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THE DEGREE OF MARK MASTER.
BY JOBN P. LITTLE.

This is one of the most beautiful of all the Masonic Degrees,
and in the hands of a competent master can be made most
instructive and interesting.

It applies Masonic truth and brings-it home to the daily life
and practice of every true Mason. Having its origin at the
building of the First Temple, when it was connected with, if it
has not really been a part of the Fellow Craft Degree, its
application and use may be met with in every part of our
Masonic life. .

It is necessary to the Crafl, for it wasinstituted in order that
imperfect work might never be received, and unfaithiul Crafts-
men never be rewarded.

It prevents or at once remedies confusion among the Craft,
and inculcates order, regularity and disipline. Upon the effi-
oiency of this order at the First Temple depended entirely the
prosperity of the mighty work, and to their skill and faithfulness
was due its complétion.

Mark Lodges at first consisted of the overseers of the Craft,
yet in the course of time, as the Craft became more skillful, one
and another were selected from the body of the workmen, who,
from their skill and faithfulness, were thought worthy to be
advanced to this degree. Of course, all were Fellow-crafts.
Josephus informs us very plainly that there were two classes
of workmen employed. The apprentices were the common

laborers—the quarrymen—whose duty it was to separate the
1=—voL. It, No. §,



2 THE DEGREE OF MARK MASTER.

rough ashlar from the mass of stone, and place it before the
Fellow-crafts, that by their skill it might be rendered into the
perfect ashlar, fitted for its place in the Temple.

An entered apprentice might, by diligence, qualify himself
to become a Fellow-craft, and of these there were two classes.
One pertormed the work of beginning to square the rough stone;
the other finished it. The first class were the most numerous,
and assembled in their proper place to receive wages of corn,
wine and oil, as the reward ot their daily labor. The other class
was entitled to place a3 mark upon their work, were called
“mark masters,” assembled in their respective Mark Lodges,
and at a proper time, and in a peculiar manner, claimed and re-
ceived such wages as were their due.

Then there were the finishers of the work that had already
passed through the hands of others, and each one was entitled
and required to mark his own work, and by the mark both the
man and his work were known.

We see here the beauty and the result of division of labor.
The skilled workman did not raise up a stone from the quarry
and with infinite labor reduce the rough mass into the perfect
ashlar, It passed through many hands, and was partly shaped
into form before it came under the chisel and mallet of the
finisher. He completed and perfected the work which others
had begun, and finally placed his mark upon the perfcct stone,
go that if any defect was afterward found, the careless or faulty
workman could be at once detected. Thus every skilled work-
man was made directly responsible for all that passed through
his hands.

During the seveu years of labor on the Temple, there were
gathered in and about Jerusalem 80,000 Fellow-crafts, men
collected from every portion of the land ofsthe Hebrews, and
doubtless from other lands also. Now, among so many stran-
gers congregated together there would have been great disor-
der but for the wise provision and forethought of our Grand
Masters. These 80,000 were divided into Lodges of thirty
each, under the command of skillful workmen; all their wants
provided for, food, clothing, lodging, work and wages, and the
most strict Masonic discipline kept up, both duriag the hours of
labor and refreshment, just as in a police force, or in an army
divided into companies. Over these Lodges the Mark Masters
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presided, and ruled the other Craftsmen when at work, and con-
trolled them at all times, and all, ot course, were under the
gpecial control of him who was the chiet architect ot the Temple.
Each Mark Master had under his special orders a set of inferior
workmen whose labors he was to superintend, whose morals,
examined, he was to direct, whose ignorance he wasto instruct,
and whose work he was to finish.

They were only assembled in Lodges of Mark Masters for
the purpose of advancing worthy Craftsmen to this degree, or
for receiving wages. They were called Harrodim,thatis, Prince
Rulers, or Masters; and Meratzchim, that is, overseers and
comforters ot the people. Their subordinates were the Ghibbim,
stone squarers, polishers and sculptors; the Ish Gotzeb, men of
hewing, and the Benal, setters or builders—all able and ingeni-
ous Fellow-craits. Below these were the Ish Sabbal, or men of
burdens.

Whenever a Craftsman had made suitable proficiency, and
could furnish a piece of work that stood every test, he was
advanced to this honorable degree, and became master of a mark.
This was like a diploma in a modern university; it was a pass-
port or proof of skill when traveling in foreign countries, and
entitled its holder to an honorable position and to profitable
employment wherever he might go to work.

A graduate of the Temple, after seven years of work and
study, was sure to be everywhere received, and gladly wel-
comed.

“ By the use of this degree, every operative Mason, at the
building of the Temple, was known and distinguished by the
Grand Senior Warden.

“ By its effects the disorder and confusion that might other-
wise have attended so immense an undertaking were completely
prevented ; not only the Craftsmen themselves, but every por-
tion of their workmanship was discriminated with the greatest
nicety and the utmost facility. If defects were found in the
work, the overseers were enabled, without any difficulty, by the
help of this degree, to ascertain the faulty workman; so that
deficiencies might be remedied at once, without injuring the
credit, or diminishing the reward of the industrious and tfaithful
of the Craft ”

The clothing, that is, the color of this degree, is purple,
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and the same color belongs to all the degrees intermediate
between the Master Masons’' Lodge and the Royal Arch Chap-
ter. As the one is blue and the other scarlet, and as purple is
made by a due admixture of these two colors, so do we have
purple as the color of all the degrees intermediate between
these two.  All the Temple work was necessarily good in ma-
terial, so that no imperfect stone was ever allowed to be pre-
sented. It had also to be true in every proportion, and perfect
in its polish ; and it must also be square, every angle and every
side finished with exact nicety, in order that all the stones of
the building might meet and stand in perfect harmony. A
single defective or badly wrought stone might mar the symetry
of the whole building.

Hence the care our brethren exercised in operative Masonry,
and hence, also, the lesson taught us in speculative Masonry.
Every Mark Master rhould ever bear in mind that more is
expected of him than of a common workman, whether in the
Lodge or out of it. Other Masons may present imperfect work,
nothing less than perfection will do from him. He must
remember the high standard put before him, how he has been

t ested, and yhat is his reward.

His duty is continually to deserve his mark, to put it to g
good and proper use, to instruct and comfort the weaker breth-
ren, to help a needy Mark Master, and to let his charity be as
universal as the light ot the sun.

He should remember always to discharge every duty of
every station in lite in which he may be placed with precision
and punctuality.

Thus, my brethren, should the thought of our hearts and the
work of our hands be good, true and square, not unfinished and
imperfect, not sinful and defective, but such as the Grand
Overseer of the heavens and the earth will see fit to approve of
a8 a worthy oblation from his creatures.—St. Lowis Frecmason.

Devication.—The Trowel says: The corner-stone of a new
hall at Swan, Ohio, was laid with impressive ceremouies by Sir
Knight Oakly Case, June 24, in the presence of a thousand
spectators. The hall is to be 30 by 40, with suitable rooms,
and will be the property of the Lodge.
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Long will the memory of the 8th of June be cherished by
the Craftsmen of the city and State of Nev York, and we
may add also, by the thousands of visiting br:thren from con-
tiguous cities and jurisdictions, who were present on that mem-
orable occasion to witness the ceremony of laying the corner
stone of what will be, when completed, one of the most im-
posing Masonic edificies]in the world. The Grand Lodge of
that jurisdiction was in session, and nearly seven hundred
Lodges were represented by about two thousand delegates.
This immense assemblage was swelled by large delegations trom
different cities of New York and other contiguous States, and
it was estimated by those best qualified to judge, to have been
by fan the largest assemblage of Craftsmen ever congregated on
our continent, if not the largest since the dedication of the
Temple at Jerusalem by King Solomon.

We have not space to give all the details, but make up the
following from the ample report of the New York Dispatch :

There were present in the procession all the officers of the
Grand Lodge of Pennsylvania, including the Most Worshipful
oY ast Grand Master Richard Vaux ; the officers of the Grand
Lodge of New Jersey, including M. W. Grand Master Rusling
and Deputy Grand Master Price; the M. W. Grand and Dep-
uty Grand Masters of the Grand Lodges of Canada, New
Brunswick, Maine, Florida, and Missouri.

There were also present large delegations representing
Eureka Lodge, No. 89; Copestone Lodge, No. 641; Oriental
Lodge, No. 51, and St. Albans Lodge, No. 68, of Newark, N,
J.; Lodge No. 2, Lodge No. 156, Vaux Lodge, and Mozart
Lodge, No. 436, of Philadelphia, Pa.; Apollo Lodge, No. 13, o f
Troy, N. Y.; Wappinger’s Lodge, No. 671, ot Wappinger’s
Falls, and many others from suburban towns and cities. The
arrangement included a line of march which should allow all
the assembled Lodges to be reviewed by the Grand Lodge,
which should then join in the rear of the procession, and on ar-
riving at the proper point, pass again to the front, through open
ranks, which should salute the Grand Body as it passed.

The day opened fine, with a few white clouds just flecking
the sky, and the slightest possible apology for a bieeze. As
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early as seven o'clock A. M., the different bodies began to as-
semble in their Lodge rooms, and promptly at half-past eight,
the different divisions, carrying guidons numbered from one to
ten, were posted in the positions assigned to them along Fifth
avenue. Kach division, with its right resting on the avenue,
occupied one of the streets Fourteenth to Twenty-second streets
inclusive, and at nine o’clock they moved up Fifth avenue.

The men marched twelve abreast, in excellent order. On
either side of the avenue, the walks were packed with people,
while in the windows were perched the inmates of the dwell-
ings.

At Madison Square the procession filed right and marched
up Madison avenue. When opposite the Union Ieague Club
House and Dr. Adam'’s church, the members of the Grand
Lodge of the State took a position on the sidewalk, and the
main body saluted them in passing, by removing their hats.
The crowd became enormous, and in all directions one could
see only a dense mass of human beings. No teams excepting
the United States mail-wagons were allowed to pass. The
police were unusually strict, and this was the only cause of
complaint. The procession was so vast that nearly fifty min-
utes were occupied in passing a given point.

At Forty-second street the line of march was down Fifth
avenue. At the monument in Madison Square, the Marshals in
advance ordered a halt. The line extended back a distance of
nearly two miles. The order to “ open ranks” was given, and
while the Masons fell back on either side, swift horsemen rode
up and down the lines to clear the centre ot the street. The
Grand Lodge then marched through the centre of the procession
and reviewed the hosts. It was estimated that there were fully
15,000 Free and Accepted Masons wearing the uniform ot the
day. About eleven and a half o'clock the order to “march”
was again given, and the multitude moved toward the stand
where the ceremonies were about to be performed.

The spacious site of tle new temple, directly north of
Booth's Theatre, was covered with a lank floor on a level with
the ground, 100 by 150 feet in size. The outer corner portion
was raised about a foot, while the inner corner, enclosed by a
board rail, served as a “ lodge-room.”  Upon the north side, a
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rooted platform, 60 by 15 feet, and about two feet high, was
provided for the 200 singers ot St. Cecile and Mozart Lodges,
and a similar platform, 40 feet long, was erected on the east
side for the Grand officers and guests. The Grand Master’s
chair was duly placed “in the east,” and Senior and Junior
Wardens' chairs occupied their regular positions in the south
and west, upon small, square platforms.

The corner-stone was of light Concord granite, 68 inches
long, 40 inches wide, and 28 inches thick, and weighs about five
tons. The cavity in the centre to receive the box was 15 by 12
by 7 inches. The capstone weighed about three tons, and was
52 inches long, 16 inches thick, and the same jwidth as the
under stone, which rested on a massive foundation of masonry
and concrete, twenty-two feet deep. Next to the stone on the
south side, was placed the corner-stone which was laid in 1826
under the old Broadway Masonic Hall, near Pearl street, and
which is scarcely one-forth as large as the new stone.

At an early hour a strong body of police, under Capt. Bur-
den, of the Twenty-ninth Precinct, took possession of the ground
and formed a cordon which no one could pass without authority.
As the morning slipped away, the sidewalks began to fill with
curious spectators, windows and balconies were jecrowded with
intent gazers, and not a few adveanturous spirits stationed them-
selves on the adjoining roofrs The weather was perfect June,
and the summer sun poured down its remorseless rays with
soarce the chance relief of a cooling clond. The Builder, Mr.
John T. Conover, of Holland Lodge, No. 8, his assistants, and
the restless reporters, were first to make their appearance.
These were soon followed by St. Cecile Lodge and a few other
privileged Masons, who were excused from the grand parade.

. About 114 o’clock the music from the bands announced
the near approach of the procession. Presently the Grand
Lodge appeared —the column having halted and opened to per-
mit the Grand officers to piss through—and assumed position
upon the platform in the East. Then one after another the
divisions filed in and took their places, mingling together and
filling the entire area as well as a portion of the street. When
order was restored—which was at just “high twelve,”—Grand
Chaplain Schoonmaker offered prayer, afier which an anthem
was sung bygCecile Lodge §No. 568,
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Words and Music by Bro. Harrison Millard, of St, Cecile Lodge, and
sung by St, Cecile Lodge, 568—W. Bro. D. L. Downing, Master.
Bro. W. F. Sherwin, Chorus Conductor.

Here we meet to lay the Stone,
Here our Temple shall be found ;
Here our hearts, not hands alone,
By the Mystic tie are bound. -
Here the Craf? will meet again
On the Level tried and known ;
Meet as brothers, part as'men
Bound by ties now sacred grown.

Here for ages may it stand,
Like a beacon, light to give;
While Life's waves shall wash the strand,
Here Masonic Truth shall live;
Here our Jewels shall be stored—
Peace aud Love—Masonic geins,
Hung like pearls on Virtue's cord—
Truths more bright \han diadems,

When the Architect of all—

Heaven's Grand Master, full of love—
From our labor us shall call

To the Lodge preparad above,
We will gather once againj

Round our Great Commander's throne,
And degrees ct bliss attain,

Higher than on Earth are known.

