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.____n_i_ J -'.3 _L--,Jp REFACE, 

To tu .Meuot1ic Il«Mur. 
TB1a at&empt, the fint one eY8J' made upon &ll extended acale, to 

ill1111tnte the principlu, by exhibit.mg the e.lfecu of Freemuonry, ii, 

reepectfully olfereci to the craft, whereeoe•er disperaed. 
In it I have endeavored t.o avoid romantic incident& I have not 

introduced 11DDa&nral or improbable embelliahment& But, from a large 
collection of facm, eat,hered in my trnela through ahnoa& ever,: eection 
al the United Stata, I ha•e prepared, in a plain lltyle, the following 
lbtchea. 

I& lias been the dellire of my hear&, e•en from the night when I 11'11 

made a Mail>n, t.o return tornediing to an imtitutiob that lhen pN1'IAillltl 
., 11111ch, that has lince d- 10 much, for me. 'l'o tba eni I _.., 
adopted the practice of jotting down, from the mouth of both friend 
and foe, every fact and opinion that related t.o Freemuoory. Having 
been practiced, from my boyhood, t.o wield the pen for the p~c p~ , 
I composed, several years since, from theae memoranda, variOU& • c \ . \"' 
alee, and publiahed them in the Magazines of the Order. -- _ 

So extemively were theae crude and imperfect productiona copied by 
dte neWBp&pere of the day, that while my own estimate of their merita 
wu •utly iocreued, I became convinced that there wu a demand for 
a volume al 11Ueh pieoel, maturely comidered, amd cm1W11 wl'itten, and 
that it would be acceptable t.o the craft. That Toiwne, the reault of my 
:Muonic life, ill now offered. 

lo the preparation of theae &ketches, I hue had three principal ideu 
in -riew: Fint. To imrodaoe nothing of• iwpeaamt nature, but whae 
ii literally true. Second. To introduce incidents enough to bear 
either directly or indirectly upon nery 11eCtioo of Muonic obligaw 
and privilege. Third. To introduce the technical language of Muonry, 
10 far u good authority ii afforded me, by atandard worb. 

To understand MuoDio land-marks, and upon them t.o frame a t.raa 
eyllem of M»onie "WOik, bu e-rer beea my....- -tleaire and llady; 
lo avoid a diaclOIUJ'e of lluonic eecretii, in thil publication, WM my 
principal care. 

The former I dare not presume entirely to have attained to, the la&1l8P 
I can boldly and fearlellly avow. 

Should my Muooie brethren meet &bia more elaborate WOl'k widll 
dae eame kindoea with which my former ake&chee, and my COQl'l8I ol 
leetorea, generally, ha•• been accepted, &be7 will render my plelllll'8 
aad gratitude complete. 

BOB. MOBBI& 

... . . .. . . . ... .. : ~-:: :-.: .. :: .. :·-.:· .. , 
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DEATH ON THE SIERRA NEV ADA. 

TD Indiana wagon-train had crept up one of the long 
llopee of the Nevada spun, its front pointed due westward. 
As the vanguard reined up their jaded mules on the summi~ 
the level raya of the setting sun .reminded them that they were 
full late for encamping ; for by the time the three grand 
,equisites of car&van travel could be secured, (wood, water, 
and grass,) and their on supper prepared, the full moon 
would be high in t.he heavens. All day they had journeyed 
without delay, tarrying not to look at the drifts of h~ 
wrecks, the broken wagons, the putrid carcasses, the rifled 

; boxes, or the wolf-opened graves of humanity. Such objectiB 
·· were too familiar to excite the eurioeity of men twelve hundred 

miles advanced on the California road, and eveD. had t.beir 
curiosity been arouaed, the necessity of reaching camp by 
111D1Ct was too obvious to juatify the least delay. 

So when & tottering beast fell from exhaustion he had been 
hMt.ily stripped of his saddle or harness and left to the wolves. 
Wun & wheel gave way, the conteD.ts of the stranded wagon 
were tnnsferred to the others, and the vehicle, whose iron and 
wood )lad been fashioned in the beat shOpll of Indiana, ._ 
tleeeried to ~ Camancbea. Much suf'ering had been u
perienoed sinoe morning. Eyes sea.red wUh heat and blliMled 
with at had looked all day wiahiwly forward to the Nevada 
pelb ~ seemed like some evil enchantment to recede as the 
Oll'M8ll advanced. Tongues swollen with tbira and p11t 
&rticalat.e speech, m11rmured indistinctly of ilie gushing ntea 
whose moiattlre aad coolness they so coveted. Death w11 
behind, life and hope before, and eyeq aene was strained. to 
.._ the goal of their atwapw. 

The ean went don II wagon after wagon drew up in iw ...-.a plaee ia tee eooamptaell$. ~ animals ~ Wfllq 
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4 DB.A.TB ON TBB SIERRA NEV ADA. 

·t.o satisfy any craving of nature save the want of rest, fell in 
their harness, soon 88 the sting of the long wagon whips ceased 
to urge them on, and not a few dropped to rise no more. But 
water and food were now ready for all. Swollen lips and 
jaded limbs were soon forgotten. The jest and laugh began 
to ring merrily through the echoes of the hills. With a ready 
adaptation to emergencies, the Indiana train that had defied 
all the toils and dangers of the prairies, and sustained their 
spirits and the ties of their organization, when other companies 
had broken up, now seated themselves near the Totem spring, 
"°d in the merriment of supper banished all recollections of 
the day. Ai hour had passed and the whole train might have 
been seen, dispersed in groups reclining upon the matted graee 
at 111pper. The commander of the train, whose mess embraced 
six stalwart fellows, was loudly called for to come and join 
them. The word was passed from group to group but no 
response was heard. " Captain Glass ! Captain Glass !" was 
shouted, until his companions, too hungry for further ceremony, 
filled their huge tincups with coffee and set themselves vora
ciously to work. Old Clarke, whose gray head had dodged 
bullets at Packenham's defeat thirty-five years before, shook 
it with a sage air, as he held out his hand for a slice of fat 
bacon and hazarded the remark: "Reckon he's in the wagon 
with Tolliver yet; he's bet'ln with him most all day." "Yes," 
responded Tilly Hikes, the mule driver, "he's a blamed eight 
more particular with that chap than he was with me, when the 
blasted mule kicked me ;" referring to an incident that hap
pened a month back, wherein the brute aforesaid shattered 
three of Hikes' ribe and changed the native graces of his 
oountenance, so that his own mother would hardly know him 
ehould he live to get ho.ck to her agnin. " '2w said they'a 
boUi Freemasons," suggested Cooney Wackes, the Dutch boy.· 
"Oh dang your masonry on the prairies," pureued Old Clarke, 
pouring out his second cupful of coff'ee 10 strong that ahot . 
would almost have floated on the surface, " that thing called· 
masonry may do in the settlements, and they had a heap <I it 
in Jackson's army at the cotton bags, but it's frostbit in a 

· oaravan. n can't bl0880ID here. I knowed a cue of• Britiah 
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DBATB ON THB SIBRRA NBVADA, 6 
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officer that was tuck prisoner and brought into New Orleam 
arter the fight, with all his legs shot oft', and the Muons jtllt 
spread themselves to -" " I knows one of the masona' 
signs," interrupted Dutch Cooney. "I got it from a bom
man at Cairo for two dimes. It's this'er way ;"-and the 
squabby little chap went into some pantomimic spasms, ao 
hideous that the whole mess broke into a simultaneous roar 
at the idea of his paying out hie money for what any frog 
could do. In the midst of their merriment the voice of their 
commander, Capt. Glass, was heard issuing from a wagon at 

• . some distance, " W ackee, Cooney W ackea, a cup of water 
here, quick! move yourself, you lazy hound. No, not that-

• • • bring it from the spring;" and as the stupid boy moved 
along, much too slow for the crisis, the Q&ptain jumped down 
from the wagon, and ran to the rarine in pel'80n. The front 
pa.rt of the vehicle was opened towards the west so that the 
ice-cooled breezes from that quarter, might fan the sick man'• 
brow. Through the vacancy thus left, there was a view of 
the splendid colors that reddened the sky long after the 811D 

went down. The unfortunate man already referred to under 
the name of Tolliver, lay there in the last struggles of life. 
Poor fellow, he had borne up manfully against the hardahipe 
of the journey but the flesh, not the soul, yielded at last. 

The dreadful fatigues of that long day's march had exhausted 
.~-.. his remaining strength. He felt that this encampment WU 

· to be his last. His languid eye waa fixed vacantly upon the 
scarlet west and the snowy peaks, but his thoughts wem 
back far toward fM uut, to the land where wife and babe.a 
were patiently enduring his absence and praying for hia •afe 
return. Oh the unwritten thoughts of humanity in such an 

.,hour as that! Oh the vision,-the keen pangs of memory, the 
. •~pairing cries, the agonized prayers. Who shall .piow them? 
• ,rtio shall presume to describe them ? The all-seeing eye t.b&t 
. : "parches man's heart, it alone reads them, and in the day when 
·. . allt aecrets shall become known, f/Je shall understand them too . 
. . · .· Ttie ~ool draught which the commander brought fresh from 

the fountain head, revived the dying man for an hour. He 
exrressed a desire to he taken out of the waw>n and to lie OD 
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6 DB.A.TH ON THB SIERRA N.IVADA, 

the boeom of his mother earth once more. It-was gnr.nwd. 
A dozen strong men united their hands t-0 form a living couch, 
and he was placed tenderly as the sick child ori it.a mother's . 
~ast, upon a pile of blankets beneath a thorntree hard by. ·- ! 

The word had gone around the encampment that Tolliwr "'°' : · . . 
dying, and immediately each brother in the fraternity or . ; 
Muons came up to render him the last kind offices. These : 
kind offices of Masonry had been freely dispensed t-0 him ever · . .. 
since his sickneaa, now of more .than a week's duration. The 
gourd had never been quite emptied by any, £or poor Tolliver 

i 

.·. 

must have a drink, though others remained thirsty. The .. , . ~ :. . • . 
strongest mules mus~ be hi~hed to his wagon, (the one with :_i: -~-~--. • ·.-> 
the square and _cottipass J>ainted upon the canvas covering,)~ / '·=. . · 
even i£ other •~~ 4ropped out of line and were left. The · :,_. . ·. '.; 
care of the oompa~ w~ -left much· t-0 the lieutenant, so that ' : 
Capt. Glaas might :nmain by hie side to support his languid . · .:t 
frame and t-0 hinder him from inflicting any self-injury while .. ·,· ·: 
under the influence of delirium. And there was good cause . . . : .• 
fur all this ; for Laban Tolliver had been one who in his days · · :-
of prosperity had brightly exemplified the work and lectures of 
Masonry by good deeds. The various lodges in his district 
owed many of them their e:mtence, all of them their illumina- ... _. 
tion t-0 his self-sacrificing eft'orts. Upon the rolls of the Grand :': · · 
Lodge his name was honorably recorded. Upon the m~ry .~,; · .. · •, 
o£ the widow and fatherless, the distressed brother, and the- -~-:-•: .. ~~ . • : : 
neglected orphan, it was indelibly engraved. But misfortune · · 1.' • \ · · 

had come in the end. The evil day arrived: the checkered . .. . 
pt:nment had its squares or gloom. False friends, in 1Jhoee ._..;._ •· •. · 
... he had interested himself, £or whoae pecuniary·•1&bility · · · · .. 
he •)wl become guarantee, made bU8iness failures of such a . , : ; 
cli,;1'c~r that while their own property was selfishly :seDl:ire4.~~•· .-· ·: . : · 
the pledge or their endorser was sacrificed. . A,~· · . . •· 
de.ttroyed a valuable mill upon which he had expcmle'd fA'~--, : : -· · 
of thousMds. A boai-load of produce that he~ shipped 1f°•_; :-.. 
New Orleans waa,lost, while running the g,.iDtlet, of.;.~: ./ . > 
river of wrecks. , · The four messengers, who· in ·one Jaj ·:, ·: . ·. 
brought t-0 J ob the intelligence of Satan's dealings in the loss : . . 
of hi, catt le, his sl,eep , his camel$, and hi-4.cl,ildren, had their .: . 
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DND ex m SID&A JOff AJ)A. T 

~ in tM hard e,:perienee of Laban ToffiTer ; and 
whea as he au amidat hilt beloved family, a letter came to !ul 
baD,I, tihat the Bu.k in which he was • Director, had !alW 
and involved him to the IIIIOt1nt of thOQS&llda beyond hie 
romeining mew, ii wu to tile Masonic credit of the ma 
W he too eoulcl •y with the patriarch," the Lord gave, the 
LoN hMh taken away, and blessed be the name of the Lord."' 
Well, everything was at once given vp. Houses, lands, 
faniture, even die wardrobe of his family were resigned to 
ma imatiable creditors. All was done that time and talents 
anc1 experience permitted, to raise money and pay off' the 
balance ; for La'but Tolliver felt that indolence at such & time 
would be in God'• judgment a high miademeanor. 

But when three years had elapsed, and he found that hard 
toil ad auiou scheming acarcely 8tlftioed to pay the interest 
on the debt, while his family was neglect.ed, and his children 
were growing up without educa.ti.on, a sense of duty prompted 
him to engage in something more promising, even thouga 
eoDSiderable hazard were att.ached to it. It was the time of 
golden dreams relating to California. One of those wild 
epidemice that ata.tedly pervade our country, had fevered 
every mind, and a company of his neighbors was organizing 
to glean in the golden harveei. Mr. Tolliver oft'ered himself 
aa a Tolunteer, and the proposal was eagerly accepted. His 
wife, reaigning henelf with woman's patience to necessity's 
Item decNe, 1et heraelf at once to prepa.re for him the moet 
oomforlable oat.fit in her power. His friends came nobly 
forward and advanced the neceasary funds, not by way of 
loan, but gift, and eo privately, that he could not discover the 
names of the dmors. But, Mey are known in heaven, and 
a bounteous uury shall be awarded them there. The Jut 
W()rd-the last embiu&-the last look-oh! that they ahouM 
be the laat! 

And here, en Sierra Nevada, lay Laban Tollive:r-t.he 
point wi~ a eircle-t.Ae point & dying mason---tM cirofe 

• sun-burnt eompany, whoso hands had not unf'requently 
prelll8d hlB, in the distant Indiana. Lodges, with fraternal 
pipe. 
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s l>IIATB ON 'IBK 8ID1A .11BV AD.&. 

As death approached, his eoul brightened. His speeoft, 
which had been quite indistinct for several days, was 81ld
denly restored. Many a thankful word did he say t,o eaob 
of those who had made him their debtior in his put week's 
illness. Many • good wish was uttered for tbeir proeperou 
journey ; for a full realization of thoir hopes ; for a safe 
return t,o their friends. Many a liW.e tioken of remembrance 
was distributed amongst them. 

Then came the farewell. It was in silence ; not a word 
expressed it: but bv tl&e grip-emblem of the Christian's 
hope in the resurrection of the body, and the immortalUy 
of the soul--by tl&e 1tron9 grip, known and valued by all 
enlightened Masons, the dying man said more than tiongu• 
eould say, of the comfort that filled his heart that hour. 
And now a word t,o Brother Glass, the patient, the indefati
gable, the true brother Maaon, who, day and night, had 
wat.ched over him as the nurse attends her helpless charge. 
It was a brief word, but quite enough ; for tlie strong man 
81lddenly bowed himself; big sighs shook his whole frame ; a 
shower of womanish tears bathed his cheeks, and he could 
only beseech, "No more, Brother Tolliver, not a word more t 
I am more than repaid !" 

T/,e u,orld recede,; it duappear, : Ataven open, cm hi, 

,gu: Ai, ear, with aounda aeraphic ""9· He is done with 
time. He is shaking off the remembrances of earth, even 
while he casts off the well-worn garment, his body. Bia 
treasure was in an earthen vessel, which is about to be 
broken, and then he will be free to employ it. A thought 
of his absent family, never more to hear his returning 
etepa-oh ! nothing but that co\lld convulse his face with 
euch an expression of grief! It is over now. Doubtless he 
has commended the widow and the fatherless to God. Or 
may be, the solemn pledge made to him by every member 
in that circle, "to consider his family as their own," baa had 
a aoothing influence. For now, all is calm again, and the 
clay shall be no more convulsed. His eyes turn inward. A 
few sentences, incoherent, but hopeful, can be beard by those 
around : " Blessed are they that dwell in thy house : thoa 

Digitized by Google 



DBATH OH TBB SIBRBA NBV ADA. 9 

ban oovered all their sin : the emblem of Providence is fixed 
in the cent.er ; the symbol or Deity in the east ; the Messiah 
taught the doctrine or a resurrection from the dead : arise 
and call on the name 0£ the Lord: ha Ying done all, to ,tand: 
oome and let us build up the wall of Jerusalem, that we 
be no more a reproach : though I pass through the valley of 
the shadow of death : but Masonry shines : hand to back : 
Father, int.o thy hand I commit my spirit: • • • this 
body • • again • • the tribe of Judah" • • • • 

Midnight arrived. All in the encampment were buried in 
profound sleep, despite the howling of the wolves, who had 
gathered that night in immense bands, as i£ the demon whom 
they served, had notified them of a corpse in the camp. All 
were asleep, save the brotherhood, who were engaged at this 
solemn hour in the burial of their dead. One had decently 
sewed a shroud, his own best garment.a forming the mat.erials, 
and enwrapped the body therein. One had made a head
board, the gate or his wagon furnishing him with a. proper 
plank, and by the light of his la!!t candle, had neatly engraved 
the name, and age, and Masonic character of the deceased, 
resting not his hand until it had also eJtecuted a striking copy 
or that Masonic symbol which should mark the resting-place 
of every Mason. A grave had been dug, east and west, 
deep enough t.o bury the remains far beneath the eye of 
mortal man. A procession was then formed. Two by two 
the wearied brothers interlocked their arms, and walked 
slowly t.o the grave. The bright moonlight glittered on their 
front.a, and revealed the Masonic jewels, and the regalia, 
worn in honor of LABAN TOLLIVER, as they had orten before 
worn them in funeral processions at home. The body was 
lowered with fitting reverence. A roll, containing the name 
or the deceased, was cast upon it ; then the apron he had so 
often worn ; then the sprigs or evergreen, plucked from the 
shrubbery which abundantly adorns the ranges or the Sierra 
Nevada. Heavy flat stones were next laid upon the corpse, 
that the ravening wolves might be disappoint.ed of their death 
feast. And now, the solemn words of a Mason-prayert 
broke the midnight silence. Never will a member of that 
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10 DEATH ON TJIB 61.BKRA NBVADA. 

funeral group forget the thrilling sent.enoe1 read W Mm 
above the remains of their Brother. For, at this mnant, a 
band of Indians, who had dogged them all the day, brob 
out in a. yell that curdled the blood of each hearer, and a 
spiteful volley of arrows was fired upon them from a neigh
boring hill. And then the wolves, with their glittering eyes 
fixed upon the clear moon, howled louder than before, while 
far above them in the west, could be seen the snow peaks of 
Sierra. N eva.da., as she looked down upon the unaccustomed 
rites. 

"Unto the grave we resign the body of our deceased friend, 
there to remain until the general resurrection, in favorable 
expectation that his immortal soul may then partake of joys 
which have been prepared for the righteous from the begin
ning of the world. And may Almighty God, of his infinite 
goodness, at the grand tribunal of unbiased justice, extend 
his mercy toward him, and all of us, and crown our hope 
with everlasting bliss in the expanded realms of a. boundless 
eternity. This we beg for the honor of His name, to 
whom be glory for ever and ever. Amen." Md from each 
full heart there went up the solemn response-So MOTE IT BE, 
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THE MASONIO BRBASTPIN; 

A TA.LB O.J INDIAN TIDS 

Dr TWO CIB.t.PTDS. 

• 'l'!ie Moor, the Hindoo, the wandering Iahmaelite, nay, 9"ll the B,,I 
- ol the forest, hu knelt humbly a& our altars, and acknowl~ 
the hamanizing iDfiueucea or Freemuonry."-[Effl'lld fr- a JlrMiiiw 
~-J 

CHAPTEB FIBST. 

T:mm:s were hurry and disorder in the public square or 
Catesby, confusion and terror in its dwellings. The morning 
meal was either unprepared, in the confueion of the hour, or 
if spread, was untaeted by those who had mingled with the 
multitude around the court house. Women with dishevelled 
hair and garments all disarranged, men half clad, barefoot 
and laden heavily with the weight of children, children 
snatched from their little bede and screaming at the t,0p or 
their voices at the unaccustomed bustle-such were the 
objects that filled the western roads to Catesby and spread 
consternation, right and left, &a they came. Every few 
minutes some horseman would dash furiously by, scattering 
the mud in the faces of pedestrians, and almost breaking hie 
heart with shouts of Indiana, Indiana, as he came to the suburbs 
or the town. The great bell in the Presbyterian chuch wu 
rolling and plunging, ·and rocking about in & moet unheard-of 
manner, confounding all its voices into one stunning din or 
alarm. The old Sexton, Wa.ifer, whose soul had been buried 
for many long years in the concavity of that bell, and whose 
boast it was that it made no signals without a rational 
explanation (he was tyler of the masons' lodge in Catesby, 
which fully accounts for hie atubbornneBB in this particular) 
had just been carried home • cripple for life, from a fall got 
by holding on spasmodically to the big rope, as the heavy 
bell made a sudden gyration. Evidences of terror and the 
eff'ects of fright, in many instances ludicrous enough, were 
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12 THB KASONIO BRBASTPIN, 

mible all around. The bank clerk, Mr. Shaw, had left • 
his desk with untold bills lying within the vault, and the 
vault unlocked. The county recorder, Esq. Wiiliams, whose 
book cases contained the land titles of the whole county, and 
whose boast it was that he lived, ate, slept and would die in 
the apartment which contained them, ra.n thoughtlessly out, 
the room all unfastened and the records exposed. Boyett, 
whose livery stable was the pride of the place, permitted his 
horses to gnaw the manger, unprecedented neglect, and to 
whinney unnoticed for better food, while ho the negligent, 
&tood with open mouth drinking in the frightful news as water. 

And truly the news were frightful, sufficiently so to justify 
any amount of consternation. For the Indians, who were iia 
pay of those liberal employers, the British, had made a 
sudden foray across the river the night before, and not only 
captured much valuable property and destroyed much more, 
but left fearful evidences of their blood-thirst in the show of 
eleven corpses, parents, grand parents, and seven children of 
the Colter family, all slain and scalped by their infernal hands. 
And all this had happened since the going-down of yesterday's 
sun, and within five miles of the town of Catesby ! 

Various reports, some of them highly exaggerated and 
:i.baurd, were brought in by the country people. Those who 
lived farthest from the scene of action, and consequently 
knew the least of the matter, made up in ingenuity what they 
wanted in fact. The most reliable information was from old 
widow Bruson, (commonly called styled Granny Grunt) who, 
living near neighbor to the Colters, was the first to discover 
the savages, and to look at this display of their ferocity. 
She described it as a piteous spectacle. " The allduman 
( old woman) had never crawled out of her bed for seven long 
year with the roomatty (rheumatism,)" she said, "and the 
tamal fants (phantoms) had skulped her as she lay, arter 
they'd knocked the leetle sense the poor creetur had all 
outener (out of her). Miss (Mrs.) Coulter had fout the 
devils like a she painter (panther) twell (until) all the mea~ 
was hacked offen her arms. The broom she'd cotched up was 
ellopped in two with their cussed tomahawks. The old man 
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TIIB IUSO.NIO BRRASTPIN. 13 

layouten (outside) the door with his heaJ clean off'. They'd 
called him outen his bed, seems liko, and when he poked 
his head out to see who was there, they tuck it smack oft' at 
the neck. But the most dismallest thing ever you seen, since 
the Lord made you, was the childer, (children). Seven 
swoet, precious--" Here the old ladts withered cheeks were 
bathed in a torrent of tears, answered by hundreds of those 
who stood around. " Seven sweet, precious babies, who'd 
come to my cabin only yes~rday, to bring poor old granny a 
gourd of milk---e.ll of 'em dead in & row-close by the 
fire-place-scalped-little Mary's arms round her twin 
brother's neck." 

Buch a tale as this, told in the public square of Catesby 
to five hundred people, was no everyday aft'air. 

But now a more cheerful ory was heard, " Major Hodges 
is coming," and upon the back of it, the noise of bugle and 
drum and the clattering of a troop of horse gave stirring 
token that something beyond groans and tears might be 
anticipated. 

The doughty Major had received intelligence of the 
Dl888&CJ'8 & little af'ter sunrise, and so quick were his movementa 
that within two hours, he had collected about thirty of his 
neighbors, mounted them, called out the drummer and bugler 
of his regiment and was here at Catesby, equipped and 
provisioned for marching against the savages. A tremendous 
about from the crowd acknowledged his alacrity, and his zeal 
tha.t morning was remembered afterwards at the polls when 
the Major changed the color of his feather and donned a 
general's uniform. 

In war time, and especially upon the frontiers, no man 
waits for orders or a commission. A very short period 
sufficed for the Major to open a rendezvous for volunteers 
and to arrange a plan by which four scouting parties of twenty
fh·e men each should follow up the Indian trail. The Major 
himeelt headed one of the parties and the number of M, 
mesa was soon filled up. 

Archimedes Dobrot the town tailor, a famous Indian fighter 
who had been at the River Rauun, and nearly lost his scalp 
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with the rest, headed the second ; and he too was fortunate 
enough to fill the ranks without difficulty. The third and 
fourth companies were not so successful, although an abundance 
of patriotic speeches were .made, enough one would have • 
thought to put the war spirit into a snail. 

Kruptos, the attorney, a. splendid speaker, a ten hour man, 
mounted the stump in person and was fast inclining public 
opinion towards the volunteering point, when his eloquence 
was suddenly checked by the proposition of an impertinent 
fellow in the crowd, an enemy of his, who offered to go as 
volunteer and take his three sons with him, if he, Kruptos, 
would go too. This disgusting proposal was unworthy of 
reply, and Kruptos retired a.midst the jeers, it must be 
confessed, of the whole square. 

The first and second parties got oir shortly after noon. 
The third contrived to fill its ranks by help of certain spirituous 
stimuli well known to all recruiting sergeants, and that a.l8o 
dashed off in the direction of the river anxious to compensate 
for the delay. The fourth company had scarcely a. half a 
dozen members by sundown, and so much coolne,as in 
volunteering was evident, that there was even a. talk of 
desisting from farther trial. But this was not so to be. The 
cowardly determination was changed by the timely arrival of 
Robert Carnarson who had heard, late in the day, of the 
danger, and hastened to town on the wings of the intelligence. 

This young gentleman was familiar with everybody in 
Cates by, as appeared by his shaking hands with one ha.If the 
crowd, and calling the others by name. He was a. stout, 
well-built individual, of some five and twenty years of age, 
possessing a bland look and one of those fortunate voices, 
that, without being absolutely musical, pleases every ear, 
and makes its possessor popular, if only for his tongue's sake. 

He was well-bred, and moved amongst the crowd as firat 
among his equals, using such language as betokened a 
polished education, although not untinctured with the looa.lism, 
of the borders. His dress like his manners was gentlemanl,1 
but not finical; the material being costly, while the make wu 
.wuntryficd and plain. He was furnished with an eleg&lll 
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llrOl'd, hoJBter piatola, and gan, wl rode the -- bo• IO 

• Boye", and he ought to know for he had owned him 
three iimee the beat hone in tbe ooantry, by twenly doDan. 

Thu he had come folly ~ upon TOhmteering, could be 
known by his preparationa, and ~e firat wordl he ~red, 
"Keep a vacancy for me, Captain Webeter, for I am going 
with ,-ou, if you will take me." 

Accompanying him were two ot.ben, Mr. Socratee Ely and 
1b, whoee l1U"Dlme no mortal being knew. 

Tae former had gradualled in the same college elaa with 
Dobert Oarnanon, and being dispeeed to literary punnuta hMl 
gone west and offered hia aemoee in various quarten aa a 
eobeel ieaober. St.range to say, he had failed in every 
8J11>li.Clltion, ml alwaya on account oft.he same cause, hia 
~nu- It must be conf8115ed that his pen-marb weN 
m,-,rio• ones, and might, some of them, nave puzzled 
Ohampellion himself', had it beea in his day, to sol" them. 
Bat ii certai.Dly argued a poor appreciation of li11erary valor, 
on tu part of school tl'Uat.ees, to reject a polished scholar, 
(a oa:rioaly wrought stone) and aa eetimable gemlemaa, 
..-ely • the account of hit pem:nanehip. But so tlley did, 
aad Seioratea Ely, A. M., after •ndiag all his loose change 
in a vain search for eDll)loymellt, gladly accepted .Boben'■ 
iaw.liat.ion to- oome and liM with him, and there he had 
remained ever since, studying Euclid by day, and Homer by 
lli&bt, and laying a thoaand pm for immoriality. 

Mr. Bly had volunteered meNly to acoompany hia coll• 
cban,. ud knowing so little ol eword and gun, he might u 
all bt.v• broagat a deactn's l'9Ci f.rom the Lodge room, • 
di,e .old Quen's arm mlllket tbu he had balanced painfully 
qpa bis .aho11lder, to the peM detriment of his OftnOl.t. 

1ml, tile umeleu, WM a block aliogether of a Uerent 
)IIUana. ~ ii> tradee aal etllings what Socre.iea Bly, 
.A.. !rl., w• to 1cieue • uniffrlal adept. It w aid, 
tia, he became a Freem&sOR tio find out something uoat 
~ itbe widow'• 80ll, wio, ijie Bible iafo1'Dl8 •, 11U • .i-, .Uvenmith. son founder, b .. fomailier, et.oat 
~ Clq>8llt.el:, -~, wMrer, d,w, tailor, and ·1a1t-41 
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all, engraver. Tim was born with a jack-knife in his hand. 
He had served apprentice to nine trades (three months to 
each), and in every instance, excelled his master in practical 
skill before his time was out. He had made a fiddle ai 
twelve years old; a copper bugle at fifteen; a wagon, out 
and out, wood and iron, at twenty; taken out eleven patents ; 
dug wells ; built chimneys; erected houses ; soldered tin 
ware ; shod horses ; mended clocks ; painted signs, and 
baked confectionery. He_ had shaped a perfect model of 
king Solomon's temple, according to the best authorities, and 
presented it to De Witt Clinton, who pronounced it the moet 
ingenious work of art he had ever seen. 

Tim had enlisted in the present call for volunteers merely 
because he had never helped to kill a man, and he felt that 
bis education would not be completed until he did. 

The accession of these three, and the spirit;..stirring oration 
made by Mr. Carna.rson, from the court house steps, soon 
revived the spirit of patriotism, and filled up the quarter 
hundred by dusk. As it had become so late in the day, it 
was agreed upon, by all hands, that the company should now 
separate, to meet again promptly at sunrise, armed and 
equipped for marching: and so the multitude broke up, 
exhausted by the day's excitement. 

Let us follow Robert Ca.rnarson, whom we have installed 
as the hero of our tale. 

After a supper hastily eaten at the public inn, he might 
have been seen immediately afterwa.rd, wending his way to 
the well-known residence of Mr. Baldridge, father of Miss 
Josephine Baldridge, whose hand Robert had bespoken for 
the dance of life some months before. This announcement 
will convince our readers, at the very outset, that we have no 
love ta.le for their amusement; the love scenes, the tender 
question, the blushing reply, the exta.tic thanks, the sighs, 
the smiles, and the grips--all these time-honored Ja.ndmarb 
in love's Freemasonry, had been carefully preserved, and the 
parties had made suitable proficiency in this first degree of 
t.be mysteries preparatory to that of the s~cond, or tAe 
marryi,ng detp'ee, Among that cool and deliberate portion 
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of our population that live nearest the North pole, it is 
maintained, that at least six months ought to elapse between 
these two degrees ; nature herself has pointed out the interval 
to the third. 

The love aifair, then, between Robert and Josephine, will 
not detain us long in the recital. 

The former, ~r a rapid walk to Mr. Baldridge's dwell
ing-if the reader ever visits Catesby, he will recognize it 
by the green• posts in the portico-rapped at the door with 
love's own signal, the latter kindly acting as his conductor, 
answered it, and admitted him ; a certain ceremony of 
reception was gone through with, only understood by the 
initiated, and they never, never reveal it ; and then the 
applicant was led to the very sanctum of the dwelling-the 
parlor-and into the presence of the family. 

Wben Mr. Carnarson stated the object of his visit to 
Catesby, there was, at first, a profound silence. Josephine 
turned pale, and looked as though she would like to dissuade 
her lover from his warlike purpose. H this were her inten
tion, however, it was forestalled by an encouraging remark 

\ 

from her father, who congratulated Robert on his intention. 
" It was the duty of every young man," he said, " to come 
forward at such a crisis as this. Had his knee suffered him 
to mount a horse, the cowardly youngsters who filled the , 
square to-day, might have clung to their mothers' petticoats, 
and he would have volunteered himself. He would have 
been half-way to the river with that brave Major Hodgee. 
The trashy boys, the chuckle-headed babies "-and here a 
sudden cough intervened to close the sentence. 

Much judicious advice was then added, as to the best 
course for a scouting party to pursue ; for the old gentleman 
had been a volunt.eer under Mad Anthon:, Wayne, and he 
knew all about it: and then the family retired, leaving 
Josephine and her lover to the uninterrupted use of the 
parlor. A lover's lodge, in the first degree, was opened 
forthwith. But it is improper to make a written record 
of the proceedings. It is enough for the reader to know 
W these two lovers had been well instructed to keep the 

2 
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work of each degree to itself, and they governed hteD1Selvee 
accordingly. 

Being about to part, the young lady, with many a. sigh, 
and tear, presented a. token to her lover, and bade him wear 
it; for her sake. She aaid: "It was the property of poor 
Aleck (her deceased brother), and was taken from his body 
after that horrid accident. I know that you were members 
of the same Lodge, and I feel that this circumstance will 
impart to it a double value in your eyes. You are going , 
upon a. dangerous service, dear Robert, and must take good 
care of yourself on my account. Remember, you are not 
your own, for I have accepted you-a poor bargain, I am 
1Ure :"-the young lady was making a hysteric attempt at 
wit--" a poor bargain-and-and-but never mind my 
nonsense, dear Robert, only take good care of yourself, for 
you a.re all-all "-here the prepositions and conjunctions 
were strangely neglected. "I shall ~pect to see you back 
in a week or two ; and whenever you look at poor Aleck's 
breastpin, think of-think of-no matter for the rest." 

The breastpin was simply a golden aqua.re and comp888, 
manufactured by that Tubal Cain of a fellow, Tim, who had 
made it for Alexander Baldridge, while the latter was 
Worshipful Master of the Catesby Lodge. 

To his hotel, Robert now returned, to find Mr. Socrat.ee 
Ely still sitting up, poring over his Homer, although the 
hour was the very earliest in the morning, and Tim, who 
had just finished a handsome lion-headed riding whip, 
expressly for the campaign. 

Promptly at sunriae, the cavalcade 1t111embled and • 
forth. The day's hard riding took them more than forty 
miles from Catesby, and to the camp of Major Hodgee' 
party, who had preced~d them on the march the day before. 
Here they learned that the Indians, under a noted chief, had 
crossed the river in much greater force than had been at 
first supposed, and had done immense mischief in n.rioUB 
aettlements on the route. Many parties of the whites had 
been formed to reeonnoiter, and, if prudent, to attack them; 
IDd nearly ha.If the regiment of the Blues was out endeavor-
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ing to intercept them in their return route. The news were 
stirring, indeed ; and the Catesby companies joined camps 
together that night, fully anticipating, before another, t.o 
meet the savages ia battle. 

It is a thrilling scene-one of these milit.ary encampments. 
The large fires, wh08e scarlet hue contraats forcibly with the 
thick shade of the forest, rendering it even more profoundly 
black in the comparison, presents one of the m08t brilliant 
displays of coloring imaginable. The cheerf'nl jest, unre
strained by the presence of stranger, or woman ; the broad 
opening of heart to heart, by the social influences of the 
occasion ; the symbolic groupings of stars over head ; the 
mysterious voices of the night around ; nothing in life's 
memory dwells longer on the mind of a child than an 
encampment scene ; nothing is so pleasantly recalled to 
memory, by the retired soldier, as his bivouac in the forest, 
when comrades were cheerful, and good cheer abundant. 

The me88 which Robert Carnarson had formed for his 
own special accommodation, consisted of Tim, the artificer, 
Ely, his old college comrade, and the two brothers, Ellison, 
bis neighbors, sons of a widow woman-widowed by the 

, pestilence of intemperance. These five had built a fire at a 
little distance from the rest, or rather, Tim had built it, 
while the others looked on his handy way with stares of 
admin.tion; had cooked a bountiful supper, or rather, Tim. 
ha.cl cooked it, while they assisted him with epithets com
mendatory ; and they were now c08ily sitting upon some 
seats that ingenioua Tim had fabricated out of the limbs 
of the oaks that were melting into ashes before them. 

The conversation started with a jocular remark from one 
of the Ellisons, who had observed the square and compass on 
Robert's bosom. He thought that Bob waa determift4Ud 
that folks should know lie was a Mason anyhow, for he 
carried his jewel on his breast. 

" And where else would you have a jewel worn ?" 
responded the indefatigable Tim, who was fitting a spare 
spring into the lock of Ely's musket-that efsential portion 
<X the mechanism having been abstracted from it years 
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before·. " Where else but on his breast slwuld a Freemason 
wear his jewels? Next to the heart ia the p;ace, and if I 
aint mistaken, that's the very jewel that Aleck Baldridge 
had in his shirt bosom at the time the coach load of 
passengers was drowned in Secon's river. I ought to 
know that jewel, seeing as how I made it; and if you'll 
press the lower part of the square hard, you'll learn some
thing about it, Bob, that Josephine herself didn't know of 
when she gave it to you." 

His directions were followed by Robert, the others crowd
ing around to see the result; and, to the astonishment of 
everybody, the square flew apart, and was transformed into 
a perfect double triangle, on one side of which was engraved, 
in microscopic characters, the name, age, and Masonic 
standing of the owner, and this Pll::lsage of Scripture from 
2 Chronicles ii. 14 : " To find out eve:rg device whiclt shall 
be put to him." On the other side, a number of Masonic 
symbols, exquisitely executed; the most prominent of which, 
was the Mark Master's mark of the fabricator. 

" Yes," pursued Tim, when the murmurs of surprise were 
hushed, " I made that breast-pin and intended it for Dewitt 
Clinton, but when Aleck waited on me day and night, time I 
broke my arm, I gave it to him and fixed one up afterwards 
for Clinton of another pattern. Aleck never knew of that 
secret spring at all, for I meant to have my own fun out of 
him some day about it. But poor fellow, he was hurried 
away to his last account without a moment's warning. We 
discovered the bodies of the seven passengers in a drift below 
the ford, more than two weeks after the accident. You . 
couldn't have told your father from your mother, the bodies 
were so decayed. But I pointed out Aleck's from the rest, 
for on his breast was this jewel, and I knew it to be the jewel 
which I had given him as a token of gratitude." 

" Tell us, Bob," inquired one of the Elliaons, "what's the 
rule for trying men who want to be Masons ? Father used 
to say before-he took to drink, that the Masons rejected him 
because he was one-legged." "Ha,ha, ha," roared Tim," a 
one Jeg~ed man a Mason! why how on earth could he-ha, 
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Jaa, ha,-how could such a man-that's too good a joke ! ha, 
ha, ha ! I think I see him--" 

"Every person desiring admission," ea.id Ely, quoting from 
memory out of the ancient constitution of Masonry, " every 
person desiring admission must be upright in body, not 
deformed or dismembered at the time of making, but of hale 
and entire limbs, as a man ought to be.'' 

" I£ you really wish to know our rule," replied Robert, 
"our published books give it clearly enough. The ancient 
writer who spoke of a sound mind in a sound body, gave our 
Masonic model with great exactness. Many a fine house has 
a despicable tenant, while many a noble soul dwells in a hovel. 
Now, while Masonry is too much of the building art to endure 
the shabby cabin for a dwelling, she is quite too nice to accept 
the finest temple unless the god therein dwells." 

" Fact," pursued Tim, speaking with bis mouth full of gun 
screws, "fact, I knowed a man once down on the Olean who 
was said to have been rejected nine times because he had 
such a d-1 of a temper. The Masocs didn't believe they 
could control him and yet he was the richest man in the 
place. I'm told he swore he'd get up a political party some 
day a purpose to break down Masonry and have his revenge; 
but he can no more injure it than this rotten old lock can 
injure my new spring." At the word snap went the steel, 
affording a moat unfortunate point to his illustration and occu
pying all his attention for the remainder of the sitting to 
remedy it.• 

In another hour all was still in the soldiers' camp. The 
sentinels walked drowsily to and fro in the paths or paused to 
lean against some favoring t,ree, and snatched a hasty doze. 
The sky began to change. Mutterings of distant thunder 
might have been heard in the region of the south. The wind 
arose. The voices of the night were all absorbed in the roar
ings of the bl~t that portended a storm. The sentinels, widely 
wakened by the disagreeable prospect, roused up the whole 

•This anecdote and Tim'• prophetic omen will recall to the mind of the i~ 
formed reader the circnmatances that led to the autimuonic warfare of 1826-;Ja, 
Many a threat of extermination prer.eded the halefal attack. 
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oamp to prepare for it. There were no tents, it being a 
cavalry scout, and the only thing that could be done was to 
stake down the blankets in the bes, position to afford a shelter, 
heap heavy wood on the fires, and await the result. But thi& 
preparation was in vain. The gusts increased in violence, 
tearing away the frail shelters and bearing them far above 
the tree-tops, and scattering the fire brands as chaff. Then 
the heavy fall of decaying trunks shook the ground, and the 
TOlunteers felt that a hurricane was approaching them dry 
shod. All around was as the darkness of the land of Egypt, 
a thick darkness that might be felt. 

The pitying stars had withdrawn their rays, unwilling to 
look down upon such a scene of devastation. The weaker 
branches from the forest trees fell thickly on every side, 
threatening both limb and life. A minute longer, and the 
tempest broke in its fury. Fortunately for the safety of the 
encampment, the centre of the gale passed a few hundred 
yards below them, but the elemental force on the edge of the 
current was a fearful index to the whole. Those who had not 
taken the precaution to shelter themselves behind the larger 
trees, were dashed violently to the ground and grievously 
stunned . The horses suffered severely from the fall of 
boughs, and several were so mangled that their owners in 
mercy despatched them. Major Hodges had a leg broken, 
others were hurt but in a lesser degree. 

The duration of a hurricane on land is rarely long. In 
another hour the frightened party had collected again to 
eompare their losses and as far as possible repair damages. 

Tim, who amidst his other amusements had practiccd sur
gery, proceeded briskly to set the broken bones, and then 
manufactured for himself a blanket cap in place of a hat blown 
clear away. Fires were rekindled, wet garments dried, and 
by daylight the encampment was again lost in sleep. 
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CHAPTER SECOND. 

A CAMP of volunteers presents many queer scenes, and they 
have been worthily described by various pens.• There is a 
bouyancy of spirits that exhibits itself when the restraints of 
society are first taken off, that runs out into pranks and 
humors of all sorts. No where is the gift of a jester so well 
appreciated as in a camp. No where do broad jokes meet 
such immediate and ample reward. Although in the process 
of time this becomes sufficiently wearisome, and camp life 
tedious and even disgusting, yet it must be confessed that at 
the outset there is a sparkle in the cup enchanting to the 
novice. 

A few days brought together the four scouting parties that 
had gone out from Catesby, together with many other com
panies of volunteers, and a regular officer to command them 
in the person of Colonel Allings. A skirmish or two had 
occurred in which the savages had been defeated, and so 
completely were they interrupted on their return route, as to 
lose all their plunder and turn them near a hundred milee 
down the river in their endea.vors to cross. 

The plan of campaign announced by Col. Allings was a bold 
one and like that of J ephthah, Judge of Israel, against the 
Ephramites, contemplated the extermination of the marauding 
party. Boats had been procured in abundance which ho had 
loaded with the best of his men, and sent down to guard the 
more usual crossing places (as the fords on the river Jordan 
were guarded by Jephthah's picked men,) and one party of 
the most experienced volunteers was now to be stationed on 
the opposite side in the enemy's country. In this latter 
enterprise, by far the most dangerous, our five friends were 
placed. Col. Allings had been a staunch friend of Mr. Car
narson, the father of Robert, and being rejoiced to see his 
promising son in the campaign, at once made him commander 

4 By'llone more wortl,ily tho.n by Bro. Geo. C. Furber, late or Germantown, 
Term., now of Califonaia, ill bi• excellent work, "The Tweln Month■' Volan 
toer.'' 
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of this detachment . Being authorized to select his own men, 
out of the whole body of volunteers, now increased to 8 

thousand, Robert invited all the members of his own meBB, 
a.nd such others of his acquaintance 88 he thought best quali
fied for the duty . It must be acknowledged, however, that 
s11ch a man 88 Socrates Ely, A. M., who had never fired a 
gun in his life, was not the most judicious selection for Indian 
fighting, and so Col. Allings observed when introduced to him ; 
But Robert felt unwilling to leave him among strangel'llt 
especially as he had deserted his books and volunteered at the 
first, purely for old friendship's sake. So he took him a.long, 
Homer, Euclid and all. 

A sa.f e and speedy run down the current brought the 
detachment to the place designated. Here they carefully 
scrutinized the banks on their own side of the river, searching 
for any trails that would indicate that the savages had already 
crossed, but they found none. In a little creek, a few hundreq 
yards from the main stream, they discovered a large number 
of Indian canoes, carefully concealed, to be ready no doubt 
against the arrival of the marauders . These Capt. Carnarson 
ordered to be left untouched , and then his party crossed to 
the enemy's side, hid their own boats and awaited the coming 
of the foe. 

The solitude around them was perfect, save when broken 
by the wing of some stray bird, or by an occasional step from 
a deer that, stealing out of the adjacent thickets, would walk 
timidly to the water's edge to drink. The position occupied 
by the rangers was on a group of small hills that overlooked 
the river for several miles in either direction. Down one of 
the slopes to the river ran a war-trail well marked, that struck 
out towards the body of Indian settlements and gave evidences 
of active use in the present campaign . · Opposite, on the 
southern side of the river, was a peninsula around which the 
river curved in one of those graceful figures which might 
have given rise to the first Masonic idea of the Arch : it was 
on the upper side of this peninsula that the small creek 
emptied, amidst whose long flags were concealed the canoes 
for the war party. 
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For several hours the eyes of the most experienced borderers 
failed to detect any signals that would imply the presence 
of man ; but a. few minutes before sunset a smoke was 
observed on an eminence nearly opposite, (Jeremiah 4, ,) 
and one of the party, old Mike Havers, instantly declared, 
"they'ae comin' boys,-we'll have 'em here afore midnight!" 
As there was doubtless some communication by means 
of the signal between the warriors opposite, and their 
friends at home, prudence dictated that the rear of the volun
teers should be guarded lest an attack from that quarter should 
confuse all their own plans and the spider be caught in his 
own toils. This duty was committed to old Mike, who with 
some ten others, was ordered to station himself at such points 
on the hills around, that no savage could possibly approach 
the main body without being discovered. We shall presently 
see how this import.ant duty was performed. 

Provisions were now paraded, which the party ate cold and 
hastily. The boats that had brou,ght the whites down the 
river, while they were now still more carefully concealed, were 
likewise placed under vigilant guard. 

As soon as it was dusk, the whole company, save the two 
detached parties already mentioned, came down to the bank 
and stationing themselves, some behind trees, some flat upon 
the ground, they awaited the coming of the foe. 

They were not long held in suspense. About nine at night 
a plashing of paddles was heard from the middle of the river, 
and then as if by enchantment, the whole fleet of canoes, some 
ten in number, came out into the soft starlight about fifty 
yards from shore. 'rhe plan of surprise developed by Capt. 
Carnarson was simple, yet promised success. The whole party 
of savages was to be permitted to land and to draw up their 
canoes on the shore~ before a movement was to be made on 
the part of the whites. Then a general volley, announced by 
the firing of his own pistol, was to be the signal for a chosen 
party of twenty to rush upon their canoes and secure them. 

Another party would likewise be in readiness to spring 
down at the same moment, and attaclt the Indians with toma
hawks, in the use of which they were equally expert with the 
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savages themselves, while the remainder continued on the 
bank to prevent the enemy from passing into the interior. All 
this was to prove the shibboleth of their destruction. 

The fieP.t, laden heavily with the Indians, had got within a 
short distance of the shore, so near that the forms of the men 
who wielded the paddles could be distinguished, when suddenly 
a pause was made, and at one impulse every canoe shot back 
into the darkness. 

It appeared that some alarm was suddenly conceived by the 
savages and they halted in the river and consulted together in 
low tones as to the cause. As this moment on~ of C&rnar80n'e 
party, without any orders from his superior, made a loud noise 
imitating the snort of a buck when suddenly disturbed. The 
Indians were re-assured by this expedient and a general laugh 
went through the canoes, excited as much at the comicality of 
their fright as at the near prospect of a return to home and 
4afety. Nothing further occurred to alarm them, for they 
landed, drew their canoes upon the bank as had been antici
pated, and began to mount the acclivity. But now the deadly 
signal was given by Capt. Carnarson, and answered with a 
roar of firearms. More than fifty guns were discharged as a 
single piece. 

In the height of this consternation the poor savages found 
a score of white men amongst · them, hacking them down on 
every side without mercy, while others jumped into their 
canoes and paddled them off, thus destroying every chance of 
escape. Vainly they endeavored to defend themselves. Too 
greatly outmatched by numbers even had they not been wom 
down by the fatigues of the campaign, and their nerves un
strung by surprise, they melted away as snow. V &inly they 
endeavored to ascend the bank and escape. ShoweTB of balls 
were rained upon them from above, swords and hatchets clove 
asunder the skulls of those who succeeded in mounting up the 
first bank, while loud cries of acorn and hatred from the 
whites showed them that their enemies were numerous and 
unrelenting. The party which at the landing consisted of 
seventy or more, was fast falling, and yet no serious loss had 
occurred to the whites, when suddenly the tables were turned 
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and a new feature added to the bloody picture. Old Mike 
Havers, who, as the reader has already learned, had been 
ordered to guard against an attack from the rear, bad posted 
bis men most judiciously, and for several hours had remained, 
according to orders, silently listening for tokens of the Indians' 
approach. Becoming weary of such dull work at last, he had 
borrowed a canteen from one of his detachment and, the old 
man having a confirmed appetite for strong drink, and having 
never learned the speculative use of the compasses ( although 
he was a carpenter by trade,) bad indulged quite too freely in 
the ardent draught. 

The effect of this had been to put him first into a drowsy fit 
which caused a shameful intermission of bis Yigilance, then 
into profound sleep. The party seeing nothing of their com
mander, who had lain down under a thick bush, supposed he 
was gone in towards the river, and when the firing commenced, 
having no person to restrain them, each left his post and hurried 
to the scene of action. This disobedience of orders proved 
highly disastrous. 

A large party of Indians answering the signal of smoke from 
the other side, had left their village to meet their returning 
comrades and welcome them home. They had discovered the 
scouts under charge of Mike Havers, and as it were intuitively 
comprehended the whole plan of ambuscade. It was too late 
for them to remedy it, for just as the chiefs were consulting 
how they should warn their comrades of the impending danger, 
the noises at the river side announced that the attack had 
been made. But now the faithless scouts ran in to share the 
battle, and the whole Indian party followed close behind. So 
it happened in the very height of the confusion while the 
attention of the whites was turned towards the river, more 
than two hundred Indians charged upon them in the rear. 

An attack of this sort is doubly dangerous to the attacked 
party. None are so overwhelmingly surprised as those who 
are engaged in surprising others. Therefore when the sav
ages, with yells infernal as those of fiends, and with all the 
desperation of vengeance hurled themselves into the strife, the 
lrst impulse of the rangers was to rush to the boats, regardlesa. 
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of honor or commands. The company sent to secure the 
Indian canoes behaved manfully enough. They had noc 
shared the consternation of their friends upon the shore, and 
they busied themselves in picking up those who had jumped 
into the river and saved many from drowning. But of the 
larger number, who ran like cowards to the boats, many were 
overtaken and killed ; the rest pushed otr from shore nor 
stopped to enquire as to the issue of the battle until they 
reached the opposite side. Capt. Carnarson who had exerted 
himself to stay the dastards, remained with three or four 
others, bravely contending against a hundred of the foe. But 
the strife was too unequal. Their weapons were dashed from 
their hands and all of them made prisoners. Within twenty 
minutes after this catastrophe, all was over. The wounded 
whites had been killed and scalped, and their corpses thrown 
into the river. The bodies of the Indians both living and dead, 
were placed upon litters made of the sapling trees and carried 
inland. A faint sound from the other side met the cars of 
the despairing captives as they were driven along that war
path with their arms bound painfully behind them, to meet a 
certain death. 

• • • • • • 
The various scenes connected with Indian life have been 

too frequently described in history and fiction to call for the 
aid of our pen. it is known that only one door of escape was 
ever opened to a prisoner, that was the possibility of his being 
selected by some pa.rent who had lost a son in battle and who 
claimed to adopt him in the place of the dead. But no such 
door was opened to any one of the four who stood bound to 
stakes at sunrise the next morning, awaiting the signal to die. 

In the center stood Robert Carnarson. The loss of blood 
from severe cuts, the loss of sleep, and the inexpressible 
horrors of his condition had made deep marks upon his youth
ful countenance through the lingering hours of the past night ; 
but his heart was yet strong and he felt that he could even 
die as became a man who professed fortitude to be one of his 
cardinal virtues. 

His thoughts were not there in that Indian village thou;;li 
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hundreds yelled around him, and burned to feast their eyes 
with his dying agonies. They were with her whose soft hand 
had thrilled in his ; whose pure kiss of betrothal had blessed 
his lip ; who was even then anticipating his speedy return. 
Then they comprehended her, the aged mother-for he was 
the only son of his mother and she a widow ,-and he felt as he 
recollected her motherly trust that her pillar of strength was 
about to be broken, and that her gray hairs would soon go 
down with sorrow to the grave. 

On his right hand stood the unwearied, faithful, ingenious 
Tim. He had Jost his good right arm, skilled in all the 
mechanism of man's hand, by the stroke of the tomahawk, 
and the great fl.ow of blood therefrom had enfeebled him and 
left his countenance pale as the lambskin. :But his spirits were 
buoyant, his voice was steady and he made his remarks upon the 
scenes and circumstances around him with as much unconcern 
as though he was but a visiter to the awful drama about to be 
acted. The manner in which the Indians kindled their fire 
by rubbing pieces of wood together ; the complicated knoh 
tied in the hickory bark that fastened him to the stake ; the 
symbolic representations made by paint streaks on their naked 
bodies ; the songs,-these and many other things aroused his 
curiosity o.nd afforded him a fund of improvement. ' 

The other two captives were strong men, and had been 
engaged in many a dangerous combat, but they were totally 
unmanned now. They could have met death at the rifle's 
mouth unfl.inchingly ; nay even the disgraceful cord would not 
have presented overwhelming terrors to them, but the burning, 
tJ,e burning alive, and the untold tortues that were to precede 
even the first application of fire-these were the things that 
shook them, and big tears fell upon the ground at their feet as 
they ahudderingly contemplated their fate. 

The large number of scalps gained in the campaign and 
those won on the preceding night, were now brought forward 
suspended upon cedar bough,, and were shaken triumphantly 
in the faces of the prisoners. They were of all sizes, of both 
sexes, of all hues, from the scanty golden hairs of the precious 
tne torn from its mother's breast, t-0 the fl'Ollty locks that had 
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flowed honorably over the brows of age. This cruel ad 
elicited fresh groans from the two mourners, a severe look 
from Robert, and a remark from Tim that " the bloody things 
were villainously mangled in the scalping." 

A dance was now performed, such as might fitJy have 
accompanied the vile orgies of Baal Peor, during which every 
sentiment of native ferocity, obscenity, and hatred that the 
heart of man ce.n express by words and gestures, was intro-
duced. 

And now the tortures commenced. We will not harrow up 
sensitive feelings by relating them. When a mere boy we 
expressed our opinion that such details are only calculated to 
harden readers' hearts, and the observation of maturer yeare 
but confirms us in the belief. Let it suffice to say that the 
two strong men whose tears and terrors pointed them out to 
the delighted savages as proper objects for an ingenuity of 
t.orture, died at lalt. They died, after every imagined means 
of inflicting pain had been exhausted ; after the sensitivenesa 
of human nerves had been so blunted by knife, pincers, and 
fire, that the victim could stand up and look calmly on and 
see his own frame dissected limb by limb as a piece of ma
chinery in which he felt no longer an interest. They died ; 
and now the unwearied savages turned to the other two. 

" Sure enough, Bob, it's our turn now and no mistake," 
observed Tim, t.o his companion. "Now's the time to brace 
up, for the storm's coming. This fire is like t.o be as bad OD 

us as the Great Limekiln• was to the Jews. You see a man 
can bear anything when he has got t.o. Them fellows who 
took it so hard at first found they could stand it. Let's take 
it, Bob, just like a dose of medicine. DeP.th has been grap
pled with before, and you and I know that we must all dit 
some time." 

"Yes, my dear brother," responded his friend, this is DO 

new lesson t.o us, but don't forget, Tim, the Msurances we alao 
have, that these bodies shall Jive again. The savages may 
torture us and they may dismember us as they have done 

•TAe ,rmil limekil11 re(,.,. to the enoftagratlt>n of King Solomon'• Temple 
wbicb wu compo1ed in part of'marble or limcatoae. 
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theae poor fellows, and our ashes may be sca.ttered to the four 
winds, but the AU-Seeing Eye shall beholJ them, the power 
of God shall collect them together again, and the Lion of the 
tribe of Judah shall prevail to raise them from the dead in a 
more perfect pattern than now." 

