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Dafaz, the Gyyptian.

“Truth the mystery men will not see,
Though ever present to their view.”

Ix the far land of Egypt, where science first diffused the light of her
majestic truths, lived a youth called Hafaz. Nature had endowed him
with her choicest intellectual gifis, and fortune had been no niggard of
her worldly ones; all that the Magi of the East could teach he had
attained; the mystic lore of the priests of Isis was familiar to him, for
at the early age of eighteen, the coronal of golden beetles, the highest
badge of initiation, had graced his brow. When fathers wished for an
example for their sons, they pointed out Hafaz; when careful mothers
prayed for a husband for their daughters, their thoughts glanced equally
to the young Egyptian. Yet such is the perversity of human nature,
that Hafaz, although thus gifted and thus esteemed, was unhappy. Ilis
native strength of mind had enabled him, unassisted, to penetrate the
sophistry and vain falsehood of the dark worship of his fathers, though
not to reach the truths those mysteries originally concealed ; but which,
from the ambition and culpable negligence of the priesthood, had been
lost. In vain he sought the schools of philosophy; in vain he conversed
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with the most renowned sages of his native land. The philosophy of
Egypt, based on false principles, amused him by its subtleties, but failed
to dazzle him by its splendid errors; and the conversation of the learned
only proved to him the insufficiency of human knowledge. Wearied
with the mental conflict he had so long sustained, Hafaz left his gor-
geous palace and sauntered forth to enjoy the cool evening hreeze upon
the banks of the fertilizing Nile. Gradually wandering from the city,
the salutations of his friends became less frequent, and at last he stood,
at he thought, alone within sight of the then regal city of Memphis.

“Yes |" he exclaimed, breaking from the deep reverie in which he
had been plunged, “I can endure this doubt no longer. T will travel.
Truth must somewhere be found, and if Egypt contains her not, I will
seek her in other lands.”

“And who shall direct thy steps ?” demanded a stern voice.

He started, and perceived, for the first time, an elderly man, in the
garb of a sage, standing beside him: his countenance was marked with
i sober gravity, which would have made it appear stern, had not an
expression of calmness and content relieved it. [His dress was decent,
but plain.

“Thou wouldst find truth ?" exclaimed the nnknown; “bat why
seek it in other lands 7"

“ Father,” replied the Egyptian, *truth dwelleth not in Egypt. I
have sought it in her temples, in her schools,in the palaces of the great,
in the retirement of the learned; but in vain. Could wisdom find it,?"
he continued, with a slight expression of pride, * I had not been un-
successful.”

The elder regarded him for a few moments in silence. * Vain worm,”
he sighed, “what 1s thy wisdom ?” stooping, he reached one of the
many lotus flowers which grew upon the borders of the river. “ Canst
explain the mystery of this flower ? for years thou hast seen them bloom
and fade around thee, yet failed to reach the secret of their being; so
with truth; she dwelleth near thee, breathes in the balmy air, or
thunders in the tempest wild ; every where she is present, yet thou hast
not perceived her.”

“ Canst thou guide me to her ?” demanded Hafaz, awed by the
solemnity of the stranger’s manner. “I will reward thee; I am rich.”

The old man laughed scornfully. “ Couldst thou command this
globe, and pour its many treasures at my feet, it would not repay me.
Yet, on one condition, I will be thy guide; but I demand two pledges—
confidence and obedience.”

“Try me,” replied the youth; “conduct but my steps aright, and I
will be thy slave.”

The Sage, after regarding him for a few moments with a serutinizing
glance, answered, * Follow me !” and without waiting to see if his com-
mand was obeyed, directed his steps towards a narrow path, which led
them still further from the proud city of Memphis.

For hours after the sun had set, Hafaz continued to follow his strange
guide, who continued his walk at the same equal pace. Unaccustomed
to such rapid exercise, the young Egyptian was several times tempted
to call to his companion, but shame restrained him. The shades of night

PRL




45

had fallen, ere the elder staid his steps—** 'Tis well,” he exclaimed with
an encouraging smile, as for the firet time he perceived that the yonth
had followed him, “ here will we rest.”

“Here?” replied Hafaz, “in this desert place! had we not better
enter your habitation and demand refreshment ?"

*Thou wouldst demand in vain,” replied his guide, *it is the house
of a churlish shepherd, whose heart and doors are closed against the
traveller.”

¢ Shall T not force him?” asked the Fgyptian, proudly, “I am strong,
and armed.”

Do so, and we part,” replied the Sage, “ his churlishness will not
justify violence ; the cot and food are his; respect the laws of property,
the first principle of civilization.”

“Thy name ?” said Hafaz.

 Morality,” answered his guide. His pupil pondered and was silent.

After wandering for many days, subjected to the severest poverty, the
travellers arrived at the city of Cairo—'* Here,” said his guide, “we
will tarry.”

“ But how," demanded the youth, “am I'to live? I am without
money, and here totally unknown."”

“Thou hast talent,” answered Morality, “ go and hire thyself to some
merchant.”