Right Worshipful John H. Anthon, Deputy Grand Master,
then addressed the Most Worshlptul James Gibson, Grand
Master, as follows :

Most WorsmipruL : The Trustees of the Hall and Asylum
Fund, after many years of labor, have at last arrived at that
point of the undertaking when they are justified in putting into
execution 8o much of the original plan as requires that a hall
ghould be built in the City of New York. In discharge of
their trust, they have purchased the grounds whereon we now
stand; and under resolution of the Grand Lodge, adopted at
the Annual Communication of 1869, have made suitable prepa-
rations for commencing the work at this time. I now have the
pleasure of presenting to you the Chairman of the Committee
of Arrangements.
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Mosv Worshiptul John W. Simons, Past Grand Master,
and Grand Treasurer of the Grand Lodge, Chairman of the
Committee of Arrangements, here came forward and addressed
the Grand Master as follows :

Mosr Wogsaiprus: The Committee charged with making
arrangements for laying the corner-stone, have completed their
labors. I now have the pleasure to announce to you that all
things are in readiness for the solemn ceremonies of placing the
foundation stone of our temple.

The Grand Master then commanded silence, while Grand
Chaplain John G. Webster delivered the invocation.

The brethrén fervently responded, and another anthem was
sung by Mozart Lodge, of Philadelphia.

Grand Master—The Grand Treasurer will place in the cor-
ner-stone the articles prepared for that purpose.

The leaden chest prepared for the reception of the articles
to be placed under the corner-stone, was then brought forward,
and the various coins, &c., deposited therein. The Grand Sec-
retary then read the list, as follows :

Constitution of the Grand Lodge, transactions of Grand
Lodge, 1869 ; the various orders and programmes of the occa-
sion, photoggaphs of Grand Officers, Masonic and daily papers,
specimen set of United States coins, 1870 ; silver dollar, 1870;
two silver medallions, copy of seal of Empire Chapter, No.
170; collection ot coins, anniversary medallion from St. John's
Commandery, No. 4, Philadelphia; Japanese coin, medallion
of Board of Relief, Williamsburgh; Washington cent, Maxi-
milian dollar, silver medallion, Hiram Lodge, No. 449 ; silver
medallion, Scotia Lodge, No. 634; silver medallion, Templar
Lodge, No. 203; a committee badge, Masonic Fair, John W,
Simons; collection of coins, a pine-tree shilling; collection of
coins, silver medallion, Tabernacle Lodge, No. 598 ; collection
silver coin, M. Cantlon, No. 216; silver medallion, Knicker-
bocker Lodge, No. 648 ; medallion portrait of John W. Simons;
an electrotype copy of the Declaration of Independence; an-
cient silver coin ; a dollar of 1870; two silver medallions and
two silver coins; a coin of 1747; gold scroll, with names of °
officers of Atlantic Lodge, No. 178; Washington medal; copy
of real Independent Royal Arch Lodge, No. 2; Jewish coins;
a coin from Past Grand Master Waring.
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The Grand Master and principle Grand Officers then proce-
ded to the corner-stone, bearing the leaded chest, which was
then placed in the hands of artists to be sealed. [his process
occupied just fifteen minutes, after which the corner-stone was
raised from its place, the leaden chest deposited in the cavity,
and over it was placed a copper plate, bearing on the obverse
the following inscription:

T.T.G.O.T.G. A.O.T.U. On the 8th day ot June
1870, the M W. and Hon. James Gibson, Grand Master of
Masons in the State of New York, attended by the R. W. John
H. Anthon, D. G. M; R. W. Christopher G. Fox, 8. G. W.;
R. W. Edmund L. Judson, J. G. W.; M. W J. W. Simons, G.
Treas.; R. W. J. M. Austin, M. D., G. Sec.; R. W. and Rev.
R. 1.. Schoonmaker, R. W. and Rev. Fred, C. Ewer,and R. W.
and Rev John C. Webster, Chaplains; R. W, C. B. Foster,
Grand Marshal ; R. W. Cornelius Esseltyne, G. S. B ; R. W.
R. H. Huntingdon, G. 8. B.; R. W. John Boyd, R. W. Philip
Merkle, C. W. William Sinclair, R. W. James M. Fuller, Grand
Stewards; R. W. C. A. Marvin, G. S. D.; R. W. Charles E.
Young, G. J. D.; W. Grand Tyler, and a very large assemblage
of Craftsmen, do lay the first stone of this Masonic Hall.

On the reverse was the following :

This Masonic Hall, for the accommodation of* the Craft of
the State ot New York, and tributary to an asylum to be here-
after established, was founded on the 8th of June, 1870, U. S.
Grant being President of the United States; John T. Hoffman,
Governor of the State of New York; A. Oakey Hall, Major of
the city of New York; James Gibson, Charles E. Fox, John
Hamilton, Edmund 8. Judson, James M. Austin, M. D., Trus-
tees of the Hall and Asylam Fund; J. J. Crane, M. D., Charles
Roome, George R. Jackson, Advisory Committee, M. L.
Brunn. Architect; John W. Simons, Chairman Committee of
Arrangements ; H. Clay Preston, Grand Marshal ot the day.

IIere followed another appropriate anthem. atter which the
working tools of the Craft were applied to the stone in the
usuai pauvner, by the Grand Officers, at the command of the
Gran.l Master, lollowed by an overture by the Seventy-first
Reg.ment band, when Grand Marshal F. W. Herring by direc-
tion of the Grand Master made the following proclamation,
from theWest, South and East, repeatiug it thrice:
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In the name ot the Most Worshiptul James Gibson,
Grand Master of Masons in the State of New York, I do
declare this stone to be plumb, level, and square; to be well
formed, true, and trusty, and duly laid according to the ancient
customs, usages and forms of our Craft.

Here followed another anthem rendered by St. Cecile
Lodge.

The Grand Stewards then bore to the stone the elements
of consecration, and the Deputy Grand Master, Senior and
Junior Grand Wardens proceeded to consecrate it. The former
scattered corn on the stone, saying:

May the blessings of the Supreme Architect be upon the
p eople of this State, and the Cratt be nourished with the Corn
ot Peace.

A vessel ot wine was presented to the Senior Grand War-
den, who. pouring a portion on the stone, said :

May the health of the Craftamen employed in erecting this
edifice be preserved, and may the Giver of all good keep them
from accident, and bless and prosper their labors.

The vessel ot oil was then presented to the Junior Grand
Warden, who, pouring a small quantity on the stone, said :

May the Creator and Ruler of the world vouchsafe His
blessing upon our Craft, whenever dispersed ; bless our country,
preserve our Union, give peace and prosperity to the people of
New York, and to all the nations of the earth.

Aiter Music by the orchestra ot Mozart Lodge, the Deputy
Grand Master presented the architect, saying :

Most WorsuipruvL: I present to you Bro- N. Le Brun,
who has been chosen Architect of the Temple. He is ready
with Craftsmen to proceed with the work assigned him, and
desires to be invested with the insignia of his task.

The Grand Master handed the Architect the plumb, level
and square, and a plan ot the work, and directed hiw ta proceed
with his labors.

The Grand Master then addressed the Craft as follows;

Mex axp Brernren: We are assembled here to-day as
regular Masons, bound by solemn engagements to be good
citizens, faithful to the brethren and to tear God. We have
commenced the building ot a house which we pray may be a
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place of concourse for zealous Craftsmen in ages to come; that
by it harmony and unity may be promoted among the brethren,
and the fame and usefulness of our ancient and honorable insti-
tion promoted. The Grand Marshal will now make proclama-
tion of the completion of our ceremony.

The Grand Marshal then made proclamation from the West,
South and East, as before, in the following terms:

Know ye, that the Most Worshipjul James Gibson, Grand
Master of Maeons in the State of New York, has this day, at
this place, laid the corner-stone of the Masonic Temple, in ac-
cordance with th~ forms and ceremonies ot our ancient Cratt.

The Grand Master then directed that the assemblage should
close up around the Grand East, in order that all might hear
the oration. Rev. Dr. Elbert 8. Porter, pastor of the First
Reformed Church, then delivered the following oration :

Brorrers: Long desire is this day gratified. The augnst
ceremonies we have just witnessed, reward past hopes and
quicken new expectations. On these foundations shall rise, in
massive beauty, that structure within whose ample courts the
great work of operative, moral Masonry, shall be carried on
fron generation Lo generation. '

It is with just and honorable pride that we celebrate the
promise ot this corner-stone. Through years of generous and
patient labor, preparations have been made to secure the advent
of this hour, wherein the Masonic fraternity of the Empire State
plants in this imperial city of the great Republic, that fruitful
stone whose successive harvest of beneficence shall be multi-
plied long after our hands shall have been folded in death.
Well may we rejoice and give thanks that we have been per-
mitted to behold this goodly work auspiciously begun! Well
may all who find their happiness in the service of mankind
share in our joy!

Brothers: As an orthodox minister of the blessed Gospel,
I desire to take permission from this occasion to say a few
things touching the character and objects of our venerable and
world-wide fraternity. I shall speak only what I know, and
testify only of what I bave seen, in the workings of our benefi-
cent institution. Masonry is neither political, sectarian, nor
national. It is not subject to any party in the State, to any
denomination in the charch, nor to any civil community—and
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yet it is both patriotic and religious, and dedicated to the inter-
ests of political freedom. The centre of Masonic unity is taith
in God, the Father and Preserver of mankind. Its chief manual
is the Holy Bible. Its symbolism through all degrees, is
intended to teach self-restraint, as esgential to persounal edifica-
tion. Its Constitution and laws organize charity, and compel
the cultivatian of brotherly love. Nor does this fraternity con-
fine its care to its own members. For the widow and the
orphan it husbands its resources, while to the poor and needy
it imparts systematic relief. I am not here to defend Masonry.
Yet we cannot forget that it has been wontonly assailed. For
the most part, however, its enemies are its eulogists.

It has to-day the honor ot bearing the anathema of the
proclaimed enemy of popular intelligence and civil liberty.
That the priest of the Roman Vatican should be at enmity with
our venerable fraternity, is most natural, for in every Lodge of
Masons there is an open Bible, and all the duties of Masonry
are enforced by lessons from its sacred pages. In the impend-
ing controversy through which our country is to pass, it may
be taken for certain that a declaration will ring along the
Masonic ranks, “We won't give up the Bible.” Were Masonry
to abandon that Book divine, its Lodges would be closed, its
work cease, and as an organization it would perish from the
earth. Certain Protestants also, finding imperfection in the
lives of Masons, have hastily pronounced against the Brother-
hood. But the logic of prejudice soomer or later commits
suicide, and honors itself most in the moment of its death.
The prejudice raised against our fraternity has fed itself chiefly,
however, from a mistaken notion concerning the character of its
mysteries. This prejudice is fast disappearing; for all may
know that nothing takes place behind the veil of Masonry,
inconsistent with the published and widely-circulated declara-
tions of the institution. Its signs of discovery and recognition
are indeed its own. Yet these are no more than a human
alphabet, by which the words of human duty are quickly vom-
posed. So that, in truth, beyond the technical matters required
for its preservation, Masonry, as an institution, shines in the
open day, and demands that it shall be known by its fruits.
Our fraternity does not claim to be a Church, nor in any way
the rival or opponent of the Church of truth and love. Its
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membership is intermixed with all religionus communions, and
thus forms an alliance which molifies sectarian animosities, in
the interest of human brotherhood. Masonry is fraternity, for
mutual help, guardianship, and improvement. It prosecutesits
work with malice toward none and with charity toward all. Tt
respects the religious conscience, the social attitude, and the
personal immortality of each one of its vast membership, and
by a simple ritual aims to realize on the earth a brotherhood
without caste, and & humanity without cant. For the advance-
ment ot this sublime object this Temple shall rise. But
grander than it, more resplendent than its walls, more capacious
than its courts, let the spirit of our generous fraternity ascend,
to behold the pathway of its sublime procession, as it advances
under its banners, inscribed with the motto, * Friendship, Love,
and Peace.” This vast concourse, when it shall have sung its

final anthems, will separate to meet no more on earth forever.

Let it be our case 80 to conquer mortality that we may join
the throng ot the immortals in the Temple not made with hands,
eternal in the heavens.

Another anthem was then sung, the bands, choir and Craft
joining in the performance :

The benediction was then pronounced, and the assemblage
dismissed.

FREEMASONRY ANI) TEMPERANCE.
BY A. MABON.

“ Temperance is that due restraint upon our affections and
passions, which renders the body tame and governable, and
frees the mind from the allurements of vice. This virtue should
be the constant practice of every Mason, as he is thereby taught
to avoid excess. or contracting any licentious or vicious habit.

¢ There are three great duties, which as a Mason, you are
charged to inculcate—to God, your neighbor, and yourself.
To God in never mentioning his name, but with that reverential
awe which is due from a creature to his Creator; to implore
His aid in all your laudable undertakings, and to esteem Him
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as the Chief Good; to your neighbor, in acting upon the square,
and doing unto him as you wish he would do unto you; and to
yourselt, in avoiding all irregularity and intemperance, which
may impair your faculties, or debase the dignity of your pro-
fession ”

The foregoing, from the lectures and charge to the initiate
into the ancient and honorable Order of Freemasonry, needs no
explanation—'he that runs may read; and the wayfaring man,
though a fool, need not err therein.’

These sentiments prevade the whole system, and are
intended for the ordering of the Mason's life. .

The faults of individual Masons are not to be charged to
Masonry, any more than the devilish acts of professed Christ-
ians are to be charged to Christianity.

The mission of Freemasonry is akin to that of the broad
religion taught in the great ‘Book of Life,’ to save Masons
from sin, to counteract their natural selfishness, to relieve their
necessities, and sympathize with and alleviate their sufferings.