"Bob," enquired Tim with an anxious look," do you really 
think those painted devils have the same expectations of a 
future state that we have ? Can it be that the great Archi
tect of the Universe, whoso workmanship is here displaying 
such miserable evidences of an immortal soul within them, 
can it be that he will admit them into the grand lodge above. 
Where and when are they to be prepared in heart ? Fact is, 
Bob, I am getting dismal. My arm pains me so that I can 
hardly stand. I shall turn coward if I don't do something to 
strengthen my nerves. Let's sing a funeral song such as we 
last chimed around poor Aleck Baldridge. These Indians 
will give us some credit for it at all events. Join me, Bob,'' 
and then the brave fellow led off in in a bold manly voice the 
fuoeral hymn so often sung by the Masons at Catcsby, and 
Robert Carnarson added a cheerful voice to the words. 

MASONIC FUNERAL SONG.• 

Wreath the mourning badge around
Brothers pause ! a funeral 10und I 
Where the parted had his home, 
Meet and bear him to the tomb. 

While they journey, weeping, slow, 
Silent, thoughtful let u, go: 
Silent-life to him is sealed : 
Thoughtful-death · to him's revealed. 

How his life-path baa been trod, 
Brothers, leave wo unto God I 
Friendship's mantlfl, love and faith, 
Lend sweet fra,,nranee e'en to death. 

Here amidst the things that sleep, 
Let him rest,-his grave is deep; 

•Ant., ··Pt.,,r, Hymn."-Muoa,c Lute• No. 4, by tbe antbor. 
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Death has triumphed; loving hands. 
Cannot raise him from his bands. 

But the emblems that we shower, 
Tell us there's a mightier power , 
O'er the strength of death and hell, 
Judah's Lion shall prevail. 

Dust to dust, the dark decree
Soul to God, the soul is free : 
Leave him with the lowly slain
Brothers, we shall meet again I 

While these notes of mortality were ringing through the 
forests and comforting the death-doomed by their symbolic 
cheer, the Indians stood by in profound silence, neither inter
rupting or seemingly impatient for the end. On the contrary 
their ferocious looks MSumed an expression of delighted aston
ishment, and when the song was finished a murmur of approval 
went through the crowd. The white man's deathsong, albeit 
the words were not understood, was supposed by the savages 
to contain a synopsis of the events of his life and the hopes 

• connected with his future state. Such a.re the leading 
sentiments in the death-song of an Indian warrior. 

One of the tormentors, the burly savage who had been the 
moat active in torturing the two prisoners just deceased, now 
stepped up to Tim, laid his tomahawk on the top of his head, 
shook him warmly by his remaining hand, uttered some words 
that seemed to express approbation of his heroism, and then 
brained him at sin9le blow. The act, though unexpected and 
horrible in itself, was nevertheless done in kindness as a mark 
of the popular sentiment in his favor. 

A short time was spent in mangling the remains of the poor 
fellow, and then the whole group closed around Robert Car
narson, the last of the doomed. 

One silent prayer for strength; one sigh for the absent, a 
pledge of love and duty ; one hopeful thought of sins forgiven 
and a better world soon to be opened to him by faith in the 
Redeemer, and Robert resigned himself to death. 

It had been resolved upon by his tormentors that he shoulrl 
s•Jffor only by fire. T,:irge piles of brushwood, both green and 
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dry, were therefore collected and heaped around him. The 
ends of dry stakes were sharpened and thrust among the coals 
to be used as brands for the burning. 

The clothing was torn off' from his lower luqbs, that his 
. flesh might be exposed to every degree of heat, and the last 
act of the drama commenced. 

Already the flames were scorching his feet; his breath was 
already drawing fast and hard in the rarified atmosphere ; a 
roaring sound produced by a flow of blood to the head was in 
his ears, and like the Saviour amidst the fever of the Cross, 
the poor captive moaned, I thirst. Death impended, and the 
soul was pluming itself to wing it.a flight amidst savage yells 

• and crackling flames, when a loud shout from the whole body 
. of Indians and the removal of the burning brushwood, an

nounced some change of plan on the part of the foe. 
The rush of cooler air revived Robert ; he breathed more 

freely and opened his eyes. Before him stood an India11 
chief. He wu dressed in all the gaudy tinselry of barbarian 
taste, while streaks of paint inelegantly arranged, made his 
countenance both hideous and ludicrous. Upon his broad 

.chest was suspended by a leather thong, a massive gold medu, 
from which gazed out the gross unmeaning features of one of 
the Georges, King of England. 

There. was an expression in his eye and a dignity in his 
bearing and royal voice that spoke of a man born to rule. The 
chief gazed into the eye of Robert Carnarson, and as the 
pinioned white man returned him unflinchingly, glance for 
glance, he nodded kindly to him, and called out in broken 
English, " Good, good, white man brav&-white man burn !" 

Then turning off', he signed to the tormentors to proceed 
with their task. But ere he had withdrawn, the light of the 
blazing furze which had been brought up to rekindle the pile, 
· glanced full upon tM breutpin before spoken of, which Robert 
had worn in his bosom. 

The jewel had been hidden in the arrangement of his gar
ment.a until that instant, so that the savages had alt.ogether 
overlooked it. But as soon as the chief beheld it he tamed 

· . back with an air of curiosity and laid his hand on it · What 
') 
~ 
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was the surprise of Robert t.o see him aa he beheld the aymbolio 
square and compass, suddenly change his proud fierce look 
t.o that of a gentle smile ; and then, strangest of all, to make 
a sign known only t.o those who have receind the intellectual 
·treasures of Freemasonry.• Fettered as he was by his bonds, 
Robert could only respond t.o his fraternal l&lutation by words, 
-by words well underst.ood however t.o him who heard t.hem. 

Ordering the other savagea t.o a respectful distance, _ the 
chief then proceeded t.o unclasp the breastpin and examine it 
more closely. New hopes of life now filled the heart of the 
doomed man, and reaching out his hand as well as his condi
tion permitted him, he t.ook the jewel from the savage, pressed 
the concealed spring and exhibited tk doul>le triangle, emblem 
of the Royal Arch degree. Phat al,o wa, underlt.ood and a 
new tie was established between the parties. 

It wu but the work of a moment now to cut the green 
withes that had bound Robert t.o the stake, and then right 
through the center of the tribe passed the· chieftain with hie 
brother Mason, while a low murmur· of l>roder, lwoder, was 
heard from the crowd. This releaae, however it might have 
diappointed the savages, was received with perfect deference 
t.o the will of their chief, and so the life of Robert Carnarson 
was preserved. 

In a retired wigwam the two Masons sat, unable to SpM 
the language of each other, but each expert in that univel'flll 
language which clearly conveys the sentiments of BrotAerly 
Love, Reli11f, and 1ruth, and teaches the primary virtues of 
Temperance, Fortitude, Prudence, and Justice; and there 
they remained together without intrusion until the sun went 
down. Dut what waa aaid, and what waa promised, and what 
was done, is it not recorded on the pages of Masons' hearts ! 

The last rays of the setting luminary glittered on that 
Masonic breastpin, as Robert clasped it in the chieftain's 
mantle, and left it there as a pledge to be redeemed some 
future day. 

About dusk a tremendoUB shout was heard in the camp, a 

"'It ia well kDOWD tha& mu7 of dae Inclia chielil la die P&J of.,_. Brilala 
were made lluou ID &lie miliiar;, lodgea co111141CW4 wi&h die Jl:Dgliall ~ 
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-1a'Plui,.J>1~ • 1~ to~ ~og~,
another prisoner wu announced. ~ 1VM JlO other I.baa SOQ
,_ II,, A.,¥., •iiP ha.<bl!'lf8d the night before by creeping 
~ ,. bolk,;w lRg, w~ he might easily h&.ve reipainecl undii
c~~; ~ for lf&nt of discretion in concealiag bis legs, ,Mid 
jp C®.~g,. ""1~bbly Joud enore which ~ indulged .ill 
:while .-.loep. Ar°'10d bi$ neck the S-.V'P! )w:l ,ti~ ~ 
JMllov.OJI BOP1(W, COJQpuion in Ml hia .~ort,anes. 

J.13 ns bo~d ~, ~ the stake, "°d t.ke pinoere, * 
ibe QrP iQet,ruw.en,w0 ,and ~ .bluite~ ~ -,:~ -1,I ~, 
Nfll},.y f.01 ~ ~.rture~ wl\e.n a OQJDlJl~on Qet,reQ tho,.. 
Mason-brothers led to his releue. 1beD ~ ~~ wigww 
,rim.eased • .~<¥l l>e~•AAD #'i~!ls ,-ntl Ml ~pwledgmeat 
of favors received that angels might have beheld with delight • 

• • • • • • • 
We will not weary our readera with further account.a of 

brotherly kindness; their speedy restoration to their friends 
may be eonjeetured. Then followed t.he happiness of many 
parties at the unupected return ; weeds of mourning were 
thrown ol', and the fatted calf was killed. The union between 
Robert and Josephine was no~ long delayed, and thus the 
second degree of Love's mysteries was happily consummated 
amidst the heartiest good wishes of all who knew them. In 
due time the third was announced in the birt.h of a lovely 
child, and when last we visited Catesby we heard General 
Carnarson, now an old gentleman of sixty-five years, declar-
ing to bis wife Joeephine, a silver-haired lady only six yeare 
younger than himself, that Tim, the rogue, their grandchild, 
bad been putting snuff' in Mr. Ely's coft'ee, and he was afraid 
he should be compelled to give the darling a gentle castigation. 

In the graveyard amongst old dilapidated monument.a and 
neglected tombs is one, always in good repair, a path deeply 
marked around it by visiters' feet, in the pattern of a broken 
oolumn on the shaft of which lies an open book. Poor Tim ! 
your body may be scattered amongst the unnamed ashes « 
that eacrificial spot, your spirit may have soared aloft on the 
sentiment.a of that hopeful hymn, but your virtues and your 
geni111 are indelibly written upon our memories. Peace to 
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your aahe& l May t.lua feeble efl'ort t.o delineate your oluitv 
ter not fail of its reward. 

One incident further we will add. About five years after 
the rescue we have recorded, a strong and noble-looking 
Indian ent.ered the settlements, now at peace, enquiring for 
Bobert Carnarson. It was the MMon-chief who had come t.o 
rest.ore t.o his brother the breastpin, the pledge of that-fearful 
day. Much fraternal attention was paid him both within and 
out of the Lodge, and when he retraced his path to Canada, 
a large gold medal was presented him on behalf of the 

. Masonic body, inscribed with befitting symbols, and with 
these appropriate words : 

BBO'rllBILLY LoVJI, Bm:.mr, ill> TalJTB. 
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THE EASTERN STAR DEGREES. 

ilJ>BO&.ffOUS JIASODY. 

TBB five Androgynous degrees, combined under the above 
title, are 111pposed to have been introduced into thia country 
bf the Freach officers who assist.ed our Government during 
the atnaggle for liberty. The titles, Jep'ltthah'a J)aughter, 
ButA, Estlier, MartM, and Electa, sufficiently denote the 
histories comprehended in the degrees. We have but little 
experieaoe, on this contineat, upon the general subject of 
Alldrogynous Masonry. The few, so called de!Jreu common, 
especially in the southern port.ion of the United Stat.es, betray 
their juvenility and their .American origin, too palpably to 
admit a very high estimate of. their value. Of these " The 
Heroine of Jericho " seems to be the most acient; • after that, 
following, in the order mentionetl : " The Ark and Dove ; " 
" The Mason's Daughter; " ·" The Good Samaritan ; " " The 
Maids of Jerusalem," and others still more modern. But 
none of these will eat.iat'y an intellectual woman's desire for 
knowledge, or shed any light upon the past, or convmoe their 
recipienflB of any peculiar claim they ma.y possess upon the 
good will of Masons. But if we may believe those who have 
examined "The five rays of the Eaat,ern Star," there ia 
light, there iB beauty, there iB knowledge in each. 

The following extracts from the published Bitual, translated 
into Englieh, are in point: 

" The Sisterhood of the Eastern Star ia manifest to the 
world by its adorning viriuee-~. Honor in bright lone
liness is the sanctity and moral guarantee of all the obligations 
of the Eastern Star. Thie is read by the enlightened in the 
cabalietic motto of the order. t Upon that foundation ( honor) 
stand the following pillars :-to be true; to be auii.ng ; to be 

• IC ia ucribecl by tbe FNelllUOII'• Moetjlly Kaguine to Mr. DaYid ViJalDA, II 
Rhode hlud. 

t The oualiatie ~ &boTe refen-ecl to, ii J'.A .T.A.J.. 
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eoumeli,-.9; t.o 1>e 'lo11m11; t,o 1,e aecret ; t.o 1>e tM ,m,ant oj 
Je,,u <Jlwut. Sweet in its fragrance is the memory of the 
worthy dead. n ~ ap from .. reoolleetioD of happy 
ho1l1'8 put in their companionship; it comu dotn in faith's 
joyful anticipation& ()f ~on m tbe hoMe of the Saviour. 
The members of the Eastem Star will follow to the grave's 
brink the forms of those who have preceded ~em to a world 
ot g).ory." 

The whole B.itual seems to be pi'epared in ~dom 1114' 
beauty, and it we may believe what the enthusiastic Mason& 
or Europe say conceming it, the advantage of ,trength wa& 

not wanting in its organization. 
The tollowing verses are oft"ered by the writer as an humble 

testimonial of gratitude to those who kindly instructed him m 
the mysteries of these beautiful Degrees: 

l.tPRTBAB18 DAUGHTEB.--...,.,,.. 11.U. 
l'A'fflllBI ftitbltf tie iOJful .......r Mlg-

1.ot pd I eome, with simbrel ancl 1rith dmee I 
Bail, f'a&her, bail ! thine Ulll in God wu ll&rollS I 

Bail, God ot Israel, Israel's sure deteuce I 
HoeilanalhoMnna! 

nu.• ...... Nftl
l'adlerl rather! tie """1AuW tlo,.gl,t, erW-

Wha& griet ii thia, wlw means Iba& aip of - , 
Dut on thy head 1 thy gray hain Boating wide! 

That look ot horror on each solclier•s brow f 
Bewu1iug, bewailintr-

n. • ..,,,,.. .... 
l'lltberl IMhlrl ... ~ _,,,. ~ 

It thus rm doomed, it thu thy Tow has ,... 
Turn thou not back I there'• hope amid&t the cJucl, 

NIII/M lb tie perjured-let thy will be done I 
~i hOIOll&f .n..•----J1adroerl f'Mllerl ... ,.__ - --':ly .--

Be ,uong thy hand, be neolute thy bean I 
To heaven'• re-anion, I will joytul look 

Aad ,nth a bleaaing Oil lhy head, depart I 
J'arewell I farewell I 

n.tAt ........... 
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ho• Koab'■ m&, Iha •~ comu, 
By 10rrow tried, widowed by death; 

8h1 comes to Jqdah'e goodly homel, 
Led by • "1&1wig IMlnd of fa.i.&h: 

Ye ~ad• of God, 11 1relco111e lend 
The fair 11,Dd Tirtuou■ Rll&h, to-da7; 

A cheemal heart and IMlnd utend, 
And ._.. the widow'■ ..,. 11-.,. 

She leaffl her ohildhoocl'• home; ud all 
That b.._., friends ud parent■ g&ft; 

The flowery fields, the lordly hall, 
The green sod o'er her hu'band'e gra..,_. 

Ye frie...i, of Ood, 11 welcome lend, 6c. 

She leaffl the pa Iler people OWll ; 

8o11.lleA and ll1Nlk they're hen no mon; 
J■BOTAB, U. is God alone, 

And Hor Iler 1pirit will adore. 
Ye friends of Bu, 11 welcome lea.I, flo 

At Bethlehem'• gatee, the ■tranger naa4' 
All friendleee, poor, and WIIDtiaa rut ; 

She waite the cheer of lo'ring hallde 
And kindred heart■ that God hu hlel$. 

Ye friellds of Bia, 11 welcome lend 
The fair and Tirtlwns Rath, to-da7; 

A cheei:fal heart and hand utencl, 
And wipe the widow's tears 11W117. 

ESTHER. t-~, L a. 

Qum of p~•• broad domain, 
Why this anguish ud despair I 

Blinding tean like falling nin ; 
Sighs and ,rorde of hopeleas pra,- I 

Bound thee stand, 11 waiting vain, 
Wealth and beauty, l'llllk and po

.All to bring relief la nm, 
Qaeen of ~ In ddl r-r. 

« AlR, u B-1 ~-" M'.ilOIUC LYlll~, No. 8. B7 die AldliDc. 
t ll.uo■10 LY~ca, No. 11. B7 &be Aatbor. 
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J'or a voice hu gone abroad, 
Stem and fearful, filled with doom. 

bnul, arik, to tM ,UIOf'd, 
SIIJOl'd and brmtd to 1,ra,,1, --. 

Lo, that high expreaive brow
Grand-but what can woman do; 

Bark, those word, the purpose aho.
"I will eave or perish toot • 

" To the Sovereign I will hute
Robe :,oar queen in purity

Crown her u in triumphl pan- . 
lfaidens, to the throne whh me.• 

Qaeen, thy holy aim is won; 
God o'er ralea the Item decree; 

Senda a pardon from the throne ; 
Israel eaves, and honon &bee. 

MARTHA,• .1olot, 11. 11. 

Low In the dust she knelt, 
Down by the Savionr'~ feet, 

With weeping cyca and handa upralleG, 
Up to the mercy seat; 

The friendle11 girl was sad
Complainingly she sighed-

OA, ltadat thou COIIM tdiiu yd Ae """ 
Ow brotJ,q had noC dw. 

The Saviour's gentle smile 
New hopes in Martha woke ; 

T1ay brotlier, he ,J,oJJ riat again, 
The gracious Saviour spoke: 

n, liuirtg ,1laJl not die, 
lfin111ediqbtlieoe, 

.bd though tJ,q in tk durt '111111 Ii,, 
ne -, dtJad ,J,oJJ lioe. 

Into the Master's face, 
The sad one meekly gued ; 

There ia no fcr in love, there ii 
No doubt where faith ia placed. 

Thou art, thou art tlte Chrilt
In "'- tM dead ""'1J "

WM,_. tAou ,JIIJ1I. a,k of God, 
I l:now tlial God will give. 

• Asa, Tu Soldier', Tear. Muoioc LTa1c-. No. 10. Bv &be Aadllll. 
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Before an open tomb, 
A joyful group is seen; 

The grave baa yielded up lta dead, 
And faith once more is green. 

No lo11ger, tean are ~ 
Sweet Martha, soul of faith I 

Thy loYe for Christ baa foand rewd, 
Thy brother won from death I 

GOLD; SILVER; BRASS; moN. 

OR 

TBB JN>UR MASONIC VALUES IN THB EUCLID LODGE, 

EucLID Lodge is a good Lodge for work, and far beyond 
the ordinary, for practical benevolence and fraternity. Stran
gers who have visited Watchall county, have declared it to be 
a matter of surprise to them how so well-governed and so 
well-informed a Lodge as Euclid ever got there. Although 
it is not situated at the county seat, and is but one amongst 
six in the county, yet there is no Lodge in the State with a 
sounder membership, and it is not at all uncommon for appli
cants to obtain permission from the Lodges nearest which they 
live, to come up, from a considerable distance, to Euclid, and, -
if found worthy, to be made Masons there . The membership 
of Euclid Lodge, however, is not numerous, but little over 
the old standard, in fact, for they do not follow the modern 
notion of ma.king members of all whom they ma.ke Masons ;• 
far from it. The last report of the Secretary, Bro. Phunbe, 
to the Grand Lodge, gives fifty-four Master Masons as the 

• The Ahiman Reao11 declaret that "more than forty or fifty memben; 
wh•n they cau attend regularly, u the wholelome rules of the craft require; 
are generally found inconvenient for world~ to adTantngc!' The declaraeioa 
i• true to this day. 
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t.otal or membership. The reuons why they have no more, 
t1.re round in a small handrul of black marbles at the further 
end of the ballot box. Thoee reaaons are considered amply 
IUfficient. 

The Worshiprul Mast.er or Euclid Lodge, Brother Coverly, 
has somewhere picked up the following tradition, and seema 
never so happy as when he ia telling it once a month t.o his 
brethren in open lodge : "At the building or King Solomon'• 
Temple, bands or the Fellow-crafts, eighty men in each, were 
sent t.o Mount Lebanon t.o examine the cedar trees, while the 
ten thousa.nd Jews, under Adoniram, followed after t.o cut 
them down. Every tree was scrutinized by eighty pair or 
eyes, and if any one of them observed the minutest defect, 
such as a crook, crack, wind-shake, knot-hole, decay or flaw 
or any sort, he marked it, ( not being called upon t.o give his 
reasons) and that cedar tree ,tood re.jected." 

So well known abroad is Euclid Lodge for the virtue of 
good fellowship, that its representative in the Grand Lodge ia 
invariably appointed chairman of the Committee of Complaint., 
and Appeals, an office for which he is considered well qualified 
on account of the many compromises he has witnessed at home. 
For the Supreme Court itself is not better known as a tribunal 
of last resort than is Euclid Lodge. Whenever a serious 
difficulty springs up between brethren of a neighboring Lodge, 
or between a ·member and one of those amphibious creatures, 
styled demitted Maaom: it moat assuredly finds its way t.o 
Euclid Lodge at last; and it is worth any man's twenty-five 
dollars t.o see Brother Coverly, sitting behind his monstrous 
big goggles ( he declares that he can't ait up late at night 
unless he guards his eyes with green glass ) presiding at one 
of these appeal cues. The code of practice at hi, court ia 
anif orm and simple. First, he requires a pledge from both 
parties that they will stand t.o and abide by the decision of 
the Lodge ; then he hears both sides with unwearied patience, 

• We intend no diffetpect by the term -,,ltihio!U. An amphibiou Ulimal 
II oae that inhabita laud and water and looka mieerable in both, A demitted 
.lluon nenr W. happy amicb& &be brethren, and he cmainly cannot /W 
eo when he ia &way from them. 
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( it has been whispered that he goes to sleep behind the 
goggl~ aforesaid ) ; then he makes both parties acknowledge 
tbemselftll partly wrong, and shake hande oYer the holy spot. 
Then comes a speech from Bl"Mher CoTerly, a heartfelt prayer 
from. grayheaded Pal'IIOn Logue, a shaking of bands and 
bandkerchieti all around, and then the Lodge cloaes and that'• 
the 118t you eTer hear of it. People onteide may go wild wit.I. 
curiosity ; it makes no difl'erence-the thing is Joeked up, and 
the key lost. They may waylay the Masons on their road 
home, and try to entrap them with questions ; all in vain. 
" How did that trial come out ? " a solemn stare is the only 
respoDBe. "Did the parties make their statements?" No 
answer. " Didn't Higgs call Diggs a liar ? " A gentle 
whistle, tune, Freemtuon'• Hard. " Well then, bow wu 
the thing settled?" A smile and a turning away, a scratching 
of heads and a general disappomtment. That's just the way 
they did when Stovall was accused of kicking Marcus, knowing 
him to be a Mason, and to this day old Mother Phlote has 
labored in vain to get at the particulars. 

Ah, bless your heart, there's no leaky ban-els in Euclid 
Lodge ; the bungs are 1rell drove in, the hoops hammered 
down and riveted ; tb& whole Lodge is tight as a drum. The 
members have often enough been cautioned that the manner 
in which Masons settle their difficulties, is one of the impene
trable secrets of the art. This is in accordance with the well 
known views of Dr. Oliver, the sage hiatorian of Masonry, 
who advises that " all difterences which may occur amongst 
ua, ought to be kept secret from the world : the degree ot 
Pr<1Vo1t and Judge was instituted by Solomon to hear com
plaints and decide differences." 

The amiable character of Euclid Lodge ia so noted that the 
oolonies which go out f'rom her every year or two to organize 
new Lodgea, as a beegum expands itself in new swarms, may 
be recognised by their family resemblance. The sapient Sam 
Blick, in his book of travels, says " the character of the mother 
is I 8U1'e index to the character of the daughter ;" and so it 
provea here, for no Lodges in the State rank higher on the 
boob of the Grand Lldge than these offshoots of Euclid. 
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But highly exalted as Euclid Lodge is and deserves to be, 
it has nevertheless a oariet!I amidst its membership, and this 
variety it is that has suggested the title of this sketch, Gold, 
8i/,tMr, Brau, and Ir<W4. Four grades are distinctly marked 
even as these four metals were used in the temple of King 
Solomon, a.nd we greatly err if it does not prove upon examin&
Cion that every other Lodge poaaeaeea nearly the same variety. 
Let us commence at 

THB IRON V .ALUE. 

Squire Blunt is a fair specimen of this material. He became 
a Mason principally because his neighbora did, and he con
tinues his membership in the Lodge because he likes to hear 
it said that he i, a Mason. He wears a Masonic breastpin, 
and has painted a square and compass on his sign, both being 
for the purpose of a.ffording prima f acie evidence to the same 
effect. He pays his Lodge dues only occasionally ; is always 
astonished to find they have run up so large ; is convinced 
that the Secretary forgot to enter his last payment ; hunts 
over his papers at home for the reoeipt ; fails to find it, then 
gives it up with a grumble. Whenever he visits the Lodge, 
which is very rarely the ease except at elections, installations, 
and funeral occasions, he has a resolution to offer that the 
quarterage dues be reduced one half, declaring that for the 
life of him he doesn't see what becomes of all the money. He 
would like very much to hold office, and frequently proposes 
&hat Euclid Lodge should fall into the modern practice of 
holding elections semi-annually, in hopes that his turn would 
come the sooner. 

When a stranger falla into the neighborhood to visit an 
acquaintance or to look for land, Squire Blunt is U8Ually 
foremost to hail him as a Mason, to examine him, and then 
who but he is ready to take him by the hand, introduce him 
int.o the Lodge room and boldly vouch for him. Squire Blunt 
invariably objects on the score of expense, to the employment 
of the authorised lecturer when he comes around, and as one 
noisy man can sometimes do much more harm than a score of 
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-eamible folb can remedy, he did once BUCceed in preventing 
an engagement of this sort, greatly to the injury of the Lodge. 

The Squire has no Masonic books, but being fond of reading 
such things, he depends upon borrowing from others ; he 
adopts the same economical rule concerning Masonic magazines 
and newspapers. 

Squire Blant has very limit.ed notions of the Cable Tow. It 
· is not more than three miles long in his opinion, and some of 
the brethren have whispered that the particular rope which he 

· holds on to, ia somewhat warped at that-perhaps for the 
want of 118e. It was on this account that when Bennington 
Lodge loet its hall by fire, and when Croswell Lodge appealed 
to Masonic charities on behalf of their Orphan school, and 

· when the poor Hungarian brother who was collecting means 
· to bring his family to America, came with a recommendatory 
letter from the Grand Ma2ter, none of these things moved the 
heart of Squire Blunt. He declared " they were not withib 
the length of his Cable Tow," and who could gainsay his 
declaration.• 

Squire Blunt is more liable to be imposed upon than other 
Masons in his vicinity. For instance, he was overtaken one 
day on the road by a eut.e Y wee fell ow in the rifle trade, 
who paeeing himself off on the Squire as a Royal Arch Mason, 
got a five dollar bill out of him for an old copy of Allen's 
Ritual, that veritable exposition of all the degrees and a good 
deal more. But when Squire Blunt brought his costly pur
chase to the Lodge and triumphantly exhibit.ed it, Brother 
Co .. eri,-put on his large green goggles, looked it through from 
end to end and then dropping it aoftly into the stove, he 

. remarked in his sweet mild way, "either dlil exposition ia 
, true or false ; if true you have no right to handle the perjure.l. 
: leltftl, if false, you have no 1188 for it: in either case you are 1 

, acting umnaaonioally to p•tronize the enemies of morality by 
· pa,mg out your money for t.bele · works !"-and ao Squire 
· Blat loet his five dollars. 

• Kuonry recognizes thia moral truth, that eftry man is endowed b7 hia 
creator with • conacio111ne11 of "'ht and WJODC, uul tAat c:oucioace u 1- -
'l'tlU of adu,n. 
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Brethren, who read ~ likle sketch, haft -,n MJ __. 
ber of tM kn Nlw in your Lodge! 

l'JDI Ill.ABB V ALUB. 

Brua is not eo much a metal in itself as a compound of 
other met.als, and the mature is very little like t.he original. 
Dr. Swasey is a apecmien of fM BrUII 1Jaliu in Euclid 
Lodge. Dr. Swasey has ma.ny excellent Muonic q,ualitiM. 
He pays hie qua.rterage dues like a hero. Hu cable t.ow 
reaches to the furtheet parts of the earth and c01Dprehende 
all mankind in a single coil. The fact is the Doc'°r is to 

good hearted and benevolent to all men that he can hardl1 
proportion his bounties to any particular clua above the Nit. 

Dr. Swuey is extra.vagantly fond or side degrees. He hu 
got them all, and glories in ha.ving them all. He bas been 
ground over in the Butt.on factory degree ; burnt hie fiDgen 
in the Call-and-A.newer; plead t.o scandalous charges in tM 
Blue hen ; tussled manfully in the Row•your-own-oar ; .abot 
hie arrow ; eat hie words ; lield on to his cable tow ; been 
down to Joppa; conquered diven temptationa-in short, We 
education in this branch ia complet.e. Finding the thing eo 
euy ~e manufactured a aide degree for himeelf called die 
Pestle-and-Mortar ;• but as none but physicians can t.ake it, 
we are in the dark aa to its myet.eriee ; but we have been .told 
that the candidate commences by swallowing twelve pills in 
succession 88 a trial of his fortitude. 

And here now lies the error of Dr. Swasey, hi, tMNZ ,i, C.O 
•uch compov.,uud. He hu more seal than diacretion. 

No person in the Lodge is better prepared tlO be a blipt 
Muon than he. His library of Muonic boob is large, t.\e 
largest in the district. Ile baa the education to undentlDd 
t.bem, and the talent to apply them, but hie Masonic repataaoo 
ii not first rate, for be attaches himself to every •18!JNt 
tociety that springs up, and devote, as much time and -
to one 88 the other. He seema unable to discriminate between 

• Tbe ea«erDe■• wltll whicll da ... ~ r.,_ &NI -allowed by -.............. 
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an 8.880ciation bom within half a century and one that haa 
lltood the brunt of twenty-eight centuries. In the teneta of 
'Masonry Dr. Swazey is as apt as any other person, in Broth
erly Love, Relief and Truth ; likewise in the cardinal virtues 
of Temperance, Fortitude, Prudence and Justice. But even 
here his brassy-compound value is visible, £or be has got his 
temperance so much mixed up with temperance ,ocimea and 
his relief with mutual relief u,ociationa that for the life of 
him he cannot see the dift'erence;• 

B~t it is much more pleasant t.c, commend than to blame. 
The charitable disposition or Dr. Swasey is so well under
stood by his brethren, that when a contribution is to be made 
up they always put his name down, whether present or not, 
and "he fulfilJs their expectations like a Trojan. When Brother 
Joon died, leaving his family .in a destitute condition, the 
Doctor sent in his account for medical attendance receipted 
in full, and furthermore declared himselfindeb~d to the estate 
seven dolla.rs--(it was a falsehood, but the angels smiled over 
it and refused to report at the heavenly east,)-and he paid 
over ~e seven dollars to the widow. 

Yet there is another fault this br<UB!J brother bas. He has 
got into the erroneous idea that as Masonry doesn't take away 
any privileges which a man possessed before he joined the 
Order, therefore if a person insults you, you may knock him 
down, Mason or no Mason. This doctrine is not pure gold, 
like Eelecta's ; it is bra11. The Doctor is wrong in his 
premises, therefore he errs materially in his conclusions. He 
goes be,yond tAe parallel, and the hook: no wonder then if his 
orbit becomes in this respect a lawless one. 

Brother Swuey belongs to tAe progreanve party in Ma
eoo.ry. He believes in going ahead. He thinks th3.t because 
King Solomon never beard the puff' of a steamboat, nor saw a 
newspaper, nor smelt chloroform, therefore all the wisdom 

• The llltlior ell'llellly Jllll)'I that he may not he mlnDdentood in dieM remarb. 
A -.111bip in MYeral 1ecret auocia&lona a& die Hme time, i• DO& a crimiaal 
olre- DOI' would be 10 preaent it; but it weakena the powera or u indi•idual 
M-. Uld 10 much diridea bi1 energiee tba& ll'reem-ry, a 17.iem whicll 
demand• great 1tudy ud much time to oomprehend It, recei•e■ b•& an eqaal 
._. wkb tboae modena alllOCiatione which need 11eitber. 
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didn't die with him; and so heis in favorof improving Masonry. 
He forgets that perfection in the art of architecture is lost. 
He thinks he has a patent way for the grips ; a new kink in 
giving the signs; one grande fo>wriihe, as the Frenchmen say, 
for the words. The year he attended the Grand Lodge he 
made a three hours' speech developing his ideas ; but unfor
tunately that stubborn body voted them down, ,eriatim, and 
Dr. Swazey has never been there since.• 

Brethren, who read this little sketch, have you any mem
bers of the bra, value in your Lodge ? 

TllB SILVER VALUB, 

Silver is a white, ponderoae, costly and pw-e metal, much 
sought after, both for mechanical and ornamental purposes. 
In its nature it is indestructible. It is rather scarce among 
the fifty-five elementary bodies, but very widely dift'used 
throughout nature. 

The finest specimen of the 8ilver value in Euclid Lodge is 
Parson Logue. This reverend brother comes from a silver 
family, morally speaking, for his brother Robert ,ru so 
universally beloved both by Mason and Cowan, that after he 
died and his poor wife followed him to the grave on account 
of her grief, their children were raised at the expense of 

· Masons, and more than seven years afterwards, a Lodge, 
organized in a room that overlooked hie grave, was named 
Logue Lodge in honor of hie memory. 

Parson Logue is equal to that deceased brother both in 
morals (Masonry) and religion ; and resembles him as well 
in his holy walk and conversation, as in the lineaments of his 
face recorded in the portrait suspended on his parlor wall. 

The brethren of Euclid Lodge highly appreciate the lilver 
value of this pure hearted brother, and they manifest it by 
using his talents freely in the various Lodge offices and duties. 
He has filled all the elective stations so frequently, and it has 
become sc, much a matter of course to elect him, that when an 

• The l11ndmarlu of Muonry were the origin or that principle connected witb 
Ille lawa or the Pcroian,: nritltw of t4nl could b. altetttl. 
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absent brother meets one after St. John Evangelist's day, bis 
enquiry is "and what did you make of parson Jim this time ?" 
In fact he has perambulated the Lodge room from East to 
South and from South to W eat so frequently, and occupied all 
the inte"ening places so thoroughly, that the work of Masonry 
comes as pat to him as it does to preach a sermon on Free 
Grace. 

Brother Logue is emphatically a working man. Had he 
been present at the building of King Solomon's Temple, the 
King would certainly have employed him, and put him in an 
honorable station and given him Master Mason's wages. 

But there are spot.a in the sun. We must now turn the 
picture. The good old gentleman lacks something. We 
cannot elevate him to the highest standard of Masonry, and it 
is for this reason, M dou not know the lecturu and cannot 
elucidate tM landmarlu. The consequence is that he is often 
compelled to defer his judgment to far younger men, and it 
injures hie Masonic character to do so. Furthermore, when 
he has conferred a degree he depends on some brother present 
to give the lectnre, or in default of that, sends him home 
without it, which is a fraud (however innocent the motive) 
upon the candidate.• 

Again, this Rev~rend brother of tAe rilver value is sadly 
deficient in the disciplinary regulations of a Lodge. He is 
uninformed as to the principles on which the most vital quea-
tions are founded. For instance, he cannot say what rule 
governs in avouching for visitors ; or whether a fellow-craft 
Mason is or is not to be admitted into a funeral procession ; 
or whether a motion to reconsider can be entertained after 
badoting; or how it can be discovered which member of the 
Lodge cast a black ball. 

He believes that side degrees are injurious to the interesta 
of Masonry, but he ce.nnot prove it, and this gives Dr. Swasey, 
who ii extravagantly fond of such t.hings, as we have said 

•.s.-i al.the Am«icu.Glud Ladgea.ban onlered by apeclal _,. I a 
Iba& tile av.bordinata Lodge, giYO dac 111/wk nC tbo lectare in immodia&e -
.... . with &ho degree. Tb• priaciplo ill • pbiliaopbicall1 com,ct, ...S ... 
.9~ 4 . ao manifeaily uJ...i, dw i& ia wODdorfal 1111 lho9lcl -.ieoa I&. 
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before, a great advantage in the debate. He thinks that 
Squire Blunt ought to pay his quarterage dues more punctu-

. ally and attend the stated meetings more regularly, and study 
the work of Masonry more completely, but he has no unanswer
able argument with which to meet that selfish cry, "It isn't 
within the length of my cable tow"-and th\18 the Squire 
wins the argumeut. 

Yet there are many precious virtues in this silver value of 
Parson Logue. He preaches all the Masons' funerals in the 
county, and most beautifully does he perform it too. His 
independence of thought, bis l\lasonic reputation, his long expe
rience, and his incorruptibleness of character, are a sufficient 
guarantee to every hearer that he shall have a mental feast. 
These occasions bring out a. large concourse of people who 
acknowledge their gratification at his success in presenting 
Masonry so appropriately as the adjunct to Christianity. This 
excellent brother is generally installed agent in all the Masonic 
charities of his brethren. ~s there a widow to be visited ?
an orphan family to be provided for ?-a sick brother to be 
comforted? Parson Logul) is the man ever ready, always 
willing, ever efficient. Whole chapters might be written to 
illustrate his silver value, and a volume of anecdotes paraded 
to show it up, but a single instance must suffice. 

The two Masonic brothers, both amphibious, Thomas Lane 
and Jacob Hall, had quarreled. The original difficulty was an 
insignificant one, connected with some church matter, but the 
sore had come to a head, on a five dollar account which Hall 
bought up against Lane, and a bad off'ensive sore it proved to 
be. Many a stamp with the foot had well nigh led to a smite 
with the hand, but thus far the Lord had led them on and they 
had not come to blows. Mischief however had been heaped 
upon mischief, and rumor upon rumor, and the breach was 
every day widening, when Brother Logue, tM ailver Maaon, · 
declared that the quarrel had proceeded far enough, and he 
would go a frogging himself to settle it.• His first motion 

• Thill joke ill a pondema1 one and reqairea esplanatloa. l"roga 119 uapldlll
-. ,o are deml&&ed MUODL To f10 a Cl'Offlag then, morally apeakmr, II • 
.-le dilllclllliea bei•eea demi&&ed Kuou I Q. &. DI 
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wu to buy up the aforesaid five dollars account, and present 
it to Brother Lane receipted in full. Then he took back 
Brother Lane's thanks and respects to Brother Hall ; the~ 
Brother Hall's warm good wishes to Brother Lane. Then he 
brought the two parties face to face at his house (accidentally 
of course) and the whole thing was reconciled in five minutes, 
natural as a turnip. The best of it was they both handed in 
their demits to Euclid Lodge, were elected without a demur, 
and became active members-thus diminishing the number of 
<:roakers by two. 

It is just such things as these that the old brother lives for, 
and if he didn't believe thore was a Mason Lodge in the next 
world, he would care very little about going there.• 

Brethr en, who read this little sketch, have you any mem
bers of the Bilvcr value in your Lodge ? " then let every 
Mason prove his own work, and then shall he have rejoicing 
m himself alone, and not in another." 

TIIE GOLD VALUE. 

Gold is about sixteen wnes more valuable than silver. 
Betimating iron at four cents a pound, gold exceeds that 
metal in value nearly five thousand ~es; in other words i& 
will nearly take five thousand pounds of iron to purchase one 
of gold. We do not know the relative value of the four metals 
in King Solomon's time, but there must have been great 
disproportion, for we observe the numbers 8, 17, 18, and 100 
representing the number of talents respectively that were 
consumed in the Temple. The division of officers and 
artificers is also indicative of great disproportion, vis,8, 800, 
8,300 and 80,000. 

A fine specimen of the gold value in Euclid Lodge is Bro. 
Coverly, and would that we could worthily display his char
acter. But who can describe the refined gold of the Temple 
as it flashed answering back to the god of day, from every 
pinnacle and spearhead upon the root'. No foul bird wu t.o 

• Thi• remark, tbougla It 1 .. 7 ~ irreYtrell& to-. wm DO& co a .... 
iafamed t.luoo, 
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alight there and defile it ; no vile flesh waa to enc111Dber ii: 
it was to reflect nothing but Holinu, to the Lord. 

• When Brother Coverly first became a MUOIB (it wu long, 
long ago: not a hand which tAe7I hailed him with a brother's 
grip but is nou, coD81Ulled in death,) he embarked in it aa a 
man would encounter some abetruae ecienoe that demands 
~me, and toil and talent to eomprehend. He had hia choioe 
between the /our value,, gold, silver, bra88, iron. He might 
have come up to the iron value merely by poeeeasing himlelf 
of the gripe and a few technicalities of the order ; but tbia had 
no temptation for him. " Onco a Maaon always a Mason," 
is a severe truth, and Brother Coverly early decla.red " that 
when a man enters any state of exiatence either with or with
out his own consent, prudence dictates that he should mako it 
as tolerable u he may." So he took hold of the thing 
vigorously and vowed to see the end of it. 

He might have attained to the bra,, value with greM 
facility. By uniting the more obvious beauties o£ Masonry 
to thoeo engrafted into other secret societies he could have 
displayed his talent and gained high honors with the mass. 
But he declnred himself opposed to polygamy ; didn't believe 
in breeding in-and-in ; loved pure blood ; would sew no new 
patches upon old garments.,, Therefo~ he never joined any 
other secret society, and jested at the idea of dipping water 
from the ,pring-l>ranch below, when he could have freo accesa 
to the ,pring-head above. 

He might have gone up to tl,,e ailver t1alue, and stood side 
by side with that exemplary brother, Parson Logue. 

lie had all the qualifications in advance of a prepared heart, 
a consistent lire, a good education, experience for this world, 
a.nd religion for the next ; Masonry can add but little to such 
aa that, to bring her votaries up to the rilver value. Thie little 
was soon acquired. lie learned tl,e work of Masonry in a few 
days, while after a year's novitiate nono could preside with 
more dignity or wield the gavel with more propriety than he. 
The honors of the Lodge and of the Grand Lodge were awarded 
him ; the brethren had respect to their own interest in his 
11pccdy elevation, and soon Brother Coverly began to be looked 
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apon II an embodiment or the priaciplee ud praoace of Free
masonry both at home and abroad. 

But all due wu far from aatisf'ying his mind. The mwr 
t1"1u, howeYer preci.0111 and pve, nab bat HOOfld in tM 
acale of Jlaaonic valuee, and his heart aspired e:i:oel,ior. 

Having the ~ and skill of the Widow's SOR, die ttrengtlt 
and fulneea or the TyriaD mOD&rCh, he sighed for the tNdom 
of the King of llnel, and he made the gold of Ophir his 
standard of Muonry. Tlloee who aim high may •ot hit their 
mark, but they ,rill 1811U'edly ae•d their missiles to a more 
ext.eneive flight. 

These considerations inftuencing the mind of Bro. Coverly, 
he resolved to make three aacrifioes on the alt.ar of Masonry, 
yea four: t.ime, .eudy, will, money. The expenditure of the 
latter procured Masonic books for his ttu4', and the personal 
experience or Masons for his guidance. Tile oatny of the 
former gave him that further experience of Muons which is 
recorded in books; to theae he added the stook he had gath
ered in his own person. 

The sacrifice of his toiU-he waa delighted witlt. the old 
symbol, ~ MOIONe .Upper-purchased for him one of the 
principal secret.a of Masonry, a secret which thouaands who 
pass through our Lodges, Chapters, Councils, kc., and incur 
much expense or money never do acquire ;• and the knowledge 
or tAat secret it was more than all the rest which ennohled him. 

Brother Coverly early adopted the opinion t.bat t/u W<if'k 

cl. Masonry is to the eense1, what t/u kcturu are to the mind, 
and that the lectures themaelrea should only be considered as 
a text to t.be development of those principles, wile, strong, 
and beau.tiful, which underlie, like the immenae stones whioh 
were in the Temple's base, the whole moral system. 

Panuing the subject by the aid of tradition, revelation and 
the atady of tymbols, he arrived at ibis sketch of Masonic 
theology ;--daat tbere ii a God ; that he creat.ecl man and 

• "1'1- wbo are aude •-• tor the parpo1e of leandng their 1ecm, m11 
decei•e them■elvea; (or they may be fifty yean Mui.era o( Cbai111 (Worabipfw 
Muien or Wardena,) uad yet not learn the 1ecrete oC Lbe bl'Olberbood." -D. 
Sftttfall'• Jleaoin. There never wu a ll'aer aentimeD& &h&D dill. 
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placed him in circumstances of happiness ; that man forfeited 
hls blessings and was banished to an inferior state ; that to 
repenting humanity God promised restoration ; that the ume
pentant were destroyed by water ; that miracles were worked 
to release the people of God from bondage and to strengthen 
them with hope ; and that a tabernacle and afterwards a 
temple were constructed on a divine plan to fix the promises, 
by symbols and types.• Who that has st.ood by him in the 
.aanctum of Euclid Lodge and heard his thrilling illustration 
of the doctrine of the Resurrection through J udah's Lion, but 
what has felt like declaring his feelings in Jacob's own words, 
t1u i, no other than the Aouae of G-od and tAia i, the very 
gate of Aeaven,-and then has gone forth with a firmer faith 
in the religious tendencies of the order than he had before. 

The C0111'88 of Masonic labor drafted on his Trestle Board, 
being actively pursued for many years, elevated Brother Cov 
erly to the gold value. He can see why Muons should pay 
quarterage dues punctually, and attend the stated meetings 
promptly, and study Freemasonry diligently. He can tell 
not only that Masons must not gamble, drink, swear, and 
fight, but u,hy they must not ; and his u,hy is an overwhelming 
why, irresistible, unanswerable. 

In addition to an exposition of the landmarks of Masonry, 
Brother Coverly has devoted himself at great cost of time and 
money to the diaciplinary regulation, of a Lodge. When he 
commenced the study of this topic it was in vast confusion. 
The various Masonic journals in America had not touched 
upon it. There was no standard authority of faith and prac
tice on this head. To acquire the necessary information then, 
demanded patience, study, correspondence and travel. 

But Brother Coverly has it plumbed, squared, and leveled 
nou,. He knows whether or not each Lodge must be opened 
and closed separately ; what code of Masonic laws is universal 
and universally binding ; what amount of Masonic knowledge 
is comprehended in the term tuitahle proficiency ; what are 
the privileges and what the responsibilities of a demitted 

•.rrom Ol1Yer'1 Lftndmark1 YoL t., tbil 1yate111 olKuoalo theology i1 estrlded, 
bllt with 1ligbt altemiou. 
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MUOD.; to which Lodge the petitioners for a new Lodge 
belong ; whether an adjournment of the Lodge can be made 
on motion-and a myriad of the same sort. 

. Not only ia he able to give you a satisfactory &DBWer to 
such questions, but he advances such arguments and oft"ers 
tach reasons, ( all based upon the ancient and admitted la.nd
llarb,) that you yourself are perfectly convinced, and you 
feel able to convince every one else who has got an ear to hear. 

Brother Coverly is not an opponent of aide degrees as such. 
On the contrary, he knows too well that all the degrees, save 
the first three, are in strictness such,- but yet that some of 
them are essential to the understanding of symbolic Masonry. 
Instead therefore of oft"ering a blind opposition to side de6'eea 
in maaa, he separates such as are imtructive from such as are 
merely imprurive and rejecting those (far the larger part) 
which are neither, be gives their relative place to the rest. 

This good brother of the gold value is opposed to all inno
vations from whatever source or motive they may spring. He 
opposes such large numbers in a single Lodge ; such irregular 
hours ; such a rush of work ; so much demitting ; opening the 
Lodge doors 80 wide ; 80 much gewgaw and tinsel in decora-
aon ; the modern bastard politeneSB in Lodge work ; the 
arbitrary by-laws ; and other things not lawful to mention 
here. He makes his opposition practical. When Triangle 
Lodge, in his vicinty, imitated the Oddfellowa and fi..ed a 
sliding pannel in the door of their Lodge room, for the con
venience of the tyler, Brother Coverly, being Deputy Grand 
Master at the time, nailed it up *ith his own handd, and 
terrified the members by asseverating that curiority on.ce '/cilkd 
a tgler, and that he thought another one uuu in f/Teai dan!ler 
of Im life! 

There is a tradition afloat in his county that seeing the tyler 
peep into t~e room one day while he was presiding, he threw 
his gavel at him, and with so much precision as to strike that 
respectable functionary directly upon the forehead, and thus 
M> knock off' considerable of the vices and-superfluities of bis 

• By aide degree• we mean tboee lhu are e:r.pla.natol')' oflhe 1:,rabollc. Tbia 
4lellllitioo buwe,.,r would iocludo the R. A. 
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lire. Whether this tale be true or not, we know that the 
tylen all dread Brother Coverly 88 f'ar 88 they can see him. 

Such is our understanding of the gold value in Euclid Lodge. 
Brothers, you who read this little sketch, have you any 

such in gour Lodge! If' you have, prize them; f'or, u our 
Grand Master sa.ith, wi,dom is better than ruhie,; and all' 
the thing, that may be delired are not to be compared witk it. 
You will miss them when they die, and well f'or you if the loss 
do not prove to be irreparable. The same plumb, square, and 
level, with which you level the footstone of your mansion, will 
be used to level the block above your grave, but, oh, with what 
dil'erent emotions. So when we way the metals of our 
Lodge, and pronounce this one or that to be up to the gold 
etandard, we enjoy far happier feelings than when called upon 
by the stroke of death to declare in the words of' J eremiab, 
H""' is the fine gold become dimmed1 

Prize them, brothers, while yet they walk and work and 
me among you. Your iron and your bra,, may be replaced; 
your lilt1er, although its loes will be greatly mourned, can be 
aupplied ; for the mine is large and the metal widely dift'used : 
but who shall replace your fine gold. 

Brethren, young and zeal0118, who look forward to the 
double aim of M880nry, getting good and doing good, aim for 
tk gold value. Slight the other metals, but atriYe for the 
crown, for the pure, yellow, glittering gold of' Masonry. 

Who amongst you will attain to the gold t1alue. His God 
be with him and let him go up to J eruaalem, which is in Judah, 
and build the house of the Lord God of· Israel (Ha IS TD 
Go»,) yhich is in Jeraaalem. Amen. So mote it be. 
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FAITHFUL UNTO DEATH 

A T.ALB 01' ANTDL\BON&l'. 

IT was in the year of light, 5789, the same year and montl 
that witnessed the inauguration of George Washington aa first 
President of this Republic, that Mr. OliYer Lanceroy was 
installed pastor of the church at Weeconnet. He was then a 
young man. He had just graduated at the well-known school, 
even then venerable for its age and character, Harvard 
University at Cambridge. Many anticipations were formed 
concerning him ; for his boyish promise had been brilliant, and 
his career at college was with the fore most both for scholarship 
and good conduct. 

Add to this the fact, that Washington himself acknowledged 
an int.ereet in his eucceee, having stood by the dying bed of 
his father wounded to death at Trenton, and at that solemn 
hour pledged hie Masonic faith to exercise a supervisory care 
over the son. When, therefore, the lad arrived at sufficient 
age to enter the University, it was with a warm recommen
datory letter from the General's own hand. And when, with 
the sand yet fresh on his diploma, he visited W eeconnet, 
preparatory to meeting of the vestry, it was with a second 
lett.er more than sustaining the praises of the first. 

So it was not strange that the young minister, pious, learned 
and coming so well recommended, should have been unani
mously called to the pastorship amidst the most confident 
expectations as to his future usefulness. Nor were any of 
tboee hopes falsified. 

While Mr. Lanceroy never was a popular idol (he had none 
of tne qualifications of a demagogue) and was never run after 
11 a clerical wild beast or a reverend monster, yet he alwaya 
contrived to secure the attention of his hearers at home, and 
a welcomed place in the pulpits of those congregations abroad 
with whose pastors he exchanged. His pews were rarely 
ncant. His church membership regululy increased. He 
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ret'eived his moderate stipend with · punctuality and subsisted 
on it with frugal comfort. 

In due season, he offered his hand t.o the daughter of one 
of his own parishioners, and was accepted. The union was in 
every respect a fortunate one, for he found womanly virtues 
as permanent, and love as sincere, as the heart of the fondest 
husband could desire. Sons and daughters were born t.o 
them. The stipend was increased from year to year to cor 
respond with the increased demands upon it, and while there 
was but little hoarded up in the treasury at home there was 
never any real nece88ary of life in which they lacked. 

There is but little in the life of a pastor wherein the super
ficial observer can find an interest. It seems but a routine 
of ministerial duty, arduous enough yet practicable, demanding 
the whole time, the whole attention ; but it is a routine whose 
results, though they may appear scanty and insufficient to the 
unobserving, are in reality, among the very highest blessings 
of society. '.l.'he marriage bond; the baptismal rite; the 
consolations of religion in hours of spiritual conviction, in 
hours of earthly trial, and in hours of death ; the settlemeni 
of disputes ; the oversight of education ; the calls of popular 
charity ;-these and other charges pre88 from day to day upon 
the pastor's attention, and in the well-ordering of these, lies 
the public weal. Such, for thirty-seven years was the life of 
Rev. Oliver Lanceroy, in charge of the church at Weeconnet. 
Such is the life of hundreds who oversee the ftock of Christ 
throughout our broadly-extended States. May their reward 
not be lost in the day of reckoning when each craftsman shall 
receive his lawful wages. 

The lapse of thirty -seven years, though imperceptible in 
the estimate of an eternity, is a large hiatus in the life ofa 
mortal. It removes one generation into darkne88 and dust, 
and places another in their seats. The lapse of thirty-seven 
years brings down the history of Rev. Mr. Lanceroy-now 
by the favorable judgment of a neighboring Theological school, 
Doct<>r Lanceroy-to the year of 1826, year of light 5826, 
year of darkne88 1 ; that period so rife with anti-Masonic 
stratagems and discoveries. It was the time when a large 
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political party made the grand discovery that Fretmasonry is 
a.n institution established in opposition to all laws human and 
divine ! It was the period when the cunning sought to snatch 
away her richest jewel, aecrecy, that _they might expose her, 
unchaste and unbefriended, to the scorn and contempt of the 
world. 

Too well did malice and detraction succeed, and although 
in the goodneee of God it was but £or a little while, and the 
wings of Jehovah were even then sheltering her, yet many a 
true heart despaired, and many an honest though weak one 
endeavored £or the sake of peace, to untie the indissoluble 
bonds of Masonry. Some of the eymbo~ on the tracing board 
temporarily lost their value. The alipper, that earliest and 
most impressive reminder of allegiance was erased ; the bril
liant star, quintuple-rayed, followed it into darkness and 
disuse ; the daytime labors on the highest hills, nearest 
heaven, gave place to the toils and self-denial of tho unwearied 
twenty-seven. 

We have in another work given at some length a sketch of 
the evil consequences that resulted from the introduction of 
Masonry as a religious test. The question of Masonry and 
Antimasonry in churches and among the pious, proved very 
detrimental to the crafl;. The shade that bigotry and super
stition gave to the operations of P!ll'e morality as displayed in 
Freemasonry, was well nigh a fatal blow. 

Ign<>rance, and a lust for an unlawful knowledge, had wielded 
the gauge against her, and thereby inflicted a severe wound; 
political ambition, that hydra of all republics, had followed up 
the stroke until the very heart of the age4 victim palpitated 
beneath it; but when the voice of the church•cried out crucify, 
crucify, a crusade against Maaonry at once commenced, as if 
the Holy Temple were in the Infidel's hands and must be 
redeemed at all hazards. 

During the closing term of Gen. W ashington'e administra
tion he had presided at the conferring of Masonic honors 
upon the son of hie old friend, and thus Mr. Lanceroy had 
become a Mason. We have often observed that the most 
enthusiastic lovers of the royal art, those whose zeal the longest 
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endures, whose fire goes the most reluctantly out, are th08e 
who were the slowest to appreciate the full beauties of Masonry. 
Such men ponder; they compare ; they reflect. They antici
pated much from their knowledge of the character of the 
membership and from the published code of Masonic morale. 
They were sufficiently conversant with human nature not to 
look for a perfect development of Masonic principles in any 
one man this side of the grave, yet they were prepared to 
judge the tree by its fruits, by all its fruits considered in one 
cluster. In time their judgments become convinced. If the 
Lodge in which their membership commenced is a working 
Lodge, prompt in ceremonies, in explanations, in landmarks, 
and in morals, they oecome zealous as a furnace of charcoal, 
and their zeal burns as long as the fires beneath a mount.'l.lll. 

It WM so with Dr. Lanceroy. The earliest East of hie 
Masonry was glorious with light. A succession of enlightened 
officers in his Lodge at W eeconnet followed up and fixed the 
impression, and it was not strange, therefore, that a few years 
witnessed the reverend gentleman himself at the head of the 
order, not only in his own village, but in all that Masonic 
district. 

Years stole noiselessly, almost imperceptibly, upon him, until 
. he numbered nearly half a century. Then the shafts of death 

flew suddenly around him and struck down his wife, beloved 
by all as a mother in Israel, a married daughter and two sons, 
the staff of his declining years. 

The patriarch gathered up the remaining sheaves of hie 
harvest, and from that day withdrew hie active participation in 
the management of the Lodge, declaring that a higher duty 
now awaited him.at home. 