The pride of Hafaz revolted at the idea of servitude,a scornful refusal
was on his tongue, but a frown from his mysterious companion restrained
its utterance,

¢ Pride—pride,” groaned the Sage; ““the gay butterfly scorneth the
honest industry of the ant. Thou must work,” he added slowly, “or
steal, for I will not support thee in idleness,or remain with thee, if once
thou art tempted to violate the laws of honesty.”

The latter threat, fortunately for the youth, prevailed, and he de-
parted, although reluctantly, in search of an employer; his talents and
knowledge of many tongues, soon gained him one, and from his in-
dustry he gradually rose to a situation of trust and emolument, Morality
became the constant companion of his leisure hours, and his spirit seemed
to overlook his private as well as public conduet. The truth, the great
object for which he had sacrificed so much, appeared as distant as ever
from his gaze, and frequently would he remind his stern and inflexible
guide of his promise, whose only reply was, * Patience—patience—
qwait thy appointed hour.”

The wife of the aged merchant with whom Hafaz resided, was young
and beautiful; in an evil hour she encountered the Egyptian, and,
attracted by the graces of his person, conceived a guilty attachment, the
knowledge of which she speedily conveyed to him. The youth was
not insensible to the magic of beauty, or the delight of woman’s love.
They met, and, governed by passion, resolved on flight; for which the
absence of the husband afforded an opportunity. The appointed night
arrived, and the lover appeared at the rendezvous; bat, fortunately, on
his way thither, the lessons of his old friend Morality returned to his
recollection—* What am I about to do?” he exclaimed, “to rob my
benefactor of his wife, his dearest possession; sacrifice virtue to lust,
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and loose my promised reward.” After an internal struggle, the better

rinciple of his nature prevailed, and he retraced his steps to his lodging
in the city. Morality, whom he had not seen for several previous days,
met him with a smile at the door—* Welcome, my son,” he exclaimed,
“ to subdue our passions, is man's noblest boast, the hardest task of our
wayward nature; thou hast achieved it—receive thy reward.” He took
him by the hand, and led him to a plain, homely looking matron, who
was evidently prepared, from her extended hand, to receive him. “Be-
hold her whom thou hast sought—this is Truth. She will be now thy
guide; but although invisible, my spirit shall be near thee, my precepts
never depart from thy heart.” Morality disappeared from the sight, but
not from the recollection of Hafaz,

Truth first broke silence—* Thou art surprised, my son, at my homely
appearance; on their first approach all men think me plain, the time
shall come when thou wilt esteem me beautiful. To-morrow we will
commence our journey to thy final resting-place; at present thom art
tired. Sleep well, refresh thy earthly nature at present, more even than
my lessons, to receive which the senses should be unfatigned.”

Agitated and disappointed, Hafaz retired to his couch, and murmured
ere he sank to rest. *Can this hard, ungracious, and unlovely dame,
be Truth?"

With the dawn Hafaz once more commenced his travels. The way,
which at first seemed dull, soon became cheered by the conversation of
his companion, who led him gradually from the dark mists of ignorance
in which he had been reared, to the contemplation of his real nature;
taught him to view man as a rational, responsible being, possessed of a
present hope, a future immortality. All that in his science had been
obscure, was now made clear; all that had been involved in doubt, was
now explained. As he listened to the lessons of his guide, his respect
and admiration hourly increased, although the unfortunate plainness ot
her visage still remained. Truth taught him gradually the real esti-
mation of things, and her conversation never palled upon his inquiring
mind. After a journey of several days, they reached the Euphrates, the
mighty river which guarded imperial Babylon; the stream rolled on its
imperious course, gay gilded barks were floating on its surface, and the
hundred towers of the doomed city were reflected on its pellucid waters
as on a silver mirror, The Egyptian, entranced with the magnificent
scene before him, gazed upon it with wonder and delight, Truth
remained unmoved the while, regarding him with a serutinizing glance,
and at last demanded his thoughts upon the scene before him.

“ There are many,” replied the youth, “ wonder at its beauties, plea-
sure while I gaze upon them; but thou, unmoved, canst gaze upon a
scene which admiration scarce finds power to praise.”

“ Suggests it no other thought ?” demanded T'ruth sternly,  does not
gratitude to the Great Architect, whose word called the gushing waters
into being, mingle with thy pleasure?” Thou sayest truly that I am
unmoved with the scene befure me, for I have seen it oft; indeed, 'tis
long since I beheld it first. Yon rolling stream was then a valley fair
as Paradise, the foot of man had not profaned it then. Ages rolled on.
I looked again; the trees were gone, and in their place high towers were
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raised. Anon the city vanished, and the teeming earth sent forth its
waters; the valley then became a river wide and deep. Blood since
hath stained its course. I have no joy to look upon it now."

“ Hafaz sighed, and turned from the Euphrates in disgust. “ Do all
thy lessons,” he demanded, *“ teach men disappointment "

¢ No,” replied Truth, “ but they teach men to think justly.”

The Egyptian long continued to journey on, attended by his compn-
nion, who gradually imparted her principles and wisdom to his mind;
his admiration hourly increasing, although her extreme plainuess an-
noyed him. They reached at length a dark cavern; his conductress
paused. Hafuz looked into its gloomy recess, and from the worm and
ghastly vestiges of frail humanity, knew it was the grave. Although
prepared by the lessons he received, he shuddered as he contemplated
the dreary passage, and demanded if he must attempt that path alone.