It was founded by him, who is known as the ‘ wise man
of olden time,” the better to diffuse light and truth in regard to
the duties of man, and of all to God.

These truths are acknowledged by all Masons, snd, in
proportion as they are appreciated, regulate the lives of indi-
vidual members of the Craft. And in the same ratio is demon-
strated their fitness to be Masons.

The author of the immortal declaration of American
Independence has well said that ‘a frequent recurrence to first
principles is essentisl for the preservation of our liberties.’
This is based upon the supposition that the foundation was
sound. It is 8o with Masonry. Masons should ever keep in
view the grand design of the Order, and in their lives exemplify
the four ‘ cardinal virtues, Temperance, Fortitnde, Prudence,
and Justice, which are so forcibly enjoined in the lectures. In
appealing to Masons to consider the subject of Temperance, it
should be only necessary to point them to the truths inculcated
in the lectures and charges.

These do not in express terms demand total abstinence,
yet they are to be construed as all the great truths communi-
cated to man for his government during all time, must be;
that is, according to the time and circumstances of those for
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whose benefit they were intended. 1t is undeniable true that
the temperate use of wines was not only not prohibited at the
time of the promulgation of these lectures, but was considered
a part of the social system, and was the universal custom. But
the cordition of things has changed—wines are corrupted, and
excess has become almost the rule, instead of the exception.
A radical reform is required, and Masons are called upon by
every principle they hold sacred, to aid in the great work so
much needed, and so interpret the teachings of the fathers as
to meet the exigenicies of the times.

It is not assuming anything to say that in so far as the term
temperance, used in the lectures and charges, applies to the use
of stimulating beverages, the term abstinence expresses the
meaning of the author under the altered condition of mankind
and their surroundings. A

This fact is patent to everybody, that the social habits of
the Fraternity have degenerated, and very many of its members
become convivalists, and others, too numerous to mention, have
gone the braad road to ruin, in consequece of attempting to
iminitate the social pastimes of the ancients, and common use
of wines and other stimulants at their assemblies and private
meetings, and as a pledge ot their individual hospitality. And
all these things have brought the Order into disrepute, as weil
as exerting a demoralizing influence in community: ‘What then
is the duty of Masons as ‘ good men and true,’ which they claim
to be?

There can be but one answer to this.

And, how are they to accomplish a retormation ? this is
also easily answered.

Let every individual Mason, who has the good of the Or-
der at heart, and is equal to the task ot asserting his manhood,
and governing his passions, take the initiative and not only
abstain from the use of intoxicating substances as a matter of
principle—not a ¢ military necessity,’ and exert his influence upon
any and every brother who needs the moral support of his
fellows to sustain him in the path of rectitude and virtue.

And here let me say to every one, that all the precepts in
the world are not worth a staw, without example. The Mason,
who imagines that fine words, or a taith without works, will save
him, will discover himself among the ‘mistaken souls, that
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dream of heaven, and make their empty boast of inward joys,
and sins forgiven.”

A breath tainted with the fumes of liquor is a stench that
gives the lie to the sincerity of tha good advice its possessor
may give in regard to temperance, and brands him hypocrite, as
does the stolen sheep on the back of the parent, who undertakes
to lecture bis son on the terrible immorality of robbing a neigh-
boring melon patch.

Masons must obey the injucntion of “ Him, who spake as
never man spake,” and remove the beam from their own eyes
before they attempt to pluck the mote from their brother’s eye.
Let the motto of temperance be inscribed on their banners, and
be the sine qua non of fitness either to get into the Order, or to
stay there.

How often has the blush of shame mantled the cheek of the
upright and conscientious Mason, to see his brethren, in utter
disregard of all the Order, indulge to excess in the use of intox-
icating liquors and ribald conversation—making fools of them-
selves, and “ disgracing the cloth.”

If Masonry is to accomplish it¢ mission, a8 an instrument
under God, for the salvation of mankind from their vices and
irregularities, Masons must get above all narrow conceptions of
its design and end ; must make it of more consequence than a
mere social club, or an abstract school of ethics, and rising to
the just conception of the vast powers of their organization,
when acting under the great inspirations ot the truths revealed
to Masons, in the “ Great Light ” of the Institution, become a
power for good second to none which the Heavenly Parent
vouchsafes to his children.

Masonry has a glorious prestige, and its having survived the
shocks of time, which have overthrown so many of the most
powerful ot human institutions, is an incontestible evidence of
its foundation being upon “the Rock.” But like all human in-
stitutions, its perpetuity depends upon the virtues of its con-
stituents. That it has survived thus far is proof that virtue has
been in the ascendent. If it remains thus, all will be well.
But to keep it 8o, Masons must be alive to the inspiration of
the great truths they profess to venerate, and to keep time and
step in the great march of human progress toward the study ot
those great problems, whose solution lies beyond this life. If

however, the Order enfolds itself in its traditions, like a snail in
$-—voL. 1, Mo, L.
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its shell, its existence will be as ephemeral, the body will
wither, the soul having gone out, and naught will remain but
the empty shell, to be kicked about for a brief season and then
crushed under the heels of the adrancing host; and all en-
lightened institutions will condemn it, as the Master condemned
the unfaithful servant, who * hid his talent in the earth.”

The present is an auspicirus moment for Masons to demon-
strate the sincerity of their professions, and place the Order in
its true light before the world, right with respect to itself, and
upright in the sight of God.

But, Masons ! there is work to do to “ restore the sacred
vessels to their proper use;’—it will never be accomplished by
learned dessertations on Masonio jurisprucdence, or settling upon
this or that form of ritual—* taking tithes of mint, anise and
cummin, and omitting the weightier matters or the law.” A
practical application of the lessons taught in the Lodge room
to the regulation ot the daily life of the individual members,
and as an organization, keeping pace with the requirements of
the most enlightened civilization and culture, only can preserve
it from decay and death.

The jurisprudence and ritual are necessary in their place;
and as a means, but not as an end.

Shall the future historian mention Freemasonry as a living
institution, and record its goodly influences in the world, or
‘write its epitaph ?

On Masons, themselves, depends the answer.

Fraternally submitted,

—Advance, of Milicaukee.

MASONRY IN THE COURTS.

BY M. W. ALFRFD.

It has been stated a thousand times, that Freemasonry
exercises the effect, in our Courts, and among the Executives
ot the law to subvert the ‘ends of justice, wrong and oppress
the innocent, and shield and protect the guilty.

This allegation is made either by those who do not know
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the grounds of our fellowship as Masons, or by those who do
know, and seek to fasten reproach upon us, by talsehood.

‘Whether this charge is made through ignorance or spite, it
is evident that Masons are regarded by those making it, as a
band of marauders, and knaves, who are bound to keep each
other’s secrets, only from a sense of mutual depravity and
guilt.

In this attitude of ignominy, and perfidy, do these our accu-
sers seek to place thousands of Ministers ot Religion, who
sustain unimpeachable characters for truth and uprightness; as

well as a vast array of layman and honorable gentlemen through-
out society.

Are Masons men 80 set on injustice ? Look at them. Do
they appear like a gang of thieves, and robbers? What an
insult to common sense.

How perfectly ignominious, and cruel is it for a few narrow-
brained, self-conceited fanatics thus to villify the noblest men
of the age. Many profess to have witnessed these effects ot
Masonry in the courts. How eagle-eyed, and sagacious.

How many have heard that old Calvinistic preacher avow
in the desk, *‘ that there are thousands of infants in hell not a
span long.” He never said so, and this charge is probably
made on the ground that a lie often told is as good as the truth.

The charge against Masonry which we are considering, is
‘contrary to all reason and logic; as fulse as the LV chapter of
the Koran; and as incomprebensible as the case of the angry
Irishman who, in a passion bit off his own nose.

Masons have but one bond of union and affiance, and that is
the mutual pledge of moral uprightness and integrity, prompted
by unwavering faith, or *Trust in God.” By these hallowed
principles, and no others, we stand or fall. To render implicit
obedience to the laws of all countries where Masons live, or
work, and to obey the civil magistrates, are among the first
duties enjoined by the Order. All our strength lies in the high
moral attitude imposed by the Institution mpon its members.
¢ Justice, is that standard or boundary of right, which enables
us to render to every man his just due without distinction.
This virtue is not only consistent with Divine and human laws,
but is the very cement and support ot civil society, and as
justice in a great measure constitutes the really good man, so
should it be the invariable practice of every Mason, never to

{
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deviate trom the munutest principles thereof. (Lecture in the
first degree.)

Masons establish their friendships on this basis, and mutu-
ally pledge that which high-minded men hold most sacred—
their honor never to be guilty of any dishonorable act. This
is the speci» deposited in the vault of the Institution, upon which
are drawn all drafts of a lasting friendship. No Mason expects
the friendship of his Brothers, except while sustaining this
pledge. Now is it not most clear that a friendship founded on
the busis of confidence in the moral integrity of another, if
betrayed, must necessarily destroy that triendship? We repose
oconfidence, which he betrays; to our injury as well as his own.
The man who pledges his honor at our Aitar “ to walk upright-
ly before God and man” by forfeiting that pledge brings shame
upon us, and disgrace upon himself. Can he expect his much
injured and agrieved Brethren to sustain him in his villainy ?
No, verily, those are the last men from whom he would antici-
pate such conduct. .

Two men form a partnership in the legal profession on the
ground of mutual regard for the honor and aggrandizement of
their profession and business. But one becomes an inebriate,
and abuses their patrons, and brings disaster to the business of
the firm. Now will his patrons naturally sustain him in his
drunkenness and perfidly? No. Yet no one can regret him,
more. Every true Mason holds the interests of the Institution
more sacred than his own. How can they sustain that Brother
whose conduct fastens odium upon it? Now it requires no
extraordinary awmount of intelligence to perceive the truthless-
ness of this charge against the institution of Freemasonry.

In court or out of court, the allegation is equally false.
Masons cannot, and will not sustain a vile wretch and thus
commit suicide.

There are many suits which are decided adverse to the
opinion of Mr Daffodil, and he casts about to find the reason of
the great injustice. The court has decided wrong, and there is
something mysterious about the matter.—It must be Masonic
interference. A case was decided some two years since in one
of the circuit courts of this State between two men, somewhat
« get,” in their own way, much to the advantage of one party
thereunto. It was asserted over and over, that he was a Mason,
and that was the reason why matters turned as they did. The
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truth is, the man who lost his cause is a Mason, the other is not
and never was. We might cite cases of this kind world
without end.

A member of a Lodge with which we were formerly con-
nected, committed theft, was arrested, and a committee from
the Lodge attended the examination. The committee reported
him guilty, and he was expelled from the Lodge at once. The
court condemned him, and sent him to the Penitentiary at Col-
umbus, Ohio, for two years. Within a few months a petitions
was circulated for his reprieve by his relations. They were
told by the anti-masons that all the Lodge would sign it. Of
this we knew nothing at the time. The petition was passed
from house to house, and not a single member ot the Ludge,
could be induced to sign it. Every one seemed to reject it
instinctively, and without any concert, or understanding with
each other.

Were we a band of outlaws as our enemies represent, and
pledged to deeds of guilt and blood, then this charge
against us might gain common belief, but as the truth is far
otherwise, very few believe it.

Masons are not such a class of men, hence with them such a
course of conduct involves a moral impossibility.

All reasons, and all analogy unite in declaring that Masonry
never can operate as a passport to villainy, or a protection in
guilt.

Suppose the guilty man belonged to the church, would not
his christian brethren feel more deeply aggrieved by his conducet ,
than others ? If satisfied of his guilt, they can no more sustain
him therein, than they can abolish every sentiment of moral and
religious responsibility. They would be the first to deprecate
his guilt, and the last to shoulder his crimes.

‘We have remarked as above, for the consideration of candid
men, and candid women. We never propose to address any
arguments to fanatical fire-brands, whose only element is def
amation and calumny, whose congested eyes, and shriveled ,
forked tongues proclaim them the moral cannibals of the race,
and more properly the subjects of the straight jacket, and
insane asylum, than to be hoisted into the “Sacred Desk,” to
officiate as peace-destroyers, mob-inflamers, and slander-bearers ,
doing the works of the Devil generally. Ce monde est plein de

Jous.
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“THEY REST FROM THEIR LABORS.”

"[The following beautiful tribute to the departed Craftsmen of all juriadic-
tions, we transfer to our pages from the proceedings of the Grand
Lodge of Georgia.—Ep.]

TBEY BREST FROM THEIR LABORS.—How sweet their repose,
How gently they sleep after life’s peaceful close ;

No cares to molest them—to mar the delight

Of their slumbers; their dreams are all joyous and bright
Ah | laborer ne'er from the toils of the day,

Yet rested as calmly, as sweetly as they.

THEY REST FROM THEIR LaBors.— Well skilled in our art,
Each true to his duties, performed well his part ;

In the quarries without, or our sacred retreat,

No design left unfinished, no stone incomplete.

Their toils are now ended—from earth they have passed,
Yet bright were their working tools kept to the last

THEY REST FROM THEIR LABORS. — Their wages are due,
Their work by the Grand Master's test is found true—
True to the Plamb-line of justice and right,

To the Level, on which all good Masons unite,

To the Square of morality, virtue and love,

And their wages are paid in the Temple above.

THEY REST FROM THEIR LABORS.—Farewell for a time !
Through the last ceremonials, solemn, sublime,

Of that HioneR DEGREE, ye have now passed before ;
We too must saon follow—must pass through the door
Of Death, into scenes most enchantingly bright,

To the throne of Jehovah, whose presence is Light.