It was only a few years after this afflictive dispensation of 
providence, that the storm of Antimasonry began its ravages. 
Churches, formerly as harmonious as the Christmas angels, 
now became like unto heathen temples dedicated to the god~ 
dess of discord. The sound of ax, hammer, and many other 
unlawful weapons rang through the sacred chambers, disturb
mg the peace and harm ony of the workmen. Amongst others, 
the old congregat inn at W eeconnet caught the infection. 
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Whence it started, in whom it originated, none could tell. 
What wonder in that ! what wisdom has traced the cholera to 
rt.a source ! what quaraniine was ever efficient to wall out tM 
plaflU8 I There was aJudae eomewhere among the twelve, an 
Arnold among the patriot.a, and that wae enough. 

But in whatever source it originated, its C0'11'88 was rapid 
and violent, and the cry of D011m UJitA all aecret aocietiu ! 
Death to tlu motlur of ,erpenu I soon became popular. Ah t 
but the wrath of man ie a fearf'ul judgment in the hands or 
God. 

By the Bide of the numerous evile inflicted on Masonry 
through this persecution, there wae neverthelees one advantage 
that grew out of it. It brought back the decaying light.a of 
tho last generation int.o the Lodge ; it called back such retired 
Masone ae Dr. Lanceroy from their hermitage, and placed 
them around the old altar once more, in the east, and in the 
touth, and in the west. 

This was the cue with many an aged brother, and of Dr. 
Lanceroy among the rest. When the first list of renouncing 
( and denouncing) Masons was presented to him, as he eat ia 
his library preparing his Sabbath discourses, he construed it 
as the second Cincinnatus had construed his country's sum
mons t.o the field. It aroused the force of remembered vows ; 
it called back cherished hours, and festive night.a, and linked 
professions. Shadows of the dead, memories of the living, 
seemed to group around him as he read the perjured catalogue. 
A voice as from one who had authority, seemed t.o command 
him, Oomf<Wt ye my people. The veteran crumpled the foul 
sheet in his band and hurled it from him, as he turned around 
t.o write a petition for membenhip in his old Lodge. Hence
forth he was punctual t.o every meeting, whether stated or 
apecial, nor neglected a single opportunity of expressing in 
public places, as well as in the tyled chambers of the temple, 
his indebtedness t.o Freemasonry. 

Ae his congregation received the shameful impulse of Anti
masonry from without, they began one by one to withdraw from 
Dr. l.anoeroy's ministry. The unaccustomed sight of empt1 
pews began t.o pain his eyes, the mW1Ders of alienated friend& 
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bis ears. His doors, once like the city gates for publicity, 
were deserted. Letters from thoee whose parent.a had sat 
beneath his ministry, and who had themselves cherished his 
ministrations until chilled by this cruel blast, letters always 
disrespectful, often violent, sometimes insulting, were pla.oed 
in his hands. He wept over them in his retirement. 

The .All-Seeing Etfe, whom tM aun, moon, and atar, 0"6/J, 
and under whoae watchful care even comet, perfrwm tkei.r 
,tupendoua revolutwm, that EJ;e which pervades tk inmo,t 
recea,ea of tM human heart, that Eye beheld the drops of 
mingled mortification and grief that showered from his eyes; 
but still he endured patiently and he made no complaint. 

But when on a certain Sabbath morning as he endeavored 
to ,fulfil} an engagement ~ exchange pulpit.a with an old friend, 
grayhaired like himself, and was publicly forbidden by the 
vestry to raise his voice in that church, the CitP of his sorrow 
was full, and Dr. Lanceroy returned home to tnrow himself on 
the charity of God, seeing that the hearts of men were embit
tered against him. 

That very week a summons from the officers of his own 
church was presented him, citing him to appear and answer 
certain charges of official misconduct that had been preferred 
against him. The motives that prompted this coune were 
sufficiently obvious. The charges that had been trumped up 
were intended only aa a blind, and whether sustained or not, 
it mattered little with the persecutor, for reasons enough 
would be found for declaring his pulpit vacant, and that was 
the main thing sought for. 

With this painful prospect in view Dr. Lanceroy, accom
panied by a legal adviser, and the remaining members of his 
family, took his way to the vestry room at the appointed hov, 
prepared for the worst. 

He anticipated wisely. The scene that presented itself at 
the place of trial was one that oft'ered some remarkable 
features. The room wu the same in which the church officere 
had assembled thirty-seven years before, to give the young 
graduate a unanimous call to the paatorship of that church. 

All the old members of that official board, with one 
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3xception, were dead. That exception consisted or Eldet 
Drane, for the last fifteen years in his dotage, fayored only 
with occasional returns t.o sanity. It was in one or these 
lucid intervals that, hearing of the pastor's trial, he had 
dema.ng.ed t.o be conducted t.o the vesiry, that he might be a 
spectator ; but long before be reached the door his imbecility 
returned, and he was now lying at full length in one of the 
pews, apparently unconscious of all that was passing around 
him. Besides Elder Drane, there was not one of t-he church 
officers present, who had not received baptism at the hands 
of Dr. Lanceroy, and bowed beneath his heartfelt pleadlinga 
with God, and been joined by him in the bands of matrimony, 
and shared with him in the happiness of revival eeasons, as _well 
as in the distress of spiritual dearth. 

As he took his seat with the board there was a marked 
contrast between the youthful locks of the judges and the gray 
hairs of the accused. · 

Before him in the body of the house, a large old fashioned 
square room, was a crowd densely packed, comprehending not 
only his own flock (banded against this gentle shepherd) but 
the residents of the surrounding farmsteads gathered together, 
some in sympathy, more in curiosity, many, alas! in derision, 
to witness the trial. Amongst the former his aged eye could 
see several of his Masonic brethren from the various Lodges 
in the district, and there was a gleam of hope in the glance . 

The charges were read. They were wordy and diffuse, 
but involved only these propositions : " that the accused had 
contumaciously resisted the advice both of official and lay 
members, and had stubbornly published his attachment f/,f 
Masonry by conducting the members of that order in public 
processions as well as in their secret meetings ; that in this 
act he had fallen behind both the spirit and light of the age; 
that the church pews were fast becoming vacant on account 
of his obstinacy ; that spiritual revivals had ceased ; that his 
usefulness in the administr:ation of the word was destroyed, 
the interest of Christ's kingdom retarded "-and much more 
of the same sort. 

The legal gentleman who had volunteered to aid' Dr. Lan-
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ceroy, ( since become a Grand Master of Masons in the 1>3Dle 
State,) arose now to speak to the technical points. Be 
answered the charges in a dry business way that while it 
proved how illegal and unchristian would be the action of the 
vestry in ordering Dr. Lanceroy's dismissal, it failed in touch
ing any chords of sympathy, or turning the popular eurrent 
that had set so fatally against his client. 

A rejoinder from the lawyer selected by the vestry on 
account of his violent Antimasonic prejudices, smothered the 
law and the gospel under a mountain of words that denoted one 
ide~ very clearly: "Antimasonry is about to rule the land and 
it shall rule it with a rod of iron !" 

After some further altercation between the professional 
gentle~en, the presiding officer enquired of the accused if he 
desired to say anything for himself, before the vote on the 
charges was taken. A dead silence of considerable duration 
followed, and as no response was heard, the chairman had 
again risen, preparatory to putting the question, when Dr. 
Lanceroy at length arose. 

It was with strange difficulty that he gathered himself 
erect, he had never felt so weak in body before, and he wae 
compelled to place his hands upon his chair for support, even 
as Jacob in his death-bed injunctions, leaned on the top of 
his staff'. 

It was with still greater difficulty that his tongue performed 
its office. A weight clogged it heavily at the very time 
when its eloquence was most needed. Be had succeeded 
however in stammering a few incoherent words, and wa& 

collecting his ideas into a more rational channel, when he 
suddenly caught the eye of Elder Drane, the superannuated 
church officer, the friend of his youth, one of the working 
Freemasons of the last generatipn. 

This old man had arisen frcm his seat, and was standing 
upright with superhuman strength, staring full upon him. 
His eye was filled with a strange meaning. 

A qnick gesture came from his hand, to the casual observer 
· it might have seemed as the movement of an idiot. But 

there was method in thai madness, and a gleam of aoknow-
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ledgm.ent pueed over the minister's race as he beheld it. Dr. 
Laneeroy sat down. 

Enry eye was now turned in the direction or the Elder, 
and great was the aeneation in that large audience when the 
veteran, with more than ninety years upon his head, and for 

. nearly a score or them a second child both in body and intel
Jeo', opened his pew door and walked with firm stridea up 
the a.iale. 

The crowd deferentially gave way, and closed behind him. 
A seat upon the platform was proffered to him, the seat in 
which he had presided long before. But steadily rejecting 
every offer, and making no other acknowledgment of the 
geDeral courtesy, save a dead stare, he at once began to 
1pea.k. 

Never will that strange oration be forgotten while one or 
its hearers remains alive. In this latter half or the century 
there abides a tradition among the elderly portion or the 
population that has prese"ed the leading points and much 
or the peculiar language used.• 

" Vile pack!" shouted the frenzied Elder with I;, voice 
stern and threatening as when it thundered in front or the 
forlorn hope at Stony Point ; " vile pack, that has joined in 
the howl or Antimasonry as dogs bay the moon, and know 
her not as their source or light, what would ye or this man ! 

· has he ever defrauded any or ye ! or stricken ye with his 
hands ! has he Callen away into base doctrines that endanger 
your soul ! lo these thirty-seven years he has gone in and 
out before ye and your Cathers before ye, and served at the 
table or the Lord, and has one accusing voice ever been 
raised against him ! but he is a Freemason ! and has the 
fraternity or mystics cajoled him to join them in his declining 
years ! I tell you, base descendants or an honored stock, 
he was a Freemason before ye had any being, and such as he 
are Masons wherever dispersed around the world, though 
they may never hear of a Mason's Lodge. He was a, Muon 
in heart, in life, in practice, in aims, though the mystic ritee 

• .A llliort band reporter wu sx-111, ud Ille wrhl!r llu .... Id, ...... 
111D'. G Iba lll&terl)GIUQD o1 &be apNlb. 

, . r 
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had never been performed upon him. Ye would have him to 
renounce Masonry ! Fools, do ye know what ye would have 
.him renounce ! what shall he recant! ye know not what ye 
ask ! Would ye have him to declare himself the friend of the 
Serpent and the foe of the Trampler ! the opponent of Tem
perance, Fortitude, Prudence and Justice, and the serva.nt 
of Drunkenness, Cowardice, Indiscretion and Fraud. Shall 
he quench the bible-light and fall back upon the book of 
nature ! repudiate all yearnings for immortality and, like 
yourselves, all charity to suffering humanity ! I tell you, 
insensate pack, as I told your granthers, (grandfathers) 
before ye-well that they did not live to see the genenr 
tion of vipers that from their loins 'I.lave sprung-I told them 
as I tell ye, that an honest man eannot renounce Masonry 
though a hypocrite may!" 

The eyes of the veteran here flashed as the eyes of a 
basilisk, upon Lawyer Savin, the renouncing Mason, the 
rabid editor of a.n Antimasonic sheet; and the time-serving 
lawyer Qowered beneath the glance. 

"The wolf may cast off the sheE'lp's clothing," pursued the 
old man in a still higher key, "the sheep's clothing that 
concealed his marauding errand, and he is a wolf again u 
he was all the time a wolf, a prowling, marauding, murderous 
wolf. Ilut the lamb cannot lose its gentle heart, its spotJeu 
robe, its meek and loving character, to become a wolf. 
Masonry in my day was taught as a system of morality, 
vailed in allegory and illustrated by symbols. Shall he 
renounce the morality as ye have done ! or is it that ye 
would have the allegory expounded and the symbols explained. 
Ah, pitiful wretches ! there were fifteen like ye in the W'11e 
Man's day who could not wait for the word, and we~ did they 
despair, for they found that obstacle in their own hearta 
which forbade all hope of their ever being recipients of eo 
great a trust. And ye like them would snateh at that of 
which you are so thoroughly unworthy ! but thank God, your 
unholy etrorts are in nin, for from the days of Sanballat 
Muonry has withstood such as ye. 

" Dr. Lanceroy, Pastor, Dear Brother beloved-" the putt-r 
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rtf well nigh forty years experience, stood up and meekly 
bowed his head before the veteran who laid both hands, 
withered, trembling and cold, upon it ; " Brot.her beloved, l 
warn ye,. u a voioe from the grave, BB YB TRUB ! By the 
memory of die immortal W aahin~n, by the virtues of the 
holy Saints John, by the inspiration of Solomon wiaen ot 
men, by the strength and beauty of the Tyrian twain, and ia 
the name of the whole fraternity, I warn you let this great 
trial that is come upon you, fail t.o shake your integrity. Be 
fortitude yours. Though your column may be broken in the 
midst, soul t.o heaven, duet t.o earth, yet the remembrance of 
you, only continuing faithful, ahall be treasured in the hearte 
of faithful brothers, while the name of the righteous shall 
flourish there as a green bay tree." 

Headlong, prone t.o the floor, the Elder fell, all the powers 
ot nature having given away at ·one instant. The meeting 
was of course dissolved in confusion. Upon the next Sabbath 
tlie put.or at.ood at the head of a newly-opened grave, around 
which was grouped a band of Masone, the last beheld in 
W eeconnet for twelve years, and there they honored the 
resting spot of Elder Drane by the significant emblem.of the 
reeurrection. 

Upon the Pastor's table at home lay the order of'diemiasal, 
pueed by unanimo111 vote of the officers of his church. 

A few more weeks and he was seen t.o leave the parsonage 
with his remaining family. H'is furniture and eff'ects followed 
after him, and then the old brick hOW18 was tenantJeea ; for 
his 111cce880r," a brisk, finical gentleman, up to tM ,piril 
of tM ag,, declined residing there, and took his boarding at 
a more showy place. 

Reporta were soon circulated that Dr. Lanceroy wu 
remoring t.o a considerable distance westward. 

A few months more and the newspapers of the day an-
801llloed his dea&h by a 111dden stroke of apoplexy. 

• • • • • • • • • • 
TwelTe years afterwards the Deputy Grand Master of thM 

lhilonio dia&riot, with a noble train of brathren and 8111'l'OV.Dclecl 

by an honored band of officers, spoke an eulogy, well dettne4 
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and eloquently declared, upon Dr. Lanceroy, the Mason ;who 
wufaitl&fvl unto dMM;h. 
. And then the craft, joining together their :meana u God 
bad dealt bountieoosly with them, reared a tombs~ne, et&mpM 
with the symbols of Masonry, to remind coming generatioae 
8f one well worthy to be their Btandard iD the ailllll of the 
trder. 

And beneath the aame and age of t.be departed, ~ 
engraved theee aolemn charges deduced from the history of 
the dead ; to Nltain a failing eattN; to ft11 to tJ&e rilief •f 
4 didru,ed principle ; to prop tJ&e falling umpi, <>'I' to fall 
toit/,, it ; to ""JllKWt tM aaJ,,ertlltU, to d,,eri.A tie mdanger«l 
lflONta, • to MfflW' fM .Zigl,t«l tnrluu of~-

HOW WILL OUR BODIES BE FOUND f 

Tur will have been long buried, long decayed. FrieaM1I, 
r,utivea, yea ev.en our v~ry children will oeaae to remember 
" where they have laid him." The broad earth will undergo 
1U"1 ch&ngea; mountaiu will be leveled and valleya filled. 
The BeUODI will have chued each other i:a many a fruiU'ul 
NUDd. Ooeana Jaahed int.o fury by the gales of to-daJ will 
oo to-morrow aink like a spoiled infant to ita ahuaber. Bl'Old 
tr,ea with broader roow will iawrlace t.bem bard and knobbed 
11 they are over our ashes, aa if to conceal the ver, £MM 
</. oar burial; u4 then after oenturiet of llf. \hey will follow 
our e:omple, and long straggling against decay, will at ~ 
'°PJ)le down abo:ve 111 and join their rema.ina to Glll'I; thus 
obliterating the lut testimony that hwaanity hu ever reated 
there. So eball we be lost to the knowledge of mn. But 
the eye of God will nevertheleaa mark t.be apo,, greea u ii 
will be with the everlasting verdure of faith, and when the 
tlalapet's \Jut ~ the hills to their buea, oar lltoniahed 
Wea will rile impelled upward by an imlaiatible implile, 
-1 we aball ,,tand face to faoe with our Redeemer. 
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PALIMPSESTS. 

P A.LDIPSBSTS are rescripfa or copies of ancient writings, 
flret written an parchment, but then as the material was 
costly and scarce, the original writing was partly erased or 
washed off and a new subject inserted, as it were above t/,. 
old. In more than one striking sense every Masonic symbol 
may be styled a palimp,ut. • 

There is an outer or evident meaning which, unlike the 
hierotic writings of the Nile, may in general be comprehended· 
at a glance. 

Thus tl,,e joined hand,, tl,,e hroken column, tl,,e coffin, 8J>(l(U 
and ,etting maul, /c., cannot fail of being understood in their 
first meaning by every beholder. Then there i$ a second <>r 
primary concealed meaning, imparted only to the initiate, 
which like the first is perfectly natural, rational, and simple. 
And here, truth compels me to say the majority of the Ma
aonic brethren stop. Like the sinner first converted to Christ, 
they are delighted with their first view and too often, like 
too many of those who profess the blood-bought interest, they 
are ,aiisfid with what they see and go no farther. This is 
is truly unfortunate. It was once the boast of Free
muons " that they were wiser thu other men ;" now their 
claim would be " they are in the way of more knowledge 
than other men," but what a falling-off is this. The third 
meaning, more profound yet equally attainable to every 
initiate, lies beneath the first two. It is altogether rationais 
no way forced or unnatural, satisfies the mind, answers a 
thousand enquiries. It lies at the basis of the writings of the 
philosopbic Oliver• and Scottf ,-writings which have imparted 
• new impulse to Masonry. It is so perfectly harmonious with 
admitted facts that when received the mind is compelled to 
wonder that it did not sooner occur to it. 

• Antbor or Landmaru or Muonry, and many other worb . 
t Anthor of Aualogy of Muomy to Rellslon. 
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It is tAe •ap of tAe root, of Masonry wit.hoot which, ~ 
and trunk, and bod and flower most wit.her. It is tbia, no\ 
&be work of Muonry, not the ordinary lectures of Masonry, 
this that has proved to be tAe tJitality of Masonry for more 
than twenty-eight centuries. It is this that brings to bear \he 

· unexampled wisdom of Masonry's royal founder, Solomon, and 
gives UB an insight into that unexampled mind, alas too soon 
oorropted by wordly influences. In this, however, is displayed 
his vigor and greenneBB of intellect, before lust had brutalized 
or tyranny enfeebled it. 

Those who stop short of this, may well enquire, " what to 
os is the antiquity of Masonry !" they may even declare that 
h. Paul nor John, nor Zerubbabel, nor Solomon, nor Moses, 
nor Enoch were MasonsC" for without this Masonry is but a 
thing of unmeaning ceremonies and puerile osages, scarcely 
more elevated than the thousand and one secret ,ocietiea ( save 
the mark!) of the nineteenth century, and it will admit of 
uncounted innovations, and improvement,. 

The dift'erence between those who teach tAe ,uperficial, and 
tAe jwna.amental, of Masonry is well illustrated by comparing 
botanists of the Linnean school with those of an earlier date. 
The latter taught from the flower downward, the former 
adopted the bolder and more rational process of instructing 
from the root upward, and the progress of botanical science 
under his method has been unexampled. 

What Linrueus was to Botany, philosophical instructors of 
Freemasonry will be to this science. We may well hope that 
more pal,imp,eat, will arise, who can decypher the passages 
hidden from so many, and bring them clearly out upon the' 
Masonic Trestle Board. 
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BURNS' FAREWELL TO MASONS. 

& was in the latter part of the gloomy 1786, that Roberl 
B1ll'D8, the poet and the Mason, gathered up his thought.a, he 
bad but little else to gather up, preparatory to leaving Scot
land forever. Forever I terrible word to the expatriated ! 
terrible to the poor exile, who turns toward his country as the 
Jews turned themselves three times a day praying with their 
.faces toward Jerusalem. Terrible in the highest degree to 
8Uch a man as Burns, who to the most exalted patriotism 
added the keenest appreciation of home joys and social pleas
ures. Disappointment had set it.a mark upon Robert Burns. 
The indulgence of passions that raged within him as the pent
up fires rage beneath the sealed crater of the volcano, had 
brought to him it.a legitimate consequences in the upbraidinga 
of conscience, the forfeiture of friendship, and, worst of all, 
the losa of self-respect. The reatrainta of Freemasonry had 
been neglect.ed, while its aocial i"!I• were most keenly relished; 
in ot-ber words, our tenet, had been faithfully sustained, while 
our cardinal virtue, were neglected. The use of the Oom
pauu had never blessed his hands. 

The fine genius, the unequalled gift.a that enabled _Robert 
Burns to conceive and execute The Ootter'a Saturday Nig'At, 
could not confine him into the ordinary channels.of prudence, 
and even then he was a doomed man. 

Heavy debt.a had accumulated upon him, 8Uch as in that 
barren, unenterprising country there was but little chance of 
his ever being able to cancel. He had been summoned to find 
secmi.ty for the maint.enance of two children, whom he was 
forbidden to legitimate by a lawful marriage, and as he die
da.ined to ask, or tried in vain to find pecuniary assistance in 
this hie hour of need, there was no other alternative remaining 
for him but a Scottish jail or a flight from Scotland. He had 
chosen the latter. After much trouble the situation of asaja. 
tant overseer on an estate in Jamaica had been secured for 
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him by one of his few remaining friends. In his own bittei 
language, 

"He eaw misfortune's cauld nonren 
i:.n, ausCerillg up a bitier bhll& ; 
A jillet brat his heart at last 

m may ahe bet 
So, took a bh1h afore the mui 

An ·- the Ma.' 

He had said farewell to all the friends, they were not many, 
and to the scenes very many and very dear to their poet's 
heart. This he did while skulking from covert to coven 
under all the terrors of a Scottish jail. Hie cheat waa on the 
road to Greenock. He had composed the last 110ng he should 
ever measure in Caledonia. It is fra.ught with solemn thoughta 
and words, aa the reader will see : 

"The gloomy night is gathering tut, 
Loud roan the wild inconatant blui, 
Yon mnrky cloud is foul with rain, 
I eee i& driving o'er the plain ; 
The hunter now has left the moor, 
The scattered coveys meet secure, 
While here I wander, prett with cme, · 
Alq die lonely banks of Ayr. 

The autumn mouma her ripening com, 
By early winter's range tom ; 
ACl'OII ber placid uure sky, 
She - the scowling tempest ly: 
Chill mos my blood to hear it r&ff, 
I think upon the stormy wave, 
Where many a danger I mu& ~ 
Far from the bolllly baoka of Ayr. 

'Tia not the surging billow,• roar, 
'Tia not that fatal deadly shore ; 
Tho' death in e"N!ry shape appear, 
Tbe wretched have no more to fear: 
But round my heart the tie, are bollllcl, 
That heart transpierced with many a wou4; · 
Tlieee bleed afresh. thote dea I tear, 
To leaft tbe bollll1 baoka of Ayr. 

Farewell old Coila'a hills and dales, 
Her,heathy moors and winding valea, 

Digitized by Google 



BURNS' :JARBWJILL TO MA80N8. 

'l'he - where wretched Caney l'OTllt 
Punaing put, uohappy loves I 
Farewell my friends, farewell my foe,, 
Ky peace with these, my love with thoee; 
The bunting Mn 111y heart declare; 
.larewell die llonllie bub of Ayr." 

73 

And now, all ot.her remembered subjects havin~ beea 
-ked by t.he tears of ibe poet, the poet himself being on the 
road to the port of Greenook to the ship that should witneee 
hie Jut glance at his native land, his heart turned lovingly, 
involuntarily, t.owards Masonry. F.or Robert Burns waa a 
Freemason, prepared fir•t in Aeon. In none of the vast 
folioe where stands the vast catalogue of our brethren, ancient 
or modern, is there a character shaped more truly by Masonic 
skill than his. No where one, who in the expresaive language 
of the Ancient Constitutions would " afford succor t.o the 
distressed, divide bread with the industrious poor, and put 
the misguided traveler into the way," more cheerfully than 
BurD8. 

He underst.ood right well " that whoever from love of know
ledge, interest, or curiosity desires t.o be a Mason, is t.o know 
that as his foundation and great corner ,tone, he is firmly t.o 
believe in the eternal God, end t.o pay that worship which is 
due t.o him as the great Architect and Governor of the 
Universe;" and Robert Burns governed himself accordingly. 
There is many a record in the Lodge books of Scotland that 
givea prominence to his Masonic virtues ; and in the higher 
Lodge, the Grand Lodge of heaven, we have reason to hope 
the Grand Secretary's books also bear his name. None lament 
the weakne8888 in his character more than his brethren, but 
be those defects in number and in extent what they may, his 
brethren protest in the name of their common humanity, against 
the inhuman judgments that have been pronounced against 
him. If the royal dignity, the divine partiality, the unlimited 
wisdom of a Solomon, First Grand Master of Speculative 
Masonry, could not preserve that prince or peace from the 
errors of the passions, who shall dare t.oo cruelly to judge the 
aon of an Ayrshire cotter, nurtured in penury and debarred 
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the most ordinary relaxations of hia age. " Let him that 
thin.Teeth he standeth take heed lest l,e fall." 

Lovingly then turned the heart or Brother BUl'III towards 
Freemasonry. The happy houn, the honest friends, the 
instructive leBBOna, the lofty deairea ! let the brother who reads 
this sketch endoavor to place himself in the condition of the 
poor exile, self-expatriated and almost friendless, and he will 
understand the keenness of his pangs ! There came up a 
vision of his last Masonic night. The presence of the Grand 
Master and his noble Deputy ; or a gallant array of gentle.
men, the chief est in all the land ; and himself with them first 
among the equals or those who " meet upon the level " to 
"part upon the square "-there was the cue-it was enough 
-ilitting down by the roadside, he pencilled upon the back 
or an old letter his Masonic farewell . How many a remem
brance or Grand Lodges and Subordina't.e Lodges and social 
meetings among Masons, is attached to these well-known lines : 

"Adieu I a heart-warm fond adieu I 
Dear Brothers of the mystic tie I 

Ye favored, ye enlightened few, 
Companions of my BOCial joy I 

Though I to foreign lands mnat hie 
Punning fortune's aliddry ba', 

With melting heart and brimful eye 
I'll mind you still though Car awa'. 

00 han I met your aocial band 
And spent the cheerful festive night; 

Oft honored with supreme command 
Presided o'er the aona of light; 

And by that hieroglyphic bright, 
Which none but crd'tamen ever saw I 

Stroug memory on my heart shall write. 
Theee happy ecenea though tar awa'I 

May freedom, harmony, and loft 
Unite yon ii\, the grand design 

Beneath the Omnilcient eye abon, 
The gloriou Architect dMne I 

That yon may keep the unerring line 
Still rising by the plummet'• law 

Till order bright completely shine-
Shall be my prayer when far awa'. 
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And you farewell I whose merits claim 
Jmtly that hlglaeat badge IO wear I 

Bea,-e11 bless your houored, noble name, 
To Muonry and Scocia dear I 

Alutreq-tpermi&mehere, 
When yearly ye -mble a', 

OM road, I uk i& with a rear, 
To him, &he bard, &ha&'• far awa' I"• 

It pleased God at this crisis to turn the destination or 
Robert Burns and to spare to Scotland and the world, this 
aff'ectionate heart. By a train of circumstances, almost 
miraculous, certainly unprecedented, he was brought unex
pectedly to the notice of the literary circles of Edinburgh, 
then as now, the moat claeeic and critical in the world, and 
with one consent that society placed him foremost in the 
ranks of hia country's poets. Fame and profit then flowed 
nightly unto him. His pen was put into constant requisition, 
his company everywhere sought after, and his talents met with 
their due appreciation. The Masonic order added its judg
ment to that of an approving nation. The Most Worshipful 
Grand Master Charters, with every member of the Grand 
Lodge of Scotland, visiting a Lodge in which Burne happened 
to be present, graciously gave as a toast, " Caledonia, and Cal
edonia's bard, Brother Burns!"-which rang through the whole 
188embly with multiplied honora and repeated acclamations. 

But he is gone. On the 21st of July, 1796, RobettBurns 
died. More than ten thousand persons accompanied his 
remains to the grave. " It was an impressive and mournful 
sight," writes a spectator, " to see men of all ranks and 
persuasions, and opinions, mingling a, brother,, and stepping 
aide by side down the streets of Dumfries, with the remains 
of him who had sung of their loves and joys, and domestic . 
endearments, with a truth and tenderness which none perhaps 
ban since equalled." 

• The 8ftb .,_ unwonbr or the -eatloD ud higblr 1llllll--.ic. which Is 
appeaded &o lbe aboTe in aome ot our Americu Muaalll, wu DOC written bJ ·--
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He is gone, and here in a distant land, an humble admirer 
of his genius, &ddrell8el his memory in the following lines : 

AMERICA'S KA.SONS TO ROBERT BURNS.• 

The nn ii uprimag OD 8co&i&'• '1.r m1la 
Day's labor ia opoing, t/w ar-J. JllUUJT wilh, 
But Lodge-lights are gleaming in cheerfulneaa yet, 
Afar in the west where we Masons have met. 
There's song for the tuneful, kind word■ for the kind, 
There's cheer for the IIOCia1, and light for the bliH: 
Bat when we uprieing, prepare us to go, 
With one heart and feeling, we'll ling thy .Adjea. 

A melting farewell, to the f&Tored and bright,-
A sorrowful thought, for the san set in night,-
A round to the bard whom m.isfortnnea befell,-
A prayer that thy spirit with Masons may dwell. 
When freedom and harmony bless oar design, 
We'll think of thee, Brother, who loved every line: 
And when gloomy cloade shall oar Temple sarroand 
Thy brave heart shall cheer n• where virtw,a were foaa4. 

Across the broad ocean two hande 1hall unite, 
Columbia, Scotia, the symbol i, bright I 
The world one Grand Lodge, and the heaven &boTe. 
Shall witneaa the triumph of Faith, Hope and Love 
And thoa sweetest Bard, when oar gems we enshrine, 
Thon jewel the brightest, most precious, shalt shine, ' 
Shall gleam from the Eaat, to the far distant wee&, 
While morniag •hall call u, or evaing Will rea 

THB REASON .-Brother Rodd, who has been presiding officer 
of his Lodge ever since Morgan's time, complaining in hi& 
good-natured way that the brethren wouldn't pay sufficient 
attention to Masonry, declared "that charity impelled him 
to this conclusion ; li,u brethren were ,o afraid the world 
coould acquire a kn<>wledge of their Maaonic ,ecreta, tMy were 
afraid to learn tkm tliermelvu ! " 

• .A.1a-•" Funo ,re,,tly, Stc«t ..4fto,L"-Muouic Lyrica, No. 14, by the Au&bor. 
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DESECRATION OF MOUNT MORIAH. 

Tu Mahometana, who are in poeeeasion of J ecuaalem, tm 
effr7 opportunity of showing their abhorrence of the Jewil!h 
faith, IDd their contempt for the Jewish charac~r. Among 
other contrivances to this end, they have selected that port.ion 
of Mount Moriah which tradition points out u the ancient site 
ol t.\, &nt:tum Sanctm-um and made it a receptacle of filtA. 
The daily acowings and refuse of the Torkiab mosque near 
by are poured upon the aacred apoc with every invective that 
ingenuity and hatred can invent. 

Aa &ma appearB moet sacrilegious to the Jewish pan of the 
populatioo, the object in view, t.hai Qf giring the greawt 
pcaible pain, is fully accomplished. 

It has appeared to os that an analogo111 case emt. in our 
on oeantry, in the baae uses to which too often ao many of 
elrie aborigiul mounds an put. In some cases they are 
Nleot8d u convenient lit.ell for a •egeta/>14 ceU. or ie, Aouu ; 
in .... for a building spot; brickmakera turn tbem into 
bricks, and farmers cart them to cover their heaps of eoa-
,- ; a few more thoughtful mdividoals employ them as family 
gnn yards, while in one case, the rilest of all, we obse"ed 
a slovenly fellow, an Iriahman, by the way, who bad inp-• 
nioaly fenced one in and made out of it a remarkably 6ne 
-, rrnJ Shades of the Mound B11ilders--a. hog pen ! The 
81,anaa Sanctorum of some grand edifice, whose builden, 
ud. aGN plans, and whoee porpoeea, are all lost, desecrated 
ato a hog sty. "To what bue oaea must we come at last!" 

Let none become wratbf'al in spirit, because of Moriah'• 
debuement, while they tha cleile the aanctu&riea of a genera-

• pa 

.. 
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CHEERFUL HOURS AT THE GRAND LODGE. 

WE have visited many Grand Lodges in our day, and have 
never failed to find a general air of cheerfulness pervading 
~e sittings. H no other advantages accrued to Masonry 
from these annual meetings, except that of making Masons· 
better acquainted with each other, it would well justify even 
far greater trouble and expense. 

Friendships are there established, more lasting than time. 
Hearts are cemented into one that would otherwise revolve 
in a remote relationship. Other advantages are found; jarring 
ideas are reconciled ; comets reduced to planets ; crude and 
imperfect theories corrected ; innovation frowned down ; errors 

adjusted ; appeals heard and a<ljudicated ; light on Masonry 
disseminated ; but the best of the matter is, that peace and 
harmony are caused to prevail throughout the bounds of each 
Masonic jurisdiction. 

None can overlook this important fact who has observed the 
practical effect of Grand Lodge convocations, that however 
disappointed any may be in the Masonic improvement expected 
from the visit, good fellowship is vastly increased amongst the 
members . 

.Above the many scenes connected with Grand Lodge ame
nities, and which dwell with peculiar gratefulness in our 
memory, the following has a cheerful pre-eminence. 

At a certain stated communication of the Grand Lodge of 
---, there had been an exciting question debated for two 
days. The members .had become exhausted with the disclllr 
sion ; besides being out of all patience with the pertinacity 
with which the friends of the measure in question pressed it. 
Night came on. The call from labor to refreshment had been 
acknowledged; then the sound of the gavel had summoned the 
craft back to labor again. The long and tiresome speech that 
had been interrupted by the calling off, was resumed, and so 
interminable did it threaten to be that by a kind of spontaneous 
movement a half dozen of the older members slipped out and 
assembled in the Grand Secretary's room, to enjoy a cosy 
cigar and a quiet chat all by themselves. · 
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YU'llt amon& them, both in port and manners, was Brother 
Fenner, long known to the craft, both in this and his native 
State, .as a zealous Mason, but one a little given to novel 
theories. Having a rather better idea of Masonic work a, M 
had learned it, than of the established landmarks, he was a 
great stickler for some things and a red-hot denouncer of 
others ; in either case basing his attachment or opposition 
upon preconceived notions not always in accordance with 
cODBtittitional Masonry. However, he was Ma,on all over, to 
use the emphatic phrase, with a full purse and an open door 
to it, a large heart and many chambers therein, a cordial 
manner and the most polished grace to recommend it. 

Next to him on the right, smoking a favorite dutch-beaded 
pipe, was Jackson Burt, Deputy Grand Master, familiarly 
known to his friends as the grandfather of Masonry in his 
precincts. It was old J ackeon Burt who left his farm and his 
merchandise, and consumed three months in the year instruct
ing Lodges gratuitously, in the principles and practice or 
Masonry. If a difficulty got up between brothers, if two 
Lodges differed on any topic, if a ball was to be dedicated, 
a brother to be buried, or a case of Masonic conecience to be 
settled, old Brother Jack was applied to, and rarely refused 
to come. 

Judging from his coat and plain manners, old Jack believed 
what he preached, that it was not the external qualificationa 
that render a man acceptable to Masonry. 

In the corner of the chimney with his feet high up, higher 
than his head by a yard, and glaring around through a pair 
of hideous spectacles, was Charley Gaines, formerly Senior 
Grand Warden, and now a candidate for higher honon. 
Charley scorned tobacco, detested smoke, looked with con
tempt upon a cigar, but ate liquorice as a hen eat.a corn. 

Opposite Charley was Brother Herron, the Grand Lecturer, 
a gentleman whose character in Masonry we shall better 
understand further on. Brother H. ,rae a great lover of 
speculative Masonry, thought no B11bject ao important &e the 
obligations of Masonry, wouldn't give a fig for any man's 
opinioilll unless he h!Ul good arguments to back them with, 
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and was preparing for a Masonic journey to Europe and 
Palestine, in pursuance of his favorite theory, "the nearer 
the East the purer the light." 

The other two were representatives of country Lodges, 
men of experience in worldly matters but young in Masonry. 

The room being locked on the inside to prevent intrusion, 
and an injunction to speak low for fear of the Grand Tyler 
being passed around, the conversation opened, and several 
anecdotes were related that have enlivened our note book for 
many a year. 

The Grand Lecturer led the way with a good illustration of 

THB OABLE TOW. 

"I was engaged during January last year," he said, 
" delivering a course of lectures to the Lodge at Seville. 

" Most of the brethren resided in the country, five or ten 
miles from the Lodge, and as is usually the case, I saw but 
little of that part of the membership, during the three days 
and nightB that I spent there. 

" The morning after the close of my labors, just as I was 
preparing to depart, the fraternal greetings so commonly con
nected with those occasions were interrupted by a messenger, 
who ea.me riding hard and fast into town, bringing doleful 
news. A disaster had occurred. 

' The house of Brother Logan had taken fire suddenly the 
night before, and so swiftly had the flames extended that the 
unfortunate man was unable to save any part of his property. 
He had rescued fi,e of his children from the fire, burning 
himself in a shocking manner while so doing, and leaving yet 
one sweet little girl to the flames. 

"His profession being that of a house painter, all his stock 
had consisted in inflammable materials, and these were entirely 
consumed in an adjoining shop. In short, the brother waa 
absolutely ruined in a pecuniary sense, nor was it likely that he 
would ever regain his bodily powers so as to be able to support 
himself and family. 

" Brother Logan was so well known around Seville for ID 
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industrious, honest man, that the intelligence of his misfortunes 
spread a gloom over the village. Several of the citizens, both 
male and female, rode immediately out to the place to which 
the remnant of the suitering family had been conveyed. They 
took provisions, clothing, and other comforts, with a lively 
&bought of the destitute, 

" There are certain calls which the heart must be case-bard
ened to reaiet and this was one. The benevolent character of 
the Seville people had frequently before been tested by their 
good deeds, nor had the drafts of charity ever been protested. 
They were honorably accepted in this partioular instance. 
The distresaed family wu at once supplied. 

" My own departure wu delayed in view of a Lodge meet
ing promptly called to ooDBider what action should be iaken 
in the premises. 

".After careful consideration, we decided that the ,on .of 
Brother Logan, himself a Freemason and from his relatiouhip 
to the distressed man, a fitting agent to arouse public sym
pathy in his behalf, should visit each member of the order, 
indiridually, and solicit contributions, as there wu j11St then 
a deficiency in the Lodge treasury. 

" This benevolent effort it was that first gave to my mind a 
clear idea of the moral force of the cahle tow. 

" The JJieBBenger was succesaf'ul in presenting his father's 
mwortunes in a pathetic m&DDer. None offered to resist 
the claims of their scorched and wounded brother. All were 
moved by the genuine spirit of pity. Brotherly love in every 
iDstance prompted a generous relief. But the difference in 
the amount of contributions wu so remarkably contrasted 
with the relative ability of the donors, that I was unavoidably 
alruck with it. 

"Brother Lane, a retired land.culat.or, a man of his fin1 
.thousand, if he had a cent, gave j,oe dollar,. He did it cor
dially, and his measage to the suitering brother was a kind 
and tender one, for he declared he felt almost glad of the 
aooi.dent, as it gave him an opportunity to show his .Masonic 
feelings towards a brother in whom he had always felt a livel1 
inierest. 6 
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'' Dut still he only gave five dollar,, and I had expeot.ed ol 
. him fifty at least. 

"Brother Wayten, a young merchant, struggling with the 
great difficulties connected with the opening of a mercantile 
business on a small capital, gave ten dollar,. And the mee
sage that accompanied the money was worth as much more. 

' Tell your father,' said the noble young man, ' that I 
would go out and see him in person did my business permit ; 
but my ae"ant shall go, and you shall give him an 888lll'aDCe 
from me that should he need further aid, if he will aend me a 
notification, I will divide my last dime with him !' 

"Profeeeor Oliphant, the teacher, secretary of the Lodge, 
a widower by the way, with several children and an aged 
mother to support, an invalid with a troublesome cough, indica
tive of consumption, Pro!. Oliphant also gave ten dollar,, and 
with such pure cheerfulness ae tripled the value of the gift. 

"All, without exception, bestowed gifts ae he felt bound in 
conscience to do. But the widow's two mites were dropped 
in at the hand of Brother Anderson, a carpenter with a very 
large family of daughters, a poor man, but a devoted Mason. 

" The measenger called at the shop of Brother Anderson 
and related hia woeful tale. The appeal reached a kind ep'irit. 
Fraternal sympathy agitated the poor man's heart as with a 
tempest, and when the story was ended, be rushed to the 
house, without a word, drained the old stocking of it.a last 
coin, and gave it to the weeping youth. Then he saddled hia 
horse and with a hasty remark, that he must go out and see 
for himself, he rode oft'. Subsequently I learned that this 
good Samaritan abode with Brother Logan for ten d&ys, 
watching with him by night, and laboring in the daytime 
upon the new house that the bounty of the craft bad enabled 
the unfortunate brother to commence. 

"As I rode from Seville the next morning my heart could 
not resist the contemplation of this subject. Why ie t.here 80 

much dift'erence in the disposition of men towards heaven-sent 
charity, I asked ? Why do the rich stop at a per cent. of dona
tions eo much smaller than the poor ; eo that while the latter 
beetowa one dollar from hia scanty purse, the former from 
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his lordly estate feels himself to have acted liberally if 
he gives five or ten ? W 88 it not in view of the fact, t.hai 
wea/JA contract, the heart, that the law of Moses enjoined 
tenths of all property to be the Lord's? And 88 so many of the 
1ewish rites were incorporated into speculative Masonry is it 
aot probable in view of the light aft'orded us by tradition, that 
this practice was introduced among the rest ? There is 
not.hing on earth more unjust than a per capita.m tax, nothing 
more equitable than a tu of tithes. 

". The modern practice of asseasing Lodge dues, however 
convenient in practice, is certainly baaed upon a very diJrerent 
theory, although the burden being small, and chartered 
Lodges peculiarly a modern invention, I should not be dis
posed to make a difficulty upon thla head. But when it oomea 
to private donation for the pc.or of our order, the true intent 
of the cal>le to1II ,ym)Jol demands the former custom, that of 
888e88Dlent, and wherever speculative Masonry is practiced 
in its true spirit, we shall find it to be so employed. 

"Each Mason is supposed to know the measure of his own 
Cable tow, and to have estimated its length and strength. 

" Then, by the holy guide which lies open upon our altars, 
we should bestow as the Lord has bestowed on us, and as the 
charity is that of tithes, so shall be the reward, and be who 
keeps account of what we say or do in His name, even to a 
cop of cold water, will see to it that our works shall follow 
111 in the general reckoning of the other world." 

After the general applause which followed this appropriate 
sketch had ceased, and old Jack had wiped his spectacles, 
they having, in some manner, become dim, the cigars were relit, 
which bad sympathetically gone· out, and a movement was 
obee"ed on the part of Brother Gaines. Winding down hie 
long legs until they came nearly as low as his head, he blew 
away the cloud of smoke that had gatheretl maliciously around 
him, and took the occasion to tell a circumstance connected 
with 

TBB JBWS' MARRIAGB RITB. 

TmmB was a large gatl,ering at the house of one of the 
wealthiest Htbrews in Hamburg; for· his only daughter, 

Digitized by Google 



84 CHBKRVUL HOURS AT THE GRAND LODGE. 

Ruth, was that day to be united in marriage to Israel, partner 
in trade with the well-known banking house of Vonstein. All 
the traditional rites connected with the betrothal of a Jewish 
maiden, had been carefully maintained ; for the old man, 
though devoted to money making as the prime end of human 
life, was firmly attached to the ceremonials of his creed lllt 

the only reasonable preparations for a. life to come. All that · 
could be learned from the most experienced rabbis had been 
adopted, and the wise Rabbi, Ben Aaron, though bending 
under the weight of a century, had made a journey all the 
way £Nm Cracow in Poland, to join his experience to theirs. 
'l'he ceremonial of marriage amongst the J ewe ie undoubtedly 
one of the oldest traditions in the world. Much of it, like the 
cabala of Freemasonry, ie only imparted to a favored few and 
by them transmitted under the strictest pledges of secrecy. 
Portions of it, it is thought, are not now understood by any 
living person, the traditions having been lost in the lapse of 
ages, while the practice has been retained. 

Persone who, by some peculiar fa.vor, have been admitted 
to see it, give a most gorgeoue description of the expensive 
preparations, the solemn responses, and the impreseive · rites 
-of a Jewish wedding. My purpose at present is to ,describe 
-but one, the breaking of the gla8B. When the . vatiolill 
responses had been duly made and all the tra.ditionary -cere

. monies satisfactorily performed, a solemn paul!e ensued. 
The officiating rabbi, a popular minister of the Jewish faith in 
Hamburg, withdrew to a seat, leaving the newly-joined couple 
s~ding alone in the centre of the room. Then the Rabbi, 
.Ben Aaron, the ecclesiastic of a hundred years, solemnly 
rose from his seat upon the elevated station in the East, 
tottered down the steps by the assistance of his servant, and 
approached the pair. In his right hand he held a glass vessel 
with a long slender stem and large capacity. Addressing 
the bridegroom in his deep sepulchral voice he said, " The 
Lord make this woman that is come into thine house like 
Rachel and like Leah, which two did build the house of Israel: 
Vld do thou worthily in Ephratah, and be famous in Bethlehem: 
11.nd let thy house be like the house of Pharez, whom Tamar 
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bare unto Judah of the seed which the Lord shall give thee 
of this young woman." . 

To the young bride he next gave directions proper to her 
change of life, and concerning the obedience due to her hus
band, then wished ,for her the ha.ppineBB of a fruitful and 
peaceful home. 

But now the aged Rabbi addressing them both, assumed a 
mournful tone, and in the words of the La.menter, he reminded 
them how " ZioB apreadeth forth her hand a.nd there is none 
to comfort her: the Lord ha.s cast down his altar, he bath 
abhorred his sanctuary : for this our heart is faint ; for these 
things our eyea are dj.m ; our holy and our beautiful house, 
where our fathers praised the Lord, is burned up with fire, 
and all our pleasant things are laid waste !" At these words 
the fragile cup was suddenly d&Bhed against the B.oor, and a 
deep groan burst involuntarily from every bosom. 

The veteran returned slowly to his seat and hid his face in 
his robe. Another solemn pause, and again the officiating 
Rabbi who had performed the principal ceremonies, returned 
to the twain who had been so impressively instructed con
cerning the destruction of the Temple, and explained to them 
that this portion of the Jewish hi.story was to be carefully 
imparted to the children whom the Lord might bestow upon 
them, to the end that it might never be forgotten. 

The subject was rather dull, and Brother Gaines had no 
oratorical abilities to enliven it. Just as he got through, the 
Grand Tyler's knock was heard at the door, come to summon 
the members to the Lodge room. But nobody answer ed, and 
after listening a while at, the key hole, he went off, convinced 

. that his own ears deceived him. 
A general call was now made upon old Jack to sing a song, 

very popular about that time, relating to the Albany Anti
m<UQnic Oonvention, and the Deputy Grand Master did not 
delay to answer the request. 
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THE ANTIMASON.• 

Oh, there was an Antimason, and bis name was Uncle N'ick, 
And be lived down below, down below, 

But he came a visiting a dozen times a week, 
Ile'd a hoap of work for to do. 

A school to teach and a family to keep, 
And a press and a newspaper too, 

And never to be idle, nor a wink of sleep, 
Was the work, Uncle Nick bad to do 

Bum up the Bible-let it go l 
Come, Brother Anti, give a crow, (a:.utat.,) 

For there's no more work in the Mason's Lodg&
On the trestle-board, moss shall grow. 

Oh, his school was crammed with a thronging clau
There were gentlemen and ladies too ; 

The one to learn the Mason's pass, 
The other what Mason's do. 

Old Nick with smiles, in a big book wrote, 
What the gentlemen wanted to know ; 

But be blnsbed when he turned to the petticoat, 
And he whispered a word or two. (Chorus). 

His family, the pride and gems of the place, 
There was Merriok, &ward, Granger, you know I 

And a president to rule, and a preacher to grace,
Six score such a fuss could blow I 

On good bot meat these children were fed, 
'Twas cooked down below, down below, 

And the wines they drank in the goblets red, 
From the veins of the Masons flow. ( Clwrua.) 

His Jonrnal , filled with smashing lies, 
Was sent through all the nation; 

Uncle Nick called on his votaries, 
11 (',0mo, help its circulation l" 

On the shelf, on the file, on the table strewed, 
Every carrier swift did go; 

And in the very house of God, 
This Antimason paper strow. ( Chor116.) 

Oh, there is an Antimason, and his name is Uncle Nick. 
But ho stays down below, down below; 

For his school's broke up, and bis children sick, 
And his printers join ed the foe. 

And the Mason s' cause, so gloomy then, 
Is bright as the noonday now, 

• Arn- " U,u:lc Ned ." Muoni c Lyrics, No. 6, by the Author. 
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And while there'• Ion and truth in men, 
The light of the Lodge shall glow. 

Bring Ollt tk Bibk, let it glow I 
Come, brother Muona,giTe a crow, (iailat,s) 

For there ia work yet in the Muon'• Lodge, 
Al the treetle board long shall show. 

A roar of involuntary applause followed this fair hit at a 
defunct party, and old Jack was so well pleased with his own 
performance that he incontinently added this anecdote : 

A large delegation Crom almost every State in the Union, 
united in laying the comer stone of Washington's Monument 
at Washington City, July 4th, 1848. Among the rest was 
Gen. W--, formerly Grand Master of the State of-. 
Thie gentleman is well known for his contempt of all Anti
masons and for having had a fight in his younger days with 
three of their party leaders at once, in which he whipped 
them all. After the ceremonies were ended, the General was 
walking to his hotel, arm in arm with a member of Congress 
Crom his own State, when whom should they overtake but one 
of the men who had been most active in that rascally Albany 
connntion some twenty years before. The member slopped 
him and just for the sake of devilment, introduced '' His 
particular friend, Gen. W--, to his esteemed friend, Gov. 
S-- !" The ex-governor politely held out his hand, but 
the General drew himself erect with a stem look of enquiry, 
and asked, " Did I understand it, Goverrwr S.? " "Yes, 
sir," blandly responded that gentleman. "Governor S. of 
New York ?" "Yes, sir," replied the gentleman in queation, 
drawing back his extended fork, and looking offended in his 
tum. " Governor S., who was chairman of the Albany 
Antimasonic Convention ?" " Yea," fiercely responded the 
badgered individual, looking as though he would as soon 
· strike somebody as not. Bf this time a dozen persons had 
gathered around, seeing something in the General's face that 
gave hopes of a fight. "Then, Mr. Ex-Governor S., if you 
are the gentleman from New York, and if you were Chair
man of the Albany Antimasonic Convention, and if after that 
you could witnesa a Masonic celebration as you have to-day, 
all I have got to say is, if you'll come to my State I'll help 
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tar and feather you !" And the General turned fiercely 
a.way, nor would he ever have another word to aa.y to his old 
friend, the member. 

Brother Fenner waa alt.ogether of opinion that the General 
served him right. He thought that a. list of the members of 
that Com·ention ought t.o be published and sent to every 
Grand Lodge in the United States. 

For his part he would vote against an Antimason for every 
office from constable up. 

Being called upon by the Grand Lecturer to explain what 
he meant by an Antimason. He B&i.d, " any man who wonld 
try t.o make political or other capital by denouncing Masonry." 
He then related the following touching anecdote ooncernma 

TIIJI SLIPPD. 

There were two brothers in the eastern part of Kentucky. 
Both of them had been members of the Grand Lodge, and 
noted for their proficiency in the landmarks and adaptations 
of Masonry. By accident, the elder of the two, in a hunting 
excursion, wounded himself ao severely that he died the same 
day. He was borne to his house, and his children called 
around, (his wife having been dead for several years,)' to see 
his departure. His brother came with speed, to lend the last 
kind offices, and voluntarily proposed to take charge of the 
children, now doubly orphaned, and to rear them as his own. 
All that b11Siness affairs dictated was soon arranged, for these 
men had not waited until the death-hour to draw up their 
wills and to square their accounts with the world.• The 
interests of the soul were likewise disposed of, for the great 
Treasurer in heaven had received from the dying man many 
a deposit of faith and good worlcs and stood prepared, that 
dying man knew it, to honor any draft that might be drawn 
with Christ as the endorser. Hands had been pressed, a kiss 

• When Brotbe-r George Wublngton wu ialten m with the iradden att.ck dial 
termlna&ed bi■ e:iti■tence, it wu lband that all bi■ aceoaalll were balanced, 1111d 
bi■ papers filed up to the Saturday bei,re. Tbla ia tbo tru<" Temple Sy■tem, Ull 
iii■ good. 
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from each wondering child received, and the summoned then 
closed his eyes patiently to await the call of death. Death 
was not slow in coming. Soon the tongue lost its power of 
speech ; the limbs refused to obey the will ; the sense of 
hearing tailed, and then ro see wae all that remained to one 
who had been not.cd for twenty years, as the strong of hand 
and the swift of foot. 

But now, as he lay thus imprisoned in the dungeon of his 
thoughts, a grief came over him. It was plain, by those heavy 
1ighs, those big round tears, and that look of anguish, that 
she departure of this Christian soul was not so peaceful as 
it should be. The brother, who leaned affectionately above 
his pillow, marked the change with acute sorrow. What ha.d 
thus oppressed the dying man ! what business matter unset,. 
tied, what conscience matter undisposed of, was dropping 
bitterness into, his cup of death! 

The departing Mason opened his eyes and cast a glance, 
inexpressibly mournful, upon his children, and then upon his 
brother. It said: "Brother, I go the way of all flesh, and I 
leave these lambs with thee ; if thou shalt fail in thy care
if thy pledge to me shall be broken or forgotten, whom have 
they on earth ? I have seen the affliction of the fatherless 
-" no words were needed to make all this plain ; but how 
should such a doubting soul be answered. All avenues to the 
understanding were choked up save the 8i.ght, and that ,,as 
fast becoming clouded. But with a ready thought the brother 
stooped and plucked off hu shoe, and holding it up, full in 
the view of God, himself and his departing friend, he lnid it 
in his extended palm and thus sealed the covenant with the 
dead. It was enough, it was understood. A smile of approval 
that bursting from the heart, forced its way through the stif
fened muscles to the face, gave token that the other party 
acknowledged the symbol-and ao he died. The smile 
remained when the coffin lid was laid above it. And now in 
a. mountain gra.ve-yard, where many a tombstone bears a 
Mason mark, there is one sacred to the memory of W ALLAOB 

M. T-, whose symbol is the plain slipper, the sealing 
of the covensnt between the living a.nd the dead. 
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The relatioll of ibis circumstance elicited various remarks, 
in which some diff'erence of sentiment was manifested relative 
to the real meaning of that ancient Israelitiah symbol, tM 
tlipper. 

This being ended, Brother Collins, Junior Warden and 
representative of Phenician Lodge, No 87, related the follow
ing account of 

TD MASON'S WIDOW. 

There came a widow lady to our neighborhood last May, 
who said she wanted to make up a small class to teach wax 
work to young ladies. None of us knew anything of her, and 
as we are rather poor in our county, we didn't give her much 
encouragement . After trying for ten days without securing 
a single scholar, she fell sick at my house. My wife turning 
over her trunk to get some things she wanted, came acl'088 a 
signet of the -- degree. Now the old lady is mighty 
fond of that degree, and she can read the signet like a book, 
and so she asked Mrs. Lane, (that was the stranger's name) 
about it. 

The widow said her husband had been a Mason and had 
got her to take that degree, but she thought so little of 
Masonry, she had never paid any attention to it. However 
she had kept her husband's demit and diploma and his Mason's 
apron, and other things, and showed them to my wife, who 
brought them to me. It didn't take me long to get her some 
scholars, and by the time she got well, we had a good school 
ready for her, and she has remained in the neighborhood ever 
since. 

The question, as to how far females have privileges in con
nection with Masonry, and how they can make themselves 
known when among strangers, and in diatresa, was now dis
cussed at length. 

The Grand Lecturer suggested that if Androgynous degrees 
are at all allowable, something better should be given to the 
ladies than the trashy, superficial ones invented by dull wits 
within the last fifteen years . 
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This aroused the opposition of the Deputy Grand Muter, 
who had ao often conferred the - degree, that it wu 
almost bone of his bone. 

To close the discll88ion, which wu getting a little warm, 
Brother Levinga, Worshipful Master of Nonmetallio Lodge, 
No. 106, gave in his experience as follo'W8 : 

'l'llll DBVIL'S HALi' A.ORB. 

In the upper part of Louisiana near the Arkansaa side, 
there used to be one of the most God-def Jing sets of people 
ever heard of. There was no Sabbath day amongst them, for 
they eened their master, the devil, ,even dav• in a week, 
with freedom, fervency, and zeal. 

