would be Mrs. Leighton was a spinster of mature age, who
called to tell the bishop she had received a revelation from heaven that
he was to become her husband. The prelate, though somewhat startl-
ed, was equal to the emergency. He assured his visitor that such an
intimation was not to be despised; but, as yet, the designs of heaven
were but imperfectly explained, seeing they had only been revealed to
one of the parties. He would wait to see if a similar communication
were vouchsafed to himself, and whenever that happened, would be
sure to let her know.

It were hardly fair to reckon pretty Elizabeth Simpson among pro-
posing ladies, although answering Mr. Inchbald’s suggestion that she
should marry, with ‘“Who would marry me?’’ was tantamount to
seeking the reply, ‘I will, if you will have me.”” The actor was not
80 unready as Dean Ramsey’s Scotch beadle, who could hit upon no
better way of popping the question than by taking the object of his
affections to the churchyard-gate and saying, ‘‘Mary, my folk lie there;
would you like to lie there, Mary ?"’ Being, like Barkis, willing, Mary
was as indifferent as to how the question was put as the Galloway girl,
who, when her uncouth swain carelessly remarked, *I think I'll marry
thee, Jean,” responded, ‘‘ Man Jock, I would be muckle obliged to ye,
if ye would !"—AU the Year Round.
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SPANIARDS.

I.—CARLISTS.

I was indebted to my Spanish teacher, once a Spanich nobleman,
for my first clear knowledge of the Carlist struggle. The old Salique
law, which prevented any woman from ascending the Spanish throne,
having been abrogated by Ferdinand, the last king of that country,
who left the crown to his daughter Isabella, under the regency of her
mother, Maria Christina, whose partisans were called Christinos, Don
Carlos, the king’s brother, and the direct male heir, resisted this
change.

The constitutional government established by the Christinos, bring-
ing all under one general law, did away with the anclent fueros, or
privileges of the provinces.

This was especlally resented by the Biscay provinces, whose in-
habitants had been left to enjoy great freedom among, and most prob-
ably on account of, their mountains.

They therefore presented the singular spect.acle of a free people
ready at any time to take up arms for absolute kings, because this abso-
lutism never burdened them.

The career of my informant was a good illustration of the recent
history of Spain.

He had begun lifc as an Andalusian noble, and naturally espoused
the cause of Don Carlos. Becoming one of “‘the king’s" staff-officers,
his position was excellent for observing every thing, and his account
of a Carlist camp at that time was exceedingly interesting.

The old men and women with the smaller boys and girls, remained
at home to work the farms, and secure proyvisions for them all. The
larger boys conveyed supplies to the camp, which contained all the able-
bodied men.

The young women were there also to cook and keep things tidy
until a fight came, when they also brought in the wounded from the
battle-field, and tended them until they recovered, or until they passed
away.

The usual loose license of a camp had no cxistence there. Every
young %oman was Jjust as safe from harm o» insult among her relatives
and friends in camp as she would have been in her own home.

One day, as my informant, with the rest of the staff, was riding
with “‘the king'’ along a narrow road among the mountains, they met
an old woman, bowed down with age and grief, walking in front of a
rough hand-barrow, borne by four young women, on which lay a fine-
looking youns man who seemed badly wounded.

The clatter of the horses’ hoofs roused theaged mourner, who raised
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A
her head as the horsemen‘reined aside to make room in the narrow
road.
“The king,” ralsing his hat, said :

¢ Mother, is this your son 2"’

The old woman turned toward him her fine, though wrinkled face,
and, seeing who it was; saluted him and answered:

“Yes, your majesty.”

¢ He seems badly wounded.”

‘“Yes; heis dying, and he is the second son that I have thus lost;
my only consolation being that I have one more still left for the
service of your majesty.” .

Bending down her head again, she moved on as before with her
train, while all the horsemen remained uncovered till they passsd.

Of course, with such devotion as this, Don Carlos had them and
theirs always at his command. Whenever he chose to raise his stan-
dard, he never lacked for hardy soldiers. Their mountains offered a
secure base for operations, insuring them a safe retreat, while their ex-
tended seaboard put them in communication with all the world, and
gave them an amount of supplies limited only by their power to pur-
chase.

My informant, while in command of a body of troops, was obliged,
in order to avoid capture, to cross the Portuguese frontier. He and his
men were disarmed and imprisoned. ‘

For two years he tried in vain to free his men. Then, feeling that
he had done his whole duty toward them, he secured his own escape
and went to England. Thence he gained the continent and finally
settled in Paris. _—

11.—CUCHILLOS.

The national weapon of the Spaniards is the knife, and certainly
they know how to use it. Talking one day with a young man who
seemed likely to know, I asked him what there was peculiar in the
management of the knife.

‘“ Why,” said he, with a smile, *‘I could kill you, and you couldn’t
kill me.”

‘“'Well,” said I, ‘‘please point out the difference between us. What
would you do first ?”’

‘‘ Why, I'd make you wink, and stab you while you w!nkea."

¢ How would you make me wink ?”’

¢ Why, 80,” said he, throwing up his left hand near my eyes.

‘‘ Well, I could do the same.”’ ’

“Try it,"” said he.

I tried, and found it impossible to make him wink, though I passed
my hand up and down several times so as almost to touch his eye-
lashes.
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« His bright black eyes looked out at me unflinchingly all the
while. It was clear that his eyes were educated, and that mine were
not.”

I then asked if there was any possibility of an unarmed man de-
fending himself against one armed with a knife.

‘‘Oh, yes,” said he, *“ I’ll show you;"” and, in an instant, whipping
off his coat, he held the end of one sleeve firmly in his left hand, wrap-
ping the rest of the coat rapidly around his forearm, and, bringing the
end of the ether sleeve also into his left hand, where it was firmly held,
binding together the whole mass, which formed a sufficient defense
against the thrust of any ordinary knife,

I then recollected that one of the marks of the men of the Puerta
del Sol, at Madrid—which answers to our Bowery—was a slashed cloak,
evidently not so honorable in its origin as a ‘‘slashed doublet’ df the
olden times.

The use of the knife appears to be so engrained into Spanish history
and habits that one mode of expressing the idea of being ‘‘ lord of a
manor,” was ‘ tener horca y cuchillo”—to hold the gallows and the
knife.” —_—

III.—SPANISH PRIDE.

National pride is very general, but that of the Spaniard seems to
tower above the average. The sea which nearly surrounds Spain, and
the rugged mountain-chains that cut off intercourse to a great degree
between the dfferent provinees, have given them almost insular pre-
judices, and afford another illustration of the truth that those who mix
least with others have the highest ideas of their own importance.

A Spanish gentleman once, in conversation, claimed, what has been
80 often claimed for other languages, that it could express more in small
compass than any other. _I asked him to quote the most striking illus-
tration he could recollect.

*‘ Why,” said he, * when a man is prepared to meet any conse-
quences, and, stretching out his arm says, ‘Ojala,” no other language
can express that idea so condensedly.”

I told him he was mistaken, for we could say, ‘‘ Be it so,” and thus
express the same idea in the same number of syllables.

The Duke of Wellington used to say, ‘‘ To boast of Spain’sstrength
is the national weaknees."

A Castilian preacher went 80 far, on one occasion, as to remark to
his congregation that when our Saviour was tempted by Satan, who
showed him all the kingdoms of the earth, it was a very fortunate cir-
cumstance that the Pyrenees hid Spain from his view, or we do not
know what might have happened.

One of their common proverbs says: ‘‘ Quien dice Espana dice
todo”’—**He who says Spain says everything.”
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Another says: ‘‘German is the language of hogs; Englishof
horses; French, of the ladies; Italian, of the angels; but Spanish is
the language of God.”

Another one goes still further, and says: *‘‘Si Dios no fuese Dios
seria rey de lak Espanas, y el de Francia su cocinero!”—* If God were
not God, he would be King of Spain, and the French king his cook !’?

Further than this it is difficult for human pride to go.—J. M. M. in
Seribner's.

. \

ForcE oF GRAVITY.—It {8 not usually considered how animal and
vegetable life on our planet is adapted in exact relation to force of grav-
ity. Had the earth been a little larger or smaller, things would have
been somewhat different. As regards the vegetable world, this is inter-
estingly put by Whewell: ¢ As an instance of the adaptation between
the force of gravity and the forces which exist in the vegetable world,
we may take the positions of flowers. Some flowers grow with the
hollow of their cups upward; others ‘‘hang the pensive head,” and turn
the opening downward. The positions, in these cases, depend upon the
length and flexibility of the stalk which supports the flower, or, in case
of the euphorbia, the germen. It is clear that a very slight alteration
in the force of gravity, or in the stiffness of the stalk, would entirely
alter the position of the flower-cups, and thus make the continuation
of the species impossible. 'We have, therefore, here a little mechanical
contrivance, which would have been frustrated, if the proper intensity
of gravity had not been assumed in the reckoning. An earth, greater
or smaller, denser or rarer, than the one on which we live, would re-
quire a change in the structure and strength of the foot-stalks of all the
little flowers that hang their heads under our hedges. There is some-
thing curious in this, considering the whole mass of the earth, from
pole to pole, and from circumference to centre, as employed in keeping
& snowdrop in the position most suited to the promotion of its vegetable
health."’— Electic Magazine.

THE BUN.—The Scientific American, in a report of a recent lecture
of Mr. Proctor on the sun, gives striking illustrations to impart an
idea of the immense distance between us and our great luminary. One
of these supposes an infant with an arm of the inconvenient length of
91,000,000 miles, who should stretch forth his hand and touch the sun.
Naturally he would have his finger burnt; but so slow is the transmis-
sion of feeling, he would have to wait until he was 135 years old before
he could be conscious of the fact. In this estimate, Mr. Proctor evi-
dently adopts the rate of nerve motion obtained some twenty years ago
by the observations of Dr. Hirsch, that is, about 111 feet in a second.
The later and more elaborate researches of Dr. Schleske show a rapidity
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of conduction by the sensory nerve of about 97 feet a second, which
would require our sun-burnt infant to wait some years longer before
discovering his indiscretion. If he trusted his sight in the matter, he
might become aware of the danger to his distant member in the short
space of eight minutes, so much more rapid is the speed of light than
the movement of feeling along the nerves. The passage of volition
along the motor nerves appears, says the Medical Press and Circular, to
be still lower; so that upwards of a century and a half, perhaps, might
elapse before the mental order to withdraw the finger could be carried
out. .

THE GOOD FELLOW.

‘We wonder if *“ The Good Fellow’’ ever mistrusts his goodness, or
realizes how eelfish, how weak, how unprincipled, and how bad a
fellow he truly is. He never regards the consequences of his acts as
they relate to others, and especially those of his family or friends. Little
fits of generosity towards them are supposed to atone for all his mis-
deeds, while he inflicts upon them the disgraces, inconveniences, and
burdens which attend a selfish dissolutelife. Theinvitation of a friend,
the taunts of good-natured boon companions, the temptation of jolly
fellowship, these are enough to overcome all his scruples, if he has any
scruples, and to lead him to ignere all the possible results to those who
love him best, and who must care for him in sickness and in all the
unhappy phases of his selfish life.

The Good Fellow is notoriously careless of his family. Any outside
friend can lead him whithersoever he will—into debauchery, idleness,
vagabondage. He can ask a favor, and it is done. He can invite him
into disgrace, and he goes, He can direct him into a job of dirty work,
and he straightway undertakes it. He can tempt him into any indul-
gence which may suit his vicious whims, and, regardless of wife, mother,
sister, who may be shortened in their resources so as legitimately to
claim his protecting hand,—regardless of honorable father and brother,
—he will spend his money, waste his time, and make himself a subject
of constant and painful anxiety, or an unmitigated nuisance to those
alone who care a straw for him. What pay does he receive for this
shameful sacrifice? The honor of being considered a ‘‘Good Fellow,’’
with a set of men who would not spend a cent for him if they should
see him starving, and who would laugh at his calamities. When he
dies in a ditch, as he is most likely to die, they breathe a sigh over the
glass they drink, and say, ‘‘after all, he was a Good Fellow.”’

The feature of the Good Fellow’s case which makes it well nigh
hopeless, is, that he thinks he 48 a Good Fellow. He thinks that his
pliable disposition, his readiness to do other good fellows a service, and
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his jolly ways atone for all his faults. His love of praise is fed by his
companions, and thus his self-complacency is nursed. Quite unaware
that his good-fellowship is the result of his weakness; quite unaware
that his sacrifice of the honor and peace of his family, for the sake of out-
side praise, is the offspring of the most heartless selflshness ; quite un-
aware that his disregard of the interests and feelings of those who are
bound to him by the closest ties of blood, is the demonstration of his
utterly unprincipled character; he carries an unruffled, or a jovial
front, while hearts bleed or break around him. Of all the scamps
soclety knows, the traditional good fellow is the most despicable. A
man who for the sake of his own selfish delights, or the sake of the
praise of careless or unprincipled friends, makes his home a scene of
anxiety and torture, and degrades and disgraces all who are associated
with him in home life, is, whether he knows it or not, a brute. If a
man cannot be loyal to his home, and to those who love him, then he
cannot be loyal to anything that is good. There is something mean be-
yond description in any man who cares more for anything in this
world than the honor, the confidence, and love of his family. There is
something radically wrong in such a man, and the quicker, and the
more thoroughly he realizes it, in & humiliation which bends him to the
earth in shame and confusion, the better for him. The traditional good
fellow is a bad fellow frem the crown of his head to the sole of his
foot. He is as weak as a baby, vain as a peacock, selfish as a pig, and
as unprincipled as a thief. He has not one redeeming trait upon which
a reasonable self-respect can be built and braced.

Give us the bad fellow, who stands by his personal and family
honor, who sticks to his own, who does not ‘‘treat’” his friends while
his home is in need of the money he wastes, and who gives himself no
indulgence of the good fellowship at the expense of duty! A man
with whom the approving smile of a wife, or mother, or sister, does not
weigh more than a thousand crazy bravos of boon companions, is just
no man at all.—Sortbner’s.

THE AFFECTION OF ANIMALS FOR MAN.

The death of poor *“Joe,” the Chimpanses, from consumption, caused by the
olimate, to which for the sake of English children and English lovers of the animal
world, he has been now for some years exposed, will probably cause a more wide-
spread and keen regret throughout London than any human death from the same
cause would excite in the same great city. “Joe” was not only s great amusement
to the visitors at the Zoological Gardens, but the passionate affection whioch he seems
to have shown for his attendant, Sutton, has endeared him to the public. The Daily
Telegraph, of Wednesday, even says that “when the nightly good-by came, ‘Joe’
would break out into & perfect frenzy of grief, tearing his hair, relling upon the
floor, casting dust and ashes upon his head,”—(if this be really so, by the way, the
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Orieutal mode of expressing mourning must be deeply rooted in our animal nature),—
“snd shrieking like a spoflt child.” This sort of affection in an animal for any hu-
man being is one of the most touching spectacles in the world, aud certainly no peo-
plo seem more alive to the pathos of that kind of feeling than the English of the
present day, thick-skinned and wanting in sensibility as many of the Continental
nations think us. One of Sir Edwin Landseer’s really pathetic pictures appeals to a
somewhat different modification of the same feeling,—the picture, we mean, of the
“Doctor,” in which the celebrated monkey which devoted itself to the nursing of sick
members of his own order was represented, while a young scapegrace of the same
tribe, without any ¢ enthusiasm of Simianity” in his breast, was hiding away a
stolen orangw, evidently provided for the invalid, with grotesque gestures of delight.
It was this picture of which Mr. Gladstone said that for the first time it had roused a
momentary wish in him that ‘instead of a man he was a monkey.” No doubt there
is something even more singular in this disinterested devotion of one member of a
tribe of monkeys to others needing its care, than in the passionate attachment poor
little “*Joe” used to feel for his attendant, Sutton. The former contains an augury
of the highest phases of human benevolence, while the latter is only an extreme form
of what we are all more or less accustomed to in dogs, and sometimes, even, in birds
and cats, —their recognition of something above themselves in man, and an almost
religious constancy of devotion to it. But though it is even rarer to find philo-cynic
dogs, or philo-ornithic birds, or philo-pithecan monkeys than it 18 to find such crea-
tures with a rare devotion to human beings, the latter sentiment is, on the whole,
more pathetic, because it fastens on a being whose objects and aims as regards all
that he does for the creatures which thus love him, are utterly beyond their compre-
hension, and too often, indeed, quite without disinterested regard to the well-being of
those creatures themselves. As the great poets of the Greeks saw a sort of irony in
the conduct of the gods towards men, an irony which often granted human wishes in
8 sense that made the seeming gift a calamity, so the poor creatures which are so
loyal to us might, perhaps, if they had as much power as men have of imagining
what is beyond them, only find their loyalty cooled down, as the loyalty of the Greeks
to the gods cooled down, under a somewhat similar conviction that we use them for
purposes which they would undoubtedly think ironic,—that is, that we very seldom
order their lives for their own benefit; and sometimes, as in the case of the pure
Chimpanzee's exile to a climate which is fatal to him, for purposes necessarily involv-
ing injury to them. Indeed, it must have been far from an improbable conjecture to
the old thinkers, knowing as they did what their own motives were in imposing a
mode of life on the creatures which were in their power, and without any revelation
of God’s purpose in ordering human life as it is, that man might be fulfilling here
not his own destiny, but some half-capricious, half-subordinate purpose, imposed on
kim by beings of a superhuman order, of whom he was but the plaything. If we
complacently accept an affection which is given to us without measure, now and then,
by the lower creatures, but which we trust as the mere tribute of an inferior to one
who has uses for that inferior far more imperious than any exclusive regard for its
benedit, why might not the gods accept our worship in the same spirit, as a becoming
thing indeed in us, but not in any way wnterfering with the fancy superior beings
may fairly indulge, for turning lower lives to their own account, in any way of
cither use or pleasure most agreeable to themselves? Is there not, indeed, s good
deal of the lingering dregs of such a state of feeling even in some so called Christian
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doctrines, as to the sufferings of sinners conducing to the glory of God? There is cer-
tainly a sense in which poor “ Joe's” sufferings, and those of his many fellow-suf-
ferers in the same cause, contributed to the glory of man; for without the troubles of
the unacolimatised and unacclimatisable animals—the elephants which, as the Daly
Telegraph says, are always getting chapped feet in our cold region; the ocobra, whose
poison-teeth won’t push through the poor creature’s inflamed gums; the kangaroo,
whose claws are distorted with rheumatism; and the parrots which fall victims to
gout,—we could not poesibly collect into one centre all the varieties of the animal
world. Indeed, a heathen might well have conceived the earth as o smaller anthro-
pological garden for those gods who were supposed to find,—