Oh then may we all be permitted at last,
. When prepared, we the Grand Tyler Death shall have past,
To join in the rites of the Grand Lodge above,

Whose Degrees are the essence, perfection of Love ;

With archangel to unite in thankagiving and praise,

To the Holiest of Holies—the Ancient of Days.
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THE ROCK UNMOVED—-THE WEATHERCOCK
REVERSED.

Epitors MicHIGAN FREEMASON :

Brother Jacob Norton, in his second article upon the ¢sound
_limb doctrine "’ published in your May number, has completely
shifted his position, contradicted his own argument, begged the
whole question, and wound up by backing, nay, crawling out of a
dilemma of his own creation. After attempting by talse asser-

tion to bolstcr up a false position, he acts upon the maxim,

“ He who fights and runs away
May live to fight some other day.”

Permit me to quote from each of his articles. In your De-
cember number, 1869, he says:

“T have been lately favored with complimentary notices
from some of the landmarkers, because I ridiculed the notion that
sound limb was a Masonic landmark.” -

And further :

“As I have already treated on the fallacy of constitutional
landmarks, and mean to revert to it again, I will just show that
the oldest Grand Lodges in the world have long since repudiuted
the sound limb doctrine.” '

But not one syllable of law does he quote from the ¢ oldest
Grand Lodges” in proof of this assertion, Again, in the same
article he says:

“ It may astonish some of our landwark sticklers to learn that
some of the oldest and most conservative Grand Lodges on this
continent long since discarded the sound limb doctrine.”

Here is as strong an afflirmation as can be expressed in lana
guage, that the sound limb doctrine i not the law. In support
of this proposition he cites but one single passage of law, viz.,
from the Constitution of Massachusetts! 'The remainder of his
article consists of naked assertion, varied by impious slurs against
the Christian religion. Of course he is to be pardoned for not
quoting more Jaw, for he had no more to quote.

Seeing the evil tendency of such notions, and more especially
of the outrageous counsel which he gave to his brethren to defy
and disobey the existing law, I replied to his December article by
oiting the Constitution and statutes, the positive and existing enact-
ments, of the Grand Lodges of England, Scotland, Canada, Penn-
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sylvania, Alabama, Indiana, Ohio, Nebraska, Wisconsin, Minne-
sota, Maine, Kentucky, Mississippi, Vermont, New York, Georgia,
Louisiana, California, Illinois, Iowa, Texas, North Carolina,
South Caroliua, Florida, Michigan, Missouri, Tennessee, D. C.,
the Gen. Gr'd. Chapter of the U. S., as well as the Ancient
Constitutions and Charges of Freemasoury; thus proviog in the
most unanswerable manner, by the very letter of the law itself, that
the sourd limb doctrine is the present and binding law in England,
Scotland, Canada, and throughout the United States, with the
exception of Massachusetts. (See Mich. FREEMAsON, Vol. I, No.
IX, page 387 to 393.)

Of eourse there could be no further argument as to the law
upon the subject. Brother Norton's position was utterly demol-
ished. He asserts that the sound limb doctrine s not the law,
and at once the statute books of thirty Grand Lodges open before
him, upon the very pages of which the law which he denies and
ridicules is written in terms so plain that ¢ the wayfaring man
though a fool, need not err therein.” And so he comes out in
your May number with the following language:

“My opponent mistook the nature of the question under dis-
cussion. Instesd of argument, he brought authoritics. The
question raised was not whether the doctrine of sound limb was a
law, or is a law. * * * It may be the law.”
. That is al! T ask, Brother Norton. By your own admission
and your self-contradiction you concede my position as correct.
You at first say that the sound limb doctrine was long since dis-
carded, and utterly deny its binding obligation. You distinctly
affirm that it i not the law. I show you the very language of the
law, and prove its present application throughout the Masonie
world, except Massachusctts. You quibble and squirm, and end
by acknowledging that after all it may be the law.” Your first
article speaks for itself. I took your proposition precisely as
you stated it, quoting your own terms, and every reader can see
for himself that your position was fairly met and overthrown,
not by me, but by the law itself. You complain that I brought
authority instead of argument. It was not a question of argu-
ment, but purely a question of authority. You said a certain law
did not exist. I showed you the law, more than you wanted of
it. That settles the issue. The law and the facts are worth a
volume of opinions and arguments. And mark you further, it
was not the mere opinions of this and that writer thatI gave you;
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it was the positive enactments of the several supreme Masonic leg-
islatures—statutes, express action, laws deliberately passed in
regular grand communication, settled constitutions.

As the case now stands, it is Massachusetts against the world.
The Masonic world is not prepared to forsake all the teachings
of the futhers, and upset the statutes of the ('rder, to follow any
such erratic, uncertain, wandering luminary. The Mountain
will not go to Mahomet. This fussy old woman, even with
Brother Norton’s help, cannot sweep back the ocean with her
broom. Brother Norton gratuitously and insultingly flings at
western Musons such epithets as “hypocrisy,” “superstition,” eto.
This contemptible but harmless method of attack is of course
unworthy of any formal reply. It is only to be hoped that when
he shall have acquired a respectable knowledge of the law, his
manners will be improved.

H. M. L.

PORTRAIT GALLERY OF LIVING MASONS.

BENJAMIN BROWN FRENCH.

Benjamin Brown French, Past Grand Master of the Grand
Lodge, Grand High Priest of the Grand Royal Arch Chapter
of the District of Columbia, Past Grand Master of the Grand
Encampment of Knights Templar of the United States, and
Lieut. Grand Commander of the Supreme Council 83° A. A.
Scottish Rite, for the Southern Juriediction of the United
States, was born at Chester, New Hampshire, September 4th,
1800, and at the end of his academical studies at North Yar-
mouth Maine, preferring to pursue the study of the law without
passing through college, he, at the age of nineteen, entered the
office of kis father, Hon. Daniel M. French, for several years
Attorney General of the State, and was admitted to practice at
the Rockingham bar, in New Humpshire, in February, 1825.

Our Brother commenced the practice of his profession at
Hookset, Merrimack county, N. H. Remaining there but a
short time, he removed to Sutton, in the same county, where he
settled down for three years, when he received the appointment
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of Clerk of the Judicial Courts, in Sullivan County, and re-
moved to Newport in the autumn of 1827. While at Sutton,
our Brother was elected Assistant Clerk of the New Hampshire
Senate, which office he held until 1830. He was one of the
proprietors and editor of the New Hampshire Spectutor during
most of the time he was at Newport, which town he represented
in the State Legislature for the years of 1831-32 and '88. In
. December, 1833, Brother F. was appointed an Assistaut Clerk
of the House of Representatives U. S., when he removed to
Washington. D. C., which has since been his home. After being
Clerk for some time, he was elected Chiet Clerk of the House
in January, 1845, and re-elected at the commencement of the
succeeding Congress, holding the office, until December, 1847.

Brother French has been President of the Magnetic Tele-
graph Company, holding that oftfice for three years, when he
resumed the practice of his profession. Since then he has been
at two periods Commissioner of Public Buildings, and was for
eleven years a member of one or the other Boards of the City
Council over which he presided.

Brother French was initiated, passed, and raised in King
Solomon’s Lodge, No. 14, of New London, N. H., in the year
1826, and giving the utmost attention to the work and lectures
in a very short time became a proficient. In September, 1827,
he removed to Newport, (as before stated,) when he dimitted
from his mother Lodge and affiliated with Corinthian Lodge,
No. 28. In 1828, he was elected Senior Warden, and in 1830,
Master of the Lodge. In 1830 he was appointed by the Grand
Lodge, D D. G. Master, and in 1832, G. Marshal, holding thag
office, as well as the Mastership of his Lodge, until his removal
to Washington in December, 1838.

Masoury then was at a low ebb in consequence of the Morgan
excitewment, and it was not until the formation ot National
Lodge No. 12, in 1846, that he atliliated, when he became a
member of that Lodge, and in November of that year was
elecied o::e of its representatives to the Grand Lodge of the
Disirict of Columbia, at the first meeting of which afterward
(Nov 3), he was elected Grand Master, and was anpuslly re-
elected until 1852, when he declined a re-election. He has since
been re-elected (Nov. 5, 1867,) to that exalted station, his last
term of office expiring last year.
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In Capitular Mosonry, Companion French was exalted in
Columbia Chapter, No. 15, of Washington, on November 5th,
1846. 1In 1847, being then High Priest of his Chapter, he was
elected G. King of the Grand Chapter of Maryland and Dis-
trict ot Columbia. In November, 1848. he was elected D. G.
H. Priest, and in 1850, Grand High Priest, to which he was an-
nually re-elected until November, 1855, when he declined a re-
election. A few years since, the Chapters in the District of
Colambia withdrew trom their connection with the Grand Chap-
ter of Maryland and District of Columbia, and formed the Grand
Chapter of Disirict of Columbia. In 1869, Companion French
was re-elected G. H. Priest of the latter body, and still presides
in the Orient.

In the Chicalric Order, Sir Knight French was created a
Knight Templar in Clinton Commandery, of Brooklyn, N. Y.,
April 8th, 1847, there being then no Commandery nearer
Washington than New York. Immediately afterward, he, with
other Sir Knights, revived Washington Commandery which had
for many years .been dormant, and was unanimously elected its
Commander, holding that responsible station, with the exception
of a single year, for twelve years. In September, 1850, he was
elected Grand Recorder of the Grand Encampment of the
United States, and held the same until the Triennial Conclave
of 1859, when he was elected Grand Master, to which, (the
highest station in the Order) he was re-elected in. New York, in
1862.

In Ineffub’e Masonry, our Illustrious Brother received the
degrees of the A. A. Scotish Rite, up to and including the 329,
somewhere about the year 1851, trom Illustrious Brother Giles
Fonda Yates 33 ©, under the authority of the Supreme Council
for the Northern Jurisdiction of the United States; and be was
soon after elected by the same Council to receive the 33°. A
question of jurisdiction, however arising, our Illustrious Brother
declined to receive the ultima gradus, until the same was settled.
That question being determined, and Washington being declared
Southern territory, Brother French received at the hands of
Tllustrious Brother Albert Pike. S. G. Com, the 33 © and last
degree, was made an «ctive member and S. G. 1. G. for the Dis-
trict of Columbia. On the 26th of April, 1866, he was elected
G. Chancellor, and in May last, at the Bienniai Session, held in
the city of Baltimore, was elected Lieut G. Commander, to fill
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the vacancy caused by the death of the lamented Wm. S. Rock-
well, of Georgia.

In address-making, Brother French is peculiarly bappy, and
in this peculiar faculty, or gift, it has been said “ he is unequalled
since the time of Thaddeus Mason Harris.” Anti-Masonic
writers have found in him a stumbling block, and have be:n
more than confused by the substantial evidences he drew forth
of George Washington’s connection with the society. His
addresses at the tomb of Washington, at Portland, Me., Rich-
mond, Va., Boston, Mass, and others, not including those
delivered in Washington, have redounded to his fame.

At the banquet and in the social circle, where only Masons
are found, few are more pleasing; while in debate he is logical
and has a perfect control of his voice to suit the size of the room.

But it is not only as a prose writer that Brother French has
made his mark. Many ot his poetical productions are particu-
larly happy and much sought after. The specimen which we
select appeared in the first number of the Americaw Quurtrly
Review, and must suffice, our space admonishing us to call off:

List to the strokes of the bell—
High Twelve!

Sweet on the air they swell

To those who have labored well—

And the Warden's voice is heard—

From the South comes the cheering word:
*In the quarries no longer delve.”

Again 'tis the Warden's call—
“High Twelve.”
“ Lay aside gavel, hammer, and maul,
Refreshment to Crafismen all
By tne generous Master is given.
To those who have cheerfully striven
Like men in the quarries to delve.”
There is, to each mortal's life,
High Twelve!
In the midst of his earthly strife—
With earth’s groveling luxuries rife—
The voice of the Warden comes,
Like the roll of a t\housand drums,
*“In earth’s quarries no longer delve.’
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List to the tones of the bell—
High Twelve—
As if trom on high they fell,
Their silvery echoes swell:
And again the voice we hear.
As if from an upper sphere,
“ Hence for heavenly treasures delve.”

There shall ring in the world of bliss
High Twelve!
When relieved from our work in thig—
If we've not lived our lives amiss—
The Master shall call us there,
Our immortal crown to wear,
No more in earth's quarries to delve.

POLITENESS TOWARDS STRANGERS

One of the strongest ties which unites Masons is that of
fraternity or brotherhood. “ By the exercise of brotherly love,
we are taught to regard the whole human species as one family ;
the high and the low, the rich and the poor; who, as oreated
by one Almighty Parent, and inhabitants of the same planet,
are bound to aid, support, and protect each other. On this
broad platform, Masonry unites people of every country, sect
and opinion, and conciliates true friendship among those who
might otherwise have remained at a perpetual distance.” See
Fenton’s Webb's Monitor, pp. 40, 41. The legitimate effect of
80 broad a view of brotherhood is to make the true Mason
charitable and courteous toward the “ people of every country,
sect and opinion.” Hence it is that Masons are a courteous,
polite people, and especially should they be courteous and po-
lite to strangers. Nor does this courtesy manifest itself toward
Craftsmen only, it is far-reaching, going out toward all people,
of all conditions, countries, languages and opinions.

It is not affirmed that every individual member of the Fra-
" ternity is courteous and polite. In a pommunity numbering
a half million, it would hardly be expected by anyone much
acquainted with the frailty of human nature, and knowing the
great diversity to be found in human character, that all would
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live up to so high a standard as the one presented by our Order.
But we aftirm that the influence of our principles is in favor of
courtesy and politeness toward all mankind, even the stranger
and sojourner.

Such being the characteristics ot the Order, Masons have
reason to expect more than a cool, formal civility from the
members of the Craft. When one Mason meets another, even
a8 a stranger, he expects to meet one who entertains and acts
upon the principles of the Craft. He has reason to expect an
affable politeness, and a courtesy which shall manitest itself in
kind words and deeds. He has reason’to expect this from prin-
ciple—not a narrow selfishness.

