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TO

HIS EXCELLENCY MOHAMMED RASCHID,

¢
PASHA-GENERAL OF SYRIA.

HONORED SIR AND BROTHER:

IN my first interview with the zealous band of Freemasons, lovingly
at labor in their foyer magonnique at Smyrna, it was reported to me
that the Governor-General of Syria and Palestine, the brave, wise, and
learned MomAMMED RASCHID, is one who delights to wear the Ma-
sonic apron, having shared joyfully in the mystic confidences of their
fraternal group. Amd the brethren at Smyrna rejoiced td speak of
the intelligence, urbanity, and Masonic skill of their renowned brother
at Damascus, and favored me with letters of credence and introduction.

Early upon my arrival in Damascus, therefore, I hastened to pay
my respects to your Excellency, and to present you the greetings of a
half-million American Masons, who are working (in more than six
thousand lodges) the same principles of Divine truth, justice, and
fraternity in which you, yourself, were inducted in your Masonic
initiation at Smyrna. At the same time I laid before your Excel-
lency the peculiar mission upon which I had embarked, and solicited
your valued approval and patronage.

I have now to acknowledge the very hearty manner in which your
Excellency responded to my request; you afforded me the wisest
counnsel, and extended to me such aid as none can give so effectually
as yourself.

Finally, when the plan of the present volume was matured, and I
solicited, by letter, the honor of dedicating it to him to whom I am
so much indebted, your Excellency granted me the favor, with an
urbanity which is in keeping with all I had previously known and
enjoyed of your character. '

/



‘ DEDICATION. :

Since my return home, I have spoken in more than six hundred
lodges, and reported to them the results of my Oriental study and
labor. Everywhere I have made grateful mention of our distinguished
Brother, the Vali of Syria; of his bravery in war, his wisdom in coun-
cil, the respect and love of his people, and particularly his kindness
to the American brother who had journeyed so far in pursuit of
Masonic light. Should you, at any period, honor our country with a
visit, your Excellency will find that this story of your kindness to the
strange brother has come here before you; that the lineaments of
your countenance are well known to us, and that a welcome awaits
you, such as but few visitors have ever received from the Masonic
fraternity. Would that your Excellency might so favor us! Wounld
that the mother-land of Freemasonry might send such a representa-+
tive to this great asylum of freedom, where the principles of the
ancient Order have unrestricted sway, and everygnan feels that in his
birth he is the equal of every other!

May it please your Excellency: Our earthly lot differs most widely.
Your name is spread afar as one to whom God has intrusted the gov-
ernment of a people. Our forms of faith arc diverse. In language,
customs, and modes of thought, we are cast in different moulds ;5 but
in Masonic UNITY we are one, and one in Masonic FAITH. As our
hopes, and aims, and labors are one, we, trusting in one God, and
doing, each of us, what we believe to be His expressed will, do hum-
bly expect a common reward when we have passed that common lot
which none can escape. To the Divine power, therefore, I tenderly

commend your Excellency, both for this world and for that which is
to come.

TO H. E. MOHAMMED RASCHID

This book, Freemasonry in the Holy Land, is, by permission, most
respectfully and most fraternally

DEDICATED



PREFACHE.

1 orFEr this book to the Masonic public, in redemption of my
pledges to the gexSerous friends who furnished me the means both for
my expedition 6£'1868, and for publishing the book itself. That I
have been more than three years getting it up, speaks, I think, for the
thorough manner of its preparation.

Agreeably to original promise, “the book is adapted to the plainest
reader; one that the owner will takg home and read in his domestic
circle, and afterwardslend to his neighbors to read ; equally a reference-
book to the student, and a hand-book to the traveller; large enough
to embrace so great a subject, yet no effort has been spared to compress
the information. The Common Gavel has been used remorselessly in
striking off excrescences. Written'in the spirit of the Holy Writings,
French and German infidelity has not made sufficient inroads into
American Masonry, that less than nineteen-twentieths will welcome
additional light upon the Divine authenticity of the Bible, and such
light I have attempted freely to diffuse through this volume.

Let every subscriber, after reading the book, bear me testimony
that I have kept the foith with him.

1 have avoided the mysterious and romantic style so common
amongst writers upon Palestine, and have cultivated the colloquial.
One would think, to read standard accounts of the trees and birds
in the Holy Land, that they are different from birds and trees in
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other countries. Not so. Making allowance for difference in climate,
pature is the same everywhere, and so I have used every-day words
in deseribing them. I have embodied as much practical informa-
tion as possible; comparing things Oriental with things Occidental;
things in the experience of patriarchs and prophets with things in the
experience of an American observer. And yet I have endeavored to
preserve the gravity and dignity due to & theme around which cluster
all onr hopes in life, in death, and in the world to come.

In the abundance of my preparations, and the acreage of my read-
ings-up for this book, I have not unfrequently mingled others’
thonghts with my own, and have entered them here often without
special credit. In defence of this I can only say that such is the
general nsage of writers. If the reader, then, finds passages the prop-
erty of other persons, he is at liberty to say so; I will not deny it;
but, with the historian Rollin, I confess “that I do not scruple,
nor am ashamed, to borrow that I may adorn and enrich my own his-
tory.” My own credit, if any, shall consist in the skill with which I
bind the beads of the chain together. In the thousands of notes and
memorandums I have taken, it would be strange, indeed, if I could
preserve the ear-marks of each.

In this book I have desired to popularize the study of the Scrip-
tures, by removing some of the difficulties which the unlearned have
found in reading them; by smoothing the way to obscure Ppassages, 50
as to enable all to peruse the Sacred Book understandingly, and bet-
ter to enjoy sermons and commentaries, Had the hundreds of thon-
eands who make up the membership of onr lodges this practical knowl-
edge, how easy the teacher’s task, in the coming generation, to diffuse

the store of useful knowledge there is for mankind in this world !

If any object to the allusions and comparisons to American mat-

ters, so freely introduced through these pages, let me confess, old and
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sosmopolitan as I am, that patrie fumus igne alieno luculentior—the
very smok¢ of my own native land seems brighter to me than the
fire of any other. T trust, however, I have not exhibited this senti-
ment anywhere offensively.

As the narrative of Arculf’s Pilgrimage to Palestine, in the eighth
century, led to that passion for pilgrimage which has not yet died
out, but has made the nineteenth the most illustrious centnry of all,
s0 I earnestly hope the publication of this book, the first of its class,
will inspire many a zealous tourist to visit those countries on Masonic
errands, and many a penman in his closet to enlarge the literature of
which I now make the commencement. To show that the web and
woof of Masonic tradition are true, is, by an easy transition, to prove
the figures of the pattern real and genuine.

In writing ‘Arabic words I have endeavored, in general, to give such
English letters as will express them to the ear rather than the eye.
For instance: instead of Zarem I write hareem, &c. Yet this rule is
but imperfectly carried out, after all; for were I to adopt it rigidly,
Sultdn would be Sooltarn ; Koran, Korarn ; Hassan, Hassarn, &c.
If the reader would learn the exact sound of Arabic words (a thing
I never did), he must get an Arabic dictionary (and then he can’t do
it)) '

As so large a proportion of American Masons are professing Chris-
tians — the demonstration at Baltimore, Maryland, September, 1871,
proving that our wisest and best members in very large numbers re-
joice to bear the symbolical emblem of the MAN oF GoLGoTHA —]
have not hesitated frequently “to name the name of Jesus” in this
volume, although no one has so often and publicly demonstrated that
Freemasonry was ten centuries old when the Star of Bethlehem arose.
Nor can our Jewish brethren, many of whom have received a welcome

into the American lodges, complain that T neglected the interests
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' . . 3
of their long-persecuted but now emerging society while I was in the

Bast. At the same time I have fully expressed my admiration for much
of the character and many of the precepts of Mohammed, as embodied
in the Koran. Avoiding the doctrinal points, and read in the spirit of
fraternal love, as illustrated in the lectures of Freemasonry, that re-
markable book, the Koran, might justly be taken as a comment upon
the much older, far wiser, and most remarkable book ever written,
T;-u OLD TESTAMENT of the Hebrew dispensation. To those who
are accustomed, without the slightest examination, to denounce the
Koran (as well as its anthbr), I will simply say, with Isaiah (viii. 20),
«To the law and to the testimony; if it speak not according to this
word, it is because there is no light in it” An unprejudiced mind
will admit, not only that the Koran contains far more quotations
from and references to the Bible, but is absolutely imbued more with
the spirit of the inspired word than a dozen of the best “Saints’
Books” found on the counter of any Catholic bookstore in New York.
“To the testimony!”

In affixing the names of my Masonic countrymen freely to places
renowned in history, I acknowledge, ubique patriam remintsct, thatI
remembered my native country in all places, and have attempted thus
to join the West to the East by a new and more affecting tie. The
Masons who raised nine thousand dollars and upwards to send me to
Palestine, and enough, three years afterwards, to publish this volume,
have carned the right to Masonic homes among the homes of the first
Masons, and the allotment I have made may be yet very much more
largely extended. Even though the idea be one strictly in the region
of romance, I shall be greatly mistaken if it does not lead to larger
explorations, freer offerings, and greater exertions in this direction on
the part of generations yet to come.

T'o Professor A. L. Ram;on, of New York, so well known as « The
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Oriental Artist,” who has given his pencil exclusively, for a number
of years, to Biblical illustration, I am indebted, not only for the maps
and engravings in my volume, but for many practical and useful sug-
gestions in the preparation of the work itself. Himself a thorough
explorer in Eastern fields, he is giving his mature and experienced
judgment to such works as Beecher’s, Deems’s, Crosby’s, and othex
first-class writers on Biblical themes; his own excellent “ Hand-Book
of Bible Knowledge” meanwhile comparing favorably with the best
of them.

Finally, if any one with dyspeptic tendencies fecls to object to the
attempt at humor that may possibly be detected in some of these
pages, I bare my back to the lash. 1 did laugh while going, without
gunard or guide, through the once inspiring but now depressing lands
of the tribes— laughed often and freely, and, even at the end of four
years, my cachinations are renewed when I think of certain expe-
riences connected with my journey. The ghost of old langhs thus
haunting me so long and persistently, and giving its spirit to my ink,
the reader is at liberty, without further dispensation, tc laugh too.



THE LAND OF MILE AXD HONEY.

« A good land and 8 large . ¢ - 3 land flowing with milk and
honey.” (Deut. vi. 3, xi. 9, ete.)

0 land of wondrous story, old Canaan bright and fair,

Thon type of home celestial, where the saints and angels are!
In heartfelt admiration we address thy hills divine, .
And gather consolation on the fields of Palestine.

In all onr lamentations, in the hour of deepest ill, )
When sorrow wraps the spirit as the storm-clouds wrap the hill,
Some name comes up before us from thy bright immortal band,
As the shadow of a great rock falls upon a weary land.

The dew of Hermon falling yet, revives the golden days;

Sweet Sharon lends her roses still, to win the poet’s lays;

In every vale the lily bends, while o’er them wing the birds
Whose cheerful notes so marvellously recall the Saviour’s words.

From Bethlehem awake the songs of Rachel and of Ruth,

From Mizpak’s mountain-fastness mournful notes of filial truth ;
Magdala gives narration of the Penitent thrice-blest,

And Bethany of sister-hosts who loved the gentle Guest.

Would we retrace the pilgrimage of Jesus Christ our Lord,
Behold his footsteps everywhere, on rocky knoll and sward ;
From Bethlehem to Golgotha, his cradle and his tomb,

He sanctified old Canaan and accepted it his home.

He prayed upon thy mountain-side, he rested in thy grove

gﬁ walked upon thy Galilee, when winds with billongs strove:
hy land was full of happy homes, that loving hearts did own,

E'en foxes and the birds of asir—but Jesns Christ had none.

Thou land of milk and honey, 1 i i
ey, land of corn and oil and win
Pow longs my hungry spirit to enjoy thy food divine! z
) hunger and I thirst afar, the Jordan rolls between,
faintly see thy paradise all clothed in living green.

My day of life declineth, and m is sinki
y sun is sinking low;
Bge?rtthc banks of Jordan, through whose wa%ers I must go:
i bg fme wake beyond the stream, in land celestial blest,
o be forever with the Lord in Canaan’s promised rest.



DIVISION FIRST—FACING THE EAST.

Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy might; for there is ne
work, nor device, nor knowledge, nor wisdom, ¢n the grave, whither thou goest.
~Eeceles. ix. 10,

Examine the condition of the Masonic institution, in the land of its nativity.

Observe those unaltered customs of the Orientals, whose types are preserved
in the rituals of our lodges.

Inspect the traditional sites of Tyre, Gebal, Lebanon, Joppa, Succoth, Jeru-
salem, ete.

Collect relics of ancient days and specimens of the natural produetions of the
land.— Numbers, xiii. 21

COIN OF JERUSALEM : SHEKEL



CHAPTER L
CONCEPTION AND PREPARATIONS.

1 VERY one who has undertaken to instruct Freemasons,
| must many times have yearned fo visit Palestine, the
%l mother-land of ancient affiliations,~—the Orient,—the home
of Abraham and David,—of Solomon and Zerubbabel,—of
Jesus and Mohammed,—the School of the Sacred Writings.
So many references to that country are contained in the Masonic
rituals, it is & marvel that no one of us had made explorations there
prior to 1868. -

In common with my fellows in Masonic work, I had keenly ex-
perienced the Crusader's impulse “ fo precipitate myself upon the
Syrian shore;” and often cast about me for the means to gratify the
yearning. In the autumn of 1854, I came so near accomplishing
this wish, that, by the favor of a loan of 81,000 from the Grand
Lodge of Kentucky, joined to the liberality of other friends, I reached
New York, having my face earnestly “set towards Jerusalem.”
But here an unlucky accident frustrated my hopes, and turned me
back to the Occident. Fire, which has so often proved my foe, con-
sumed the Judson House, in which I was a lodger, and by destroving
my papers and clothing, etc., so disarranged the scheme, that I could
not carry it ont successfully at that time.

Yet, for all that, though advancing years, and the res angustm in
domi, the hard realities of life, interposed with a purpose almost in-
exorable, I never once resigned my determination to go to Palestine,
but l‘lways in my Masonic descriptions spoke of “those traditional
I?caln.iea which some day I am resolved to visit.” In the mean-
time, I continued the practice, established long before, of reading
whatever p}lblications promised to shed light upon the Lands of the
f‘:;!: ;c tlr:}t;]n chu.rch, Sunday-scho‘ol, and elsewhere, lectured on the

. Ject with a r{xlnutex}ess ?f detail thz'u; compelled me to study the
theme in its various historical and scientific associations. This, in
fact, served to educate me against the time when it might please the
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. A. 0. T. U. to grant me a furlough for the Oriental tour. In pur-
chases of books for my Masonic collections, I gave prominence to
those upon Oriental matters, as my old library, now in the keeping
of the Grand Lodge of New York, will show. In brief, I sought to
emulate the spirit of old Thomas 4 Kempis in his saying, homo fer-
vidus et diligens ad omnia paratur—the earnest and diligent man
is prepared for all things—and in the meantime found comfort in the
promise of Virgil :

Forsan et hec olim meminisse juvabit ;

Durate et vosmet rebus servate secundis ;

It may possibly be joyful some day to recall these trials; bear up
against them, therefore, and be ready for better times when they come.