“ A musio centred in a doleful song,

Steaming up, a lamentation, and an ancient tale of wrong,

Like a tale of little meaning, tho' the words were strong ;

Chanted from an ill-used race of men that cleave the soil,

Sow the seed and reap the harvest with enduring toil,

Storing yearly little dues of wheat and wine and oil,

Till they perish ;"—
for the greater scale of human hopes and fears, and the greater range of human man-
ners, might well have made us a study of even more interest to superhuman beings of
nature not radically different from our own, than the lower orders of creation which
we so carefully olassify and collect together, can be to us. Why should the urgent
cries of human prayer have meant more to such beings,—indeed why not even less,—
than “Joe’s” nightly anguish when Sutton left him, meant to Sutton? If we can
regard, as we often do regard, the most passionate affections of the lower creatures
for ourselves as quite subordinate to comparatively minor human ends, it would not
seem unreasonable to suppose that like affections, however deep and true in man,
directed towards the powers above him, would count for little in the greater scale of
that superior life,

There is a somewhat pathetic story, ultimately voucked for, we believe, by the
late Bishop Stanley (of Norwich), of a farmer for whom a goose formed a most earnest,
and disinterested affeetion. The goose would follow him everywhere, climb into his
lap at night, go shooting with him, climbing all the hedges, following him when he
was at the plow, turning deliberately at the end of every furrow, and walking back
with him along the next, but not unfrequently turning to fasten its eyes upon him
with the most intense gaze.* The wretched man, took it into his head that this
goose’s mysterious love was ominous of some calamity, which he could avert by killing
it, and shot it one day in a fit of alarm. That shows how little the man was touched
by this curious demonstration of love for him, and no doubt the last generation was
less sensitive to the dumb pathos of such love than the present; but even now, if
poor little “Joe” had not been so gentle and so amusing, there would not have been
many to take much account of his extraordinary love for his attendant. The view
that all creatures beneath us are simply intended to serve our purposes, and even
their best love is of no more value than to amuse and gratify us, is, even more deeply
rooted in us than the notion that men played the same kind of part as puppets in the
hands of the gods, ever was to the heatlien world.

*The story is quoted and attributed to Bishop Stn.nle{i in an amusing little book
called *Stories about Animals,” by Thomas Jackson, M. A., published by Cassell,
Peter, and Galpin.
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And yet is there not something in this capacity of love of the lower animals for
man which ought to make us ashamed to regard it as a mere source of amusement P
To us the wistfulness and humanity of that kind of love, nay, even its wilful imperi-
ousness when it discovers its own power, seem the only things which make the phys-
ical tio that, as naturalists tell us, actually exists between the lower creatures and us,
one not distasteful but even honorable. The power of loving is a kind of germinal
power of resembling ; for hearty loyalty and fidelity can not exist without a degree
of community of nature however limited. And as there is nothing more mysterious
than the unsolicited and uncriticising love of an inferior ceeature, so there is nothing
which leaves & more distinct impreesion of the divine origin of creation on the mind.

If a dumb creature can find no satisfaction but in the society of man, though it
does not know in what man is superior to it, and feels our authority without feeling
our fitness for it, there can hardly be superstition in the human feeling which in the
same manner insists on a like tie to God. The gratitade which domesticated animals
foul to those who have enlarged their powers by a kind of education, is & curious an-
ticipation of human gratitude for the education which theologisns call probation, and
politicians the law of progress. That the affection no less than the intelligence of
the lower animals points to something far beyond their present grade, and that the
piety and delight with which this affection is returned have so softening and human-
ising an influence upon man, is surely a safficient reason for admitting that civiliza~
tion should include in its scope a mush larger society than that of human beings. In-
deed we think it is hardly possible to enter heartily into the deeper feelings of the
lower animals for ourselves without being carried on into piety, or, again, to be
genuinely pious, without entering into the devoted affection of the lower animals for
ourselves.—T'Ae Spectator.

CELIA’S MOTH.

“There he is in the candle again !"’ exclaimed Celia, stopping her
needles and whisking the half-finished stocking at a circling moth ob-
stinately bent on perishing in the flame. ‘I wonder what moths were
made for ?>—stupid things!”

‘* Made for the candle, perhaps,” said Rory, with a peculiar inflec-
tion of his lazy voice.

Celia gave him an impatient glance, but resumed her knitting with-
out answering.

**It's all very well to call them stupid,” continued Rory presently,
“but, if the truth were told, don’t you suppose the candle likes the
game, too 2"’

“No, I don’t,” answered'Celia shortly.

‘“Well, you ought to know,” said Rory, with that queer accent
again.

Celia threw down her knitting-work a second time. * ‘I declare,
Rory,” she cried, *‘I won't be hinted at like this!”

' What can I do but hint—if you won’t let me speak out?’’ said
Rory.

Vol. VL—No. L.—4
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‘‘ Well, speak out, then ; make an end of it; maybe it’s better so,’’
said Celia. )

Rory’s reply to this was to get up and come around the table to
where Celia sat; whereupon Celia, in her turn, quietly slipped round
and seated herself in his empty chair. Rory did not dare to follow,
but he looked at her in a discomfited and imploring way that raised
the ghost of a smile upon her hitherto stern little mouth. But she im-
mediately became judge-like again.

* Now, just sit down there,” she said, ‘‘and say out what you have
got to say.” '

‘‘ What'’s the use,” muttered Rory, sulky at being out-manceuvred.
* 'You know it just as well as I do.”

‘“ Know what? Say it out, I tell you!”

‘ Why that I—that you—O Celia! that I love you so much I oan’t
say it!” cried Rory,a sudden boyish gush of tenderness melting through
the little crust. i

Here Celia dropped one of her knitting-needles, dived down for it,
and came up with a red face. But her reply was practical in the ex-
treme.

‘‘ Well, suppose you do, what does itamount to? I wouldn’t marry
a shirk, anyway.”

This time it was into Rory’s dark face that the blood flew, and he
bit his lip. Celia’s word had stung deeper than she knew, or meant,
perhaps.

¢ What would you have me do?" he said at last.

‘‘Anything!'’ answered Celia, energetically. ‘'Get a hammer and
break stones nn the road would be better than nothing.”

“But why should I work, since my father left me enough—’

““Why should you work ?”’ interrupted Celia. ‘‘Why, for the sake
of working. Yes, I know—more’s the pity; your father did leave you
just enough to dawdle along. Yes, you do dawdle, Rory—no use scowl-
ing like that; what else can you call the way you've spent your time
ever since you came home? When it's rainy, you dawdle off with a
flshing-rod; and, when it's pleasant, you dawdle under the trees with
a book all day long; and then in the evening—"’

‘“In the evening I dawdle round the candle,”’ completed Rory, sar-
castically.

‘“Yes, exactly; and I can tell you, Rqry, the candle doesn't like it!”

‘*Doesn’t it?” said Rory, getting up. *‘ Well, good-night, then,
candle; I won't dawdle round you any more this evening, anyhow!”’
‘With this speech he took his six feet of laziness out of the room.

Celia stopped the click of her needles, and listened for his tread on
the stairs. She did not hear it, but what she did hear next minute was
the outside door closing with a bang that indicated Master Rory to be



-

-

CELIA’S MOTH. 27

in no very gentle mood. A smile and then a little frown came over
Celin’s face.

“Where is he off to now, I wonder?'"’ she said to herself, not con-
descending, however, to go to the window and see what dit’ecgion the
truant was taking. ‘‘To Susy Tibbets’, perhaps; he has done that once
or twice before when I put him out—and he was put out to-night!
Well, I can’t help it; I can’t see him running to waste so, and hold my
tongue. If he chooses to revenge himself by going to Susy Tibbets’,
why, he must, that’s all. I suppose he won’t expect me to -8it up for
him; he knows there’s the pantry-window for folks that stay out late
eourting."’

But Rory had not gone to Susy Tibbets’, albeit certain of being suf-
fered there to hover round the candle as long and close as he liked.
He had gone down to the mill-stream, to a mossy stone where he had
been wont, as Celia said, to dawdle with a flshing-rod; but there was
no fishing-rod in his hand now, and no dawdling in his mood either.
That word ‘“‘shirk’’ was still rankling within him: it was not by any
means the first time that Celia had scolded him for being lazy, but that
epithet somehow seemed to point and drive home the reproach in quite
a new way. )

Rory was lazy, there is no denying that. You saw it in the lan-
guid grace of his well-developed flgure; in the peculiar curve of his
lipe; in the very way in which the heavy lids rose slowly from his
eyes, as'if it were hardly worth the trouble; in motion and outline, as in
coloring, the Southern mother was betrayed in him. Yet, underlying
all the tropical warmth and softness, was the firmer stratum that came
from his New-England ancestry on the other side; and, just as you
were surprised, when the black lashes were lifted, to see a pair of deep-
blue eyes set in the olive face, 80 you were surprised sometimes to see
those large, sleepy eyes kindle into a keenness of comprehension and
energy foreign to his whole exterior. To repeat, the rock lay under all,
only it Jay so deep that it was seldom touched. But it had been touch-
ed to-night. He had left Celia in one of those flashes of anger not at
all unusual with him; but he seated himself now on the stone by the
mill-brook, with an uncommonly well-defined purpose of thinking it
all out: *‘it"” being Celia, himself, and his own position with regard to
her and things in general.

‘What that was does not require many words to explain. Rory—and
here it may be remarked that he did not owe his Irish name to any
Irish blood, but to the inability of one of his father's farm-hands to
—a8 he phrased it—get his tongue round the little fellow’s name.
For Captain Trent, with that peculiar taste in nomenclature not
infrequently to be observed in the New-Englander born and bred, had
called his boy Rosario, after the South-American settlement, where he
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had met his wife; and, this appellation being unmanagable to more
tongues than Pat McGinnis’ that worthy’s solution of the difficulty
had been speedly adopted by everybody. Rory Trent, then was the
orphan son of a South-American Spaniard and a roving New-England-
der, who had been a sailor and a little of every thing else before becom-
ing a settler in Buenos Ayres, where he made considerable money in
sheep, which he afterwards lost in speculation. Shortly after his
marriage, the fancy took him to return to his native town, which he
accordingly did, richer than when he left it by a wife and a fortune.
"But he did not retain either very long. The dark eyed Peruvian pined
and drooped in that uncongenial air: and, before the village folk were
tired of gossiping about her outlandish garb and ways, one bleak
November day they were bidden to a hushed assembly, where ‘‘the for-
eign woman '’ lay, rigid enough now, her outlandish garb exchanged
for colorless grave-clothes: then the black, frozen sods of the little New-
England cemetery closed over the stranger from the far-away land of
the vine and the palm, and there was nothing left to tell of her save that
mound and a motherless little boy.

Captain Trent followed his wife before many years, but not until
he had succeeded in making ducks and drakes of his recently acquired
money by rash speculation, and the undertaking of New-England farm-
ing on a South-American scale, with the result to be expected from
more zeal than discretion. That accomplished — concluding, perhaps,
that he had about exhausted this world—he betook himself to another,
leaving Rory with the wreck of his property—just enough, as Celia had
said, to let him dawdle along through life. Boy and property were
confided to the care of the captain’s half-brother, Jacob Wetherell, who
was to give the lad & home during his minority, send him to college—
this being expressly stipulated by the testator, with the exaggerated
ideas of the advantages of that institution peculiar to those who have

~ not shared them—and be altogether a father to the fatherless boy.

The provision of the will had been duly carried out: Rory, grown
up, had passed his four years within the university walls, and left them
the wiser, no doubt, by all that experience of prank-playing and au-
thority-cheating which are among the benefits of a collegiate course.
Otherwise, it cannot be saild that he had particularly distinguished
himself. He had just graduated, and returned home at the age of twen-
ty-two, healthy, handsome, and lazy, with his life all before him, and
no apparent notion of what to do with it beyond smoking, idling, and
making love, in season and out of season, to his cousin Celia Wetherell.

As for this last pastime, no one, seeing Celia, would be disposed to
blame him. She was the type we all know in New England, and shall
hardly meet with out of it: a mixture of fun and gravity, sentiment
and shrewdness; so pretty it seemed that she must be good for nothing,
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and so capable one felt that she ought to be ugly; kind, keen, and clev-
er; fresh and sweet as an opening brier-rose, with all the rose's bloom,
and some of its thorns—as luckless Rory could testify. Occupied her-
self from morning till night, she looked with extreme disfavor on his
purposeless existence, as she regarded jt. But then, as it happened, he
had one purpose, and that was to make her his wife; so, when she said
to-night, with such uncompronising plainness, that she would never
marry a shirk, the words went straight home as no others could have
done. He could not get rid of them ; the mill-current seemed to ripple
to their tune; they formed the basis both of the thoughts, of anger and
mortification, that ran through his mind while he sat on the stone
thinking it out, and of the plan that had taken shape before he return-
ed home to let himself in at the pantry-window, unheard by anybody
but Celia, who, though she would not sit up for folk that staid out late
courting, nevertheless did not sleep till she had heard said folk come in.

The next morning at breakfast Rory astonished his uncle Jacob by
inquiring if there were not some books of his father’s on South-America
somewhere about the house.

“I guess 80,”” answered the old farmer, intent on the carving of a
pink-and-white ham, artistically picked out with black-pepper spots.
“But what do you want of South-American books, hey, Rory ?"

“Only becanse I'm going there myself,”” was Rory’s startling
answer,

Celia improvidently dropped flve large lumps of sugar one after
another into her father's coffee-cup, and the old man himself left the
knife quivering half-way in the ham,

‘‘ You going to South America!’’ he repeated, wrinkling up his
eyebrows, the better to stare at Rory. ‘ Why, bless the boy, he ain’t
waked up yet!"

‘‘On the contrary,  Uncle Jacob, I've just waked up,” answered
Rory, with a side glance at Celia. ‘‘And quite time, too. I must see
something of the world, you know; of course I can’t be always hanging
round here doing nothing.”

Considering that, at that time yesterday, Rory had not appeared
to find the slightest difficulty in such a mode of life, it was no wonder
if Uncle Jacob was somewhat surprised by the decided way in which
this statement was advanced. But, as his nephew stuck to this plan,
the old man, too, was soon brought round to regard it as, on the whole
an excellent idea. So the thing was settled, and Rory, with an eager
energy which Uncle Jacob declared he had not thought was in the
boy, set about his preparations forthwith, and gave no rest to himself or
anybody else till all was ready.

*Good-by, Celia,” he said, as he held his cousin’s hand at the mo-
ment of departure. ‘‘The moth’s going where he won,t trouble you
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again for one while, at any rate! The Lord knows if I'll ever come
back, but, whatever happens, whether I live or die, you sha'nt call me a
shirk again.” Then helooked at her with his great, pleading, deep-blue
eyes, which said all that pride tied his tongue from saying, kissed her
thrice passionately, and was gone.