¢ Faith only may accompany thee,” replied his guide. ¢ Here we part.
Truth is immortal, and cannot die. But on the opposite side of this
abyss thou shalt again behold me, not as now, harsh and unlovely, but
resplendent in youth and eternal beauty."

“ Can Truth then change?” demanded her pupil,

“ No,” replied the Goddess, “ but man’s earthly nature cannot com-
prehend her full perfection. Farewell! on earth Truth leads but to
the grave.

« And hereafter?” demanded the Egyptian, a smile of hope illumi-
nating his anxious countenance.

“To joy,” replid the Spirit, “ the heart cannot conceive, the tongue
lacks words to name. Adieu! rest thy appointed time.”

‘“ Know, mortals, know, ere first ye sprung,
Ere these orbs in ether hung,
I shone amid the heavenly throng;
This voice began the choral lay,
These eyes beheld creation’s day,
And tanght Archangels their triumphant song.

“ Then, man arose ercct in yonthful grace,
Heaven’s hallowed image stamp’d upon his faec,
And as he rose, the high behest was given,
That I alone, of all the host of heaven,
Shonld reign protectress of the Godlike youth.
Thus the Almighty spoke—he spoke, and called me Truth.”

Bed Cross of Constantine,

InavGuraTION OF THE DE Snvrraxp Coxcrave, No. 02,

The interesting and impressive ceremony of inaugurating and dedica-
ting a Red Cross Conclave was performed on Saturday, the 24th May,
a. the Fountain Hotel, Sheerness, Kent, when the De Shurland Conclave
No. 92 on the roll of the Grand Council of England, was ushered into
existence by a deputation specially sent, empowered for the purpose by
the Executive Committee of the Order.
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The founders of the new Conclave arve chiefly Naval Officers, and
comprise Sir Knts. J. Hancock, the first M.P.S.; Lieut. R. C. Jolliffe,
R.N., Viceroy; Staff-Surgeon James Johnstone, R.N.; Lieut. Albert
R. Wonham, R.N.; Lieut. Harry F. Yeatman, R.N.; Assistant Pay-
masters J. M. Bruce, and T. Russell, E.N.

The deputation from the Grand Council was composed of Tll. Knts.
R. Wentworth Little, G. Treas.; H. C. Levander, M. 4., G.H. Almoner;
J. Lewis Thomas, G, Architect; and J. G. Marsh, P.G. Architect; the
G. Recorder, Dr. Woodman, and Sir G. E. Campbell, Bart., Inspet.
Gen. of Hospitals, being at the last moment unable to attend. A pro-
cession having been duly formed, the knights entered the conclave
chamber, when the chair was taken by Sir Knt. R. Wentworth Little,
who delegated Sir. Knts. Marsh to act as V.; H. C. Levander as H.P.;
and Thomas as G, Recorder. The splendid rite of inauguration was
then proceeded with, and nothing could exceed the precision and
solemnity of the whole ceremonial.

The conclave was thrice dedicated, and after the invoeation and an
appropriate hymn, the *De Shurland,” No. 92, was declared duly
formed, and its members authorised to receive brethren falthful and
true into the pale of Christian Knighthood.

Sir Knt. Hancock was then enthroned as M.P.S; Sir Knt. Jolliffe
inducted into the chair of Eusebius, and the officers were then
appointed.

The following brethren were then installed as Knights of the Order:
—Bros. Edward Penny (1089); Alfred Ingleton (1089); Robert Draycon
(1273); and Payne (158.)

Comp. Parsons officiated as, and was elected to the post of Sentinel.

A vote of thanks was ordered to be recorded on the minutes to the
members of the Grand Council who had attended and assisted during
the ceremonies, and this compliment was acknowledged - by Sir
Knt. Little.

The M.P.S. then proposed, the Viceroy seconded, and it was carried
by acclamation that the Conclave should become an annual subseriber
to the Masonie Institution for Girls.

After some formal business the Conclave was then closed, and the
Knights adjourned to the banqueting-room, which we may remark was
the lodge-room of the De Shurland Lodge, and very beautifully fitted.

No pleasanter evening was ever spent in Masonic fellowship than that
which succeeded, the general regret being that, owing to the early de-
parture of the Grand Councillors for London, it was considerably
abbreviated.

Toast followed toast in quick succession, speech trod upon the trailing
garments of speech in rapid rotation, and at the early of eight, the bell
—the “ railway bell "—close by, told the hour for retiring. “Then there
was mounting in hot haste,” a rush for chapeaus, a grasping of hands,
nay, the whole posse comitatus of new-made Knights insisted upon seeing
their ¢ Conscript Fathers " safely off by train, and, accordingly* “ ac-
companied them to the spot,” where a comfortable carriage and a quiet
“ smoke up” counteracted the regrets experienced by the London Knights
upon leaving such jolly good company as they had found amongst the
gallant sons of Neptune and * De Shurland” the bold ¢ Baronne.”