In 1867, circumstances proved somewhat encouraging to the ful-
fillment of my purpose. The opening of various lines of steamships
from Europe to the Syrian coast was a favorable incident. The en-
larged privileges granted by the Turkish government to foreigners
sojourning in the Holy Land enabled a person in 1868 to explore
twentyfold more than he could have done in 1838, and fortyfold
more than in 1848. The publication of scores and hundreds of
books of travel in Palestine obviates the necessity of a man’s wast-
ing time in merely playing the fourist, and justifies me in be-
ginning, the moment of arrival, the work of exploration. The
invaluable aids afforded the Bible student by such publications as
Robinson’s, Barelay’s, Thomson’s, ete., are so much more than mere
books of travel, that the reader may in effect transport himself, by
their assistance, to the Land of the Bible, being enabled to see with
their eyes and hear with their ears whatever is needed to illuminate
the sacred pages. In my domestic circle, the growing up of the
younger members of my family, and the marriage of the elder, ren-
dered father’s presence at home less a matter of necessity than here-
tofore.

One thing more : my labors in the various departments of Masonie
history, rituals, poetry, etc., seemed measnrably ferminated. Having
no money-capital of my own for purposes of publication, and the
fields of Masonic literature affording little profit to authorship, I
felt that in the issnance of seventy-four Masonic publications I bad
given sufficient evidence of my devotion to the old institution, and
might justly claim exemption from further labors and losses in that
direction, and enter upon a new field. Finally, a reasonably vigorous
constitution, never impaired by excessive living or intemperance,

-
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some knowledge of the Scriptures in their original anq translated
forms, a large course of reading in matters relating to Oriental coun-
tries, a circle of Masonic friends reaching round the globe, and a
strong will to execute whatever I undertook—these formed the en-
couragements that bore me out, at the age of fifty, to begin the ser-
vice of Masonic exploration of the Holy Land, conceived so many
years ago, of which the present volume is the record.

But how a Masonic exploration ? What has the Masonic institn-
tion to do with the Holy Land ? These are no questions for Free-
masons to ask; but as my work will fall into the hands of, and per-
haps be read by, those who are not of the “mystic tie,” the query
may properly be answered here. I respond, then, that the Holy
Scriptures are the instruction books of the Lodge; and that a perfect
knowledge of the Holy Land is needful to a perfect knowledge of the
Holy Seriptures.

In 1867, then, I set upon the following plan to secure the necessary
funds for my enterprise ; I made up a list of Holy Land specimens,
sach as the fraternity were most likely to value—snch as 1 should
most value,—in the way of Biblical and Masonic illustrations, a cata-
logue embracing specimens of the woods, waters, earths, coins, fossils,
etc., from Palestine, and proposed to supply them, at a specified rate,
to those who would advance me money for the pilgrimage. The fol-

lowing extracts from my published proposals belong to the history
of this enterprise:

“ Those contribntors who advance fen dollars, each shall be supplied
with one hundred and ﬁftg objects from the Holy Land, including
imens of the ancient building-stone of Jerusalem, Joppa, an
yre; shells from the Sea of Galilee and Joppa; agates from the
Arabian deserts; ancient coins; rock-salt from Usdum; an herba-
rium of ten plants; the traditional corn, wine, and oil of Masonry ;
earth from the clay-grounds near Succoth, etc., etc” L

. Contributors of. Jive dollars, three dollars,and two dollars, respec-
t;lvely, were promised smaller cabinets composed of similar objects ;
tHz‘l; ‘I)i o:lw dollar, t(,lh; Journal of the Expedition. A map of the

ud, arranged for Masonic i
e sgd. purposes, was also a portion of the
m?:;;nz; %gxded' upon the plan of appeal, I visited one hundred
i E ge: in Indiana, Iowa, Kentucky, Illinois, West Virginia,
e anl New York, and addressed the fraternity. I began by

Pying an hour or two with recitations of Masonic poems, such
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as the Level and the Square, the Letter G., the Holy Bible, Our
Vows, the Drunkard’s Grave, the Five Points of Fellowship, the Em-
blems of the Craft, etc., and then laid before them my propositions
for a Masonic mission to the Holy Land. In general, the offer was
favorably responded to. The season, unfortunately, was one of extreme
clogeness in the money market, and portions of the country visited
were suffering from scanty harvests. Some of my hearers probably
deemed my proposals Quixotic; many others contributed the lowest
amount asked for, viz,, one dollar ; yet nearly four hundred of them
gave me fen dollars each, trusting, as they said, fo my pluck to ac-
complish the end proposed, or willing to show their respect for an
0ld and industrious laborer, who came before them with an appeal
s0 reasonable and practical.

The whole number of contributors was 3,782 ; the aggregate of
contributions was $9,631. Out of this, according to my proposals,
provision was made for two years’ support of my family; my own
expenses, and those of my agent, Mr. G. W. Bartlett, while collecting
the money ; the expenses of the Oriental tour, for myself and Mr.
Thomson ; freights npon shipments of specimens ; printing six issues
of the Holy Land Journal for 3,782 contributors; printing cata-
logues, ete. ; and preparing, labelling, packing, and forwarding nearly
70,000 specimens. It can readily be seen that the amount advanced
me was short of my needs; the deficit, in fact, exceeded $1,200, and
this I was compelled to make up out of the proceeds of lectures on
my return home.

It is in evidence of the practicability of the plan upon which this
money was collected, that a noted traveller is now (1872) before the
publie with proposals, borrowed from my programme, to furnish objects
of natural history on South America “to those who will advance
him the necessary outfit for the journey to that country” By way
of encouragement, I commend to him the adage of Periander of
Corinth, one of “the Seven Wise Men ” of antiquity ; ‘ndusirie nil
impossibile, anything can be accomplished by an ¢ndustrious man!

In my addresses to the Lodges I proposed—

1. To explore that remarkable plain — once the centre of intellec-
tual light and the school of the seven liberal arts and sciences, also
of commerce, religion, and letters —the Plain of Phenicia.

2. To visit the secluded recesses, high among the Lebanons, where
the remaining groves of cedar are found.

3. To search for those caves and bays at the base of Lebanon where
the “flotes” of timber were made up for shipment to Joppa.
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4. To sail down the coast to Joppa, in the track of Hiram’s mari-
ners. ! .

5. To examine the ancient port of J opﬁa with systematic care.

6. To follow diligently ugon the tracks of the Syrian architects,
journeying from Joppa to Jerusalem; and to seek for the highway
by which they penetrated the precipitous cliffs and bore upward
t.geir nderous g%rdens. : i

7. To make thorough inspection of everything relating to Solo-
monic times, in and about Jerusalem.

8. To visit the plain of Jordan, especiallf the clay-ground between
Suecoth and Zarthan, where the brazen pillars and other holy vessels
appert&inin% to the Temple were cast.

9. To explore the places named in Masonic lectures, such as Jern-
salem, BetlSehem, Sodom, Jericho, Bethel, Hattin, Damascus, Bethany,
Joppa, Tyre, Gebal, Lebanon, and others.

10. To make full collections of objects illustrating Masonic tradi-
tions and Biblical customs, these to be distributed generously to con-
tributors on my return, upon plans previously arranged.

The following cuts of my Masonic flag are appropriate here:

e T AN Y )

4 Tl‘ne idea of this was suggested by the flag used in Dr. Kane’s Arc-
tic Explorations of 1853. His banner, the square and compass, still
extan? in the arclflves of Kane Lodge, No. 454, New York City,
:rna; (Etsptl]aycd at his masthead while passing down New York Bay.

A e extreme northern terminati is j i ’
o Regacerny Ination of his Journey, it was set
. Th:s I&ftle flag of mine-accompanied me through all my wander-
ougts:ts .]:e breeze that .sxghs across the granite reefs of Tyre blew

168 silken folds, showing upon one side the initial-symbol of him

® The cmblem of The Broken

Column is my “ Mark 20
e . , . y ark-Master’s Mark,” adopted at -
tation in Lexington Chapter, No. 17, Lexington, Mississippi, in 1848, J x
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whose name was adored equally in Pheenician and Jewish Lodges; on
the other, the architect-symbol of him whose noble end dignifies the
purpose and the work of every Mason’s Lodge. Fastened upon the
boughs of one of Lebanon’s grandest cedars, it suggested a myste-
rious meaning to the sturdy limbs and evergreen foliage of the
tree. Waved before the entrance of a rock-hewn tomb at Gebal, it
seemed to call around me the spirits of those who, three thousand
years ago, well understood its symbolical lessons. Fluttered in the
gale that lifts the waters over the rocky ledge at Joppa, it recalled the
days when the great fleets of Tyre came, “like doves to the windows,”
deep-laden, into this harbor, the square and compass on their foresails.
Fluttered over the walls of Jerusalem, and in the deep quarry that
underlies the city, it spoke in prophetic tones of the good time com-
ing, when the Mason-craft shall yet build up Jerusalem, and the Gop
we worship be worshipped there and everywhere.

The course pursued by the various Masonic journals in regard to
this enterprise was almost uniformly generous in the extreme. Their
columns were freely thrown open to my propositions; their editorial
pens shaped words of encouragement and good counsel. It will not
be deemed invidious if I mention by name the Evergreen (Dubuque,
Towa); the Masonic Review (Cincinnati, O.); the Voice of Masonry
(Chicago, Illinois) ; the National Freemason (New York); the Ma-
sonic Monthly (Boston, Mass.); the Dispatch (New York), and the
Freemason’s Monthly Magazine (London, England), as taking the lead
in brotherly encouragement and approval. Even Brother Findel, the
German Masonic historian, whose theory of a modern origin of
Freemasonry “ does not recognize the importance of light from the
East,” still gave me ¢ the brotherly word,” and pledged me a cordial
greeting in his own country. How truly has Sallust said: idem velle
et idem nolle ea demum firma amicitia est; to possess the same likes
and dislikes is, in point of fact, the foundation of lasting friendship.
No words of mine can express my sense of all this kindness, and the
friends of the Masonic Holy Land Mission of 1868 should bear in
mind, what my own experience warned me of at the time, that an
active opposition from either of those influential organs of Masonic
sentiment might greatly have retarded the entire scheme.

No official expression was asked for from Grand Lodges, or other
Masonic organizations; but it is proper to say that among the most
generous supporters of my explorations were the Grand Masters of
Iowa (Reuben Mickle); Nebraska (O. H. Irish); Minnesota (C. W

2
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Nash): New York (S. H. Johnson); Canada (Wm. M. Wilson), and
: la::lg)e’ n:mbet of pg'esent and past Grand Lodge oﬂ?icerg, of the first
eminence, who forwarded me good words and material aid. R

An assistant being deemed desirable, D. W. CFhomson, of Tllinois,
formerly Grand Lecturer of that State, and a singularly zea!ous ad-
vocate of Ancient Craft Masonry, was accepted in that capac1ty: ! In
the matter of collecting specimens, his services were of great utility;
while his travelling experienee, industry, and uniform good-nature and
honesty rendered him an agreeable companion upon the journey.

Prior to my departure for New York, the following lines were com-
posed and extensively disseminated, as a farewell, by correspondence
and through the press:

MizpEH.

They took stones and made an heap. And Laban said: This heap is a wit-
ness between me and thee. Therefore was the name of it called Mizpeh : for
he said, The Lord watch between me and thee, when we are absent one from
snother.—(Jenesis xxxi. 46.

Mizren| well named the patriarchal stone,
Once fondly reared in Gilead’s mountain-pass ;

Doubtless the EYE ALL-SEEING did Jook down
Upon that token of fraternal grace :

And doubtless HE who reconciled those men,

Between them watched, until they met again.

So, looking eastward o’er the angry sea,—
The wintry blast, inhospitably stern,—
Counting the scanty moments left to me
Till I go hence,—and haply not return,—
I would, oh ! Brethren, rear a Mizren too,
Beseeching GOD to watch "twixt me and you.

It was HIS providence that made us one,
Who otherwise * perpetual strangers” were :
HE joined our hands in amity alone,
And caused our hearts each other's woes to bear:
HE kindled in our souls fraterna] fire,—
Befitting children of a common SIRE.

In mutual labors we have spent our life ;
In mutual joys sported at labor’s close ;

With mutual strength warred against human strife ;
And soothed with mutual charity its woes :

80, sharing mutually what GOD hath given,

With common faith we seek a kindred Heaven.

Venacill
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Bring stones, bring stones, and build the heap with nie!
Rear up a MIZPEH, though with many tears :—
Before I trust me to yon stormy sea,
Hither with memories of many years |
Come round me, mystic Laborers, once more,
With loving gifts, upon this wintry shore.

Bring Prayer : the WATCHER in the heavens will heed ;
Bring Types significant of deathless hope :
Bring Words in whispers only to be said :
Bring Hand-grasps strong to lift the helpless up :
Bring all those Reminiscences of light
That have inspired us many a wintry night.

Lay them on Mizpem! and the names revered

Of those who’ve vanished from our mystic Band :
Avre we not taught that, with the faithful dead,

In Lodge Celestial, we shall surely stand ?
Oh, crown the pile with names of good and blest,
Whose memories linger, though they be at rest

Finished : and so I hope whate'er betide,
Though wandering far toward Oriental sun,
He who watched kindly on that mountain-side
Will watch detween s till the work is done :
LORD GOD ALMIGHTY ! whence all blessings are,
Behold our MizpeR and regard our prayer !

Be my defender while in foreign lands;
Ward off the shafts of calumny accurst;
My labors vindicate, while MizpPEeH stands,
And hold my family in sacred trust;
Should I no more behold them, fond and dear,
I leave them, Brethren, to Masonic care.