Celia, perhaps if she could have ordered all exactly to her liking,
would not have had her moth fly quite so far off, but she was not one to
to look back, her hand once put to the plow; she had spoken for Rory’s
good, come what might of it ; if he was thereby lost to her, at least he
was gained to himself, as she believed, and she was not going to regret
her work because it had worked out beyond her anticipation. So she
keep on cheerily along the round of her daily duties, those multifarious
cares known only to farmers’ wives and daughters, who whatever hap-
pens, must be prepared for seed-time and harvest. Celia was as capable
a little mistress as ever lived, and her quick eye and step prevaded the
house like a spring breeze; she was here, there and every where, pro-
viding for the men, overseeing the maids, seolding them, too, sometimes,
no doubt, all through the week, and then on Sundays ready in her
place in the choir, with a voice and face as fresh as her go-to-meeting best,
laid up in lavender and rose-leaves; leading, in short, the good, old-
fashioned, orthodox village life, including, perhaps, the * sparking’
who knows ? for she was not only the prettiest girl in town, but an
only child, whose father possessed substantial charms of another sort.

Rory, meanwhile, was doing well ‘‘over there,”’ as they called the
great, far-away tropical country, whose distance in crossing he seemed
somehow to have bridged over for those left behind in the red house
under the Northern pines and maples. He had been very lucky, he
wrote, in the partnership into which he had entered; was not making
money with a rush, exactly, but was certainly not losing it; was getting
very rich in experience if not in gold. His letters were assuredly pro-
saic enough, they dealt less with description than with facts, and with
sentiment least of all; the wildest stretch of imagination could not have
made them into love-letters: they might have been read aloud on town-
meeting day without raising a blush on Celia’s cheek. Yet still there
was always some allusion which nobody but herself could understand,
something which, without any direct appeal, was meant to refresh old
memories which might yet be alive in her heart. So at least the girl
fancied, until she remarked certain other allusions, more frequent of
late, to the cousin whom he had found over there, the cousin Juanita,
who owned miles of vineyara, who had the largest eyes and the smallest
feet, and was the best bolero-dancer of all the senoritas in that whole

‘region. Then a doubt gradually formed itself in Celia’s mind, a doubt
strengthened by the innocent comment of Uncle Jacob, who had no
more notion of any special tenderness between his daughter and his
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nephew than if they had been a pair of lovers in the moon instead of
right under his silver-bowed spectacles. ‘‘The boy’s following in his
father's track,!”” chuckled the worthy man, and in her heart Celia be-
lieved that her father was right. Then, over Ler knitting, she would
try to make a picture for herself of Juanita, as she looked dancing that
outlandish but no doubt bewitching dance, the bolero, and the Spanish
girl's black eyes would flash and her little feet twinkle curiously all
through the staid New-England conversation, till, finally, when Mark
Wilson, or young Dr. Heath, or Lewis Saunderland from over the hill,
had said good-night and gone away, Celia would betake herself to her
chamber, there to plece out the broken images again in dreams, and
fancy she heard Rory’s rich voice singing serenades under the thick-
blossomed creepers, and saw the gleam of gold in Juanita’s black cloud
of tresses, till she started suddenly broad awake, with the sun in her
eyes, and Peter’s whistle in her ears, as he went out to fodder the cattle
in the early morning. Then she would half smile as she rose and made
her simple but dainty toilet, and, standing before the glass, shook loose
over her fair fuce the thick waving locks that needed no foreign orna-
ment to give them the gleam of gold; then she would go lightly down-
stairs, for she must set the whole household machinery in motion, she
must see that others ate and drank, and she must eat and drink herself;
and, amid her multiplicity of occupations, she had no time to pine or
pale, and so the new day would wear pleasantly enough to a close, like
those that had gone before, and should follow after it.

Bo four years slipped away, and then—Rory came home, suddenly,
without a word of warning: he wanted to give them a surprise, he said.
And a huge surprise it was; only, after a little, he had dropped so com-
pletely into his old place, that it seemed as if he had never been away.
80 said Uncle Jacob.

“You ain’t a bit changed, not a bit,”’ went on the old man.
“You're brown enough—yes, but then you always was coffee-color you
know, Rory, hey ?"

““Yes, I know,” answered Rory, returning the old man’s laugh.
“But I am changed for all that, Uncle Jacob. Ask Celia.”

** Well, well, perhaps you be, perhaps you be,” said the old man.
“My eyes ain’t what they were—nor my glasses neither. I shall have
to buy a new pair, I guess.” But the change in his nephew was one
which no new pair of glasses—nor even of eyes, unless they had been
Celia’s—would have enabled Jacob to see.

“S'pose we sha'n’t keep you long,” continued he, presently.
“You'll be in a hurry to get back again ? "’

“No, Uncle Jacob,” answered Rory; ‘‘I've come home for good.
I mean to try to turn to account here what I've managed to pick up
out there.”’
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“Aha! didn’t I say so? Going to do just as his father did!”’
chuckled the old farmer, oblivious apparently of the fact that neither
his father’s agricultural nor matrimonial ventures had thriven in
transplanting. ‘ But you’ll have to go back, though, to fetch your
bride. When’s it to be, eh, 1ad ? when’s the wedding coming off?”’

‘“The wedding,’’ repeated Rory, dreamily; then, with a start and
a smile, ‘‘Oh, sometime next year, I expect.”

“Then it really was to be,”” thought Celia, as she watched Rory’s
unconscious face. How strange that she, she should have been the one
to send him half across the world to find a wife in this unknown cousin,
who otherwise would doubtlees have remained unknown to him forever.
‘Well, she did it for the best, she told herself, as often before, but this
time she could not thus console herself quite so readily. And just then
Rory’s eyes turned suddenly full upon her, and she blushed guiltily,
aud got up and went into the kitchen, remembering all at once that
Nancy Walsh was a raw girl, and was probably spoiling whatever she
had in hand.

Two or three days passed by much as of old.

‘Do you expect anybody to-night, Celia?”’ asked Rory one evening.

‘No, not that I know of,”” answered Celia, rather in surprise;
“Why ?"

**Nothing, only as Dr. Heath was here last night, and Lewis Saund-
erland the night before, and Mark Wilson the night before that, I was
wondering if you had one for every evening in the week ?'’

‘“What nonsense, Rory !’ said Celia, turning away in search of
something in her work-basket.

¢Is it nonsense?’’ said Rory. ‘‘I'm sure I hope so, for then we
have a prospect of a quiet evening.

A very quiet evening they seemed to have a prospect of, for it was
a long time before either of them spoke a word. They sat opposite each
other, with the light-stand between, Celia knitting, and Rory lazily
watching her quick little fingers fly in and out among the needles.
Both, perhaps, thought of just such an evening four years before.

““There’s your moth back again, Celia,” sald Rory, suddenly.

Celia looked up with a start, first at Rory, then at a large moth
circling uncertainly round the candle-wick.

““Yes, but he's grown shy; he’ll be oft’ again in a minute,” said the
girl, unconsciously following out the thought in her mind.

‘“ What odds will you bet on that ?”’ asked Rory.

¢ Betting is wrong,"’ said Celia, demurely.

““Not between cousins,” returned Rory, with equal gravity. *This
coral-headed pin of mine to—let me see—to that rose in your hair, that
Mr. Moth stays and singes himself 2"

Celia did not refuse, and silence consenteth. They kept quiet, and
watched and walted.
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Not for very long. The winged simpleton advanced, retreated, ad-
vanced nearer, executed a few zigzag flights and eccentric curves, then
made a blind dash at the flame, and fell scorched on the table.

‘“Well?”’ said Rory, coming round to Celia, and his eyes looked
straight into hers, while he-detached the rose. That required time and
patience, for it was a thorny bud, and, by the time Rory had finished,
one of his fingers was bleeding.

“You pay dear for your whistle,” said Celia.

‘‘ No dearer then I expected,” answered Rory. “I knew it was a
brier-rose,’”” and again he looked at her. He did not go back to his for-
merseat then, but drew a chair beside her, and leaning his elbow on
the table where the moth was still feebly fluttering,

““Poor old fellow!”’ said Rory looking down at it with a queer smile,
‘‘come and die in honey.”” And he picked it up, and placed it on the
rose-leaves. ‘‘Moths like roses, too,’” he said.

‘“You're thinking of butterfllies,”” said Celia, knitting most in-
dustrously.

“ What's the difference? asked Rory.

*Oh, I dont know—ever so much !”’

‘“Well, yes, so much, at any rate, butterflies are rovers and moths
are constant—to the candle.”

There was another long pause.

“Do you remember just such an evening as this four years ago,
Celia,” said Rory, at last, * When you called me a shirk, and sent me
about my business ?"’ .

“Oh, Rory!" said Celia, reproachfully, ‘I did hope you wouldn’t
remember all my silly speeches against me."

' Against you!” repeated Rory. ‘‘Those were the kindest words
you ever spoke to me. Made a man of me. Came just in time, too, for
a little longer, and I should have settled down into a regular village
lounger—like old Tim Wiley, perhaps—hanging about the stores, sit-
ting on molasses-barrels, and drinking old Jamaica. Might have come
to that, who knows ?"

Both laughed.

‘“‘But, Celia,” sald Rory, presently, *I'm not a shirk now, and—is
there any chance for me. You know you're all the world to me, dear.”

The transition from molasses to sentiment was so abrupt that it
confused Celia for a moment. Then she remembered Juanita, and her
lips compressed. How dare Rory play with her like that ?

“Rory,” she said, quickly, ‘ you ought not to talk so to me.”
“Why not?” said unabashed Rory.

*Oh!—you know.”

“No, I don’t. Is it Dr. Heath or Lew — ?"

Vol. VI.—No. L. -6
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‘“No, No! But—arn’t you going to marry your cousin ?’’

‘I hope so!" said Rory, fervently.

‘“Well, then!”

‘“Well,” repeated Rory, ‘ what of that?"’

‘What of that!"’ echoed Celia, with a wondering glance at him,
as if to make sure he had not been taking just a drop of old Tim Wiley’s
specific—‘' why, you can’t marry two people, and you know you said
yourself the wedding would be next year??”’

‘“Oh! you’re thinking of Juanita? Yes, but her wedding won’t be
mine, you know ?"’

‘¢ Not—yours—?"

“Of course not! She’s going to marry a Spanish fellow as light-
heeled as she is. They danced into love together, and now they’re
going to dance into matrimony.”

‘““Oh!"” Becarcely to save her life could Celia have spoken more
than one word, nor have looked up into the dusky blue eyes she felt
were waiting for hers.

‘“ Did you think Juanita was the cousin I hoped to marry ?” said
Rory, in a lower voice. ‘‘I've got another cousin—Cel—"’

Bilence; and Celia knitting as if for a wager, Rory leaned forward
and captured both her hands in defiance of the darting needle-points
and the imminent risk of another wounded finger. ¢‘Celia,” said he,
‘is it Dr. Heath or I?”

“It's—not Dr. Heath—'' said Celia, and then knitting and needles
became entangled in hopeless confusion, and I am afraid some of the
stitches in that stocking had to be taken over again.

* * * * * * *

‘“Talking of Juanita, Celia,”” said Rory, by-and-by, ‘as I told you,
your packing me off was the making of me; but, all the same, wasn’t
it something of a risk? How did you know but I might have turned
out a butterfly instead of a moth ?”’

‘‘No danger,” laughed Celia, ignoring all her previous doubts and
fears. ‘‘Once a moth, always a moth !’

Rory answered this saucy speech as it deserved. But his reply
cannot be set down on paper. KATE PUTNAM OSGOOD.

#Tell me not in mournful numbers,
Life is but an empty dream;

For the soul is dead that slumbers,
And things are not what they seem.

“Life is real! Life is earnest!
And the grave is not its goal.
¢Dust thou art, to dust returnest,’
‘Was not spoken of the soul.”— Longfeliow.
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PROOCEEDINGS OF THE GRAND OOMMANDERY.

THE ANNUAL ADDRESS OF R. E. GRAND COMMANDER

E. I. GARFIELD.

S¥r Knights of the Grand Commandery of the State of Michigan :

Another year is added to the lengthened history of our beloved or-
der, and we are assembled in solemn conclave to deliberate upon its wel-
fare, and to do what seems best, in our judgment, for the advancement
of its great interests. On such an occasion, how proper that we should
bow in humble recognition of the power of that Unseen Being, who has
been with us, preserved us in health, permitted us to kneel around the
Banner of the Cross, and to renew our vows forever to be faithful to
the trusts confided to us.

The Templar year just closed has been one in which few questions
have arisen for the decision of your Grand Commander, and these only
confirmatory of those decided by my predecessors or the Grand Masters.

On July 23d,1873, their charter having been lost, I granted a dis-
pensation to the officers and members of John Clark Commandery, to
meet and transact their usual business until this conclave., It is in the
provinee of this body to grant them a new charter.

In January last, I received an application from eleven Sir Knights,
residing at Grand Haven to form and open a Commandery in that city.
The application was recommended by Muskegon Commandery, and I

lay it with all accompanying papers before you for your consideration.

In accordance with the resolution adopted at the last Conclave of
this Grand Body, I assigned the officers of the Grand Commandery to
duty, as follows :

Very Eminent 8ir. L. H. Randall, Deputy Grand Commander;
De Molai, No. §; Jackson, No. 9; Muskegon, No. 22; 8t. Johns, No. 24.

Eminent 8ir, S. 8. Mathews, Grand Generalissimo; Detroit, No. 1;
Bay City, No. 26; Lexington, No. 27; Howell, No. 28.

Eminent 8ir, 8. C. Randall, Grand Captain General; Pontiac, No.
4 Romeo, No. 6; Port Huron, No. 7; Fenton, No. 14.

Eminent Sir, R. J. Carney, Grand Senior Warden; Genessee Val-
ley, No. 15; St. Bernard, No. 16; Jno. Clark, No. 20; Lansing, No. 25.

Eminent 8ir, C. E. Grisson, Grand Junior Warden ; Ionia, No. 11;
Corunna, No. 21; Pilgrim, No. 23.

Eminent 8ir, H. F. Knapp, Grand Standard Bearer; Peninsular,
No. 8; Niles, No. 12; Ann Arbor, No. 13; Monroe, No. 19.



36 OFFICIAL.

Eminent Sir, Mills H. Landon, Grand Sword Bearer; Eureka, No.
3; Columbia, No. 18; Three Rivers, No. 29.

Eminent Sir Wm. B. Wilson, Grand Warden; Jacobs, No. 10;
Marshall, No. 17; Adrian, No. 4.

The reports of the inspecting officers are herewith presented for
your information, as to the condition and working of the several Com-
manderies :

On the 18th of December, 1873, I visited and inspected personally,
Monroe Commandery: Commander Lyttle and other officers of Toledo
Commandery, and Commander Fiske, of Detroit, were present. On
March 12, I visited Peninsular Commandery, No. 8, and on May 22d
De Molal No. 5, in both cases finding the work of the officers all that"
could be desired. Were all the Commanderies in this jurisdiction as
perfect in the work of the Asylum as Peninsular and De Molai, there
would be little need of inspecting officers. I have never seen their
work surpassed.

I have also been present at the inspection of the following Com-
manderies, to wit: Detroit, No. 1; Pontiac, No. 2; Eureka, No. 3;
Adrian, No. 4; Port Huron, No. 7; Jackson, No. 9; Ionia, No. 11: Ann
Arbor, No. 13; Genesee Valley, No. 15; Marshall, No. 17; Muskegon,
No. 22; 8t. Johns, No. 24; Lansing, No. 25; and Bay City, No. 26.

I visited Marquette in August last, and on the 5th of that month
instituted and installed the officers of Lake Superior Commandery, No.
80. This Commandery is the northernmost on this continent. Com-
posed, as it is, of the best men in the Upper Peninsula, may it be the
Polar Star Commandery, not only in the brilliancy of its organization,
but in the efficacy and magnitude of its influence. They have excel-
lent rooms, handsomely furnished, and all the conveniencies for per-
forming the work in the best manner. I desire to express my acknowl-
edgements to the officers and members of the Lake Superior Com-
mandery for courtesies, and to Sir Knight Maynard, of Marquette;
also to Birs R. Rowland and Charles E. Murphy, of Detroit, for assist-
ance at the installation.

On the evening of May 29th, I visited Toledo Commandery No. 7,
with Commanders Fiske, of Detroit, and Newton, of Monroe, and
witnessed work in the order of the Temple. I ecan vouch to Grand
Commander Carson for the excellence of their work and knightly
courtesy.