Horse racing, cock fighting, and the most cruel sports of all 
kinda, were their diversions. Fighting, gouging, and murder 
were common enough. .AJ5 for such a thing as legal restraint, 
the very idea was laughed at. Grand Juries were compelled 
to wink at what they dared not present ; circuit judges suf
fered the grossest infractions of the law to pass unchecked 
under their very noses ; eherifts and constables were hail
fellows well met with the wickedest of them-such was LOQ

ieiana, near "1e Arkansas line, fifteen or twenty yeal'IJ ago. 
The Methodist Conference had long looked eagerly at that 

region, for the nearer the devil is to getting a man, the 
more that church tries to save him ! 

More "1an once their Bishop had sent an itinerant preacher 
there, but he was eo glad to get a.way with a whole skin, that 
he took care to say as little about what happened to him u 
possible. At last old Father Goolabury offered to itinerate 
that field it the Bishop desired it, and the B:ehop gladly 
jumped at the chance. Parson G. was a man of great experi
ence, particularly in a department like this. He had itinerated 
olear around, from the Falls of Niagara to Red River, keeping 
right on the edge of civilization all the way, and he was the 
very man for the place. Nobody could preach oftener in a 
day than Father Goolsbury, or do it in ruder places. Nobody 
could·eat rougher, sleep harder, ride longer, nun bolder, or 
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laugh hea.rtier than be. So · be oft'ered to go to North 
Louisiana, and the Bishop appointed him instanter. A colleo,. 
tion was taken up to buy him a splendid horse, the only thing 
in the world except sinMra, the old man loved. The kind 
liatera turned in and made him half' a dozen abirlB ; a new 
suit of clothes out-and-out was bought f<>r him, and tihen widt 
a joke and a prayer and a tear, and two stanzas of Wesley's 
songs, the intrepid pareon departed. 

Now there was a village in the very heart of this pande
monium, called by the proprietor, Toekville, or some such 
name ; but from the quality of the atmosphere, and the 
murderous brawls that continually occurred there, the eouniry 
people had christened it 'I'M Dml', Half .Acre. Notraveler 
ever stopped there twice. No sober neighbor ever 'riaited 
there on a public day. No respectable woman ever rode 
through there at all. There was no church and no school in 
Toekville ; but there was a score of grogahops, bowling alleys, 
gambling houses, &e.; and there was a race course hard by, 
which, to many a poor fellow, had proved to be the entrance 
to eternal death. 

At this very place, unpromising as it seemed, the old itine
erant published his first appointment. He rightly thought 
that if he could make the thing grind at The Deuil', Half 
Acre it would grind anywhere ; but if he thought to get an 
euy grist of it, be made as big a mistake as if he had torn 
his shirt. For no sooner was his notice posted on the tavem 
door than it was torn down with rage, and a popular order 
given to the daring minister to evacuate the village forthwith. 
Nothing daunted however, he wrote out a second announce
ment and declared that he would return the next Sabbath, and 
preach in the public square if he couldn't get a house, for .iie 
Bishop had ordered him to preach and preach be would, or 
,reak a hame-string trying." 

Now Father Goolabury was not the man to face such a 
devil's crew as the Tockvillora without some preparation. 
He had been ducked, and whipped, and tarred-and-feathered 
too often in his ministerial career not to know where be stood. 
And when he made his appointment at 'I'M Devil', Hal/ Acrt 
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his whole plan was well matured. It was nothing more o, 
leas than to make a Maaonic affair of it. 

There was a Mason Lodge in the adjoining county, many 
of the members living near Tockville, and the old man set 
himself diligently to bunting them up. id fast as he found 
one, he showed him the nece88ity for religion in that comma 
nity ; the many efForts that had been vainly made to introduce 
it ; the danger to a brother Mason now ;-and other things 
equally pressing. His sumtnons 1"alJ answered in the same 
spirit in which it bad been made. So, when the Sabbath 
morning rolled around, the Rev. Jabez Goolsbury rode into 
2%e Dml', Half Acre, accompanied by sixty-three mounted 
Masons, well armed and prepared either for peace or war. 
It ,ras peace. The Tockville folks were overawed, and not a 
hand was raised against them. The sermon was a good one, 
and it was followed up by an exhortation that would have 
done credit to Brother Maffit himself. At three o'clock a 
·second sermon was delivered, and considerable feeling mani
fested among the audience. At night a general calm was 
apparent, so promising in fact that the Masons left their 
pistols at the tavern, and Parson Goolsbury was permitted to 
preach in one of the bowling alleys in 'riew of a bad cold he 
liad caught. Never was there such a general knocking 
down of pins in that alley before ! The itinerant out-preached 
all creation. It was a perfect pentecost. The hardest hearts 
melted. Women screamed. Men groaned and fell on their 
faces. The Masons generally became convicted. In short, a 
tenval was started that night and it lasted two weeks. 

Then came the baptizing. Parson G. organized a church 
at Tockville, with more than eighty members, and named it 
flt Pluc~Brand church, and after he had got through 
baptising the people, he threw a handful of water into the air, 
and said, " Devil's Half Acre I baptize thee by the name of 
Jerusalem," and ever since that time it has been so styled. 

But the best of the whole thing WM ---
Here the speaker was interrupted by 3 loud rap al the 

door. The Grand Tyler, who had felt all along convinced 
·tnt llere·mwt be somebody in the Grand Secretary's room, 
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had st.epped back to the door on tip-toe and list.ened, until he 
heard Brother Leverings, just at the break of bis story. 
Then he rapped and summoned them to appear in the Grand 
Lodge room, and so ended one of the most delightful little 
episodea of our life. 

FEM.ALES, 

THBIR CONNBOTION WITH MASONRY. 

( Etdrad fr- •• .A.U-1 by tie .A"'4or. J 

"NOR can any insurmountable objection be urged, why tJle 
fair sex should not participat.e in the privileges and share the 
pleasures of this kind of association. (The speaker is refer
ring to the plan of Logu er .Adoptwn, patronized by Josephine 
when wife of the F°l.1'8t Consul Bonaparte.) If it be a claim 

' to possess physical weakness, if gentlene88 in retirement and 
dependence in society call for that aid which mutual a880cia,. 

tions guarantee, aurely the female portion of mankind, of all 
the world, stand upon this footing. • • • • 
I would not be misunderstood. I do not aak that the doon 
of our chart.ered Lodges should be thrown open to females. 

" The very terms of admission, the preparation and the 
reception, forbid the Mason granting such a privilego to 
woman, however exalted or deserving. Whatever key to the 
world's mysteries, and to life's treasures, may be intrusted to 
her, the key w the Lodge room is eternally denied her; its 
ioors are eternally barrac&doed against her entrance. 

" Her light footstep may thrill upon our hearts, but we must 
aear it ouuide the door. Iler soft voice may arouse passionate 
emotions within us as she pleads for aid, ouuide the door. The 
sunshine of her presence may and aha.II penetrat.e our walls, 
and.warm our hearts in charity as she shines upon 111, ouuid4 
the door. 

" But her sphere is in the heavens,. our, within the Lodge, 
11,11d though her light and warmth may reach 111, hor form 
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cannot enter. Then a,k not, sweet voice, for we cannot grant 
this boon. Seek not, dear form, for you never can pass these 
portals. · Knock not, soft hands, for our inexorable guardian 
is steeled against your approach. Disgraced amongst the 
world's holiest, and trait4rs ~ the highest sense of obligation, 
we should be as unworthy of your notice as of the companion~ 
abip of our own brethren, were we th118 t4 betray our trust.'' 

LIBERALITY OF THE JEWS. 

Soo have wondered at the extreme liberality of this people 
when a call was made upon them by King David to join him 
in preparations for building the Temple. Their donations 
amounted to many thousand talents of gold, of silver, and of 
braas, (probably copper, as it is not supposed that the com
pound which goes by the name of brass, was known in those 
days,) and no less than one hundred thousand of iron. 
Leaving out a.II extravagant estimates and ta.king the ta.lent at 
its most moderate computation, the value of these treasures 
was enormous ; and the question naturally arises how a clase 
of persons somewhat notorious even then for economy of 
expenditures, were wrought upon to be so liberal ? 

In reply, we may offer various conjectures. It was a time 
of general unity and peace, consequently a time of plenty. 

Each tribe had at last settled down with enlarged borders 
to enjoy the fulfillment of God's promise to Abraham, and 
each tribe acknowledged that to David's valor and prudence 
they were indebted under God for this blessing. Then the 
royal bounty of David himself who, out of his own private 
treasures, in hi, di,tre,a, as he pathetically remarks, gave 
no less than three thousand ta.tents of g<>ld, and seven thousand 
of silver, besides brass, iron, wood, and building stones. Thii! 
libora.lity of his exciteii the principle of emulation among the 
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people to the highest pitch. The desire to erect an edifice 
more costly than any heathen temple, 88 Jehovah wu above 
all the gods, this too was calculated to touch their national 
pride, and call out their more generous feelings. Not to 
depreciate the Jewish liberality, it may nevertheless be added 
that this ·was the first call made upon their pursea since 
Besaleel fashioned the furniture of the tabernacle out of the 
spoils of the Egyptians, and although we cannot eay in the 
style of modern philanthropists, " that they had learned to 
l!).ve,'' yet we may eee that the call was one eo urgent and 
accompanied with eo many motives to liberality, that it waa 
calculated to break down all the barriers of parsimony, and 
even of ordinary economy. 

LEBANON. 

A modern traveler, who spent much time in traveling 
over the mountain ranges of Judea and Syria, estimates 
the ancient cedars still remaining upon Mount Lebanon at 
about four hundred in number. They are found in a single 
group of about three quarters of a mile in circumference. 
'ome of them are very large, as much as one hundred feet in 

height and forty in circumference, while all bear tokens of 
great age. Considering the slowness of the cedar's growth, 
and the indestructibility of its wood by any natural causes, 
save that of fire, it is not unreasonable to suppose that these 
3cions of a princely race, may have existed and even been of 
good size when the axes of Adoniram's thirty thousand made 
the mountain echoes answer back the sounds. 
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THE CHURCH TRIAL; 

OR, JYNIN' THE MASONS. 

THE Rev. Baruch Heidleberger was arraigned before the 
Effete congregation/or J"ynin' the Freemasom. People cum 
fur and neere to see him tried . It was better nor a horse 
race to the folks in them di9gi,m, and most as good as a 
hanging. 

The members of the church, many of them, brought their 
families in wagons detarmed to see it out, cost what it mout. 

Old Miss Slowup, the cake ooman, brought her whole 
stock along; so did free Josh, who makes temperance beer 
out of whisky and molasses ; so did Sock Freelinghyscn, who 
peddles cowbells of his own manufacture. Candidates were 
there, agents were there, the devil (printer's) was there. 
The Masons, of whom there are not many among those 
desolate hills mustered in full strength. Finally, there was a 
general turn-out, and to conclude, we were there ourself. 

Parson Heidleberger's wife, who had gone sick when she 
heern tell that her beloved Baruch had pitched headforemost 
into MaBQntry, got well again when she found he was likely to 
be expelled from the church· on account of it, and tuclc her 
lord's part with infinite vivacity. She had ,arched in vain 
f'or the brand; it couldn't be found. 

It was the Saturday before the third Sabbath in May. 
Effete church was early crowded, choclifull. Its seat.a 
made of rails, whose sharp edges would have aroused the 
sympathy of a rooster, were crowded thickly on theit points 
of gravity, by human beings painfully balanced. The pulpit 
was but a pen closed on three sides, but it was crowded by 
five and one half preachers, come to help the breethrin try 
the case and degrade the criminal. The reverend monster 
himself was on the spot. He was an old man with thin gray 
hairs, tall in stature, but with a downcast look like an omphal
opsychitc ; meek in countenance, gentle of speech, benevolent 

7 

Digitized by Google 



98 THE CHURCH TRIAL. 

in visage-who would have thought to sec him sitting there, 
gazing calmly around him, that he, Darueh Ileidlebcrgcr, for 
twenty years a. zealous minister, who had stemmed the torrent 
of religious innovations, could so grievously base overstepped 
church rules andj!Jned tlte Masons. But he had, and here 
was the result. What's the world coming to? who knows ? 

Effete church was not at all like the temple of Luxor, either 
in shape or magnificence, still less did it resemble King Solo
mon's Temple. On the contrary it was a low 1lirt-danbcd lo~ 
cabin of a thing, 40 by 30, plain as liusey and cold as a 
quaker. As Rev. Mr. Heidlcberger arose in it to answer 
the charges read by the moderator and t.) plead to the merit!" 
of the case, his bald top just reaehe1l the cross beams that 
bound the ee1ttk of the building together. 

The charges were specific ; the pka was y:iilty. 
A hurril;d cousulLition in a hoar3c whi~11cr hear ,l It• the 

horsc-Llock, :.md then the IU(itlcralur in a c.i11fnsc,l waancr 
be!Jgcd lc(ll'e lu axe tit<· cull!Jill'!Jll)um ,f 11,· -J,.,ul,l d, U,1,· :lu· 
guilty orotltt:r e.i..pcn,lt·d <ii' ISIIS}_)dlt.,l. 

Another hurried consultation-duriug \1l1ich d ,;cin!J u!d 
oomen, who wore black bonnets aud no shoes, luudly cla111urr<l 
1tuspel ltim, suspel 7,im,-after Y:hid1 t.he moderator prU<k1,tl:: 
expressed the idea that h~<l bcm hintc ,l to him by one of the 
older members, and tolJ Par su11 Eci,llc:ier;;er "cf lw'd any . 
thing to norate in the way of viutlicslmu he mout." 

The criminal acknowledged t.hc courtesy by a !,J11· L»1•; aH,l 
went on in his meek, quiet way to ,wrate : 

"I feel to admit breethren bclovcJ, (the u!J rn:.m ,!iffcr,,l 
from Webster in his ortheopy, as the rc:idcr will perceive,) I 
feel to admit that conlin to church rufos, I done wr•1n;;. Y c5, 
I done wrong. :\fasontry is a sracnrt instu;:;hun, :m,l yon all 
done gin in your testimonies gin sc:icurt instu:;ln:us, io11;,; a;;v. ·• 

A fat sort of a groan from the ol<l ladies, aa,l a general 
expressio11 of, yes, praise tlte Lord. 

" I know that when Bob Clink got drunk am! set my bllkky 
barn to fire, you suspclled him, and when you tuck him back, 
and he quit drink and jyned the Soni!, you sus}i('lletl him 
again." 
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An asservation, contradictory to the intention of the second 
commandment from the aforesaid Bob, who was present, and 
the chorus from the aforesaid antiquaries, yes, praise the 
1.nrd ! 

"But breethern, I want you to zamin this matter, tiklurly 
by the light of scriptur." 

An interruption from the moderator who informed the bad 
man with gr<>at correctness, " that scriptur hnd nothin' to do 
with this matter, and elf he'd anything to nora.te why he jyned 
the Mssons he'd better do it to wonste!' 

" I ollers thought, breethern beloved," pursued the criminal 
with some hesitation, " I oilers thought that our <>hurch rules 
was the same as scriptur. Lea.stways that's how I ollers 
construed the matter for twenty year, that I'tc been trying 
to preach the gospel and you never set me to rights afore. 
Well, breethern beloved, I have jyncd the Masons and I'll foll 
you wl1y, I did it soze to understand seriptnr better and bekase 
I thought I mout be more useful. I haint found nothing 
wrong in it-so fur. It's a good thing. It's a blessed thing, 
breethern beloved. You'd all of you say 'twas good if you 
had it. There's mysteries in it that makes a man think better 
of hisself, his God and humans. There's mysteries in it. • 

• • • • Now how many breethcrn and sisters 
is there of you here, who'd like to know the mysteries of 
Masontry ? Let em rise at wonste to their feet ! " 

Up, by a common impulse flew the crowd. Up, in spite of 
rheumatics and old age, the very foremost of nil, flew the old 
women, with a praise the Lord, half ont of their throats. 
Up hopped the moderator, his mouth flung open gate-like 
from ear to car. Up bounced Bob Clink with an oath. Up 
popped the Masons with surprise. Up sprung the rosy
cheeked maidens with cheeks rendered yet more rosy by 
mysterious conjectures and imaginations. Up hitched the 
young men who hoped now to get out all the kernel of 
Masontry without having to break the shell. 

Alt were on the perpendicular before the echo of Parson 
Heidleberger's proposition had ceased to vibrate along the 
dusty roof. 
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The old gentleman glanced benevolently around the church, 
looked over the pulpit, scanned the moderator's countenance 
with a half smile, and went on with his exposition. 

" Your curiosity, breethem beloved, is just like mine was 
before I jyned the Masons. Now, the Lodge ain't fnll yet, 
and if you'll do like I did, the Masons will may be let you in !" 

The hit was too good to be overlooked. A general roar 
from the crowd acknowledged it. Bob Clink took a duck-fit 
and was carried out in spasms. The Masons clapped with 
their hands and stamped with their feet. The maidens giggled. 
The five preachers and a half (the fraction represents the 
moderator) and the old women, were the only serious faces. 

For half an hour it ~emed as if the meeting would break 
up without further discussion. 

Silence was at length restored and old Parson Heidleberger 
continued his remarks, as he took a spider out of his hair that 
had been shaken down from the roof. 

"I didn't try this plan, bre6thern beloved, to pick you up 
-not by no means. I only did it to see whether I stood 
a.lone, in curiosity to learn the secrets of Masontry. I am 
proud to find all the breethern and sistern in the same fix. 
Then I think, breethrcn beloved, you ought to bear with me, 
beloved." 

A tear from the old man. 
"I have been in and out before you, for many a year, and 

it's in my heart to live and die with you." 
A low shout from Mrs. Heidleberger, and weeping among 

the women generally, all but the aforesaid antiquated. 
"I promise you, breethren beloved, on the word of a 

Maa--, of a Christian I mean, that my Masontry shall only 
make me more industrious and praying. I'll love you better, 
if possible, than ever I did before, beloved. And I pray the 
Lord to put it into your hearts to deal justly with me, breethern 
beloved." 

• • • • • • • • • 
But the Church expelled him forthwith without a dissenting 

voice,, and we came away. 
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CATHARINE WILLIAMS; 

OR, HUSBAND AND WL!E• 

• The patient in spirit i• better than the proud in ■pirit." 

101 

IT was a pleasant summer evening, just a.s the silence or 
nature announced that the Grand Master of the universe was 
about to close his lodge for the day, and to give bird, beast, 
a.nd man the refreshment of repose. Two ladies, both young 
and beautiful, walked hand in hand together, down the avenue 
lined by t.all wood poplars (Liriodendron tulipijera), which 
marked the boundary between their respective dwellings. 
Each was beautiful as we have said, but there was a marked 
difference in their style or beauty. One W11S of the modest, 
retiring order of loveliness, that manner of beauty which 
wears so well, and bears so sacred a place in all the relations 
of maiden, wife, and mother. Her plain neat dress left no 
place for gaudy ornament ; her low winning tone of voice was 
musical as a lute; the beholder, while observing Martha Bone, 
could not but feel that a jewel lay within, richer than all the 
diamonds of Golconda. i'he other exhibited a superb, queenly 
air that at times, in the warmth of conversation, assumed a 
scornful aspect which augured ill for the happiness of him 
who should win Catharine Williams. Yet her beauty was 
most lustrous and bewitching. None could see her black, 
sparkling eye, her magnificent tresses, or her commanding 
form, set off a.s it was with all the splendor of dress and the 
witchery of female ornament, without feeling impelled to take 
a second view and then a third. Catharine had been known 
from infancy as the splendid heiress, and now that her father 
was dead and there was no restraint upon her disposal of hie 
large possessions, she carried a high air among the more humble 
beauties of the village. 

Walking thus together the two cousins, for such they were, 
conversed in earnest voice, and thus Martha spoke : 
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"And is that really your decision, Kate? can you slight so 
true a heart as Herman's on so frivolous a pretext as Jhat ? 
What! discard an engaged lover because he is a Mason ? 
who ever heard of such a thing ? now acknowledge that you 
are jesting with me all this time ! •• 

"You may call it frivolous or not, just as you please, Martha," 
responded Kate~ as she curled her pretty lip and elevated 
her brows, in a pet at the words of her cousin ; " but frivolous 
or not it is my decision, and my final one, and BO Herman will 
find it. If he had been led thoughtlessly into tho .Masonic 
order I could have overlooked his heedlessness, and forget 
that he had ever joined them. But he must discard it now, 
at once and forever, or he shall never poeaesa my hand." 

•' And you have really told him this ?" inquired her cousin 
anxiously. 

"And I have told him this, and told it to him preUy 
plainly too. I confess I felt that he had treated me badly. 
He muat have known my sentiments on the subject of Masonry 
from the very commencement of our acquaintance. He must 
have known that dear papa was seriously opposed to it, and 
for many years took a decided stand against it. Could he 
expect my father's daughter to do less? Should I not be 
recreant to every principle of daughterly affection, if I failed 
to sustain my father in what was the ruling principle of his 
old age ? Long beforo he died he declared to me that if a 
daughter of his should condescend to marry a Mason he 
would never open his doors to her again Judge then of my 
aatonishment when I saw Herman Croswell in the procession 
yesterday, not merely participating in their nonsensical cere
monies, but acting as their presiding officer, and wearing their 
childish aprons and scarfs with as much delight as though it 
were heaven on earth to be a Freemason!" 

And did you propose to him to renounce Masonry ? " 
When he called on me last night I met him BO coolly as 

to give him at once to understand how much I felt aggrieved 
by his conduct. As to our engagement I told him positively 
it must be dissolved, for my heart was steel to a Mason. Ho 
had shown such a want of confidence by concealing his 
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Masonic attachments from me, that I ;ould no longer feel 
any attachment for him. He then begged permission to call 
to-night and explain his conduct, and so we parted ." 

This unexpected communication quite took away the breath 
of the fair questioner. The facility with which the engage
ment had been broken up was so contrary to all her ideas of 
love and betrothal, that she walked by Catharine's side until 
they arrived at the very extremity of the avenue without 
another word. But then, as the coquettish girl turn ed towards 
her own dwelling, with a cheerful good-night, Martha laid a 
finger upon her arm and detained her : 

"Will you not tell me, Katy dear, what are your insuper
able objections against Masonry ? Perhaps I may have a 
Mason some day for a lover, who knows! and I should like 
of all things to be forewarned against committing this unpar
donable sin of marrying one ! Masonry must be something 
very horrific to break up your engagement with Herman, so 
suddenly. Come, dear cousin, enlighten me." 

"It would be a sufficient argument for me," returned the 
heiress, " that dear papa was so much opposed to it. The 
bountiful fortune that he has left me, ought not to be shareu 
with one whom he would not have suffered even to darken hi~ 
doors. But I have examined this subject for myself. By 
papa's request, I read the various authors to whom our· 
country is indebted for exposing the horrid evils of Masonry ; 
and I am thoroughly convinced that there is no baseness but 
what Masons do commit, or at least are tempted to commit 
by the principles of their society. Now I will never marry a 
man whose secrets I cannot share . When God pronounced 
concerning man and wife, these twain shall be one fiesli, he 
meant that their knowledge and aims, as well as their enjoy
ments and sorrows, should be mutual. So at least I construe 
it, and so will I act in regard to it. My head shall never be 
pillowed upon a casket that is sealed to me, for there can be 
no permanent affection where there is concealment. " • • 

• Do we QOl lo•e God! is not oar heart tender toward■ Jeau Cbri■t 7 do we 
oot real iu (aith on bi■ graciou1 arm 7 and ye, tlu: 1ecret 14iJJK• heloDJ to God. 
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"But do you expect," pursued Martha earnestly, '' do 
you expect that your husband will aha.re with you all his 
secrets ? all that is connected with his business affairs, with 
his worldly plans, his combinations, his dealings with men, 
often running into altercations, harsh and perhaps unfeminine ? 
How will you be able to comprehend these things, not having 
a man's experience for them? how can you desire to know 
them, not having a man's taste for them? how" • • • 

Here a sudden noise as of approaching feet, caused the 
warm-hearted speaker to stop, and before the two ladies could 
step out from under the shelter of a large grapevine under 
which they stood, they distinctly heard, in spite of an 
instinctive desire net to hear it, these words: 

"Now, if my wife were to hear of this it would render her 
very miserable ; but we must carefully conceal the matter 
from her." 

The remark came from Mr. Hogge, the venerable clergy
man of the village, one of the oldest ministers in all the land, 
and one too who was known as an opponent, though a mild 
one, of the Masonic cause ; it was adressed to one of his 
leading parishioners who was riding by his side. 

Observing the young ladies, and knowing that they must 
have overheard him, the good parson stopped his horse, and 
after a friendly greeting, remarked to them in a serious tone : 

" My dear Miss Catharine and Miss Martha, as the words 
which you so unintentionally overheard, may have sounded 
strangely to you I will ask permission to explain them. 

They relate to an aft'air that has lately occurred in which 
Mrs. Hogge' brother is deeply implicated. The difficulty at 
one time threatened to be serious, but we have contriw1, 
thus far to hush it up, and it is now in a very fair way t{, h{• 
compromised. 

In Mrs. Hogge' present state of health the knowledge of it 
might be highly dangerous to h('r ; at all events it is not a 
mat:er for a woman to meddle with. I shall therefore hope. 
my dear young friends, that no indiscretion on your part will 
expose me to inquiries from Mrs. Hogg on this subject, and 
so, fair maidens, good night." And bowing gracefully to the 
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cousins, the good old gentleman rode off with his friend, 
renewing the conversation at the point at which it had been 
interrupted. 

Martha. looked up triumphantly to Kate, whlle a merry 
twinkle danced in her eye, and remarked : 

"Now, coz, could anything have been more opportune than 
that. How perfectly does it corroborate the declaration I 
was about to make, that husbands have things to do and t., 
know in the affairs of life, of which their wives must anJ 
should remain ignorant." 

"If you like to be thrust aside in that manner, Martha, :you 
may submit to it," responded Kate with an air of annoyance ; 
" ancl I hope to goodness gracious that you'll get a hnsbarnl 
whose chest is locked with a triple key. For my part I shall 
be satisfied with less mystery ancl more candor. So onre 
more, dear Mat, goodnight, and here's a kiss to seal my love, 
and convince you that I bear you no malice on account of 
your opinions." 

Each then took her way to her dwelling; the heirt•s, to her 
splendid mansion adorned with luxury :mu ;.;race, the othC!r to 

the more humble but far happier home of her parents. Each 
meditated as she walked, the one reflecting on the m:umer in 
which she should meet Herman's rec1uest, and how she could 
most gracefully conclude the engagement that had long 
existed between them ; the other wondering within herself 
if that could be true love which was about to be so readily 
cast off. 

At the proper hour Herman made his promised call. This 
gentleman was known as a man of good means, a good profes
sion, good morals and character, and one whose father before 
him had been a Mason, even Grand Master of Masons in his 
native State. This fa.et of course had its influence upon the 
son, and even before he was eighteen, he could have declared 
in all sincerity that he had long entertained a fnvorable opinion 
of the order. 

About that time he commenced the practice of eJDploying 
a half hour each day in stud_vin.~ the manuals of l\fa.sonry and 
reading the elaborate works of Oliver, Preston, Hutchinson, 
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and others who have devoted themselves to this holy cause. 
Here is a good proof that in Masonry as in religion, children 
should be trained up in the way they should go. As Her
man had only recently moved to Fountain Green, although the 
engagement had existed for two years or more, Catharine had 
remained ignorant of the fatal fact of his l\fasonic love, until 
the very day before our hist-0ry commences. 

It is probable that Herman had heard of her antipathies on 
this behalf, but if so we presume he depended upon time and 
th<: influences of love to wear it off.• From this expectation 
he had been suddenly dashed down by the harsh and unmaid
enly words which, as we have seen, Catharine addressed to 
him the night before. 

All through the day his mind had been revolving on the 
means of escaping from his present dilemma. He had f'allen 
deeply in love with Catharine, and built up a thousand hopes 
for the future based upon their union. How could he bear to 
have them so rudely overthrown. 

Besides that, he anticipated all the annoyance and mortifi
cation naturally connected with the idea of being thus sum
marily rejected. To renounce Masonry !-that he could 
never do ; the very suggestion of the serpent-tempter on this 
head was hurled from his mind as a shot from the cannon's 
mouth nor ever permitted to return. 

To withdraw his membership from the Lodge, notifying his 
brethren of the cause, and to stand aloof from Masonry until 
the marriage bond should give him a claim, and marriage 
affection a power to overcome Catharine's opposition; this, at 
first view, seemed practicable, and he turned the thought 
frequently in his mind. But then how dishonorable such a 
course ! His Masonic brethren at Fountain Green had just 
elected him to be their presiding officer for the ensuing twelve
months, and he would feel disgraced in his own esteem were 
he to adopt the suggestion. Nevertheless his mind was 
vacillating on this topic, and it is hard to say what would have 

• 1111117 tn,tan..,. are lo the writer•• kuowledg,,, where the p~dlcial iDllaen- ot an 
A.Dlbulonlc edncat.lon upon the mind of the wife, haft !Jen eat1N17 eradloaNd b7 the 
pntlaea and ~ or tbe hmband. 
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been his conclusion, when a letter was handed him in th~ 
handwriting of his old friend, Mr. Shoster, which contained 
these appropriate lines : 

THE CONTRIBUTING MASON.• 
A place in the Lodge for me ; 
A home with the free and bright ; 
Where jarl'ing chord, agree, 
And the darkest soul is light: 
Not here, not here is bliss ; 
There's turmoil and there's gloom ; 
My heart it yearns for peace-
Say, Brothen, say, is there room ! 

A place in the Lodge for me, &c. 

Ky feet are weary wom, 
And my eyes are dim with iean ; 
This world ia all forlorn, 
A wilderness of fears ; 
Bat tiwj, - gr-. ,pot below,, 
There's a resting place, a home, 
My heart it yearns to know, 
Say, Brothel"B, say, is there room f 

A place in in the Lodge for me, &c. 

I hear the orphan's cry, 
And I see the widow's tear ; 
I weep when mortals die, 
And none bat God is near; 
From sorrow and despair, 
I seek the Mason's home.
My heart it yearns to share, 
Say, Brothen, sayfl there room I 

A place in the 'Lodge for me, &c. 

With God's own eye above, 
With brother-hands below, 
With friendship and with loTe, 
Ky pilgrimage I'll go : 
And when in death's embrace, 
My summons it shall come, 
Within your heart's best place, 
Oh, Brothen, oh give me room 

A place in the Lodge for me, 
A home with the•free and brighi; 
Where jarring chords agree, 
And the darkest soul is light. 

•.ua-",Usfa oi1 il&e oceo• -·"-ll-ic Lyric■, No. 1, b)' the Autbor. 
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Mr. Shoster was known in that vicinity as a rhymster, and 
hearing of the dilemma into which his Brother Herman had 
hccn thrown the night before, he had smoked innumerable 
y·ipes of tobacco over the matter and penned the aboYe lines. 
The result was more successful than tobacco poetry in general, 
for it determined Herman'a mind to retain his membership in 
the order, to face the matter boldly, and to trust in love to 
bear him out. 

CHAPTER L. 

"There ia a time when one man rnleth over another to bi1 owu hurt:· 

HERMAN walked up the marble steps and knocked at the 
mahogany door. He was received by the obsequious servant, 
and ushered promptly into the sitting-room. Catharine was 

not there, but she sent him a message by her waiting maid 
that she would presently be down. 

To while away the minutes, and by occupying his mind to 
banish painful thoughts, Herman approached the center table 
and began to turn over the books. To his surprise they 
consistedly entirely of works professedly written against Free
masonry. His artful mistress had purposely arrayed them in 
their present position, and Herman well understood now that 
her delay in receiving him was to allow him time to inspect 
them. 

This omen was significant of evil. Here was "J. Q. 
Adams' Letters to Stone," the writer expatiating upon topics 
he had not the light to understand, while Stone, the seceding 
Mason, must have laughed over the whole affair in his retire
ment, as supremely ridiculous. 

Here was a Bernard, minister of the gospel of truth, hanging 
upon the horn of his own dilemma, and placing himself in an 
attitude before the world that must necessarily haYe led to 
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the destruction of his usefulness as a preacher and his happi
ness as a man.• Here was Morgan with his speculation in 
morals eq_ualed only in respectability by the peddling of a 
pirate's last confession. 

Here was Allen, wondrous divulger ! self-sacrificing de
nouncer! 

And here, to rise far higher in the scale of falsehood, here, 
filled with splendid engravings and costly fancies, were such 
works as Robinson, Pritchard, Carlisle, Finch, Lambert, &c.; 
together with bound volumes of the various Antimasonic 
journals filled with all the carrion and garbage of a reckless 
political party, now, thanks to the God of truth, defunct. 

From the abundance of marginal notes, and the well
thumbed appearance of the books, they had been carefully 
read and compared with one another, having doubtless served 
as texts for many a denunciatory tirade against Masonry. 

Herman turned away from this valley of Jehoshaphat with 
a sigh, and as he heard the step of his mistress in the hall, he 
prepared himself for the worst. 

His reception was barely civil. The proud girl only 
curtsied to him at entering, declined his offered hand, and 
:;eated herself on the end of the sofa, nor would she permit 
him to approach her side. 

So they sat face to face. A momentary silence followed. 
during which Catharine, with an air of offended dignity, lookell 
towards the ceiling as if waiting that explanation which was 
the object of their present meeting. Herman began by 
inquiring: "Catharine, your reception is so chilling that it 
seems almost unnecessary to a.sk you, is your determination 
of last night sustained ? is our engagement, from which I had 
anticipated so m•hnppiness, is it to be dissolved, and that 
only on account ~reemasonry ? had the affection you haw 
heretofore acknowledged, no better foundation than to be over-

• Bcrnnrd, in the preface to his book, styled Vght on ftlaionry {never wu 
there a greater misnomer) aay1 "If the in1titutioo i• corropt, I am under a moral 
obligation to break my oaths aod reveal ita 1ccr<Jts to the world." The unhappy 
man wu realJy placed on the borne of 1bia dilemma; either he must perjure 
himself or lose his congrogntion. HI! unfortonRtcly preferred the good thing• of 
thi■ life, and choae the former alternative. Sou to Olicc.- /,fl1wmark,, Vol. l. 
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thrown so easily ? Come, dear Kate, consider ,-what can 
there be in Masonry that should prevent a man from making 
a fond lover or a devoted husband ? I declare to you upon 
my honor, more sacred to me than life itself, that every ben
efit connected with this institution will accrue to you, as my 
wife, which I as a Mason can enjoy. It is in this as in all 
the other burdensome affairs of life, that while men perf.wm 
the toils and bear the burdens, their families share with them 
t0 the last penny in the advantages. Then if there he no 
weightier cause for your cruel determination, consider. By 
all the memories of our past happiness, by your J)lightcd faith, 
hy the pure kiss that scaled onr engagement, by ---" 

" Holrl, hold Herman Crosswell," hastily intern1pted Cath
arine, ns with flushed cheeks and a tone of exquisite patho,: 
her lon·r was awakening the buried homs into life; " let thrre 
l:(' no rnrre sneh "·ords as these. Yon hare said more th:rn 
"r.')11:;h. It is ll'lt well t1•rit these tl1ingil shonlrl he rnenti01w<l 
in our pre8cnt rela!ir_,n to rach other. I con~<'nted thnt yon 
~hould call on me to-night at your own urgent rN1uest. 
although I clcclarccl t-0 you that my mind was irrevocably fixed 
a:;ainst you the moment I saw you in a ~fosonic pr0crssion. 
Yon hare dC'ceived me, sir, :mrl there is but one thing that 
\':\n justify you in using such language to me again, that ifl to 
rrnmm-'c .Wasonry at once and .forei•er. I have confidence 
yet in yonr honor, that if you bind yourself to this thing you 
will perform it. Will yon then herc, npon this Bible, i::olemnly 
repndiate nll Masonic olJligation~, and at an early opportunity. 
make a pnblic <lcclaration to the same effect; and will you 
plcclge the faith of a gentleman ne,er again to renew your 
rn;ngnmenb nt a Masonic altar? furthermore-for this j,_ not 
all-nor can I c,mscnt to a reconeilintinn unless you give me 
('\;dcnecs 0f perfect confidence in my discretion-will yon 
forget the fo0lish vows which have enchained you to tlw 
absurd secrets of Masonry, and answer me honestly whatever 
questions I may ask you concerning it.." 

"My rlcar Kat('," commC'nccd Hermnn in reply. hnt 
lie was hau,~l1tily interrnpted by the mai<lcn, wl10 with 
flashing eyes forharle him arldressing her in that strain, and 
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demanded a precise a answer to her conditions. " Theu 
madam," slowly replied the justly offended gentleman, "since 
there is no other alternative but one, and that one such as no 
honorable man could accept, you may truly say, here ends 
the matter. 

" All my Masonic engagements, of whatever nature, are 
!'·,11nded upon that lionor of which you profess to entertain so 
1.: 6h an opinion. How you can reconcile a pledge of honor 
·., :th the demands you have just lll:ule surpasses my W1uer
..:.rnding to conceive, though you were aided with all the fab~ 
l ,.,;ic of these detcst:i.ble books. When I go back to that 
! I )!y Word to renounce my vows, may my right hand fvrgct 
1:,:,r cunning! Could the heart t!1at Leats within my breast, 
t ould it even conccicc such a thougl1t I should fe~l unwortl1y 
.,f your hanrl. TI-1t it does not. • \.ml since it has conw to 
thi., that I mnst chod c U(:twcen hc,nvr and Cath::u-iue, I select 
:lie former. H ere, ~Iiss Williat,i3, .:ire the cridcnccs of our 
I ctrothal, tlic t0kcns of an attacl1,neat d1at I c.,nce thvught 
~:ro:1gcr than the pillars of licaven, but have found t-0 be so 
frail." 

He drew from his pocket a package of letters, and a miu
dure, arnl laid them upon the tal>le with strong emotion. 

" There is nothing left, Miss Williams, but to say farewell. 
: 11 the unkw,·,rn fo turc, should a regretful thought occur to you 
c<,ncerning this night's work, I wouhl have you to know, 
C':itharinc, that the reflex of our Masonic teachings isfor,qive-
11,'.,8 , and that I do sincerely bcst0w mine upon you for the 
wr,,ng you l1are clone me, howevet· mistakenly, to-night!" 

He wa, gone. Tl1c sound of his retiring feet was heard as 
'.:ic·y crushed the gravelled walk.3 <lown the avenue. The 
J:c.ircs5 le::mcd hack in l1cr scat and for many hours remained 
in silent thought. The tcndcrncsi! of a woman was taking the 
pbce of th'.lt l>COl'!!!°11l indifference. The fire burneJ low in the 
grate; the candle flickered dimly in the socket ; the waiting 
maid put her head again and a~ain within the door, and 
endcavorcd to attract her mistrc"c;' attention. He was gone. 
The breach was mw irreparable. There upon the table were 
love's pledges, vain mockeries of a frozen faith. He was 
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gone. His parting words rang prophetically in her ears. 
Forgiveness! what had he to forgive! did Masonry teach him 
this? Such was not the morality of Masonry as she had 
learned it from Bernard ! Thus she meditated, and long years 
afterwards when the crushed hopes of her youth were brought 
up on the wings of memory the recollection of that night added. 
poignancy to her solitary lot. 

Great was the astonishment, active t.be scandal, loud the 
street talk, when the citizens of Fountain Green learned that 
Catharine Willia.ms had discarded Herman Croswell. A hun
dred conjectures were formed, all of them about as near the 
mark as such things usually are, by those who having no 
business of their own to do, disinterestedly adopt that of 
others and then nurse the bantling to death. Catharine 
vouchsafed no replies to the numerous questions propounded 
her, for save her cousin Martha, she had no confident. 
Herman gave no hints as to 'the cause of his rejection. But 
this gave more room for the imagination. The invention of 
Miss Hannah Rice, a spinster of forty-five, hopeless and 
hateful, is a fair specimen of the blunders made on this head, 
and deserves preservation if only for its ingenuity. It was 
oracularly delivered at a tea-table party of the Fountain
Green-Female-Benevolent-and-Social-Club at one of its semi
monthly convocations, and came forth in this wise: 

" You see I lamt it of Kersiah, Miss Kate's waiting maid. 
Kersiah was dusting the cheers in the next room and heem 
every word Mr. Crosswell sa.id. Kersiah declares that Mr. 
Croswell, he cried like a whipped puppy, and he begged Kate 
nr1t to gin him the mitten. But Kate, ahe declared that ahe 
could never marry a man who was caught in such a snap, and 
her money shouldn't never support auch a monster. And then 
Mr. Croswell he tuck his hat and left, and that's all about it." 

While public opinion was thus agitated with all the violence 
of a tempest in a tea.pot ; Herman, to dissipate the unpleas
ant recollections connected with the affair, ma.de a journey 
across the Atlantic, which occupied his attention for nearly 
three years. The members of the Lodge who were in the 
secret, kept the matter close, for there was not a leaky barrel 
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amongst them, and in a few months aome other wonderful 
event took its place. 

The news of Berman's departure fell with heavy weight 
upon Catharine's mind. Martha, with a gentle fervor, had 
adopted the cause of the rejected lover, and earnestly endea
vored to make peace between the alienated pair. But her 
advice was so haughtily received and such an insulting answer 
given from Catharine, as to produce a coolneas between the 
cousins, and their long and confidential walks beneath the 
poplar grove were forever ended. Deprived of her old friend 
and confidant, the heiress desponded. Her proud spirit fell 
back upon itself, and in the secret receBSes of her splendid 
mansion there were gloom and sadness that poorly corres
ponded with the magnificence of the interior. 

The determination to which she had arrived by means of an 
unfortunate prejudice, the result of education, was not calcu
lated to compensate by any thing within itself for the loBB of a 
devoted lover ; nor could the perusal of Antimasonic books or 
the consideration of arguments against Masonry, however 
incontrovertible, drown the recollection of a heart blighted 
and manly virtues slighted through her decision. She became 
morose and neglected herself. Deserted by all whom she loved, 
she cared not that her parlors were thronged at evening with 
the gay hangers-on of fortune. 

In their smiles she found no light. In their words there 
was no cheer. Her costly piano, struck by her own skillf'ul 
fingers, gave back no answer to alleviate her regrets. She 
listened when any allusion was made to Herman, for her heart 
was with him in his lonely pilgrimage, and there were times 
in the hours of retirement, when reflection had so subdued 
pride, that her tongue would gladly have spoken his recall. 
But the roar of the Atlantic was between them and it was too 
late. Labor became a. drudgery, books a. burden. She ceased 
a.fter a few months to entertain company a.t all, and then the 
gossips of Fountain Green had another morceau of scandal in 
the fact that Catharine wa.s about to shut up her splendid 
house and spend the summer, in company with a distant 
relative, at Saratoga Springs. 

8 
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The last Sabbath •t Fountain Green before her departure, 
Rev. Mr. Hogge preached an elaborate discourse upon the 
subject of Church relations. The reverend gentleman took 
the scriptural positions and sustained them well, that a 
difficulty between brethren should, if poesible, be reconciled 
by the parties themselves in secret; that in case of failure two 
or more church members, mutual friends, should be called in 
to adjudicate the matter and bring them together in secret; 
that in case of a second failure the church session should try 
the cause of difficulty in secret; and that if all these effor ts 
failed to compromise the matter, then the church in its con
gregational capacity may be called in to give their private 
action in interlocutory meeting, that is, in secret. Now, as 
this good man was noted for his opposition to all secret 
societies, there seemed to be a slight discrepancy between the 
two positions, and so Catharine told him the next day. But 
the subtle ecclesiastic was not to be overthrown by a straw 
lance from a lady's hands, for at once with great spirit he 
drew the sword polemic and showed Catharine how that Christ 
went aside in private, prayed in private, commissioned his 
disciples in private, instructed them in private, lived thirty 
years in private, rebuked Peter in private, appeared to his 
disciples after his resurrection, in private, led them out to 
Bethany in private; in short, the Rev. Mr. Hoggs so effect
ually demolished the lady, that if not convinced by the weight 
of the arguments, she was altogether annihilated by the 
ponderousness of the words. 
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CHAPTER ill. 

" Wo to him tha& la alo11e wllen be f'a1ledl, for be bada not Ullltber ID help 
him ap." 

Tmum years bring many changes. Three eun-circuits 
through the vast orbit of the heavenly Lodge, witness many a 
fall and many an uprising. Disappointments come and are 
overcome. Heane we depremed and ~M'ts a.re buoyed up 
again. The Muon's Lodge recei\'eB new material for its 
spirimal walls, new wisdom to its lf'isdom, strength to its 
strength, bsauty to its beauty ; likewise the brothers bear 
many a polished block to lamented graves. Up the mystic 
steps untried feet a?e continually passing. At the sacred 
portals, trembling hands are still knocking. Within the 
gwmled and secluded chambers, very nigh to heaven, the 
hallowed fire is yet burning. The call from Iabor to refresh
ment and from refreshment to tabor, is still heard resounding; 
while the field of graves has always some freshly upturned 
earth that marks a new tenant who sleeps beneath the sprigs 
of evergreen with which bis comrades defied the power of 
deuh. 

Three years-the mutability of time affects us all. Those 
who formed the rearguard, called to be last, become the first, 
while many who were the first, exchange places with the last, 
outstripped in the race of knowledge. 

Three years brought its necessary changes to Catharine 
'Williama. For more than a twelvemonth after her summary 
rejection of Herman, her heart had remained unoccupied. 

The haughty beauty could not discover in any of those who 
crowded around her with their attentions, a worthy substitute 
for one for whom now that he was lost to her, she felt more 
tenderness t.ban she would willingly have acknowledged. At 
Jaet however she yielded. 

The conquerer was a certain Colonel Kirkham, well known 
throughout tha district as a hanger-on upon the great, a 
candidate fbr the hands of heiresses in general, and a servile 
mend to Ill who had means or inftuence at their command. 
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This notorious character had first gained her eye by a timely 
display of boldness in relieving her from her horse, which was 
making some furious demonstrations of terror. The thankful , 
glance she bestA>wed upon him, revealed his person in a gentle
man of some thirty-five years of age, of polished exterior, with 

,, a soft, flattering tongue, ani a most respectful deference to 
the wishes of the alarmed lady. · 

The walk home, for which she thankfully accepted his 
proffered arm, confirmed her first impresaion of him, and when 
at parting he begged permission to call the next morning, and 
enquire after her health, she cordially ueented. This visit 
was followed up by another, then by a third, and soon Col. 
Kirkham became her stated attendant, escorting her to balls, 
parties, and the other scenes into which she had again 
plunged to drown remembrances of her former lover. In a 
few months this aeaiduity was so generally noticed, that the 
affair was popularly OODlidered & match. The swarm of 
admirers that had previously buzzed around her, withdrew 
their attentions, thu tacitly acknowledging ihemaelves de
feated. Then oame a proposal of marriage from the gall&nt 
swain. At first it was declined, but so soft was the t.one of 
refueal that the petitioner could but continue his addreeaes. 
A second proft'er was urged with increased vehemence and 
fervor. This met with the same result, but in a still more 
hesitating manner. A third trial followed, for Col. Kirkham 
had become too much accustomed to thing9 of this sort to 
allow his zeal to be dampened while there was any hope of 
eventual success, and fai:nt heart "6tler "'°" fair lady, was 
the motto of the gallant swain. Thie time, with much doubt, 
much delay, the tender confeeaion was at last made, and Col. 
Kirkham rode proudly oft' that night as the af&&nced lover of 
the wealthy Catharine Williams. 

The marriage in due time was oouummated, and the first 
letter Herman received as he entered Rome, contained the 
startling announcement. 

"Your old flame, Kate W., is spliced hard and fast. And 
of all the world, who do you think ? you would never gueBB, 
never in a month of Sundays. Not Charley L--, nor Gus. 
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-, nor Tom C. T--, nor any of the Fountain Green 
boys. But of all the suitors in the world, that old fortune 
hunter, Col. Kirkham, who bas been oftener rejected in hie 
search for a rich wife, than any ten men in the State. Poor 
Kate, I pity her ! she can't po88ibly be happy long with such 
a man. She wants a husband who will give her his entire 
confidence! now I'll venture to say there isn't a lawyer on 
the circuit with hali' so many bad secret.a in his possession as 
Col. K--, and though I wish her no evil, I predict this 
step will prove the bane of her life. • • • • The 
Masonic brethren a.re very anxious you should return. Our 
new Hall is dedicated, and a beautiful affair it is. The lower 
apartment.a are to be used for school rooms, and the Lodge 
has agreed to pay the expense of educating eight children, 
session by session. This will enable poor Terry to school his 
boys without further difficulty. Poor fellow, he is not long 
for this world. The brethren are desirous you should see Dr. 
George Oliver, when you return to England, and propound 
those questions to him which we debated the night before you 
left. His elucidation m ' The Landmarks ' is beautiful, but not 
sufficiently extended. . 

" Pick up all the French and German authors Oil Masonry 
you can find. Our Masonic library has already reached one 
hundred volumes, and has done much good. • • • • " 

The third year brought Herman back to Fo\llltain Green, 
where he resumed the practice of medicine, for which, by his 
European studies he was now eminently qualified. He had 
stood at the base of Mount Moriah, and looking up towards 
the consecrated spot, hallowed by the three grand offerings 
of Jaith, repentance, and devotion. unto death, had mourned 
over the changes produced by time and sin. He had walked 
through the valley of Jehoshaphat, the figurative deposit of all 
rejected cowans. 

He had examined the fords on the river Jordan ; searched 
for the clay grounds anciently lying ,)u its banks bAtween 
Succoth and Zeradathah; walked all the way from Je1·usalem 
to Joppa and back, to measure the time and distance with his 
own limbs. He had handled the sword of the immortal Godfrey 
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so carefully preserved in the Sacristy of the Holy Sepulcher. 
He had plucked a branch from one of the few remaining 
cedars on the snowy peaks of Lebanon, and a sprig of 
evergreen from the valley of Gihon. He had pitched his 
tent amidst the ruins of Tyre, once the center of mara.time 
and architectural enterprise, and spent many de.ye in the now 
deserted capital of the powerful King Hiram. At Malta he 
had inspected the remains of the greai Knights who once bore 
the banners of the Templars into the thickest of the a.rrayed 
strife. 

Returning to Europe, he had made acquaintance with the 
most distinguished Masons in the different kingdoms, and 
familiarized his mind with the peculiarities of the various 
rites . Poeeeeeing ample means, he had accumulated a valuable 
stock of Masonic publications, and now he returned home, 
laden with the stores of a well-filled mind and an unusually 
large collection of authore. These things endeared him 
greatly to the hearts of his brethren. There is no class of 
men more grateful than Masone, or readier to acknowledge 
an obligation of this sort. The efforts of an enterprising 
brother will assuredly be rewarded. 

His own Lodge, with which he had kept up a regular 
correepoadence during his three years' tour, acknowledged 
their indebtedness by placing him once more in their Masonic 
east. The Grand Lodge endorsed their favorable judgment, 
and elevated him by regular graduations to the highest honore 
at her command. 

And while basking in the confidence and esteem of his 
brethren, Herman was not unmindful of the duty he owed to 
his own heart. Time had efl'aced every regretful memory 
connected with Catharine Williams. 

The ungentle treatment of one in whom his love had cen
tred, changed his whole feelings towards her, and when at hie 
return he called upon her at the request of her husband, it 
was with the unconcern of a mere acquaintance. 

But a new chain was about to be wound around him, far 
more enduring than the former. The fair enchantreee was 
no other than Oatharine's gentle cousin Martha, whose warm 
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defe11ce of Herman formed the opening sentences ot this 
sketch. The manner of their engagement was as follows : 

Martha had a brother who resided in a neighboring town, a 
medical gentleman like Herman, and likewise a member of the 
Masonic order. They went frequently thrown t.ogether both 
profellSionally and fraternally, and eoon became intimate 
friends. A Masonic procession was announced for a certain 
day, connected with a public presentation of a full set of 
robes to the Royal Arch Chapter of Fountain Green by the 
liberal-hearted ladies. The lady selected to deliver the 
addreSB, was Martha Bone, and our friend Herman consented 
to make the reply. During the young lady's remarks, she 
had occasion to allude to the weakneSB of that argument so 
frequently offered by cavilling spirit.a, that Masonry places a 
barrier between husband and wife. This subject she disposed 
of 80 handsomely and with 80 much delicacy and propriety 
withal, that Herman, who was to respond, could not help 
admiring not merely the argument it.self, but the kindled look 
and sparkling eye that rendered it so irresistible. 

The ceremonial being ended, he could not do Iese than 
accept the invitation of her brother, Dr. Bone, to dine with 
them. So he conducted her home, and the hour spent in that 
neat, happy dwelling, confirmed his destiny. For there 
Martha reigned as queen in the hearts of parents, brothers, 
and sisters, and he saw at a glanoe that her's was no common 
order of mind. 

The acquaintance was usiduously followed up and ere long 
strengthened by a direct offer of marriage. No objections or 
grounds for delay could be made, and soon after the village 
paper announced the marriage of Dr. H. Croeswell to Miss 
Martha Hargoue Bone. A general expreseion of good will 
from all their friends followed their marriage, for it was clear 
that so far as human foresight could extend, the twain had 
every prospect of a happy union. In this popular expression 
we must however record one dissenting vote, that of Miss 
Hannah Rice, not yet married, but not yet despairing. This 
experienced spinster was never so distreSBed, it was said, u 
when the number of marriageable females was reduced in thia 
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way. Scandal whispered that the true reason was, not that 
she loved females less, but that she lovetl males more ; and 
that in every caae of this sort she felt 88 if she had been 
defrauded out of her own. Be that as it may, the glib
tongued damsel, at a called meeting of the Fountain-Green
Female-Sewing-Benevolent-and-Social-Club, expressed her 
sentiments, " that it seemed strange to her that a man like 
Herman Croswell could patch up his affections, ( she was then 
engaged in patching up a bed quilt for the distressed Pawnees) 
could patch up his affections in this way, so soon after having 
them lacerated by the scorn of Kate Willia.ms. For her part 
she thought it surprising how easy s01ne folk.a could get over 
a thing of this sort ; she was sure she never, never could-no 
never, never," -and so thought all her friends. 

But was Catharine happy in her marriage with one who 
possessed so few qualities to render a union permanent ? 
Alas, the honey moon was hardly at an end when the fatal 
mistake she had made became evident. That Col. Kirkham 
had married her for her fortune alone, did not admit of a 
doubt. That he had totally failed in imparting to her that 
full confidence which she had expected from a husband, she 
read in the fact that no sooner was her marriage with him 
announced than his creditors, whose claims had been carefully 
concealed from her until this moment, one and all sent in their 
accounts to her and clamored for payment. There were bills 
running back almost to the period of his maturity. There 
were tailors' bills, board bills, bills for every article of clothing, 
bills for luxuries of all sorts, bills for horses and horse hire, 
and bills for borrowed money. Nay, worse than that, there 
were gambling claims, bets on races, debts of honor, &c., 
and such a .startling sum-total did all these demands present, 
that the outraged wife at once declared she would never pay 
them. 

From this determination however, Catharine was driven by 
threats from the creditors that they would expose the claims 
for sale at auction at the court--house door, unless she settled 
them, and this brought her reluctantly to terms. More than 
five thousand dollars were consumed in this operation , and the 
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foundation for a permanent misunderstanding between hw.
ban and wif'e was deeply laid. 

A year rolled by, and the birth of their child promised to 
unite the parties, between whom a sad incompatibility of 
temper was now manifest. There was more tenderness then 
on both sides. The bickerings which had become too common, 
now ceased, and when the pale but happy mother took her 
first drive through the poplar grove, after her confinement, 
and gazed from the face of the lovely infant into that of her 
admiring and certainly well-featured husband, she felt as if 
there was yet something in store for her. But it was not so 
to be. The little one, in whom so many hopes were centered, 
sickened and died. The old strife was rekindled by the 
presentation of several heavy bills made by the Colonel within 
a month after their marriage, and witaout informing ker of 
the act. Things were fast hurrying to a crisis. 

One night after she had retired, her secretary was broken 
open and a large sum of money abstracted ; and although 
Col. Kirkham made loud and bustling threats against the 
robbers, and even had two of the servants imprisoned for the 
theft, yet in her heart Catharine could not help believing that 
his own hands had committed the deed. 

There was something on his mind too that she could not 
comprehend. In his dreams he muttered words of tenderness 
that had no reference to herself, and of fears of which nothing 
that she had been informed of could be the subject. What 
an entire failure had she made, in carrying out the principle, 
that in her maiden days, she had established for herself! how 
far was she from the declaration recorded in the first chapter, 
" my head shall never be pillowed on a casket that is sealed 
to me." 

As the childless mother, unable to sleep from sadness, mused 
through the weary hours of night, while her partner tossed 
and murmured mysteriously at her side, she felt in her heart 
of hearts, that an ill-assorted marriage is a hell upon earth. 
But it was too late. She had mingled the draught with her 
own hands, and she must drain the cup, bitter though it was. 

The unexplained reserve in her husband's manners, fast 
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increased. He took long excursions from home and when he 
returned would render no account of his absence. Visitors 
with rude manner and loud voices, were often closeted with 
him for hours together, and although the subject of their 
conference was concealed from Catharine, yet she heard 
enough to be sure that these men had some mysteriou claim 
upon her husband which he could not shake oft'. 

One evening too as she walked out all alone in the poplar 
grove, the scene of 80 many happy hours in former days, she 
observed Col. Kirkham in company with a strange female, 
whose despairing gestures spoke of a deeply-wounded heart. 

Husband and wife became more and more estranged. They 
no longer occupied the same apartments, scarcely, indeed the 
same house. Servants were permitted to hear their mutual 
upbraidings, and the scandal of it went abroad, delighting the 
heart of Hannah Rice, but paining every other hearer. 