Finally, if in haste, or careless mood,
Forgetting pledge sealed in WORD DIVINE,
I've wounded any of the Brotherhood,
Impute it not, this parting hour, a sin :
Forgive : 10! HE by whom all creatures live
Grants us forgiveness, e’en as we forgive |

One of the journals alluded to (the National Freemason) said of
these lines: « The sentiments are touching and appropriate, and strictly
in accordance with the conciliatory character of their author. How-
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ever much some of the Brotherhood may have differed with Brother
Morris in regard to his plan for Uniformity of Work, none who
kuow him but will accord to him a pure and disinterested purpose.
The confidential friend of such men as William B. Hubbard, Philip
C. Tucker, Charles Scott, Salem Town, Henry Wingate, and other
choice spirits of the generation that is fast dropping into the grave;
the man who has published seventy-four different volumes of a Ma-
sonic character ; the admitted good fellow, ¢ genial, witty, and wise,”
of Masonic circles, everywhere, and withal the man who, at the age
of fifty, has yet to find anything in his pocket to compensate him for
labors given to the best interests of Freemasonry,—he cannot leave our
shores for a long and laborious tour into Oriental countries without
bearing with him, the ¢ God bless the old enthusiast! may his return
be blest!’” )

So far as baggage, books, and introductions are concerned, I found
it unnecessary to encumber myself inconveniently. Two suits of
clothes and half a dozen books were quite sufficient. As to reading,
4 man going to Palestine must go carrying his reading ©n his head ;
he will get but little time to accumulate it there. Thomson’s Land
and Book ; Osborne’s Past and Present of Palestine, and a few
others, amply sufficed me for reading on the journey. So far as
clothing is concerned, the tailors in Beyrout will make you up suits
quite as good and one half cheaper than New York tradesmen.
I had written a few leading Brethren, B. B. French, J. W. B. McLeod
Moore, and others, soliciting letters of general introduction, and the
request was cordially granted; but I never found occasion to use
them. Cosmopolitan Consistory, New York city, kindly presented
me an elegant diploma of the thirty-second degree. My own diplo-
ma as a Master Mason and member of Fortitude Lodge, No. 47,
IAGr‘ange, Kentucky, was, however, the only document I ever found
occasion to use. Even my passport, which I had taken the precau-
tion to procure from Washington, with some trouble and expense,
was of not the slightest service to me, although I would recommend
every traveller to take one. g

A(’terT these preliminaries, it suffices to say that I took passage
f"‘fm _he" York, Sl}nday morning, February 2, 1868. having some-
thing in common with those of whom the poet long ago sang—

B(:nnd for holy Palestine,
Nimbly ve brushed the level brine,
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All in azure steel arrayed :

‘O’er the waves our banners played,

And made the dancing hillows glow ;

High upon the trophied prow

Many a warrior-minstrel swung

His sounding harp, and boldly sung.—7. Wkarton.

COIN OF BAR-CHOBASB.

3]



CHAPTER IL
CROSSING THE ATLANTIC.

7] ELABORATE this chapter for the benefit of that large
}%| class of readers to whom the ocean wave ” is a romance,
b))| and who peruse the smaller incidents of travel with a relish.
Y The critic may sneer at my title, “ Crossing the Atlantic,”

ill-naturedly affirming that a thousand voyagers have al-
ready described the occurrences of ocean-life, and that nothing new
can be said upon the subject. Very likely; yet to many of those
who will pernse these “ Hand-marks,” the pennings of other East-
ern travellers are as thongh they were never written. I have dis-
covered, since my return, that nothing in a traveller’s recollection
is too'trivial to interest those who do nof {ravel, and that the most
interesting facts in the tonrist’s journal are those which personally he
may deem too trifling for publication. Hence I make this chapter
of daily life upon the sea.

It was on the second day of February, 1868, and, of all the days in
the year, a bright, cloudless “Lord’s day,” that I mounted the steps
of the steamship * France,” Captain Grace, to witness the casting-
off of lines and her departure from Pier No. 47, North River, New
.York. The ferruginous mass moved reluctantly from her bed, seem-
ingly regretful of the necessity of leaving the cosy seat on which she
h&fi reposed for two weeks. If, as the feminine pronoun 1mplies, our
ship has the tastes of a woman, she may well prefer her quiet berth,
and the praises of the admiring crowds who have been so-loud in their
approval of her fine bust, fignre-head, and form, to the icy waves of
ocean, and the cold eriticisms of sea monsters who await her com-
ing yonder, during a winter-voyage of twelve days.

:I‘he moment of departure is a solemn one to me; the act of sev-
ering th_e last tie that binds me to my native land makes me sad. I
cannot join in the parting words exchanged between ship and shore,
but withdraw myself to a solitary place and eonsider, in a spirit of
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prayerful inquiry the questions, Shall I again tread those streets?
Am I really justified in making this pilgrimage; or is it mere
romance that is taking me, at my years, upon so long a journey?
And may I expect the blessing of the GRAND MASTER upon an
enterprise so much out of the accustomed routine of my profession ?
In that hour of self-examination, I solemnly declare it, I stood self.
vindicated and supported by the feeling that something more than
mere curiosity had moved me to the work I had undertaken, and ~
that I could rely upon the same HAND which had untiringly led me
up and down through an itinerancy of fifty vears.

For myself, I can honestly aver that I look to nothing but hard
labor, economical fare, and diligent study, during the months before
me. In my travelling bags I have a judicious selection of works
upon Oriental themes, with an ample supply of paper to fix my own
observations. Members of the Masonic fraternity and others have
forwarded me letters and credentials in generous supply. The moral
and material encouragement of nearly four thousand friends is the
basis of my mission, and I feel that the Godspeed of half a million
more is wafted on the breezes behind me. And so in that mood, in a
solitary corner of the busy ship, my thoughts review the situation.

In going down the bay I occupied the hours in writing parting
letters to the members of my family, the wife of twenty-seven years,
and the seven children who call me father; also to a number of
devoted friends whose words and deeds clung to me in parting
moments with a tenacity that nothing can loosen; and so I swung
out upon that ocean which in Bible times no sailor dared even cross,
but which now is underlaid by telegraphic wires, connecting my
home at La Grange with the City of Jerusalem itself.

Out of three steamers announced to sail from New York across
the Atlantic, February 1st, I chose this of the “National Line” of
Liverpool boats. For one hundred dollars, American currency, a
first-class passage was given, while the same accommodations in the
¢« Cunard” line would cost one hundred and sixty-five dollars. Both
are English lines, as all the American steamships were driven from
the sea during the civil war. There is also a German line which
stops at Havre, France, going, and at Southampton, England,
coming. It was on this line that I returned in July, but I cannot
recommend it to the reader.

The ZFrance is a fine new vessel, this being her fourth voyage
Her tonnage is 2,428 tons. In length she is 405 feet; in breadth of
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beam, 42 feet; in depth, from the upper deck to the keel, 30 feet.
Like all the vessels of this line, she is a screw-propeller, that is, her
mstrument of propulsion is & screw set up at the stern, which, in
the most mysterious manner and “in solemn silence,” moves theso
five thousand tons of boat, and freight, and passengers, at the rate of
ten miles an hour. As I could never see the screw, nor the ma-
chinery that moved it, I was fain to compare the whole apparatus to
the silent, mysterious power that keeps in motion a well-disciplined
Lodge of Masons. The analogy would be perfect were it not that a
steamship is of the feminine gender, while a Masonic Lodge is
usually the reverse!*

The steering apparatus of the France is, British-fashion, at the
stern, placed in a small, cramped-up crypt, which holds a half-dozen
sailors, who turn the spokes of the wheel in the same inartistic style
that the Pheenicians practised in the days of Sesostris. When an
order is sent from the foreship to the stern, it takes as many messen-
gers to pass it from one to the other as for a general of division to
move Company C of the 53d Regiment into line of battle, or as the
W. M. requires to get his will and pleasure known to the Lodge.
But it would never do for an Englishman to adopt a Yankee inven-
tion, and so steering-lines to their steamers and check-ropes to their
ratlroad trains are postponed until after the millennium.

Our fine steamer is built of rolled iron plates, thirty inches wide
and one inch thick, riveted together in the manner of steam-boilers,
stanch and tight. There is not the least danger of these scams
ripping ; indeed, if the sewing-machine man who calls quarterly at
my hopse to sell me a machine, will only invent such a lock-stitch as
'Llus,. his f9rtune is made. We have three masts, and when the wind
is fair, as it was the greater part of my voyage, the sails afford con-
:;I:Sbled"’;?:‘;ce in propulsion. A reasonmable supply of long-
& \':- :;1 ':le' ate, and Jolly-boa.ts are stowed along the sides of

reasel, suggesting that ocean-life is uncertain, and it is best to
provide in fair weather for foul. The speed of the vessel may be

seen from the following table of distances run fi i
. or the first eight
days, computed every day at HIGH XI1: :

® In all our Masonic communications o
of the fact that alady was present
erned oursclves accordingly |

n board the France we were never unmindfal
» even the good woman Franoe herself, and we gov-
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Monday, February 3, 260 mlles.
Tuesday, 5§ 4, 260
Wednesday, « 5, 268 «
Thursday, 6, 259 «
Friday, (3 7,265 «
Saturday, = « (PR =
Sunday, o ORI e
Monday, TR (1T Ll

The remarkable uniformity of these daily footings-up will strike
the reader; steamship travel, under a settled condition of weather,
being almost as regular as life upon the rail.

Our ship is officered by a captain and four mates, or ship’s officers,
as they are termed ; the latter being hearty, well-educated men, kept
in training for promotion in due time: for as no man can be Master
who has not served in training as Warden, so no man can be captain
who has not served as mate. All the working charges of the ship are
apportioned among these four, according to fixed rules of naval service.
Besides these, there is a purser, who acts as quartermaster of the
ship ; a surgeon, six engineers, and assistants in abundance. The
whole crew, from captain to chambermaid, numbers 104. Of course
everything is intensely British, officers, crew, slush-buckets, &c.,
even down to the acceptable sirloins of beef served daily to the
passengers. The only thing on board that I can name American
is the coal, and if the captain’s expressed (and profane) opinion may
be relied npon, even that were better Brifish too. Every passenger
on board, except three, talks about “going home ” whenever Great
Britain is named. Money is reckoned in “tuppences,” and I had
not been a week aboard before I could compute a considerable sum
in £., 8, and d.,, a thing which, it is said, none but a born Briton
ever could do before me! That mythic animal, the British unicorn,
is marked on all the ship’s linen and furniture; in fact, Commodore
Wilkes himself couldn’t mistake the nationality of fiis steamer.
Captain Grace is a rough-featured, rough-mannered sailor of thirty,
taciturn and gruff, and most ridiculously misnamed; but, it is
claimed, a thorough sailor. At all hours, by day and night, he is on
the alert, and wet-nurses the ship, in nursery language, like a mother
hovering over her babe. His pay is £600 per annum, a short $3,000.
The only time I ever spoke to him was one Sunday morning, when
I asked him if he would conduct the service of prayers, as is custom-
ary on ocean steamers. He declined in a single word, an extremely
short one, and then the conversation flagged.
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Nowhere will this portion of the grand Psalm cvii. read with
such vividness, as when you are lying, of a quiet Sunday hour, in
your state-room at sea:

They that go down to the sea in ships, that do business in the

reat waters; ) .
These see the works of the Lord aund his wonders in the deep.
For he commandeth and raiseth the stormy wind, which lifteth

up the waves thereof. )

"They mount up to the heaven ; they go down to the depths; their
soul is melted because of trouble.

They reel to and fro, and stagger like a drunken man, and are at
their wit’s end.

Then they cry to the Lord in their trouble, and he bringeth them
out of their distresses.

He maketh the storm a calm, so that the waves thereof are still.

Then are they glad because they be quiet; so he bringeth them to
their desired haven.

After this description of a first-class Atlantic steamer in the year
of grace 1868, the following picture of a Phenician vessel of B. .
1000 will afford a forcible contrast. In one of my chapters I will
describe the size, construction, and capacity of this old Tyrian
barque, such as those invincible mariners sailed in, when they
gathered up the treasures of the Roman world, passing through the
Straits of Gibraltar, turning fo the right as far as Scotland and the
Baltic Sea, and fo the left as far as the African coast trended south-
wards, and bringing from all quarters the gold, the tin, the copper,
the marble, the ivory, the spices nceded in the erection, adornment,
and worship of Solomon’s Temple.
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The size and tonunage of one of these Pheenician vessels would scarce-
ly compare now with a Lake Erie sloop. But hearts of oak controlled
them, and coastir:g all the way round the northern shores of the
Mediterranean they came out into the ocean between their own « Pil-
lars of Hercules,” and following the sinuous lines of Portugal, Spain,
and France, struck finally into the mouth of the broad Channel, and
reached the place of their destination. The importance of #in in
hardening the copper, of which their cutting tools and war-like im-
plements were made, justified all these pains, risks, and the twelve
months’ journeys necessary to procure it.

The particular matter upon which my pen was engaged, through
the four weeks’ journey from New York to Beyrout, was that of
making an alphabetical agenda of places to be visited, and things to
be done at eack place. This, written out in a-blank-book, was made
so full, by the time Ireached Palestine, as to afford me all the assist-
ance that a company of guides could have rendered. Under the head
of “Tyre,” for instance, I had more than one hundred distinct facts
and suggestions in alphabetical form, by which, when I visited that
city, my researches were very greatly expedited.

Of cabin, or first-class passengers, we have twenty-four, with room
for nearly one hundred ; of steerage, or second-class passengers, there
are sixty-four. The latter pay only twenty-five dollars each, for
which they receive good, wholesome victuals, and the services of the
ship’s surgeon. To us of the cabin every possible convenience is, of
course, afforded. An experienced surgeon is one of the regular officers
of the ship, and his skillis ever at our command. Chambermaids are
in attendance upon the ladies, and state-room stewards upon the gen-
tlemen, all without extra charge. Three regular meals per diem are
spread, besides a luncheon, which in itself is a meal.* Let me recall
the eating arrangements: Breakfast is announced at 8 A. ., a sub-
stantial British meal, accompanied by the best of tea and tolerable
coffee. Luncheon is at High XII, presenting soups, cold meats in
large variety, bread, cheese, and pickles. Dinner appears at 4 p. M.,
Supper at 7%, the latter being made up of coffee, toast, bread, and cheese.
Besides these, a passenger who, for any reason, fails to report him-
self at the regular hours, can be accommodated through the steward
with a special supply of provisions, at any hour. The bar (fluid, not
forensic) is stocked with wines, ales, and spirits, of a character rarely

* On the Bill of Fare of Feb. 5, prairie chickens appeared among the items of dinner.
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matched on the American side of the “great drink,” and these are
charged topassengers who order them, at moderate prices. With
such arrangements for table comforts, a man must. be harder to
please than I am, who can discover grounds of complaint.

Does the reader inquire whether I was seasick? [ was. I never
g0 upon water without being seasick. Even a slight swell on Lake
Erie hassent me to the dead-level, incontinently. Was I not obliged
to go ashore, on that little Cleveland fishing excursion which Peter
Thatcher provided for me in 1863, and there, amidst the sneers of
men and the laughter of women, settle my accounts in the most dis-
gracefulmanner? Yes; andin asea voyage, therefore, I always make
my calculations to give up the first few days to the tergiversations of
my stomach. This reconciles me in some degree to the motion of the
vessel, and, by the assistance of four or five spells of vomiting per
diem, I come, in the course of time, to a mariner’s status. As to
remedies, all that a seasick person wants is something to assist him
through his unpleasant paroxysms. Brandy and otherspirits make a
good toddy to stay his stomach after nausea, but will not prevent it.
Citrate of magnesia may be recommended as a good thing to neu-
tralize the acidity produced in the earlier stages of seasickness, and I
advise you to provide yourself with some bottles of it; also some
Brandreth pills; a flask of pure cordial gin; a quart-bottle of strong
coffee, ready made ; a few lemons, with white sugar, and some good sour
apples. Dress warm; wear thick overshoes; walk a good deal in the
fresh air; be regular in your habits; be sociable; rise with the sea-
gull, and go to bed with the cook. When scasickness passes off, then
follows an appetite, accompanied with elasticity of spirits and diges-
tion, such as go with my best reminiscences of childhood.