If Masonry teaches us to regard the whole human species
a8 one family, created by one Almighty Parent, it teaches us to
regard every human being as a brother man, and of course we
should be considerate of the welfare and happiness of our own
brethren.

And what is there which stamps us with so much true man-
hood, as courtesy manifested towards strangers? What seems
to shock us so much, as to see strangers treated uncivilly and
uncourteously. We always feel that the churl, who cannot an-
swer a stranger’s questionswith civility, ought to be kicked out
of good society as a person void of principle and good breeding.

But do Masons always act toward strapngers with that
politeness and consideration that they have reason to expect
from Craftsmen ? I fear not. Indeed, I know that they do not.
I have sometimes seen men who advertise their Masonry to the
world by wearing a badye, act uncourteously towards Brothers
who approached them, desirous ot acquiring some needed infor-
mation, and supposing they were Masons because they wore the badge.
They perhaps selected them out of the crowd on that account,
but found out by sad experience that all are not what they ap-
pear to be!

Had they been interrogated as to why they were discourte-
ous and impolite to a stranger, perhaps they would have
excused themselves by saying, “ Business before pleasure or
ceremony.” But business should not be permitted to so far
engross our time that we cannot practice the common courte-
sies of lie. They who have too much business on hand to
practice the principles of the Order, had best withdraw; or at
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least, they had best remove the badges they are wont to sport
upon their persons. .

One word more. Now that Masonry is very popular, there
are more or less impostors traveling about the country, seeking
aid which they do not merit, from members of the Craft. This
may have a tendency to induce a want ot confidence in all
strangers and sojourners. I have heard Masons say, recently,
after having been imposed upon, that they intended to look
upon everyb:dy as a “:cvmp,” until he proved himself to be an
honest man. This would certainly place such brothers in a
very unmasonic attitude toward strangers. We should not too
readily take strangers into our confidence ; when they approach
us with requests for aid we should put them to the strictest
tests; but we should ever treat them with genuine politeness
and courtesy, which are characteristics of the Masons.

MASONIC ITEMS.

A Wise Orper.—General Order No. 1, for the government
of the celebration of laying the corner-stone at New York read,
“The procession will be composed of Master Masons only, who
will wear dark clothing, high black hats, white linen aprons,
and white gloves. Officers of Lodges will wear their jewels
attached to their coat lapels. No scarf, collar, or banner will
be allowed in the procession.”

This is what the editor of The Masonic Record thinks was,
“ cutting off @ chance to splurge,” and yet he objects to the abhsence
of colors for officers and dignitaries, and also to excluding the
“lambskin.” We think the Grand Officers officiating should
have been clothed in the regalia belonging to their several
offices, and all others should bave appeared in plain * lambskins.”
On such occasions Masons should lay all splurging aside, and
meet upon the level. The Indiana Hume Advocate tound fault
because brethren were required to dress in dark clothing, and
that Sir Knights did not appear as such. We are of opinion
that the affair was wisely ordered, and that New York proved
herself fully competent to manage her Grand Celebrations, and
we hope that other jurisdictions will take due notice and govern
themselves on like occasions with as much wisdom.
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In answer to a query of the Masuni~ Ti/inyx the London
Freemason gives the following in reference to the number of
Lodges and Craftsmen of England :

The Masonic Tidinys asks us to.state the approximate num-
bers of the English Craft. In reply, we say, 1240 Iodges
actually working, and 120,000 members. Of these two-thirds
are located in England and the rest in our colonies and poses-
gions. In our article in No. 87 on Lord Zetland's career, we
gave an approximate estimate. The statements put forward
by some of our contemporaries—viz., 150,000 Masons in England,
100,000 in Scotland, and 50,000 in Ireland are absurd. There
are not 150,000 in the three Kingdoms.

WEe see by our exchanges that Brother B. B. French, a
sketch of whose life we transfer trom Pom: roy’s Democrat, deliv-
ered an able Fourth of July oration at Washington, D. C., on
the recent Fourth.

‘WE understand that the Illustrious Brother Earnest Frolich,
Chevalier de 1'Ordre de Wasa, has been again entrusted with a
Masonic mission to this country by H. M. the King ot Sweden;
" and that one of the first results of his negotiations is that Cap-
tain N. G. Phillips, Grand Treasurer-General, and other members
of the Supreme Grand Council 33 ©,are about to proceed to.
Stockholm on a visit to King Charles John, by whom they will
be lodged and entertained in the Royal Palace during their
stay in the Swedish capital —London Freemason.

Tur Masonic celebration in Bangor, Maine, was a fine affair,
six Commanderies of Knights Templar and thirty subordinate
Lodges being present. A procession under the chiet marshal-
ship of General H. M. Pliaster, marched to the City Common,
where a collation was provided for 2,500 of Brotherhood. M.
W. John H. Linde, Grand Master, delivered the address of
welcome, and M. W. Josiah H, Drummond, Past Grand Mas-
ter of Maine, the oration. The report of the Building Com-
mittee, on the progress of the new hall, was read. The
dedicatory services took place at the hall.—Fiyaro.

At the invitation of the General Assembly of Rhode Island,
the corner-stone of the *“ Rhode Island Soldiers’ and Sailors’
Monument ” was laid at Providence, by the Grand Lodge on
the afternoon of the 24th ultimo.
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TABLE TALK.—NO. VIIL
BY GOTTFRIED.

“That is a beautitul thing,” said I, taking into my hands the
cane that Barney Hagerman laid across the center table as he
drew his tobacco pouch from his pocket and commenced filling
his pipe with “ Yacht Club.”

I examined the cane. It was an exquisite piece of work
manship. It was a hickory stick with a natural turn at the
hand. On the end of this crook was carved, in the most skillful
manner, the head of a grey hound. Such carving, and such a
head, so perfect and so lite-like, I never saw before. It was
beautiful.. 'The eyes, the ears, the delicate muzzle, the finely
out mouth, in fact the whole head was impressive with inteli-
gent vitality. That peculiarly earnest and active expression
between pleasure and anxiety, which is to be found in the coun-
tenance of the faithful canine, had a meaning. It brought to
my mind the remarks of the great Goethe while he and his
friends were examining a picture of some horses by Landseer,
that wonderful painter of animals.

“ Why,” said one of the company, “ are there not more such
artists as Landseer P Goethe replied :

“ Any person can paint a horse; any person can paint fifty
horses, but the forty-nine after the first of the fifty, is bnt a
repetition of the first one; so, after all, when he has made fifty
paintings he has made but the one horse over and over again.
Not so with Landseer; each animal that he pamnts is different
from every other one.”

“ Why is it, then,” inquired his friend, “ that others do not
do the same as Landseer ?”

“ Because,” returned Goethe, “ no one but Landseer can
catch the mencheit (humanity) of the animal and paint it in a
picture. The only thing in which the master-pieces of L.and-
geer differ from the works of other artists is, that each of
his animals has a distinctive characteristic expression, which, to
a greater or less degree resembles the human countenance,
and this gives a character to each individual in his group of
animals.”

How Ifound this mencheit in the hand-piece of Barney Hager-

man’s cane! After studying the details of the fine carving for
3-VOL. I, NO. L
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some considerable time, I laid it carefully back upon the table,
a8 Barney seated himselt opposite to me, and, leaning back in
his chair, puffed thick masses of aromatic smoke from his lips.

“ Where-did you get that stiek ?” I enquired.

“I found it.” returned Barney Hagerman.

“ What a misfortune to the one that lost!” Said I.

“Did I not tell you that I found it ?” said Barney. “No
one lost it I presume. I found it growing in the woods.”

“ 0, yes,” said I, “I understand you now, you found the
stick and made the head on it yourself.”

“ No sir, you do not understand me,” rejoined Barney. “I
made no head on it. The head was on it when I found it.”

“You do not pretend to tell me that that exquisite head
grew in that shape, on that stick?” said I in astonishment.
Barney replied : \

“ I have pretended to tell you that very thing, and, to avoid
a mistake, or misunderstanding of my meaning, I repeat to you,
that I found that stick in the woods with that identical dog's
head on it, and that same dog’s head grew on that stick precise-

y in the shape and form you now see it. Now I think we
understand each other.” ‘

“ You surprise me,” I continued, “I am loth to believe that
you mean to convey the idea your statement implies.”

Barney Hagerman slowly, and without a word in reply re-
filled his pipe, crossed the room, took a match from the safe,
and, striking it, applied it to his pipe. He stood several min-
utes looking out of the window. Finally he returned to the
table and resumed his seat. He took up the stick, and holding
the head of the cane on a level with his eyes, he scanned it
esrnestly for a minute, when, laying it back upon the table he
said: )

«T found that stick with the head on it, in the woods.
That head grew there, just as you see it. I had to cut away a
good deal of wood to get at the head though, for I could not
see the head at all inside the bark and wood that was around it
when I found it; but, I knew that I would find the head in
there when I had cut away the superincnmbent wood that sur-
rounded it. So, I kept whittling away until I at last succeeded
in getting off every particle except that beautiful head which
was left after the redundant wood was cut away.

“In such an undertaking a person must be very particular,
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or he will spoil the head by cutting some of it away with the
wood that adheres to it. He must know just where to put the
knife each time. In fact, he must see the head inside of the
wood, before he begins, (although others cannot see it,) or he
will surely spoil it in cutting away the wood.”

“Sold!” cried I, and, leaning back in my chair, I contem.
plated the firm countenance of Barney Hagerman which was
touched with the slightest expression of waggery that can be
conceived. Barney slowly continued.

“ There is a picture in every cloud, in every dash of sue-
light, and in every expanse of shadow. There is a statue in
every rock, a form in every clod, and an expression in every
granite boulder. But it is only the eye of genius that can per-
ceive them, and only the skillful hand, guided by that genius,
that can develope them by removing the superabundance of
material that conceals them. In truth, these beautitul forms
abound in the store-house of genius, and the marble and the olay
are only the plaster media chosen by the artist through which
to manifest these ideals of his mind—these shadowy forms that
people the realms of his genius.”

“The glowing fancies we see elaborated in art, first exist in
the soul of the artist in burning and consuming thought, where
they struggle and conflict for an external expression, until he
wreaks them upon the marble or canvass, and, not until others
stand face to face with his creations, the ideals ot genius, do
they see what he saw, and feel what he felt.”

“ Barney,” said I, still contemplating his quiet, yet deeply
intellectual features, “ Barney, you are out of your sphere. You
ought to be in one of our-largest cities, where your genius
could be appreciated, and where you could meet with men
nearer your own intellectual measure.”

“.You take me for a fool ?” turning around and staring full
in my face. “ Surely you must think me a great fool. Do you
suppose I would choose to imprison myself in a paltry city
when there is a whole world to livein? Now I am a cosmop-
olite. I claim the wide world as my residence. The metro-
politan is limited to a miserable city of a few hundred thousand
people as his home. The cosmopolitan is the center of a
universe.

“ You would have me exchange the pure air and the dbright
sunshine of the country for the filthy and pestilential atmosphere
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of a city. A large city breathes like a living being. Its breath
is poisonous to the human constitution, both physically and
morally. The massive lungs of a large city are momentarily
pumping its feetid breath along its streetg, alleys and avenues,
for human beings to live upon. With the physical stench that
is generated in large cities, there is also generated a moral car-
bonic acid gas, which is just as poisonous to the human mind, as
the other is to the human body. Men cannot'think purely
when they are plunged up to their eyes in bad air and bad
morals.”

“I do not comprehend what you mean by the breathings of
a city,” said L.

“1 will tell you,” replied Barney Hagerman, and continued.
« Take the city of New York at sun-rise, in July, or August,
as an illustration. A comparative rest, for a few minutes pre-
vails. A cool air arises from the cleanly swept and freshly
sprinkled paving stones of the upper portion ot Broadway,
But soon the city, like a huge mouster, awakes, and begins to
chafe and growl. One hundred and thenty-five thousand draft-
horses, burdened to their utmost strength, pour their fiery
breath, through heated nostrils, along the streets. This, in a
few minutes, mingles with the efuvia arising from the dropings
of the same number of horses. These emanations aris~ in rank
undulations, and, mingling with the breath of halt a million
human beings, form a distinctive element in the common air
that you and I must breathe. The whirl ot business, the great
rise and fall of every day human action and motion, the conflict
and turmoil of animal action, the din and struggle of mechani-
cal motion, are all started, and the lungs of the city are fairly in
play. They inspire and expire like the lungs of a leviathan.
We inhale the expirations, composed of the fumes from
incubrating oil, of rotten fish, of escaping gas, of smoke stacks,
of tar, pitch and oakum, of meat-markets and fish-markets, of
chandries and refineries, of cooking, stewing, roasting and
baking, of the garbage and sewerage, of the sweat and dropings
of all the horses, mingled, bring the out-gush of the great lungs
of the city. That is what I mean by the breathings of a large
city.”

y‘.‘ But this i8 in the morning,” continued gBarney Hagerman-
¢ Wait until evening,—until after these disgusting and sicken-
ing out-door pestilences have been multiplied for fourteen
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hours,—until the cursing, swearing and drinking commences,—
until indecent revels are at their acme,—until debauchery, vice
and crime open their obscene orgies, when want and misery
send up their piteous prayer to mingle with the wail of disease
and the shouts of fiends. The lungs of the great city are then
playing fearfully, under the impulses of a raging fever.

“ It must be very interesting to a man of good taste to live
in a great city, and to inhale this infectious breath, rank from its
diseased iungs, day after day. It must be beautiful to live—
nay, to mock life in a large city.