Then followed a full explanation of the mystery. A warrant 
from the Governor came down to arrest Col. Kirkham for 
forgery committed long before, but concealed thus far by 
pensioning the witnesses. New developments followed hard 
and fast. A young woman, the same who had fallen under 
Catharine's observation in the poplar grove, called at the 
splendid mansion now so desolate, and brought ample testi
mony to the. horror-stricken mistress, that a legal marriage 
between herself and Col. Kirkham had been entered into 
more than two years prior to Catharine's marriage. This 
was the crowning point of her grief. A divorce was at once 
sued for and obtained, but although she thus became free from 
the marriage chain 80 wickedly wound around her, the heavier 
chain of se1£-aocuaation, and of a crushed heart, preeaed her 
beneath its weight and the links thereof entered her soul. 

PoBTBCIUPT.-W e had not thought it necessary to add a 
moral to this tale, but the opinion of esteemed friends who 
had perused the manuscript, changed our plan. We there
fore appear as the apologists of King Solomon. 

We declare then by way of postscript, that while as Masons, 
we make no unnatural TeservationB between husband and 
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wife, sharing no blessings among ourselves from which our 
beloved partners are debarred, seeking for no gratification or 
advantage, but such as will ena.ble us to make them happier , 
yet there must be, not only in the constitution of Masonry, 
but in the very constitution of the sexes, in their different 
spheres of action, in their different tastes, capacities, and 
temptations, tlu~re must be, and there is, a history for each, 
which the other is forbidden to know, and which nothing but 
an unclean curiosity ever induces the desire to know. Prac 
tically, this is well understood in every domestic circle. Nay , 
it is well understood even by that open-mouthed class of 
feminine Antimasons of which Harriet Martineau is leader. · 
In the very claim which females sot up, and which, by un:m;
mous consent among civilized nations is allowed them, in their 
claim for extraordinary attentions on the score of physic al 
inferiority, this position is confirmed. 

It is only when the abstract question comes up, why is not 
Masonry open to the female sex, that hard feelings ari e 

and the female class is inclined to take ground against us. 
But we contend that this is not the form in which the questio1. 
should be started. To which sexual sphere is Masonry 
adapted ! that is the shape we propose for it. 

Now the answer may be gained by reference to the very 
origin of Masom·y. It originated among men,-was designed 
to protect laboring men in their rights,-to add the lightues ~ 
of superior knowledge to the inherent hardships of their 
profession,-to enable men to overcome the peculiar ternpta -

. tions to which in their exposed position they were peculiarly 
liable. 

Then the answer must be this, Why is not MMonry open 
to the female sex ? because females are not men. 

In general, it is only those viragos who yearn for a beard, 
and who unsex themselves in their conventions for Woman's 
Rights, it is only these in general who make the demand 
placed in the mouth of Catharine Williams in the second 
chapter. 

• Miu :danineav. look gro11nd in 1936, again1t Freemuonry. 
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Of such an one that facetious writer, Lawrence Steme, 
says, Vol. 4, page 271, " She would have stood a shot any 
time to be made a Mason !" 

It was such an one who published abroad her indignation 
in the Antimasonic times, because our Abim&n Rezon associ
ates woman in this manner, " Rule 17, No woman or enuch, or 
old man in his dotage, can be made a Mason." 

To such females we only commend patience under the 
lot to which providence bas subjected them. Their greatest 
hardship in life is an unfeminine curiosity-cured of that they 
will be at ease. 

But to that vast multitude of the gentle sex who are content 
to walk modestly in their own sphere and be verily a help 
meet for man, here's a Mason's hand and heart. 

For you, bright sharers of our joys, sweet consolers of our 
affliction, for you shall the golden harvest of Masonry be 
gathered, although we may not demand your presence in the 
tiresome sowing or in the hot reaping. For you our gavels 
shall resound, our symbols shall shine, our monthly labors 
shall be continued, and while one chord can vibrate within our 
bosoms, to your love it shall be fondly attuned. 

" Lord, thou wilt ordain peace for us ; for thou also bast 
wrought all our works in us." Amen. So mote it be. 
Amen. 

THE UNIVERSALITY OF FREEMASONRY.• 

WHBllBVBll man is tracing, 
The weary ways of care, 

Midst wild and desert pacing, 
Or land of softer air, 

We surely know each other, 
And with good words of cheer, 

Eaeh brother hails hit brother, 
And hope wings lightly there. 

• AIB,-" ~ Fea,t of Rou, . ·• ?duonic Lyric,, No. 3, by the Aatbor. 
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Wherever tears are falling
The soul'• dark winiry rain

And human sighs are ealling, 
To human hearts in vain, 

We surely know each other, &c. 

Wherever prayer is spoken, 
In earnestness of faith, 

We're minded of the token, 
That tella our Master's death : 

We pray then for each other, &c. 

Wherever man is lying, 
Unknowing and unknown, 

There's one yet by the dying 
He ahall not die alone. 

For then we know each other, 
And with good words of cheer, 

Each brother hails his brother, 
And hope wings lightly there . 

WASHINGTON . 

.A. 11'.A.&OBIC POEM. 

). 

Gr.oaT TO Go», 11' couan or Gt.oaT HIGB I 

EilTH, BALKT PB.I.CB I GOOD WILL, GOOD 'lt'IL L TO ■&1' ! 
O'er the still plain, beneath the starlit aky 
Ring the glad tidings ; lllld, again, again, 
GLOBT TO Goo, TO Goo I the dewy plain 
Echoes the notea; the midnight solitude 
Wood, mount, and waten, catch the glowing strain I 
Ah ne'er was heard au.eh note since Satan stood, 
Sad hour, in F..den's groves, and worked to man no good ! 

2. 
Heaven's joy that night was perf'ect : Christ wu born, 
Immanaal, Prince of Peace and Son of God. 
New grief to demon9, wailing and forlorn, 
Orief to their spirits as a venomed sword. 
To Goo Olf BIGH-thns the aecord-

125 

O1' EARTH, GOOD WILL AND PEACE, GOOD WILL .1.1'0 l'E.1.C&. 

Now far a.~rcnding, singing as they soared . 
The an~clic brother, ,·anish; echoes cell.iC, 
And from their won(lering tr.inc~ th~ Sheph(:rds' aooll releue . 
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s. 
Spirits of peace, since that bright Christmas eve, 
Have oft descended from the ladder's top, 
And brought to those who auft'er and believe 
The priceless blessings of the Christian's hope, 
That soon humanity will cease to grope 
In doubts and darkness as in days gone by. 
And follow Him, the Peaceful, journeying ap, 
From Belhlehem to gory Calvary, 
Who died that we might live, and livea to eternity . 

4. 
Ht11Jvm Bt1ll a Washingto11: there was much need
Ages had rolled along, and hearts had bled, 
And liberty downtrodden ll8 a weed, 
No ahelter found for her defenceless head : 
Peace lay like Lazarus in sepulchral bed:
God raiaed up Wa,hingtmt, and freedom smiled; 
Once more to yearning hearts the angels said, 
GooD WILL TO KAN, OP GRACE THE FJ.VORBD CHILD I 
GOOD WILL TO KAN; that voice shall never more be stilled. 

5. 
On Trestle-board divine the plan ,ras traced,
The Master Architect his work surveyed
Each virtue in its proper blliance placed ; 
Each ornament of purest metal made; 
Each block in symmetry exact was laid ; 
.A,,d tltere stJJOd Washington the M-,
Wise unto warf'al"ll's sanguinary trade, 
Wiser to P1uCJ: such was the Master's plan I 
And Wisdom, Beauty, Strength, through all the Temple ran 

6. 
Caution his chiefest care ; the outer gate 
Wu st.rictly guarded; through its portals came 
Naught could betray ; prudent, deliberate, 
Each messenger bore oat undoubted claim 
To instant reverence and deathless fame. 
Thus, tyled with care, his sanctuary kept 
Ullltained its altar, anforgot it, flame. 
While sentinels on other watch-towers slept, 
And PauDE!fCB o'er the ills of aad indifference wept. 

7. 
Sober in all things. TE11nRA!fcB, the spring 
Of human strength, was paramount in him 
There wu no vile exceas or last. to bring, 
Untimely feebleneu to manly limb. 
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Or dull bis ear, or make his eye grow dim . 
Like him ot old, the leader through the eea, 
Floated no changes on life's rapid stteam, 
Age brought him death but not infirmity: 
Bore hence the Tigorona frame unshaken by decay. 

8. 
How great his l!'0ltTITUDB I protracted war, 
Caused patriot hearta to sink diapirited
Hia bleeding army caa in flight before 
A taunting enemy-his hopes betrayed
How great his FoRTITUDB I firm, undismayed 
The pillar of his mtrering country stood. 
By night a glow, by day refreshing shade, 
A column fixed, broken bot llD8Ubdued I 
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Plumbed by the Muter'• band,-by him pronounced Gooo. 

9. 
Excellent he in Ju&TIOB; if to do, 
In all that lire presents, from day to day, 
To ollwrs a, you would t1,q do to !JOf1, 

If this be .Masonry a .Mason he ! 
UD11Werving to the right or left, his way 
Wu onward, upward ; in his baud the acale 
Of righteousness wu equipoised, to pay 
Homage to God-hail, great Creator hail I 
Ju11TICB to man-for man wu 1m:Mer beloved well. 

10. 
But not these sterner Tirtues only stand 
Around this good man's life; true BROTBULY Lova, 
Such u the ancient brethren cherished, and 
RBLlBI' that does both pain and wo remove, 
And TRUTH, an attribute of God above, 
Clustered lilr.e dropping vines on Wuhingwn. 
What marvel that admiring Muona strove 
To catch the light from anch a matchless sun, 
Or claim the mantle ere the godlike chief wu gone. 

11 
Henceforth the Christmas song need not be stilled I 
The conqueror, ere the battle's turmoil cease, 
Tuma from the glory of the encrimsoned field 
And bends in homage to the Prince of Peace. 
GLOBT TO GoD-that anthem shall inc- ; 
Ox E=Tu such lives proclaim GOOD WILL TO JU.X. 

Henceforth when angels sing Immannel's grace 
We'll strike the harp and recognize the plan-
Oh that our earth might yield ancb Temple-work apia I 
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12. 
Lo the sands swiftly nm I behold, our lil'el 
Dropping like foliage to a solemn cloee I 
To-day the bad bright expectation gives, 
To-morrow blossoms to a transient rose, 
Another mom and its whole belulty goe, : 
Its leaves are scattered wutefnlly aronnd, 
No heart remembering ; another glows 
Upon the stem ; another hope is crowned; 
And this is hnman life, the life the dead have found. 

IS. 
Connt well the moments then; fill np the day ; 
Brothers, let wisdom's hand yonr life plana tra.r.e. 
The Temple will be finished though""' may, 
Not - the atone exalted to its place : 
It is enough that God will see and bleA : 
Labor while it is day; there's work for all; 
The Trestle-Board proclaims it, and alas I 
Too soon will night spread its hneleA pall: 
Too soon the grace, the grave I for which there's no recall 

14. 
Clouds may obscure us ; slander may detract ; 
The foes of trllth and rectitude unite; 
But while within our myatic sphere we act 
There lives no power can hinder or affright. 
The Master's eye atill oversees the right ; 
Heaven's boob record it with angelic pen; 
And when death anmmona calls us np the height, 
A fall reward for labor shall we gain, 
In God's own Temple freed from aorrow, toil and pain . 

Hi. 
Man ofa thonsand virtues, Washington I 
Thy model lent from heaven we prefer; 
Our deeds upon that high design begun, 
Shall merit praise tried by the Chief O'eraeer : 
Master of men I hear thou a Mason'a prayer I 
B1'flfJIM in our ,piriu a t~ love of ptt1ll; 

Teach "' a brodou', bonds and woe, to wre; 
Enlarge our charity, our Jait/i increaae, 
And - u, all in C/1riat, the Jlaaon', rigla«,u,,- I 
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THE BIRTH, LIFE, AND DEATH 

STONE-SQUARERS' LODGE, NO. 91. 

PART FIRST.-THE BIRTH. 
Ye an the .it ol the eu-tb.-Yeare the ll&htat the world. 

"Now eft' this don't make the old man chaw his backy 
fine, I'm a Guinea I He's done fowt the Masons ever sense 
we've been together, now gwine on forty year, and to 
have the drotted things stuck here right under his nose at 
last, 'twill be the death on him, slll'e as ehooten I " 

These words, portentous of evil, speedy and vast, Wert, 

addressed by old Mrs. Mowthphoole, (cunently known in 
the Bend as Granny Mouthful,) to her grand-daughter, 
Hepsibah Truck, who had just brought her the startling 
tidings, by way of neighbor Serksee', "that the Masons had 
done deta'l'fMd to start a lodge, and set the ma8ontry -mill 
to grinding, next Saturday, come three weeks I" 

Mrs. M. was a finished specimen, from the old-fashioned 
anti-masonic trestle-board: she was one of that most-gone 
set who did the talking, and evil speaking, and dirty work 
of their grand master, the devil, before a political party in 
1826 took it out of their hands, nor ever returned them a 
thankee in the way of recompense. This lady was a mem
ber of the church-that class always is-which approaches 
nearest in doctrine to pure fanaticism. There is no insti
tution that so plainly inculcates the duty of 1JJ01'kf in evi
dence of fai,th, as Masonry; therefore, none is so obnoxious 
to fatalists in general. 

In her apparel, Mrs. Mowthphoole was as peculiar as the 
Masons themselves. She wore the covering and adorned 
herself with the ornamenta whose counterparts had served 
her ancestors generai::>ns before. 

Her frock (not to invade the arcana) was homespun and 
home-made, but alaa I the &kill of the widow's aon WM-

9 (199) 
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visible neither in the web, nor in the cnt, nor in the make. 
(2d Chron. ii. 14.) The pattern was the same to which 
nature cuts all her coverings ; that is, the frame itself; 
and with curious fidelity did the garment follow the curves 
and angles, (the hills and valleys), for which the steel had 
prepared it. As this old dame was reduced in flesh, this 
dress, so suggestive of the jewel it inclosed, forcibly re
minded you of the bark on a cherry tree, and for the lifo 
of you, you yearned to pull 'out your knife and cut it op('J1, 
that the imprisoned body might be released. 

Her shoes were of-- they were locked up, in fact; for 
the weather was too warm for horseskin. 

Her head, naturally rejoicing in a sandy mat for a cov
ering, was now enfolded in the additional envelop of a red 
flannel cap, made upon the principle that causes glass
makers to color their junk bottles so, that is, that they 
may me the coarse materials. Iron spectacles, a string of 
purple glass beads, (puryle as denoting a union of bad taste 
with--no matter what,) and a cob pipe, completed both 
her attire and adornments. In brief, Mrs. Mowthphoole 
was what that disrespectful young male, Sammy Stokes, 
calls an old she, and the big- mouthed Professor Lerosc 
styles a chondropterygian I 

The reader will see our motive in describing this ven
erable dame at such full length, (she was just five feet nine 
and a half long,) when we agnize him that in that vicin
ity there were fourteen other old women who also wore red 
woolen caps ; incased themselves in cherry bark frocks; 
were wealthy in glass beads ; smoked cob pipes; locked 
up their horseskin in sultry weather; belonged to the Mo
hammedan style of church membership, and were ardent 
antimasons. (They styled themselves ampisamsons, but 
we presume it means the same thing, in Dutch.) 

One word as to Mrs. M.'s house, and we'll go along 
faster. Of course it was log, dirt-daubed, etc.; many an 
excellent Mason lives in no better, and we have no better 
for us and ours ; but then Mowthphoole's tenement was 
BUCh a mean sort of one. The census-taker thus sketched 
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it fo1· us: "The mud, hit was put in in frosty weather, 
and was always fallin' out, while the bark from the poles, 
they being cut in summer weather, hit was always fallin' 
in!" Around the room hung four Dutch paintings of 
Clay, Webster, Jackson, and one that was labeled "Ban
viewrin," which latter, from the fact of its having no top
knot, was probably intended for the ex-President from Kin
derhook. The mouth of Clay was like a buffalo's, (the 
fish, not the quadruped,) while Jackson's face was sharp 
enough to open oysters with. There was a bureau in the 
room, on which the thin veneering stood in incurable blis
ters, and there was the usual quantity of old rickety furni
ture around. And now let's hear something further from 
Mrs. M., as she murmurs through her cob pipe. 

'' I'll be dogged eff it don't kill the old varmint [she 
meant her husband] plum dead, fee-ee-ec, the minute he 
hears it. And who's the no-counts that's getting it up t 
Lots and gobs on 'em, I'll be bound ! Parson Ellyphant, 
did you say t Fee-ee-ee 1 I'll be bound he's one. Yes, 
fee-ee-ee. Such a feller-tall assurance. Bis fingers oilers 
minds me of a hanful of possom-tails. Oh, my ring-tailed 
monkey, diddle, fee-ee-ee. Eff there's enny one thing I 
wouldn't marry, it's a sarkut rider; fee-ee-ee. Eff I 
couldn't be a too-seeder, I'd be a see-seeder, but neverdi 
marry him, not by a jug full; fee-ee-ee." 

These reflections, the result of profound investigation, 
were interspersed with periodic sucks at the pipe, in 
acknowlcdgment of which the smoke and vapor gurgled 
antagonistically through the cane tube, accompanied with 
noise. 

" But here's the old varmint himself. It'll kill him, I 
know it '11 kill him plum dead ! Leastways it ought to! " 
And with praiseworthy resignation the dame seated ~er
self in the chimney corner, in a position to afford her a 
view of the catastrophe, come as it mout, and continued her 
amusement through the hollow cane with increased zest, 
despite her anticipated widowhood. 

He was not a tall man, old Ben M. wasn't; that is, he · 
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might have been tall once, but, if so, he had 8Unk doun. 
There is no architectural term for exactly such a building 
as he. The Egyptian order, which delights in the massive 
(Byron terms it " the colossal copyist of deformity"), has 
something like it in those pillars which bulge out in the 
middle, as if the weight on top was too much for their 
shoulders. Such, though on an enlarged scale, was Ben
jamin Mowthphoole, or if it waan't, there is nothing else 
that was. 

The dress of this worthy patriarch (he resembled the 
patriarch Jacob in two things, the number of his children, 
and the way be raised them up) ; the deacon's dress, we 
say, resembled that of hie antiquated partner, except that 
"the bifurcated garment with an anterior door" (Miss 
Slap's definition of breeches), which he sported from the 

. ribs down, were dyed with sumac juice, fastened with 
copperas, and that be wore shoes, untanned and home
made, of course, and a coonskin cap. Both had evidently 
kept the same grand principles in view, viz: to confine the 
scissors to the ancient landmarks, and to let no man or 
body of men (or women either), make innovations. 

His first movement, on entering his dwe1liug, was to the 
barrel of red-head always on the tap in the comer of the 
room. Thence, he drew a cupful of fluid, originally con· 
cealed in the shape of corn, but very difi'erently flavored 
now from any corn in the world. This he drank, and the 
effect of the potation was cordial . There was an inc1'C&Sed 
glow of the countenance, and a loosening of the lingual 
cable-tow. He had not heard the dreadful intelligence 
that was certain, and as hie expected demise was postponed, 
Mrs. M. relaxed in her attention, and resumed her work. 
This was to tnrn a pile of old garments, by means of a cast
off pair of Surgeon's shears, into slips for a rag-carpet, to 
be exchanged for "store truck." 

It is annoying to observe what an affectation of wisdom, 
ignorant old men will put on, while uttering their non
sense. The deacon, relaxed by the cornjuice aforesaid, 
commenced an interminable dawdle, all about a heifer 
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he'd been all the way to Redbook'e to trade for-and how 
the sorry thing had the hollow born when he seed her
and how some young mules chawed off his horse's t.ail, 
every hair of it-and how old Mann Swett was battling 
her clothes down't the branch as he come past-while her 
no-count gals was rubbing snuff at the house-and how 
there'd be a lat:e spring this year, caze Easter come so 
lat&-and a heap of rubbish all to the same purpose. 

Fortunately in this instance, the dawdle was prema
turely nipped. A halloo at the fence was heard; a rattling 
of chairs from the house answered it; a peal of dogs 
trom every corner followed; a flock of dirty children, 
black, white and composit:e rushed to the door; while over 
all loomed the gray hairs of Deacon Mowthphoole. 

It was nobody but neighbor Serkses, a mortal of the 
same class, order, genus and species with himself. 

The riot was quelled with chunks and bats, and the 
vieitor ushered hospitably into the house, a long train of 
hounds following and comparing notes among themselves 
by sight and scent, keen as a drunkard's nose, concerning 
him. 

Billy Scrkees, figuratively speaking, W88 down at the 
heel. As himself said he wasn't so pooty well as '!J(}'II, 
mout imagine I 

A cupful of the juice failed to make his heart glad, the 
first failure of the sort 11Dto him ever known. A second 
was equally unsuccessful for Billy sat silent, only batted 
bis eye (the other was in North Corolina-gouged), looked 
solemnly at the deacon, and shook his head. It was so 
dry a head and so much resembled a dead gourd, that you 
naturally expect:ed to hear the seeds rattle when he shook 
it, and you were disappoint:ed because they didn't. · A 
third operat:ed more powerfully. With a reckless disre
gard of human life he blurted out, " Deacon I come over 
to tell you-the Masons is gwine to st.art a lodge at Swip
eey's-right off-I'll be dogged eff they aint I" and he 
reached out his hand for a fourth cup. 

The human mind is t:elegrapbio in its nature. It calls 
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up the past, it anticipates the future with equal rapidity. 
That of Deacon Mowthphoole, flashed with inconceivable 
speed as it took in at a glance all the evils of this step. 
Not even the penman of that lightning verse, "Adam, 
Sheth, Enoch," (1 Chron. i, 1.) could dart over the cen
turies more swiftly than this experienced anti.mason. In 
the gloomy perspective he saw it all-schools would be 
established; whisky-drinking abolished ; improvements 
in farming, in dress, in man~ers, in religion ; churches 
built on free grace principles; a neglect of old-fashioned 
things and old-fashioned people like himself; these and 
other mischiefs would assuredly follow upon the establish
me11t of a Mason's Lodge. 

But the deacon was no child of yesoorday. Exacerbated 
as he was he remembered that one man can· destroy an 
edifice which exhausted the skill of a thousand builders. 
Therefore he did not faint. He did not die plum dMd as 
hie yokefellow had predicood. Bad as he rather unde
niably was he did not even lose hope-he only took a cup
full of cornjuice and in a reeoluoo voice declared, " Eff 
they try it they'd betoor not!" In that phrase he ex
pressed the sentiments of all the antis in Squashes' 
precinct. 

The report thus conveyed to the auricles of Deacon 
Mowthphoole was genuine. The six stray sheep of the 
masonic fold who lived in the Bend had resolved, that' to 
go twenty miles to atoond lodge at Elgin, was too great 
a sacrifice for them, and they muet have one nearer 
home. 

The idea was by no means novel ; indeed it had long 
been entertained. Years before, there was a petition 
started by that enthusiastic young brother, McLeeky, who 
proposed to erect a hall at hie own expense, so anxioue 
was he to see Masonry planted in the Bend. But hie 
sudden and melancholy death closed the scheme. 

Then Elder Flint, who bad held a quarterly conference 
at Swipsey's Chapel, and had been half starved for want 
of t.emporal and spiritual accommodations, recommended 
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the .Masons to organize a body there, if only for religion's 
sake, and offered to help them . Next the Grand lecturer, 
Bruce, who was on a visit to hie uncle, Parson .Moses, 
joined his solicitations to the others and proposed, if the 
brethren would go into it, to stay a week among them 
and give them instruction gratis. 

But although the demand was urgent, and these offers 
tempting, the .Masons were slow t.o move. None of them 
in worldly matters were unembarrassed, however affluent 
they might be in masonic wealth, and they feared the ex
pense. At last a motion became visible, ae we have said, 
and at a stated meeting in Elgin Lodge it was decided by 
the six, that if the town .Masons would come out and give 
them a start, and lend them funds to begin with, and re
commend them to the Grand .Master, they would shoulder 
the burden, and strike in the name of the Lord. The 
town Masons shook hands with them ae a token of 
acceptance. 

The enterprising six were, Parson .Moeee, • an old man 
but young in Masonry, who had been expelled from the 
fatalist church the year before, a church in which he had 
preached from his youth up, for becoming a .Mason ; Mr. 
Alexander Boxt.on, the schoolmaster and cl&BS leader at 
Swipsey's Chapel, so rigid in doctrine that he had more 
than once declared himself, " .Methodist warp and filling, 
drove up by a beetle!" Thomas Houghton, carpenter, and 
like all carpenters, the father of many living children ; 
and the three brothers Bell, of whom it had been pleasantly 
said that, if ever three bells were cast to the same note, 
they were Saul, Noah and Isaiah Bell, so well did the 

• We were once visiting a Lodge in a certain state capital, and saw the 
principal oftlceni of the state, the governor, ex-governor, secretary, supreme 
judge, auditor, attomey general, adjntant general, etc., all :Muons, and 
memben oft.be Lodge, while the Lodge itaell wu governed u f'ollo111'11: the 
W. M. wu a journeyman printer; B. W. a carpenter; J . W. a painter; Secre
tary a tinner. It is known that George Washington hi1D8elf never roee to 
disti11gui1hed MRIIDnic honors, and for the good reason that he never attained 
to what i1 technically styled tAe uori of lluonry . 

Kuonr, values no man on account of his worldly wealth or honon. 
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Bells agree in everything. Such was the seed of the new 
Lodge. 

The three principal s0tll'008 of opposition to be encount
ered were these: FirBt, the neighborhood, as the reader 
baa already learned, was off'eneively antimasonic. The 
professing Christians in the Bend (all except the few who 
met at Swipsey's, and a couple of Cnmberland Preebyte
rians), belonged to Deacon .Mowthphooles's church, a 
church of which it may be truly said, that th8 creed u not 
writUn, and for the sufficient reason, that im,k is not darle 
e,w,u,gh tt> indit~ it; but which is as well known to friend 
and foe, as though it were print.eel in " Harper's Library 
of Select Novels." 

&cood. There were four licensed grogsbops and a dis
tillery in the Bend, the fnll-egged nest.s of vice and strife. 
Beside this, the housekeeper& generally, kept a barrel of 
red-head for family 11801 bought at the distillery of Deacon 
Mowthphoole. The stereotyped excuse for this was (did 
ever a mortal purchase strong drink without some good 
reason for it t a liquor-seller hears as many confessions as 
Father 0' Riley, but not quite eo many promises), the 
excuse was, that th8 milk-aiok was in the hills, and a 
barrel of liquor cost lees than a cow anyway ! This 
apology was about equal, in point of application, to that 
of the Dut:.chman, who said he put eggs into hie· sugar
water t.o get out the puritiea. 

Third. Beside those two sources of antimaeonry, than 
which none is more destructive than the free use of strong 
drink, and therefore it is, that t.emperance comes first in 
our Jist of cardinal virtues, there was a whole nest of 
abandoned women on the river-side, and a splendid game 
country in the hills, opposite, the one spreading licentious
ness, the other idleness, all through the Bend. 

Then, there was no house fit for Lodge purposes, nor 
could the feeble half dozen who were about to shoulder 
this heavy burden, bear the expense of building one. 
This difficulty had appeared insurmountable ever since 
poor McLesky's death, but on the second coming of 
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Elder Flint, that whole-souled Mason suggested, that 
another story might readily be built on Swipsey's chapel, 
and to start the thing handsomely, be pledged himself to 
raise fifty dollars toward it, if the brethren in the Bend 
would advance the rest. So powerfully impressed was 
this experienced minister with the importance of throwing 
a moral restraint around that abandoned district, by the 
aid of Masonry, which religion, single-handed, seemed 
inadequate to do. 

The brethren agreed to the latter proposition, although, 
as the chapel was of logs, and had been erected ten years 
before, the additional story looked like a new French 
bonnet upon a venerable dame of ninety. The title to 
one half the property was henceforth vested in the Grand 
Lodge, the other half in the General Conference of the 
church.• 

An election for constable, held at Squashes' grocery, 
enabled the settlement to learn amid the picking of banjoes 
and the torturing of feline viscera, that the Masons, with 
Parson Moses in the van, had got a dispensation from tho 
Grand Master (a disposition public report styled it), and 
would begin next Saturday. Much blasphemy and some 
threats followed upon the news. The former fell unno
ticed. The latter (which had reference to the unlawful 
application of fire), was met in a decided manner by Mr. 
Boxt-0n. He took down the names of those who bad 
dared to hint at arson, and gave it out that if Swipsey's 
chapel aliould at any time catch fire, a couple more should 
go from Gowan county to the penitentiary. As Gowan 
already had eight there, learning to make trace chains, this 
remark stifled farther threats, and Daddy Hook, who had 
been one of the incautious, never saw a thundercloud pass 
over for a twclvemonth afterward, but he prayed it mignt 
not Mt Swipsey'a. 

• This will appear to some a singular coincidence . But we have reason 
to believe that the ancient maeonic usage on this head, guided Wesley's 
mind, in arranging t.be tit.le-deeda to the chapel• and other chul'lh property 
in the connection . 
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A con ultation meeting had been held at the hou'e of 
the Rev. Dockery 110,,es, hi excellent wife being pre
viou ly and mo t unfairly decoyed away, on an imaginary 
report of a neighbor' sicknes . This conventi n was 
opened by reading the Scriptures, and prayer . 

The first thing to be settled at it, wa the name of the 
new Lodge . There were four prevalent notions to con
sider . The parson first suggested the name of the Grand 
Master, by way of policy, but the other five oppo ed that, 
e pecially Boxton, who protested against using the name 
of any living person, on the ground that we don't know 
what a man will come to, before he dies. He cited three 
instances of Lodges that had been compelled to cl1anga 
their names, because the persons who had been tlm honor
od in Lodge nomenclature, were afterward e:cpelled from 
Masonry for gross offcn cs. Boxton proposed the title of 
Conference Lodge, as being euphonistic an<l not un
l\Ia onic . But the others ,oted that down with a shout. 
It was sectarian, they said, and would uc so con trued by 
the public . 

Brother Houghton was of the opinion that Temperance 
Lodge would be a good hit. Declined unanimou ly. The 
three brothers Bell agreeing, as u ual, offered Com:<Krity 
Lodge as just the thing . What idea they had connected 
with the term convexity, is inexplicable . The other three 
refused it. So they <lid the various substitute ' of Bible 
Lodge, Compaas Lodge, Square Lodge, Bend Lodge, 
, wipsey's Lodge, Cltapsl Lodge, Flint Lodge, Level 
Lodge, Gavel Lodge Ti·owel Lodge, Jfoses' Lodge 
Globe Lodge, Lodge of the Two Pilla1·a, and many others. 
It did really seem as if the brethrm would di persc on the 
question of naming . 

At la t, :Mr. Iloughton, who was turning over the leaves 
of a family Bible with marginal notes . that lay on the 
table called the general attention to the word Gl1ibbrin, 
tran lated from the Ilebrew tone- quarer, and ugge ted 
the adoption of that word. Weary with the debate, it wa 
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accepted, and resolved that the new Lodge should be styled 
Swne-Square,·a' Lodge, U. D. 

The next subject was quarterly dues. The members 
generally having large families and small means, a mini
mum charge for Lodge purposes must be adopted. But 
how much l Boxton said fifty cents a quarter. Too much. 
Noah Bell said fifteen cents, the other two Bells assenting. 
Too little. Then forty, thirty, twenty cents, were severally 
proposed and discussed. At last, by way of compromise, 
the latter was adopted, and eighty centa a year agreed 
upon. 

Then came up the code of by-laws. Printed copies of 
those in use by the surrounding Lodges had been furnished 
them by Elder Flint, and some judgment was needed to 
adopt the better portion and reject the rest.• 

A very stringent section concerning immorality in gen
eral, and the vices of intemperance, fighting, blasphemy, 
and gambling, in particular, was inserted by unanimous 
consent. 

It was also resolved, nem. du., to have a chaplain as a 
standing officer, and that acting preachers, of whatever 
denomination, should receive the degrees gratis.t Thie 
(the general custom in the United States) was done with 
reference to the fact that preachers are rarely remunerated 
for their labor as other men, and therefore in charitable 
contributions they should be spared. 

The stated meetings were now set for the W ednesda.y 
night after each full moon (to give the members light home
ward), and thirteen meetings a year-the old ntle. 

Time and place being then satisfactorily designated, the 
fow other necessary preliminaries were arranged, and the 
consultation was closed, as it had been opened, with 

• It ia to be regretted, that in many States no constitutional Conn of By
lawe for the use of subordinate Lodges, has been furnished under Grand 
Lodge authority . 

t In 1788 the Grand Lodge of Scotland decreed that the clergy should 
be initiated into Muo11ry free of charge. We opine that the cause of thi• 
will continue to axili till the millennium. 
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prayer. Rev. Dockery Moses was nominated first Wor
shipful Master, Bro . Boxton , first Secretary. The two 
elder Bells were made Wardens, and the younger, Treas
urer, on the Grand Lodge principle, that a man of worldly 
substance should fill that office. Let them reconcile the 
principle to any constitutional principle who can. Another 
e1Tor was committed, a very usual one, that of making 
Houghton, who bad no capacity for committing or deliver
ing a sentence, the senior Deacon, one of the most import
ant officers in a Lodge . Three of the Elgin Masons, whose 
names bad gone with theirs on the petition, were taken t,o 

fill out the list of officers. 
As funds were scarce, a few strips of tin, procured at 

the tin shop, were ingeniously shaped into the form of 
Lodge jewels, though, like the Egyptian hieroglyphics, 
they required an expounder oo give their true intent. 

A few yards of bleached goods and tape served for 
masonic aprons after passing through the discipline of 
cissors and needle in the hands of the forgiving Mrs. 

Mo ea. Houghton made a beautiful G and gilded it, also 
some turned pillars, an altar, the necessary seats and sta
tions. In framing the latter, he was Freema on enough 
to avoid the idea of pulpits, and substituted the true ma
sonic principle of thrones. Miss Snaile, sister-in-la,v of 
Boxton, who was in possession of a small income of her 
own (old man Snaile, her father, being dead) presented 
the Lodge with curtains having the square and com
pas neatly embroidered thereon with her own fair fingers: 
also, a bucket and dipper for water; a big Bibl0, having 
the name and age of the new Lodge under the head of 
Brnms; and a cushion. This liberality on the part of the 
maiden, we are happy to say, met its own reward ; for 
Saul Bell, who was all his days inclined to be over-ba hfnl, 
took her gcncro ity as a password, entered the door of her 
cl.welling with masculine boldne s, filed his petition for 
marriage, and a tonished everybody by wedding her on 
the Wednesday after the second meeting of the Lodge. 
As the three Bells prided them elves on striking the Rame 
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note, the other two were driven in less than a twelTemontb 
to the same desperate act, and little Bells jingled forthwith. 

The necessary notice bad been forwarded to town, and 
the following announcement appeared conspicuously in the 
Elgin Courant: 

KA80KIO. 

" The memben of Stone-Squaren' Lodge, U. D., will organ
ize at Swipsey's Chapel, in Pickett's Bend, Wednesday, May 6, 
at 2 P. M:. Brethren from other Lodges fraternally welcome." 

The day set apart for this august ceremony proved pleas
ant. Every omen was favorable . . The sun rose clear; the 
breeze was balmy but not too fresh ; the birds sounded the 
passwords, and made the signs their ancient brethren had 
done before them since they followed Eve out of Eden. 
By noon there was a large collection of people on the hill, · 
which was crowned by Swipsey's chapel. The reader will 
please accompany us thither. 

That old cataphracted man, whose tobacco-stained lips 
match his sumac-stained breeches, that is Deacon Mowth
phoole. Some persons might feel a delicacy in hanging 
round a Masonic Lodge this way, but he has none to feel. 
He says li.e', gwine to larn ,utli.en, and from his stupid 
appearance, it is certainly time he did. Luckily he's a 
trifle deaf, or something might slip through the large crack 
in that upper room, and he hear it! 

That bony-looking young man, with Gen. Lewis Cass on 
bis breastpin, and a pack of hounds on bis coat buttons, 
tltat is Henry Herz . Henry bas already put in his peti
tion to be made a Mason, and can't be persuaded but that 
he'll be put through before midnight. He once paid a 
quarter to see an elephant, be says, and he got to see him 
right off. Why, then, should the Masons make him wait 1 

Those two chunky fellows on the log yonder, with eyes 
like a locomotive, are Rossini and Auber Linley. Their 
father once played his clarionette at a Mason's funeral, and 
he brought his sons up to worship the very idea of some 
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day joining the Masons . They are sitting there watching 
brother Ranwcd's saddle-bags, from which they suppose 
the b1·anding irons will be drawn . Ah, if they can only 
stand the burning, what Masons they·n make! 

And hurrah, here comes the Elgin brethren, thirteen of 
them, all in a row, a real baker's dozen, and merry as 
griggs ! That's Lee's voice! Bless us, you'd know it a 
league. He has just finished a joke, a real oyster of a 
thing, and see, Chandler looks pale and exhausted, as 
though he had been spitting blood, and the rest of them 
talk huskily; they've laughed so hard. Lee will be im
mensely wealthy whenever sound jokes are taken at par 
but meantime he must stick to press-board, goose, cab
bage, and needle. 

There s Gray let . To look at him, wouldn't a man think 
. he had lost bis grandfather lately ? And yet that man, 

Gray let, does dryer wit and enjoys it better than any other 
in his chapter. But he laughs inside, as though he was 
swallowing tobacco juice, and keeps his enjoyment tyled 
as close as ho does the Royal Arch Degree itself. 

Here they come; make way for them, for they arc the 
salt of Elgin. Ilere s a body of Masons that Ma onry 
may well glory in. Every one of them is a temperance 
man; not one of them swears. Every one of them ha 
bis little pasteboard box, inclosing bis regalia, brought 
down in honor of the new Lodge ; not one of them but what 
belongs to some church . Good-fellowship lightens the 
orient of every eye. Fraternal feeling glistens through the 
pores of the face, and their very tongues ring with it. God 
bless such Masons as they. Not one of them laughs at tlw 
funny-looking bonnet of a thing perched up there on top 
of the chapel ; for they all understand, 'twas the best the 
brethren could do, banished as they were to the banks 
of the Euphrates. Oh ! such a sinewy grip as their hands 
can give; they would almost lift up a dead body. They 
forbear to laugh at the hieroglyphical jewels so economi
cally got up, and at the general rndeness of a1Tangements, 
for each visitor knows the heavy burden these enterprising 
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six have shouldered ;- yes, and each one has brou ght clown 
it V in his pocket-book, to loan them. Therefore, instead 
of fault-finding, there is an cxpre "sion of gratified surprise, 
that so much bas been done, and so well done too; and 
many an encouraging prophesy is ventured, and many a 
pledge of aid is offered, if aid be required, and many
Oh ! God bless sueh Masons anyhow. 

The crowd of cowans, by this time, has now increased 
to a tumult. -Tehoshaphat. only look at em. Ilere's the 
whole Himmel family to the third generation l Here's 
Bull Argot, the grocery keeper; in his case curiosity has 
prevailed over covetousness, and dragged the spider from 
his den. Here's Zelmira Jones, who teaches; and Parson 
Longfellow, who preaches. Here's all the boys and girls 
of the band . Here glistens two-bit calico, under the glar
ing meridian, gay as a peafowl's tail expanded . Ilere de, 
greatly abound glass beads, gaudy ribbons, red-leather 
shoes, artificial flowers (of the Heliotrope genus), bandana 
handkerchiefs, and other things; concerning all which we 
may safely ay, that King Solomon was not so decorated. 
Yonder lady wears four dozen chickens in her ears. Her 
i ter, by her side, who e Christian name is J abesh-gilead, 

has three geese and a coon represented in her breastpin ; 
eight pairs of ocks in her lace vail; a whole onion patch 
in her bonnet. 

Surely these folks must suppose that Stonc-Squarers· 
Lodge is to be organized in public; cl e why that re
mark from the philo ophic Mowthphoole, echoed by Billy 
Scrkses at his back, that he'd lar-ne suthen bout the 
dratted thingsfore ~upper, gawl swizzled ejf he did1,'t! 
What wonuer that Brother Ran wed thinks, "No person has 
half so much curiosity to learn Ma on-secrets, as the real 
red-hot antic ; and if they would take such pains to acquirC' 
Masonry in a la"'rful way they would beat Solomon 
himself!"· 

* A celebrat.ed je11ter, no Ma.son, once published handbills in a locality 
like this, that be would de!iYer an address on a certain day, exposing all 
the Muons' aecreta. An immense crowd gathered. Some came two day■ 
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Bot Swipsey's chapel now is full of them. They are 
not the sort to be driven away; thefve come for some
thing and something they'll have, before they go! 

After a whispered consultation behind the house, it is 
considered best to ask them all up into the Lodge-room, 
and let Lee give them a talk. Agreed. He mounts the 
horse block, and in his loud comic way invites all within 
sound of hie voice (two thousand yards if a fathom), to 
congregate upatarra and hear a masonic discourse. Horrors 
what a rush t Houghton the carpenter, closes hie eyes in 
dismay, that he may not see the 8tarr8 fall. They were 
never made for such a strain as this. Many accidents 
occur. Deacon Mowthphoole, first at the start, but fail
ing in the out.come, has his glasses broken and bis ·wife 
her pipe. Miss Zelmira Jones is heard to utter a naughty 
word as her tenderest corn is flattened under a behemoth's 
foot. Bull Argot, who rarely swears to a preacher, con
demns Parson Longfellow in characteristic language for 
treading upon his. The parson, who has dropped his hat, 
is borne upward by the current without it. The peddler 
J ochalfrosa loses hie card of masonic breaetpins that 
he had bought for sale, and it is supposed that one of 
Mike Mack's sons abstracted it, for the whole Mack family 
started to Texas that night, and wore masonic breastpins 
all the way. Behind the rushing cowans, appears a long 
trail of crushed beads, broken sashes, fragments of rib
bons, colored garters, and a small round cushion, for which 
no Mason can possibly imagine a use. The Masone come 
last, purple with laughter at the whole scene, and that 
stolid Graylett, who never cracks a smile, brings up the 
rear. 

In the Lodge-room sits curiosity personified in a hundred 
forms. Eyes, not pcdunculated like a crabs, therefore ob
noxious to an overstrain, are overstrained in fixed stares, 
first at the open Bible (rare sight in Picket's Bend), then 

journey with Camilies and wagons. But the joker did not appear, ud the 
multitude diepeBed, ffea-bitten and disappointed. 
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at the aprons which hang on the walls, then at the golden 
letter G. But we must hurry on. 

Brother Lee calls out in st.entorian not.ea that the Rev. 
Dockery Moses will address the Throne of Grace ; where
at the Masons rise like civilized beings, and the Benders 
sit still, as the Indians did when Columbus first celebrated 
mass in their presence. Prayer being ended, the invet.er
at.e punster Lee, entertained the audience for an hour with 
just such a broken disjointed t.alk, as suited the audience 
around him. The pith of it, if it had any, was to show 
by the reductio ad ab1tUrdum (as Euclid bath it), what 
masonry is not. It is not religion, he said ; it is not vice; 
it is not free ; it is not costly; it is not easy of access to 
the bad, it is not difficult of access to the good. He 
illustrated with many rib-bursting anecdot.es, and several 
that were pathetic, at which latter Miss Zelmira wept a 
weep, and old Billy Serkses shouted an amen. 

The congregation, supposing all to 'be done, now went 
home quietly. Deacon Mowthphoole, "deklarrin on his 
voracity that afore he'd had his own eyedis 'bout Masons, 
but now he knowed they wan't the clean thing caze they 
bragged so, and he'd give 'em goes yet; see eff he 
didn't." 

The hill-top being quiet, and no sign of humanity 
visible, save the neglected graveyard on the dark north, 
the brethren proceeded to organize in regnlar form, and 
this was the birth of Stone-squarers' Lodge. 

The following song was furnished them as & compre
hensive sketch of masonic duties, connected with their 
new engagements to God, to the Order, and· to each 
other. 

10 
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B R O T H E R L Y L O V E. 

Let brotherly Jove continue. 

BY one God created, by one Savior saved, 
By one spirit lighted, by one mark engraved; 
We're taught in the wisdom our spirits approve, 
To cherish the spirit of Brotherly-love, 

Love, love, Brotherly-love--
This world hn.s no spirit like Brotherly-love. 

In the land of the stranger, we Masons abide, 
In forest, in quarry, on Lebanon's side: 
Yon temple we're building, its plan's from above, 
And we labor supported by Brotherly-love. 

Love, love, Brotherly-love-
This world has no spirit like Brotherly-love. 

Though the service be hard, and the wages be scant, 
If the Master accept it, our hearts are content; 
The prize that we toil for, we'll have it abou, 
When tho Temple's completed, in Brotherly-love . 

Love, love, Brotherly-love--
This world has no spirit like Brotherly-love. 

Yes, yes, though the week may be long, it will end, 
Though the temple be lofty, THB JO:YSTONK will stand: 
And the Sabbath, blest day, every thought will remove, 
Save the mem'ry fraternal of Brotherly-love. 

Love, love, Brotherly-love--
This world has no spirit like Brotherly-love. 

By one God created~me, brothers, 'tu day! 
By one Spirit ijghted--come, brothers, away! 
With beauty, aud wisdom, and strength to approve, 
Let's toil while there's labor in Brotherly-love . 

Love, love, Brotherly -love--
This world has no spirit like Brotherly-love. 

• Ant-"Homt , 1wctl Homt." MAS<OOo LTIUCS, No. 17. By the Author. 
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P A R T S E C O N D. 

THI: LIFJI:. 

"At that t.ime, day by day, there ,ame to Dani to help him, until It wu a gTeat boll 
like the ho,t ol God. n " Bleaecl are tile PSAc:»-JUDU, !or tbt:, •hall be euled tJi. 
Children or God." 

8TONE-SQUABEB8' Lodge, U. D., was now like "a good 
deed in a mighty world," a pure thing though etuTounded 
with evil and contumely. 

The plans of annoyance, adopted by the antimasonic 
crew of the Bend, were multiform and actively pursued. 
The first development was in· a copy of some clandestine 
book, Bernard 'e, or some other quite as reliable, which 
was procured by Deacon Mowthphoole, at the coet of all 
the coonskins his boys had gathered that season. Immense 
was the popular chuckling when the good man announced 
in church meeting, "that at last he'd larnt what he'd 
long longed to know, all the secrets of Mason tree, from a 
to izzard I" Considering the source from which these 
sacred treasures were obtained, the enlightened reader will 
not greatly despond if we add the Deacon's opinion
" That now he'd lamt em all, he was bound to confess they 
wam't mnch !" But such as they wer-c, the rejoicing was 
enormous, especially at the Grooory, and down among the 
Oyprians by the river, and wherever any were found who 
wished evil to Masonry. Bill Argot, the liquor-seller, had 
the impudence to go to the Lodge, and try to get in by the 
passwords. Uncle Billy Berkses, made the grand hailing
sign in meeting-time; and even the Cyprians aforesaid, 
got to practicing the five points of fellowship on Bernard's 
system. 

'Tie true that Argot missed getting in; instead of ad
mittance, the Tyler gave him a sound kicking, and would 
have thrown him over the railing but for the others. 'Tie 
true that Uncle Billy's sign was more like a lizard's than 
a Mason's, and that such expositions could not affect the 
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integrity of 1\fasonry in tl1e lL•ast. Still the brethren were 
annoyed by them, and by the pertinacity "l\"ith which the 
foe continucLl tu use them; and so, Brother Bronson pro
posed an ingenious countcrminc. This was to order forty 
copies of an editiun of Morgan, published by some hawk
and-buzzard in the northern city, and to distribute them 
gratuitously through the Bend. It was done at the lodge 
cost, and wi.th most marvelous success. The very auda
city of the scheme, paralyzed all opposition. The Deacon, 
after comparing Morgan with the book for which he had 
sacrificed a year's peltry, and finding these two veritable 
gospels differing more widely than the poles, threw Bcr
uard into the distillery fire, and incontinently got drunk 
about it. The gifts were all condemned as "no account,'' 
and in a few months, so unpopular had masonic exposi
tions become in the Bend, that when Jochalfrosa, the ped
dler, tried to sell a "Crafts," he was nearly mobbed by the 
exasperated anti to whom he had offered it, in the retire
ment of his stable; and he was cautioned "not to do that 
again at the risk of his peril." 

The very first step taken by the new Lodge, in the way 
of permanent business, was to vote an invitation to Brother 
Bruce, the lecturer, to give them a thorough course of in
struction. This was done by the advice of the Deputy 
Grand Master, who advanced these opinions in a letter he 
wrote them: "That they had adopted a price for the de
grees, as high as any Lodge in his district; as high in fact 
as those which had been at work for twenty years, and 
were thoroughly skilled. That as the Grand Lodge edict 
was stringent on this subject, and applicants in their vicin
ity must apply to them, as the nearest Lodge, it behooved 
them, in common honesty, to do good work or reduce their 
prices.'' This plain principle of ethics he illustrated by 
referrin~ to a ncighboring Lodge, which had never ex
pcmletl ten <lollnrs for books, jewels, regalia or lectures. 
yet chargc<l as high for the degrees as another close by, 
that had expended more than two hundred dollars for 
these things. 
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Brother Bruce accepted the invitation. This man was 
none of your common spouters, who memorize a few 
questions and answers, and poll-parrot them off, as if 
Masonry were a form of words dry as a cork. He did not 
limit his instructions to a mere detail of technical work, 
important I\S this certainly is. Lectures and work had 
their appropriate place in his plan of t.eaching, but then 
came the larger divisions of morality, sound old land
marks, based upon a rock, and the obli.gatiom, so com
prehensive yet so just. These are the things he said, 
which distinguish the Royal art from all other associations, 
and give it a zest which superficial lecturers appear to be 
ignorant of. 

The points assumed by this gentleman in his first lecture 
were; " That .Mason, are increasing much faster than 
.Masonry; that every Mason should be familiar with the 
landmarks, history, obligations and work of the Order ; 
that every Lodge should be furnished with jewels of legal 
pattern, ample furniture, a library, and a comfortable well
arranged apartment; that the people in the vicinity should 
be enlightened as to the intentions of Masonry, and the 
qualifications of a candidate, together with the other exo
teric instructions laid down in the Book of Constitutions, 
the Bible and elsewhere." 

Upon these principles as a basis, be commenced his 
course of lectures, public and private, and occupied all 
the evenings of a week. To the public he gave three ad
dresses, one on the origin of Masonry (deducing it of 
course, from Mt. Moriah's first temple), the second on the 
history of Masonry, and the last on the present bearings 
of Masonry npon the world. To the members, he expati
ated upon the origin, structure, philosophy, and obliga
tion of each degree ; the masonic universal language 
involved in the symbols; the duties of each officer re
spectively; the proper answer to antimasonic cavils; the 
true principles involved in opening, closing, dispersing 
and resuming a Lodge ; and other topics of which the 
very titles may not be named in print. He devoted many 
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bours to tlte discipli'n ,; ,:fa L ud',/c, gi, ·i11g it as his ex
perience, that murc L1iftic:ult:L·s ari~e in uur Lodges through 
ignorance upon this subject than any other. 

lie thought that the Worshipfnl :\ln~tcr, should be so 
familiar with masonic jurisprudence, as to meet any 
question as it arises. So doing, serious misunderstand
ings could never occur; difficulties between brethren would 
be nipped in the bud ; the weeds of prejudice would be 
uprooted as soon as they appeared; and the Lodge would 
be the abode of peacemakers, such as those ,\'ho have a 
blessing in reserve for them, by their hea,enly Master . 

Such a course of lectures could not but giYe guod head
way to the young Lodge . The members of Stune-Squarers' 
went forward with vigor . The recital of a comic scene at 
Deacon Mowthphoole's, will keep us posted up as to their 
career . 

It was a warm day, and the old lady had a quilting 
party. All the women of the community were there, they 
and their children. The chattering therefore was in
cessant; the brawls of the young ones alrnust overpowered 
the croup-like notes of the chickens in the yard. The 
subject of debate (among the females, human I)llt gallina
ceous), was'· this pesky masontree business." 

"Who"d ·a believed it,·' bawls Granny :Farian, a cente
narian from the mountains of North Carolina; ",vho'd 'a 
believed I say, that ever Parson Longfolluw 11•,,ulJ a jiued 
the Masons . His wife too, so 'posed tu it, poor erecter! 
They say, she let on mighty when bis petishin went in. 
That's no wo111ler .. , 

" Let on or nut,,. Rtruck in Zelmira Jones, in her shrill 
way ; " I seen her only last Saturday was a week, going 
to the Lodge with a whole cahoot of 'em to get sumc de
grees." At thi,, startling announcement the younger 
women snapped their needles in two with agitation. 

Mrs. Mowthphooll' screamed; '' Digreez. did yon say 'I 
its a 'lusion; it.;; all a 'Jusiun; its nothin· but ·1usiun, I tell 
you. FelrCc-ee; giving 1ligrcez to women·s all a ·1usion, 
I tell you. Women can·t be made Masons-foe--ee-ee-
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and I know the rea on, but I aint gwinc to tell! ' And 
r igning herself to the pipe with an air of determination, 
she locked up thi valuable secret in the casket of her 
breast, and we fear the thing is forever lo t. 

·' l"ve heern say," resumed Granny Fariau, "that if a 
Mason's wife can only diskiver the brand before it wears off, 
the Masons gives in beat, and lets 'em have the digreez." 

"They say the Lodge has taken in twenty new members 
a'ready;' this was from Mrs. Brownlow, a conciliating 
sort of a body, whose brother, Simon Fabs, had lately 
got through, and given her a high opinion of the institu
tion ; " There's the two Linleys, and brother Simon, and 
the Parson, and Arks Whittemore, and Charley Lane, and 
old man Fish (' yes,' murmured his dissatisfied wife, who 
was present, ' he'd better tote his fish to some other 
market), and Durham, and Joabert Smith, and Hottinger 
the circuit rider, and Micah Foesus, and-" 

"I don't keer if every fool in the Bend jines 'em," 
jumped in Mrs. Mowthphoole, snappishly," they's an un
godly set, and they'll come to no good with their raps and 
their flaps, see if they don't-fee-ee-oo !" 

Is that enough of the sort, friend reader. The in,flux 
of so many applicants enabled the treasurer to make a 
good report of bis department. Heeding the last advice 
~)f Grand Lecturer Bruce, that Masons pay for light, and 
that masonic light is best dispersed through the standard 
mediums, the amount of thirty dollars was furnished for 
u good, heavy set of silver jewels, and that fancy fellow 
Talbert sent the old ones, with the Lodge's compliments, 
to Deacon Mowthphoole, who threw them into his spring, 
and af'terward drank them up in the form of iron rust . 

Au appropriation of fifty dollars was likewise made, to 
buy a few standard books, as the commencement of a 
library. This small amount paid for Olivers', Rollin, 
,Jo cphus, some authors upon Moral Philosophy, a large 
Master's carpet, and a dozen manuals; also the subscrip
tion to a couple of masonic magazines. The By-laws 
were next printed, but the proof sheets at the Elgin Cou-
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rant Office, being looked over by men not familiar with the 
technical lan guage of M8.Bonry, they were so full of mis
takes, as to be almost useless for practical purposes. 

Time rolled on, and the month came round for Brother 
Moses Worshipful Master, to wend his way, dispensation 
in band, to the Grand Lodge, there to render an account 
of his stewardship. The Secretary's books of Stone
Squarers' Lodge U. D., were then carefully inspected, and 
ave a few errors, all trivial, they were approved by that 

respectable body. The petition for a charter was granted, 
and now, No. 91 might exult in her legal existence. 
Verily she did exult ; for she forth with decreed that her 
hall should be publicly dedicated, and a free barbecue 
given as a token of her happiness. Ten dollars was appro
priated for the relief of some orphan children, left by a man 
named Cowan, who had been one of the warmest anties. 
The Lodge could now afford to forgive and forget. Ten 
dollars was also forwarded to the Washington Monument 
Association, or some kindred enterprise of that day. Ge
nial hearts always e}.-pand under the influence of prosperity. 

o materials as yet, but the good and true, had been 
worked up into the Lodge. 

The dedication and installation of officers, were set for 
the same occasion. 

Intervening with that, new and handsome stations were 
set up in the Lodge-room, and a great improvement was 
made upon the general appearance of the house by weather
boarding it completely in. This took away the French-bon
net contrast spoken of in our first chapter . The charter 
was neatly framed and glazed, and some better aprons 
manufactured than before. A general invitation was pnb
lished in the Courant, so that when the day came aronml, 
not less than a thousand people were present. 

The orator was Colonel Niveblaid, a famous speaker tin 

:Masonry, whose address before the Grand Lodge, three 
years back, was the best thing ever spoken there. The 
Grand Chaplain, Roussel, also came down in the stage, 
expressly to grace the occasion, and as he was an Episco-
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palian, and of course apt at prayer-writing, his prayer was 
well worth publishing. 

We cannot insert Colonel Niveblai<l. 's oration entire, for 
it took two hours to deliver it· but we vouch for it . . It 
was plumbed, squared, and leveled. It gave such satis
faction, that a copy was procured for publication in the 
Elgin Courant . 