The worst sufferers from the mal de mer, as the French call it, are
those who cannot vomit, or who vomit with great difficulty and pain.
S?me of this class have scarcely a moment’s ease during the voyage.
hafxseo,z want of appetite, indigestion, and costiveness. produce low
sprits, ill-temper, and a very hatred of existence. Such an one is
reported to have said that the first day he went to sea he was afraid
he should die; the thi.rd day he was afraid he should not! Ladies
suffer more from seasickness than gentlemen. Pale, staggering, and
wobeg:ng, the gay and rosy damsels of our company were 0 trans-
".;"gm“e]‘em? the tl\lmga.llv.nl: sea-god, that their best friends could
mnw):r ”aig’nclze( em. That class of persons who boast that they

«ck (and there are always some bores of the sort), suffer,
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upon the whole, auite as much as the rest. For if they are never
seasick, they are never seawell, but mope around during the voyage,
the dullest of the company.

There isa piece of advice that I will offer you here: Don’t suppose
that anybody else cares a straw who you are, or where you are
going. Travellers, like Freemasons, meet upon the level and part upon
the square; and no one is valued a bawbee, except as he possesses
powers of pleasing, for the hour. Fine manners, dignity, genteel
breeding and the like will' pine in the corner, while a cheerful
readiness of song and anecdote brings its possessor into social
prominence, enabling him both to receive and impart pleasure during
the tedium of the way. .

The time of ocean travellers is variously and generally uselessly
employed. Industrious persons play checkers and cards; the rest
walk the deck, eat, smoke, and sleep. How about myself? I give
so many hours a day to the study of Z%omson (“Land and Book;”)
Barclay (“City of the Great King”); Osborne ( “Palestine, Past
and Present”); the Holy Writings and other tomes bearing upon
Oriental matters; so many to the composition of letters and memo-
randa; so many to checkers (my favorite vanity); and so many to
refreshment and sleep. Everything on board conduces to regu-
larity. The ship’s bell at 12} strikes one, at 1 strikes fwo, at 1%
strikes three, at 2 strikes four, at 2% strikes five, at 3 strikes siz,
at 35 strikes seven, at 4 strikes eight, which being the extent of its
striking powers, a second series begins at 4 and extends to 8. Each
of these periods of four hours is termed a watch—of which there
are six in the twenty-four. One of these intervals I am told is
termed the Dog watch ; but, although I listened attentively for canine
indications, I could never detect them, and don’t believe there was
a dog on board. The traveller, when rendered sleepless by nausea
and ennwi, marks these solemn chimes of the ship’s bell with feelings
that he cannot analyze, but can never forget. How often they re-
called to me the lines I have sung in so many alodge-room and by so
many a grave:

Solemn strikes the funeral chime,
Notes of our departing time;
While we journey here below,
Through a pilgrimage of wo.

I venture to say that the genus loci, the spirit that inhabits my

old state-room (No. 13) on board the ship France, will testify to
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baving heard me sing it three score times and ten, as I lay there and
mused upon the lessons of the ship’s bell.

There was almost nothing visible to the eye during our voyage.
Not a vessel, not an iceberg, not a whale. One traveller, indeed, de-
clares he saw a whale; but it is finally conceded that he only saw the
spout. Not a fragment of a wreck appeared in sight; in fact, noth-
ing at all but a large following of sea-gulls that took up with us at
Sandy Hook, nor left us a moment until we sighted the Irish coast.
How or when they rest, if indeed they ever do rest upon these long
flights of twelve days, is a mystery more than Masonic.” The sailors
believe that when night comes on, the gulls settle down unpon the
water to ride and sleep. But this can scarcely be, for keen-eyed and
strong-winged as they are, they could not see and overtake the ship
aguin after twelve hours’ sail. Their motive in pursuing us so closely
is strictly mercenary, viz., to gather the fragments from the steward’s
pantry, which are being constantly thrown into the water. These
the sea-birds seize with great expertness. Cast anything overboard,
a pill-box, a cracker, a piece of soap, or even abit of a Masonic Moni-
tor, and fifty pairs of eyes detect it ; fifty pairs of iron-gray wings « go
in ” for it ; then one strong fowl rises from the sea with it in his bill—
all with a velocity that makes you giddy to observe. Among the
various theories concerning the origin of sea-gulls, I will venture my
own, viz., that they are the ghosts of newspaper reporters, condemned,
for a season, to follow in the wake of outward-bound vessels, as an
expiation for the innumerable lies they told during their earthly
career |

] A chegrful mind will derive amusement from almost any combina-
tmn. of circumstances ; and I gathered a fund of it in watching our
family of twenty-four passengers at their meals, during a three-days’
storm that came (}own on us about the middle of the trip. The
:‘;ag::' ;il:l].] ::)vle hlshs’t'mre of the fun. Il?mgine everything fastened
by tZ) . es, chair, etc., and the ladies and ger}tlemen fastened

Y eir seats.as human muscle can do it. The ship is
swaying from side to side like a five-second pendulum. Now she
:t:etll:eo:i:ht.‘,ohs::ab?rd to aln.angle of forty-five degrees. . Soup-plate
Raise pn?endicu,larac?ntv}l: Sl;e grip upon the table with the left.
B S s e B it s o ope over apon. your il
XKty 501:1 : e tg er side, fOrtyLﬁye degrees to larboard.
do. Bang goes the P oparks up your sleeve, in spite of all you can
D again to starboard. 7T'ry horizonfals ; now
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soup, plate and all are swashed into your bosom with a freedom, fer-
vency, and zeal rarely equalled and never surpassed. And so for an
hour the dinner is a running accompaniment of china, glasses, cut-
lery, and spoons, langhable to witness.

At 2 Pt on the 13th of February, 1868, we of the mystic level,”
as poor Burns used to call the Masonic fraternity, stole quietly away
from the crowd to the Purser’s room, and there, having previously
tested each other, by ancient and approved methods, we opened a
moot lodge upon the First Degree, “for Special Purposes” The
names of our temporary dignitaries were these:

1. Robert Morris, late Grand Master of Masons in Kentucky, as
w. M.

2. David W. Thomson, late Grand Lecturer of Illinois, as S. W.

3. George Caichpole, Senior Warden of Rose Lodge No. 590, Rose,
Wayne Co., New York, as J. W. -

4. William Thomas, of St. John’s Lodge, New Brunswick (first
officer of the Steamship France), as Treasurer.

5. George Campbell, of British Oak Lodge No. 831, Stratford, En-
gland (fourth officer of the Steamship France), as Secrefary.

6. W. G. Barrett, of Piatt Lodge No. 194, New York city (Purser
of the Steamship France), as S. D.

7. James Wilson, of Mariners’ Lodge, Liverpool, England (Chief-
Engineer of the Steamship Franc]ez(,) as J. D.

8. Thomas Hughes, of Amity Lodge No. 323, of New York city
{Chief Steward of the Steamship France), as 1s¢ Master of Cer.

9. William Carroll, of Varick Lodge No. 31, Jersey City, N. J.
{(Chief Baker of the Steamship France%, as 2d Master of Cer.

10. William Dempster, of Commonwealth Lodge No. 409, Brooklyn,
N. Y, as Tyler.

This symposium was, in all respects, a notable one, and proceed-
ings of a particularly pleasant character were had. Remarks were
volunteered concerning the practical nature of a fraternity that, uni-
ting the best elements of all societies, avoids the offensive peculiari-
ties of any. The poem entitled The Checkered Pavement was recited
by Mr. Thomson as the sequel to an address delivered by him in
good style. My own share in the proceedings was made up of the
following lines, composed the evening before, upon first beholding
Skellig Revolving Light on the coast of Ireland :
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THE SKELLIG LIGHT.

When hastening eastward o’er the waste,
By ocean-breakers rudely chased,
Our eager eye seeks for the smile
That marks the dangerous Skellig Jsle,
We joy to catch the flashing ray
That guides, unerringly, our way.

‘What though in momentary gloom
Night may resume her sable plume,—
What though the clouds may settle down,
And threaten ocean’s stormiest frown,—
Lo flashing far across the main,
The Skellig Light beams out again!

8o, wandering on life’s stormy sea,

Oh, Craftsmen, by God's grace, may we
The tempest-tost and weary find,
In gloomiest hour, in saddest mind,

Our Skellig Light, from heavenly sun,

To draw us safely, smoothly on.

Should He withdraw His smiling face,
'Tis but to try our faithfulness:
Should He our pilgrimage enshroud,
He stands behind the threatening cloud:
And though He smite us with a blow,
1t is His gentle chastening too!

Craftsmen, draw nigh and learn with me
These lessons from Freemasonry !
Each implement in mystic hand
Bids us this precept understand :
They who would serve the Master’s state,
Must work in Faith, in Patience wait !

We sighted the Irish coast at 8 p.ar, Wednesday, February 12,—
and while I am writing this paragraph I see that on the Irish Grand
Lodge Registry, 1872, are 327 lodges,—landed passengers at Queens-
town the next morning ;* were sailing up the Irish Channel all day

* This was in the middl? of a Fenian scare, and every oneof them, as 1 learned
afterwards, was lrn.sted, Agorously examined, and detained for twenty-four hours,
snder the appreheusion t! it they had come te invade the land.
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Thursday, and finally reached the docks of Liverpool by daylight of
Friday, the 14th, after a pleasant voyage of twelve days, grateful to
God, who had brought me thus far not only in safety, but with a de-
gree of contentment and satisfaction that I had not anticipated. I
ghall ever remember the period of my passage from New York to
Liverpool as haleyonii dies, days of peaceful enjoyment.

COIN OF TRYPHON,
3



CHAPTER IIL
CROSSING ENGLAND AND THE CONTINENT.

LANDED at Liverpool Friday morning, February 14,
1868, and proceeded to London, so as to arrive at 5 p.M.
of the same day. Of course I could observe little or
#| nothing of Liverpool during a morning’s stay. An edifice

designated as “Masonic Hall,” stands, however, not far
from the railway station, and naturally enough I saw that. I regret-
ted the necessity of passing a city so noted for its attention to Ma-
sonic interests as Liverpool ; but the Marseilles steamer for Beyrout
was advertised for Tuesday, February 18, and the failure to secure
a passage in her would entail the loss of ten days’ time. Every hour’s
delay would abridge my stay in Palestine by so much.

Travellers’ tales had led me to expect a severe examination of
baggage in Liverpool; but I found John Bull much more com-
plaisant than I had hoped for. The modus operandi of Custom-
House search was simple enough. The six travelling bags contain-
ing the effects of myself and assistant lying in a corner by them-
selves, a burly-looking officer came up and asked : ’

“ Have you any tobacco? ”

“Alittle for my own use,” responded my friend, “ only enough
for my own use” The package being exhibited (two pounds of nig-
gerhead), the officer continued, with this non sequitur: “ Then I
suppose you can give me a shilling to drink your health ?”

At this unexpected suggestion—obstupui, facitus sustinuique
pedem—I .stood astonished, and silently kept my feet. Recovering,
:::::i:; altx;oa x.no:?t,.l pafssed the coig of the rgaln} known by that
. v n into his itching palm—without thinking of the viola-

y vows as a Good Templar—and so covered the cost of the
proposed 1m.b1b1.t10n. He may possibly have intended his remark as
;{ 3::1::; :t:tf l:hdlcfli Dot turn out so. This was my only examination.
SRl % o :h.ve 'tmvellmg-bags was opened, although capacious

1n cigars to supply even the Prince of Wales for a
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twelvemonth. No other questions were asked, and I confess to havs
departed from Liverpool with most agreeable impressions.

The journey through England, in an express train making forty-
five miles an hour, affords but scanty opportunities for observation.
The railway fare, first-class, Liverpool to London, 210 miles, foots
up about $9. Compare this with the Erie Railway, New York to
Elmira, 270 miles, $8. The motion of cars on the Erie is smooth as
oil; the English cars run like tin pans on wheel-barrows. Reason
is, they have but four wheels to a car, while the Erie has twelve. I
do much of my reading and writing while travelling in American
oars, but you can do no writing here; and reading and talking are
performed under difficulties.

The swiftness and safety of railway-travel in Great Britain, how-
ever, are proverbial. Accidents almost never occur. The carriages
are awkwardly separated into small closets, transversely cut off from
the main structure, each containing room for six passengers, three
facing the front, three the rear. Into these little rooms you are
locked by the conductor (styled the guard), and have no means of
exit except throngh his key. Sleeping-cars, water-closets, fountains
of drinking-water, and means of warming the vehicles, were alike
unknown to railway travellers in England and Europe in the year
of grace 1868. The weather seemed to me warm for the season;
there was so little appearance of snow and ice that the plowmen were
busy in hundreds of fields near the roadside.

Swiftly as we were drawn across this “right little, tight little”
igland of England, I gave thought to the subject alluded to im the
last chapter—the voyages of the Pheenicians to these islands in the
most ancient days.

Even before the Trojan war (B. c. 1184), and of course two cen-
turies before Solomon’s day, the sailors of Tyre came to the Isles of
Tin (Cassiterides), lying between England and Ireland, to barter
Oriental products for this metal, and to the Baltic for amber. The
copper found abundantly in Asia Minor and Cyprus was alloyed at
Tyre with tin, and so &ronze was made, the proper material for arms,
medals, statues, &c. All manner of tools were made of this alloy,
bronze; the plowshare of the farmer, the pick of the miner, the
hammer and’ compass of the architect, the burin of the engraver,
arrowheads, lanceheads and javelins, swords, bucklers, helmets,
cuirasses, &e. If tin is the Pythias, copper is the Damon of this
compound.
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Seeing so large a portion of the islanc% covered by noble}nen’s
parks reminds & man of his Horace: jam pauca aratro jugera
regi@, moles relinguent—the palaces of the great suffer scanty
acreage to the plowman; and it does really puzzle the observer to see
where the farms or the farmers are. Castlesare distinct enough, and
in numbers, but farm-houses, few and far between.

Arriving in London 5 P. ., I drove to Anderton’s Hotel, No.
162 Fleet-street, a house which I had seen advertised, under a
Masonic emblem, in a publication on board ship. 1t is an old estab-
lishment, and the rooms are dark and misty, but kept scrupulously
clean. The waiters are attentive, and the “eating department ” all
that can be desired. The upper story of this hotel has long been
used for Masonic meetings. Observing quite a pile of Wardens sta-
tions lumbering up the stairs, it was explained that the lodge-rooms
up-stairs are undergoing a course of cleansing and restoration, and the
furniture removed for the purpose. At this hotel, I first remarked
that on this side the Atlantic a ¢raveller’s name is not asked for.
His entity is simply that of the number of his bedroom, and his
bills are made out accordingly. I haveno idea that «the gentlemanly
clerk ” of Anderton’s Hotel knows my name even to this day.

I need not say that I felt it to be a real deprivation to pass through
London without calling upon the Masonic brethren there; but on
my return I hoped to take more time, and give at least a sketch of
Free Masonry as it exists in London, as well as in the three Grand
Lodges of England, Scotland, and Ireland.