“ Here we live in one of the most beautiful villages in the
world. It has its little lungs, too. and its gentle breath, as pure
as an infant’s. Look outjof the window there, where the crys-
tal waters of the St. Joseph reflect”the white cottages on_the
thither sbore.  See the boys playing witlh the great, shaggy
Newfoundlander. Carlo enjoys the fun; the boys. their pants
rolled above their knees, their little limbs as red as lobster’s
from wading in the cool water, also enjoy the sport. Hear that
merry burst of cheerful laughter, mingling with the morning
song of the robin, the thrush and the oriole. There is nothing
chronic in that shout. There is no morbid odor, no feted
breath, no sudden and alarming palpitations in that morning
revelry of the barefoot village boys. Feel that puff of pure
fresh air, as it steals with its balmy odors through the meadow.
Do you catch the aroma of the oak and the hickory, mingled
with the perfume of the wild anamone, and the meadow sweet ?
They come fluttering along on the wings of the zephyr, from
yonder grove across the meadow. And yonder stretchesthe
broad prairie, with its blue gauzy atmosphere, and its carpet of
springing wheat fields. Oh! how beautiful everything is, and
how it makes one wish to live forever. Even the human coun »
tenance, in the midst of this world of peace, and quiet, and un-
pretending purity, is more beautitul, and the unaffected smile
more cheerful.

“There goes the mechanic to his daily toil, whistling merrily.
He carries no brick in his hat from last night's debauchery.
Yonder comes the farmer with his broad and honest smile,
bringing his tributary butter-pml in the cool of the morning.
Seen in this point of view, life is beautiful. ~Honest industry
and contentment hallow life in the country. Speculation and
vice desecrate it in the city. The metropolitan lives in a city-
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To him the city is the world. The cosmopolitan lives in the
world. To him the world is home. I am a cosmopolitan.

“You would advise me to exchange all this sweet peace,
this pure life, this reality of being, for the feverish pulsations,
the dust and noise, the filth and vice of a city, would you?
No, no, I am not such a fool as you take me for. Here I know
every body ; in & city I know nobody. I almost loose my own
individuality, and scarcely know myself. No sir,I am not such
a fool.”

“Yes, but my dear fellow,” said I, “ you forget to put iu the
balance against this dark picture of the city which you have
drawn, and of metropolitan life, its brighter and more cheerful
aspect. You forget the great and eminent men who illumine
our large cities with the moral light that eminates from their
wonderful intellects. There is the great Henry Ward Beecher
and his great moral reform.”— '

“ His great what ?” inquired Barney.

“ His moral reform and work of humanity,” 1 returned.

“ Work for himself, rather,” said Barney.

“Do you mean to say that Henry Wurd Beecher is not the
foremost man of the age ¥” I asked.

“Yes,” replied Barney, “ I mean that very thing, that Henry
Ward Beecher is not the greatest man of the age. There are
many better novelists. Take any ten pages that Auerbach or Vie-
tor Hugo ever wrote, and the said ten pages coatain more thought,
more morality, more life, more geist, (spirit), than all Beecher
ever wrote. Hugo and Auerbach are cosmopolitans; they have
lost sight of, and have outgrown country and nationality, and
write tor humanity. Beecher is a New Englander, and to him
New England is the world, and all humanity dwell in New
England. He knows no world beyond New England. There-
fore, he writes fur New Englanders. Consequently, Norwood,
what the New Englanders are pleased to call his great work, is
simply twaddle—a re-hash of New England puritan life, which
has been served up just as well by Holmes and-a half dozen
other New England writers before. I would recommend to
Henry Ward Beecher, to purchase ¢ On the Heights,” by Ber-
thold Auerbach, and to read it once a month for five years; not
only read it, but study it as he would a complex science, (for it

. is a most wonderful ethial work, although a novel,) and, if he
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studies it faithtully five years, let him write another novel if
he will. Norwood is twaddle, the merest twaddle.”

“ Yes, but I allude to Beecher as a Minister of the gospel,
aaid I

¢ Yes, but he is not a minister of the gospel,” rejoined Bar-
ney Hagerman. ‘“ He is an editor, a lecturer, a politician, a
serio-comical actor, a novelist, and, we may hear next, that he
is a competitor for accrobatic honors in the hipodrom.”

“ Barney Hagerman, why are you so provokingly perverse?”
said I, not a little vexed at the manner in which he was treating
the great favorite, “ you very well know that Mr. Beecher is
one of the most eminent of living clergymen.”

“ Ot what faith, denomination, or pursuasion ?” enquired
Barney. ) ‘

“I cannot say,” replied I, ¢ that he belongs to any particular
oreed or church, but he preaches morality and humanity from
his own independent stand point.”

“Because he is well paid for it,” quickly replied Barney
“Stop his pay and his humanity stops. Pay him a larger salary
for doing it, and he will proclaim the old, intolerant, puritan or-
thodoxy, or advocate the dogmas the Holy Mother church. He
is a metropolitan, and pleases a metropolitan congregation, be-

“cause he is well paid for it. He would undertake any other
business that he could perform indifferently well at the same
price, on speculation. He is a money maker. He would have
sncceeded well as a peddler, for his manner ot doing things is
interesting. He does not deal in codfish, dry goods, boots and
shoes, silks, or straw goods, because there is more risk in that
trade than in his present Jack-of-all-trades employment ; besides
they would require a heavier investment and would not pay as
well.”

“I perceive you have nota very high opinion of Mr. Beech-
er,” said I, ready to drop the subject.

“ Well,” said Barney, slowly, and drawing his words into
prolonged tones, “well, that depends upon circumstances; I
think he is a good judge ot a horse, and would have m»de &
splendid horse jockey, or hack driver; my opinion of him :n
that respect is high ; but, as a novelist, it is low,—very low—as
a preacher, low—as a moral reformer, very low—as a politician
very low—very low indeed,—as a financier, very high—he
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would make money out of meal. As a stump speaker, fair—
as a dancing master he would have excelled.
“O don’t make a fool of yourself, Barney,” said I, impatiently:
“Come now, my dear fellow,” said Barney, refilling his pipe,

“I beg you to remember what we wera talking about, to wit,
the great moral light emenating from the eminent intellects of
large cities. Now the truth is the very man you have seen
proper to introduce as an illustration, proves how completely
the social tone of a large city becomes imbued with the sick-
ening and moral infection which must ever arise in its crowded
limits. Mr. Beecher does not even profess Christianity. As
you say, he preaches morality and humanity from his own stand
point; his congregation call it preaching and pay a princelY
salary for it. Abner Kneeland did the same thing in Boston,
and was imprisoned for it, and finally driven from the city.
Yes, Beecher preaches—he preaches anything to please his con-
gregation. He labors to make the path to heaven easy for them
in return for their dimes. He gets oft’ an expensive weekly
entertainment for them, because they can afford it. That
humble preacher who proclaimed the words of divine truth to
the multitude, on the shores of Gallilee, eighteen hundred years
ago, would cut a pretty figure in Henry Ward Beecher’s church
in Brooklyn. He would be hissed and scouted out ot the pulpit,
or rather rostrum. Beecher is an indifferent actor on a high
salary. Lew Osborn would get up a much better entertainment,
say as many pointed and funny things, on a much lower salary,
if the congregation coull only manage to keep him sober on
Sundays.” :

“‘Sermons inwtones * * *

Books in the running brooks,

And good in everything,’
are not to be found in large cities,” said Barney Hagerman, ig-
niting a match and applying it to his pipe. These ounly pertain
to the country, and to the quiet and peaceful villages of the
county, where malicious conventionalities are ignored, and
where pure air, pure morals, and pure life promote human
happiness.” ’
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A MASONIC NOVELTY.
BOW A WOMAN CAN BE MADE A MASON.

A wedding, always interesting, recently transpired at Kala-
mazoo, under circumstances so entirely novel as to create &
very unusual flutter in the gentle bosoms of our “Burr Oak
City.” The following notice tells the story:

MarriEp—Sir Knight John H. Hoffman and Miss Lizzie
Rollins—on Monday eve. June 27th, at the Asylum of ‘“Penin-
sular Commandery No. 8,” by Rev. Dr. Foster, Rector of St.
Jobn's Church and Prelate of the Commandery, assisted by Rev.
Mr Watts of St. Luke's.

The occasion was so pleasant, as well as so entirely unique,
and the arrangements were so graceful, tasteful and recherche,
that we feel justified in occupying a little space with a delinea-
tion of its Masonic features.

Sir Knight Hugh Rollins, the father of the bride, has been
for fiftuen years the faithtul Tyler of Kalamazoo Lodge, and the
vigilant sentinel of the Commandery. Sir Knight Hoffman, the
groom, has been for some years the attentive and obhging
steward of the Order. The groom. the bride and her father are
all much respected and beloved by troops of friends in and out
of the Fraternity. ‘

When it was whispered around that the silken “cable” was
to bind the two in a marriage tie, the Sir Knights (under a happy
inspiration) decided to testity their brotherly regard for their
old and young officer, as well as for her who 1s the daughter of
one, and soon to be the bride of the other, by proposing to give
their wedding, reception and banquet at the Asylum of the
Order. The compliment was accepted as kindly as it was of-
fered.

Wedding cards were accordingly issued to the one hundred
and fifty Sir Knights of this jurisdiction, their wives and sweet-
hearts, and to many of the family and personal friends of the
parties. The cards were in the usual form, except that “Penin-
sular Commandery No. 8,” appeared, in loco purentis, as the giver
of the entertainment.

The ceremony was appointed for 8 o’clock P. M. At 7:30
adetachment of Knights, in full regalia, welcomed the arriving
guests at theioot ot the stairway leading to the brilliantly il-
luminated rooms of the Order, in the third story of Masonic
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Hall. Another detachment, at the head of the stairway, as-
signed the guests their alloted positions in the Asylum.

Upon entering the splendid and spacious Hall, the arrange-
ment of its furniture was thd first thing to strike the eye ot the
Mason. The altar stood upon the back part ot the dais in the
e’xt.reme east. Upon the purple velvet cushion of the altar
rested the Bible, bearing upon its open pages the Square and
Compass, properly displayed, all surrounded and illuminated by
three wax tapers in silver candlesticks. High above the altar,
and from a brilliantly illuminated transparency, there looked
down upon us the “All Seeing Eye” encircled by the letter “G,”
beneath which, a golden “ Royal Arch,” springing from Corin-
thian columns of gold and spanning the altar, bore aloft the in-
scription, “Holiness to the Lord.” Suspended beneath the arch,
and from its “Key Stone” of mysterious meaning, hung a large
and beautitul boquet in the shape of a marriage bell—an amal-
gam of roses and lillies whose chimes were the sweetest of per-
fume. On either side of the duis, in the N. E. and S. E. corners
of the Asylum, were suspended the banners of the Red Cross "
and the Templar Knight. Beneath and flanking these were the
four Royal Arch banners (red, white, blue and purple) of beau-
tiful material and embroidery. The other furniture of the Lodge
Room was in its usual position, The whole was brilliantly il-
luminated.

When all was ready for the ceremony—at 8 o’clock sharp—
the two officiating clergymen, in clerical robes, took their posi-
tion on the dais, in the east, one on either side of the altar and
under the “Royal Arch.” The guests had been arranged on ei-
ther side of the Asylumn so as to leave an unobstructed open
space in the center, from west to east, which included the tes-
sellated pavement of woods inlaid in the floor. ]

As the clergy took their position by the altar, the organ struck
up the “Wedding March” with emphatic cadence; and the Sir
Knights, emerging from their Armory infull regalia, entered the
Asylum at the west, and marched, in two ranks and in open
order, keeping step to the music, up the «pen span in the center
nearly to the daisin the east. Here the lines halted, faced in-
wards and come to a ““present arms,”—thus forming, down the
entire length ot the Asylam, an avenue all overreached with
glittering steel. Along this avenue and under this arch, now
passed the bridal party,led by M. W. A. T. Metcalf, Grand Mas-
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ter of Michigan, and M. E. C. H. Brown, Grand High Priest of -
Michigan, followed by the bride, leaning on the arm of Frank
Henderson, E. C., and the groom, supported by H. J. Brownell,
@. In this order they moved slowly up to the dais, where,
kneeling on the altar cushions at the feet ot the Prelate, the
aflianced pair took upon themselves those other “vows” that
made them man and wite. During the ceremony the Prelate
stood immediately under the center of the Royal Arch—the Sir
Knights, in line, stood at “parade rest” with sword points on
the floor, their doffed helmets, held in the left hand, rested
against the right shoulder. The Lord’s Prayer of the cere-
mony was repeated by all the Sir Knights in unison with the
officiating Prelate, and all the responses to the petitions were
also given in the usual Masonic manner; and when, at the con-
clusion of the ceremony, the Prelate, with uplifted hands, had
pronounced the holy benediction upon the kneeling pair, the
“s0 mote it be,” of Masonic assent, was uttered with a unanimity
and a fervor that betokened a sincere and hearty interest in the
future welfare and happiness of the brother and his bride.

Upon the completion of the marriage ceremony, the Sir
Knights immediately removed helmets and armsand again came
to a “present.” As the organ took up the lively movement of
Mendelsobn’s Wedding Hymn, the happy pair, preceded by.the
E. C,, retired trom the altar, and as they passed back between
the ranke ot Knights and beneath their “arch of steel,” its blades
rang out a merry clangor telling them in Masonic symbol of
that cherisbing and protecting spirit that will hover over and
guard them on their “journey” not only “up,” but “down the
hill,” and when, at last, they ‘shall sleep together at the foot,”
will also be there to breathe another and a parting benediction.