Unluckily the Courant only had eighty subscribers, and 
the oration was thus lost to the world more effectually than 
if he bad preserved his copy. There was one good anec
dote in it, however, which we have culled for publica
tion:-

" My father was a captain in the Maryland Levy, during 
the revolution. (Here old Billy Serkses, woke up. His 
father was also a revolutionary captain, but on the scarlet 
side.) My father was ordered, one morning, with a small 
detachment, to search for provisions for the starving con
tinentals. Intelligence bad reached the Commissary Gen
eral, that a large lot of bacon was stored up at a farmstead. 
some ten miles from Washington's head-quarters and it was 
to secure this, that he was sent out. He obeyed without 
delay, found the spot with little difficulty, and was happy 
to discover the meat as represented. The place was occu
pied by a wealthy old Tory, one Corney Apperson, who, 
having long been suspected of playing double ,vith our 
folks, the Commissary had given my father a hint to keep a 
good lookout, or the whole intelligence might prove a trap. 
There was not a soul in the place. My father stationed 
his small force as best he could, and commenced cutting 
down the big sides and quarters of meat, with his own 
hands, and loading the horses. But in the very act, the 
whole enterprise failed. The sentinels ran in, hotly pur
sued by a large company of tories on horseback, accompa
nied by an English officer, anc1 several of them were shot 
down in the race. There was not the remotest chance for 
resistance. The tories outnumbered the patriots ten to 
one. So, my father quietly surrendered his sword, and 
asked for quarter . The tory captain was an infamous 
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~coundrel, named Scott, who had been whipped by our 
solLliers on a former oc:ca--ion, and branded by the civil 
authorities as a horae-thi.:f; since which, he had pur ued 
a systematic renngc by murdering the Continental when
e,·er he got an opportunity . They laughed at my father s 
demand for good treatment, ordered him bound and strip
ped, and setting up a sheaf of bayonets, helped to to s the 
unfortunate prisoner upon the points. 

"The first throw he escaped with a thrust through the 
arm; the second well nigh dispatched him, but as they 
were preparing his cruel bed for a more certain effect, my 
father caught the eye of the British officer, who seemed to 
wear a look of disgust, and heard him utter an impreca
tion at such d--d barbarity. This sight encouraged the 
bleeding prisoner to try a Mason's sign . :ro sooner was 
it beheld, than the noble fellow sprang over the fence, 
drew hi sword, and placing himself by my father's side, 
swore that he should haYe quarter, or the hvo would die 
together! And he had his way, despite the noisy com
plaints of the tories. The whole American party was 
safely conducted to camp; and within a few months after
ward, my father had the double gratification of returning 
home upon parol, and seeing the tory, Scott, swinging 
from an oak limb, at the hands of the provost-marshal.'' 

With snch Yalnahlc and original incidents, this very 
excellent addre s was filled . The too-frequent ingredient 
of such orations was omitted, that is, the Colonel did not 
i::ay that all the generals in the revolution, except Arnold, 
were Masons, for it is not true."' But he did show that 
Masonry differs ftom all other secret societies, in the ab-
ence of all solicitation to those without; in the want of 

a door of escape to those within; in a perfect adaptation 
of its em blcms to a common plan, and to each other; iu 
the qualifications requisite for membership; in the unfre
quent change of its officers; in the simplicity of its decor-

" Benedict Arnold wa, a Freemason, while several of the other Ameri
can generals were not. 
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ations: the diwiity of its origin; the grandeur of its aims; 
its body ot' illustrious living and dead; and its modesty 
of benevolence . 

Altogether, it was the very thing wanted in many another 
Lodge beside Stone-Squarers'. 

In its proper place, the following song was introduced as 
a part of the ceremonies:-

LIGHT FROM THE EAST.• 

Light from the East, 'tis gilded with hope; 
Star of our faith, thy glory is up! 
Darkness apace, and watchfulness flee; 
Earth, lend thy joys to nature and me. 

CAoru.-See, Brothen, see yon dark shadows flee; 
Join in His praise, whose glories we be! 
Now, let these emblems ages have given, 
Speak to the world, blest Savior, of thee. 

Lo, we have seen, uplifted on high, 
Star in the East, thy rays from the sky I 
Lo, we have heard, what joy to our ear, 
Come, ye redeemed, and welcome Him here! 

Choru,.-See, Brothers, see, etc. 

Light to the blind, they've wandered too long; 
Feet to the lame, the weak are made strong; 
Hope to the joyles11, freely 'tis given; 
Life to the dead, and music to h"aven. 

Clioni,.-Sce, Brothers, see, etc. 

Prai:1e to the Lord, keep ailence no more! 
Ransomed, rejoice from mountain to 1hore ! 
Streams in the desert, sing as ye stray! 
Sorrow and sadness, vanish away I 

CMnU.-See, Brothers, see yon dark shadows flee; 
Join in Hie praise, whose glories we be! 
Now, let these emblelllS ages have given, 
Speak to the world, blest Savior, of thee . 

._AD, "Maid of ~n 111.Uo.'ffc Lnm,, No. 12. :9J tbe Aalhor. 
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The whole affair went off handsomely, with the slight 
exception that the Stewards had neglected to provide corn, 
wine and oil, according to orders, and as there was no 
time for delay, they substituted oats, whisky and melted 
lard. As none but the Masons knew the odds, it was not 
of much consequence, only Uncle Billy murmured, "'Tie 
a cornfed shame to spill so much good liquor about their 
Mason nonsense." 

The barbecue was the best ever known· in the Bend. 
The Lodge had sent all the way to Gen. Antick's, to bor-

. row his nigger Ned, famous at a barbecue, as Bonaparte at 
a battle, and when the thirty-seven fat shotes were lifted 
out of the pit, cooked to a turn, and ftavored to a T, a 
general roar of admiration came from the crowd, in which 
even the Mowthphooles assisted. 

Grace was asked by Rev. Brother Roussel (threescore 
of the Benders had already begun to gorge), and then 
1.he thousand set to with sharp teeth and good 11tomachs. 

The general result of this day's doings, was to implant 
a more favorable opinion of Masonry. As the people re
turned home, glad and merry in their hearts, their ideas 
,1dined greatly toward the favorable side. Several antics 
were converted. Josephine Sagbut, who ha<l thus tar 
held aloof from the ardent Jackson Sokan, because he 
was a Mason, now succumbed, surrendered herselt~ soul 
and body to his clutches and ran away to the parson's 
with him, that very hour. Her example was contagious 
throughout the circle of her acquaint.ance. 

Young Masons of moral character were in demand. 
Old Brother Moses, whose daughter Marietta was the 
<lesire of many hearts, became perplexed with the numer
ous applications from young men, to be recommended to 
the Lodge. The green ones hoped, through Masonry, to 
S<'.cnre some sort of claim to her hand. Even Bull Argot 
put in a petition to the Lodge, and as there were only 
twenty-eight black balls (the whole number pre,ent that 
night), his prospects seemed favorable. 

The Lodge adopted the practice of spending one day in 
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every two months, as a Lodge of instruction. This kept 
them bright as the uncclipse<l Sun. Surronncling Lo<l~-:,; 
got warmth at this hearth, and light at this candle. 1'he 
prospect for a long and harmonious career, seemed so 
clear, that few were hardy enough to deny it. 

But now a misfortune befell Stone-Squarers', an afflic
tion of a nature calculated to leave a permanent mark. 

The good Brother Bronson, most faithful of Christians, 
most indefatigable of class-leaders, truest of Secretaries, 
warmest-hearted of Masons, was summoned up by the 
Grand Tyler death, and a hearth, a home, a class, a 
Lodge, left suddenly desolat.e. The circumstances of his 
departure were very painful. One of the vile women, 
down by the river bank, had died, leaving a gang of 
orphan children in horrid destitution. Several Masons 
got together in called meeting, and deputed Brother Bron
son to gather up the deserted children, and have them 
provided for at the Lodge's expense. He found them in a 
condition mocking all description. Nothing deterred 
by this, however, the good man took them to his own 
house, had them cleansed and clothed, and by his wife's 
consent, incorporated them with his own family until per
manent situations could be secured. But his reward was 
in another world. The small-pox, which had somehow 
been contracted by the children in their filthy hovel, broke 
out with violence upon them, and was communicated to 
the whole household. It proved fatal to the philanthropic 
father whose good act, done to destitute humanity, became 
a passport to tho land of rest. The announcement of his 
death, aroused the most active sympathy throughout the 
district. The decease was accounted that of a martyr. 
A SoRRow LoooE was held under no less auspices than 
that of the Grand Master himself. At the funeral were 
delegates from sixteen neigh boring Lodges. Brother Flint, 
the presiding older, preached the sermon, and preached it 
in a style that few could equal; and as the blood of 
martyrs was the seed of the ancient church, so the good 
man prayed, might this dispensation prove to Masonry, in 
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awakening the membership to increased zeal, and causing 
the community to adopt a more favorable judgment con
cerning the order. Of the deceased brother, he drew an 
affecting portrait. Around him, he said, there had been 
a cluster of masonic virtues, very beautiful to the mind's 
eye. In him were found due caution against intemper
ance and excess; and a lively courtesy toward every 
brother, however lowly in station; and a deathless fidelity; 
a proper cultivation of the social virtues; and a warm 
desire to extend the Royal art; and a knowledge t.o 
manage it with skill; and a desire t.o impress it.s dignity 
and importance upon the world. 

In the Lodge Bible, the gift of the enterprising lady 
referred to in the first chapter, was entered the name of Bro. 
Boxton, with the full preamble and roeolutions passed by 
his Lodge, under the head of DEATHS. A neat monu
ment was then erected above his cherished remains . 
This, which was done at the indi ·vidual expense of the 
brothers, bore his favorite symbols, the Urn, the Sprig, 
and the Open Book; and there with his feet to the East, 
a,vaiting the resurrection,• be sweetly rest.s. At the 
instance of Brother Bought.on, one quarter of an acre 
around him was fenced in, and entitled "The Masonic 
Cemetery ." 

It was the parting desire, the last fond wish of the de• 
ceased Secretary, that the Lodge should establish a school 
under its auspices. He left a legacy of' two hundred 
dollars as a nucleus for a school f nnd . This legacy was 
accepted, and the Lodge fraremally set to work to fnlfill 
his wishes. The Brothers Bell, harmonious in this, as in 
all other things, were made school trustees on behalf of 
the Order. They hired a teacher, furnished a room~ 
secured scholars, and the thing was at once nc,eom
plished . 

A Sabbath school agent called in opportunely just then, 
and persuaded the craft to add a Sabbath school to their 

• One of tho characters in the novel of Guy Mannering, by Brother 
Walter Scott, refers to thi1 old muonic practice, of burying .f«t"' tM &11 . 
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plans. The effect of this was brilliant in putting down 
Sabbath-breaking among the children. Henceforth, the 
catfish multiplk>d in the river. The muscadines swung 
untouched from the vines. The very negroes would spend 
their Sunday mornings listening to the school exercises, to 
the neglect of bull-pen, and marbles. A new leverage of 
morality was thus established in the Bend. 

Many of the technical phrases of the Order were adopted 
into general use, such as" acting upon the square," (though 
it must be admitted, that the 1cor<l8 were better understood 
than the practice), "govern yourselves accordingly," "high 
twelve," "call off," etc.• 

As yet there had not been a single application for a de
mit, save in a case or two of removal. In fact, the idea had 
been so thoroughly indoctrinated by Brother Bruce, that 
there is no provision made in the ancient constitution for 
more than two causes of demitting, (removal, and organ
izing a new Lodge), that when Eben Barney applied for 
one on the score of unwillingness to pay Lodge dues any 
longer, the Lodge refused it. Barney appealed, but the 
venerable mother Grand Lodge confirmed the decision. 

A pretty thing was early adopted in Stone-Squarcrs' 
Lodge, worthy of general imitation. In a gilt frame over 
the J. W.'s seat, was suspended a list of the wise, the 
good and the great, who, in their respective day, had been 
initiates of our Order. At the top stood, hy rights, George 
Washington; at the bottom their ow·n well-beloved Brothel' 
Bronson, the martyr of benevolence. Around the scroll, 
were King Solomon, King Hiram, the Widow's Son, Zer
ubbabcl, Haggai, Jeshmi., Pythagoras, and the Saints John. 
In handsome ranks stood Franklin, Clinton, Warren, Put
nam, Livingston, Lafayette, Marshall, Marquis Hastings, 
Jackson, Burns, Dugald Stewart, Locke, David the Sweet 
Singer of Israel, Daniel the Seer, De Molay the :Martyr. 
Anderson, Ashmole, Walter Scott, Dcsaguilcrs, Wolser, 

• Lamb, in his Essay by Elia, has the first named phrase: a proclama
tion to prorogue the Canadian parliament, by Sir Alexander llanverman, 
Kt., May 31, 1852, has the phrase," and govern yourselves accordingly." 
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·Bonaparte, Nelson, Hogg, Sir John Moore, Col. Jno. Da
viess, Hooke, Sidney Smith, Talma, Cambaceres, Talley
rand, George ill., and George IV., Dodd, and many 
others. 

This catalogue was a perpetual remembranccr to the 
Brothers, to emulate the virtue, intelligence ~ 1r usefulness, 
of these departed worthies. 

We will not unnecessarily draw out the thread of Stone
Squar ers' history. The life of every Lodge has its vicissi
tudes; but, for many years, this.. one seemed proof against 
change. While it might be said that "mercy and truth 
were met together" in their quiet dwelling, above Swip
sey's chapel, surely the remainder of the quotation applied 
to them also, inasmuch as "righteousness and peace kissed 
each other." 

Stone-Squarers' Lodge, No. 91, prospered beyond pre
cedent. The excellent cQmmencement given them by the 
Grand Lecturer, and the tenacity with which the member
ship retained their first love, and the form of sound words 
given them, enabled them, during the lifetime of Brother 
Moses, and the original members, to resist every attempt 
at innovation, ant every inclit;ation ' to decay. Had not 
another race risen up, who "knew not Joseph," it had not 
been our unpleasant lot to indite a chapter concerning its 
<leath. It prospered, we repeat, beyond precedent. The 
Deputy-Grand Master, paying his official visit, reported, 
" The work in all the degrees, is well understood by all 
the members;" and the same was entered on the Grand 
Lodge records, as worthy of preservation. The influences 
of the Or~er fulfilled the worst prophesies, of Deacon 
Mowthphoole, in our opening pages. Portable Pigpen, 
E;;q., Justice of the P eace, ·etc., quit drinking, and took 
to tobacco. 

The old fatalist church staggered under its influence. 
Rull Argot, after being twice more bla.cked, sold out his 
grocery, and vamoscd; we are happy to add, he is now 
in the trace-train business, at the seat of government. 
The abandoned women (jauntily styled Cyprians), expe-
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ricnced the full rigor of the law, and were compelled to 
leave the county. They went to California, married highly 
rL'fpcctable diggers, and did well. 

Other schools grew out of that which the Masons had 
started, as the strawberry plant sends forth many creepers. 
Other Sabbath-schools were instituted in the Bend. Every 
denomination known in that district, got op a revival, and 
organized a congregation there. Clock-peddlers came in, 
and set every ·log cabin to ticking on the brass principle. 
Property doubled in value. A plank-road from Elgin to 
Tanner's landing, was built. Mowthphoolc'e distillery 
cotcl,,ed a-fire (so he deklarreil), one night, and all bnt 
ninl' red-heads, were happily burnt. Counterpanes began 
tn take tho place of quilts, and store truck of home-made. 
As coons got scarce, and the venison range thinned out, 
people turned their attention to respectable labor, and then 
domestic improvements began. The big cracks were stop
ped, gates were substituted for slip-gaps, wells for wet
weather springs, coffee for buttermilk, and water for 
whisky. Formerly, no man could get hie loge rolled, or 
help for raising, unless a jag of whisky was furnished; 
now, the fashion changed, for the Sons of Temperance 
Rtarted a Division, which, with trne cryptogamous vigor, 
Rwelled and absorbed, until it groaned with a hundred 
members. The county which had formerly sent seven or 
more annual delegates to the penitentiary, ceased to supply 
that industrial establishment with laborers. Briefly, the 
Bend hecame an exponent of Freemaaon'l"!J, rightly prac
tioed. 

Bat, the reader mast not suppose that antimasonry was 
dead, or that its fangs were extracted. The serpent only 
slept. Every black-balled applicant became an anti, ready 
to act when properly called out. The old set of fatalists 
could no more help being antics, than they could help lov
ing stimulants. The same four classes of opponents found 
a1·ound every Lodge, existed here; the four, well named, 
from the apocryphal book of Baruch, Bats, Swalwwa, 
Bird8, and Oats. The Bats are neither bird nor beast, 
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but have the evil qualities of both . They slander 1la
sonry behind its back, and slander antimasonry behind 
its back. "either party owns them, but those who lo,·e 
darkness best, get the most good of them; so, they are 
termed Bate. Then t:he Swallows,· they skim through 
the air, watching for, and picking up the motes, the flies, 
and the fluff of the Order. These have microscopic organs, 
and can detect all the lapses of Masonry, but fail to ee its 
virtues, though as big as a door, and tall as a tobacco 
barn . The can-ion Birds come next. These arc they 
whose appetites are so ghoul-like, and stomachs so capa
cious for garbage, that it well nigh turns a decent man to 
think of them. As there are many people who will exag
gerate a crirn. con. case, in conversation, because they love 
to think and talk of sensuous matters; so do these Bfrds 
exaggerate every case of masonic defects, and make them 
of the size and fl.avor they so dearly relish. Deacon M. 
was the file leader of this class. Last of all, we note the 
Oats. The idea is, that of a thing with predatory habits, 
and a prowling nature, indulging in practices unmention
able to ears polite. There was a liberal repre entation 
< f antimasonic Oats in the Bend; and it will be found, by 
those who have the patience to peruse our third part that 
the combined forces of all these, had powerful weight in 
the eventual downfall of Stone-Squarers' Lodge. 
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DUTIES OF THE CRAFT.• 

"To alford 1utt0r to tbe dlat...-1, to d!Tlde our bread with tbe lnduatrlou poor, and to 
put tbe m.l,guhlod travuler In tbe way, are duties of tbo craft, aultablc to Ila dlgDlty an4 
e:spreuln of !ta U!ICfuln .... "-A:<CI.EllT Co:<STITVTJOllS. 

Come, and let us seek the straying
Lead him to the shepherd back; 

Come, the traveler's feet betraying, 
Guide him from the dangerous track, 

Come, a solemn voice reminds u
Come, a mystic fetter binds ue--

Masons, here your dotiea lie-
Hark the poor and needy cry. 

Come, and help the worthy poor
Break to him the needed bread

Longer he cannot endure-
Come, ere famine mark him dead: 

Bounties rich to us supplying, 
To the poor are oft denying; 

Ma.~ona, here your duties lie-
Hark the poor and needy cry. 

Come, where sorrow has ita dwelling, 
Comfort bring to sools distressed; 

To the fr.iendless mourner telling, 
Of the Rock that o!Fera rest. 

What would life be but for heaven Y 
Come to us this meaaage given-

Masons, here your duties lie-
Hark the poor and needy cry. 

Band of Brothen, every nation 
Hails your bright and orient light I 

Fervent, zealous, free, your station 
Calla for deeds of noblest might I 

Seek-tile world is full of aorrow,
Act-your life will end to-morrow,

M81k>ns, here your dutiea lie-
Hark the poor and needy cry. 

• As:a, "Gmtly IAni,gA tAt ki.,trir." 1'.AIO!f10 Lura,, Ne. 16. By the 
A.uthor.-Oontinued. 
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PART THIRD. 

THI: DEATH. 

6.t.T unto them which d11ub It with untempered mortar, that It eball fall . U the lalt 
hue loot ha s&Tor, wherewith •ha.II It be &a!ted I It la thenceforth good for nothing, 
but to be caat out and to be t?Oddeu under foot or men. 

MASONRY has wonderful powers of self-healing. Her 
flesh is all sound . Her vital current is pure . Her habits 
temperate from youth ; her constitution is firmly toned and 
regular in maturity. Thus it happens, that the deepest 
gash, the darkest bruise, the most ragged thrust, heal over 
so soon and so surely. They may leave a scar, but they 
leave no permanent effects, much less do they disable . 
But these remarks only relate to that sort of Freemasonry 
which is of the heart, and not of mere form. The common 
term. "making Masons," (Robert Burns uses it in one of 
his letters), conveys a sentiment that is not strictly ma
sonic. God make8 the H~on; the Lodge only pronounces 
him free and accepted; free to her privileges, accepted to 
her breast. It has been said that, a poet is not made, bnt 
horn one. We say not that a man is born a Mason, but 
we affirm that the real speculative work of Masonry, to 
which all our emblems, implements, etc., point, is a thing 
between the Mason and his God, and not of the Lodge. 
Of what avail, then, it may be asked, is the masonic sys• 
tem, and where the advantages purchased at the cost of so 
much time and money 1 In this, oh, critic I that HMonry 
indorse8 tli.e man, and makes him current; Masonry puts 
him into congenial society, where his affinities are avail 
ahle, and his light may shine to advantage; Masonry re
moves him from the grosser, lower structure of humanity, 
where the cowans are and the bad spirits, and the rejected 
ashlars and the imperfect trunks, to a higher, rarer, purer 
ether, where (so far as human caution may go in selecting 
the good, and purging out the bad), he will fraternize with 
his equals; Masonry makes him happier by humanity, 
and makes humanity happier by him. 

Digitized by Google 



l)F ST0!\7".-SQl'A Rlms' LODGE, NO, ,1. 165 

W \lncl!-,)11:; ] '" 'LT 3 11fs::lt'-h: :1.l:n_~ h as _,fa .,11!11',Y, ,dt .:>n in 
th e heart s of snrh men. Time wears out !,is i nawin g 
teeth -in vain on such. Chan ge leav es it for objects more 
available. Death acknowledg es him self conquered here, 
except so far as the flesh is inter ested, and he suffers from 
gloomy doubts as to the final destination of that . Oh, that 
our golden circle inclosed no spirits, save those of Masons 
prepared first in heart ! 

Yet , with all the vitality of Masonry, there are causes 
which, although they cannot destroy it, will retard its 
course, and temporarily clog its usefuln ess. It will elrist
it is a principle, and death has no power over a principl e
but like Christianity, during the long Middl e Ages, it will 
only live in secret. Its fires will lie hidd en in caves. Its 
altars will be reared in secret plac es. Its solemn words 
will resound through the depths of solitude. 

We are about to record th e sad tal e of a Lodge 's death. 
It is no new story; thou sand s will recognize its principal 
feature s in their own hard experienc e. It is no roman ce ; 
hundr eds of workin g Lodg es, once the most brilliant, the 
most activ e, the most pure, the most benevolent, the most 
harm oni o11s, hav e passed throu gh similar di sasters, and 
met a similar fate. Oh, may the living lay it deeply to 
heart! 

The beginning of evil, said the wisest of Masons, is lik e 
th e lettin g out of wat er-the beginnin g of evil at Stone 
Sqnar ers' Lodge, No . 91, was going in debt.* How it 
happ ened, nobody can recollect. All was going on well. 
Th e gaYcl sound was regular; it was perfectly recognized ; 
it was promptly obeyed . P eace and harm ony prevail ed. 
Th e old hall was good enough; it was central; it looked 
well enough since the new clapboardin g was put on; it 
was capacious; it had become endeared to many as their 
home, sweet home ; yet, after a few years, when prosper
ity had somewhat enervat ed the Ord er in the Bend, a pro-

• There is a denomination of Christ ians that will nol dedicate a church 
unti l it is paid for! Th at's the true masonic principle. 
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position was made by somebody, to build a new one! 
Who originated the thought cannot be told. All the old 
members repudiate its parentage, and as they anxiously 
opposed it from the start, the fault must not be laid at 
their doors. "A man of wicked devices God will con
demn.' We do not venture to say, that the motive here 
was a wicked one; but it is singular that no one would 
father the project. Perhaps Brother Moran, if not the 
progenitor, may be styled the earliest patron of it, for he 
rode over the highest hills, and through the lowest valleys, 
and all over the Bend, and across the river, (for Stone
Squarers' now had several members on the other side), and 
exerted all his influence as an individual Mason, to accom
plish the scheme. 

We doubt whether such a course is masonic. We ques
tion whether any brother has a right thus to prejudice the 
minds of the craft, out of the Lodge-room, either for or 
against a proposition. Th e open Lodge is the place to 
which a candid, well-meaning brother, should come to 
give his opinions, display his trestle-board, and answer the 
objections, if any there be. This log-rolling and pseudo
frankness in the fence-corners, may serve in corrupt politi
cal-partisanship, but Masonry acknowledges it not. 

At an October meeting, the day being stormy and cold, 
and the attendance scanty, the plan was first openly 
broached. A committee, of which Brother Moran was 
chairman, made their report at the next stated meeting, 
in favor of building a new house. 

The vote, however, was postponed, owing to the strenu
ous opposition of the three Bells, and Brother Moses, the 
Pastmaster, who loudly declaimed against the injustice 
of such a course. Some cool words passed, (so different 
from anything e,cr before beard within those walls, that 
the portrait of Brother Bronson started aghast with sur
prise), and bad feelings took root that hour, which were 
neYcr eradicat ed. 

There was a full attendance at the December meetincr o• 
and a serious strnggle. The debate wa unmasonically 
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warm. Every one of the original members braced him
i;e)f up against the project. There were present no less 
than fit\y-one of those who bad received the degrees in 

tone- 'quarers'-and, as the ewer , for the most part, 
undecided concerning the matter, they a:fforded an ample 
field for persuasion. A most ill-favored omen had met 
the eye- of the brethren as they rode up-old Deacon 
:\fowthphoole sitting on the horse-block, and loo1.-:ino
happy a a bridegroom! Could the old vulture ha, 
. cented the can-ion thus afar off! 

The arguments of Brother Moran and bis party were 
that tone-Squarers' Lodge was now so popular that it 
was due to herself and the order, to h·eat herself to a good 
house; that by laying out the funds in hand, and incur
ring a deht of only about one thousand dollar , a magnifi
cent •<lifice could be erected, sufficiently large for a store
howe, and offices below, superior to any other in the 
cmmtry; that this enterprise would sti.11 further incr asc 
the popularity of the Lodge in the Bend, and probably by 
uwan of foes from new members, the whole amount could 
be rai ·ed in three years . Reference was made to the larg 
memberships of the Sons of Temperance, and of the Odd
fellow· , who, by this time, had established them elves in 
the vicinity; and comparisons, depreciatory to Ma onry, 
were made upon this head . 

In r ply it was contended by the old members, that their 
pre cnt hall was comfortable, sizeable, and best of all, 
pcdd for ,· that thero was no other building spot within 
t\\"O miles, and should the Lodge be remo ed so far a two 
mile', it would occa ion much inconvenience to the mem
her' ; that going in debt was usually fatal to charitable 
in. titutions everywhere; and finally, that the pr sent 
scheme ha l its origin in an uneasy d' ire for noYelty, and 
not in the genuine pirit of Masonry. 

o thP. debate ran high until long past midnight. Warm 
word were uttered, verging closely upon peronalitics, 
de;;pite the Worshipful !aster's cautiou care. Tho ,·otc 
wn,q taken-it exhibited a majority of twelve, to build a 

Digitized by Goos I e 

.. 



168 BIRTH, LIFE, AND DRATH 

new hall. After a silence of a few minutes a resolution 
in regard to place and plan came up, and excited still 
warmer feelings: when the majority decided to accept a 
spot on the plank road, three miles south of Swipsey's 
chapel, and to appropriate sixteen hundred dollars to the 
building (an expenditure which would involve the Lodge 
more than one thousand dollars in debt, a place far from 
being central or appropriate). Old Mowthphoole, sitting as 
he was on the horse-block, and a little hard of hearing into 
the bargain, distinctly heard the vociferous demand of more 
than one of the brethren, for an immediate demit. 

The hall of course was erected, and in speedy time, for 
the unholy spirit which originated the project is a working 
.pirit. It was a beautiful edifice, beyond doubt, and 
worthy the craft, but at its dedication there was no " God 
speed you ;" no delegations from abroad ; no presage of 
prosperity; its beams were disunion, its foundation unfra
ternal discords, its capstone disorder. Mowthphoole, as 
he returned home drunk from the ceremony, imparted 
this prophetic secret to his venerable wife ; " the beer's 
n.-working, old woman-the thing will run 'bout right, jiss 
as I told you;" comparisons drawn between the calling 
of a distiller and an antimason, which portended i,.mnll 
good to the Order. 

A permanent debt was henceforth entailed on the Lodge, 
the first consequence of which, was a slackening in the 
mode of investigating the character of applicants. Large 
expectations had been predicated upon the fees of new 
members to liquidate the debt, and for the first time in the 
hi8tory of Stone-squarers' Lodge, No. 91, these fel'S were 
made a paramount object. 

The blocks soon began to come in from the quarry, 
neither hewn, squared, nor numbered, in a masonic sense. 
Rough ashlars were inartistically laid in the wall, the 
Master-Masons en<leavoring, by their trowds, to smooth 
over the imperfections of shape, and want of polish, by 
meaus of much mortar. Instead of well-concealed join• 
ings, so close that the eye could not detect them ; instead 
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of a grn1:ral smface of wa11, that should seem more likl· 
the handiworkmanship of God than man, large cracks 
were left, •1 glaring and nn ' cientific, that even the abun
d::mce of mortar could not hide them. This showed a 
want of affinity an10ng the members, and that the appli
cants \\·ere not in a state of heart-preparation so essenti
ally neees~ary in speculative 11asonry. 

1Ierctofor0, Stone-squarers' Lodge had held a proud prti
eminenc0 in the Grand Lodge, for punctuality in sending 
up annual dues; now for the first time and to the keen 
mortification of the Bro. 1foscs, the reprcsentati,e, a 
petition \\·cnt up instead of money, hmnbly asking a re
mission on the score of a co tly building, and a heavy 
debt. Of course the veneral;le mother o-ranted the request, 
but th e financial character of Stone-squarcrs' was forever 
lost. 

Death n,)w stepped in, as death will, when least wanted, 
and weakened the arms of the Lodge. lie called Brother 
Moses from labor to refreshment, and the faithful brother 
obediently arose. He ca1led two of the Bells, leaving tht> 
third broken-hearted that he could not fo1low, and they 
too cheerfully left the quarries, and marched up to the 
Grand Over;,ccr to render in their accounts. 

He calh:d the faithful carpenter, and the faithful carpen
ter drl)pped the tools which his sinewy arms bad wielded 
so long and so we11, and joined the shadowy host, who 
apprnai:-h the Grand Orient where there is more light. 

In the Lodge Bible, the column of DEATHS began to ex
hibit a painful array. The dce<.·ase of Brother Boxton, 
recorded in the second chapter, had only bound the order 
together, hut now there was a real hiatus which could not 
be filkd. The loose methods ,)f business, lawful in the 
other ;;,'crd societies around them, the facile i1u1 and th<· 
,•a;;:' 011!~. were working evil to ~Iasonry in the Bend, and 
thou!,!h thl· ,,rder every month grew larger, it eYl'ry month 
grew wenkl·r. "Cases of emergency," as they are facl'
tiously styll'd, cases in which the applicant about to travel, 
impatiently desires the three <ll·grecs in a single month. 
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began to thicken, and now it was but rare that any api,li
eant was more than two months going through. "Suit
able proficiency," a subject on which the Grand Lecturer 
had so well instructed them, was construed to mean a 
prh·ate examination, by some good-natured brother who 
would easily vouch to the Lodge that the candidate was 
apt. 

Will the reader be surprised now to learn, considering 
that this masonic temple had got so much unmasonic 
material in it, that a quarrel, an unbrotherly fracas, 
happened between two of the members, a quarrel, in which 
horrid words passed on both sides, in which, oh that our 
hand should record it, blows, cruel blows, such as felled 
the gentle Abel to the earth, were interchanged. 

A Lodge of inquiry met promptly to investigate the case. 
All the older members in whom remained the spirit of the 
craft, suggested the application of the rigid law to both 
(for blows between Masons came next to the unpardonable 
sin), but the majority refused to discipline the members, 
beyond a mere reprimand. This drove the patriarchs 
from the Lodge, for they declared, they could now hear the 
<-'racking of the temple-walls preparatory to its fall. 

Thero began now to circulate, instead of the legiti
mate masonic coin, slanders, bickerings and scandals. 
To save any sensitiveness of conscience, that might be 
left among the members on this subject, a change was 
made in the form of engagement, concerning evil-speaking; 
so that what was originally a strongly worded injunction 
against slander, was softened into a weak, ambiguous 
clause, which, if it meant anything, left doors of escape 
large and numerous as the gates of Thebes. 

The heavy debt hanging over the Lodge, dried up all 
the channels of charity. We are not certain but that this 
was the worst of all. An appeal from the brethren of 
a neigh boring town, desh-oyed by a tornado, was re
jected on this account; the three widows, whose meri
torious labors with their needles, had been aided by 
the Lodge to support, and educate their children, drew no 
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more ti·om that source. The echoc,1. the dying bequest of 
Brother Bronson, was permitted to cease its operations. 
and the well-informed instructor to leave the llend, ancl 
seek elsewhere for employment. 

And now that the morality of Masonry bad degene
rated, the code of by-laws must be altered to eoITesponu. 
There was a general complaint against the old ones, 
especially against that clause, which denounced blasphemy 
and intemperance, under severe penalties. It was as
serted, that there were many worthy Masons (1) who 
practiced these things to some extent, and that as the by
laws could not be put in force, therefore they should be 
modified ; also, that many persons who would make 
valuable Masons ( 1) were restrained from petitioning the 
Lodge, on account of these stringent by-laws. There wa5 
i;alt enough among a few to oppose these ~entiments in the 
true spirit, but the majority sustained them, and a com
mitte appointed to revise the by-laws, left the obnoxion~ 
c-lauscs out. 

Oh how the anties laughed when they heard this. The 
old deacon rebuilt his distillery at once, and at the raisin!-{ 
of it, was largely assisted by Masons' hands . It wn,; 
rnmored the next week, that several who got drunk <.•n 
that occasion, wore the brand, but the boys couldn't find 
it, though they searched faithfully. 

When Elder Flint heard this, he sent the Lodge a 
writt~n discourse from the text, " Fear and a snare is 
come upon you, desolation and destruction;" but the 
Lodge refused to hear it read, and it was hove over 
among the rubbish. When Grand Lecturer Bruce heard 
of it, he wrote them a long letter, which they could not 
refuse to read, in which he quoted liberally from the first 
great Light of Masonry, in such passages as these: "The 
work of a man, God will render unto him, and cause every 
man to find according to his ways.'' "Shall he that 
hateth right, govern l" "I will pay thee my vows, oh God, 
which my lips have uttered, and my mouth hath spoken.'' 

The erection of the distillery, or rather the deterioration 
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of public morals in which it had it.a origin, led t(• the 
establishment of a gr•)~shop on the plank road, under the 
very nose of the Lodge-room. The Sunday school was of 
course discontinued, and the children resumed their ab
bath-breaking, their fishing, and their romping unchecked. 

There was yet one good masonic feeling in the Bend 
,vorthy of notic;. :Most of the wives and daughters of 
the Masons, had shown their fixed regard for the Order in 
its purer days, and their appreciation of its merits, by 
consenting to receive the various androgynous degrees in 
vogue among them, and they had met statedly once a 
quarter, in the Lodge-room, for instruction on this subject. 
But now that men were made Masons, with whom they 
could not associate out of tlie Lodge, they one and all 
took a stand (was it not a noble one, confess it brother 
.Masons?) against it. They refused to meet in the Lodge
room any more . They refused to acknowledge the signs 
and token of recognition. They returned tbei1· medals, 
destroyed their regalia, and abandoned sucli Masonry 
forever . All ho nor to female purity for the act! 

With this, also fell through the regular Lodge of in
struction, which had been su taiuc<l for several years. 

The necessity of raising money to pay interest on the 
amount of debt, and to meet instalments of the principal, 
was now the most urgent one in the minds of the frater
nity. It led to many other evils than those referred to. 
The Lodge, dropping the oldfashioned system, part by part, 
began to confer degrees on a credit, in cases where the 
applicants Jia,l not funds convenient, and soon it wa,:; 
understood, that if no other objection appeared against 
petitioners, the want of ea h in hand would be on:rlookcd. 
Promissory notes were taken for foes. These being in
dorerl by the Loclge, wer.} solJ at a. disc01mt to the Lrnlg 
creditors. Some of them came hack nnpaid, which led to 
hickering , trials, nnd in one in tance, to cxpul ion. 

By this time, the Division of Sons of Temperaneo, hnd 
<lied out. The Ocklfellows, too, had Ji-covered that tho 
Bend was not the field for their plow; and the charters of 
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these two organizations bdng sm-re11dcred, their members, 
who had got a slight taste of seeret societies, came one and 
all, claiming to be macle Ma ons . Very fow of them were 
refused. The absurd :plea, that any good O<ldfollow or 
good Son of Temperance, is good enough for Ma onry 
was admitted; and by their accession, a large part of the 
crushing debt was liquidated. 

It has been said, that the immense national debt of Great 
Britain, binds her heterogeneous materials into one ma·s, 
as the heavy rider, on our western fences, holds the mass 
firmly down; but this cannot be said of masonic debts. 
Possibly, the remainder might have been paid off in a 
year or two, but unfortunately, Brother Watch, the Trea
surer, died, leaving his accounts in such unmasonic con
fusion and his estate so insolvent, that the fraternity could 
never reclaim a dollar of their funds, in hand at the time 
of his death. 

As an instance of the loss of Lodge-pride, since the first 
year of its organization, Brother Robinson, who went to 
the Gmnd Lodge as representative, and advanced his ex
penses out of his own pocket, could never get the amount 
ret\mded ! lie entered suit against the Lodge, and was 
expelled for it! 

About this time, there came through the Bend a lecturer 
from a distant State, a young, finical genius, who, having 
omewhcre picked up a few hundred questions and an

swers, snarled up like a hank of silk at that, came into the 
Bend, and offered his services to lecture . They were 
greedily accepted. Ilis superficial views were so eagerly 
received, that serious changes, serious enourrh at lea t to 
call for the attention of the Grand Lodge, were mad in 
the work. The ancient landmarks were shamefully diRre
garded. Additions-distortions-omissions-how painful 
to sec such unmetbodic marks on the old Tr stle-board. 
The modern orders of architecture were introduced to the 
weakening and disfigurement of the whole temple. Oh, 
for a Solomon, to drive all such unauthorized Master 
Builders from the hill I 
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The mcmbcr,;!tips had now become so numerous~ that 
·even had the ori~innl by-laws been continued, it was per
ltaps impractic-able tr> govern them with true masonic dis
cipline. There were many whom the Worshipful Master 
did not know by sight. More than one hundred Masons. 
hound by insufficient by-lawi', governed by timid officers
what result other than disaster, could be anticipated . In
stances may possibly be found, where as large a number 
have lived together for awhile in peace, but the cases are 
too rare to justi(v the experiment and the risk of failure. 

The very prosperity of the Bend, with its plank-road 
and other improvements, by making many of the older 
Masons wealthy, drew their attention from Masonry. 
Strange ingratitude! how unworthy of the Order! 

In our second chapter, we pointed to an instance in 
which the Lodge refused to let a member demit unless 
he was preparing to remove. This is, doubtless, the an
cient mode; but it was long lost in Stone-Sqoarers' Lodge, 
No. 91. Since the liabilities incurred for the building, 
the annual dues were necessarily raised in amount, and 
this afforded an excuse for more than a score of the mem
bers to demit. At festival occasions, and at funerals, they 
were out; and they anticipated masonic honors over their 
own remains; but Masonry henceforward, got nothmg out 
of them. 

Oh, that this painful death scene of a Lodge, were over! 
Onr pen moves unwillingly as it thus records the shadows 
of Freemasonry. 

If it be a subject of distress to survey the ruins of pal
aces and cities, the piles, shapeless and black, left by the 
d818trnctive conflagration; if the sight of a battle-field, 
heaped with the dead, and quivering with the dying, and 
scarlet with the gore, be terrible to human sensibilities, 
what, when we behold moral desolation! what, when we 
stand by the wreck of moral enterprise! what, when we 
gaze upon the body and the blood of moral death ! 

Such were our feelings a twelvemonth baek, when we 
crossed the river into the Bend, and through it, up the 
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hills, toward Elgin. At the hospitable mansion of Brother 
N--, one of the last members of Stonc-Squarers' Lodge, 
No. 91, we received that fraternal attention that never 
blunts by use. From his own mouth we gathered the 
closing events in the career of the ill-fated Lodge. 

Remarking, that all the moral int.erests of the Bend had 
retrograded, he informed me that five places, in which 
strong drink was retailed, were now to be found along the 
plank-road; that the various Evangelical denominations, 
barely sustained their organization; and that another dis
tillery had been started near Mowthphoole's. He said the 
anti masons shouted over the destruction of the temple, and 
sung doggerel songs concerning its fate. He said, with a 
sigh, that the old fatalist church was daily rising in import
ance, and that Deacon M. had given up whisky-making to 
his sons, and taken to preaching, his text for all sorts of 
sermons being, the evils of Ka8ontree. 

The immediate downfall of the Lodge was thus stated: 
A difficulty had occurred about the election of officers

so serious in its nature as to attract the attention of the 
Grand Lodge. That body appointed a committee of three 
to settle it . Of this committee, Brother Bruce, Grand 
Lecturer, was chairman. The affair seemed to be in a fair 
way of adjustment, for the committee had taken testimony 
both in and out of the Lodge, and had finally decided that 
the parties should compromise the quarrel, and resume 
masonic friendship regardless of the past. 

The injured party, an old Mason, declared that he un
derstood it to be a masonic duty to submit to the Lodge, 
so he walked clear across the room, and offered his hand, 
with the kindest feeling, to the offending brother. Would 
you think it 1 can you believe it of a Mason 'f The other 
party, one of the new batch, one who knew nothing more 
binding in Masonry, than in those societies where men 
recefoe privileges, but yield none, utterly refused the hand, 
(the symbol of fidelity, in all ages recognized and acknow
ledged), and declared the compromise unsatisfactory t The 
adjustment was not pursued farther . The committee re-
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turned home in disg1rt. The Grand Lecturer, reporting 
to the Grand Lodge, rniJ there was no remedy for Stone
Squarcrs' Lodge, No. 91, bnt death,· that it was an incur
able consumption, and the patient must speedily sink 
under it. 

His prediction was soon fulfilled. 
For several months, a quorum would not sit to organize 

the Lodge. At last, a few came by common con ent, sold 
the house to the creditors, sold the jewels and regalia, di
vided the ' library out by lot among the mem hers, and 
retired to return no more. 

That very night the building caught fire, and when the 
sun arose, (that great luminary, whose life-giving, and 
light-giving rays had been so misrepresented there), he 
beheld but a heap of coals and ashes, where once stood 
the boast and pride of the Ord er. 

So perished Stone-Squarers' Lodge, No. 91, an institu 
tion organized for usefulness to man, and honor to God. 
It will be a generation before Masonry can again rear its 
head in that quarter. In the meantime, all the interests 
of religion, morality, education and progress, are neglected. 
Who is responsible for this ( To whose charge ";11 irre
li~ion, vice, ignorance, and lethargy, be laid in the final 
scttlemenH God knoweth. May he be very merciful to 
the sons of men. 
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THE NARROW ESCAPE. 

A REVOLUTIONARY INOIDENT. 

UPON one of the lovely farms that lie along the Dela• 
ware, dwelt Israil Israel, and bis fair young wife Althea. 
The blast of war, which was desolating the land, long 
delayed to reach their borders, and as yet, each trne• 
hearted American, their neighbor, dwelt unmolested 
under his own vine and fig-tree. It is true, that many of 
the young men, the forward, the enterprising, the crossed-

. in-love, and the bowed-down with debt, had enlisted ; and 
their communications, blood-stained, from the various bat
tle-fields, awakened sympathy and gladness by turns, 
among their friends at home. But Mr. Israel felt no call 
to leave the blooming wife, and the merry twins, whose 
voice was liis home-music, for the stern music of the war. 
He served his country in a more quiet, but perhaps equally 
efficient manner, by working sedulously in his vocation, 
paying the large taxes incumbent upon the war-drafts, 
making an occasional loan t.o government from his thriv
ing treasury, and nursing up the promising twain whom 
Providence bad vouchsafed as the fruits of wedded love. 

But the sounds of strife began t.o come nearer his dis
trict. The defeats upon Long Island, and the dark sea
son that followed, sent many a poor fellow back to his 
neigh borhood, maimed or ragged, or starving, to tell how 
the heart of the great Washington was nigh despairing at 
the gloomy prospect ahead, and t.o ask an alms of the fall
handed farmer, for God Almighty's sake! 

Such appeals were not suffered to fall unheeded. There 
was bread and to spare in the buttery; there was raiment 
and to spare, in the old clothes-press; there was shelter 
and to spare, in the big gable-roofed house: these were 
bountifully dispensed to the suffering patriots at the hands 
of the kind-hearted Israel or his affectionate spouse. For 
Israil Israel was a Freema.son. It is with such as he, that 
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our pen is most pleased. There is a freer flow at its point 
when it glides upon this topic. There is an inner gate, 
rarely opened; an interior vail, not frequently drawn up; 
a kind of ninth arch seldom entered, which opens, rises, and 
is entered, as the character of such a man comes before us 
in review. Brother Israel was a Freemason. He was 
what a writer styles, in one of his favorite analogies, "A 
born Mason; a Mason in the bud and flower; a Mason in 
the milk and grain; a Mason in the lint and thread, in 
cloth, dye and garment, thoroughly a Mason !" 

Therefore, the man was liberal-it is one of the virtues 
of Masonry to be liberal-and patriotic; the world-wide 
attachments of the order do not, in the least, blunt the 
delicate home-sympathies which are natural to us all. 

The masonic lodge in his vicinity, acknowledged the · 
superior ability of Mr. Israel, and placed him at the bead 
of the various finance Boards, relief Boards, emergency 
Boards, etc., which that emergent season demanded. This 
position, necessarily, made him the medium of payment 
for the masonic charities of the district. It must be 
confessed, however, and the circumstance is related not to 
disparage the other brethren, but to show the general state 
of poverty and distress prevailing, that the drafts drawn 
upon the lodge-treasurer, for the aid of the poor at home, 
and the prisoners in the prison-ship at New York, were 
usually cashed from the pocket of Mr. Israel himself. 
Quarterly dues could not be collected to keep pace with 
the demand; there was too much pressure from without. 
to justify a resort to harsh measures for collection; so Mr. 
Israel trusted to the future consideration of his brethren. 
and favored the orders from his private funds.* 

When the suffering patriots passed near his residence. 
on their disastrous retreat from Long Island, an opportu
nity was afforded for a liberal display of his disinterest• 
edness; for although provisions were scarce, and corn-

0 At the close of the war, when a general settlement was made with this noble
hearted Mason, as Chairman of the Relief Board, it was found there was more 
than two thousand dollan due him, for money adTI111oed, in gold and silver . 
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manded a high price in the best markets of the country, 
yet, on the personal application of Gen. Washington, Mr. 
Israel supplied the American forces ·with fifty large 
beeves, contenting himself with a plain Commissary's 
receipt, in lieu of the more negotiable funds, the hard 
metal. 

The war drew further and further South. Philadelphia 
was occupied by the British. The surrounding country was 
daily ravaged for their sustenance. Although the Eng
lish officers were noted for their prompt payment.8, and 
even generosity where their own friends were concerned, 
yet, if the slightest suspicion of a disposition favorable to 
the patriotic party, rested upon a farmer's head, woe to 
hie possessions! He was well escaped if the foraging 
parties contented themselves with stripping him of his 
beeves and grain. An empty roost, a vacant stack-yard, 
untenanted stalls, were but a light infliction. It was 
oftener the case, that the stalls were fired, the dwelling 
consumed, and the poor farmer, whose highest crime was 
to love hie country better than hie country's foes, was left 
far off to commence the world anew. 

While the dark cloud yet rested over the patriot.8' proe
pect.8, the Roebuck frigate anchored in the Delaware, not 
far from Mr. Israel's house, and a detachment was sent on 
shore to capture that gentleman, and secure his cattle. 
Mr. Israel was easily taken, for he rather put himself in 
the way of the party, thinking no further evil than that 
hie property would be subjected to a heavy draft. Much 
to his surprise, however, the soldiers seized him rudely, 
bound his hands, led him to the boat, and sent him on 
board to be tried by court-martial, that very day I All 
thiH happened in plain sight of hie wife, who stood in the 
doorway; and no sooner did it pass, than she instantly 
divined that mischief was brewing. To prevent the sol
diers from capturing the stock, she hurried to the cow
yard, turned out nll the cattle, and set the big house-dog 
after them. He soon ran them out of sight into the woods. 
The horses in the stables, were liberated in the same 
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manner. By this time, the party bad arrived at the gate, 
and seeing her plan, they fired their muskets at her, but 
without effect. 

Some harsh language was then used ; but a British 
officer is a gentleman, however stem he may be in execu
ting orders, and as the one in command of this det.ach
ment had no instructions to damage the property, he soon 
recalled his party, and the strong-hearted woman was left 
to rock her little twins, and ponder upon the dangerous 
condition of her husband. 

Let us follow Mr. Israel to the frigate. As he was 
pushed unceremoniously up the ship's side, and allowed 
to et.and a few minutes by the gangway, while the boat was 
rowing round to the stem, a common sailor approached 
him, and in a low tone of voice inquired, "Hark'e, friend, 
ain't ye a Freemason¥ " What prompted the question in 
the man's mouth, cannot be known ; but the reader will 
presently perceive that Mr. Israel's life was involved in the 
answer. St.artled by the inquiry, but feeling new heart at 
the very word tn.a.8()n, Mr. Israel whispered in reply, that 
he was. "Then," pursued the sailor hastily, for an officer 
was approaching where they stood, to order the prisoner 
below, "then you'd better remember it, for the officers 
will hold a lodge in the cabin to-night." 

A very few hours sufficed to prepare an indictment, 
summon officers enough for a court-martial, and com
mence proceedings. As Mr. Israel was led from the fore
castle to the cabin, he observed certain ominous prepara
tions, in which a block, a rope and a yardarm were striking 
features. In truth, a short trial and a speedy shrift were 
in store for the rebel ; and the rebel took a glance across 
the still water to his pretty homestead, which he felt was 
not long to claim him as its proprietor. It may be suffi
cient to account for that very uneoldierlike sob and tear 
with which he entered the cabin, that he saw Althea dis
tinctly gazing upon the ship, and in her arms something 
that he could not fail to recognir.e, having so truly its 
father's form. 
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The trial was a mere formality. Witnesses testified to 
anything that was desired of them. The Judge Advocate 
evidently felt that the whole matter was beneath him; he 
asked but a few questions, and those in a careless tone. 
The judges leaned back listlessly, and whispered to one 
another on frivolous topics, or read English papers; bnt 
there was a pre-determination in all this, and it spoke of 
death. One witness, as a crowning point to his testimony, 
averred, that when Lord Howe sent a messenger to Mr. 
Israel, offering to purchase his fine beeves with specie, 
that rebellious individual retumed for answer, "that he 
wonld rather gwe his cattle to Washington than receive 
thousands of British gold I" and that his whole cotll'8e, 
from the beginning of the war, had been calculated to en
courage the revolutionists. 

"What have you to say in plea, prisoner¥" inquired 
the senior officer; in the same breath giving a low order 
to the sergeant which hurried him on deck, where the 
rattling of the block, uow fixed to the yardarm, could be 
distinctly heard. The rattling ceased. A file of marines 
marched across the deck. Something there was, awful in 
all this, and Mr. Israel's lip paled as he answered. He 
made a manly defense, avowing his predilections to the 
patriotic cause, but solemnly averring that he had never 
taken protection or given any encouragement to the Brit
ish authorities that he would do so. He was a plain man; 
loved his home; loved his country; thought no harm to 

• any one; and hoped the court would not deprive an inno
cent man of his life in the very presence of his family 
and home. 

At the conclusion of his last remark, which was path
etic enough to call the attention of the whole court, be 
gave the sign of the brotherhood. A hasty whisper passed 
among the judges; an evident interest took the place of 
their fom1er listlessness. Their haughty bearing was 
changed ; and the senior officer, in a tone of voice strik
ingly contrasted with his former abruptness of manner, 
ordered the Judge Advocate to call back the witnesses. 
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This being done, the members of the court by turns, cross
examined them most searchingly. It was not difficult 
now to sift out of their testimony so much malice and 
envy that the senior officer finally dismissed them with a 
stern rebuke, " for seeking to hurt so honorable a man as 
Mr. Israel ! " 

The verdict was unanimously, not guilty. The court 
being dismissed, a private meeting was held, and within 
half an hour ( the fatal block still dangling from the yard
arm), Mr. Israel was sent on shore in the captain's own 
barge, and with a splendid present to the heroic wife, 
whose coolness, in defending her husband's property, had 
been already reported to the officers. 

It is scarcely necessary to say, that he returned to the 
ship after dusk, and was not allowed by his hospitable 
entertainers to take his accnstomed place by Althea's side 
until nearly day, nor then until a strong scent of French 
wines betokened that the brothers had sealed their mutual 
acquaintance with something stronger than water. 

So long as the Roebuck retained her position in the bay, 
there were frequent communications of this sort, and no 
evil of any description was ever inflicted upon the fortun
ate man.* 

THE CUT DIAMOND. 

TuE Diamond, in its native form, is but a shapeless, • 
unsightly object. But when applied to the wheel and 
shaped by the art of the skillful lapidary, it becomes 
brilliant and beautiful through the loss of its outer and 
unimportant parts. 

0 Louing, in bia 'fery excelle11t publication, the Field-Book of the Re,·olution, 
(a book, by the way, that should be on the shetr of every American householder), 
refers to the abo.-e incidents, and adds, what we were not pre,·iously informed of, 
"The record& of the Grand Lodge of PeDD6ylvania ahow that lerail Israel, for m&D)' 

years <hand Master of t.hat State, was aaved from an ignominioua death by the 
u,;o of masonic signs." He cites Mn. Ellet's Women of the Revolution, a reliable 
and nlable book, to the 1&111e enll. 
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To some minds, sorrow and disappointment serve as the 
wheel to cut deeply within their substance and bring out 
latent beauties. As trials, losses, bodily afflictions, deaths 
come succes ively upon them, they do not sink but glow. 
They become reduced, but more precious. They acquir 
that form which the skillful Lapidary in heaven would 
have them to possess, that his light may shine out more 
clearly from them, and display his glory more perfectly. 

We were once familiar with a out adamond of this class. 
It was a beloved brother of the masonic order, Oliver 
S--. In his youth, he possessed fortune, friends, ambi
tion. His fortune melted away under the adverse season 
of 1 37, and he was left poor. Struggling with a yet 
smiling heart, he was for a time successful, and his head 
began to appear above the billows again. A beloved 
family of his own sprung up around him. Sons and 
<laughters, fair as olive plants, encircled him, and wound 
durable links around his heart. This was his happiness. 

But the diamond was as yet uncut l His wife was 
ca11ed away from his arms. Sickness blighted his own 
form, and condemned him to drag out a lingering lifo 
with joints filled with pain, with an aching head and de-
ponding heart. But he made no complaint, and his 

countenance was yet smiling as ever. Then the messen
ger selected, one by one, with most cruel precision, the 
little lambs of his flock, beginning with the fairest. Ho 
struggled against his destiny, struggled earnestly, but in 
vain. One by one, they were dragged out of his bosom, 
nnd ont of the fold by the heartless wolf, until there wa 
not one left, and he stood alone in his dwelling-

Alone I helpless, poor, nffilcted I 

The diamond, for it was a diamond of purest water, wa 
uow cut by the Divine hand . Divested of the superflu
ities of life it was now that it began to sparkle befor 
men s eyes. Every facet was an angle of refl ction, that 
sent hack some heavenly ray to the observer's eye. 

The sufferer put his trust in God, having found life' 
taff to be a broken reed. 
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The remaining years of his pilgrimage were spent in 
exhibiting the mercies which the Heavenly Father yields 
even in such times as that. The smile never left his face, 
though the form was bent and the hair gray. His voice 
was ever full of hope and comfort to others, even when 
his own body was writhing in pain. His last words were 
the same patient expression of the afflicted patriarch's, 
"The Lord gave; the Lord bath taken away; blessed be 
t.he name of the Lord I " 

THE VEHICLE, 
WITH ITS THREE PASSENGERS, 

M.AsoNRY may be viewed in the light of a vehicle for 
the conveyance of three passengers; morality, science, and 
religion. To understand the masonic system in all its 
bearings, it must be taken in this three-fold sense. 

Those who so fiercely denounced it in the political anti
masonry of 1826-'36, denied it all claim to the title of 
moral, scientific, or religious. Others, who have written 
against it, at various times, have attributed to it, some the 
one, some the other of those three qualities, while one witty 
opponent declares it to be now tk vehick, merely, emptwl 
of aJJ, us ~era/ 

Each zealous Brother, however, whose views have not 
been distorted by anti-masonic prejudices, or restricted 
by the. ignorance of those who are placed in the seat of 
instruction, will maintain, not only that the vehicle was 
designed for the three, bnt that the three are still there, 
though many of our brethren may have failed to discover 
them. 

K01'ality on a basis broader than Paley's; Science in 
it.s great principles, surer than Bacon's Inductive Philos
ophy; Religwn, divested of it.s sectarianism and exhibited 
in a few saving principles; these form the skeleton of the 
masonic system. Without them, it is no system, nothing 
hut a farrago of unexplained symbols and unmeaning 
l'eremonies ! 
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The following lines, adapted from a foreign writer, are 
beautifully in point : 

"Masonic links compo e a sacred chain 
Of holy brightnes s and unmeasured length ; 
The world with selfish rust and rcckle stain, 
May mar its beauty but touch not its strength." 

The worst evil that can befall Masonry, is in the house 
of its friends; it is the neglect of its votaries, and that 
neglect the result of ignorance. 

Oppositions, slanders, evil speakings, violent persecu
tions; all these have bound, and do bind, the holy ark 
more firmly together. 

But the disappointed look of those who have not found, 
within the sanctum, those moral principles and that price
less knowledge which were promised them; and the 
averted eye that such persons cast on the object they were 
accustomed to revere; these are the things to blight 
Masonry in modern days. 