That these visits of the Grand Officers have resulted in good is ap-
parent, and I trust that the recommendations of our last Grand Com-
mander will be carried out in the future.

I have been more than gratified with the excellence of the work in
the commanderies I have visited. In all, without exception, the offi-
cers were at their posts, prompt and enthusiastic in the discharge of
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their various duties, performing their work with that perfection for
which the subordinates of this jurisdiction are noted, and extending to
the Grand Officers and visiting companions a knightly hospitality.

A want of uniformity in the work exists, in the Commanderies,
which should be remedied at a date as early as possible; it is found
particularly perhaps in the transposition of certain portions of the
ritual, or in a change of words, conveying the same meaning. I would
advise the appointment of a committee to correct the work, and to re-
port the result of their labors to the Grand Commander for approval,
and when approved, the work to be promulgated to the subordinates.
I would also recommend in this connection the appointment of an
officer whose duty it shall be to inspect the work, and give instruction
when necessary, and who shall have the same power and duties of the
Grand Lecturer of the Grand Lodge. I am satisfied that this is the
only feasible way of correcting the errors into which we have fallen.

It was my intention to visit the Asylum of each Commandery in
the State, but family afftiction has rendered it impossible. For the del-
icate acts of courtesy and kindness extended to me in this affiiction, by
the officers and members of Washington Commandery, Saratoga
Springs, New York, I deem it proper to express my deep obligations,
and to bespeak for them your highest consideration.

By the returns made to the Grand Recorder, I learn that the num-
ber of companions knighted during the year is 264. The number of
Knights belonging to the Order in this State is 2,300,

I believe we have too many Commanderies for our own good ; with
one-half the present number I am confident our strength would be
greater, and Templar Masonry be better for it. Our members have in-
creased far too rapidly. The black ball has not been used as it should
have been. Our strength should be in the character for manhood of
the members of our order. In our numbers lies our weakness. With
my predecessors I desire to impress upon you the necessity of scanning
the character of those who seek admission to our asylums. Better that
not one should be added to our number, than that our ranks should be
filled or weakened by those who aré unworthy.

It is known that the financial condition of the Grand Commandery
is not as sound as it should be. For a number of years past, charters
have becn issued for new Commanderies, creating a revenue beyond
the regular income received for dues; this resource, however, cannot be
farther depended upon. We have thirty Commanderies, and I am sat-
isfied that no more charters should be issued for many years to come.
We have a large pay-roll to meet at each annual Conclave, and the dues
a8 fixed at the present time will not meet the expenses of the Grand
Body. In view of this fact I recommend that the dues be raised to the
sum of one dollar per year, which will enable this Grand Body to not
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only get out of debt but to keep out. The subject was alluded Lo by my
immediate predecessor, and I urge upon you the necessity of prompt
action.

In August last, an invitation was recelved from the Committee of
Arrangements, for Grand and Subordinate Commanderies in the State,
to participate in the laying of the corner-stone of the State Capitol at
Lansing, under the auspices of the Grand Lodge. Learning that the
Grand Master had accepted the invitation, I addressed him a note ten-
dering the escort of the Grand and Subordinate Commanderies of the
Btate.

b T s bt e e Ot e b

The Grand Officers met in Lansing on the evening of October 1st,
and perfected all the arrangemeénts for the succeeding day.

.From early morn till noonday of the 2d the Commanderies were ar-
riving, and under the escort of Lansing Commandery were marched im-
mediately to their quarters, and provided with substantial refreshments.
At twelve o'clock the line was formed and reviewed by the Grand Com-
mander and staff, when the order was given to ‘‘close in mass in col-
umn of divisions.” This order was executed promptly, and the bands
numbering 850 pieces were massed on the right. In this formation
1,500 as noble and gallant Sir Knights as ever took the vow, passed up
Washington avenue, under the review of his Excellency the Governor
and staff, presenting a spectacle such as was never witnessed in this
State, or perhaps in any other. The numerous staff of the Grand Com-
mander, handsomely mounted, the massing of the bands all playing in
perfect unison our national air ‘‘ Hail Columbia,’”” and 1,500 8ir Knighta
with their flashing swords, and nodding plumes, massed in " lines ex-
tending from curb to curb, formed a scene of animation, discipline and
brilliancy baffling description. The compliments of the reviewing
officers and the plaudits of the thousands of citizens from all parts of
the State, spoke volumes for the magnificent marching of our Michigan
Sir Knights. , .

On reaching the post assigned for the Third Division, the Com-
manderies took their positions at full distance. In compliance with
the order issued, the Commanderies wheeled into columns of divisions,
headed by their own bands, and here again the superior marching and
fine personal appearance of the Knights commanded the admiration of
all. The well trained bands with their martial strains, the long lines of
Knights in columns at full distance, covering the broad avenue for half
a mile, and the banners of our order freely floating over all, filled the
countless thousands with enthusiasm and delight. The march was
one continued ovation. All changes of formation by the Comman-
deries were at the same point, and thus the movements were uniform

.
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throughout the whole line. In this manner was the Grand Lodge of
our State escorted to the Capitol grounds, to perform the duties assigned *
it. Owing to the dense mass of people at the stand, it was impossi-
ble for any division to mass as ordered by the Grand Marshal, and the
Commanderies were dismissed. In the evening all took their departure
for their homes, and thus ended a great day for the people of our State,
and one not soon to be forgotten by the Sir Knights of our jurisdiction.

1 desire to acknowledge here, in behalf of the SBir Knights of the
State, the princely hospitality shown by Commander Bixby and the
officers and members of Lansing Commandery. Though small in
numbers, and one of the youngest in the State, they spared nothing to
render the stay of their visiting companions pleasant, and their unwea-
ried zeal in our behalf has placed us under lasting obligations.

To Commander Bixby, Capt. General Chandler and his lady, and
to Bir J. E. Warner, the Grand Commander and his staff desire to ex-
press their thanks for courtesies received.

The Senior Grand Warden of the Grand Encampment of the Unit-
ed States, our Past Grand Commander, Irving M. Smith, was present
a8 8 guest of the Grand Commandery, and was assigned a position due
to his rank.

The officers of this Grand Body received a courteous invitation
from the Sir Knights of Philadelphia to be present at the consecration
of their Asylum on the 80th of September, 1873: but on account of our
duties at Lansing on the 2d of October, we were obliged to decline, send-
ing, however, the congratulations of the Knights of the Peninsular State
to our fraters of the Keystone State, and our best wishes for the success
of the day.

On the 16th of March last I transmitted to the subordinate com-
manderies a copy of an invitation of the Grand Commandery of Louis-
ana, to visit New Orleans during the next Triennial Conclave of the
Grand Encampment of the United States, to be held on the first Tuesday
in December, 1874, advising that steps should be taken to ascertain the
probable number of Sir Knights who would make the trip, in order that
a genefal committee could be appointed to make arrangements for all.

On the 28th ult., I also received from Eminent Sir Wm. Powell, D.
D.G. M., Chairman Committee on Invitation, a note courteously invit-
ing, on behalf of the Grand Master of Masons of the State of Illinois,
and on behalf of the fraternity generally of the city of Chicago, the
officers of the Grand Commandery and the S8ir Knights of this State, to
be present and participate on the occasion of laying the ‘‘ Corner Stone’’
of the United States Building now In process of erection in that city.
Pursuant to request of the Secretary of the United States Treasury De-
partment, the stone will be laid with Masonic ceremonies on Baint
John's day next (June 24th), at the hour of HIGH TWELVE.
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As the invitation was received at so late a date, I place the note
before you to-day, and request the subordinates to take immediate ac-
tion and report to the Grand Commander, the probable number of Sir
Knights who will attend.

I desire to call the attention of this Body to the communication of
Mrs. H. B. Farnsworth, Vice-Regent for Michigan, for the Mt. Vernon
Ladies’ Association. The letter speaks for itself, and I recommend it
to you, believing that such action will be taken as will reflect credit
upon the Templars of our State. All who made the pilgrimage to Mt.
Vernon in 1871, will remember with what feelings we bowed before the
tomb of Washington and renewed our vows to be good men and true.
Let us as Masons, as companions, as Templars and as citizens of the
Great Republic, interest ourselves with our fraters of other States, to
make the Mecca of this country what the ladies of the association de-
sire it should be. )

‘While so much has occurred during the past year reflecting credit
upon our order and causing pleasure to all of our members, we have
not been without our afflictions. )

It became my painful duty, on the 12th of May, 1874, to announce
to the officers and Knights of the juriediction, as also to the Grand
Commanderies with whom we are in correspondence, the death, in the
53d year of his age, of Past Grand Commander Nathaniel P. Jacobs.
As a citizen he served his city, state and country faithfully and well,
never betraying a trust or neglecting a duty. In life, we honored him
and he honored us. In death, we honor and revere the memory of him
who was among the first to unfurl the banner of our order in this juris-
diction, and who, by his knightly bearing and unblemished character,
gave us so bright an example to. follow.

I desire to express my obligations to all the officers of this Grand
Body, present and past, to the officers and members, the subordinates
without exception, for the unvarying kindness and courtesy shown me
during my official term. I wish you, Sir Knights, here assembled,
each prosperity and happiness. May our Grand Order in the purity of
its operations and the scope of its influence be co-extensive with hu-
mankind, knowing no limits and ever beyond reproach.

Sir Knights: In surrendering the great trust imposed by your ac-
tion one year ago, permit nie to impress upon your minds the many
lessons of wisdom we have received from those who have so honorably
filled this position. Let all our acts and doings before man and our
Maker be in keeping with our vows. Let us live virtuous and temper-
ate lives, emulating those Knights of old who lived and fought so nobly
as to become the wonder and admiration of the world. In every day
life, in every hour almost have we opportunity for the exercise of qual-
ities characteristic of true manhood, on the right hand and on the left.



OFFICIAL. 41

In the multiplicity of circumstances and associations surrounding and
enveloping us are great flelds to exemplify the principles and demon-
strate the utility of our organization.
ELLERY IRVING GARFIELD,
Grand Commander.

GRAND CHAPTER R. A. M., MICHIGAN.

OFricE oF GraND Hiem PrIEsr,
MoxNRroE, MicH., June 15th, 1874.

1st. Question—Can one who has been accepted as a M. E.
M. go to another Chapter and be exalted to the R. A. and
still belong to the first Chapter ¢

Answer—No ; See T and 11 of the Constitutional Rules
and Regulations, page 249, book of the Chapter.

I can imagine circumstances under which it might, per-
haps, be proper to allow one Chapter to confer a degree or
degrees for another Chapter, by unanimous consent. And yet
the advantages possible 40 be gained thereby could not be
commensurate with the disadvantages likely to follow such
a course; and therefore prefer not to admit the right under
any circumstances whatever, as a safer and more conservative
course to pursue, and more in conformity with the regulations
above quoted, with the legislation of our own Grand Chapter,
and the spirit of Masonry the world over.

2d. Question—Must the ballot be spread when the com-
mittee on qualifications reports adversely to the candidate ?

Answer—Yes; notwithstanding the contrary is held to
be the law by good authority. In our jurisdiction there
must be a ballot in order either to elect or reject; and I be-
lieve this to be right; but I do not believe a committee
should report either for or against, except to give the facts,
and leave the rest to the secret ballot.

Upon the principle that the ballot should be strictly and
inviolably secret, I hold that neither committees nor individual
members, have the the right, strietly speaking, to indicate be-
forehand, how they are going to vote, any more than how
they have voted after the ballot has been passed and the

result announced.
Vol. VL.—No. 1.—8.
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The committee should give a perfectand complete moral
history of the individual and such other facts as may be
deemed necessary, touching his physical qualifications, etc.,
and there stop. Individuals should only give such informa-
tion as may be sought upon application or direct investiga-
tion, and without giving their own opinion as to his worthiness
to become a member, and then and there stop.

3d. During the last Masonic year a petitioner was duly
elected to receive the degrees; but previous to his advance-
ment objection was made to my predecessor, who refused to
advance the candidate and communicated to me the fact of
the objection, and I also declined to advance him.

Question—1st, Should I regard the simple objection as
sufficient to restrain me from conferring the degrees; or,

2d, Should Irequire from the objector the reasons for the
objection, and judge of their sufficiency ?

Answer—To No. 1, Yes; (see page 1,154 eof Pro-
ceedings for 1870.) No. 2, No; you have no right, neither
has any one else, least of all the candidate, to question the
objector as to why he objects to the candidate’s admission into
or advancement in the Order.

While the edict of the (Grand Chapter touching objec-
tions after a clear ballot, above referred to, is and will con-
tinue to be the law in this jurisdiction until changed by the
Grand Chapter, still I think it faulty to some extent, and a
proper subject for further legislation.

According to the wording of the edict, the right of ob-
jection is limited to Companions who were not present at the
election, and by inference an objection made by one who was
present at the election, will be disregarded; but facts might
come to the knowledge of one who was present, (and voted
Jor the candidate,) after the ballot and before the conferring
of the degree, which would .render the candidate unworthy
the honors of Capitular Masonry, and he should have the
same right to put in his ohjection, to arrest his progress, as
he who was not present at the election, else great injustice
might be done, as well to individuals as to the Craft in
general. :
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The edict is faulty in another particular, viz.: It does
not provide for objections after the candidate has received
one or more degrees, and before exaltation; and as there has
been no legislation upon this point by our Grand Chapter, I
have had to fall back upon the law governing such cases in
the Grand Lodge, and reply to interrogatories upon this point,
that objections hold good .at all times prior to the conferring
of any degree, and ‘“until waived or withdrawn.”

AvLFrep 1. Sawysr, M. D,
Grand High Priest.

GRAND LODGE F. & A. M., MICHIGAN.

OFFICE OF THE GRAND MASTER,
EAsT SAGINAW, MICH., June 12th, 1874,

Question. A Mason who has his membership with a Lodge
in the State of New York but resides in Michigan within the
jurisdiction of Lodge A., is guilty of a masonic offense. Be-
fore any charges are preferred, he removes his residence from
the jurisdiction of Lodge A. to the jurisdiction of Lodge B.,
in Michigan, where he now resides; and the question is, can
Lodge A. prefer charges against him and try and punish him
for his offense.

Answer. Unless tried by the Lodge of which he is 2 mem-
ber, he can only be tried by the Lodge within whose jurisdic-
tion he may now reside or be sojourning. The Penal Code,
which has been approved but not formally adopted by the
Grand Lodge, provides that a Lodge has penal jurisdiction
over all Masons, affiliated and non affiliated, residing or so-
journing within its territory.

Charges may be preferred by the members of Lodge A.
against the individual in question to Lodge B. where he now
resides, and Lodge B. must take cognisaunce of the case and
proceed with the trial as is usual in such cases.

Question. A brother having been indefinitely suspended
by a Lodge, applies for restoration, which is refused. Can he
renew his petition at our next regular.

Answer. No formal petition is necessary. He must make
application in writing to the Lodge, stating that he desires
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to be restored, and should state his reasons for it; and the
Lodge will then pass upon his application. If rejected, it may
be renewed at any regular meeting thereafter, and the Lodge
can take such action as to the brethren seems proper.

Question. A Lodge hawing received a petition for initia-
tion from one who has been rejected by another Lodge, is it
necessary to have the consent of the Lodge where the peti-
tioner had been rejected, before a ballot can be taken?

Answer. See Sec. 3, Article 13, and Sec. 1, Art. 17 of the
General Regulations. Whether the rejection was from with-
in or without this Grand Jurisdiction it is necessary to obtain
the recommendation and consent of the Lodge rejecting the
petitioner, and that consen{ must be given unamimously, by a
secret ballot, at a regular meeting. This is imperative.

Question. An individual having been twice rejected by
Ledge A.; once in 1867 and once in 1870, applies, after the
last rejection, to Lodge B. which, at the time, has coneurrent
territorial jurisdiction with Lodge A. At that time the Con-
stitution of 1866 was in force, which provided that no Lodge
shall initiate a candidate who had been previously rejected,
within one year, by another Lodge, unless recommended by
a vote of the Lodge in which he was rejected. Lodge B. ap-
plies to Lodge A. for consent toinitiate the individual in ques-
tion, and that consent is given by a majority vote.

1st. Was not a majority vote all that was required on
the part of Lodge A. to authorize Lodge B. to receive and act
on the petition ¢

Answer. I think, under the Constitution then in force,
that a majority vote was all that was required.

2d, Was not that majority vote authorizing Lodge B. to
act on the petetion, a waiver of jurisdiction ¢

Answer. Doubtless, if acted upon. But I do not think it
can be considered such a waiver of jurisdiction as would
make the new regulations inapplicable to the case, if Lodge
- B. did not act upon it before the new Regulations took effect.