Saturday was spent in active pursuits. I visited St. Paul’s Cathe- -
dral, to the top of which I climbed, only to look out through a fog
50 dense that the secretary of my lodge might write with it. It re-
minded me for all the world of ’s oration before the
.Grand Lodge of Disgusted with the fog, I descended, mak-
ing a vow that I would never go up there again. And I never
have. 1In the Whispering Gallery 1 tried a Masonic communication
with a friend, and found it went through intact. Visited the tomb
v the hon?red builder of the cathedral, Christopher Wren, and read
its appropriate epitaph, “ Circumspice,” &c., &c., so ridiculously ap-
plied on the seal of the State of Michigan.

; Thence by the Thames river to Westminster ; inspected the Par-
liament buildizgs, which I find already crumbling to dust as rapidly

as the CouFt-House in Lonisville, Kentucky ; then spent a gloriou
two hours in Westminster Abbey.
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The rest of the day was occupied in making preparations for de-
parture, and at 8.30 .M. I took the Southeastern Railway, at Cannon-
street station, for Dover, which was reached at 10.30 p.x.

A visitor to Jerusalem is shown a spot, beneath the lantern in the
Greek Chapel of the Holy Sepulchre, styled the geographical centre
of the earth. In a circle of pavement stands a short marble column
to designate so remarkable a punctum! Traditions of various kinds
cluster around the spot, one, particularly, that from here was taken
the clay of which Adam was made! In the same light I view Lon-
dor, the centre of Ancient York Masonry. From hence,in 1733, was
gent the holy spark to our Western fields that has kindled into so
goodly a blaze, one American lodge swelling (in 139 years) to nearly
9,000, and the four original lodges of London increasing, through
England, Scotland, Ireland, the European nations, and the colonies
in all quarters of the earth, to 4,000. Even the lodges of Mark Mas-
ters here (lodges whese rituals are based upon a mere allusion in
the degree of fellow-craft) number in 1872 about 100, governed by
a Mark Grand Lodge of England, whose officers are the princes of
the land. This, then, is the true Masonic Cenire of the world;
from this dust was our Masonic Adam moulded!

The Grand Lodge of England is composed substantially of the
same officers as our own, adding a few not usunally nominated on
our side of the water, such as Grand Superintendent of Works,
Grand Director of Ceremonies, Grand Organist, &. But what is
peculiar to this country, and plainly grows out of the autocratic
character of Freemasonry in monarchical countries, is the fact that
all or nearly all the officers of the Grand Lodge are appointed by the
Grand Master. This is particularly the case with the Grand Secre-
tary, who, in England, is simply clerk of the Grand Lodge, wielding
and assuming none of the despotic powers often so offensively as-
sumed and wielded in the American Grand Lodges by that func-
tionary.

Apropos of this absolute subordination of the Grand Secretary to
the Grand Master, this anecdote is related of the Grand Lodge
of England in 1868: Complaints had been made against the Grand
Secretary for his want of communicativeness and courtesy to those
who call upon him, &c., &e. This was producing considerable ill -
feeling in the Grand Lodge; and as the Earl of Zetland, the Grand
Master, declined to interfere, or perhaps was unable to apply a
_ remedy, and as there was no way to reach the Grand Secretary ez-
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cept by displacing the Grand Master, a distinguished London brother
arose in open Grand Lodge, and nominated himself for Grand Mas-
ter, expressly stating that the reason for this unprecedented and appar-
ently immodest act was that a Grand Secretary onght to be appointed
who would attend to the business of the office and pay a decent re-
spect to the feelings of hisbrethren! Of course the nomination failed ;
indeed, it was not even seconded ; yet it may, for all that, have some
of the intended effect.

In addressing the Grand Master of England, Masonic etiquette
demands that all communications shall pass through the hands of the
Deputy Grand Master, the Grand Registrar, or the Grand Secretary ;
otherwise they will scarcely have attention. It is not likely, in point
of fact, that such men as the Duke of Sussex, the Earl of Zetland,
the Duke of Leinster, and noblemen of those high grades, give other
consideration to the details of the Masonic institution than to preside
at the ordinary and extraordinary communications of Grand Lodges,
and the festivals that constitute the sequel@ of those occasions. No
questions upon Masonic Law are submitted to the Grand Master.
No vezata questiones of usage, of lodge altercations, of irregunlari-
ties in Masonic proceedings, and the like, are pushed into his lord-
ship’s pocket to disturb the smooth digestion of his dinner. All
these matters have a common direction here, that of the Board of
General Purposes, as it is styled, a sort of imperium in tmperio, hap-
pily unknown in the United States. This Board, I am told, so
thoroughly digests the greater part of the business submitted to its
charge, that it is never heard of again.

Neither does the Grand Master of England ever deliver formal
uddresses to his Grand Lodge. By this, it will be seen how easy is
Flis berth, compared with that of an American Grand Master, who
is often crowded with correspondence, sometimes tyrannized over by
his own Grand Secretary, and scarcely ever allowed his little bill of
. sb.nt’lonery and postage-money” for his trouble. It is social
position alone that qualifies a gentleman here for the high office of
f}rand .Mustcr. The most exalted nobleman who will accept it has
it, of right. Quoting from an article from the pen of my old coad-
Jutor, Bro. E. D. Cooke, “The election of Grand Master in this coun-
tryis not due to any knowledge a man may possess of the institution,
;1; :,nl{u:bgilgp?n 11;3 t};;rt to.plerforfn. the duties of that exalted posi-
- rtasiong Y social position he may occupy.” All this,

no enied, sounds queerly to those who are accustomed to
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view the Masonic fraternity as a band of men who “meet upon the
level and who part upon the square.”

Americans visiting Europe are scarcely ever able to tell us any-
thing of Freemasonry in that conntry, when they come home, even
thongh they may themselves be members of the craft. This used to

.strike me strangely. On being questioned, they would reply that they
could not find out the time of lodge-meetings; or that nobody could
tell them where the lodge-room was. These replies are based upon
ignorance of the peculiarities of the Order in England. Most Lodges
here have no halls ; but few of them have even a room of their own.
They meet for the greater part in the upper rooms of taverns rented
by the season. Their Masonic furniture and paraphernalia, which
are extremely scanty, are brought out of chests and wardrobes and
arranged for the single occasion. The meeting being over, these
sacred objects are again concealed from public sight, and the room
restored to travellers’ uses. Of course, then, when you inquire of
your landlord, your banker, or your general correspondent, “where
is the lodge-hall ?” he confesses his ignorance, and, if himselfa non-
Mason, most likely volunteers the opinion that there is no Freemason’s
Lodge in the place! Again, nearly all travellers from our own coun-
try to Europe go abroad ¢n fhe summer. But at that season the
Masonic Lodges do nof meet at all. From about the middle of June
to October there is no life in European Masonry whatever. No
wonder then that our countrymen come back to us as ignorant npon
peculiarities of the Order in foreign countries as they left. The
remedies are twofold: ZFirst, to provide one'’s self with a Masonic
Register of the foreign Lodges; Second, to go abroad in the fall or
winter, when Freemasonry in all the Masonic countries of Europe is
active.

Crossing the channel between Dover and Calais in a ferry-boat,
compared with which the one that connects Snooksborough with
Pumpkinville, on the Tennessee river, is a gorgeous palace, I left
Calais at 1.30 A. u.,, Sunday, February 16, and reached the capital
of France in six hours. Just as I hand this page to the printer
(February 1, 187), I notice that « the project of a steam-ferry across
the Straits of Dover is approved by a commission of the French
Assembly,” and the editor of one of the New York papers comment-
ing upon the fact justly says, had the estuary of the Delaware been a¢
broad as the English Channel at Dover, it would long ago have been
oridged by magnificent ferry-boats such as ply between New York
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and Jersey City. Yet the great cities of London and Paris have not
hitherto been able to devise any better means of crossing their narrow
sea than cock-boats, which make every one sick who sets foot on
them. There is a prospect now, we are happy to see, of an improve:
ment.

Owing to the detention of a piece of baggage by some blundering
official, I was detained in Paris till 8 p. M. The system of forward-
ing baggage on the English and Continental railways is exactly what
it was in our country in 1830; a century behind 1868. Anything
like a “ through baggage system ” of duplicate checks has not passed
through the wool of railway theorists in Europe, though, as far as
Freemasonry is concerned, these Parisians have literature enough,
seventeen Masonic periodicals being published here, and thirty-nine.
in Germany.

I spent Sunday in Paris by visiting Pére la Chaise Cemetery, where
the graves of Marshal Massena, Arago, Abélard and Heloise, and a
host of others demand consideration. Thence to Notre-Dame Cath-
edral, of which I knew so much in youthful days from reading “ The
Hunchback” of Victor Hugo. Thence to the garden of the Tuileries
and places adjacent. The Place de la Concorde is the most splendid
collection of objects grand and sublime that I ever witnessed -

At 8 p. . left Paris for Marseilles; reached it at noon on Monday,
after a delightful journey through the heart of France. But as the
cars have no heating apparatus, the servants brought in a cylinder of
hot water every hundred miles or so, and put it undeér my feet, giving
me a vivid apprehension of a blow-up every minute. Called at the
office of the great steamship line, Messageries Impériales (the Imperial
Express Co.), aud took second-class ticket to Beyrout. At Marseilles
visited The Sailors’ Club, a philanthropic institution, on the model of
our Young Men’s Christian Associations. Also visited the American
Consul to have passport viséed; but he assured me that this was
unnecessary, unless I was going to Rome.

On Tuesday, February 18, at 5} p. u., I sailed from Marseilles in
the French steamer L’Amérique (The America). The harbor is a
manle of natural and artificial streugth. The amount of shipping
seen 1n it is very great, the iron steamers alone being a host. Only
two meals a day are served on these boats, viz.: breakfastat 10 A. 1.,

dinner at 5 P. ). Bat they give me a good cup of coffee and a crust
of bread at rising, and I survive, 4
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CHAPTER IV.

CoASTING THE MEDITERRANEAN.

passed too rapidly through Liverpool, London, Paris, and
Marseilles, as I have said, spending but a day in each. It
was a temptation hardly to be resisted to devote at least a

» month to revive old friendships, and form new ones among
the Masons of ‘those cities. But I had a higher work before me-
Moneys had been entrusted to me, a sacred deposit, to be expended
in Syrian Ezplorations, so I listened not to the voice of the tempter,
but turning my face sternly to Z%e¢ Orient 1 passed on.

I left Marseilles February 18th, on the French steamship L’ Amé-
rique (America), bound for Beyrout, viz Palermo, Messina, Syra,
Smyrna, Rhodes, Mersina, Alexandrette, Latakia, and Tripoli, and
due at Beyrout March 8d. On L’A4mérique, only one Masonic
passenger was at first visible, Capt. E. H. Ourrey, of the brig C. F.
Eaton, of New York, his membership being in Halifax, Nova Scotia,
and one officer, Brother Le Maitre, first officer of the steamer L’ Amé-
rique. He is a resident of Marseilles, and particularly well informed
in thedetails of French Masonry. Before we reached Smyrna another
Mason, a fellow-passenger, came on board.

Passing southeastwardly, the Straits of Gibraltar, guarded by the
Pillars of Hercules, were far on my right hand, and of course invis-
ible. These pillars, named respectively Calpe and Abdylo, stood, in
the days when giants might be imagined, the twin, prodmous mon-
oliths similar in purpose to the artificial pyramids.

They must have struck the gaze of the astonished and awed discov-
erers navigating this silent Mediterranean as the colossal pillars on
which burned the double lights of Baal. So to the Pheenician sailors
who first descried and then stemmed boldly through these peaked and
majestic straits,—so to those men of Tyre, whose devices were the fire-
white horns of the globed Ashtaroth, appeared these monster rocks,
pillar-portals, fire-topped as the last world-beacon closing in that
slassic sea.—Jennings’ Rosicrucians.




14 CORSICA AND NAPOLEON.

COIN WITH PILLARS OF HERCULES,
AND MAP OF CORSICA.

Passing the island of Corsica, I gave some hours of contemplation
to that great man, our Masonic brother, born on this mountainous
isle, Napoleon Bonaparte. It is about a century since his boyish eyes
ooked forth from those snowy crags over the beautiful and memo-
sable sea before me. We need not indorse all his actions to acknowl-
edge him as a brother. A Masonic fraternity was founded at Parig in
1816, by the adherents of the then exiled Napoleon. Its ritual com-
prised three degrees: 1. Knight; 2. Commander; 3. Grand Elect.
The third degree was divided into three classes: 1. Secret Judge;
2. Perfect Initiate; 3. Knight of the Oaken Crown, all having refer-
ence to Napoleon. Bertrand, then a voluntary exile with his
imperial master at St. Helena, was chosen Grand Master, the single
aim of the whole being the restoration of Napoleon.—Macoy’s Ma-
sonic Cyclopedia. (How perfect the parallel between this and the
various Scotch and chapitral rites established to advance the resto-
ration of the Pretender to the English crown.)

Among the medals struck during the brilliant career of Napoleon,
there are several that commemorate his Masonic affiliation ; one,
dated December 31, 1807, has for motto, Nova luz oculis effulsit et
3‘ngens—new and great light bursts upon our vision. On the obverse
18 a cabinet of Masonic emblems, below a star with five radiating
cusps, and the words Lodge Ecossaise Napoléon (Scottish Napoleon
I,Oflge). 'On the reverse we have in French the words Silence,
Friendship, Beneficence, with the square and compass grouped in an
oak crown, and the words (in French) Orient of Leghorn, 1807.

) 113 memory of this wonderful man, whose patronage of the Masonic
institution gave it an impetus in France and Europe which it never
has lost, T begin at Corsica, marked “ A ” on the map, to locate the
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names of American Masons, and write here ten eminent in
military as well as Masonic fame, viz.:—General Hancock, General
Herron, General McClellan, General Hurlbut, General Wash-
burn, General Butler, General Manson, General Woodruff, Gen-
eral Zollicoffer, General Anderson. [The announcement of the
death of this excellent man reaches me while, in 1871, I am conning
over this chapter.]

An excellent book upon Corsica is that of Hon. S. 8. Cox, pub-
lished in 1870, called, 4 Search for Winter Sunbeams. Before this,
the island had been ferra tncognife, an unknown country. But
Mr. Cox shows that it is the connecting link between the two
continents, in the centre of the basin of the Western Mediterranean.
Its mountains are midway between the Atlas range and the Alps, and
unite the fruitful vigor of the former with the rugged grandeur of
the latter, and the vegetable growth of each. Like the Holy Land,
this broken region produces everything, from the lemon, orange, and
date, to the pine, ilex, and oak.

Between Italy and Sicily I first struck the track, figuratively speak-
ing, of the great Christian itinerant and martyr, St. Paul, of whom
I shall have more to say in this work. Here I began to realize that
I was entering upon Scriptural scenes and events. To the left,
yonder, almost in sight, was Rome, then and now, for many hundred
years, closed to Freemasonry,* the scene of Paul’s martyrdom, the
place from which his most wonderful epistles were dated. Nearer
was the Island of Caprera, on which the Grand Master of Italian
Masons, Garibaldi, was then a political prisoner. He might have
been in his doorway looking out upon our steamer as we passed. On
the right, as I sailed, lay in the distance Malta, the scene of chivalric
exploits, the place of Paul’s shipwreck. Before me were the straits,
on the right and left of which stood those ancient terrors, Scylla and
Charybdis.