Mere declamation cannot ta.ke the place of reality. Our 
members, if they seek, must.find, or they cannot be blamed 
for giving evidence of their disappointment. Now these 
three passengers are in the vehicle, and who shall forbid 
that he who submits his character to th~ rigid scrutiny, 
who donates of his means the liberal fee, who passes obe
diently up through the portico, and through the middle 
chamber, and by the road of peril, even into the sanctum 
s:mctorum itself; who, we say, shall forbid such a man 
from forming the acquaintance of these three, and secur
ing their aid in the grand struggle of life. 

The following, from the preface to Bush's Millennium 
applies well to Masonry : 

"Not that we count on the practicability of all classes 
of readers becoming equally well versed on this subject· 
for, as this revelation (Masonry) is conched in a language 
(symbolic) which has ceased to be vernacular to the people 
of any nation, superior insight into its disclosures will 
ever accrue to those who make themselves famrnar with 
the oacred tongues ; and as the facilities for this attain~ 
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meut are constantly increa sing, and light is poming in 
from numer ous other sources, upon the interpretation of 
the inspired writin gs (Fr eemasonry), it is ea ily conceiva
ble that each successive generation shall advance far be
yond its immediate pred ecessor in every department of 
the subject. In seeking, therefore, for that blindness in 
part which bath happened to the religionists (Masons) of 
every age, we cannot be mistaken in referring it, in a 
great measure, to the neglect of the original tongues of 
Scripture (the masonic landmarks)." 

Were the genuine mines of Masonry worked as those of 
classic lore or of physical science have been, we should 
hear little of renouncing Masonry, or wearying of Ma
sonry, or disappointment at Masonry. As the matter 
stands with thousands, the real secrets, the priceless treas
ures of the Order, are never discovered. Such persons 
resemble a traveler who would stop in the entrance-room 
of a beautiful gallery, look around wishfully, arrange his 
features into a form of disappointment, and then quietly 
slip out. The three passengers are there, dear Brethren, 
depend upon it ! and they sociably offer themselves to 
your companionship. 

MYSTERIOUS ABDUCTION. 

lltAS O:NTC MURDER. 

AnouT the year 1829, when the whole country was con
vulsed by the politico-antimasonry of the day, a counter
hlast was prepared by a few Masons, in the village of 
Y- - , which exhibited the tactics of the opposite party, 
to perfection.* 

Those who are familiar with the fact.a connect ed with 
the Morgan affair, must have been struck with the slender 

0 We would not be reckoned apologists of thi s comic tri ck. To do evil, that 
good may come, is not MRSonry. Deceit , however vaiJed, is nerert beless deceit 
Mtd a crime. We only relate the nffair as it occurred. 

- - - -- ',:~ 
~,· ,. , .,.,., 

' ·, •,;· 
, l,', . , .. 
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thread of evidenc e, on which such sweeping <lenunciat ory 
charges were made to hang. It is a notorious fact, tha t 
for yea1:s, the anti-masonic leaders were in constant trepi 
dation, lest the veritable William Morgan himself, mur 
dered and outraged as he was, in a hundred savage ways, 
should return in propria J)M'Bona, to give the lie to their 
tragic drama, acted at such cost of money and truth. 

There was a young man in Y-- , who, for his moral 
ity's sake, had been made a Mason. But all the Masonry 
in the world, could never tame him, or overcome his 
incorrigible habit of jesting. Provoked at the illiberal , 
illogical method pursued by the anti-mas onic party, in 
establishing their positions against the order, be devised 
the following pleasant revenge, and by the aid of a few 
others, put it into operation. 

It was given out (in strict confidence of course), that 
Mr. C--, the gentleman in question, was about to secede 
from Masonry, and that his withdra-wal would be accom
panied by a publication, very severe and highly reliabl e 
against the order . Every one who had perused the 
variou s and conflicting expositions of Masonry, was pre
viously convinced, that something must he left unt old . 
That something was now to come from Henry C--, and 
it was expected to be THE GRAND SECREr about whieh tlie 
cowan-world had talked so long. 

Sure enougl1, Henry came out with a book, a veritable 
exposition; but such a farrago of nonsense, such queerly
constructed sentences, such wild thought, such grotesqu e 
caricatures of pictures, as were never imagined by sane 
man before. This work, handed around in manuscript, 
from band to hand, among the antis, (always with a pledge 
of secrecy), soon became the grand topic of debate in the 
clubs of the party. It must be published, of course-all 
were agreed on that . The party must throw in liberally, 
and get it out in good style. Mr. C-- must be pro 
tected in his patriotic cause; all this was settled nem. di1,.. 

But now, threats began to be heard from the other side-. 
The two or three Masons who weFe in the seei·et, talked 
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londly, yet mysteriously, of their determination, iu the 
event of the book being published . Broken bones, and 
hleeding arteries, they said, were the ]east of their pro
jects of vengeance! A placard was posted by night, on 
the door of the club-room, offering a reward ot' fifty dol
lars for any one who would procure the manuscript from 
the hands of that vile Henry 0--, the perjured wretch, 
the unfaithful monster! 

A few weeks of this, and then, to the horror of many, 
and the delight of more, that unfortunate gentleman sud
denly disappeared I 

What an opportunity for po1itical capital! "Masonic 
murder! another victim I brutal vengeance! Who is i-afo 
now! Let the country awake!" 

The two or three Masons who were iu the occret, de
clared, with extravagant boldness, "That they were glad 
of it! 'twas nothing more than he deserved! hoped he 
had got what would stop his expositions I thought 'twould 
be a good lesson for the others!" Horrid wretches, thuE 
to sport with blood and murder I 

The attorney for the district, was an anti, mid therefore, 
needed no further stimulus to awaken him to exertion. 
The Club, however, feed two Counsel, to aid him in for
retting out the abductors . Warrant.a were issued, return
able at the next Court, to arrest the two or three MasClns 
already mentioned, and some others who were thought to lie 
implicated in the dreadful affair, or deep in the crne1 secret. 

These gentlemen submitted to their heavy bni1-bonds. 
very quiet1y; and just as the case was ca11ed, and the 
Court was about to order a jury impanneUc<l, Mr. Henry 
C-, himself, entered the Court, and informed the 
Bench, in his most demure manner, that he had only 
been on a trip to New Orleans, and had that morninJr 
returned! 

But to this day, there are many persons, rnemucrs of 
that old party, who cannot be made to believe that the 
thing was a11 a hoax from the beginning, or thnt Mr. 
C-- ever did redly return! 
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OLD WILLIAM WALLACE LODGE NO. 19.• 

THESE walls are totteriug to decay; 
There' s dampness on the stair; 

Bnt well I mind me of the day, 
When two score ruen met here:

When two score Brothers met at night, 

The full round moon above, 
To weave the mystic chain of ligh~ 

With holy links of love. 

But now the lightest of the train, 

In deep, deep grave, is bowed; 

The chain is broke, the holy chain, 

The Master's with his God! 

The wailmg notes were heord one day , 

Where cheerful song,i were b t, 

And two score Brothers bore away 

The Moster, to his rest. 

The South-that cheerful voice, is Btill, 
That ~poke the joys of noon; 

The West-that told the Master's will, 

Has set, as sets the sun. 
The sun may rise, mny stand, may fall , 

But these will stand no more, 

o more the faithful craft to call, 

Or scan their labors o'er . 

I 'll weep the passing of the train; 

The Savior wept his love; 

I'll weep, no power shall re train 

The tears that memories move. 

Where two score Brothers met at night. 

There' s solitude and gloom; 

Let grief its sacred train invite, 

To thi ~ old haunted room. 

1 tl 

0 Am, Gmrn of u Rou,chold. lliso1nc Lrntc , No. 20. By the Author. 



WE ARE BROTHERS ALL. 

WE ARE BROTHERS ALL. 
[Renderecl into prose from a song by RoauT N1cou., a Scotch writer . l 

Wn,\T a theerful little home would this world prove to 
us if we could only agree, and whether residents of cot
tage or palace, would acknowledge the fraternal relation
ship we bear to each other. There is no reason why we 
should quarrel; seeing that concord produces so much real 
happiness, 'tis surely the best way, when we meet, to meet 
as Brothers all. My coat may be coarse, and yours fine; 
yon may drink wine, and I water; but both of us can 
show a true, uni:;potted heart; and we are Brother~ all. 
You despise the rogue and the unfaithful one; having 
truth on yom side, you would stand firm as a rock; so 
would I; and thus we are Bro{li.e1·s all. 

Yon would scorn to do falsely by man or woman; I 
always hold by the right, and do as well as I know how; 
thus, in our joys, and our affections, and in e,·erything 
else that is good, we are Broth.era all. 

Your mother loved yon as only a mother can love; my 
mother did for me what none but a mother can do; there 
is but one of us at last, whether high or low, for we are 
Brotli.ers all. 

The same fair and sunny day, is beloved by us both, 
we both enjoy our liome, and oh! that we were there; we 
draw life from the same pure air of heaven, therefore we 
are Brothers all. 

Old age, frail and trembling, will 1,oon come over us 
both ; death will creep along after him, and summon us 
both away; thl!n, into the same graveyard we shall both 
be borne. Come, neighbors, your hands here-wE ARE 

BROTHERS ALL! 
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THE MILITARY CHEST. 
"Truth ,hall spring out or the earth and rl~hteouaue .. shall look dowa from hea..-en." 

THERE had been a sharp engagement during the day, 
between the American and British forces, and many 
valuable lives had been lost on both sides. Much property 
had been left behind by the retreating foe, in the form of 
camp equipage, military wagons, chests, officers' baggage, 
etc., all of which was seized upon with avidity by the 
suffering Americans. 

It was now night, and Washington sat in his tent with 
no other company than his confidential secretary. The 
commander-in-chief was looking intently over a mass of 
captured documents, principally soldiers' lettei:s, old mus
ter rolls, and lists of military stores, when his eye, wearied 
with the useless lumber, fell upon a large parcel, strongly 
sealed with wax and marked, " Secretary's papers of-
Military Lodge; Package, No. 3." The address attracted 
his attention. On further search, package No. 1 and 2, 
came to light, and the General was conversing with his 
secretary, concerning the circumstance of their capture, 
when the servant announced one of the Colonl'ls without, 
who requested an interview. It was granted, and the 
officer entered. He was courteously greeted, a seat was 
tendered to him~ and nodding to the secretary to retire for 
a moment, Washington gave him an opportunity to make 
known his business. 

It seems that in one of the baggage wagons, a curiously 
wrought chest had been discovered, triply-barred and 
locked, on the sides and top of which were written, " Ma
sonic chest of.--Military Lodge." From its weight it 
contained the jewels and possibly the cash funds of the 
Lodge. 

Now the Colonel who had made this discovery, begged 
the commander to instruct him, as to the proper disposi
tion of so singular a piece of property. 
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After a pause, General Washington directed that the 
chest should be carefully guarded and preserved intact 
until the morrow. Before dismissing his anxious brother
Mason, he assured him that he would see the chest re
stored to its owners. 

A few weeks afterward, a flag was sent from his camp, 
with the property in question. Accompanying it, was a 
letter most fraternally worded, in the handwriting of the 
distinguished chief, in which he expressed his favorable 
sentiments toward Masonry in general, and the military 
Lodges in particular, and concluded with the fervent hope, 
that the principles of the Order might frnctify to the in
crease of humane sentiments throughout both armies. 

When the--Regiment returned to England, the chest 
thus remarkably preserved, was exhibited at a meeting of 
the Grand Lodge in London, and the letter of the dis
tinguished philanthropist was read, with general and loud 
applause.• __ 

THE CEDAR OF THE TEMPLE. 

THEBE is an interesting thought connected with the 
cedars furnished from Lebanon's rugged sides, for the 
house of the Lord. It is indestructible to decay, but 
pBCUliarly obn@iou8 to fire . By this we may understand 
it was the purpose of God, that his house should be 
established in perpetuity. The best materials that the 
surface or the bowels of the earth could afford, were to be 
lavished npon it, and find their most honored use therein. 
But it was always exposed to the torch of the incendiary, 
that its watchmen might be vigilant; to the ravages of an 
invader, that its guardians might be valiant; to the hand 
of judgment, that its supporters might be held responsible. 
The analogy between the attributes of the temple-cedar 
and the human soul, is too tearfully close to be overlooked. 

NoTE.-In connection with this interesting fact we observe, floating 
through the prcsA during the present year, the circumstance of a Bible 
formerly used by Geuoml Washington in the Lodge ceremonies, being 
recently exhibited in a mnsonic celebration at Manchester, Englaod . 
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THE PEEPING COWAN AND THE TRUST
FUL DOG. 

A 8Bat0-<JOIIIO POD IN 1'1lQI PAJLT8. 

PART FIRST. 

~ t.u Lodge.,,..; oleo t.u Lodgd. 
W >.r doWD in Ralepenn, wbere the Diction ilowa, 
There wu a Kaaon-Lodge, the story goee; 
A real rope-tying, branding, awearing eet, 
As ever in the middle chamber met; 
Their tyler, Bigbadd, wu his eobriquet. 
Hem Kot&, their ~ qu.r, buatliq fellc,,r, 
Who always looked aa though he llligl\l he mellow, 
So red his DON, eo thick his apeccb, eo odd, 
He wabbled aa he walked along t.he road. 
He'd been a eailor in hia younger days, 
Braved many a tempest on the billowy mue, 
And eailora never loee their eailor-waya. 
The Senior, H. or T., wu Wahley BroWD; 
The Junior G.i.via.-KA8TD, Thomas ToWDe. 
The Ralepenn Lodge worked in an upper room, 
Once the thronged banking-house of Jamee Vannoom. 
When James broke up, and fudged, and ran away, 
And nobody waa left to square and pay, 
The house wu eold for what 'nrould fetch, one day, 
And the Lodge bought it. 'TWIUI a brick concern, 
Two stories high, too tight l.o break or bWll. 
The iron vault waa in the second story, 
All empty now, stripped of its sil'fer glory, 
Cobwebbed and dusty, mildewed, dark and hoary. 

PART SECOND. 

Ducrii,,, tAe ~
The lower room waa let to FunJtle Anck, 
A Dutch shoemaker; chatty, tall, and lank; 
Right down good workman ; honeet, sober, rich, 
But with such symptoms of tAe ,_,.,., W, 
That every time he heard t.he gavel eound, 
[t set his very eoul to peaping round. 
While awla and lap1toue tumbled to &be pound. 

13 ( 193 ! 

Digitized by Google 

--



194 THE PEEPING COWAN A~D THE TR,STFr!. llOG. 

PART THIRD. 

Gou on tDith tl,e Lodge; likewiae tcith the Sh«mnkn . 

Moon after moon waxed full ; the masons met 
And entered, pa88ed, and raised a goodly set. 
Some moved, some died; a few got burnt with drink; 
But, on the whole, this Ralepenn Lodge, I think, 
Was rather better than the ordinary, 
Although a few hard-cases they might carry. 
Poor Fnnkle Anck, he all this time was frying 
To get a peep, a taste, a smell, a trying, 
If but a word 'twould do, but not a crumb 
The maaons dropped-their pa11s-word, it was xux. 
Funkle then bought some books, the property once 
Of Michael Hum, a numbskull and a dunce, 
Who thought our secrets could be noted dowu 
As easy as the sign-boards of the town. 
Funk bought them, as I tell you; and he read 
The bundled nonsense clean from lid to lid. 
Then to a Lodge clandestine, down in Brente, 
This peeping cowan, for such knowledge, went, 
As Morgan failed to diBCOver or invent. 
He paid an X, at Brente, for three degrees, 
Worked on the principle of peefect etm, 
But still dissatisfied, he yearned for more ; 
The Ralepenn Lodge was No. 64; 
He scaled its windows, they were curtained o'er
Climbed to the skylight, it was fastened down
Walked U}l the stairway, met the tyler's frown
The crazy, simple, peeping, stingy cowan. 

PART FOURTH. 

Bring, in tAe dog Fuu,. 
Hem Mott, the Master, in his sailor ways, 
Cherished a dog ( 'twas rnmored in his praise, 
He'd saved Miss Clarry's life, when like to drown, 
And ever since, Mott loved him as his own). 
This dog, a spaniel of undoubted blood, 
Was rough and shaggy, bandy-legged, and rude, 
But ne'er a dog more gentle in the land, 
Nor one more perfectly in good command. 
Fidea and Mott were alwaya seen together, 
No matter where, no matter what the weather, 
At church, at town, to plow, to fish, to bunt, 
Yea, to the very Lodge bold Fides went. 
There, at bis muter's feet, he saw such sights, 
Pricked up hia ears at anch terrific frights, 
Such awful phantoms, on the meeting nights, 
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That had he not been dog, and dog of Mason, 
I guess that Fidu would have lost his reason. 
The Masons called him BrotltLr, well they might, 
Sinci, one more faithful never saw the light. 
The Tyler, Bigbadd, always had a bone 
To cheer up Fides, when the work was done, 
Likewise some cheese, when other things were gone. 

PART FIFTH. 

&met/aing about a Key and a Lock-up. 

Poor Funkle Anck, at last, hatched out a plan, 
By which to get the Recrets of the clan. 
'Twas not so honorable as some things are, 
But little does a peeping cowan care 
If once our mysteries he can but share. 
He'd found a key, all coated o'er with rust, 
Mislaid, no doubt, in rubbish and in dust, 
That fitted nicely to the vault above; 
Right in that vault the sneaking fellow dove 
And locked the door inside--

ART SIXTH. 
Tiu U>dge "1'1tU, 

-------The Lodge assembled
(Oh how Masonic angels must have trembled!; 
Mott called to order, officers their places, 
Brothers their aprons, solemn words and faces, 
Tyler his sword, deacons their gloomy rods, 
Join now and supplicate the God of gods! 

PART SEVENTH. 
The dog -U, -,ething. 

But hark ! that dog I that thundering, deafening howl I 
That yelp! that bark I that scratching I what a growl ! 
Will no one stop him ! Tyler, kick him out I 
Beat him, Oh, deacon I mercy, what a shout I 
What I has be bit you? Tyler run him through-
He 's mad I be 's mad! kill him or be 'll kill you I 

PART EIGHTH. 

T"he Catatropl,e. 

The cruel point pierced throogh poor Filla' breast ; 
His life-blood answered ; must I tell the rest! 
Prepare then for a t.ear-poor Pule, crept 
Up to those feet, where oft.times he bad slept 
And eyed his rout.er, while his master wept. 
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He licked the extended hand hia muter gave -
Could he refuse his faithful, dying slave t 
Then moaned a parting wish for one he loved, 
Cast one kind look around, then slowly moved 
To the vault-door-ecratched feebly-tried to bark
Looked back (the room to him wu growing dark)
Growled-whined once more-a dying token tried, 
And, with his feet extended, Fidu died I 

PART NINTH. 

fleDiecooery. 

Not alow thoae aorrowing men to read it now; 
The truth was written on his dying brow ; 
With bar and hammer, threat and many a blow 
The massive hinges yielded ; there he stood 
fie ptqing cown, guilty or the blood, 
or one, more human, more or man, alone, 
Than hundreds such though welded into one. 

PART TENTH. 

77ae 1tleinorial. 
There was no Lodge that night ; but should you go 
That thriving little town or Ralepenn through, 
Call at the Hall ; there, on the eastern aide, 
You '11 find a monument-fltop there and read
" Faillful unforlunau ! tJ,y cruel lot 
"SltaU ttaclt to 1r, tltat CAtiTtON tee forgot!" 

FINIS. 
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JOHN CALLIS, THE FREEMASON, 

THE TURNING OF THE SCALE. 

CHAPTER I. 
"Thou art beauWul, Obi mJ loft, u Tlnah; COIIUl}J u Jerualem; terrible u ui 

1U111)' with bannen." 

THAT there is a time, an honr in the life-passage of 
every man, which, appreciated or neglected, decides the 
temporal, perhaps the eternal destiny of the individual, 
it requires no Shakspeare to inform us.* That experience
of men, more practica11y available than an Alexandrine 
library, demonstrates this truth beyond contest. Wny 
such an occasion is bestowed upon us, seeing we cannot 
foreknow it, or even recognize it 88 such, till it is past, 
remains among "the hidden things that belong to God." 
Yet men are called wise and prudent, or ignorant and 
imprudent, 88 they employ this golden opportunity; 
although more fortunes have been lost, hearts broken, 
and discouragements engraved on human eonle by the 
very endeavor to recognize and seize this flood-tide of 
fortune than by any other means. It is the ign,u f atJuua 
that allures millions to their ruin and blesses only the 
few. No lottery is more illusive, no gambler's game 
more uncertain. 

But he, the true-hearted, who is det.ermined, in all 
tides, ebb or flow, to do right and to row on; he who, 
without resting upon hie oars to wait, is always vigilant 
in his activity; that man, though he may not grasp a 
fortune or rule a kingdom, will do more: " he will de
serve one!" Give us such men for companions on the 

' " There ia a tide In t.he atraira of men, 
Which, taken at !ta llood, will lead to fortllne."-&wt. 

( 191) 
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journey of life, and t'hose who tarry for the flood may 
tarry till doomsday, while we, with our stout boat's crew, 
will heave ahead, and move. 

Beside this pre-eminently important period, so taken 
and accepted in each man s life, there are occa ions of 
minor importance, in which the results of the past seem 
to he so concentrated that the work of a moment con
firms or undoes the labor of years . Temptati ons to com
mit a wrong, opportunities to perform a right, great 
advantages to be secured, great losses to be encountered, 
nre thus e-u,SJ.Jended upon the scale of au instant, till it 
would appear as if life itself might be exhibited as some 
writers exhibit geology, ' a succession of conYulsions,' 
revealed to us only by resultant mountain-ranges. 

In all such hours of trial, how good it is, to worthy 
brothers and fellows, to have an abiding principle of 
holiness within them, that, if it does not always desig
nate tlie policy, will infallibly point them to the lwnesty 
of a thing. 

With such a monitor in the heart, no man can materi
ally err. Temptations to commit a wrong, howeYer di -
guised they may approach us, however cunningly their 
guiltiness may be concealed, will spend their force upon 
us in vain. 

These thought.a lead the enlightened craftsman natu
rally enough to the conclusion, that in the principles of 
Freemasonry may be found this moral prompter, o 
desirable to those who feel their own insufficiency. In 
Freemasonry there are both gua1·d and guide to the 
worthy initiate-the one shielding him from the una
voidable ills of life, the other enabling him to select, 
where many roads separate, that one which alone will 
terminate in happiness. Sucli i~ Freemasom•y. Such 
is not the phantom that perjured e:\-positors ha,e con
jured up as Freemasonry . Such men as Mor1,au, Ber
nard, Allen, and Stone could no more describe such a 
pure thing as Freemasonry than the debauchee cau 
dc 0 cribc virtuous love. Such is not the Freema~onry 
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that the oYer-cnrious pant for, when, passing through 
our cerernonies with eyes and ears expanded, they hope 
to catch some fantastic mystery that we never promised 
them, nor could bestow upon them. Yet 8uch i8 Free
m,a8onr-y, never denied-the system that the pure and 
good, who were prepared in heart to receive, have 1·0-

ceived in all ages, and in all ages wiU continue to re
ceive, if' they continue to seek with a humble heart. 
And snch is Freemasonry, as it was found by brother 
John Callis, the subject of our sketch . 

There is nothing in the early history of this brother 
particularly worthy of the reader's notice . He was free
born, like Paul, the apostle, educated in a moderate way 
for a farmer; the theory prevailing in his youth , as now, 
that farmers need less l7lowledge than the members of 
any other profession; and sent forth of lawful age, neither 
naked nor clad, to seek his own fortune, and entirely 
under the tongue of good report . He sought it, and 
found it, after many years of effort, in the cultivation 
of the soil. Mother earth is a treasury that continually 
invites, "Ask and ye shall receive; seek and ye shall 
find; knock and it shall be opened unto you;" and but 
few pursue this avocation perseveringly who do not real 
ize the promise. Guided by prudence, as well as love, 
he early married an industrious, thriving creature, who e 
character we will give in his own language further on, 
who, keeping the vndoor8 as snugly as he did the out, 
made him a happy home, presented him with nine 
healthy children, and then "passed up higher," leaving 
him a widower in the descent of life, with an unblem
ished character, good possessions, and great acquire
ments in Freemasonry. It may readily be conjectru·ed 
that it is this latter qualification that gives him a place 
in our volume. 

In the early part of his life, very shortly after he be
came of age, he had been led, by religious motives, to 
pursue a searching inquiry into the history, genius, and 
operations of Ancient Craft Masonry . His earnest and 
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prayerful desire was t.o discover in them some principles 
auxiliary t.o the doctrines of Christ. It happened, at 
that period of his life, that he was thrown among neigh
bors who were deeply tincttll'ed with skepticism. A cer
tain collegiate, who had passed through all the phases 
of free-thinking and finally settled down upon Deism 
was located in the vicinity, and, as he was both a reading 
and a communicative man, and withal as liberal in 
charity as the sun, his influence over his neighbors was 
such that infidelity ran riot. Th.is went t.o the heart of 
brother Callis, and caused him t.o bring everything to 
bear to strengthen himself in Cru-istianity. A casual 
remark from an aged minister, which he had overheard 
when a boy, led his mind to the investigation of Free 
masonry as to a system of morals that leads to Christ. 
It was: "If Christianity is the only lake into which 
Freemasonry flows, Freemasonry is the most liberal 
fountain that Christianity possesses." And so, after a 
long process of study, brother Callis found it. In bis 
efforts, made in the scanty hours of leisure permitted by 
hard labor, he was aided by the older writers, Anderson, 
and Desaguilers, and Preston, and by several of mortJ 
modern date, all agreeing in this one thing, though they 
might differ in others. Had his Masonic education been 
gained in these latter days bis labors wonld have been 
greatly lessened by the writings of Olirnr, Mackey, 
Moore, Scott, Tannahill and the host who are leaving 
their marks like good craftsmen on many a perfect Ashlar, 
to be transmitted as good work to future ages; nor would 
the objections and misrepresentations of a Stone, nn 
Adams and a Bernard, have been valueless in snch a 
pursuit, seeing that much talent and ingenuity were con
sumed by those writers to exhibit the flaws of the work. 
The discovery-for it was a real discovery to J obu Cal
lis-exerted a powerful influence upon his life. As a 
Christian (as honest and sincere a one a nuy other), be 
had found the difficulty that many another has found, 
before him and after him, of bringing the principles of 
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religion to bear upon human affair. It w·as not difficult 
for him to seek and to find God in prayer, for Jeho vah 
"is not far from every one of us," and His ears are ever 
open to our prayers. It was not difficult to engage in 
the ordinances of religion and to draw great religious 
enjoyment therefrom, "to grow in grace and in the 
knowledge of the Lord Jesus Christ." But it W(I,8 diffi
cult, and to many a person the difficulty bas appeared 
insuperable, so to reduce relligion to ru"te as to bring it to 
bear in the most trivial affairs of life. This is one appli
cation of Freemasonry, as Brother Callis discovered it 
and practiced it, from the hour when he was first led to 
the Lodge-room door and made to give the usual signal 
for admission. The present tale is designed for a two
fold pm·pose, to show that the practice of this system of 
morals will naturally control every action in a good man's 
life when once fairly adopted. Secondly, to exhibit its 
powerful efficiency in a time of "the turning of the 
scale. May the subject, by certain signs exhibited to 
the enlightened reader, prove as productive of good 
thoughts to him as it has done to the writer. 

Our visit to the residence of Bro. John Callis was on 
this wise: An invitation had been circulated through 
the Lodges in the counties adjacent to Carrolton, to 
attend the obsequies of a distinguished Mason, deceased 
in Mexico, whose body had been brought back to its 
native soil for more decent interment. Passing through 
the place, a few days previous, and being fraternally 
pressed to join in the obsequies, we had been induced to 
return and take part in these last tokens of honor that 
Freemasonry can bestow upon her illustrious dead. Anni
versary processions, corner-stone celebrations, and festi
val occasions, present but few charms to us. They indeed 
rarely call us out from our humble dwelling. But when 
the summons is the echo of death; when the greeting to 
be paid our brother is not the grip, nor the signs, nor the 
word of Masonry, but the solemn farewell, there is no 
power within us to remain absent: for we, too, have worn 
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the jewel, an<l the solemn band ha,·e encircled us l0wly 
laid and still. 

The exercises of the occasion were conducted with 
uncommon solemnity, and in sad meditation we turned 
ourselves Lodge-ward to dissolve the assembly, leaving 
our departed brother upon the level from which He alone, 
the Lion of the tribe of Judah, can raise him. 

In the procession, we had observed a man whose 
thoughtful countenance betokened profound feeling and 
marked out a character worthy of our study. We have 
rarely found a heart that could feel intensely but what 
was also a deviser of good things; so true it is that "the 
good alone know pity." Upon inquiry, we were told 
that this venerable man was John Callis, father and 
grandfather of nine Masons in that ·procession. We had 
often heard of him as a practical Freemason, remarkable 
for nothing so much as his successful performance of 
what others teach, and had felt a warm desire to make 
his acquaintance. So introducing ourself, with that free
dom which is a part of our mysteries, we at once acceded 
to his request to return home with him that ernniug. 
We cannot better describe the perfect points in his cha
racter, than to inform the reader of such things as foli 
under our observation during the ,isit. 

The mansion, outwardly, was a plain frame building 
without mouldings or scrolls, constructed, as he informed 
us, "strictly by right angles, horizontals and perpendicu
lars." It was in the form of an oblong square, the length 
of the house being from east to west and the main 
approach from the east, sixty feet in length, thirty in 
breadth, and twenty in height; two stories high. These 
dimensions expose the model of the structure of King 
Solomon'a Temple, substituting feet for cubits. On the 
side of entrance was a handsome portico guarded by two 
large pillars, one painted black, the other white, cut of 
Italian marble and by the best artists of the country. 
These pillars stood se,·erally upon a plinth and pedestal, 
their tops beiug elah 1r:1tely carved into lncing;,, flowers 
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and fruits. Upon each was a la1·ge globe. Within the 
portico were statues of Temperance, Fortitude, Prudence 
and Justice, the latter hoodwinked, in accordance with the 
ancient idea of that goddess, and Charity with naked left 
breast. There was also a stairway within the portico con
structed in a most ingenious manner to wind in and about 
the wall, being mostly concealed in the thickness of it, 
and forming a passage to the second story. This stair
way was divided into three flights or divisions of steps, 
the fil'st flight having three, the second five, the third 
seven. We are scarcely architect enough to describe the 
building itself, but will endeavor to give the general plan. 
The prominent idea fixed in the owner's mind duriug the 
building and embellishment of the house was one grand 
combined 8!J1TUJOl, composed of the se,·ernl symbols of 
ancient craft Masonry, so connected into one that each 
distinct part taught an important lesson, yet united in 
harmony with those upon either side of it. The projec
tor proved that he was worthy and well qualified, as 
far as the designs upon the trestle-board were concerned, 
while the builder gave evidences that he had made 
suitable proficiency in all branches of his art ere lie under
took it . 

O\"er the main entrance, were emblems of Freema
sonry, the Trowel worked in black Egyptian marble, 
wrapped around by the Cable Tow inclosing the square. 
The four "indows on the south side had severally the 
Gauge, Gavel, Level and Plumb car, ·ed above them . 
The Portico being passed, we entered a room or place 
styled the Hall, which was laid with alternate squares 
of black and white marble, a five-pointed star of mosaic 
work in the center, and surrounded at the borders with a 
highly ornamented work. Now being first divested of 
our heavy cloaks and other ineumbrances, we were 
shown into a room upon the left, its walls hung thickly 
round with Masonic engravings and covered with paper
hangings of emblematic devices. Here we observed the 
Slipper, Grasped Hands, and Lamb; the Compass1 Sacred 
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Roll, complete and incomplete Ashlars, perfect Cube, 
point within the circle and others. The engravings and 
paintings suspended in frames, represented the more 
common emblems of an entered Apprentice, such as the 
Hill, the Valley, principal Supports, Theological Ladder, 
three Lights, Trestle-board, Holy Writing, etc., all of 
them being of the finest English and French workman
ship, and duly and truly prepared by Masonic hands. 
Passing to a room beyond this we came to the Library, 
a small but beautifully arranged apartment, in which was 
the best collection of Masonic books we have ever 
seen. 

We bad long wandered in darkness as to the amount 
and value of these literary treasures, so essential to a full 
understanding of the Royal Art, but were now brought 
to light upon the subject, by beholding more than fove 
hundred W(»'ka for and against Freelll88onry, in the Eng
lish, French and German languages. Many of them, 
especially the French volumes, were exceedingly costly, 
and we admired to hear that our entertainer bad studied 
French in his old age on purpose to peruse them in the 
original. Is it of his own free will and accord that any 
member of our Order will deprive himself of such a 
luxuey as Masonic boob, when they are so abundantly 
spread before the world W No set of men, however duly 
assembled as Masons, can work the ancient mysteries 
correctly with a weight of ignorance about their neck. 
But we digress. On the ceiling of this room was a beau
tifully gilded representation of a letter G-an emblem of 
plenty; and the five ancient orders of Architecture. 

Entering the second parlor or third principal room into 
which we had been conducted, we were informed that it 
represented the Sanctum Sanctorum, or Holy of Holies 
of King Solomon's Temple, and was never entered by 
any except his particular friends. It was floored with a 
magnificent Brussels carpet, at least half an inch thick, 
figured with Masonic devices. The cost of this, as we 
were informed, exceeded one thousand dollars. Over the 
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mantle-piece, the work of an English artist of great 
celebrity, was the most chaste and perfect thing we ever 
beheld,-Tim BROKEN CoLUKN, on canvas, four feet square. 
The paper-hangings of this room wore embellished with 
such emblems as the Pot of Incense, the Beehive, the 
Guarded Book of Oonatitutions, Naked Heart pointed 
out by a sword, the All-Seeing Eye, with the sun, moon 
and stars, the Anchor and .Ark, Euclid's 47th, winged 
Hour-glass, Scythe, and the UBual emblems of mortality. 
The ceiling was adomed by a gilded representation of the 
Ineffable Name, surrounded by a radiance. Such being 
the arrangement.a of the house, it will not be difficult to 
comprehend how this enterprising Freemason carried the 
Masonic system int.o bis domestic affairs, the government 
of his children and servant.a and the management of his 
farm. 

We had never before appreciated the pra<Jt.i,caJ, cha
racter of Freemasonry. By receiving the benefit.a of 
this visit the reader will, like ourselves, be struck with 
it.a applicability. 

The time of Brother Callis was primarily divided into 
hi,, own and God's, each seventh day being strictly con
secrated in word, act and thought, t.o the great I .AM, 
being spent in divine exercises, spiritual instruction and 
in walks through field and wood with hie domestics, 
whence frequent opportunities were afforded them of 
contemplating the glorious works of God and adoring the 
great Creator. 

While taking the obligations of life upon them, this 
must ha,·e been of infinite service in settling their minds 
upon a religious bias. The six working days of the 
week he divided respectively into three parts, whereof 
one was found for the neceBBary labors of life-and 
industriously did the old man perform that duty which 
alludes to the penalty, the earliest curse inflicted upon 
our race-one was found for religious exercises, visit.a to 
the sick and distressed, especially to those deprived of 
all metallic substances; the remaining part, say ten 
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hours, was a11 tliat he allowed him:.elf or his family for 
refreshment and sleep. 

From year to year, through all the vicissitudes nf life, 
this system had been rigidly pursued. The results of 
such a course became visible to all his acquaintance, e\·en 
to those who were opposed to his religious and Masonic 
doctrines. Such persons, unwilling to give credit for his 
uniform prosperity, to principles that they abhorred, 
ascribed it to his industry and caution; but they over• 
looked, as such philosophers always do, the fact that hard 
labor is nothing without a well-settled method to direct 
it, and that neither will effect anything to make a man 
beloved and popular without a well directed system of 
philanthropy, good morals, and a God-fearing heart. 
The society in which John Callis found himself at his 
first settlement in life was, as we have before intimated, 
deistical in a high degree, and it was one of the first 
motives that prompted him to become a Mason, that he 
might be a better Olimtian, and thus be enabled to com
bat the arguments of' skepticism with which he was daily 
assailed. He tried all the instrumentalities of the <lay 
in vain. He instituted prayer-meetings, circuit preach• 
ings, and other means of grace; but his prayer-meetings 
were attended only by his own family; his religious books 
were refused, and as for the efforts of the circuit rider, 
the chief of the godless crew arose, after sermon, and 
asking lea,e to make a few remarks totally overthrew all 
he had said, by such a vein of argument and sarcasm 
that the discomfited itinerant never showed his head 
again in the settlement I Other ministers, some of them 
possessing superior ability, were invited to preach, but 
their attendance always led to a protracted debate and 
such a war of words, that, finding not a person in the 
vicinity to second his efforts, our good brother concluded 
to seek a new plan for assault, one that peradventure 
might prove more available. Not that his efforts excited 
any ill-will a~ong his neighbors; on the contrary, his 
disinterested zeal, united to his amiable manners and 

Digitized by Google 



THE TiiR~'L•W OF THE SCALE, 2(1j 

lnrgc benew,lent heart, made him uni,·ersally popular, 
al though he ,vonld intrude his religious views "in season 
and (,nt of season." This at least was encouraging. Of 
this general popularity John Callis now took advantage, 
by proposing to start a just and legally•constituted Lo<lge 
of Ancient York Masons in the Yicinity. The bait took. 
There was no Lodge at the time within fifty miles of the 
place, and the few scattering :Masons gladly agreed to 
form some rallying point for their own preservation as 
well as for the extension of their cherished principles to 
others .. 

So a Lodge U. D. was established at Bro. Callis' house, 
himself being appointed first :Master, in deference to the 
cYident pains he had taken to qualify himself, and work 
in abundance was offered at once. The leading skeptics 
of the neighborhood at first stood aloof, disliking that 
display of the Bible which is so truly :Masonic; but so 
many poor, blind candidates from thefr ranks came for
ward, and reduced their numbers so much, that, not to 
be thrown too far in the rear, they followed the example, 
and agreed to meet on the platform of "faith in God, 
hope in immortality, and charity to all mankind." 

The Lodge soon became quite as popular as such insti
t~1tions ought to be . Men of all ranks, so their moral 
character was beyond dispute, were admitted by the 
three distinct raps, and society soon felt the impulse. 

Intemperance was reduced; for one of the bye-laws 
declared that intoxication should be detimed a penal act. 
Blasphemy, for the same reason, was greatly lessened. 
Quarrels, formerly so common in the vicinity, became 
rare, and good fellowship reigned. Education prospered 
under the special care of the Lodge . The teacher, being 
also a Gospel minister, was pe1mitted to hold prayers in 
his school, and occasionally to preach. One of his occa• 
sional sermons aroused the minds of several hearers. A 
spiritual revival ensued, which shook the pillars of infi• 
delity till its temple tottered again. The leader, }[I-. 

Zeiner. unexpectedly came to his death-bed, and, for 
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fifteen days and nights, wrestled with the conqueror, 
while brother John Callis, at bis bedside, wrestled in 
prayer for his soul's salvation. The conqueror prevailed; 
but not till the terrors of the tomb had been overcome, 
and Zelner, the skeptic, the scoffer, the Salil among per
secutors, passed to the world of shadows, with a shout 
that rung to the hearts of all who heard it. 

Such a defection on the part of their chief was hum
bling. Another occasional sermon, preached by the 
old schoolmaster at the grave of the converted infidel, 
brought down every pillar of Baal's temple, and a gen
eral change of sentiment took place . on the subject of 
religion. The despised Nazarene was now crowned King 
by acclamation, and from that hour to the present nothing 
further has been heard in that settlement concerning 
Tom Paine, Voltaire, or the progress of the Age of 
Reason. 

CHAPTER II. 
"Muk tho perfect man, and behold tho nprirht." 
"B1e11od 11 tho man that walkoth not in tho coanNI or the 1111,ocll1, nor 1tancleth III the 

way of 1innm, nor oitteth in the ,eat of the ocorntal; bnt bi, delirbt I• in the law or !be 
Lord." 

WE have alluded to the manner in which John Callis 
disposed of his time, and performed his duties from 
week to week. The present chapter will represent such 
squares in the checkered pavement of his life as were 
particularly devoted to deeds of philanthropy. "To do 
good and to communicate forget not," was inscribed on 
the tablets of his heart in characters not to be eradicated. 
He had now passed that period of life which may· be 
said allegorically to represent the middle or inner cham
ber of existence, and, having fortified himself by the 
profound lessons of wisdom which may be gained there, 
he was able to put them into active exercise. Prosperity 
continued to attend him. He had but to touch an object, 
and, Midas like, he turned it into gold. Yet he was not 
inclined to rashness or speculations. On the contrary, 
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when his ueighbors, aroused to frenzy by the excitement 
of certain periods, involved themselves in profoundest 
depths by the wild pursuit of wealth, his head remained 
cool and his purse hermetically sealed. This enabled 
him to draw out many a drowning victim, when many a 
drowning victim could be found in the land. His own 
language was, "Twice in my life everybody said I was 
unfashionable; once when I refused to make debts while 
others were making them; afterward when I paid my 
debts while others paid not." But, although our friend 
had no disposition to speculate, he was not deterred froru 
embarking in an object because it was distant or seemed 
impracticable to others. The views which his TWO GLOBES 

gave him of u1'//1/VfJl'sal,it;y im, enterprise influenced him iu 
various business operations. 

It was so with his philanthropy; world-wide and enter
prising, a foreigner who had suffered the loss of his for
tune by an earthquake, ten thousand miles distant, pos
sessed the same claim to his charity as one whose house 
had been burnt but ten. 

His dwelling was situated about half way between two 
county towns, some twelve miles from each. Passengers 
who have traveled that way will not readily forget the 
circumstance of their stopping opposite a handsome gate, 
and being accosted by a small, active man, with a pitcher 
of coffee and a tray heaped full of provisions, who kindly 
pressed them to eat, with the remark, "'Tie twelve long 
miles to town yet!" Such was his practice to all dnsty
looking travelers, who seemed to have come a consider
able distance. There was always a cool drink of water 
for them, or milk, if they would have it, and a generous 
slice of bread and meat, with that best of relishes, a 
warm-hearted welcome, which sent them on their way, 
elastic and trim, to conquer the remaining hardships of 
the road. 

The same motives induced him to dig a well at a noted 
level a few miles from his house, where the road stretched 
through a long, dry barren, a perfect Sahara, in the sum-

14: 
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mer time, and "a slough of despond" the rest of the year. 
Here he erected a comfortable log-house, with the motto 
·' F ree for all, painte on it; al o a stable and a tock 
yard. For the well he provided bucket and rope. These 
were stolen the first night, as everybody said they would 
he. N otbing daunted, he put the other bucket and the 
other half of the rope on (having provided for such a con
tingency), and made a second trial. The articles remained 
more than a week, and the triumph of philanthropy seemed 
complete. But it was a time of much travel; the negr(, 
wagoners were thievish ;-these also disappeared. Away 
went John Callis to town, and bought another pair of 
buckets and rope rather better than the others. The third 
set was fastened to the windlass, remained for a month, 
and they too were stolen. By this time public sympathy 
was aroused by such unexampled patience, and sume of 
the neighbors at the ends of the road, gave it privately to 
be understood that the next theft of the sort would be 
trictly followed up by the "posse comitatus." That wa 

the end of the contest. Bucket and rope remained until 
they wore out, and a touching incident is recorded of a 
certain man, moved by conscience, calling upon John 
Callis with the tl11·ee ropes, tlie buckets, and a flood of 
penitential tears, making acknowledgment of the whole 
offense. 

The county in which he lived was formerly notorious 
for its inefficient laws. Its bridges were mere trap to 
the unwary; its roads were the terror of trav elers far and 
near; and sign-boards there were none. After many 
efforts with the County Court, J olm Callis determined to 
try how for a single hand could go to remedy such e\·il . 
so he commenced hy painting upward of two lnm<lred 
ign-boards, which he put in their proper places in hi 

various excursions through the county. .A.t first they were 
somewhat slighted, being contemptuously styled '· Calli ' 
Primers;" but as all travolers expressed gratitude for the 
favor, the residents let them stand; and erelong began to 
be interested in the "primers,~' sufficiently so, at least, 
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to nail them in their places when mischievous lads knocked 
them from the trees. 

Between roads and bridges, both sadly wanted, our 
philanthropic brother selected the latter as the most prac
ticable object of improvement. He made tours through 
all parts of the county, and spent his leisure days, for sev
eral years, in visiting the houses of voters with petitions to 
the County Court, memorials to the St.ate Legislature, sub
scriptions for stock to turnpike bridges, and other means 
for effecting his ends. Time, patience, and perseverance, 
accomplishes all things. The results were, that at the 
time we made his acquaintance, there were t.en large and 
costly bridges in the county, and every low marshy place 
along the prominent roads, had its causeway to bespeak 
John Callis's praise. 

These may appear small matt.ere for the historian's pen, 
but we offer no apology. They are tokens of that Masonic 
undercurrent which prompted him to act as occasion 
offered. Such things were not always understood by his 
fellow-citizens; nay, they did not always come even under 
the tongue of good report; oft.en he was misrepresented; 
his motives misconstrued ; his labore imputed to a med
dling disposition, or an electioneering trick. But as their 
author waited his time with patience, the true motives 
generally appeared in the end, and if they did not, he put 
his trust in God, and 'IJX>'rW on,. Noble spirit of Free
masonry, that prompts its votaries to wait until the an
swer from the Master in Heaven shall be returned to the 
door of request; that answer we already know: what can 
it be but "Let them enter this place of my approbation, 
and be received among those who have worked their way 
hither before them I " 

The cause of Temperance, that noble effort of Freema
sonry, early engaged his enthusiastic favor. At his first 
settlement in life, there was a large distillery within a fow 
miles of him, the prolific fountain of idleness, poverty, . 
and bloodshed. To abolish this he strove, with several 
other persons who had felt the searchings of its fiery 
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furnace. Many a moral le,·er was necessary to upheave it 
from its solid base, before it could be effected. Many au 
appeal to the proprietor, and to his miserable victims, was 
thrown away, as vapor upon a granit~ crag, yet success is 
in God's hands, and those hands, figuratively, open wide 
at prayerful efforts. A happy accident threw the distiller 
upon John's hands for several weeks, during a desperate 
fit of illness, and the hospitality of his house, aided by the 
spiritual unction of his prayers and exhortations, so won 
upon him that he pledged himself to abandon the traffic 
upon recovery. He did so. The distillery was turned 
into a camp ground, and the distiller into a circuit 
preacher! The smoke of this sacrifice was the origin of 
the first Temperance Society in the county. The ball 
being then set in motion, accumulated with such rapidity , 
that when lecturers from the organized state society vis
ited that district, they were astonished to discover that 
the work was done to their hands, and it only remained 
for them to reap the golden grain. In more modem times 
the affiliated temperance association has found less diffi
culty in sustaining its ground in this quarter than in any 
other. 

Sabbath Schools formed another of Joh Oallis's pets. 

He early foresaw their success, grounding his opinion 
upon their self-evident adaptedness to an unoccupied 
field. 

It was his conviction that, to effect any extensive moral 
or religious movement, we must commence with tlw c-hu
UJren, the parents being mostly fixed in immobility, and 
hardened by habit. Oarrryvng this opvn,ion, according to 
his usual Masonic custom, vnto pracf/i,{Je, he set himself to 
the perusal of the few books then published upon this 
novel topic, and as soon as the plan became clear in his 
own mind, be established the first Sunday School. He 
gathered the children together; built a school-room; pur
chased a libr~ry, appropriating a number of his own books 
to fill the shelves; and as teachers would not volunteer to 
his aid, he became superintendent and teacher, both in 
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one. In a few years he had educated his own children, 
and other pupils, to be teachers, which enabled him to 
extend his operations upon the gwbc 8!J8W'm; that is, to 
unite other localities in his plan, so that his personal 
tabors might be principally devoted to lecturing and 
supervising. In a single year, according to the report 
of the Sabbath School Union, he established twenty-seveu 
flourishing schools. 

There was no sectarianism in all this, not a shadow 
of it. John Callis, although cherishing in his heart his 
peculiar denominational views with warm attachment, 
was a Masonic Christian in every public enterprise, and 
knew no sect, no country, no restrictive bounds. 

Would that, in the various.isms which have divided the 
body of Christ, there was more of H(IM)num as displayed 
in the practice of this man! 

The large-minded enterprise of supplying each family 
in the ~orld with the Holy Scriptures, the first great 
Light of Masonry, which now forms a prominent object 
with the various Bible Societies, was practically carried 
out by our good brother in his plan of operations. The 
secrets of Freemasonry can never be understood without 
constant reference to the grand Trestle-Board of God's 
designs toward his intelligent creatures. All our sanc
tions must be in the name of the L<Yrd; only those whose 
trust is in God can know their faith to be well founded; 
and when we stumble upon the rough way of life, what 
voice shall say to us, .A.rise,follow yowr leader, andfea1· M 
danger, but the ,oice of the Spirit speaking through THE 

WORD. Such were the views of this well-informed Brother, 
who distributed more than a thousand bibles with his own 
hands, together with an immense amount of tracts, books, 
and religious newspapers. As the spirit of improvement 
reached these latter vehicles of knowledge, a correspond
ing interest was aroused in bis mind concerning them, 
and then the idea occurred to him, "a religious newspa
per to every person, old or young, who knows how to 
read." The scheme was not altogether so practicable aa 
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he anticipated; Lut as the archer mu t aim at a loftier 
object than lie exp ects to 71,it, so on some occasions did our 
friend; and he found in the present instance that if the 
target was too high, bis shaft at least made a good flight. 
Our active-minded brother was much attached to every 
due and ancient form, and as such was an admirer of 
the sayings, if not of all the doings, of our Grand Ma ter, 
King Solomon. Amongst these he particularly fancied 
the pas age, "Train up a child in the way he should go, 
and when he is old he will not depart from it. ' He 
rightly judged that there could be no torture to the flesh 
equal to that experienced by the mind and conscience of 
the parent who had neglected this duty, and suffered hi 
offspring to become dissolute and slightful of God. In 
his own domestic government, he neglected nothing that 
belonged to tlie way a child should go. We were struck 
with this on being conducted regularly a1·ound the room 
formerly occupied as the sleeping apartment of hi chil
dren. There we obsen ·ed the various Christian graces, and 
all the prominent incidents of Bible history, and the old 
sets of the prodigal son, llogarth's two apprentice !Joys, 
etc., arranged in such a way that their last look at night, 
and their first in the morning, brought them some good 
moral lesson:i;- The same idea was beautifully exhibited 
in the garden where each one of the dome ties bad a row 
of corn, or potatoe , or watermelons, or vegetable of ome 
sort labeled "For the Tract Society, ' "For the Bible 
Society," "To help to repair the Church," "For the cir
cuit rider," etc., etc.; and one that touched us mo t of 
all, "For widow Fluellan's blanket!" Poor old widow! 
she joined her bu band in death, our entertainer informed 
us, before the frost ripened the grain that was to help tu 
buy her winter blanket ;-but the lesson to us was invalu
able, exhibiting hi anxiety to train up each member of 
his family to h am liow to give. 

Many an anecdote is related of him with reference to 

0 Our reM!ens will be remind ed, by thi ~ incid ent, of Doddrig e's mother teaching 
him l:lcriplure hist.or) by means of Uie 6gurea. painted upon some Dutch I.ilea. 
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that practice of al1oays carrying his Freemasonry with 
him. So prominent was this trait, that it was jocularly 
said by his neighbors, "We don't want any better insight 
into the secret.s of the Order than to watch John Callis!" 
On a certain occasion he had accidentally fallen in with a 
party of hi county people, in an obscure corner of the 
settlement, who had dodged off to have a gander-pulling 
all by themselve . They were petrified at beholding Cal
lis amongst them, and he equally so at their unholy inten
tions. But each party tacitly agreed to put the best faco 
upon it, the pullers generou ly inviting him to participate. 
He acceded with so much cheerfulness, as to excite many 
a sly wink at his expense. It was plain that honest J ohu 
didn't know what a "pullin"' was! He examined the 
gander with great interest as it swung by the neck from a 
white-oak limb; made many careful inquiries into th 
modus operandi of the sport, and so busied himself with 
the thing, that some impatience was manife ' ted among 
the pullers that the pn11in' should commence. Being thu 
re-called to recollection, honest John, who had consent d 
to act as judge, and give the signal, called up all hand~, 
gM·e them their charge, and then gravely added : ' You 
know, neighbors, that it is my custom, at the commence
ment of every great and important undertaking, to pray I 
let u address ourselves to a Throne of Grace!" Down 
he foll, upon his k--nee . Down fell the pulle1·s, ashamed 
to refn e; and if ever a parcel of vulgar wretches received 
the benefits of a Lodge-prayer, it was then and there. 
When John aro e, and turned to depart, the gander had 
heen cnt loo e, and the greater part of tlie pullers were 
streaking it on their way homeward. That affair dried 
up "gander pullin' all about that range of hill . 

In the ame ingenious and inoffi•n iYe manner he put a 
stopper upon horse-racing, formerly o prevalent in the 
country. There wa one noted race-track a few· miles from 
hi dwelling. Brother John had ob erved that seYeral of 
the brethren were rather too fond of the sport. t but 
what he was partial to cheerful and manly game , and to 
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any innocent amusement that promoted health and happi
ness ; but racing, to his mind, was promotive of nothing, 
in that vicinity, bnt dissipation and breaches of the peace. 
He got a deed of a small tract of land that cornered in 
upon the race-track, taking it out, however, in another 
person's name. This he leased to a North Carolina emi
grant for a nominal sum, and set him to clearing forth
with. By the time of the Spri;ri,g Ra<Je8 one quarter of 
the track was cleared, fenced and plowed, so that the sport 
could not come off. Another place was immediately 
selected, but the same b'loak-gamie was played by Brother 
John, with the same effect, no one suspecting all this .time 
that it was anything more than accidental. Two such dis
appointments turned the sporting current into another 
channel, and thus the county was relieved of its Race 
Course. So well was the brother known, by this time, that 
when the true state of the case appeared, it was received 
with a general smile of approbation. 

We would not willf ully divulge any of the secrets of this 
interesting man-interesting to us in a peculiar degree, 
for he was the exemplar of Masonic practice. What we 
have recorded, floated to our ears on the current of fami
liar conversation with himself, and afterward with his 
county citizens, and will injure no man to be made pub
lic. In the latter years of his life, after his children had 
mostly grown up and settled upon the division of his pro
perty, generously appropriated to each; after the death of 
bis wife and the realization of all the prominent plans of 
his younger days, he devoted bis time, and an ample rem
nant of his fortune, to making small loans to persons in 
indigent circumstances. In this, he plainly copied after 
a noted brother of the last century, Dr. Franklin, who in 
his long and useful life proved how much can be done by 
a single individval bent upon doing good. The loans 
made never exceeded one hundred dollars to a single indi
vidual, and were always for a specific object-as when a 
young mechanic needed a chest of good tools; a young 
physician or lawyer, struggling with poverty, lacked a 
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small sum to complete his com-se of stu<ly, or his library 
of books; a farmer had lost his plow nag, and had no 
money or credit to buy another; some neighbor's smoke
house was empty, and beef-killing time had not come-or 
something of that sort. 

These loans were made either with or without interest, 
as the exigencies of the case seemed to require, and the 
time of payment was extended when circumstances de
manded it. 

It is to the credit of human nature, that although he 
had often upward of five thousand dollars thus invested 
at a time in small sums, and much of it without sec1u-ity, 
only a few of his loans were lost. Many of them, it is 
true, as time rolled round, and the prospect of payment 
hecame hopeless, were changed into donations; but, in 
such cases, that had been probably John's intention from 
the first, therefore there wa1:1 no disappointment. One 
only, a young man of taking manners, who had made his 
way into the good brother's heart, shamefully deceived 
him. He effected a loan of money under pretense of a 
:,ick mother, borrowed a valuable horse, and absconded to 
Texas. Brother Callis took the matter, however, very 
patiently, would suffer no pursuit, and did not change his 
monied operations in the slightest manner. In due com-se 
of time a dying message of repentance made its way 
back, and John Callis felt no further regret at the circum
stance, tlian that the young man had·not repented toward 
God as heartily as toward his fellow-worm. It was his 
doctrine through life, that the deceiver has always a harder 
bargain in evil transactions than the deceived; for he 
stands as upon the point of a sharp instrument, t.hat if it 
does not pierce his conscience at the time, will assuredly 
do so in his dying hours. In connection with his habit of 
making small loans, he became the repository of such sums 
of money as his neighbors from time to time had accumu
lated. It has long been a matter of observation, that the 
poor spend their money a.a fast as they earn it, becaAUJe 
they have no safe place to keep it in. Brother Callis, to 
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encourage the 1,racticc of laying up sma1l ums took 
charge of them at tlic request of his I oorer ueighbors, and 
gave them ten per cent.,-not that he had any use for the 
funds, much less any that would justify so large an inter
est, but to convince that class of persons how fast their 
hoards will accumulate, and how speed ily they can pro
vide in this manner against a rainy day . Th e idea, as the 
reader will readily see, is that of the Savings Bank Sys
tem, but upon a more limited scale. It was a mo t fortu
nate operation in the hands of J obn Callis, especially to 
a large Irish population that liYed near him, whose habits 
of improvidence and extravagance were quite conquered 
by the practical display of ten per cent. accumulations. 
and soon there was scarcely man, woman or child, but 
what held John's certificate for moneys in bank. 

One more feature, and we close this chapter . In all 
his plan for the benefit and impr ornment of others, he 
was never idle in increasing his own intellectual stock. 
[laving been educated according to the false standard of 
a former (we must add also of a latter) day, that farmers 
need le s instruction than others he was led by expe rienc e 
to reverse the adage, and he governed himself accordingly. 
He kept up with the progress of the age in all his agricul
tural operat ions · used impr oved tools, impro\·ed seeds, 
impro\·ed breeds and improved ways; followed the path
way marked out for him by his correspondent Skinner-
(poor Skinner! would that he could have taken some road 
to wealth, who was o fortunate in directing others !)-and 
made his grounds so far to exceed his ueighbors' in pro
ductiveness, that they were provoked by a spirit of emu
lati on to do better. 