3rd. If it was a waiver of jurisdiction, was it not per-
petual ? or, in other words, would anything in the new Regu-
lations restore the individual to the jurisdiction of Lodge A,
after it had in 1870 relinquished its jurisdiction over him.



OFFICIAL. . 45

Answer. I am of opinion that consent given by a majority vote,
that rejected material should be worked up by another Lodge, unless
acted upon by such other Lodge before the new Regulations took effect,
became inoperative by reason of the new regulations. This subject was
fully considered by Bro. McCurdy, my predecessor, in his address, un-
der the head of Masonic Jurisprudence, 8th question and its answer;
and he decided thdt Lodgés have personal jurisdiction over their reject-
ed material, whether rejected prior or subsequent to the 1st of July,
1873, the time when the new regulations came in force. This being the
case, and the new Regulations requiring that the waiver of jurisdiction
must be given by unanimous consent of the Lodge first rejecting, it
follows that a majority vote, previously given, but not acted upon,
would no longer, have force or effect. I think the new Regulations
supplant and supersede the consent given in 1870, so that a unanimous
vote would be called for to authorize Lndge B. to proceed.

Question. In 1869 a man petitioned our Lodge for initiation, and
after the usual reference and ballot, he was elected. Before his election,
however, he removed from this Grand Jurisdiction. 8till residing
outside this State he now, in 1874, comes to our Lodge and applies for
the ’ Are we at liberty to confer them by virtue of that election,
and ifinot, what action is necessary ?

Answer. You cannot confer the degrees. If the petitioner, before
ballot, removes his residence to another State, he should have notified
the Ledge and requested leave to withdraw his petition. By omitting
to give such notice and make such request, he has forfeited the fee ac-
companying his petition to the Lodge, and having become a resident
of another Grand Jurisdiction, if he desires initiation, he must make
application to the Lodge in whose jurisdiction he now resides.

Question. Two Lodges in one city, one working in the German Lan~
guage and one in the English, have concurrent territorial jurisdiction.
An adjoining city has three Lodges working in the English language
and having concurrent jurisdiction with each other. In the latter city
are residing German citizens, who would prefer initiation in the Ger-
man Lodge of the former city. Thereupon the following questions
are raised: 1st. Is the consent of each of the three Lodges necessary
to waive jurisdiotion ?

2d. Must such cousent, when given, be by unanimous ballot ?

Answer. Under the General Regulations now in force, in this juris
diction, there s no provision by which one Lodge may walve its terri-
torial jurisdiction in favor of another. There is no distinction by reason
of the language in which the Lodge works. The same law applies to
all and each.

By Section 2, Article 18, ‘‘no Lodge can initiate a candidate who
has not been an actual resident within its territorial jurisdiction during
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the twelve months last preceding his application.” This law is too
plain to require construction. And in reply to the questions above
stated I answer, that although each of the three Loodges should grant
unanimous consent, it would not confer jurisdiction upon a Lodge to
initiate a candidate who did not reside within its territorial jurisdiction.

Question. A -member of our Lodge was initiated, passed and raised
under the name of John Doe, and he has been known by that name
for several years in our community. He now says his name is Richard
Roe. What course shall we pursue in the matter? Is his case one for
charges and trial, and what is the penalty ?

Answer. The mere fact stated in the question is not a Masonic of-
fense, If in fact his true name is Richard Roe, and he came among
you and passed by the name of John Doe, there may be facts existing
as a reason for this change which would be proper subjects for your
consideration; but there may also be facts existing which will show
that there was nothing immoral or illegal in such change. I must have
& better knowledge of the facts before I can decide that it is a proper
case for charges or discipline.

Wu. L. WEBBER,
Grand Master.

NEW LODGES CONSTITUTED— OFFICERS IN-
STALLED.

The new Lodges chartered at the last Communication have all been
constituted and their officers installed by the Grand Master, or by
proxies appointed by him, as follows:

North Branch Lodge, No. 812, on February 27th, by R. W. Brother
Isaac T. Beach.

8t. Charles Lodge, No. 818, February 26th, by the Grand Master.

Ishpeming Lodge, No. 814, February 26th, by R. W. Brother M.
H. Maynard.

Joppa Lodge, No. 315, on Feb. 10th, 1874, by the Grand Master.

Brockway Lodge, No. 816, on February 26th, 1874, by R. W. Bro.
Arthur M. Clark.

Tyler Lodge, No. 817, on April 4th, 1874, by W. Bro. G. W. Howell.

Greenbush Lodge, No. 818, on March 2lst, 1874, by W. Brother
Rev. E. Mudge.

South Lyon Lodge, No. 819, on March 8d, 1874, by R. W. Brother
A. Partridge.

Evart Lodge, No. 320, on March 18th, 1874, by the Grand Master.
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NEW LODGES U. D.

—

Since the last Annual Communication of Grand Lodge, the follow-
ing Lodges U. D. have been authorized by Grand Master Webber.

Pearl Lake Lodge, U.- D., located at S8heridan, Montcalm County,
Bro. P. H. Taylor, W. M., dating from April 11th, 1874.

Hudson Lodge U. D., located at Pine Grove, Van Buren County,
Bro. David D. Wise, W. M., dating from June 16th, 1874.

Kalamo Lodge U. D., located at Kalamo, Eaton County, Bro. C. L.
Powers, W. M., dating from June 80th, 1874.

FOSTER PRATT,
Grand Secretary.

SHasonic Law and Hsage.

BY THE EDITOR.
[The personal or official opinions of the Grand Secretary are not law.)

GRAND LODGE TAX ON AFFILIATION.
Bro. Grand Secretary : T

Did Grand Lodge, at its last annual session, re or in any wa
change, the fee for affiliation ? » Tepesl, IE E. v

The provision, of Grand Lodge By-Laws, relative to tax on affili-
ation seems to be extensively misunderstood. So many inquiries have
been made of us, concerning it, that it may be advantageous to explain
its meaning in the FREEMASON.

By the Constitution of Grand Lodge, adopted in 1866, it was pro-
vided (Art. VI, Sec. 11,) that each Lodge should pay to Grand .Lodge
*For every Master Mason, from without the jurisdiction of this Grand
Lodge, admitted as a member within the same—$1.00."

The new law, adopted in 1873, contains, with some verbal changes,
the same provision (see Grand Lodge By-Laws Sec. 26, clause 5, on
page 118 of Transactions for 1873). It says: ‘‘for every Master Mason,
from without the jurisdiction of this Grand Lodge, admitted to mem-
bership—one dollar.”

By this, it-will be perceived, Grand Lodge does not establish a.n
4ffiliation Fee, but taxes each Lodge $1.00 for each Brother, afliated
by it whoee Dimit was granted by a Lodge outside of this Jurisdictien.
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It does not tax the affiliation of a Brother hailing from a Lodge in
Michigan at all. :

By Section 1, Article XVIII of Grand Lodge Regulations, (page 107
Transactions of 1878,) Grand Lodge refers the whole question of *‘ Af-
filiation Fee” to each Lodge to be provided for in its own By-Laws.
It says: .

‘‘Section 1. No Lodge shall confer the three degrees of Mason
for less than twenty-one ﬁgllars; and the B{eLawo of each Lodge shall
provide how this, or a r amount, shall be divided between the de-
grees; and what shall be the fee, 1F ANY, for membership.’’

From this it is plain, that each and every Chartered Lodge in this
Grand Jurisdiction has the power to establish its own rule on this sub-
ject—that it is not hampered or controlled by any Grand Lodge Regu-
lation or Provision, but has full control of the entire matter. But
it is also plain, that if the Lodge does not collect, from the Brother ad-
mitted to membership from a Lodge outside of the State, a fee equal at
least to the taz on that membership required of it by Grand Lodge, its
treasury suffers to the extent of that tax. The Grand Lodge tax, there-
fore, makes and encourages a distinction between affiliates coming from
our own and from foreign Lodges; and suggests to Lodges the propriety
of charging an affiliation fee to one Brother which is not charged to
another. This seems to be unjust; and, at last Grand Lodge, Grand
Master McCurdy recommended that it be stricken out. The recom-
. mendation was referred to a Special Committee of Grand Lodge, by
whom it was approved,—reporting (page 81) an amendment to Grand
Lodge By-Law No. 25, to give it effect. All proposed amendments of
By-Laws are required, by rule, to be referred to the Committee on Juris-
prudence: this was so referred, and on page 99 the report of that com-
. mittee will also be found sustaining the position of Grand Master
McCurdy on the subject. But, after a brief and unsatisfactory discus-
sion of the subject, the recommendation of the report was lost by a
. decided vote of Grand Lodge.

The correspondence we have had with Lodges, on this subject, since
that time, convinces us that the effect of that vote was not fully under-
stood by many members of the Grand Body. :

The law, therefore, is unchanged ; and (as before) leaves the entire
subject with the Lodges to be regulated, by By-Law, as each Lodge
may deem best; subject, however, to a Grand Lodge tax of one dollar
for every Brother admitted to membership from without this Grand
Jurisdiction. ‘

‘We hope next Grand Lodge will repeal this tax and encourage all
Lodges to abolish affiliation fees altogether. So long as we fax affilia-
tion, we furnish an excuse or a pretext for non-affiliation. We are op-
posed, too, to a tax that discriminates against Brothers because they
hail from Lodges in other States.
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Gditorial Bepartment.

FOSTER PRATT, M. D,, - - - Editor,

Notlce.—Nearly two months ago Blanks, for making returns of officers elected
and installed, were mailed to every Lodge in the Jurisdiction. Many Lodges have
failed, as yet, to make the required returns. If Blanks have not been received, Sec-
retaries can obtain them by giving notice to the Grand Secretary.

‘WE AGAIN call the attention of Masters and Secretaries to the fact, that it is
highly important that all Lodges that desire copies of the proposed Volume of Com-
piled Masonic Law, should send in their orders. It is impolitic to print till the size
of the edition to be printed can be determined by the number of copies ordered.

D. D. G. M. FOR TENTH MASONIC DISTRICT.

The Lodges and Brethren of the 10th Masonic District of this Grand
Jurisdiction are hereby notified: that R.W. Bro. Matthew H. Maynard,
of Marquette, having been nominated by a majority of the Liodges of
said District, was, on July 9th inst., appointed, by the M. 'W. Grand
Master, the District Deputy Grand Master of the said 10th Masonic
District for the current Masonic year. FosSTER PRATT,

KALAMAEOO, July 11th, A. L. 5874. Grand Secretary.

DELAYED PUBLICATION.

By order of Thling Bros.—the Publishers of this Magazine
—the printing of this, the first number of its VI Volume, has
been delayed nearly three weeks, in order to give its subscrib-
ers time and opportunity to make up their clubs and to re-
new their subscriptions on the Cash Basis announced in the
issues for May and June; and also for the purpose of ascer-
taining the number of copies that would be required to meet
the demand.

Notwithstanding the fact, that the general financial con-
dition of the country and of this State in particular, has been
unfavorable to a change from the credit to the cash basis of
subscription, we are happy to be able to say, that the propri-
ety and wisdom and necessity of such a change have been

cheerfully conceded by subscribers everywhere, and that the
Vol. VL—No. 1.—T.
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renewals, stimulated perhaps by the liberal premiums offered,
have been unexpectedly favorable.

But though many new and old friends have sent in their
names and clubs, we are confident that there are yet many
more, whose subscriptions have expired, that will yet come
in. To all such, we beg to say, that an edition of the Maga-
zine has been printed which will enable all to keep their
files perfect.

Send in your subscriptions, Brethren; organize Clubs
and secure the magnificent premium offered. Mackey’s En-
cyclopedia of Freemasonry should be in the hands of every
intelligent Mason—should certainly be in every Lodge. It
is almost a Masonic Library of itself: and a small club, with
cash subscriptions, secures this prize to the Brother or the
Lodge that makes the effort.

ANNUAL DUES.

One hundred and fifty years ago, or prior to the forma-
tion of a Grand Lodge, there were no Lodges in the sense in
which we now use the term,—no Lodges regularly organized
under the Warrant or Charter of a Supreme Masonic Author-
ity. The Brethren, “or a sufficient number thereof,” met
occasionally, by agreement, in ‘‘occasional” Lodges and made
Masons or performed other required Masonic rites and then
dispersed, perhaps never to meet again. At that time Lodges,
with a definite membership, did not and could not exist.

But when the increasing number of Masons and the ne-
cessities of Masonry had compelled the organization of a
Grand Lodge to regulate and govern the Craft, the formation
of *“ particular” or regular Lodges also became a necessity.
With regular chartered Lodges and their regular meetings
came the further necessity of a place of meeting, and of officers
to take charge of that place and to keep it clean and in order
for business and work. The regular and definite membership
of Regular Lodges involved also the transaction of business
and the keeping of records and accounts.

Masonic Charity, which, then as now, was a distinguishing
feature of the Craft, was practiced wholly by individuals as
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their ability might permit; but with organized Lodges, com-
posed of charitable Masons, naturally came the organization
of charity—that is, while the individual duty and practiee of
charity was neither discontinued nor lessened, it was soon
discovered that, by the power of organization, much could be
accomplished in this direction, which individual effort could
not reach.

All these changes involved expense. A Lodge-room or
place of meeting required money for its purchase or rent—the
care of the room, its furniture and jewels, the keeping of its
records and accounts, and the accumulation of a Lodge Fund
for Charitable uses, all required money. This, for a while, was
obtained by voluntary contributions. It was soon found,
however, that this plan did not work well, and a total
change was inaugurated in Masonic financial policy. A Fee
was now charged for Degrees, which, hitherto, had been con-
ferred on the worthy without money and without price. Ar
ticle V1I, of the Ancient Oonstitutions,adopted St.John’s day,
June 24th, 1721, clearly states the obligation, in this respect,
which was imposed on every “ Entered” Mason. These fees
however, were sacredly kept and used as a Charity Fund.

Bat in the course of time, experience demonstrated, that
“Fees” were an irregular and unreliable source of income to
the Lodge. Masonry, like religion, has always had its seasons
of revival, when “work” and fees abound; and its seasons of
indifference when initiates and revenue are scarce. Necessi-
sity compelled the adoption of yet another financial measure
that would give to the Lodge a reliable and steady income—and
this was found in the system of Annual Dues.

This brief sketch of the origin of “*Dues” has been given
to show, that, though not a part of Ancient Masongy, the
membership tax has grown legitimately out of its necessities.
To prevent abuses and injustice in a variety of forms, Grand
Lodges uniformly recognize the right of all constituent
Lodges to exercise an exclusive control over this question, to
fix the amount of dues and the mode of payment; but Grand
Lodge Law and disciplinary power are always ready to main-
tain the justice of the tax and to sustain the Lodge rules that
enforce, on its affiliates, their obligation to pay their proper
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share the expenses of the Lodge whose privileges and benefits they en-
joy and hope to receive.

Of late years, the membership tax or annual dues has been a cause’
of infinite trouble and vexation to Lodges and Grand Lodges—it is sup-
posed to be the legitimate parent of non-afflliation and of a large brood
of lesser evils. These need not be recapitulated here. Many ideas have
been advanced and schemes proposed by which it was hoped to raise
the necessary revenue and at the same time avoid the evils and the
troubles of the old system.

Among these new schemes is one which was inaugurated, in this
state, by Kilwinning Lodge, No. 297, of Detroit, and which has it now
in operation. It consists simply in this: the candidate is required to
pay, in addition to the usual initiation fee for the degrees, some ten or
fifteen dollars, (we do not know the exact amount,) which becomes
part of a Lodge Fund to be so invested that the yearly interest on the
money paid shall be equal to and in lien of the usual annual member-
ship tax of one or two dollars.

Grand Master Champlin, in his Annual Address to Grand Lodge in
1872, presented this idea to the Craft at large and recommended the
Lodges of this Jurisdiction to adopt a By-Law declaring that any mem-
ber in good standing and ‘‘clear of the books might, by the payment
of ten dollars to his Lodge fund be * forever thereafter exempt from
paying dues to the Lodge.”

This suggestion or recommendation of the Grand Master was refer-
red to a Special Committee whose report was favorable to the adoption
of the plan; but on motion, the report was referred by Grand Lodge to
the Committee (then appointed,) on Revision of the G. L. Constitution.
When this Committee (of which the writer was a member,) came to the
consideration of this point, it was agreed, unanimously, that the inaug-
uration of any new policy, by Grand Lodge, on this question, would be
not only contrary to the established usage of Grand Lodges, but in con-
flict with the inherent or reserved rights of constituent Lodges; that on
the subject of Lodge dues, each Lodge should be left free to act as its in-
terests and circumstances might dictate.