Sailing near Crotona, on the eastern coast of Italy, I'recalled the
name and labors of Pythagoras, commemorated in the Freemason’s
Monitor in these words: “Our ancient friend and brother, the
great Pythagoras, who, in his travels through Asia, Africa, and
Europe, was initiated into several orders of priesthood and raised to

* Since this page was written the Grand Lodge of Italy has been transferred to
Rome, the Pope having lost all political power, and only remaining in Rome on suf
ferance. Verily the whirligig of time makes wondrous changes!
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the sublime degree of a Master Mason.” Here, at Crotona, his cele-
brated school of philosophy was established, about B.c. 539, in which
the sciences enumergted in the Fellow-Crafts Lecture were incul-
cated, viz, grammar, rhetoric, logic, arithmetic, geometry, music, and
astronomy. From Pythagoras (often erroneously accented on the
penult) many of our Masonic lodges are named, as for instance
Crotona Lodge No. 339, Ky.; and any number of Pythagoras lodges.

Masonic honors are paid to Pythagoras as the reputed discoverer
of the forty-seventh problem of Euclid, thus acknowledged in the
Monitor : “This wise philosopher enriched his mind abundantly in a
general knowledge of things, and more especially in Geometry or
Masonry; on this subject he drew out many problems and theorems,
and among the most distinguished he erected this, which, in the joy
of his heart, he called Eureka, in the Grecian language signifying 7
have found it/ and upon the discovery of which he is said to have
sacrificed & hecatomb. It teaches Masons to be general lovers of the
arts and sciences.” In the degree of Eureka Hiatus, however, this
discovery is attributed to an aged brother, Huramen, who lived four
hundred years earlier. Damon and Pythias, whose friendship was
modelled after that of David and Jonathan, were pupils of the
Pythagorean school, and lived about B.c. 387. Qut of their story
some ingenious Americans have recently modelled a « secret order,”
surnamed Knights of Pythias.

In memory of this wonderful man, who perhaps did more to shape
the philosophy and culéus of the ancient world than any other, not
inspired author, I have located here, at Crotona, marked «“ B ” upon
the map, the names of ten Masonic authors of modern times whose
labors run parallel with those of the sublime Pythagoras, viz, George
W. Chase, James' B. Taylor, Giles F. Yates, Wilkins Tannehill,
George Gray, J. W. S. Mitchell, A. T. C. Pearson, G. W. Steinbrenner,
William S. Rockwell, and Sidney Hayden.

Pa:ssing the island of Paros, I reflected upon that famous fabrio
“which was supported by fourteen hundred and fifty-three columns
and two thfmsand nine hundred and six pilasters, all hewn from the
finest Parian marble” If this calculation is correct, the traffic
::;:::31@2 gfgifrl, the Be:p}(:}'t of Jerusalem, and t_he quar.ries upon this
Sl e :':1 ?xlxu]f’h ave been very exFensn'e. With the small
gt {] d enician commerce, 1t.1vas a stupendous labor

¥ such, and so many, columns and pilasters over the seas. 1
had no opportunity to see the quarries. The island itself is about
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thirty miles in length. The following outline cut will give an idea
of it.

In memory of a place per-
petuated in Masonic tradi-
tion, marked “C” upon the
map, I locate the names of
ten such “shafts of Parian
marble” as King Solomon
would have approved, viz.,

John Sheville, Jerome B.

Borden, George W. Flem-

ing, W. J. Millard, James WUAP OF FRT0R.
Cruikshank, Elisha D.

Cooke, James L. Enos,

George D. Norris, Stillman Blanchard, and James Crooks.

It wasg a trial to my feelings to skirt thus rapidly the coasts of
Greece ; debarred for want of time from visiting scenes with which
my studies have familiarized me from boyhood. Toward the Acrop-
olig, at Athens, I directed a longing gaze. The pilot guided me in
pointing my finger toward it. He says that, like the hill on which
Solomon’s Temple stood, it is most accessible from the northwest
Robinson says that on the oblong area of its levelled surface were
collected the noblest monuments of Grecian taste. It was the very
sanctuary of the arts, the glory and the religion of ancient Athens.
Here stood the sixth of the seven ancient wonders of the world, the
ivory and gold statue of Jupiter Olympus, erected by Phidias, B.c.
440, which measured thirty-nine feet in height.

To commemorate this ancient wonder, traditionally associated with
Ancient Operative Masonry, at Athens, marked “D” on the map, I
~ locate the names of ten Masonic characters as beautifully propor-
tioned in their moral members as the statue of Jupiter was in the
physical, viz., Daniel Sickels, J. L. Gould, George Babcock, John
Robin McDaniel, Frank Darrow, Robert N. Brown, William Hacker,
J. J. Rubottom, I. N. Stackhouse, and William S. Combs.

In conversation with our Greek pilot, when I told him that Solon,
B.C. 600, laid it down, as the first essential condition of happiness,
that a man should live in a well-ordered country, he shrugged his
shoulders Greek fashion, and replied : “Lucky for Solon he does not
live here now !”

At Syra we had taken in as a passenger Bro. R. Westfield, a member
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of Homer Lodge No. 806, at Smyrna.  As we were to lie some forty-
eight hours in Smyrna, I was fortunate in securing, through Bro.
Westfield, an introduction to Bro. Franchia, Worshipful Master of
Homer Lodge No. 806, and through him to a large number of
Masons. A meeting was promptly called at 8.30 p.x. of February
25th, where I found about twoscore of the brethren, and enjoyed an
entertainment as novel to me as it was delightful. I am sure I can
never forget it. To understand my description the reader is in-
formed that Smyrna is a city made up, in its foreign elements, of rep-
resentatives of all civilized nations. It has in 1872 at least seven
lodges and two Royal Arch Chapters, together with a Consistory S.
P. R. S. 32°. The names of the various Masonic bodies, so far as
I can gather them, are these: .

1. 8t. Johw’s Royal Arch Chapter U. D.—The dispensation for
this chapter was granted by the G. G. High-Priest of the G. G. Royal
Arch Chapter of the United States, May 6th, 1863. The period for
the return of the dispensation (September, 1865) having been per-
mitted, inadvertently, to elapse without the performance of that
necessary duty, the labors of the chapter temporarily ceased ; but
movements were making to secure a new dispensation at once, and
a warrant in September following. The elementsincorporated in this
chapter are of the very best. They work the American rituals pure
and simple, and have good apartments fitted up expressly for Royal
Arch use*

2. A Chapter (name unknown to me).—Working Rosicrucian Ma-
sonry, under authority of the Italian Grand Orient. Of this, in my
brief stay, I could not secure reliable reports. It had lately been set
to work.

3. Homer Lodge No. 806.—Warranted in 1860. This has forty-five
or fifty members, and is now the oldest working lodge in Smyrna.
It is deservedly ranked as one of the best lodges on the English
Register, outside the mother-country. The rituals are the English
standards; furniture and equipments of the lodge the same.

4. St. George Lodge No. 1,015.—Authorized in 1866 by the Grand
Lodge of England. This lodge has about sixty-five members. The

. © It is pleasant to add that, owing to representations I made to the proper anthor
ities, they renewed the dispensation of this chapter in 1868, and the companions are
uow (in 1872) briskly at work. The chapter is reported, in the proceedings of the
Genera! Grand Royal Arch Chapter, September, 1871, as “ St. John’s, Smyrna, Tur-
key, May, 1863. September 18, 1868.”
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rituals are in the Greek language, but, as I understand, translated
literally from the English. The Greek population of Smyrna is very
farge and respectable.

5. Decran Lodge No. 1,014.—Warranted by the Grand Lodge of
England in 1864. This lodge has about sixty members. The rit-
uals are the same as those of St. George, but the membership is
Armenian—a class here embracing many of the wealthiest people of
the city.

6. Stella Ionia Lodge No. ——Warranted by the Grand Lodge of
Italy in 1864. This lodge has about seventy-five members. The
rituals are Italian. I was unable to get much information concern-
ing this lodge.

1. Eleusinian Lodge No. 987—This was intended as a summer
lodge at Ephesus, but its officers and members resided in Smyrna.

8. Sion’s Lodge—This was organized at the close of the year 1870,
of Jewish brethren.

9. St. John’s Lodge No. 952 —Working under English authority.

All these Smyrna lodges hold their meetings in the same room; a
commodious, well-ventilated apartment, with handsome cornices,
abundant ante-chambers, etc., etc. The arrangements of an English
lodge will doubtless be novel to many of my readers. There is no
Altar, but a pedestal directly in front of the Worshipful Master
serves the purpose of one. The emblems usually delineated on the
Master’s carpet, such as the Ashlars, Globes, Tokens of Service, and
the like, are presented here in the form of tangible objects grouped
around and in front of the Master’s station, and form very attractive
images to the eye; more 80, indeed, than merely painted emblems.
The stations of the officers are substantially the same as ours.

The form of notification sent out by the Worshipful Master was
this: “ An Emergency General Meeting of Masons will be held to-
day, Tuesday, the 25th of February, at 84 p.M., which all members are
requested punctually to attend. The business of the evening will be
to receive two American Masonié Brethren.” Some of the names
minuted for the Tyler’s use on this Summons are: Thomas Janson,
Secretary; F. Stano, F. W. Spiegelthal, W. Shotton, A. F. Raboly,
James Rees, G. Perrin, T. Papworth, S. Papps, E. Parodis, J. O’Con-
nor, N. Nubarian, G. Mollhausen, Louis Meyer, Arthur Lawson, Dr.
Kossonis, Issigonis, St. Joly, Fres. Joly, Ed. Joly, Jo. Hadgi, C. R.
Hefter, T. Hatton, L. Haco, E. Georganspula, J. Ganon, G. Fyfe, J.
Praser, Th. Franghia, F. Franghia, A. Fontrier, St. Dirutzuyan, J
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Manusso Dani, Paul Clement, C. P. Charlton, Manoli Cassimati, P
Batty, Jacob Berchten, J. Bottomly, R. Barnard, James Al.bon. "l‘he
mri&y of languages represented in this nomenclature will foreibly
strike the reader.

This “Emergency Lodge ” was opened on the degree of Entered
Apprentice at 8.30 P.), it being then 144 p.M. at L-a Grange, Ken-
tucky—difference in time, six hours thirty-six minutes. It was
pleasant to observe that as each brother prepared himself “to serve”
his Divine Master in the opening and work of the lodge, he “girded
himself” (as intimated in Luke xvii. 8) with his apron, the badge of
innocence, and quietly entered «the sacred retreat of friendship,”
the S. S. of Him who fashioneth our hearts alike. (Ps. xxxiii. 15.)

A committee of six, two bearing large swords of state and wands,
waited upon me in the reception-room and escorted mein. A Salute
of Honor was given (the “Private Grand Honors” as we call the
Salute), and I was inducted into the Oriental chair, and welcomed
in an eloguent manner by Brother Carrére. My reply, which occu-
pied about thirty minutes, was translated into French by Brother C.
G. Carrére, LL.D., a barrister of high eminence here. The graceful-
ness and ease of his rendering cannot be surpassed. His manner is
polished, yet dignified and commanding.

I began by solemnly saluting the assembly in the name of tne
gpeaker ; of the Craft Universal ; and of T. G. A. O. T. U,, at whose
right hand are eternal pleasures. (Ps. xvi.11.) I told them how
numerous is the great Fraternity in the United States, and of what
classes of citizens it is composed. I assured them that we Ameri-
cans are in general an inquiring people, and having been taught in

== our Masonic traditions that Freemasonry originated in Palestine,.
gome four thousand of them had united in making me in some sort
& representative for the purpose of initiating a series of investiga-
tions into the sacred land, and its ruins, scattered so abundantly and.
so mournfully there. I told them that I was then upon my journey
to the Holy Land. T recalled to their memory one greatly beloved
in .Smyma, who, I regretted to find, had returned to England after
doing a good work for Freemasonry in the Levant, viz., Bro. Hyde
C]a.rk ; and I assured them that my mission had his valued appro-
})atlon. Iu alater chapter of this book I will give his portrait. I
informed them that, by promise to my constituents at home, the re-
eults of my researches and a full account of my travels would be
published for general pernsal, and that copies should be placed in
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stheir hands. I told them that in my literary labo.s I had composed
a number of poems, a few of which I would proceed to recite.

Then I gave them The Level and Square ; Our Vows ; One Hour
«with You ; and The Gavel Song ; all of which seemed to give them
ipleasure.

Responses were made by Bro. Carrére, Bro. Staab, and others in
English, and one at considerable length in Greek by Bro. Dr. S.
Karacoussis, a Greek physician of eminence here. This was inter-
;preted to me by Bro. Carrére. The learned doctor takes the same
view of the Oriental origin and antiquity of Freemasonry that we do.
His theory of Masonic patriotism and benevolence is very lofty and
.grand. He encouraged me gréatly in my KEastern researches, as
indeed did they all. An invitation was tendered to me to spend
some time here next summer, which I accepted, and we arranged for
.a Masonic Picnic to be held June 24th, 1868, at ancient Ephesus,
.about twenty-five miles south of Smyrna. This plan, however, failed,
-owing to my adopting a different route on my return home in June.

A call was then made upon me to close the lodge strictly upon
‘the American system, which I did. Then we adjourned to refresh-
‘ments, from which I managed to withdraw so as to be on board the
steamer by midnight. As I had spent the day mostly in visiting
bazaars, climbing to the great castle in the rear of the city, and per-
:ambulating it in all directions, it may readily be imagined that I was
in a condition demanding repose.

As one evidence of the national variety that made up this meeting,
I mention the names of Bro. Landon, an American ; Westfield, a
German ; Franghia, Cassimarti, Dirutznyan, Fontrier, Georgan-
-spula, Staab, Karacoussis, Hadji, Issigonis, Nubarian, Raboly, Steph-
:am, Jedeschi, Jimoni, Thukides, and Venezeans, of the Greek,
French, Armenian, and English. The only American brother resi-
'dent here, whose acquaintance I formed, was Brother Landon, origi-
nally from Boston, Worshipful Master of the Lodge at Ephesus;
'more than forty years a Mason, and in whom the sacred fire was
sburning unimpaired. His death in 1870 left a wide hiatus in that
Masonic and social circle.

I cannot leave the subject of my visit to Smyrna without recalling
ithe truly Masonic earnestness manifested by all. The Oriental usage
of meeting and parting with a Liss of peace (Romans xvi. 16), while
it seems strange in others. appears strangely appropriate among
these Levant Masons. When I mentioned casually, in the reception-
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room, that the first money which, as a little boy, I ever possessed, }
gave, i 1826, to the cause of suffering Greece, the Greelf brethren
present almost smothered me with kisses. And when I said farewell
to the party who accompanied me to the ship on the 26th, the same
salutations were exchanged. I confess that I never before felt the
universality of Freemasonry as now, and never estimated so highly
its mighty powers for good.

One ceremony they perform in these Smyrna lodges I may relate
without s violation of confidence. Whenever in my remarks to the
Lodge I used the name of Deity, all my anditors arose and stood
before that “shadowed image” to which the sweet bard of Scottish
Freemasonry refers, as

“That hieroglyphic bright
Which none but Craftsmen ever saw.”