The bridal pair were now conducted by the K. C. to the re-
ception room of the Fraternity, where they received the congrat-
ulations of the assembled friends and guests. Regalia was now
doffed by the Knights. After an hour or more had passed in
happy wishes and merry chat, refreshments were announced, and
the party were conducted up to the banquet hall of the Com-
mandery, where, within walls gaily bedecked with wreaths of
flowers, evergreens and Masonic emblems, tables had been ele-
gantly spread with everything attractive to the eye and the
taste.
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The Eminent Commander took thehead of the cruciform
tabes, placing the bride and groom at his right and their rela-
tives at his left. The Prelate, at the foot of the same table, rev-
erently invoked God’s blessing on the feast. At this and at
other tables around the sides ot the room, the guests, to the
number of two hundred and fifty, were seated, and partook of
the tempting viands and refreshments with which the tables
were loaded. '

Every Knight Templar can readily imagine the fun such a
novel banquet would naturally suggest.

The *“pilgrim warrior,” having done necessary penance at
Cupids shrine had been admitted to the mysteries that “sealed
his fate.” “Silver and gold we had none,” but such as we had
we freely gave. “God speed” them on their way, was smilingly
but earnestly on every lip. A crusty bachelor Knight suggested
“it was better to sit in the chamber of reflection before than
after sgome ceremonies.” The same amiable gentleman also re-
marked that Cupid’s devotees were always led blindfold into
trouble. Notwithstanding our crusty friend however. toward
the close of the feast, it was unanimously and vociferously voted
by the Knights, amid peals of laughter, that the customary
questions need not be proposed at the table. The discussion
was manifestly useless. It wasalso agreed that the great Ma-
sonic puzzle—“Can a woman be made a Mason ?” which, like
perpetual motion, and squaring the circle, had caueed much spec-
ulation and some difficulty, had at last found a successtul and
pleasant solution.

A DIALOGUE.

Bro. 4.—"Good morning, Bro. B. They tell me you were at
Detroit recently, to attend the the session ot the Grand Com-
mandery. You had a good time I have no doubt? And did
you see all the sights. join in the processions and the boat-ride ?
Dear me! how 1 should have enjoyed all those things? Do
tell me how it is that you can find time to attend the sessions
of all the Grand Bodies, while I am chained to my business like
a galley slave, and can rarely if ever go trom home.”

Bro. B—+I will assure you, my worthy Brother A., that we
did have a glorious timegat the recent session of our Command-
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ery, and I do pity the Sir Knights whose hearts were with us,
but whose circumstances really prevented their attendance of
the Grand Commandery. But in all kindness, my Brother, let
me say that you do not share my pity! You are in easy circum-
stanoces, and might have attended this session, if you had only
had the will. You are abundantly able to incur the trifling ex-
pense, and could have either hired a little extra help, or, for a
few days, done less business. Do you ever consider that others
have to make sacrifices in order to be present at the sessions of
the Grand Bodies? They have to let business go, for a time,
and / am of opinion that i pays; it not in dollars and cents, it
does in enjoyment ; and I esteem a dollar’s worth of enjoyment
as quite equivalent to a dollar in money.”

Bro. A—*“You are quite right, Bro. B., but though I would
willingly make some sacrifices, yet you know how ./ am situa-
ted. It would not do for me to shut up my store for a whole
week, or even for half that time; and when / go, my clerks are
at a loss, half the time, to know what to do. But it sets me
into raptures when I hear the Sir Knights tell the good times
they had, and I sometimes wish my store was in Tophet, or-
some other quiet place, 8o that I could have alittle time I could
call my own |”

Bro. B—Pardon me, my friend, and I will inform you
where I think you err: you try to do too much; and shut your-
self off from much ot the most useful and happy.part of lite's en-
joyments. I rarely see you present at the Lodge, of late; or
at the Chapter meetings. Once in a while I see you at the
Commandery. Why is this? You seem to love Masonry as
much as ever.”

Bro. A—“You need make no apology for your freedom of
speech, my worthy Companion and Sir Knight, for I know you
mean well, and what is more, I know that there is truth in
what you say. I am trying to do too much. The cares of my
business take up all my time. I rise at an early hour, eat in
haste, and without a moment for family pastime, I am off to my
store room. And late at night I return, weary, to my family.
I hardly know what it is to have an hour for social enjoyment,
at home, or with my friends.”

Bro. B—“And yet youhave as much time as I, or any other
man. You have all the time there is, while your life holds out,
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and it is your duty to rightly divide your time. 1 fear you have
not yet learned the Masonic use of the 24 inch gagne. Do
you rightly divide your time £ If we give all our time to any one
object or pursuit, we shall of course have to neglect all others.
We have no moral right to so apply ourselves to business that
we must needs have to negleot our domestic ar social interests.
But you get a report of our doings in the Michigan Freemasdn.
Of course you take that journal ?”

Bro. A.—“No, I confess I have not subscribed yet I have
often thought I would, but I have so managed that I have not
had time to read the publications I now have on my hands.
But you make me see how blind to my highest interest I have
been! I am convinced, and will make a radical change.”

Bro. B—*“Hope you will, and to begin, let me report your
pame, accompanied with $2,00, to those good Brothers who are
working 8o hard to give us a home journal, devoted to the in-
terests of the Craft in Michigan.”

Bro. A—“Agreed, my worthy Sir Knight, and from this
time you will find me at my post of duty. My business shall
not be neglected, but I will remember to use my Masonic work-
ing tools, and keep business within due bounds.”

MEETING OF THE SUPREME COUNCIL FOR THE
NORTHERN JURISDICTION.

The Supreme Council of Sov. Gd. Ins. Gen., 33° for the
Northern Jurisdiction U. S. A,, convened in annual session on
the 15th ult. at Masonie Hall, Cincinnati.

Michigan was represented by Ill. Bro, D. B. Tracy, Dist.
Dep’y. Insp. Gen. for this State, and Ill. Bro's Rev. F. A.
Blades, of Adrian; M. E., C. H. Brown, Gd. P. H.,, and M. W
A.T. Metcalf, Gd. M., of Kalamazoo, and R. W. Landon, Gd:
Treas., of Niles.

Among the pleasant incidents that transpired during the
session was the reception of Ill. Bro. Albert Pike, Sov. Gr.
Commander ot the Southern Jurisdiction, and Tll. Bro. Giles
M. Hillyer, Gd. Min. of State, of the Southern Supreme Council.

As an item of particular interest to the members of the A.
and A. Rite in this State, we print the tollowing resolution
. offered by Ill. Bro. Woodbury, and which was adopted :
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_ Resolved, That all limitations in the number of active mnem-
bers in the Subordinate bodies of this Rite, be, and the same are
hereby abolished, whether the same are in the Constitution or
By-Laws ot said Bodies or not.

In relation to the Grand Orient of France, the following
decrees were unanimously adopted :

1st.—For its unlawful aggression upon tne jurisdictional
right ot the Supreme Council for the Southern Jurisdiction of
the United States, all relations of amity and alliance between
us and the Grand Orient of France are severed, and all commau-
nication between each of us and it will cease.

2d.—For its recognition of an unlawful, illegitimate and
spurious body of expelled Masons, as a lawful Supreme Council
of the 83d degree, its Peer and Equal, we do no longer recog-
nize the Grand Orient of France as within the pale of Masonry,
but hold it, and all bodies and individual Masons under its juris
diction, as infected by the same taint of illegality, and as unlaw-
fully communicating with clandestine and irregular Masons.

8d.—We do henceforward recognize the Supreme Council
of the 33d degree, for France and its dependencies, over which
the Ill:. Bro:. Cremieunx presides, and of which the Ill:. Bro:,
Vicompte de la Fonquirere j& Secretary-General, as the sole
legitimate Supreme Powet of the Ancient and Accepted Scot-
ish Rite in France and for its Dependencies.

~ 4th.—All ounr Lodges of Pertection, Councils, Chapters and

Consistories, and our Sanctuaries of every degree, are inexorably
closed against all Masons of the obedience of the Grand Orient
of France; and all Masons of our obedience are forbidden to
visit any bodies of that obedience, or to recognize as Masons
any who acknowledge the supremacy of the Grand Orient of
France.

5th.—This suspension of amicable relations will continue
until all claim of right on the part of the Grand Orient of
France to consider the pretences to legality of bodies of the
Ancient and Accepted Rite within our respective jurisdictions
are disavowed, and sufficient guarrantees are obtained against
the disturbance by it of the Masonic peace of the United States.

6th.—In respect to the qualifications of profanes seeking
initiation, no other Masonic Power will be permitted to dictate
to us what laws we shall enact or what customs and usages
follow.

A
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THE MICHIGAN CENTRAL R. R.

The season of heat and dust has come again, and travel by
most of our Rail Roads is well nigh intolerable. The Michi-
gan Central alone affords comfort, yea, pleasure, to the traveler.
Its cars are spacious, and well ventilated with an an abundance
of fresh air, and almost entirely free from dust. Its conductors
are gentlemanly, most of whom have knelt at the altar of Ma-
sonry. The country and cities through which it passes cannot
be surpassed for beauty ; aud the tourest over this route has an
opportanity of passing over the Suspension Bridge, and visiting
the Falls of Niagara without incurring extra expense, or loss of
time. In a word we can truthfully commend the Michigan
Central as the most pleasant and attractive route connecting
the great West with the East.

A M~ Missing.—On the 6th of June, S. A. Covell, son of
Companion L. Covell, Esq.. lett his home in Ligonier, Noble Co.,
Ind., intending to visit the horse shows ot Michigan, and sell his
black mare, noted for her speed, which he drove before a sulky
of wood color, varnished. He has not been heard from. and foul
play is feared by his anxious parents. Said S. A. C.,is a man 27
years old, 5 feet tall, browu hair and blue eyes. Information is
asked. Brothers and Companions, make inquiry and report as
above, and request your editors to copy this notice.

Tur Skconp Voruue.—With this issue we enter upon our
second volume. We intend to make it much more attractive
than our first, a8 we expect to have a better patronage to yield
the means of making it better. We shall insist dpon the twen-
ty subscribers from each Lodge. How many will report in the
next? Give us this average, and we will give you a magazine
equal to the best published.

Will the officers of Lodges take hold of the matter at once
and with vigor? Who will respond ?

We bind the volumes of the Michigan Freemason in the
best style of Magazine binding at one dollar per copy. When
convenient, several Brothers can unite. and send their copies in
the same package, and thus save considerable in the way of ex-
pressage. But the price will be a dollar for binding whether

received in packages, or single copies.
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MODERN PHILOSOPHY.

Having lately had the pleasure of conferring with a brother

who, were we to mention his name, would be recognized as one
. of the foremost leaders of modern thought, we are indueed to

place before our readers some of the reflections to which our
conversation has given birth. One of the firstinquiries to which
we may give expressionis this: To what extent is Freemasonry
identified with modern progress, and what influence does it
really wield in the development of the true and beautiful in
life ?

Our learned brother contends that Freemasonry is no longer
the summum bonum—the consummation of excellence—the per-
fection of spirituality and truth. He contends that its inner
sanotuaries are desecrated, and its radiant revelations darkened
and defaced by the touch of ignorant and unclean hands. He
avers that intellect is ignored, philosephy forgotten, and science
voted a dead letter, in our modern assemblies. He holds that
rank without learning, wealth without wisdom, geniality with-
out wit, are mighty powers in Freemasonry, and that we have
constantly ceased to exert any appreciable influence upon the
age in which we live, or upon mankindin general. The charge
is the more serious because it emanates from one who avows
his belief in the good which Freemasonry has hitherto achieved,
and who further considers it capable of reassuming its place as
the dux populi. We instanced to our eminent friend, as proofs
of the benificent works of the Order, the noble charities to
which English Freemasons so liberally contribute, but we were
met by the reply that the “ Licensed Victualers” whom no one

3—voL. 0, No, IL Y
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could accuse of being a scientific body, were equal, if not supe-
rior, to the Masonic Fraternity in the support of their own
charitable institutions. We spoke of the fraternal feelings
which Freemasonry evokes between man and man; and, while
granting their importance and utility, our friend replied that in
the present era such were merely sentimental ties, and power-
less to restrain the evil disposed from acts of enmity or malev-
olence. He further intimated that we had carefully preserved
the shell, and forgotten the kernel—we had unswathed the body
of Masonry, and hung up the grave-clothes as mysterious relics
—atterly oblivious of the history ot the past, and blind to the
possibilities of the future. “ What have we lost?” was our
natural ejaculation, and the reply was significant: “ Knowledge
and Power!” nor could we at that sitting elicit further explana-
tion from our brother, although we confess that we should be
glad to have his opinion on the subject for the enlightment of
our readers: As the case stands, let us grope our way to a
meaning.

All students of the inner life of Humanity—all aspirants after
the Infinite and the Eternal—all those whom we may term
priests of Nature and worshipers of the trne God, feel an inef-
fable craving for knowledge, light, and perfection. This ele-
ment, which in some is an invincible instinct, induces the indi-
vidoal man to frame unattainable ideals—eidolons, so to speak,
of the imagination— Olympian glimpses of skies beaming with
supernatural glory. Itis hard to be obliged to pass trom this
elysium of thought into the dark,stern realities of existence; it
is doubly hard to find that the panacea for human ills, which
we are anxious to impart, is rejected and disdained. A Broth-
erhood ot Man—how noble is the conception, how divine the
truth ! but how far from realization let the records ot all time

.bear witness. We, as Freemasons, cannot pretend to change
the aspect of the world—we cannot banish grief and pain from
the cot or the palace—we cannot kill the giants, Want, and
Disease, who wrestle forever with mankind in this “ amphithe-
atre of strife, ever dark with tragedy and woe;” but we ocan
smoothe with the gentle hend of charity the pillow of the weary
and forlorn; we can point to the source of all comfort, and bid
the mourners dry their tears at the feet of Him who never turns
away from His sad, though erring children. We can raise the
figure of Hope, like the serpent in the wilderness, and bid them
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gaze and live; and we can impress upon all our votaries thas
such are duties which they are bound to perform, if they desire:
to act in conformity with the principles ot Freemasonry. We
ask our learned friend, and with him all our thoughtful readers,
whether it is not better to eduacate the heart of man to feel for
his tellow-creatures than to fill his mind with theological sub-
leties or metaphysical enigmas. We do not undervalue learn-
ing; on the contrary we are anxious that all its professors and
exemplars, who are also true and good Masons, should be clothed
in purple and fine raiment, as men whom the Craft ought to
honor and respect. But we protest against ideal sfandards of
perfection. Freemasonry is not an organization to be tampered
with by politicians or philosophers.