But we now learn, that eome Lodges have recently adopted the
plan and that others are considering it. To such we venture to offer
(in response to some inquiries,) a few suggestions.

Grand Master McCurdy, last year, decided that ‘‘a Lodge cannot
remit the dues of one or more of its members for life.”” This decision
was sustained by Grand Lodge and is unquestionably correct according
to our law. If dues cannot be remitted can they be commuted for life ?

Assuming that a Lodge of one hundred members has a fund of one
thousand dollars created by the payment of ten dollars by each mem-
ber; that the money is loaned so as to bring one hundred dollars inter-
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est; and that, by one of the many casualties that surround such invest-
ments, the entire fund should be lost—what then? This is no extraor-
dinary or unlikely assumption—bonds and mortgages may and often
do prove worthless; the endorser of a note, rich to-day, may be poor
to-morrow ; fire and burglars may destroy securities; Lodges, not being
incorporated, cannot loan or collect money in their own name and the
business must be entrusted to individuals, and individuals, even Ma-
sons, may be and sometimes are dishonest; (there are many Lodges in
this State that have lost more or less money from.the incompetency or
dishonesty of Masters, Secretaries, Treasurers, or Finance Committees,)
but no matter how lost, {f ¢ be lost, how is the Lodge to exist without
revenue ? -

If, according to Grand Master McCurdy’s decision sustained by
Grand Lodge, revenue is a necessify to the Lodge that must control its
policy—and its source of revenue fail, while every member thereof is
‘“exempt from the payment of dues for life,”’ how is the legal as well as
the practical difficulty to be met ?

Suppose that seventy-five—or three-fourths of this supposed Lodge
of one hundred members—should, in the emergency, relinquish their
life receipts and resolve to change the By-Laws of the Lodge so as to
impose and collect annual dues of its members: what will be done with
the twenty-five who, (holding the written pledge of their Lodge that
having paid their ten dollars they are ¢ forever exempt” from dues,) re-
fuse to pay dues under a new By-Law? Can they be disciplined for
non-payment of dues? Not at all.

Much more can be said on this subject; but our present purpose is
only to suggest caution to those Lodges which, without careful consid-
eration, may be led into a situation which may involve them in endless
disputes, unbrotherly feeling, and tend ultimately to the disruption of
the Lodge itself.

With all its difficulties and attending evils the old way is much the
best and much the safest way yet devised, to meet the neccessary ex-
penses of the Lodge. Much reflection on this subject has convinced us,
that if westudy to prevent these evils and obviate these difficulties the
labor will be much more likely to be profitable than if expended in ef-
forts to discover or invent new ways without evils.

‘‘HONORS ARE EASY''—The Pope expelled all Masons; and now
we hear, that the Grand Lodge of Italy has expelled the Pope for a
violation of his Masonic vows.

THE CORNER STONE of a new Chamber of Commerce building at
Indianapolis was laid, by Bro. M. H. Rice as Grand Master, on St.
John's day.
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EDITORIAL NOTES,

8T1. JoHN’S DAY has been celebrated this year, to an unusual ex-
tent, both in this and other States. We have heard, incidentally, (but
without detailed accounts,) of numerous Masonic gatherings on that
day in our own Grand Jurisdiction. In the western part of the State,
we hear of festival ceremonies at Wayland and at Keeler. At the for-
mer place M. W. P. G. M. Metealf delivered the address. Our ex-
changes notice many similar festivals in their respective jurisdictions.
‘We hope the proper observances of the day will be multiplied. Other
great organizations have and celebrate their anniversaries; and there
are many and good reasons that should prompt Masons to honor their
own. .

WE regret to notice the retirement of the present Masonic editor of
Loomis, Musical and Masonic Monthly. The management of his Depart~
ment of the Magazine has been marked by ability and good Masonic
taste. In retiring from his Musical Associations, Bro. B. sings a ‘‘note’’
which strikes our ear quite pleasantly, He says;

“The Mich{gan Freemason has completed its fifth volume under the
editorial care of Bro. Foster Pratt, M. D. This is one of the best con-
ducted publications that comes to our table. Bro. P. manages to pre-
scribe some excellent dosm of physic (moral) and knowledge, and his
patients keep improving.”’

The ‘‘patients’ are a mistake, Bro. B. Our patients are all well—
hale and hearty ; and the ‘‘doses’” we give them, on which they seem
to thrive so well, is not ‘‘physic’’ of any kind, but good, wholemome
Masoenic bread and meat. We are thankful they have such-good ap-
petites; if they were more delicate and dainty, our plain fare might not
prove so acceptable.

GRAND MASTER JAMES BILES, of Washington Territory, on April
14th 1887 granted his Dispensation creating Alaska Lodge—the first
Masonic Lodge in that distant region—and the Grand Lodge of Wash-
ington Territory conflirmed the same by granting it a Charter Septem-
ber 17th 1869.

M. W. Bro. J. W. S1MoNs, as Editor of the Masonic Department
of the N. Y. Dispatch, quotes with endorsement and hearty approval,
the action of our Grand Lodge. at its late session, relative to ‘‘Colored”’
and other clandestine organizations claiming to be masonie.

THE Key Stone of Philadelpha, of which Bro. McAlla is the genial
and able editor, whose weekly visits are always welcomed, begins a new
volume in a new dress, which more than ever before makes it a ‘‘stone””
of singular form and beauty.
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WE HAVE RECEIVED a letter of caution relative to an imposter
who, assuming the name, now of one now of another Mason well
known and living near Seranton, Pa., travels as a Masonic swindler.
No description of his person is given; but it will be well for all Lodges,
Chapters and Commanderies to be on the qui vive.

THE Voice of Masonry, for June, gives a portrait, on steel, of Past
Grand Master McCurdy and quotes largely from his Annual Address.
It also gives the Michigan Freemason a highly complimentary notice
and recommendation for which we editorially tender our thanks. It is
a pleasant ‘‘voice.”’

WE ACKNOWLEDGE the receipt of the Corner Stone a weekly ma-
sonic paper paper published by S. W. E. Beckner, in New York, at
$1.00 per year.

AL80— The Hebrew Leader, a large weekly quarto paper containing
a Masonic Department; published by an ‘‘Association’ at 196 Broadway
New York.

Bro. RoB. MORRIS soon starts with a party which he is to conduct
through the Holy Land.

THE CORNER-STONE, of the Merchants Exchange, at St. Louis,
Missouri, was laid on Saturday, June, 6th, by Bro, R. E. Anderson the
M. W. Grand Master of the State, in the presence of the Grand Lodge,
and of an immense concourse of citizens.

The structure will cost, including ground and building, about
$1.500.000, and will be a great ornament to the city.

The St. Louis Republican of June, 7th gives an elaborate history
of this enterprise of the ‘‘merchant princes’ of this great western city
and details, at length, the civicand masonic ceremonies of the occasion.

The address of Grand Master Anderson is full of Masonic interest
and wisdom.

Tidings from the Qraft.

BROTHERLY LOVE AND RELIEF.

Grand Master Webber furnishes us the following list of Lodges
that, (prior to July 7th,) had responded to the appeal of our suffering
Brethren in Louisiana for help.

As will be seen, by an inspection of the table, sixty-four Lodges
contribute an aggregate of $1223.85, or an average of about $20 to the
Lodge. -
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The Grand Master, besides his private acknowledgments to each
Lodge of money received, will continue to publicly announce the
amounts contributed by the Lodges and Brethren.

At last accounts, he had remitted to R. W. Bro. James C. Batchelor,
Grand Secretary of the Grand Lodge of Louisana, $1173.85.

Contributions are being received and forwarded by him almost daily.

NAME oF LoDGE. [N l R::B Asoust || NAME oF LobaE. Vo.'rl‘):gf) AMOUNT
I

78!June 16/ $ 10 00 || Cass, 219'July 1 $ 10 00
110, 17 10 00 || Unity, - 191 ¢ ¢ 10 00
20 3200, ckus, 550 ¢ o 10 00
“o 22 40 00 i o 10 00

“ 928 20 00 “ e ) 10
“ " 10 w “" “ 10 “’
St. Joseph Valley,.! 41 % ¢ 25 00 G u | 25 00
Vienna, oo _______ 5[ ¢ ¢ 20 00 sow 15 00
Joppa, . ) U 10 00 ooou 10 00
OWORS0, .. o Bl o 25 00 oo 10 00
T'nion of S. O, A 25 00 - “ou 5 00
Schooleraft, - S| 118 ¢ 27 25 00 y “o2 10 00
Grand Rlver - 34| 0w 100 00 | | ' Pere Marquett,e, | 209 e 25 00
Reading, 17 - “ 25 00 I' Alm 1 s 25 00
Brlghton 7, ¢« 10 00 bo @ 10 00
Detroit _- 2 ¢ u 50 00 | w o 10 00
Birmingh: -14‘ wou 10 00 “ou 7 30
Liberty, .. a0 ¢« 10 00 “ 3 15 00
Champlin _ : Wf @ 710 . won 24 75
Kalamazoo, ___ 2 50 00 wou 10 00
Northern Star,- -— 217 2B 10 00 “ou 10 00
msego, ...... Tl W 500 “ . 10 00
Barr, jup oy 500 | “ou 5 00
Rt, Alimns [To0 « «i 2500 “ ow 20 00
Addison, _. 157, % 4y 16 8 oou 107 00
Milan, ._..__ TUD ¢ ¢, 10 00 , b 10 00
Grand Ledge ‘179 ¢ 10 00 “wow 10 00
Marcellus 21, ¢ o« 50 oou | 10 00
ford, - 7 ¢« 10 00 “wow 15 00
Harmony 143 ¢ w 10 00 | “ou | 10 00
St. Louis, IR v 21 85 . Rockland “ow 50 00
Ontonagon, 67 ¢ M, 2 00 .| Pine Grove, “ 7 | 20 00
Total, Sixty-four Lodges, $1,223 85

THE GRAND COMMANDERY.

The Grand Commandery of the State of Michigan met in Grand
Annual Conclave, in the Asylum of St. Bernard Commandery No. 186,
at East Saginaw, on Tuesday, June 3d ult. R. E. Sir Ellery I. Garfield,
Grand Commander, and the other Grand Officers were present. The
attendance of Representatives and of visiting Sir Knights was full and
the proceedings of the Grand Body were interesting and important.

In another place, we copy, from the Saginaw Daily Courier, the ad-
dress of the R. E. Grand Commander. It gives a clear statement of the
business of the year, and indicates the legislation required to meet the
exigencies of the jurisdiction. The financial question was squarely met
by an increase of Grand Dues.

The annual election of officers resulted as follows, viz, :
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R. E. Sir L. H. Randall, Grand Rapids, Grand Commander.
V. E. 8ir Charles T. Hills,  Muskegon, Dep. Gr'd Commander.
E. Sir 8. C. Randall, Flinl, Grand Generalissimo.
E. Sir R. J. Carney, Bay City, Grand Capt. General.
E.SirRev. W. R. Tillinghast, Detroit, Grand Prelate.
E. Sir George W. Baker, Jackson, Grand Senior Warden.
E. Sir J. H. Kidd, Ionia, @rand Junior Warden.
E. Sir M. S. Smith, Detroit, GQrand Treasurer.
E. 8ir William P. Innis, Grand Rapids, Grand Recorder.
E. Sir William B. Wilson, Hillsdale, Grand Standard Bearer.
E. Sir E. S. Bronson, Marshall, Grand Sword Bearer.
E. 8ir R. G. Chandler, Coldwater, Grand Warder.
.E. Sir Alex McGregor, Detroit, Grand Sentinel.

The programme of amusement and ‘entertainment, arranged for
their guests by the Sir Knights of St. Bernard, included an excursion
to Portsmouth by steamer, a Grand Parade, and a Banquet at the Ever-
ett House in the evening.

8ir Knight Wm. L. Webber, late Mayor of East Saginaw, and pres-
ent Grand Master of Masons in Michigan, presided at the banquet. Af-
ter an address of welcome he announced the following Regular Toasts,
to which responses were given as indicated by the Sir Knights and
Brethren present:

1st. Our Guests. The Grand Commandery of the State of Michi-
gan, who honor us this evening by their presence.

Response by L. H. Randall, M. E. Grand Commander.

2d. Our Guests. Visiting Sir Knights. To share such as we have,
we bid them welcome.

Response by Hon. George H. Durand, Deputy Grand Master.

. 3rd. M. E. Sir Ellery I. Garfleld, Past Grand Commander. To
him for his zeal and skill, the Sir Knights of Michigan are much in-
debted for their enviable proficiency.

Response by E. 1. Garfield.

4th. The Grand Lodge F. & A. M., of Michigan. The constituent
Lodges composing this Grand Body, -are the foundation on which rests
all other Masonic bodies.

Response by Past Grand Master Hugh McCurdy.

. 5th. The ancient constitutions of Masonry, quaint in style, sound
in morals, cherished and revered by us all.

Response by Past Grand Master John W. Champlin.

6th. The motto of our order, * In Hoc Signo Vinces.” As the sign
of the eross inspired the soldiers of Constantine to victory, so may all
Sir Knights be inspired b‘y this motto, to conquer in themselves what-
ever is opposed to the sublime truths, proclaimed on the mount, by our
Great Teacher.

Response by Sir Knight Rev. Mr. Wilson, of East Saginaw.

7th. The Ladies. Though not present with us this evening, yet
never absent from our hearts.

Response by E. Sir Knight Rev. W. R. Tillinghast.

Vol. VL—No. 1.—8.
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After the 3rd Regular Toast the following song was given, in fine
style, by the Senior Glee Club of Ann Arbor University. It is needless
to say that it was loudly applauded.

ST. BERNARD SONG.
BY BIR KNIGHT EDWIN SAUNBERS, EM. . ST. BERNARD COX. NO. 16,

Aw—*Auld Lang Syne.”
As valiant, true and courteous Knights, On watch-tower, wall and pinnacle,
Once more we gather here: , Around our 8t. Bernard.

And once again loved St. Bernard . .
Fills up the cup of cheer, Around our 8t. Bernard, Sir Knights

. . . Around our St. Bernard,
We link again the golden chain, On watch-tower, wall and pi le,
Axnd keep our watch and ward, Around our St. Bernard.
With steady hand and lance in rest, :
For love of St. Bernard. . Now fill to those whose day of strife,

A/ .
Cho: For love of 8t.Bernard, Sir Knights th:r:” bt;tt:’::ld‘ are ::‘rﬁ;
For love of St. Bernard ; 0 Irom the daily war of lile,

With steady hand and lance in rest, Have passed forever more ;

For love of St. Bernard. ‘Who faithful found, their duty done,
Have gone to their reward,

And left a glorious memory
To hallow St. Bernard.

The friendship flowers we pluck to-night, | ’
Are sprung from those that grew
Where bravely from the castled height,

l
| .
The Templar’s banner flew. l To hallow 8t. Bernard, 8ir Knights,
And ours the lay of olden time, | i: :T‘:" S:. Bernard,
oft a glorious memo:
Of poet, sago and bard, To hallow gt Berunard. i
Who drained their knightly cups and sung , ) O
The praise of 8t. Bernard. | As one by one the Master calls,
The praise of St.Bernard,Sir Knights | From us who watch and wait;
The praise of St. Bernard, As one by one we pass the clond

Who drained their knightly cups That veils the golden gate,

|
and sung I Be ours to leave a spotless blade,
The praise of St. Bernard. : With knightly jewels starred,
The aisles of time are ringing with ‘ When we no more miy fill the cup, -
Reverberating song ; ‘ At feast of St. Bernard.
"Tus ours to take the music up, | At feast of St. Bernard, Sir Knights,
And bear the strain along, i At feast of 8t. Bernard,
That age by age its words may fall, | When we no more may ffil the cup,
From those who kept their guard, ! At feast of St. Bernard.

CORNER -STONE CEREMONIES AT CHICAGO.

By invitation of the Secretury of the Treasury of the United States,
the M. W. Grand Master of Masons in Illinois, on June 2ith ult:, (St.
John's day,) laid, with Masonic ceremonies, the Corner-Stone of the
new building, now in process of erection by the Government in Chica-
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g0, to be used as a Custom House, Post Office and Federal Court House.

Great preparations were made, by the citizens of Chicago, to give
eclat to the day and the occasion. The weather was fine, the attend-
ance large, and the display imposing.

‘We have not the space to do justice to the details, even of the Ma-
sonie features, of the occasion. Nor is it necessary to attempt it—for
all, to whom such details are interesting, have undoubtedly obtained,
from the daily press, much fuller accounts than we can possibly give.

It is sufficient for us to say, that the Masonic part of the programme
was executed in a masonic style that was truly admirable.