Ag every reader can learn what he wants to know by looking
for “Smyrpa” in the Cyclopedia, I occupy but short space with a
description. This city, styled the ornament of Asia (agalma fees
Asias), was celebrated by the ancients as ome of the fairest and
noblest cities of Ionia. It was founded, probably, by a woman of
the same name, an Amazon, of the Cumeans, about B.c. 1015, the
period when King David was “preparing with all his might, for the
house of his God, gold, silver, brass, iron, wood, onyx-stones and al}
mauner of precious stones and marble stones in abundance.” (1 Chr.
xxix. 2) Although fen times destroyed by fierce throes of nature
and fiercer men, Smyrna has fen fimes risen from her ruins, and is
still the largest commercial city of Asia Minor, promising even to
eclipse Constantinople. Herodotus, B.c. 444, says, “it has the finest
¢ky and climate in the world, and a soil extremely productive.”
Great names are associated with Smyrna. Pythogoras was born
about B.Cc. 570 at Samos, only a few miles south of Smyrna, and
must have spent much of his early life here. Homer, about B.C.
9(:52, was perhaps born here. St Paul unquestionably had one of
his preaching stations at Smyrna, and here was that one of the
geven churches of Asia to which “the beloved Disciple,” the good
St. Jobn the Evangelist, he who bare record of the word of God and
the testimony of the Lord Jesus Christ, and of all things that he saw
(R-ev. i. 2), and whom all loving Masons claim as a brother, wrote
this thrilling epistle: « These things saith the first and last, which
was dead and is alive. I know thy worksand tribulation and voverty
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(but thou art rich), and I know the blasphemy of themn which say
they are Jews and are not, but are the synagogue of Satan. Fear
none of those things which thou shalt suffer; behold, the devil shall
cast some of you into prison that ye may be tried; and ye shall have
tribulation ten days; be thou faithful unto death and I will give thee
a crown of life.” (Rev. ii. 8-10.) And here that grand old evangelist
Polycarp (what an appropriate name, the seed-abounding !) preached
and labored for seventy-four years, making good testimony of his
faith by suffering death at the stake A.p. 167, under the reign of
Marcus Aurelius Antoninus. His tomb.is still shown, designated by
a fine old eypress-tree. )

Along the east side of the city is a beautiful plain full of villages.
"T'wo lines of railway run out in that direction; one finished to Aidin
(Tralles) by way of Ephesus, eighty miles; the other to Magnesia
and Kassaba, sixty miles. Trains run daily over these lines at the
rate of twenty-five miles an hour.

An account of the sieges this city has suffered, and the terrible dis-
asters consequent upon its numerous captures and destruction,
would fill a volume. Operative Masons will be interested to know
that when Timour the Tartar (Taimour-lang) captured Smyrna,
A.D. 1402, after a blockade of fourteen days, he slew all the inhabitants
and demolished the houses. In rebuilding a portion for military
purposes, he ordered all the heads of the slain to be duilf info the
walls with mortar and stone. History fails to say what sort of ma-
terials these proved to be.

Smyrna and the country around it abound in antiquities, the
best description of which I have seen being that in “The Seven
Churches of Asia,” by A. Svoboda, 1869, with an introduetion by our
good Mason brother Prof. H. B. Tristam, of England. A copy of this,
with twenty photographs pasted on the corresponding leaves, isin the
possession of Col. H. J. Goodrich, Chicago, Illinois. Amongst these
ruins the most remarkable is the sculpture made by Sesostris at
Kara-Bell, not long after those cut on the rocks near Beyrout, which
I shall minutely describe in their place. These were only discovered
in 1839, although described by Herodotus more than 2,300 yearsago.
It is sculptured in relief, sunk in a panel cut into the perpendicular
surfaze of a massive, calcareous hard rock, in height about seven
feet. 'The image is represented in profile, looking to the east. The
inscription, as described by Herodotus, although now obliterated by
the tooth of time in thirty-four centuries, read thus: «I conquered

this country by the might of my arms.”
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In the vicinity of Smyrna, six miles from Sardis, are the remains
of the largest tomb in the world, that of Algattes, father of the opu-
lent Craesus, to whom the adage “rich as Creesus” applies. Thig im
mense monument is 3,800 feet in circumference and very lofty. The

se is of very large stones, the rest earth. Ierodotus says it was
erected by tradesmen, mechanics, and strumpets, and rather oddly
adds that the latter did the most of it!

The far-famed mausoleum of Mausolus, King of Caria, erected by
Artemisia, his queen, and the second of the Seven Wonders of the
ancient world, was at Halicarnassus, not far from Smyrna. It was
built B.c. 350. Artemisia invited all the literary men of the age to
compete for the best elegiac panegyric npon the deceased, and ad-
judged the prize to Theopompus, B.c. 357. The statue of Mausolus,
taken from these ruins, is now in the British Museum at London.

To commemorate this model of all funeral piles, I locate at this
place, marked on the map “I,” the names of ten eminent Masons,
Grand Masters, and Past Grand Masters, viz.: Theodore S. Parvin,
Samuel M. Todd, D. H. Wheeler, Hiram Bassett, J. M. S, McCorkle,
John Scott, D. C. Cregier, Wm. M. Wilson, Thomas A. Doyle,
William E. Pine, Philip C. Tucker, Jr.

In passing through Smyrna, the first Oriental city I had ever
visited, I was struck, as all travellers are, with the unexpected
variety of scenes, the people of so many colors and creeds, and the
customs, so novel to an American. A few pages from my note-book
will serve to show how my mind was affected, and will exhibit my

method of jotting down information during my whole journey through
the East:

Greek boatmen in pantalettes; they face the way they row; oars
fastened to rowlocks, and weighted to accommodate feeble wrists:
prices of labor, low; handkerchiefs around head ; talk in strident
tones as if quarreling; gesticulate like St. Vitus; merchandise; piles
of madder on docks; cotton bales hooped with five iron bands;
ihrough whole day’s ramble felt as if in lanes and by-ways, and that

should resently come ont into a broad street, but never did;
streets only eight to twelve feet wide; Camel, solemn, stately-stepi
Fmtg’ silent, serious ship of the desert, clipper-rigged, his spongy
to}:e sprawling all over t e wide paving-stones, as though to gragp

lem and secure a footing; each wears a nose-bag like a huge
mouchoir ; always five camels in a row, following a little donkey who
oc::flmc a l}:gger one on his back: the procession of six is coupled by
= bb N;lt le(:'t,'t}'lng them neck to neck ; number six wears a large

-bell, having inside of it a small bell with a clapper; un-
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-musical sounds ; camels loaded with madder in bales; also with cot-
ton ; each carryil g two large round bags of cotton of about 300 Ibs.
each, not well compressed; these loads do not shorten the three-feet
steps or reduce the stately stepping, as regular as Mrs. M——s
clock that hangs over the fireplace at home; his long, snaky
neck level as the Level of the Senior Warden ; caravan of 500 of them
just in from Persia, and whole city full of them scattered in follow-
ings of five; Zurkish Carrier with wooden frame on his back
:supports a great load ; a barrel of flour being strapped on it, he leans
forward, nearly horizontal, grasps tightly a stick fastened by a
string to his neck, and walks off with a long, quick stride as silently
.and solemnly as the camel himself; suck a rheumatism as he will
have when he gets to be sixty; the markets called bazaars; no sign-
boards; numbered in Arabic and English ; every man’s stock is open
.in front, withno counter or railing; you just sit down on the shop-
loor, in front of the merchant, and trade; each stock worth {rom
-850 to-$300 all told ; nobody sells more than one line of goods; first
.is a.tobacco-store, then drygoods, thread, tobacco again, fruits, brass
'vessels (very bright and tasty too); jewelry, mostly of the cheap and
masty sort; fruits, tobacco, calico, woolen caps with silk tussels;
small stock of drugs; hardware from Birmingham, England (such
-scissors! to cut your nails will take the edge off!); tobacco, matches,
weconfectionery, four in a row;—and so on with tobacco as a staple;
«only one butcher-shop au hour; bread in loaves and rings, nice, and
of good quality; confectioneries particularly well got up; no cakes
nor pison things, as in American shops; every hundred yards or so
an open court, mostly paved, with fountain in centre, and trees of
orange, palm, ete.; in Armenian quarters, front doors open, display hall
with settees, paved elaborately with pebbles ; set mosaically in cement ;
Armenian Graveyard, with drawings on gravestones, to show dead
men’s business on earth,—barbers’ tools, tools of carpenters, stone-
mason, blacksmith, ete., ete.; Zurkish Mosque ; at high twelve people
pray ; first washing feet, hands, arms, neck and head, and scouring
mouth, ears, etc.; my servant Joseph, being a Jew, debarred admis-
.sion, stayed outside and watched my boots while I went in; had to
go in stocking feet (stockings had holes in them); worshipers bare-
footed ; no furniture nor seats; matted with ragged mats; galleries,
but nobody there; regular barn of a place; no preaching ; no singing,
;0o nothing ; those who spoke to one another whispered ; kept my hat
.on according to orders; the door was a quilted leather affair that hung
tapestry-fashion ; no arrangements for warming or lighting; hear

10 muezzin ; crescent on top of the church ; Zurkish School, all boys,
no girls; noise startling, gesticulations marvellous, scholars all leave
their shoes outside, perfectly safe, the fifty pairs not worth a dime for
the lot; sight of my fur cap delighted the boys; Women ; Turkish
* women wear cloth over face, other women not; Armenian women
expose breasts indecorously; Old Fort on hill ; built by Genoese ;
magnificent view from summit; Mt. Cybele with its suowy cap and
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mapy traditions; the fort a grand picce of labor and skill, but Low
entirely in ruins; looking southeast, imagine St. Paul coming to the
top of the hill, to take a first view of Smyrna preparatory to preach-
ing here; Turkish Graveyard ; turban on gravestones of men ; rose-
buds on women ; inscriptions written from right to left, and slope
upwards, 8 modern innovation, I am told; many epitaphs in gilt;
none handsome; graveyard full of broken columns, once doubt-
less forming parts of ancient temples, etc.; six enormous ones lately
exhumed by Eplomtion Societ{), curiously carved work upon them;
had stones thrown at me here by schoolboys, but only because my
guide was a Jew; Fountains; a Turkish hobby founding fountains,
and one that excited my gratitude; the city is full of them; all free;
Streets cleaner than I expected, and well paved, hut the boulders are
rude, and hurt the feet; Fruits, etc., figs, seedless raisins, pomegran-
ates, carob pods, garlic, caulifiowers, shelled almonds, oranges, lemons,
dates, fig-paste, English walnuts, hazelnuts, dates, delicious prunes,
and very many others; Costumes; everybody’s nationality and religion
recognized by his dress, handsomest race is the Armenian ; but few
beggars ; group negroes playing cards; soldiers with French muskets,
percussion locks, carried at half-shoulder shift ; but little importunity
among merchants to get my custom; street-brokers everywhere
with a peck or two of money ready for exchange ; in changing a twenty-
franc piece they only charged two cents preminm ; gave me a pint of
native money 1n copper and alloyed silver, very base ; only two tipsy
tnen, and they “but just a drappy in the ee’,” as poor Burns used
0 gay.

Over the old Greek church, in which Polycarp is said to have
preached, are the words (in ancient Greek), Polycarp the Divine
Shepherd. * * * * % % And so on for a dozen pages for
quantity.

The streets of Smyrna are ludicrous parodies on the word! More
crooked than those of Boston, more filthy than those of Cairo:
(Iinois), they are so narrow that a loaded camel fills one up erven.
Shakespeare must have had a description of them before penning
that laughable thing in the Merchant of Venice (Act ii., Scene 2),
where one of his characters gives these directions to a sorely-puzzled
traveller: “ Turn upon your right hand at the next turning ; but at
the next turning of all, on your left. Marry, at the very next
turniug. turn of no hand, but turn down indirectly to the Jew’s
honse.!” No marvel at the answer : «’Twill be a hard way to hit !’

Sceing here the first caravan of camels I had ever beheld (some
five 'hundred of them, just in from Persia, loaded with cotton), I am
reminded of the Eastern legend commemorating the extreme homeli-
ness of this beast. “The first man who beheld a camel faintad with
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dismay; the second one drew tremblingly near; the third roped Hhim
and put him to work!” In good sooth, he is a failure in animal
architecture, reminding us, as compared with the other beasts, of the
lodge-tyler compared with the other officers.

To commemorate the Masonic spirit manifested in this ancient
Masonic and ecclesiastical city of Smyrna, marked on the map “E,”
nine honored names of British craftsmen, whose names will survive
them, are located here, viz.,, Hyde Clark, Stephen Barton Wilson, W.
J. Hughan, D. Murray Lyon, Charles Purton Cooper, Matthew
Cooke, Charles Warren, E. T. Rogers, and V. W, Bate.

It was not in my route to visit Constantinople ; but I was assured
by well-informed gentlemen at Smyrna that some of the highest
officials of the empire are acknowledged members of the Masonic
fraternity there. Amongst these I name that distingnished officer,
Puad Pasha, who deceased the following year. The Sultan himself
is an avowed friend to this society. A few years since he directed
one of his secretaries fo become a Mason, and the secretary’s report
upon the aims and principles of the institution was so favorable as
to secure the imperial favor. Of this the great officers of the empire
are well aware.

Constantinople is intimately associated in our minds with terrible
conflagrations, especially that of 1870, which was one of a series that
have devastated this devoted city for many generations. A traveller
in 1610, referring to the sad fire of October 14, 1607, remarked that
he did not know to what fate or misfortune this city was subject in
suffering so much. At that time three thousand houses were burned
to their foundations. 3

I left Smyrna on Wednesday, the 26th February, still one week’s
journey from Holy Land. Passing the island of Samos, I again re-
call the history and labors of the sublime Pythagoras, born here B.c.
570.

Samos, says Anthon in his Classical Dictionary, is an island of the
Agean, lying off the lower part of the coast of Ionia, and nearly op-
posite the Trogilian promontory. The intervening strait was about
seven sfadia in its narrowest part. (A stadium was the eighth of an
English mile.) The firstinlabitants were Carians and Leleges. The
temple and worship of Juno contributed much to its fame and afflu-
ence. A tunnel was carried through the mountain seven stadia, to
convey waler from a distant fountain to the city. A mole, twenty
fathoms deep and two stadia long, defended the harbor.
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The cirenit of Samos was 600 stadia, equal to 75 English mi‘les.
1t yielded almost every kind of Levantine prodl}qe, except wine.
The city of Samos was exactly opposite the Troglhag promontf)ry
and Mount Mycale. The port was secure and convenient for ships.
The town stood chiefly in a plain rising gradually from thesea. The
island, sailing north from Patmos, is very conspicuous, so much so
that the ancients styled any very lofty place Samos. It is the most
conspicuous object, not only in the Ionian Sea but the Agean also.
The following cut will give an idea of its shape.

At 50 appropriate a locality as Samos,
marked “F” on the map, I place the
names of Thomas J. Corson, Daniel B.
Bruen, W. B. Langridge, A. H. Cope-
land, P. H. Taylor, John Leach, J.
McCormick, Cornelius Moore, A. J.
Wheeler, and John A. Morris.