Let each sphere of action possess its own laborers; the day
has forever gone by when Freemasonry conld presume upon ex-
clusive knowledge. The saloons of science are crowded with
capable men who are neither our rivals nor our foes. Modern
philosophy, like Prometheus, would fain pluck down fire from
heaven, and consume all that has been revered or venerated
from the days of old. We have no ambition to enter, like an:
antique gladiator, into so fatal an arena, or to struggle against
dogmas the acceptance of which would reduce all our faith in.
the Creator and love {or his creatures to 8 chaos of doubt and
darkness. If not the pioneers of thought in this boasted age,
let Freemasons be, at least, found amongst the supporters ot

. trath, and let our actions evince to the world that we are some-
thing more than a benefit society or an association of gourmands
and wine-bibbers.

The precepts we inculcate are indelible virtues, the goal for
which we strive is a kingdom imperishable, immortal, eternal;
the haven of the just and true—an Elysium which is scarcely
dreamed of within the rationalistic circle of modern philosophy.
— London Freemason.

FrEEBERN.—No candidate can be admitted into Freemasonry
or share in its occult mysteries unless he be a free man, of mature
age, sound judgment, and strict morality.
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THE NEOPHYTE: A TALE OF THE SECRET ORDER
OF PYTHAGORAS.

" The first rays of the rising sun were gilding the marble pala-
ces and temples of Crotona, when Heros and his companions,
fresh from the wine-house and the stews, frightened the silence
of the blushing morn’by their loud jests and bacchanalian songs.
The caretul citizen, starting from his slumber, prayed Minerva
that his sons might not resemble Heros; the virgin, who had
gazed upon him with enamored eyes, vowed a wreath to
Juno to incline the libertine to marriage; while the aged augur,
employed at that early hovr in decorafing the temples for the
morning sacrifice, scowled after him, and prophesied evil. Reck-
less alike of censure or esteem, the mad troop bounded on, ap-
pearing, in their flowing garments and flower-crowned brows,
more like & band of specters than children of the earth. At
length they reached the building where Pythagoras, who had
fled from his native Samos, disgusted with the tyranny ot Poly-
crates, taught that system of philosophy which has rendered
his name immortal. Even at that early hour his school was
thronged with pupils, who tormed a circle round their inspired
master, so wrapped in his discourse, 8o mute and breathless, that
they more resembled a groflp of statuary from the chisel of the
divine Praxiteles than an assembly of living men. The subject
of his discourse was the then mysterious science of Geometry,
the knowledge of which he had acquired in his travels through
Egypt and Judea, and which veiled in allegory and symbols, he
taught to his more favored disciples. In the midst of his lec-
ture, the propriety of the assembly was disturbed by the uncer-
emonious entrance of Heros and his companions who, reckless
and eager tor sport, thought to confound the philosopher, and
turn his doctrine into mirth. Pythagoras received them with
an undismayed countenance, and, perceiving their design, re-
solved, by changing the subject of his lecture, to shame them, if
possible, from the vice to which they were the slaves.
“Drunkenness,” he exclaimed, “ ye men of Crotana, is alike
the grave of manhood and virtue; the homicide of reason—of
that noble faculty which the gods have given to mankind to
distinguish them from the creatures of the field : but, alas! how
often is their benevolence wronged by its perversion! How
often is society outraged by the folly and madness of the wine-
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cup, and man, the nearest to the gods, in wisdom, strength, and
beauty, by his own act, by the indulgence of the worst of vices,
degraded to thelevel of the brute! We see them in our streets,
the scoff of childhood, the scorn of the wise, the inferior of the
slave. While such men exist in Crotona, the altars of Bacchus
need no hecatomb; garlanded for the sacrifice, the herd of vol-
untary beasts are waiting at his temple.”

The clear voice and dignified manner of the sage gave strength
to his words. Heros hung his head in shame, and silently re-
moved the garland from his brow.

“ What,” hiccupped Theon, one of his dissolute companions,
who had observed the action, “shamed by the scolding of a man,
who rails against the pleasures of the world, because he is past
their enjoyment, or has found them sour? Still silent? Axrt
thou a man, and suffer a torrent of epithets to overwhelm thee,
drowned in expletives? Well, be it so. Let us leave him,
friends, to turn sophist; in thy present mood, I'll have no more
of him or thee; the fit will soon pass, and thou wilt find us at
the house of the courtesan, Lais; her smiles will dispel the
fumes of the wine, and soon unphilosophise thee.”

With these worde, the drunken Theon and} his friends de-
parted from the hall, leaving Heros alone with the moralist and
his disciples. For hours the abashed youth sat, with his tace
veiled in his robe, listening to the wisdom of Phythagoras with
attentive care, and reflecting with bitterness upon the folly of
his past life; his name stained with excess, his means impaired;
the noble aim, the purpose of his being, defeated aud destroyed.
The instruction for the morning being ended, one by one the
disciples bowed to their master, and left his presence in rever-
ential silence. The sage was at last about to depart, when
Heros, falling on his knee, caught him by the garment.

“What wouldst thou ?” demanded the surprised philosopher :
“this house is not a vinter'’s, nor are those who are its inmates
thy companions. The residence of Lais is in the street where
stands the Hospital ; if thou art incapable of reaching it, a por-
ter for hire will convey thee to her door.”

“Father,” exclaimed the youth, wounded by the severity of
his manner, “ I abjure such pleasure! I would learn truth; teach
me thy wisdom.”

+ “Itis the wine-cup speaketh,” sternly rejoined Pythagoras ;
“truth is an element too pure for thy vitiated taste. Wisdom
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to thee!—wisdom to the drunkard !—as well might you offer
grim Pluto’s sacrifice upon the altar of Olympian Jove, and
deem the rites accepted. Farewell.”

“Stay yet one moment,” replied the suppliant. “Is the
folly of youth to render of effect the resolve of age; even the
gods relent if wooed with penitence. Wilt,thou be less pitiful,
father? Friend, reject me not; lead me from ignorance to
wisdom ; from vice to virtue.”

The sage, attracted by the apparent earnestness of the youth,
.gazed upon him for a few moments, as if to read his very soul.
¢ Iremember,” he at last exclaimed, “during the Trojan war,
thou wert shield-bearer to the valiant and royal Agamemnon,
and wert slain by an arrow from the walls; evil and good were
mingled in thee—thou art still the same, I find. Dost thou not
remember me? I then was Euphorbus.”

Heros listened in astonishment, never having heard before of
the sage’s doctrine of the transmigration of the soul.

“ Thou art strangely surprised, I see,” continued Pythago-
ras. “Alas! for the unrestrained indulgence of thy passions,
wert thy soul chastened by temperance, thy mind fortified by
wisdom, the past, which now appears to the page, blank and
unlettered, would be as clear as the bright sun; but now the
earthly particles of thy name prevail, and vice and intemper-
ance obscure it.”

“Tell me,” exclaimed the bewildered youth, “ how may I
hope to obtain such wondrous knowledge ?’

“ By silence and patience,” replied the philosopher. “No
words,” he continued, laying his finger upon his lip; * obey me
—await my hour, and depart.”

Silent and thoughttul, Heros sought his home ; a few hours
had changed him. The intoxicating pleasure that hitherto had
beld his soul in chains, debasing its action, crushing its nobler
energies, he determined should be cast off for ever.

“The cup, the midnight revel,” be exclaimed, “shall be ex-
changed for wisdom ; like an unseemly garb, I cast aside the
vices of youth, and clothe myself anew.”

Months passed away, and Heros still adhered to his resolu-
tion. Night found him at bis studies, and morning stimulated
bim but to fresh exertion : still the expected summons from the
sage came not; and, with the impatience ot youth, he deemed
himself forgotten, or held unworthy of his instruction. The re-
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port of his altered mode of life soon spread through the city;
but when they heard it, old men shook their heads, and ex-
claimed, that he would break out again more furious than the
untamed colt ; more drunk than ever.

His companions, angry at being denied admittance at his
door, sneered, and declared he had a fever; but all joined in the
opinon, that his present change of life was but the mask for
some fresh folly.

The day of the city festival at last arrived, and Heros once
more mingled with his fellow-citizens ; it being an vccasion on
which he could not be absent without dishonor. Instead of the
loose, festive garments he had hitherto worn, he appeared in a
robe of unbleached wool, carefully girded round his person ;
while with an ivory staff he guided his steps with decent grav-
ity. On his entrance into the assembly, the old men scoffed at
him, and refased him his seat amongst them, exclaiming: * Who
is this in the garb of a sage P—the drunksard Heros !—back, your
place is not here.”

Instead of resenting this marked insult with the intemper-
ance that had formerly characterized him, he meekly bowed his
head, saying, that youth was honored in tiie reproot of age. The
young men of his own standing, emboldened by the example of
their elders, refused to receive him, reviling him as a hypocrite;
even the maidens, who had formerly courted his smile, thinking
to gratify their parents by a display of modesty, drew their veils
closely as he passed them. Heros looked arouund, no one smiled
upon him ; none moved for him ; shamed, at length, with beiEE
the object of public gaze, he quietly seated himself at the foot
of the assembly,

Pythagoras, who with his disciples, had been honored with a
public seat, beheld the conduct ot Heros with secret satisfaction,
and, advancing in the center of the assembly, exclaimed aloud,
“ Know, O ye men of Crotona, that humility is the first step to
wisdom ;" and giving his hand to the overwhelmed but delighted
youth, be led him to a seat amongst his pupils. The citizens
loudly applauded the judgment of the sage, exclaiming, ‘ Hail
to Pythagoras! honor to the victor of the Olympic games!”
The ceremonies of the day passed on, and Heros had the satis-
faction of twice laying the prize of his skill at the feet of his
distinguished master.

Pythagoras demanded from his disciples a noviate of five
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years, before he admitted them to a participation of the higher
mysteries of his science. The reformed Heros had, for as long a
period, been one of the most zealous of his pupils; the first to
await his instruction, the last to depart. As the favored of the
philosopher, the good no longer shunned him, men’s tongues
were loud in bis praise; and he waited impatiently for the hour
that was to admit him to a participation of that knowledge his
soul thirsted to attain.

Returning from the contemplation of the heavenly system,
whose meny worlds proclaim the existence of the Eternal, he
encountered a party of his former dissolute companions, with
Theon at their head. The wine-cup had been drained, and the
madness of its strength was manifest in their actions.

“ What,” exclaimed Theon, scornfully, “ virtue and philoso-
phy at this late hour. A convert, friends, a convert—Minerva
is deserted, and Venus is now the ascendant star.”

‘With shouts ot obscene laughter, the drunkards surrounded
the object ot their sport, taunting him with their jests.

“ Let me pass,” said Heros; “ our paths are different; why
should their be strife between us ?

+ “ One cup—one strain, and you are free.”

“ And so forfeit all I have labored to attain ?—never! You
may persecute, insult, destroy me, but ne’er again reduce me to
a level with yourselves. 'The drunkard’s vice is ”

“ Listen to the sage,” interrupted Theon, “ or rather to the
bypocrite—he blasphemes the rites ot Bacchus; let him beware
of the god's revenge.”

- Unmoved by his patience, the drunken Crotonians danced
round him in frantic revel; striking him with their garlands, and
even inflicting more serious injuries with their feruled staves.
Tired of the exercise, they at last paused.

“ Wilt thou yet drink ?” exclaimed the chief of bis tormen-
tors, presenting a cup of wine. “One libation in honor of the’
insulted god, and you may depart.”

Heroes rejected the insidious offer.

k" This scornis well,” sneered the vindictive Theon; * since
you reject the pledge of friendship, receive the eflect of bate.”
And falling upon him with their weapons, they lett him bruised
and bleeding upon the earth.

The wounds Heros received bore testimony to his virtue,
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and Pythagoras resolved no longer to delay his initiation, but
prepared to celebrate the event with becoming splendor. The
report soon spread through the city, and the people prepared for
the event as for a festival.
* * * * * * *

 What I” exclaimed Theon, who, with his friends, were
assembled at the house of Lais, ¢ Heros received into the order
of philosophers—public honors to him—the pattern of debanch-
ery—the promoter of every mischief ?”

“ Ay, but he is changed,” replied one : “hath grown studious;
for these five years past, held himself aloo from all such vices;
condemns them, as we can witness.”

“ No matter,” said Theon, “I will not do him reverence, or
give place to him in the assembly of the citizens—never. Lais,”
he continued, “ he was once thy slave; exert thy spells; out of
thy woman’s wit invent some plan to change his purpose—to
cover him with shame instead of honor; and a hundred golden
pieces shall requite the task.”

T.ais accepted the glittering reward; and it was resolved
that a last attempt should be made to shake the ¢ mstancy of the
neophyte. Lais was young, and to the voluptuous beauty of a
matured person added the dangerous fascination of wit and
grace. Her pride had been piqued by the desertiou of Heros,
and she prepared for the attempt with a strong desire of suc-
cess, the confidence of her powers.

“Let him but gaze upon my form, drink the dark luster of
my eyes, or hsten to my passion-breathining lay, and he is my
slave for ever.”

The confederates applauded her resolution, and, as they
gazed upon the animated temptress, exulted in the confidence of
success. Heros kept the vigil of his initiation in the temple of
Minerva, robed in white, and crowned with the acanthus-flower
—he knelt before the awful shrine of the goddess, whose statue
frowned