We condense from the Chicago Tribune’s account, of the more no-
ticeable features of the procession, the following :

In the subdivision of the procession, the place of honor was awarded to the
Massonic Order, as the corner-stone ceremonies were to be conducted in accordance
with their ritual. This arrangement gave rise to some dissatisfaction on the part of
several local military organizations, who consequently refused to take part in the
exercises. Therefore, the distinguishing features of the procession was Masonic, and
not military. This state of things added to, rather than detracted from, the appear-
ance of the line, as no Chicago military organization could have presented so elegaut
and imposing a demonstration as did the Knight Templars. While it is to be re-
gretted that the military did not unite in a general turnout, it is also true that
their absence was not materially felt or observed.

THE FIRST DIVISION,

composed exclusively of the Masonic Fraternity, together with United States, State,
maunicipal, and county officials, and representatives of commercial bodies, was the
centre of observation. The Consistories and Commanderies, with their waving
plumes and fine uniforms, and the perfect precision with which their manifold march-
ing maneuvres were efecuted, were the subjeots of much attention and admiration.
The officers of the Supreme Councils, Consistories, Grand Encampment, Grand Com-
manderies, Grand Chapters, and Grand Lodges, in full regalia, occupied carriages at
various points in the line. Among those present were the following: Grand Lodge
Officers of Illinois—Grand Master J. A. Hawley, Dixon ; Deputy Grand Master, Geo.
E. Lounsbury, Mound City; Senior Grand Warden, Dr. Joseph Robbins, Quincy ;
Junior Grand Warden, W. J. A. Delancey, Centralia; Grand Treasurer, M. D. Cham-
berlain; Grand Secretary, John F. Burrell; Seniov Grand Deacon, D. E. Hamilton;
Junior Grand Deacon, L. J. Jerome; Grand Standard Bearer (pro tem), F. 8. Hatch;
Grand Pursuivaat, T. C. Clark; Grand Chaplain, J. E. Forrester; Grand Stewards,
L. A. Hamlin, A. H. Honscheidt, M. 8. Bowman, George R. Chittenden; Grand Ty-
ler, George R. Forns; Grand Marshal, Henry Duval. The visiting Grand Officers
were Wm. L. Webber, Grand Master of Michigan; Henry Chamberlain, P. G. M. of
Michigan: Jos. Chapman, Grand Master of Iowa; W. D. Anthony, Grand Master of
Colorado; N. W. Wobbin, Grand Steward of Iowa; Foster Pratt, Grand Secretary
of Michigan ; R. W. Landon, Grand Treasurer of Michigan; D. R. Grafton, Past
Grand Master of Tennessee.

While the first or Masonic division was by far the most orderly and imposing part
of the procession, and won the larger share of general admiration, it formed but a
small portion of the whole pageant. There were six other divisions, and though,
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with few exceptions, they were handled in a bungling manner at the start, and march-
ed in bad order from beginning to end, they helped to oreate an impression in the
minds of those who-were unused to such displays that the procession was an extra-
ordinary long and enthusiastic one, if not a brilliant and well-governed turn-out.

THE S8ECOND DIVISION was composed entirely of Odd Fellows

THE THIRD DIVISION was composed exclusively of Knights of Pythias.

Gen. Chetlain, the Dowagiac Band, and the Hannibal (colored) Zouaves headed

THE FOURTH DIVISION, .

which was made up of the mechanics and laborers on the Custom-House, led by
George Reed. Every man employed on the building was present, and marched in
squads as stone-cutters, carvers, apprentices, laborers, engineers, blacksmiths, car-
penters, stone-setters, bricklayers, and derrick-men. In addition there was a long
line of stone-trucks bearing & sample of the different qualities of stone used in the
coustruction of the Government building.

Colonel James Stewart, the Recorder, led

THE FIFTH DIVISION,

in which were massed the Father Mathew Temperance Cadets and Band, and two or

three labor organizations.
THE SIHTH DIVISION

was a terribly noisy one. It seemod as if all the wagons in the city were crowded
into it, and all the urchins that could be picked up, crowded into them.
THE LAST DIVISION

was made up of a detachment from the Fire Department, under command of Fire
Marshal Benner and Assiftants Mersham and Shay, and equaled the head of the
procession as regards order and display. As is customary with the firemen in every-
thing that pertains to a public show in which they take a part, their apparatus and
personal appearance were beyond all praise, and they marched along in perfect order,
like men who knew their place and whom no amount of confusion could disturb.

The Corner-Stone Ceremonies proper, were such as all Masons are
familiar with, and do not need to be recapitulated.

The Ode of the occasion, composed by Bro. Rob. Morris, was sung
Ly the Apollo Club as the Corner-Stone slowly descended to its plate.
The Ode is worthy of Bro, Morris’ fame, as our Masonic Poet Laureate,
and is well worthy of a'careful reading by all Masons,

ODE,

Composed for the occasion by Robert Morris, LL. D., P. G. M. of Kentucky, and
Muster of the Masonic Lodge in the City of Jerusalem : i

When the kindled wrath
Of offended Heaven,
Doomed to smouldering smoke and flame
The wealth that He had given;
Though that day, of black dismay,
Saw our city melt away,
Yet we hoped—'twas not in vain—
God would smile on us again !

Chorus—Then deeply lay THE STONE!
Plant it firm and true!
So shall distant ages own

The work this day we do!
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Hark ! our faithful witnesses,—
The level, plumb, and square :
+ Nations sink beneath the curse
As they deviate from us;
In unerring truth may yours
Last while circling time endures!”

Chorus—Then s ly lay THE StoNk!
. Plnntbi‘:‘grm and true |
So shall distant ng:e own
The work this day we do!

»

Hear our prayer, O God!
Thou, the Nation’s Trust !
And let these walls majestic stand
When we are in the dust.
Humbly,—we are but as one;
Hopeful,—are we not thine own ?
"Midst this mighty gathering
To thy Name we rise and sing.

Chorus—And grandly lay THE STONE!
Plant it and true !
Now shall distant ages own
The work this day we do!

While the Ode was being sung, the stone dropped slowly to its place, were
fired, and at the end of each verse, the Masons present gave the ¢ Grand Honors.”

INSTALLATION OF OFFICERS—“ AL FRESCO.”

On last St. John's day, the newly elected officers of Fentonville
Lodge, No. 108 and of Linden Lodge No. 132, were publicly installed,
in a grove near Linden, by M. W. Past Grand Master Hugh McCurdy.

The Brethren of the two Lodges turned out in force, and with
musie furnished by Fenton K. T. Band, marched from the Hall of
Linden Lodge to the scene of the ceremonies. Their procession pre-
sented a fine apperance. The occasion attracted a large attendance:
Masons their wives, children and friends and others present numbering
fully 1,500 persons. Music, instrumental and vocal, was interpersed
with good effect in the usual instalation service’; and when the cere-
monies proper were completed, Bro. McCurdy delivered a highly in-
teresting and appropriate address. ‘Rev. Bro. Sanborne of Holly and
Rev. Bro. E. Ray Clarke Past Grand Chaplain, of Owasso assisted the
installing officer.

A Pic Nic dinner and a two hours chat, ‘‘under the Lindens,’’
followed the address and added greatly to the enjoyableness of the
occasion.

The arrangements were well planned and well executed. Every
thing was done ‘‘decently and in order.” The Brethren of these two
Lodges deserve great credit for their happy manner of combining two
Masonic ceremonies in one: the festival day, of one of our Patron
Saints, was duly honored; while the brethren of the two Lodges hon-
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ored themselves and honored Masonry by paying respect to the cere-
mony by which their officers were installed.

W. Bro. George R. Lee, of Fentonville Lodge, No. 109, and W. Bro.
1. B. Hyatt, of Linden Lodge, No. 182, were both re-elected—a com-
pliment the significance of which all Masons know.

‘We predict, that changing the time for the election of officers in
our Lodges, froma winter to summer, will prove to be fruitful of occa-
sions like this: and, if so conducted as always to be creditable to Masons
and to Masoney, we know no reason why the light and the air of
Heaven need harm us. As a rule, we prefer a modest Masonry—a Ma-
sonry that appears in publie, only when its work or its duties call it
there—(as in corner-slone and funeral ceremonies—): but we believe
that Masons may profitably cultivate the Masonic social relations while
honoring their festival days by pic-nics and excursions when they
appear (divested of all Masonic panoply,) in the simple dress of the
citizen.

. The Regulations of our Grand Lodge discourage Masonic display
by a stringent rule. Bection 1, of Article XXI of Q. L. Regulations
provides, that,—

‘* No Lodge shall form a publie procession for the funeral of a Mas-
ter Mason, without the permission of ita Master or his legal Represen-
tative, nor for any other purpose, without a Dispensation from the
Grand Master; and no procession of Masons shall be permitted on any
other than strictly Masonic occasions.”

The reasons, that induced Grand Lodge to make this rule, are well
remembered by all who were present when it was adopted, and they
need not be repeated here. “But this rule relates wholly to occasions on
which the Lodge, its officers and members, its jewels, its lights and its
clothing are formally exhibited to the world. It cannot and was not
intended to restrict the arrangements, which Masons as individuals may
make, to cultivate, either in public or private, the social virtues of
Masonry. On such occasions, the insignia of Masonry will be absent;
and Masons will know Masons only by the instructive tongue, the at-
tentive ear and the faithful breast.

HONOR TO WHOM HONOR IS DUE.

On Monday night June 22d, Greenly Lodge, No. 103, of Adrian,
installed its newly elected officers. The installation services were con-
ducted by the last Past Master, E. M. Doan, who retired, on that even-
ing, from a long and esuccessful term of service as the chief officer of
his Lodge.

‘When the installation was finished, Ex-Governor and Past Grand
Master Greenly presented, on behalf of the Lodge, to Bro. Doan, an
elegant silver service of six pieces. The address of the M. W. Bro. is'a
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model of graceful and brotherly expression, and we reproduce it as
follows :

*“WORSHIPFUL PAST MASTER DOAN.—In token of our appreciation
of your untiring devotion to the cause of Masonry and of the zeal you
have constantly exhibited as Worshipful Master, your brothers of
Greenly Lodge feel that they cannot allow the occasion of your volun-
tary retirement from the position you have so long and so faithfully
filled, to pass, without giving utterance to the sentiments of esteem
and respect they cherish for o.ym. ’

I am happy in being chosen the medium through whom those sen-
timents are to be uttered. For the earnest efforts you have made from
the first moment that you became a Master Mason to the present time,
to acquaint yourself not only with the work, but also with that more
perfect knowledge of our sacred mysteries so requisite and so necessary
to enable gou to fulfil the duties of that high office you have filled, re-
ceive our heartfelt thanks.

For thg Justlce. urbanity, impartiality, and above all for the un-
wavering fidelity to the laws of Masonry which have governed you in
the discharge of the complicated duties of your office, you are entitled
10, and we hereby tender you our highest encomiums.

And now brother, as a memento of the expression of our feelings
that may last to a period when you and your brothers of this Lodge
shall have long mouldered in the grave, permit me, on behalf of Greenly

e, a8 their honored medium, to present to you this plate,
hen you shall from time to time look at it in your home, wher-
ever that may be, whether here or in far distant lands, it will tell you
in tones that will ever be audible to your ears, that here at least you
have friends who love you; friends to whom through your many Ma-
sonic virtues you have justly become endeared.

And oh! may you always remember,—as I doubt not you will—
that as this is a token of esteem for your past Masonic virtues, so it will
only remain valuable to you as such, so long as you pursue the course
through and by which you have so richly merited it: so long only as
you remain a just and upright Mason.”

Bro. Doan, in accepting the gift, made the following response:

“Worshipful Master and Brothers of Greenly Lodge :
. “For the high appreciation of my Masonic efforts, and the jpanner
in which I have performed my duties as W. M., which you have been
pleased to express, receive my leartfelt thanks. ‘‘ Well done good and
faithful servant,” is the highest meed of praise ever given to man, and
it will be to me a source of regret that 1 have not more richly earned
the encomiums passed upon me. I accept the rich gift in the same
spirit which you give it, assuring you that it shall ever remain with me
gtlastin% memento, that as by the exercise of Masonic virtues I receive
it, so only b‘v,,v the continued practice of them shall I be deemed worthy
to retain it.’

At the conclusion of these ceremonies came an elegant repast, pre-
pared and served by t‘he ladies, This, says the Adrian Times, was not
the least entertaining part of the programme, if we may judge by the
appearance of those taking part in it. The evening was passed very
pleasantly, and will be long held in remembrance by all who had the

pleasure of being present,

THE GRAND LoDGE of New York convened on Monday June 3d
and was in session four days.
The address of Grand Master Fox contains much interesting matter,
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some of which we will hereafter quote. The attendance was large—
nearly 700 Lodges being represented.

The contest, over some objectionable features of their New Constitu-
tion which had been brewing during the past year, was sharp and
decisive

The following section was changed :

“Sec. 42. An unafiiliated Mason shall not be allowed to visit any
Lodge or join in a Masonic procession nor receive Masonic relief or
burial,” so as to read :

‘“One who shall remain an unaffiliated Mason in this Jurisdiction
Jor one year or more, shall not be allowed to visit a Masonic Lodge or
join ;ln,t’m Masonic procession, nor be entitled to receive Masonic relief or

urial.

The italicized words remove all reasonable objections.

Other and important amendments were made in their laW, relative
to the non-payment of dues and the mode of granting Dimits to mem-
bers of their Lodges whose residences have been changed to other
States ; but under their Law none of them become operative until ap-
proved by next Grand Lodge. '

M. W. Bro. Ellwood E. Thorne was elected Grand Master—a choice
which does honor to the character and the masonic services of this distin-
guished Mason and to the good sense of the Grand Body. This newly
elected Grand Officer was the recipiant of many compliments from his
Brethren.

IN MEMORIAM.

At a special communication of Star of the Lake Lodge, No. 168, F. & A. M., held
in Masonic Hall on the 27th of May, 1874, the following resolutions relative to the
death of Bro, Warren McDowell were unanimously adopted :

WHEREAS, It has pleased the Good Father of all to remove from our midst our
beloved Brother Warren McDowell, therefore,

Resolved, That while we bow with sorrowing submission before this dispensation
of Divine Providence, yet the removal of Bro. McDowell is an 1rreparable loss to our
fraternity, and to the neighborhood in which he lived.

Resolved, That we shall ever cherish the memory of our Brother as one who was
identified with us not only in the bonds of brotherhood, but also in every enterprise
for the public .

Resolvea, That we extend to the children and family of our deceased Brother our
heartfelt sympathy in their sorrow and affliction.

Resolved, That a written cogy of these resolutions be sent by the Secretary to
the children and parents of our deceased Brother, and be published in the MicHIGAN
FrEEMASON and South Haven Sentinel.

D. G. WRIGHT,
South Haven, May 30th, 1874. E. B. MOON.
The deceased Brother mentioned in the preceding resolutions died
from * Trichins Spiralis.”” His wife died three days previously from
the same cause, that is on the 24th.

JOSEPH LANNIN,
g Com.

OBITUARY NOTICES are in type from Salina Lodge No. 166, and H. Chamberlain
Lodge No. 308—crowded out by press of other matter. They will appear in the
August number. )
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GRACEFULNESS OF WATER.

My neighbor Hodgkins, despite his unmusical name, has a keen
relish for natural beauty. He sometimes sees it, or thinks he does,
where I confess I cannot. But this is always the difference between
men of genius and us plodders in the vale of medocrity : they are en-
dowed by Nature with higher faculties and keener senses than we, and
when they assert any thing we have no alternative but to yield as grace-
fully as possible, or to resist in that playful manner which leaves it
doubtful whether we are in jest or earnest.

The other day he took me by the button, and held me for an hour
in discoursing about the manifold beauties of water. I was weary long
before he ended, but as he did not indulge the habit of Coleridge of
talking with his eyes shut, I dared not attempt Charles Lamb’s plan
of release by gently cutting off the button, and leaving him to stand
there talking with the button in his hand. On the contrary, what he
said made such an impression upon me that, on returning home, I fast-
ened it down in short-hand while it was fresh in mind, and this is a
transcript of it:

“ Of all things that beautify the surface of this blessed earth, there
is not one that can compare in the diversity of its graceful forms with
that, once element, but now compound, known as water. The va-
reties of shapes it assumes are almost past numbering, and the differ-
ences in these, as to solidity, liquidity and the gaseity, are so great that
itis only by seeing we can be persuaded to believe them, yet, in each
variety, there is some new and peculiar form of beauty which is scarce-
ly attainable by any thing else.