Passing off the coast, a little ways west
of Ephesus, I note the fact that Eleusi-
nian Lodge No. 987, of which the vener-
able Brother Landon is W. M., holds its
sessions here, although the city at present is but a poor place. I had
promised the Smyrna Masons to return to them in June next and
spend the 24th, the anniversary of our patron-saint John the Bap-
tist, in a Masonic pic-nic among the ruins of Ephesus. It would have
been a rare experience indeed. Here at Ephesus were many of the
most celebrated structures of antiguity, including that third ¢ Won-
der of the World,” the Temple of Diana. This noted edifice was
erected B.C. 552, at the common charge of all the Asiatic States, its
chief architect being Ctesiphon ; two hundred and twenty years were
expended in the work. The Temple was 425 feet by 225. It was
supported by 127 marble columns 60 feet high, and thick in pro-
portion, each weighing 150 tons. Each column was a present from a
separate king. This building was set on fire by Eratostratus the
same night Alexunder was born, viz., B.c. 356. It was rebuilt, but
finally destroyed by the Goths A.D. 256 to 262.

'{‘hc: foundations of this Temple, like those of King Solomon’s, were
artificial, although for a very different reason. The soil being marshy,
deep beds of fzharcoal and fleeces of wool were laid in trenches, and
503 substal?tml base was formed.  Pliny describes the difficulty en-
wountered in moving and raising the cmormous blocks of stone

MAP OF SAMOS,
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wrought into this Temple, a problem which exercises the wits of all
who traverse Egypt and the East, and to which I shall give attention
further on. In the present instance he says: ¢ The architect contrived
{o raise the architraves by means of bags of sand piled upon an in-
clined plane to the height of the columns (60 feet) and by gradually
emptying them the blocks fell to their assigned places.”

The roof of this Temple was of cedar, like Solomon’s, the doors of
cypress (Solomon’s were of olive), and the stairway of vine-wood. As
the grapevines in the East are often twelve to fifteen inches in di-
ameter, this is credible. All the wood before using was glued to-
gether and left four years to season. So well was this seasoning
executed that the wood of the Second Temple was found by Muci-
anus, B.C. 75, to be as good as new, although then 400 years old.
So the wood in the old church at Bethlehem seems now as good as
new, although more than 1,500 years old. Upon the whole, this
Temple was so beautiful that Philon burst out in rapture concern-
ing it, saying, it is the only house of the gods; you will think when
you see it that the gods have left heaven and come to live here!”
Its position was at the head of the port facing me, as I sail past, and
it shone there like a meteor. But now the sea has receded three
miles eastward and left a reedy, miasmatic marsh between us. The
very site of the Temple of Diana is in dispute, and the city itself is a
vast and almost indistinguishable ruin.

The supply of marble for these works was of course immense.
Three ancient quarries were open, those of Ctesiphon and Paros, to
which reference has been made on preceding pages, and Proconessus.
But the question of freight was the puzzle; the transport of so much
stone would demand whole fleets of vessels, although the distance, as
compared with that traversed by the fleets of Hiram, was insignifi-
cant. The difficulty was solved in the nick of time, by the discovery
of a quarry of fine marble on Mount Prion, in the vicinity of Ephesus,
brought to light by the butting off of a piece by the horns of a ram !

At this ancient Queen City of the Levant Ephesus, marked on the
map “ H,” I locate the following Masonic names: Charles W. Moore,
H. G. Reynolds, David Clark, F. G. Tisdall, G. F. Gouley, Henry D.
Palmer, James Fenton, S. D. Bayless, Joseph B. Hough, and E. S.
Fitch.

And there the people believe our good December-Saint John lies
buried behind the high altar. But his tomb, when opened, was found
to have lost its body ; the pure flesh of the apostle of peace had
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tarned to manna, or the body itself had been translated to heaven,
leaving that Celestial bread of the Royal Arch in its place. This
grave had been made under his own instructions, while alive, and in
his death-day he walked there voluntarily and laid himself down
in it.

Here, too, he led his adopted mother, Mary (John xix. 26, 27), who,
at the age of seventy-two years, followed Jesus to the celestial courts.

Passing along, on the 26th, by the island of Patmos, I read with
ancommon interest that collection of imagery, thrilling and inimi-
table, which makes up the Apocalypse or Revelation of St. John, in
which the Apostle saw “the spiritual city and all her spires and
gateways in a glory like one pearl,” and where on that celebrated Lord’s
day he was “in the spirit,” his raptured soul dwelling in the midst of
opal and amethyst and chalcedony and sardonyx and gold.

Much of these figures is embodied in various degrees of the Scotch
Rite. Entering into the spirit of this strange book, it reads as though
a woman were peeping into a lodge-room, witnessing the ceremonies
of Freemasonry, and trying, with raptured pen, to record them !
How I should like to spend a week here and read it through. The
aspect of the island is peculiarly rugged and bare, which explains .
why it was selected as a place of exile for St. John, as the practice
was to choose rocky and desolate islands for such purposes. Only
one palm-tree remains upon it, although so numerous were they 1,000
years ago, that the name Palmosa was given totheisland. So Jericho,
anciently called “the city of palm-trees” (Deut. xxxiv. 3), has now
only one palm remaining. This island, now called Patino, in which
God opened the pearly gates of paradise, is divided equally by a very nar-
O ISthm“'S, making the whole something in the shape of an hour-glass.
The following engraving gives a correct idea of its appearance.

Here dwelt St. John the Evangelist, a
prisoner “for the Word of God and for
the Testimony of Jesus Christ (Rev. i.
9), during part of the reign of Domitian,
probably from A.D. 95 to 97, when he
Wwas nearly a hundred years old.

To commemorate a place so sacred in
Masonic and Biblical, I locate at Patmos,
marked “G ” on the map, the names of
MAP OF PATMOS. ten clergymen, eminent both in Masonio

and religious relations, viz., J. H. Fitch,

CoEmides ..
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Hiram A. Hunter, D. H. Knickerbacker, Robert Collier, Charles Losh-
ier, C. . Bowdish, John Trimble, Jr., Robert McMurdy, J. S. Dennis,
William S. Burney.

I arrived at Rhodes Feb. 27, and remained a few hours off the city,
but not long enough to go on shore. I recalled some facts which
commend the island particularly to the attention of Knights Tem-
plars. It was the refuge of the Christian Knights when they were
finally driven from the Holy Land in the fifteenth century. Those
gallant warriors fortified it so strongly and defended it so gallantly
as to resist for a considerable period the utmost power of the Otto-
man Empire; and when at last, overborne with numbers, and weak-
ened by famine and the unintermitting assaults of their enemies,
they were compelled to surrender, they capitulated upon the most
honorable conditions, being allowed to withdraw from the island
with all their possessions, and to go to Malta.

Rhodes is specially worthy of Masonic study, as being the site of the
fifth of the seven ancient wonders of the world, the vast brazen image
of the sun, styled the Colossus of Rhodes. This was seventy cubits
high (about sixty-five feet). It was erected by Chares of Lindus,
about B.c. 290, but only stood about sixty years, being thrown down
by an earthquake, about B.c. 224. St. John doubtless saw this
remarkable piece of art, and it may have suggested to his mind the
allegory in the tenth chapter of his Revelation : “ And I saw another
mighty angel come down from heaven, clothed with a cloud, and a
rainbow was upon his head, and his face was as it were the sun,
aud his feet as pillars of fire; and he had in his hand a little book
open ; and he set his right foot upon the sea and his left foot upon
the earth.”

The following engraving will give a clear idea of this island.

It is about forty miles long, and one-
third the same in breadth. Its popula-
tion is about 25,000, largely Greeks and f‘(
Jews. The modern city only covers one-
fourth the area of the ancient city, whose
majestic ruins fill the vista as I gaze
upon them from the deck of the ship;
but few traces of the glory of ancient Y100 mTesy -
Rhodes are visible. Instead of the in- MAP OF RHODES.
numerable galleys that once swarmed out
of yonder port, like pigeons from their cotes, and commanded all
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these seas by their numbers and daring, nothing has come forth:
during the four hours I have lain off this harbor, save a few skiffs
seeking to take passengers ashore, a flat-bottomed barge for our
freight, and a custom-house boat manned by ten red-capped sailors,
and commanded by an indolent Turk, which rows round and round:
us during our stay here to see that we do no smuggling. Probably
his “ fidelity to his trust” equals that of the custom-house officer on
the wharf at Smyrna, who lazily examined my box of figs and the
roll of stationery which I had purchased in the bazaars, and com-
promised all informalities concerning them by accepting two pias--
tres (eight cents) for his own pocket! I venture to say that that
fat gentleman yonder would “pass” a whole cargo for a moderate
compensation withont a blush. The name of the island, Rhodes,
was probably derived from Ros, a rose, referring to the multitude
and variety of that sweet blossom here.

Waiting upon the slow movements of the customs officers, I find
time to read Acts xxi.,, where Paul, having parted the day before
with the Christian brethren of Miletus and Ephesus, “came with a
straight course unto Coos, and the day following Rhodes,” and so on
throngh his subsequent journey to Jerusalem, Cesarea, Malta, and
Rome!

To commemorate a place so intimately associated with the glovy
of Christian Knighthood, I locate here at Rhodes, marked “K” upon
the map, the names of ten Masons, eminent in the Christian Orders
of Knighthood, viz.: J. Q. A. Fellows, William S. Gardner, William -
E. Lathrop, John A. Lefferts, G. Fred Wiltsie, Orrin Welch,
g. V. H. Carpenter, E. D. B. Porter, Alfred E. Ames, and George L.

tis.

Remaining twelve hours at Mersina, February 29 (this being leap-
year), I am told that this town lies at the month of the river Cyd-
nug, and is only six miles from ancient Tarsus, the birthplace of the
great Paul, the man who was set to be a light to the Gentiles, that
1415 )should be for salvation unto the ends of the earth (Acts xiii.

From childhood I have been accustomed to consider the Apostle
Paul the man who, next to Moses, has exercised the greatest influence
upon the minds of his race. Being thns within six miles of his
?;ﬁt};lr;laﬁf;ollo@nft b]IJlt follow, in imagination, his footsteps hence,
ki erra.f:lc:o ;)cm(])ol of Gamaliel fat Jerusalem; thence on a

nascus; thence miraculously confounded and
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converted to the Christian faith; thence on journeys hither and
thither, establishing churches, bearing painful testimonials “in labors
more abundant ; in stripes above measure ; in prisons more frequent ;
in deaths oft; of the Jews, five times, receiving forty stripes save one,
thrice beaten with rods; once stoned; thrice suffering shipwreck
a night and a day in the deep; in journeyings often, in perils of
waters, in perils of robbers, in perils by his own countrymen, in perils
by the heathen, in perils in the city, in perils in the wilderness, in
perils in the sea, in perils among false brethren; in weariness and
painfulness; in watchings often; in hunger and thirst; in fastings
often, in cold and nakedness.” (2 Cor. xi.)

Whatever one may think of the particular cause to which this man
gave his learning, labor, and life, no one can help respecting him for
the fidelity he evinced in the performance of duty. And surely no
Masor who has dropped the tear over the martyred Hiram can
refuse the sympathetic drop to the memory of Paul; or to share the
triumphant glow which inspired him when he wrote in his old age
to Timothy : “I am now ready to be offered, and the time of my
departure is at hand. I have fought a good fight; I have finished
my course; I have kept the faith ; henceforth there is laid up for me
a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, shall
givein that day” (2 Tim.iv.) Mighty soul! hast thou not satisfled
those immortal longings ere this! Gathered with the saints at the
River of Life, isnotthy weariness refreshed and thy thirst satisfied ?

I don’t fancy Renan’s views upon religious subjects, whatever he-
may know in science and literature, but I must say that his concep-
tion of St. Paul’s character is fine and just. He déscribes his soul as-
growing great and expanding without ceasing; a man of boundless
vigor, unlimited capacity, will, and action. His Life of St. Paul
might be expurgated, and so made a valuable book.

We sighted the Syrian shores on the first day of March, the open-
ing hours of spring, the day being but a few hoursold. At Alexan-
drette, or Scandaroon, I was permitted to go on shore and remain for
some hours. My first act was to fall upon my knees and praise T.
G. A. 0. T. U. that now at length, near the going down of my
earthly sun, I am permitted to stand npon a portion of earth so hal-
lowed by Biblical and classical recollections as this. At last my desires
are gratified. One of the fixed purposes of my whole life, to visit the
Holy Land, is fulfilled. Since I began to read with understanding the
Sacred Writings, that purpose hgs been kindled into alonging desire.
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Pon my cntrance into Freemasonry (March, 1846), I formed a res-
olution that, if the Grand Architect of the Universe would spare my
life, and open a way for me, I would as surely set foot upon the sa-
cred soil before my Masonic eareer should be closed.

Alexandrette is a good place at which to enter the Holy Land,
being the “mnortheast corner” of the Mediterranean Sea, and con-
tiguous to several localities of thrilling memory. Around yonder
point, to the northwest, a short two days’ journey, is Tarsus, the birth-
place of Paul. A little nearer is the battle-field of Issus, wherein,
B.C. 333, Alexander achieved that victory which, in effect, was the
conquest of the world. South of this, and only thirty miles from
me, is Antioch, “where the disciples were first called Christians.”
East of me, and about the same distance, is the purely Oriental city
of Aleppo; beyond which is Baalbec, and beyond that, Damascus.
The road over those monntains, now heavily banked in snow, has
been trodden again and again by the conquerors of the earth, and by
the Evangelists of Jesus. It is in every respect a good beginning
point for my survey of the Holy Land.

There was once a pigeon-express maintained between this place
and Bagdad.

The literary history of the world—Masonic, scientific, religious,—
moves toward the Orient, as the march of empires to the Occident.
Unplowed lands are the search and prize of nations; destroyed lands,
of scholars. In the spread and conquests of Grecian heroes, He-
brew conception found fresh expression; the thoughts of the East
were wedded to the words of the West.

To commemorate this northeast corner of the Mediterranean,
marked “M” upon the map, I have placed the ten following names,
all well-known in the Masonic records as Past Grand Masters, viz.:
Charles W. Nash, 0. H. Irish, Jno. Adams Allen, Charles Scott, S.
H. Johnson, John H. Brown, Thomas R. Austin, Reuben Mickel,
Jumes M. Howry, and John B. Fravel.

On Monday, the 24 March, we called successively at Latakia,
the. ancient Laodicea, the seaport of Antioch, a few miles in the in-
terior, famous now, like Gebal, only for its tobacco, and Tripoli,
where at fhis time (1872) is stationed, as Kamiakam, our good
brother l‘foureddin Effendi, whose portrait adorns a subsequent
page of this volume.

The terraced honses of Tripoli, bathed in bright Oriental sunshinc

wnd viewed through the clear ethereal atmosphere peculiar to this
classical and Biblical clime, are beautiful.
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The only available passage for a railroad eastward from this coast
is said to lead out of Tripoli, and from here the line has been en-
gineered to the East Indies by an English company. The highest
point to be surmounted is only 1,500 feet, 