Vol. VL.—No. IL—9.
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*“If we look with a mere eye for color, we are filled with rapture..
A poetical Frenchman, admiring the rich tints given by a certain
mineral to flowers, fruits and other forms of vegetation, said, ¢ When
Nature paints she dipa her pencil in iron.” Butthe Frenchman was
true only in part. Whoever will look at the sparkling glories of the
dew-drop, outshining all the gems of the lapidary as far as they outshine
the flowers of the fleld, or look at a rainbow spanning the earth with its
arch composed of millions of dew-drops, and'glowing with ruby and
sapphire and amethyst, must acknowledge that, when Nature does her
best, she paints in ‘‘ water colors.” Nor is this impression removed
when, at sun-set, we are ravished with the unutterable glories of the
west; or when, at twilight, our feelings sadden as we look upon the
soft, neutral tints of the upper heavens.”

As Hodgkins said this, I felt almost sorry he had not a better name,
for he looked really poetical. He continued:

‘‘But coloring is not water; though without its refracting power
we should never have enjoyed some of the richest colorings of Nature.
Let us look at water in that form, first, in which it is most frequently
seen—the vaporous. When vapor first steals from the earth or from a
watery surface, it is usually invisible. - Yet how beautiful is that strange
quivering of the air which-marks the beginning of its ascent, and then
the clear wavy streaks that appear as one tiny rivulet of transparent
vapor unites with others, and they form, as it were a little brook, wind-
its flexous way towards heaven!—that is water in its least observable
form of beauty.

‘‘ By the next morning, however, it becomes more noticeable. The
whole valley bellow us is flled with mist, like a great white sea, with
strangely level or strangely undulating surface, hiding from view all
objects below its face, while above it the elevated forests and sharp-
topped hills appear like islands in Polynesia.

*‘ Long before mid-day this mist has melted into the clear blue of
heaven, where it has risen high and floated invisibly far off into the
west. There it is met by a counter-current of cool air from the mount-
ians, which again condenses it, and makes it visible, sometimes in
small patches, looking like flocks of fleecy sheep, or of great white
cattle in repose, floating lazily overhead; sometimes in enormous piles
—*thunder heads,” our country people graphically call them—magnif-
icient mountains of dark clouds that roll grandly up from the west, full
of the rumble of thunder, and enchanting the eye with the ever-chang-
ing aspects of beauty, not only as they roll among each other, but as
each successive flash of lightning illuminates from a new point their
mountain-like masses, and throws first one and then another of them
boldly in the foreground.

““When that counter-current of cold air is not met, our vapor rises
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higher and yet higher into the the heavens, until it assmes the cirrus
forms of fibres, belts, curling streaks, sheaves of wheat, and ‘‘mares’
tails,” with their pointed ends turned up or down, according as the
head is descending to form a rain-cloud or ascending to melt again into
the blue vault above. The forms of clouds are endless, as every one
knows, and, as every one knows too, each form is beautiful, not only
when lighted up with the glories of sunset or by the lightning-flash,
but also when, with the sun at their backs, they show their dark bodies
edged with margins of silver white, and more especially when, having
the sunlight to fall obliquely upon their snow-white fronts, the shad-
ows of projecting masses are thrown across the intervening cloud-valleys,
aud are to be seen moving along the side of alower mountain of cloud.”

Here Hodgkins paused, as if reveling in the recollection of some
particular cloud-scene, but possibly to rest either his lungs or his brain,
and I used the opportunity to put in a word :

“T have often enjoyed the clouds as you desoribe, and also I have
enjoyed, of a sultry day, the cooling influehce of a thunder-shower ;
but if you can show me any beauty in the mere fall of rain, or in the
mud and slush which are apt to follow, I shall be much obliged to you.’’

“Beauty in the fall of rain did you say?’’ he exclamed. * Of course
there is beauty, though not so much as in the cloud itself, Did you
never notice the rain falling several miles away ?"’

‘ Whitening against the trees? Yes.”

“] mean more than that: extending from the clouds to the earth.
It is of the same general color with the rain-cloud, only somewhat light-
erand a little striped. Sometimes the shower begins to decend, but
never reaches the earth. You can see where it ends, part of the way
down. This often happens after a severe drought, when the airis so
thirsty that it drinks up the falling rain ere it has descended half-way.
At ordinary times, though, you may see these rain-stripes extending all
the way to the earth—perpendicular when first leaving the cloud, then
slanting gently with the wind below, and continuing to slant more and
more(for it creates a wind as it falls, on the principal of a water-blast,)
until finally it outruns the cloud, and reaches the earth a mile, perhaps, .

.in advance.

“Of course you are no stranger to those broad and beautiful dillows
of snow-white rain that pulsate in advance of a heavy storm. Youcan
see them, at intervals of perhaps a hundred yards, chasing each other
a3 they rush past you at the distance of a quarter or half a mile.

‘* As for the rain-drops themselves, when they are large and com-
ing perpendicularly from a cloud under which the sunlight falls, I can
scarcely imagine anything more beautiful then they appear, dropplng
deliberately and glistening so brightly, that you can watch their descent

for hundreds of feet.’
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Having never noticed this phenomenon, I only gave a polite bow
and a smile of assent resolving that I would keep my eyes open the
next time we had a summer rain falling in the sunshine.

“‘There is still another appearance in the rain-drop.’”” continued
Hodgkins. ‘‘ which perhaps you have never noticed, yet which has been
to me a source of curiosity as well as of enjoyment. It is when the
drop falls from a moderate height—the lower limba of a tree, for instance,
or the edges of your portico—into a little basin of quiet water beneath,
and breaks into a number of silver-like globulets, which roll on the sur-
face of the water, for some seconds, before coalescing. I have seen
these beautiful little spheres rolling and gamboling upon the surface of
a smooth wet shelf when exposed to falling drops. And only the other
day I indulged myself for a full half hour beside a little rivulet, watch-
ing the successive creations and disappearances of a multitude of them
together, ag the water trickled down a small twig, and fell, drop by drop,
into a natural cup, formed by a scooped leaf, half an inch below. Upon
the surface of the water in that cup, these little drops seemingly incas-
ed each in a transparent sac, and, flashing like 8o many diamonds, chased
each other around their tiny enclosures, sometimes coalescing into globes
of double size, but more frequently exploding on contact into many
minute globules, that again chased each other around, uniting and ex-
ploding, until their turn came to fall over the leaf-dam into the pool
below. You may judge how lively must have been their play when I
tell you that they were formed at the rate of about two a second, and
that I have counted upward of a dozen at a time on a surface not two
inches wide. .

‘8o much for the beauty of falling and moving drops. And now
to look at water in another form—

Here I interupted him, rather maliciously, if the truth be told; for
T had never noticed those singular playful drops of water, and should
have been glad for some excuse to question the correctness of his des-
cription, but it was too plain that he was in earnest, and that he had
painted from Nature; so I contented myself with saying :

‘“ You have deeply interested me. I will never hereafter dispute
the fact that rain is beautiful. But you have not given me the last view
of the beauty of mud and slush that I asked for long ago.”

There must have been a touch sarcasm in my voice, for Hodgkin’s
face clouded a moment, and his fingers relaxed their grip of my button
as if he were about to let go; but the sunshine again broke forth as
he replied:

“ Mud and slush are usually associated with sensations of discomfort
and therefore the idea of beauty seems almost incompatible. But if
you Will go with me to the dry bed of a rain-torrent, or of the smallest
rivulet caused by rain, I will show you beauty enough, on the simple
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condition that the ‘‘ mud and slush’’ there have not been disturbed by
the foot of man or beast. Did you never notice how, after a rain, the
particles of jetty black or bluish sand, are separated from those which
are white or yellow, and both these from red clay, and left. at the bot-
tom of the water-course, disposed in graceful curves and eddies ?"

My. eye must have twinkled as Hodgkins asked this question, for
his tone instantly changed. The truth is, I had often observed and even
stopped to observe the phenomenon which he described; and cold-
blooded though he evidently regarded me, I have often thought that
these waved and curling lines upon the earth, which nothing but water
can produce, are almost equal in gracefulness to the waves and curls
which we see in the clouds.

It was manifest to my companion that hehad gained his point in vin-
dicating the beauty of ‘‘ mud and slush,” and it was soon manifest to
me, from the flash of his eye, that he had not yet finished all he had to
say on the subject.

‘Wonderfully graceful as may be the tracing left by water, as has
been described,’’ said he, *‘I can show you something far more beautiful,
a8 a result from the combination of water with ordinary soil, if you will
only allow me to choose my time for it. Thattime must be a winter day
when the surface of the wet earth has been raised by what our country =
people call black frost. I once toreup a clod of this spongy earth, and ex-
amined it, first with my naked eye, then with a strong magnifier. You
may suppose me exaggerating, but Iam not, when Isay that that unsight-
ly clod of frozen earth furnished me with one’of the most beautiful scenes
I ever beheld. All through its interior, as seen under the magnifier,
were columnar crystals of ice, some massive, some hair-like, but all
white as snow. These columns were disposed into several stories, each
having at top a thin, horizontal film of earth, and each story divided,
here and there, into little grottoes and caverns, that communicated
with each other, like the chambers, on a large scale, of the Mammoth
Cave of Kentucky. Greatly enlarged as these cavities and sparkling
columns were by my glass, they forced upon me the conviction that, to
the eyes of a being sufficiently minute, the splendor of this little world
of wonders would more than eclipse those of the famous Grotto of
Antiparos.

. “Itis not without reason, therefore, that I have asserted that water
can, and does, assume forms of beauty, even when associated with so
unsightly a material as you call mud.

* And now having been led by your question to consider water in
its solid or frozen form sooner than I intended, I will here take occasion
to say that another one of the most beautiful things I ever saw in Na-
ture was a frost produced under peculiar circumstances. Several warm
and misty days in winter had been suddenly succeeded by a very cold
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night. The earth was too warm to allow the descent of dew upon it in
the shape of hoar-frost, and the mist was caught by the cold too near
the earth to permit it to form itself into snow-clouds or even sleet. It
was compelled to settle, as condensed mist, on the vegetation and other
rapid radiants between the earth and heavens, and there to freeze. The
next morning presented a most brilliant spectacle. Every withered
blade of grass—every bush and leaf, and every tree, from base to top-
most twig, was incrusted with a glittering coat of thin, grainy-looking
ice, white as snow. Under the microscope not a particle of this ice
seemed to be crystallized as frost and snow usually are, but to be depos-
ited in pellicles, large at the base, and tapering to the other end, and
jointed like a very small infant's finger, short and fat. Tall slender
weeds, with their broom-like tops drooping and swaying in the breeze,
were peculiarly beautiful. The morning-glory, cypress, and other vines,
with delicate stalks, presented a mass of graceful confusion; while
the larger spider webs, whose strong cables enablee them to bear the
weight, and hung in festoons of sparkling diamonds, were beyond des-
cription.

¢t As for the beauties of the snow-flake, I have not a word to say,
and you know why. To do itjustice we should need hours. The forms
in which it appears are as multitudinous as we may suppose combina-
tions of figures controlled by the number giz; forall crystals of ice tend
to dispose themselevs, at angles of 60°, with kindred crystals, and thus to
form six-sided figures, star-shaped, polygonal, or something else. On
the subject of ice I say no more, though it is to be seen in hundreds of
impressive forms; I wish to end as I intended to have begun, talking
of the beauty of pure, simple water.

‘‘ My spring gushes, clear as crystal, from a granite bed, and purls
over the rocks, and among the wild shrubbery of its ravine, until it
unites with other brooks to flll my neighbor’s mill-pond, and (after ser-
ving him) to drive a small factory below him; after which it loses itself
in a river, and works its way, for hundreds of miles, to the coast. I
have looked at the rivulet, at the brook, at the mill-pond, at the water
quivering so mysteriously when it plunges over the factory-dam, and
at the same water as it whirls and eddies among the rocks in the river,
and at last flows smoothly to its destination, and I must say that at
every point there is a new style of beauty.

‘“ And now that we have reached the sea, what less can we do, even
in fancy, then to look on in admiration? It is a harbor for ships that
lies before us? The eye never wearies with it. Itsbeauty isso change-
ful as never to be for two hours, seldom for two minutes, the same.
Even if there be no vessels nor sail-boats in sight, yet every change in
the breeze produces a change in its aspect, from * the lively repose,”
attributed to it by the poet Martial, to the muddy surges of a gale. )
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‘“ And then the grand, old ocean beyond, with its never-ceasing roll
—for poets may paint as they will the heavens mirrored so perfectly in
the glassy surface of a calm that a ship sleeping at night seems as if
bung in the center of a vast hollow sphere, studded below as well as
above with moveless stars: but, much as I have been upon the ocean, I
have never yet seen that sight, nor do I believe that any one else,
whether ‘‘ancient mariner’’ or youthful mariner, has ever seen it except
in fancy. The surface may be glassy, but to my experience there is
always a swell; and in nine hundred and ninety-nine days, or hours,
out of a thousan«, there are ripples if not cresting waves. .

‘*Now these movements upon the surface of water are always beau-
tifal. You may begin your observation of them with microscope in
hand, examining the wavelets in the vibrating cups of a harmonicon,
the musical goblets of Franklin, and you will be charmed with their
graceful intricacy. You may throw a pebble into a pond or lake with
glassy surface, and watch the ever widening of the concentric circles
that mark the disturbance, and you will be delighted with its beautiful
simplicity. And the like is true of all waves, from the ripple in a fish-
pond to the mountain billows that crest higher than your head, as you
stand on a vessel’s deck, or to the surf as it bursts with thunder upon
the beach.”

Here my friend Hodgkins drew a long breath, and let go my but-
ton. He had stopped for very weariness. I was about to thank him
for his ¢ discourse,” and to move homeward, when I saw the evidence
of another thought flash through his eye. I kept my place, and he
seemed to appreciate the compliment; but he did not keep me long.

“I have been talking here,”’ said he, ‘‘ till you are weary, at least I
am, about the beauties of water, and yet one of the most wonderful of
its graceful forms has escaped memory until now, when all that I can
do is barely to mention it—I mean the bubbls.”

He was about to utter his last sentence when, my curiosity having
been aroused by the enthusiasm of his tone, I said:

““The bubble is beautiful, whether large or small, and whether ap-
pearing singly or in those masses which we call foam; but what there
i8 80 wonderful in it I should be glad to have you tell.”

““Wonderful!” he exclaimed, interrogatively. ‘ Why, it is one of
the most wonderful things in Nature! I was led to study it from a
mechanical point of view by having once seen a bricklayer make an
old-time bake-oven, shaped like a bubble on water. He began first by
making a mound of sand, exactly the size and shape of the intended
interior. With this sand as a support, he laid his brick in a dome-
shape, cementing each course with mortar. When the dome was fin-
ished, and the bricks could support gach other, on the principle of an

¢ arch, he removed the sand, and all was firm. But in the bubble, which
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is of the same shape, the bricks, as you may call its molecules, have no
mortar to make them adhere; so far as we know, their sides are not
even squared, to enable them to support each other by friction, like
bricks without mortar., Indeud, there 48 no friction, for there is no con-
tact, but every particle moves with freedom around and beside every
other particlee. 'When you can explain to me how an arch, built in
that way, can last longer than the instant necessary for it to fall down,
you will solve one of the mysteries of Nature. The bubble is by no
means destitute of beauty, either of form or of coloring, but the chief
beauty to my mind is its wonderful mechanism.

‘“When you propounded that last question, I was about to say what
I say now, that the water from my spring is remarkably clear, and I
have made it a matter of conscience to supply my table with the clear-
est of glass tumblers. Now, there is scarcely a day of my life in which
the feeling of worship is not excited as a tumbler of clear, sparkling
water, illuminated from the opposite window, is raised to my lips. The
question involuntarily arises, ‘ What gem in the crown or casket of a
queen can equal it in beauty 2’ F. R. GOULDING.

WATOHING THE GROWTH OF CRYSTALS,

The growth of crystals in an evaporating solution was finely dis-
played on the screen at some of Tyndall’s lectures in this country, and
was one of the most striking of the many beautiful illustrations he in-
troduced. Any one who has a microscope, even of the cheapest kind,
may amuse himself or his friends, *‘round the evening lamp,” by sim-
ilar exhibitions on a smaller scale. The formation of metallic crystals,
as those of silver, gold, and tin, is particularly pretty. In the Argon-
aut, of London, a few months ago, there was a long and interesting
paper on this subject, with several wood-cuts showing the forms of the
crystals, which we should like to reproduce; but, after all, pictures give
a poor idea of the beauty of the crystals as one sees them actually grow-
ing under the magic glasa.

Their production is easy and simple enough. Get a solution of
nitrate of silver at any chemis<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>