This soon led to an Agricultural Society, one of the 
few still sustained, and so prominent were the advantages 
of this improYed course, that, although but few could be 
brought up to the clernted standard set for them, yet few 
returned to the exploded thcoric and wasteful husbandry 
of the past. 

Read this chapter the second time, dear reader! It is 
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a, history of Fr eemasonry, divested of its emblems, yoketl 
to the wagon tif every-day life, and made to do good 
Be1'V'ice to man! 

CHAPTER Ill. 
0 Above all tbm& , let us hn•e tenderneu or blood; and it ii ret too litlle not to hun 

t1nless we profit one another. We are to relieve the di1trened 1 to put the wandeti;,r into 
his ,,ay, a.nd to dl\•ide our bread with the hungr1."-S&N~C•. 

WE would not feai: disgusting the reader with these 
details, even though we were to extend them tenfold. 

When an infant is first brought to light in this sad 
world of ours, the thoughtful friend, looking at its feeble
ness, and viewing its possible destiny for gigant.ic good or 
evil, may well make certain speculations or inquiric con
cerning it. Those who, under Providenc e, are to be its 
conductors through the :first stages of its career, are ex
pected to Youch for it, that it will not prove a burden t.o 

commnnit_,. or a nuisance to society. At the thr ee prin
cipal stations of life the individual will do well to pause, 
of his own free will and accord, and listen if, in fancy at 
!east, like questions are not now propounded to Lim as at 

. the door of Lis entrance. But, now that he has tak en his 
destiny into his own hands, it will be well for Lim if he 
can return like answers.* For, if not-if Lis day of lifo 
has been idly spent, and the shades of evening fall upon 
a seared conscience and a blighted heart-how will he 
be able to reply to that additional quesfion so solemnly, to 
be propounded to him at the judgment bar, "Wlience 
come8t an'd ~hithe1· goi,ngf" If his journey has been 
one of vanity and error, if his talents have been hidden 
and his time misspent, it will be too late then to recede . 
No order to 1·eturn to the place whence lie came, and 1·eap
proach in a proper ma'l'll1W7', can be anticipated. Nulla 
retro1'swm will be the dictum then. But if the " )Ork of 
life has been well done, if by faith in the Lion/ of the 

' " There seems t.o be nu enlargement of this idea. in the mode of sponsors in 
baptism adopted in the Episcopal Church . The enlight-ened craft.smnn 'wi.11 
readily understand us. 
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trihe of J ntlah the corroption of an evil heart has been 
concp1~red, tlte craftsman may sit him down in old age 
y_uietly and make known his wishes for translation t.o 
glory in constant prayer, and wait till the Worshipful 
Master in heaven is informed of bis request. 

But we must resume our detail of the domestic habits 
ot' brother Callis. The every-day life of a man is an 
index to his character, more reliable than a few great 
virtues or public merits, possibly only trumped up for 
show. 

A clock-work regularity, not oppressive but facile, per
vaded e,·erything within and without doors. Each inmate 
ot' the household fell into this so naturally that the results 
of long and unwearied drilling seemed rather the effect 
ot' personal choice. Nothing was done out of place nor 
out of time; it being considered, in general, as much an 
infringement of good discipline to do work out of time ai:: 

to leave it undone. This he referred to the principle em
hraeed in one of the bye-laws of his Lodge, requiring 
that body to convene exactly at the specified hour. Each 
out-building upon the premises was numbered and had a 
catalogue posted upon the door of the articles of domestic 
economy stored within. Every member of the family 
who could read was furnished with a ,vritten charge of 
daily duties, and, as each kept a journal of <laily per
formances for weekly exhibition, it was easy to trace any 
flaw or defect to its proper source. In all this, the model 
of imitation was the building of King Solomon's temple. 
as we have it in the written ·word and tradi t'ion: "There 
was not the sound of ax, hammer, or metal tool heard" 
<luring the erection of that edifice, unequaled for beauty 
and perfection. "\Ve were particularly struck with the 
manner in which Freemasomy was interwoven with his 
family devotion. After the reading of a chapter, by one 
uf his aged domestics, from "the :Mason's guide of faith 
nnd practice, the Iloly Scriptures," the patriarch himself 
opened the book of Ancient charges ot' the Masonic 
Order, an old edition of l'l22 or thercabouni, and read 
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various pa sages from that a a comment upon the other. 
Then rising, he addressed the Throne of Mercy in strains 
that denoted great earnestness and devotion. Every sub
ject of general or special interest passed undel' his notice; 
but it was with great propriety that, in the conclusion of 
his petitions, he prayed for "Master Masons, where,er 
dispersed rotmd the globe," that "they might understand 
their trust, and be faithful to their ti-ust; that the human
izing influences of the Order might be largely extended 
into the benighted corners of the earth, and that each 
Masonic Lodge might be a great moral center, radiating 
peace and love." 

The family having 1·etired, we were entertained with 
some details of brother Ca.llis's views upon the origin, 
history, and principles of Freemasonry. In recalling 
them, partly from memory, partly from notes, we shall 
have regard only to that connection of the subject which 
will serve to avoid monotony. 

As a ba is for his historical views of Masonry he had 
committed to memory many hundred biographical and 
other dates, of which the following will serve as specimens: 

Isaiah ,vrote B. C. 760; Daniel, 607; Haggai, 520; 
Haball .. uk, 628. 

French Rite of Masonry established A. D. 1786. 
Earl of St. Alban, G. M., A. D. 1663. 
Lodges of Adoption established A. D. 1774. 
Tower of Babel built B. C. 1775. 
First R. A. Chapter in America, at Ilartford, Conn., 

A. D. 17'78. 
Gen. G. R. A. C., of U . S., established A . D. 1806. 
Book of Constitutions compiled A. D. 1722. 
Prince Edwin summoned the Masons to York 926. 
Grand Lodge of France establi shed 1756. 
First Grand Lodge in U. S., 1733. 
Lodge of Hcrodim, 1758. 
King Solomon's Temple commenced B. C. 1012. 
Order of Knights Templar e tablished A . D. 1118. 
Bull of Pope Clement fulminated against Masonry 

173 . 
Masonic Persecutions in Holland, 1735. 
Grand Lodge of Mexico established 1825. 
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So many cltronolt)gical points being tlxed in his mem• 
ory gave him great facilities for explaining passages of 
history which refer to the Royal Art. Further upon this 
subject we will hear his own words: "I commenced my 
.Masonic studies under the conviction that everything in 
Freemasonry may be made practical, and that, too, to 
the most ordinary mind. That was my point of depart• 
ure, from which I have wgged, as the sailors call it, the 
whole journey. It seemed to me that this m!U8t be flrtu, 
from the fact that our Order originated with wor"ltituJ 
men, and was, for thousands of years, a worki,ng ,ocuty. 
Well, when I got this notion fairly into my bead, I began, 
on a small scale, to practice it. One of the cardinal vir• 
tnes, Prudence, cautioned me to do nothing rashly, but to 
follow Tempera;n,ee in all things; while Jmtwe certified 
me that I could not demand of my children and domes• 
ties a strict Masonic regularity till I bad first drilled them 
upon Masonic principles; and, having undertaken this, in 
spite of considerable opposition, I went through it with 
Fortitude; so there were my cardinal virtues all in full 
practice. Brotherly Love grew rapidly out of my ardent 
desire to serve God by doing good on earth. The readi
est mode of doing it was by Relief; and, after laying a 
eertain portion of my time and income at the feet of the 
Redeemer, for his service, I remembered the fate of Ana• 
nias and Sapphira, and pe1formed my vows in Trmh. 
Faith in God wati my motto from the beginning; Hope 
in Immortality my anticipation of reward; Olw;rit,,y, Qr 

L()'l)e to man my ardent desire. A division of time was 
one of my most successful measures; a di vision of Jabor 
the next. 

Among my children and servants, I sought for those 
who appeared by nature to be qualified for particular 
duties, and, when I found them, I set them rigidly to per• 
form those duties. As fast as I established a new prin
ciple in my family government, I raised its symbol either 
in painting or sculpture, so that all could see it, and I 
t.hen explained the meaning to them. This was of much 
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a,hantao-e, serving not only to remincl them of the duty 
but to admonish them of the puni hment ju tly due them 
for its neglect. ' 

Interrupting him here, we inqnirecl, if be thought that 
the explanation of our symbols could be properly given 
to tho e who were not initiated into the Order. "The 
interpretation of Masonic symliols," he answered, "walks 
neither barefoot nor shod. In one sense, it is open to the 
world, an<l woulcl that all the worlcl clearly understood it! 
But there is a my tical or second sen e, not contradictory 
to the :first, but extending further within the rail, which 
is limited to the craft. I should say to a pol'twn of the 
craft; for how few make the subject their study, so as to 
arri ,,e at this sweet kernel! There is enough, even in the 
former, to make Freemasonry what it claims to be, a tmi
versal lan<JUa<Je, But in the latter lies tltat which gives 
the zest to the discoveries of a zealous brother . And this 
leads me to say that I have but a moderate opinion of 
Masonic lecturers in the mass. I haYe scarcely found 
one, in all my acquaintance, who had dug below this 
superficial stratum of which I spoke. Instead of bring
ing out those elegant and essential h·utbs which lie uncler
neath, and fill the veins, and make np the wealth of Ma
sonry, they are engaged, from year to year, in an exhibi
tion of the mere work j and, for the most part, have but 
little to teach, save a so1t of memorized lectures, that, 
with Dr. Oliver, I attribute to a date less than a century 
back, and which I know to be highly un atisfactory to an 
ardent mind. This is the species of JJarrot ][aeonry 
palmed upon us of late years, which render:; it o difficult 
for the initiate to distinguish between c~sentials and non
e sentials. Brother Mackie, in his Lexicon of Freema
sonry, ha elegantly said that" the '\Yorsbipful Muster of a 
Lodge should have nothing to lenrn.' Ilow much more 
properly may this be applied to a lecturer, who i to in
struct the W or::ihi pful Master! All Masonic law should be 
at bis tongue's end. Every mooted question, every doubt
ful rendering, every double symbol should be so familiar 
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to him that he can ue,·er be at a loss to give the be t 
received exposition extant, and, what is quite as neces
sary in regard to a mooted point, to give botli sides. 

If Freemasonry is universal, unchangeable, and a thing 
for all time-(and the more I examine it the better I 
become satisfied that it is)-it certainly cannot consi t in 
a form of questions and answers, given in a different man
ner in every country of the world . This would be to 
reduce it to the level of those modern societies whose 
sphere of operations i confined to a narrow field. I 
·would, indeed, pay due attention to the ritual of the 
Order, and give to the lectures their proper place, for form 
sake, but my great aim as a Masonic lecturer, would b 
to bring out the principles, di play the landmarks, and to 
t·efer all "disputed points to their legitimate and acknow
ledged standard." We asked him what standard could 
he find to settle mooted points in Masonic practice? "In
dubitably, the building of King Solomon's Temple, a 
tradition has handed it down to us . Any question which 
cannot be referred to some detail of that magnificent 
strnctmc, if>, in my opinion, not a subject of debate.'' 
But if the Vt'xata question s of Masonry can be thus easily 
settled, why have we so many of them '/ and bow is it tl1at 
the minds of the craft arc so divided? "For the reason 
ju t adnmced. Our lecturers are superficial, not radical. 
Since the Science has been taught as a thing of words, 
the se traditions haYe lain dormant, and instead of being 
held up as the true standa rd of opini(Jll, we have the opin
ions of some Grand Lectmer offered us for a standard!'' 
.And here Brother Callis specified a variety of topics on 
which lecturers arc divided. and provcll how each diffi
culty may lie sohcd hy applying it to the tanclard refer
red to. "·were tl1cre not some Plumb, Square and Level 
of thi::; sort , to proYe the angles an<l positions of our work 
all our operations now-a-days ,rnu]<l he at random. The 
<lesigner hcing long since deceased, an<l no designs drawn 
upon tl1c Trc~tlc -l)oard, whcrc1y the workmen can labor, 
all the busincs'- of the Temple-building wonl<l stop, and 
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the c1aft fall into c.onfusion. But the Spirit that descended 
into the Sanctum Sanctorum, and occupied it, has not left 
this important matter to the conflicting and fluctuating 
opinions of men." Recalling a remark made a few 
minutes before, about modern affiliated societies, we asked 
his opinion concerning the two or three that have come 
out so prominently before the public in the last thirty 
years. "I confess myself unable," he replied, "to see the 
advantages which have been anticipated from them. 
Mind, now, I refer to the affil,ia,ted featwre; that which 
brings them under the class of 8ecret 80CUtwl. If Free
masonry is what we claim for it,-an OlnCiMe ood pe,feot 
8!f8tem of moral8, 8'fl11WOliuit--I cannot conceive how theet
modem institutions, professedly modeled on the Masonic 
pattern, and without any of the prestige of antiquity, dig
nity of origin, or universality of aim, can supply any place 
that we have failed to occupy. Curiosity may be grati
fied; the mass may be fraternized, by open doors and easy 
means of initiation ; a taste for show may be cultivated 
by costly regalia; nay, certain virtues, each one in itself 
prominent, may for a time be patronized by the spread of 
these aBSociations, and much good be temporarily effected 
thereby, but I greatly question whether any one of them 
now existing will last as long, or effect as much, as several 
of those which sprung up in the eighteenth century, and 
promised for a time to supersede the Royal Art itself. 
However, I would not be thought uncharitable in jndg
ment. By becoming a member of every affiliated society 
in the State, I have proved my desire to get light. By 
continuing my membership, and paying my stated dues, I 
give evidence that I think they are all doing good. But 
I candidly avow, that I have not found a single virtue or 
principle in any one of them that was not already appro
priated as some block, beam or pillar, in the structure of 
speculative Masonry. 

"As soon as I became of lawful age I married. God 
fa rnred me, as he had favored bis servant of old, with a 
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w'fe of !Ji, own s<.:lection, aml I embraced the best woman 
that ever comforted man':; heart. In time of businesb 
difficulties; in the hours of mental depre:-sion · in time · 
of family distre.ss; or in the days when the light of His 
countenance was withdrawn from me-I had only to go 
to her as to an exLanstless fountain of sympathy. I can 
give you no better description, in a single ·word than to 
say that she was an "Electa,, in sincerity, hospitality and 
patience; never petulant under any accumulation of trial: 
ne,er discouraged by any weight of disappointment. 
Well, like the flowers of earth, she drooped when the 
summer was past, and died. I stood by her coffin, covered 
as it was by the emblem of innocence (for I would not 
allow the hopeles bl,a,ck to be laid upon it), and I prepared 
myself to take a last look. The hom was one of unmiti
gated angui sh. There bad never been a harsh ·word or an 
unkind look between us. I mourned not for her but for 
myself and my children. Where should I luok for com
fort! It seemed to me that my religion, precious a· it had 
been to me in other times, fell short of a scene like this. 
Ordering the room to be cleared, and drawing a chair 
near to the marble form of my departed lo, ·e, I leaned for
ward, my right hand resting upon the Holy BiLle, which 
lay upon the coffin, and went into profound thongbt. All 
before me was lonely and cheerless. When death break 
the tie that has long bound an aged pair together there 
is no common pang for him who is left to walk solitary 
over the earth. Time cannot soften the sonuw for his 
irrel'arable loss. Circumstances, those heralds of hope to 
the young, offer him no hope. 

"Thus I reflected, and my sighs and tears spoke aloud 
of my heart's deep anguish. I turned me earne "tly 
groaniugly, to religion . My departed love was <loubtlcs 
in heaven : great joy to her; but my selfish heart refused 
to find comfort in that. What should I d,0 without her! 
whither look! whither go! ay, though I should soon 
rejoin her, as I humbly trusted, and do always trust, yet 
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,mly in a spir:tualize<l form coul<l we meet, and I asked 
myself, with the poet, 

• How shall I hao,o tJi« in the sphere that keeps, 
The disembodied spirits of the dead·?' 

"The thought distracted me. For the moment I could 
almost wish for annihilation both to her and me. I mur
mured at the providence that had separated us, at the 
scanty hope that awaited us. 

"Then another thought possessed me. I turned to Fr* 
masorvry. I revolved its signs and symbols in my mind 
for something that might confirm me in my weak faith. 
One by one I conned them over. Fortitude! that was 
weak here; it is but the strength of a tyro, an apprentice 
in the affairs of life, and I demanded something loftier. 
Science! it was weak here; though it might elevate a 
follow-craft in the scale of intellectuality, my soul found 
it barren in this mighty grief of mine. Further and fur
ther into the temple I advanced, scanning the pillars, esti
mating the diversified pavement, numbering the steps, 
admiring the columns, reading golden sentences in each 
emblem, but yet passing unsatisfied still onward, until in 
the very sanctum sanctornm I stood, and what think ye 
f found 1 Ah, joy I here was the desired emblem I In
volved within it, as the germ lies within the rose-leaf, was 
a living truth! N<>W we slwuld meet again, <WUl face w 
face. Not in some unaccustomed guise, though far more 
glorious, but with the cast-off tenement refitted and per
fected. For in that striking emblem, the last of a match, 
less zodiac, I read, that 'although after my skin worms 
destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall I see God; whom 
I shall see for myself, and mine eyes shall behold, and not 
Q/1/,0ther!' 

"Through that emblem I could recall the solemn scene, 
wherein, after earthly strength and wisdom fail, after a 
series of discouragements enough to sink the heart of man 
into profoundest despair, strength is found in the Star of 
Israel, the Lion of the Tribe of Judah, which shall prooau, 
and the body shall be raised. Here my sad heart found 
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hope. For, be our dust hidden, wherever circumstances 
may cast it, the eye of God shall mark its place, and one 
atom of it shall not be lost. 'In that symbol,'-pointing 
to Ol\e, elegantly painted, above us,-'in that symbol the 
expression is, life and immortality brought to light in the 
gospel;' and to this my heart, at that hour, was irresistibly 
attracted. Now I could raise my head from it.a drooping. 
I withdrew my hand from it.a position, and raising it to 
Heaven, while my left hand supported the Holy Book, 
fountain of all my hopes; my swelling heart gladly 
acknowledged this clear revelation. So, after imprinting 
a last kiss on the pallid lips of her, with whom I had 
spent so many happy years, I resigned her with cheerful
ness to the dead level of the grave, feeling assured that 
I should one day witness her resurrection. Since that 
period I have never bad one painful thought upon this 
subject." 

We make no question but what some who read this 
sketch, will count our Brother a Masonic enthusiast, and 
maybe draw unfavorable conclusions concerning his intel
lect. But this would be rank injustice. "Out of the 
abundance of the heart, the month speaketh." Those 
who have observed the votary of Mars to talk of battleef 
and martial arts and aims, and the sailor to speak of noth
ing so delightedly as the scenes of the sea, and the man 
of science of his discoveries, and the farmer of his grounds, 
should allow the same privilege to one whose heart is in 
the cause of Masonry. If not weakness nor egotism in 
those, it is not in this. 

There were only two tunes that John Callis delighted 
to hear, one, the Freema11on's March; the other, that fine 
air of Handel's, Unvail tliy Bosom. So it was with many 
of the minor matters of life, and he smilingly confessed 
to us that he had been made the victim of several amusing 
deceptions, owing to his lfasonic garb, that he would not 
put off. 

We need scarcely inform the reader, that it was his 
invariable practice to prefer Freemasons in all matters 
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of trade or employment, other things bciug equal. This 
course he thought vindicated itself to every enlightened · 
brother. In maJ.."ing purchases of goods, in employing 
an overseer, in taking passage on a steamboat, in selecting 
a public house, in ,oting for a candidate, in making dona
tions to distressed objects, in recommending applicant to 
the charity of others; in short, in the complicated machin
ery of human transactions, this principle prevailed with 
,John Callis, never to the exclusion of worthy non-masons, 
bnt to the preference of a brother when there was a choice. 
"Even church members," he argued, "made a practice 
of this; the discipline of the Methodist Church expressly 
enjoins it; strange then that the members of an affiliated 
society, should hesitate about it . No well-informed Mason 
need to doubt what is his duty in the matter." 

We retired to rest at his standard hour, nothing but 
urgent necessity being allowed to interfere with that, and 
in the morning resumed our journey, with a glow of pleas
ant satisfaction to find Fr eemasonriJ mad e easy in the life 
of this good man . The badge of a Mason had been worn 
by him for o many years that it had become the habit 
of nature . Whether kneeling before Goel, or standing 
ereet l>efore a gazing world, or stepping off upon the foot 
of duty, this man, freeborn to all that is noule, gave assur
ances at this latter end of his life, that he had kept invio
late the obligations which be took upon himself at the 
,·cry commencement of his career; and which, clearly, 
had not interfered with any duty he owed to God, his 
ncighbor, or himself. How appropriately was such as 
he, presented with the Lambskin, who so well understood 
the length and strength of the Cable Tow. 

lTpon onr departure, after a substantial breakfast, he 
mounted his old horse, his companion in many a benevo
lent ramble of former days, and as we arrived at a cool 
spring a few miles upon the road, we seated our elves in 
company, and took a farnwell conve1 ation. In reply to 
my question, what Ma onic duty be prized the highest , 
he answered, Honesty. That is illustrated to my mind by 
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our striking symbol, the Cable Tow. Ne\·cr to wrong a 
Mason, nor a Lodge, is equivalent to being honest to all 
men; for no person can be strictly honest to one, or to 
one set, or to one association, unless he has "the root of 
the matter" in himself. 1 et they told us in 182 , that all 
om· morality was wrapped up in this, to be honest to one 
another . One of them, a big fellow in their ranks he was 
too, came to my house expressly to conve-1't me! But I 
answered him by saying, that not to wrong a Lodge is not 
to violate its principles, and that is equivalent to obeying 
all the precepts of the Bible; so that I was glad to find we 
were agreed on our great Masonic principle, at any rate. 

"We are now, my dear brother, to part, probably to 
meet no more on earthly ground . Your journey of life 
is but just begun; my journey, in a higher sphere, is 
about to commence . You have walked to the east but a 
little while; my pathway has been over many a moun
tain and valley, and I begin to feel the bottom of the 
river, and it is good. A ne,\r glory will shortly be ush
ered in, and then I shall better understand the purpose 
for which I have lived so long . Before we part listen to 
an incident of my life, which will serve as a full answer 
to the inquiry you just made of me. .And should you, at 
any future time, stand at tlie turning of the scale, as I 
did, you will realize the benefits of this principle." 

CHAPTER IV . 
u Jt ,half be given unto you in that hour what ye shall sa)•." 

"IT happened," said brother Callis, "but a few months 
after I was raised to the Master's degree, that a serious and 
unexpected misfortune befe11 me in my pecuniary affairs. 
It would be of no interest to yon to be told its origin or 
the circumstances connected with it. It is enough that it 
was a serious affair and threatened to involve the loss, not 
only of all the property I possessed, but also that of sev
eral orphans which had been intrusted to my keeping by 
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order of court . For a while I made no mention of the 
matter, but looked cautiously about me for a door of 
escape. The public had no intimation of it; for, from 
motives of policy, I bad thought best to hold it back as 
long as possible. You know how a man will act under 
such circumstances. He will delay, and delay, and 
shuffle it on a little further, in hopes that some unex
pected good fortune will turn up, he knows not what. 
I actually caught myself dreaming, sometimes, that I 
should find a bag of silver, or a gold mine, or something 
of the sort, that would pay the whole debt in a jiffy I 
Yet the end of the year was drawing nigh, when the 
year's debts were all to be provided for; and several 
thousands would be demanded of me on New-Year's 
day, where I was only prepared with hundreds. 

"Miserable days and sleepless nights-what sufferings 
ye brought me I Why will these worms of the dust thus 
fret out their little life for such trivial matters 1 My be
loved wife endeavored in vain to win from me the secret 
of my uneasiness. For the first and last time in my life, 
I sealed my lips to the partner of my bosom; and the 
few hints ,vhich I incautiously threw out, so far from sat
isfying her mind, only rendered her more unhhappy
unhappy in a double sense; because she saw that I was 
so; again, because I seemed to think her unworthy of my 
confidence . Later experience in life has convinced me 
that it is both cruelty and weakness to conceal pecuniary 
difficulties in this way. The wife has a right to know 
what is impending; for who, more than she, needs time 
to brace up her mind against it1 And it is certainly an 
evidence of weakness to hide it from her; for it must 
come to her at last; and who so competent to break it 
gently to her mind as he whom fortune has involved in 
the same difficulty . Misfortune has no Masonic secrets 
in which woman may not share. But to return . 

"My neighbors readily saw that I was in some sort of 
distreBS; but, as no one dreamed of my pecuniary embar-
1'188ments-my property appearing ample, and my busi• 
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ness calculations having een heretofore made with gr at 
deliberation-it was put to the charge of ill health and 
pa ed off as such. There are monthe in which we live 
yea1·s. There are seasons when every hour is fraught 
with unea ines , and the mental strength, most needed on 
sµch occasions, is frittered away in vain schemes for 
release or forgetfulness. So it was with me. The month 
of October arrived-too near the close of the year for 
further procrastination-and I began to contemplate my 
approaching ruin with fearful distinctness. I commenced 
preparing a schedule of property, contemplating, on ew
Year's day, to place it in the hands of trustees for eqw
table distribution among my creditors. While thus en
gaged, a gentleman called upon me to a k my advice 
in pointing out and valuing some wild lands in the vicin
ity, which he wished to purchase. Glad at any oppor
tunity to cape from my disagreeable task, and my more 
disagreeable thoughts, I took my horse, and, after riding 
over the lands with him, I proposed a weeks excursion 
further out, proffering to show him more valuable, unoc
c·upied tracts than those he had seen. This offer he gladly 
,lccepted. His name was Walcott. He was a native of 
:Ma ~achusetts, and, as I afterward discovered, an enthu
siastic Mason. Ile was remarkably reserved in his man
ner. It was not till we became somewhat intimate that 
he imparted to me the following particular of hi life. 
When quite a young man, he was engaged in marriage to 
one with whom he had been acquainted from boyhood. 
The marriage-day was set. The partie were already 
upon tho e familiar terms comprehended in ew England 
hy the expression, 'ENGAG E D.' A sailing excursion upon 
ono of the lovely inland lakes of Ma sachusetts termi
nated in an accident which cost several of the party their 
liv ' , an<l among the rest, his betrothed. From that 
hour, ,Yalcott, who had not remitted his exertion to 
save her till she sank to the bottom, sen ele s, becam 
a moody, r ervecl man, not mi anthropic, but eccentric, 
particularly o in his attachments. .As an in u nc of 
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this, I have observed him in company with men for a 
whole day, not uttering a word, except briefly in the way 
of reply. At other times, he would single out some 
chain-carrier, and make him a subject for conversation. 
But to Masons, and upon the subject of Freemasonry, his 
heart was ever ready to open affectionately. He observed 
to me, there was no place, to a lonely man like him, which 
seemed like home, but the Lodge; there was no person 
who appeared like a brother, save a Mason. 

"Talking of the Order, its principles, progress and devel
opments, he would never weary, though night ran into 
day, while he expatiated. And when he found that I had 
but lately entered the Fraternity, and was eager to im
prove-although ignorant as a child-(for, to tell the truth, 
our Lodges, in those days, were very ignorant in every
thing save the ritual, and too much so in that)-he exerted 
himself to instruct me. It was from him that I learned 
the things which have been most valuable to me in my 
Masonic career . He had traveled much, and visited many 
foreign countries, with the view to investigate this single 
subject. He had seen the Order as well in its vigor of 
operations as where it languished in obscurity, or existed, 
as in some parts of Europe, under the ban of religious and 
civil persecution. From him, I first received the true 
exposition of that secret language of signs, or marks, 
much in vogue among foreign brothers, so erroneously laid 
down in Allyn's Exposition, and so foolishly ascribed to 
Aaron Burr! From him, also, I gained the true lectures, 
and learned to walk, understandingly, o\·er the Master's 
carpet. 

"1Vhen the object of our investigations was accomplish
ed, he accepted my invitation to remain another week with 
me, and gave me tokens, in all his actions, that he had 
formed a remarkable attachment for me. It was neces
sary for me to impart to you these facts concerning Mr. 
Walcott, that you might understand what follows. 

"When he was about to leave, he, to my great surprise, 
informed me that he had concluded to purchase the lands 
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\\'e bad been examining . tu the anwunt of some thirty 
tho11,-a1H1 dullars, aJHl wished me to ae:t as his agent, to 
gt>t the titl e-dcedB, and pay tl\·er the money. F pon my 
accepting the trust, he counted out the necessary funds 
into my hand, taking only my simple receipt, unattested 
hy witnesses, and departed, as Le said, for Mas sachusetts; 
first, howeve r, enjoining the strictest secresy as to the 
wh ole transaction. 

'· The very next day the painful intelligence reached me, 
that the boat on which lie had embarked had been burnt, 
and e,·e1·y passenger, twenty-two iu number, lost either iu 
the fire or ,rnter. I immediately hastened to the river , 
aud spent mally <lays ranging the banks n1ion both side , 
examining the sandbars and the 1-i\-er-bottom, and making 
e,·cry possi hie effort to disco,er his body. All was in 
vain. His trunk was found, and <leliYerc<l to me. It con
taiucd a fow articles of clothing, some :Masouic books, and 
the identical receipt I had exeeutcd for more than thirty 
tlwusam1 dollars. Everything conspired to eonvince me 
that lie was dead. I ad\"Crtised iu all the journals of the 
Yiciuity, and in sen~ral uf the eastern paper s, that his 
rclntin!s 111igLt come fi,nrnnl :111<l recci,·e his effocts; but 
there ,n1s 110 reply . I knew that he Lad 110 relative s 
except distant ones . J>ublie intere:,t soon declined, and 
then }fr. ·w alcott was furguttcn. 

·· In the meantirne, the hcginning of a new year arri,·ed. 
[ made an unexpceteJ arr:rngement, hy \l'hich my pay
rncnts "·ere pustpuned fh·c months longer; and this, tou, 
without exciting any suspicion, on the part of my credit
orF-, that all was nut right in my affair;:;. ·why I tlms pro
crnst inatc<1, I can nut, at this late day, explain; but tbis 
temporary halting-spell aYailerl me uothing. Tbe fatal 
fir~t of },fa_,-arrin :d. My creditors wcrn tu call early in 
th e evening. Tbe drama was tu be wonnd np, an<l no one 
yet had dreamed of the em barrassmcnts uf my position. 
I retire <! to my room to deliberate. Jlly Deed of Trust, 
which had lain so long uncxecuted, no\\- demanded atten
tion. I commenced turning over the papers in my port-
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folio, to find it. While doing so, my eyes fell upon a 
soiled and crnmpled slip of paper, t e 1·,:.ceipt from, Well 
t'ott's t1·u11k, the only existing wuchcr that I lia<l eve1 

recei\"ed his funds. Those funds ha<l not, of cour e been 
applied to the original purpose, nor had I said a word lL• 
any one about thei r being in my pos cs ion, for I was for· 
hidden by himself to do so. Yet, here they were, and 
more than enough to extricate me ti·om all my embarrass
ments, and to make me a free man again! Like lightnin,,.· 
the thought traversed my mind. My dear brother, may 
God spare you from such a moment! Ever, Oh! Gracious 
One, he merciful, and lead us not into temptation! It 
nearly o\·crcame me . I rushed to the door , and locke<l it, 
trembling in e,·ery limb; feeling, and doubtless looking, 
like a murderer, who is seeking to conceal his Yictim. 
Then I sat down, pale and exhau ted, and for a while my 
mind rncillated with inconceivable rapidity . Then I 
walked to and' fro violently; tore up the Draft of Trustee· 
ship; regretted the act the next moment; commcnce<l 
another; bowed down and prayed; my mental faculties 
in the greatest confusion. I will spare you a deta:l of all 
the absurdities I committed. 

"At last I came to a decision. Blush for me, if yon 
will, dear brother; I have ulus he<l for myself a thousand 
times, when I reflected upon it; I resolved to apyropriat, 
the acred depo&it, and to clear my elf from incumbranct 'S. 
I need not tell you all the arguments I maintained agaiirt 
my better nature; they will readily occur to ·ou. It wa:3 
no part of my intention, I solemnly avow it, to use tbi 
property as my own . On the contrary, I resoh·ecl to make 
my will immediately, so that the heirs, if any ever ap• 
pearcd, should be ab le, some day, to receive their right , 
'with u ury.' 

"As soon as my mind was made up, I became calm, 
though n weak as if I had passed through an attack of 
. ickness; and then I prepared to put my design into exe
cution. With this view I brought out the money from 
the iron chest, in which I had deposited it six months 
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before. I counted it out into the various sums that in a 
few hours would be demanded. This being done, I await. 
ed in solemn silence the coming of my creditors. 

"And here, now, is the triumph-the BUgge8tive tri 
um;ph of Freemasonry. The turning of the scale of my 
life now depended upon a grain of dust. All that I had 
ever done; all that was laid out for me in the future, by 
the Divine Designer; the happiness of my family; my 
own usefulness in society; all, all was placed where a 
bt·eath could displace it. 

"For as I leaned back in my seat, and closed my eyes, 
the thought occurred to me in a phrase of fire, I ·was 
pu¾cd w deal, lumesay by my Brother Hasen! It 
electrified me! I sprang from my seat in horror! Where 
was I 1 What had I done 1 Was it too late 1 Could the 
mischief be recalled?-The very last lecture that Walcott 
had given me, the parting words, prophetic as they now 
appeared to my mind, related to this subject, Honesty, 
the grand Oabk Tew of the fraternity. Could he have 
been aware of my embarrassments, and placed this sum 
in my hands to prove me 1 Alas! how had the fine gold 
become dimmed 1 How had I fallen 1 How should I 
ever dare again to look an honest man in the face 1-Bnt, 
it was not yet too late I The die was not cast; for Free
masonry herself, fair vision, had hovered over me, and 
dropped this good thought, in due season, to save me-' deal 
honestly by thy Brother!' I seemed to hear those parting 
words in which he recapitulated, in his most beautiful 
and impressive style, all the bearings of this great subject. 

"It was enough. I was saved. All my good powers, 
only dormant, not dead, were awakened into action. The 
combination of selfishness and policy that bad so well 
nigh overcome me, was overcome; and I stood once more 
in the might of manhood and :Masonry, determined f.() let 
God rule my affairs, and to do what was right. From 
that moment my mind was irrevocably fixed. My first 
action was, of course, to restore the money to the chest. 
Then I drew a second draft of the Deed of Trust, executed 
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it before witnesses, and sent it to town to be recorded. 
Now, it was time that my long silence to my dear wife, 
should be broken, and I informed her, but with great 
mental trepidation, of all that had been done, and how 
we must leave our happy home to begin the world anew. 
Vain fears ! She received the tidings without a sigh; 
she only chided me for my unkindness in keeping her so 
long in ignorance, and kissed away my doubts . Then, 
with a smile that an angel might covet, she declared we 
were yet rich, very rich, for we had one another's love! 
and hand in hand we would go, as our first parents did, 
and all would be well with us. I cannot recollect any 
more, except that I wept like a child, while she thus 
played the man over my weakness. 

"So the day passed on while we waited for the credi
tors, who were hourly expected. But now, I pray yon, 
mark the providence of God I Some delay, in the falling 
in of a bridge, hindered their coming until the next morn
ing. And then, before those dreaded guests arrive<l, 
there came one, who, of all the living or dead, was least 
looked for, even .Archibold Walcott himself-the lost one 
found! 

After our ustonishment, not unmixed with awe, wae 
over, he informed us that he had been almost miracu 
lously preserved, in the burning of the boat, by lashing 
himself to a box, and floating for a long distance dowu 
the river. Upon landing, and finding that the receipt I 
had given him, was lost in his trunk, he concluded, in 
one of his fits of waywardness, to make trial of my 
Masonic integrity, by leaving me free to act as I would 
with his money. He had returned .to the ,·icinity of my 
residence, but kept himself concealed from me, and now, 
being fully satisfied, he had come back to claim the deposit. 

"With what a gush of pleasurable emotions I restored 
it to his hands, none can tell. But imagine my surprise 
when he said that he had become cognizant of my pecu
niary embarrassments, and that it was now his request 
that I should borrow of him the aum of thirty thousand 
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dollars, on an annual interest, for ten years, an<l apJJly 
a sufficiency of it to clear myself of embarrassments! 
Furthermore, as this was a small part of his means, he 
should ask me to carry out his original plan of land pur
ehases, for which he would place other funds in my 
hands. .And, to crown the whole, he added, that, as 
henceforward he should consider my interest his, I was at 
liberty to draw upon him in all my business operations~ 
nnd that my drafts should be duly honored. 

"Henceforward my way of life was smooth. God 
smiled upon me in all my turnings, my goings out, and 
my comings in . Long ere the ten years expired I had 
cleared ~yself of embarrassment, and was again well to 
do in the world, with experience to warn me, wit.h ready 
finger, against a11 rash speculations. 

"My benefactor die<l in my arms, leaving lllt, a legacy . 
The world, that had forgotten my narrow escape trom 
ruin, gave me credit-far too much credit-for the pos
session of every virtue; and you have seen how Masonic 
theory, aided by Masonic p1·actice, has crowned my life 
with blessings. 

"And now, dear and friendly brother, farewell! May 
the blessings of the Supreme Grand Master crown your 
lifo with goodness, length of days, and a comfortable 
departnre to the region of light! Remember that God 
rules; that his laws, though rigid, are just; that these 
laws, ns so many parts of the spiritual temple which we 
arc erecting to his honor, are laid down upon the Trestle
Board of his revealed will; that there is a woe pro
nounced, in this world and in the next, against those who 
,·iolate them; that honesty, the best policy, even to the 
Cownn, is to the Freemason a principle, never to be 
broken, nor to be slighted, nor to be forgotten. Fare
well ; and if, in the change of time, strong temptations 
should ever beset yonr path, let my experience weigh 
upon your recollection, and, believe me, that all I am, and 
have, and expect to be in this world, is the reeult, under 
God, of one :Masonic thought at tM turni,ng of tAe ,cau !" 
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THE BROKEN TESSERA. 

A~ ANECDOTE OF THE REVOLUTION . 

"Two are lletter than one; becao•• they have a eood rewud for their labor." 

WHEN Philadelphia was about to be evacuated by the 
British army, under Sir Henry Clinton, June 18, 1778, 
there was a merchant, one Hubbard Simpson, largely en
gaged in the sale of English goods, who had become 
highly obnoxious to the American residents, for sup
plying the British commander with mercantile facilities 
and with information, that had been used to 'the detri 
ment of the American army . 

Thie man was in high repute with Sir Henry and his 
immediate predecessor, Lord Howe. From the former 
he now received a notification in time to enable him to 
sell his goods and depart under the protection of the 
British army. 

It was not possible, however, to dispose of so large a 
stock at short notice. To sell upon a credit was impracti
cable, so far as any of the American merchants were con
cerned, and as for those in the tory interests, they were 
not to be trusted. To make a cash sale, in the present 
state of the funds, was impossible . Thus Mr. Simpson 
revolved the matter in his mind till the very day pre
ceding the evacuation . A final notice from Sir Henry 
found him undecided, sitting in his crowded warehouse, 
soon to be devoted to spoliation and fire by the incensed 
Americans. 

Now, this man was a member of the Masonic frater
nity . Before the breaking out of strife, he had held a 
distinguished place in the provincial Lodges. Although 
his understallding of right and wrong, in the present war, 
differed from that of the majority of his countrymen, yet 
the most zealous patriot could not accuse him of inconsis
tency or turpitude. What he had professed to be from 
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youth-a warm loyalist-he still maint.ained; and this 
had led him to adopt the unpopular side in the revolu
tionary strnggle, and to follow the British army, even at 
the expense of a large part of his property. 

As things now stood, ho was likely to lose more. Al
ready he had begun to contemplate the idea of throwing 
open the doors and departing, when a rap was heard 
without, and, in answer to his invitation, an old friend, 
Mr. Jonas Lee, entered, and asked for a conference. 

This gentleman, come at so critical a moment, was a 
person of note in the city-one who had suffered more 
than most others for his attachment to liberty-and a 
r.ealous Mason. 

For three years and upv.ard no intercourse had been 
held between the pair, once fraternally intimate; they 
had only acknowledged each other's acquaintance by a 
nod of recognition when they met in the streets. 

The object of the present call was stated in a few 
words. 

'My old friend and brother, I have heard of your ap
proaching danger, and am come to offer you a service. 
W c base taken oppo ito sides in politics; but you ham 
sustained your choice, like myself, at great sacrifice ; 
and, while I can but regret that you nre arrayed again t 
our common country, I yet re pect yonr honesty of pur
pose. Masonry knows no principle but duty, and this i 
your hour of depr ion; therefore am I come. My in
fluence is now in the ascendant, and I hereby offer it to 
you iu urotherly truth. For old time's sake, I will take 
charge of you1· property, otherwise the spoil of oru· sol
diers, before to-morrow morning, sell it for yon at the beat 
time aucl advantage, aud hold the proceeds subject to 
your order." 

The grateful merchant was profuse with his thank . 
' Xone of that, brother Simpon. My ow11 heart i a 

1,utlicieut reward. You can say all that when we meet 
again. Time pre, c . You are in immediate and great 
danger." 
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A clear sale was forthwith made of the whole property, 
amounting to more than fifty thousand dollars. No docu
mentary evidences relative to the debt were retained by 
Mr. Simpson. Prudence pointed out this, as the only 
course, that promised a successful result. 

At parting, while yet the boat was waiting at the pier, 
and the drums of the American advanced-guard were 
sounding in the suburbs of the city, Mr. Simpson took a 
gold piece from his purse, broke it in two parts, and hand
ing one to his noble-hearted friend, observed: "You and 
I used to debate the purpose of the ancient teaaera; now 
we will make it a practical question. Whoever presents 
you with this fragment of gold, to him I authorize you to 
render up whatever in your hands belongs to me. Fare 
w~ll." 

Years rolled by, and Jonas Lee heard no more of his 
old friend. With great difficulty, and by the aid of pow
erful friends at Head Quarters, he had succeeded in dis
posing of the property without much loss ; and by a judi
cious use of the money, he had become rich . Old age 
then crept upon him. His daily walks about the city 
began to be shortened. The almond-tree flourished. The 
grasshopper began to be a burden. From year to year, 
he drew nearer to his own mansion, and finally confined 
himself within his retired apartment, to wait for the Snm-
11,oner of all flesh. 

One day, as he was reclining in the listlessness of old 
a~~, with but the Word of God, and the person of his 
;:,,od wife, for companionship, and the voices of hie grand-
1·hildren ringing from the next room, in happy harmony, 
he was accosted by a beggarly-looking young man, who 
prayed a gift of money, "for a poor shipwrecked for
eigner, who had lost his all, and barely escaped with life 
itself." 

Jonas Lee was not a person to refase such a demand. 
He made him a bountiful gift of money, clothes, and kind 
words. But when the foreigner was about to depart, he 
walked up to Mr. Lee's couch, and pressing his hand with 

16 
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thankfulness, he dropped into it a worn and ragged piece 
of metal, and asked him if he would accept that piece of 
gold as a token of' a poor beggar's gratitudei 

There was something peculiar in the foreigner's tone, 
which led Mr. Lee to draw out his spectacles and examine 
the offering intently. What was the surprise of his wife 
to see him rise from his chair, draw a similar fragment 
from his bosom, where it had been suspended by a ribbon 
for a long time, and applying the pieces together, to hear 
him triumphantly declare: "They fit, they fit! the broken 
IMaera is complete I the union is perfect! thank God, 
thank God, my brother is yet alive I" 

The foreigner turned out to be the youngest son of Mr. 
Simpson, who had been shipwrecked, as he stated, to the 
great hazard of his life. Preserving the golden fragment, 
he had landed at Philadelphia, ragged and poor, charged 
by his father with a message to Mr. Lee. Why the 
former had so long delayed his claim, does not appear. 
The history informs us, however, that he had followed the 
British army through the remainder of the war; amassed 
a large fortune, by some successful government contracts; 
gone to England; embarked in extensive speculations 
there; and finally, retiring from business immensely 
wealthy, was made a baronet, for his loyal services. 

His son was received with open arms, and introduced 
into the first circles of Philadelphia. Report, concerning 
the Masonic part of the transaction, became public, and 
gave a new impetus to the Order. 

But, when a full account of his stewardship was pre
pared by Mr. Lee, and the property, both principal and 
interest, tendered to the young man, the proffer was met 
by a letter from Sir Hubbard Simpson, just received, in 
which he declined receiving a shilling of it, and presented 
it, ,with his warmest regards, to his old friend and brother, 
Jonas Lee. 
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·• ALL HAIL TO THE .MORNING." 

"Mu lnlowoth DOl bit lime." Eoelea. ix, 'Ill. 

THE dying man lay in his last dream. For several days 
his mind had wandered-for Judge Leverett was very old, 
and he had seen much trouble, through the latter half of 
his life. Therefore, in the chambers of his imagery, there 
was not anything that was now passing around him, nor 
anything with which the present generation had to do. 
The very hired nurse, whose unconcerned face looked 
down upon him, to mark the present change, felt as much 
sympathy for him and his sorrows, as he felt for anything 
that now lived upon earth. 

Judge Leverett had seen two families grow up by his 
side, weave themselves as threads in the warp of his exist
ence, and then, member by member, fall away in death. 
No child out of nine; no grandchild out of two-score, was 
lea to pen an epitaph for his tombstone. Not that he was 
forsaken in the world. Heirs he had for his vast estate-
greedy expectants-the room below was full of them
and friends, too, as the world goes; but one true one, on 
whom his soul could rely in this perilous hour of his fate, 
there was not one this side the boundary, Jordan I 

For several days past, the lower apartments had been 
thus occupied; and fancy might have likened the com
pany waiting there, for death to fling the estate into their 
hands, to a band of wolves, encircling the noble bison, 
bullet-struck, and staggering to his final fall. The hard
featured nurse had watched over him; the undertaker and 
the sexton had waited anxiously for a summons to prepare 
him for the grave. But now, it was plain, there would 
be no longer delay. Private messengers were dispatched, 
as by agreement, to all whose interests demanded their 
presence in the hour of his decease; for there was that in 
his eye, and on his face, that spoke of a speedy dissolution. 

It was night. The residence of the invalid was in the 
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suburbs of a considerable town in Virginia, nigh to a 
three-story bnilding used by various associations for a 
place of meeting. The window of one of the larger rooms 
looked directly down upon the sick man's chamber; and 
to-night, this warm, sultry night of his death, the sash was 
raised, and through the thick curtain, painted with mystic 
emblems, a flood of light broke, that told of a brilliant 
source within. 

The nurse had raised the invalid's head, that he might 
draw his remaining breath more easily; for now the room 
was filled with the heirs-at-law, and it behooved the woman 
to make a display of her attentions, in view of the ex
pected reward. Greedy looks, and whispers aside, rela
tive to the heavy safe, and the mahogany secretary in the 
room, passed from man to man. 

The position in which Judge Leverett was reclining, 
gave him a distinct view of the painted curtain in the 
large bow-window above him. Something there waa about 
it, or beyond it, that seemed to draw his attention. Was 
it that the nearn888 of death had sharpened his faculties_ 
of sight or hearing 'i Who shall know¥ 

But now, as his languid eye partially lightened, and his 
face expressed this last gleam of interest, there came out 
from that open bow-window, as if from a door in heaven, 
the full-voiced anthem of a Mason-lodge. And, as the 
floods of melody were backed up and sustained by judi
cious harmony, every person present could distinctly hear 
these words :-

" All hail &o the moming t.llat bida ua rejoice; 
TAe ,-,,.•, cor,tpldt,d, lit\ high eTf111 Tolce; 
The capstone is finished; our labor is o'er; 
The aound of the g&Tel ahall hail ua no more. 
To the power Almighty, who ever hu guided, 
The t.ribes or old Iarael, exalting their fame. 
To Him who hu governed our hearts undil'ided, 
Let'■ aend forth our volcea, to praise hia great name." 

What the effect of this beautiful stanza may have been 
upon the avaricious crew thus assembled, would be diffi
cult to conjecture ; but upon the veteran himself, it was 
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electrifying. Without any aid; without any apparent 
effort, he raised first his head, then his whole form, from 
the arms of the nurse. He sat upright. His thin hands 
waved to and fro through the air, as if to mark the 
rhythm of the song. His face glowed with eagerness. 
His eyes were strained intensely upward. There was a 
trembling upon his lips, as though he would once more 
sing the song of his earlier days. Like Bunyan, at the 
close of his unmatched allegory, he seemed to say, by his 
expressive gaze-" which, when I had seen, I wished my
self amongst them." 

It was not long. Nature was too heavily overtaxed, 
and presently his nerves were as suddenly unstrung, never 
to be braced again. But three words passed his lips
" the temple's completed!" that was all. As the words 
nf the last stanza, ' Almighty Jehovah I descend now-" 
came slowly and solemnly downward to his ears, bis spirit 
passed to the land where all types are fulfilled; all mys
teries made clear; all work finally approved or rejecte<l. 
It was but a dying scene; the close of a man long demit
ted from the Order, whose latter days had been spent in 
accumulating the tens oi thousands, over which the heirs 
should now growl, and hate each other. But it bears tes
timony to that deeply-rooted, almost ineradicable impres
sfon, made by the ceremonies oi Masonry, upon the min<ls 
,,f her votaries. 

THE THREE BUDS OF THE SWEET BRIER. 
A TALE OF THE DYDliG GIRL, 

[NOTE BY TB Atm10L-Thia touching ineideat .... receiYed from the lips of 
1111 accompliahed Englisla lady, henelf the partner of a dlawiguiahed Muon, who 
distinctly recollects, in her childhood, aeeing the gentleman referred to in the 
,ketch.] 

"FoRoET you, dearest!" and the pathos of the strong 
man's voice was like that oi a tender mother, as ebe 
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hushes the moaning of her sick infant to silence; "forget 
you!"-

" Nay, my father, I know that my place in your heart 
is secure, while that heart remains above the sod, so soon 
to cover mine . Desolate you will surely be, until we meet 
again in the garden of delight. Full well, dear father, I 
know how our souls have been joined, and thine will be ago
nized by our separation. Yet, I fear the influence of time 
upon your memory; although I rejoice that it may assuage 
your grief. I dread the intervention of other thoughts. 
As years roll away, my image will lose its brightness upon 
your memory, and when our re-union comes, as come it 
surely will; and we stand together once more, safe through 
the Redeemer's love, you will not recognize me, father, as 
you behold me now I" 

"Be not troubled, oh, my daughter, with such thoughts . 
Calm this dangerous agitation . The fever is consuming 
you, and you need rest. With this fond kies, let me com
mend you to sleep;" and he pressed his lips to her cheek 
with a look of such intense love, that it would have been 
pain to behold it. 

"No more, my father, leave me no more until you tum 
from the mound that on to-morrow will be heaped above 
me. It is my hour, and I bid you stay. I see them wait
ing and beckoning, and they cannot be restrained . A 
moment longer, bright ones, and I come! Father, remem
berest thou the hour when my mother departed from 
amongst us, and severed the three-fold cord? Then you 
said you could never forget her. Remembereet thou the 
gleam that flashed over her face; the beaming love in her 
eye! Feelest thou yet the last pressure of her faded hand ! 
Nay, father, but six years have gone, and yet her features 
are faded from your memory I SM rememlJereth you, for 
she is in a world where change has no influence; but 
already have her lineaments, beautiful in death, vanished 
from your recollection ; and she abideth with you only as 
a formless spirit, the resident of an unknown land. Fa
ther, is it not soi" 
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The desolate man hid his face upon the bedside, and 
groaned in exquisite anguish. 

"And now, dear father, your Helen is called away, 
overborne by one whom she cannot resist. Would that 
the message had em braced us twain I that together we 
might ha,·e walked the valley of the shadow of death! 
But I must tread the way alone; and, oh I my father, 
knowing this, and feeling, in my heart of hearts, that we 
shall meet again, I slumbered not through the silent hours 
of the past night, considering how best I might impress 
my image, ae you now behold it, upon your memory. 
Father, weep not; but hear me. Incline to your beloved 
once more, and hear me." 

The father obeyed her wishes, and, bending over her, 
gazed upon the radiant face which gleamed with feverish 
animation, and set himself carefully to attend the words 
which were eo evidently to be her last. 

Helen Broomsgrove was the only child of an intellect
ual, highly-educated, but early-stricken mother. Being 
confined, for several years, to her apartments, by the dis
ease that prematurely snatched her from life, that mother 
had devoted herself with a most affecting attachment to 
the education of her daughter, and with marked success. 
Helen grew up, before the eyes of her fond parents, beau
tiful in mind as in features and form. Her body, ma
tured amidst the bracing breezes of a hilly region, seemed 
to defy the insidious monster that so cruelly preyed upon 
her mother's life. Her tongue, restrained by no artificial 
usages, caroled, like any glen-bird, the rich airs in which 
the refined taste of her parents instructed her. Light and 
swift of foot, it was no ordinary vision to see the fair girl 
brushing away the early dews, herself the sweetest bud 
of the morning. Her passion for flowers was touching to 
see. Whether the ordinary forms of pasture and wood
land, or the rarer gems of the cliff.side, or the obedient 
train-bands of the garden, Helen cherished them with an 
affection as large as it was pure and fervent. Distant 
collectors had acknowledged her severe judgment in the 
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11.ITangement of botanical species; neigh boring horticul 
turists bowed deferentially to her skill in all garden lore; 
and the getters-up of fairs looked for nothing fairer than 
the bouquets furnished by her kindness and arranged by 
her taste. As she drew nearer to womanhood, all her 
love for nature and art seemed to concentrate in this, till 
botany became her passion, and she might be said to live 
amidst flowers. Thus passed the years till her nineteenth 
birthday, when we find her stricken by a lurking fever
shaft in her own spring month, and about to surrender 
her spirit to the guidance of stern death. 

And now her father drew his ear closely to her face, 
that he might catch the faintest notes of that expiring 
music, and thus the dying girl addressed him: 

" Bid Ella bring me, from my earliest rose-plat, thr«J 
y<nvng bwk of the roae-brier. These shall be tablets , my 
father, on which I will stamp my image, and time shall 
not bedim it. In the years gone by, in the long; happy 
winter evenings, when we three lived and loved together, 
I have often reclined upon your knee, dearest father, and 
heard you speak of the Mystic Brothers. You said that 
a Freemason never died, never faded, never was for
gotten. You said that his virtues, green as the acacia, 
were engraved upon the memory of his brethren, and 
endured as the uncrumbling granite. You spoke of the 
wonderful facility afforded them by signals and true words 
to communicate their mutual sorrows or joys. I know 
that my sex debars me from your circle, and leaves for 
me no niche in your sacred temple; but, though I do not 
expect that my form will be followed to the grave by a 
band of brothers, yet I feel free to invoke the skill which 
devised so perfect a system . Father, I determined last 
night that the three buds of the 8'Weet.Jmer should hence
forth be consecrated to the memory of the early dead; 
that on each petal of these half-opened objects you should 
behold , as though hovering like a shade, the features of 
your departed Helen; that in the graceful curve made 
by these stems with the parent stock should be found the 
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sign of tliis degree, and that, so abiding amidst nature's 
fairest works, I shall never fade from your memory. In 
this symbol the parent shall behold the child; the heart
broken lover, inhaling the fragrance of these wild buds, 
shall be reminded of the undying virtues of her whom he 
loved; and the words which I will whisper in your ear
words suggestive of heavenly contemplations-shall be 
the password8 of this degree." 

The parent drew still closer; for now her face grew 
ghastly pale, and her voice was tremulously low. 

" I must hasten, dear father; for they grow impatient 
for my coming I To you I leose it, that my dream shall 
prove no vain fantasy; for I feel that you comprehend 
my wishes, and that the charge will be accepted. In 
those beautiful lessons with which, as a Freemason's 
daughter, you have intrusted me, I found that woman 
has a part to bear in aid of yom sacred Order, and I 
would, dear father, that my dying wishes may be fruitful 
in your hands to produce such results. I am going to the 
land where hearts shall be read and desires known. Then 
let my last wishes be fulfilled. Make it your duty-I 
know it will prove a pleasure-to impart it to those of my 
sex who are worthy; and if, among yom brethren, yon 
find any who would like to be instructed in it, refuse 
them not the privilege. Let it,s 8Y'7'WOl be three young 
buil8 of s-weefr.brie:r; it,s recipient8, worthy wives and 
<1,a;ughters of skillful craftsmen ; its corl8ecration, the 
memoMJ of tlw early dead; il8 lessons of instruction, 
memory undimmed and faith unsltaken. ' 

Her voice was silent for a moment, but swelled again 
to a gentle whisper: 

"Let this be the sign whereby they shall hail each 
other, to consider the lessons my emblem teachetb, and 
let these words be the passwords to the degree, till, amid 
unfading flowers of Eden, they and I shall exchange con
gratulations and part no more forever." 

So passed away the queen of floral lore, ancl over her 
grave the traveler may see a marble monument, spotlcs 
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as her own vure heart, on which no empty words dare 
mock at human grief. The single name, "Helen," will 
guide you to it, 1:-hould you ever walk in that retired 
church-yard of distant England. · 

Beneath her name is sculptured an emblem-since well 
known to fame--tM three buds of tM IJUJeeUrier; !lnd 
they rest at the foot of a Christian cross. 

Her father lived but a few years after her departure. 
His was not a nature to walk life's rugged ways alone. 
He yearned for a congenial spirit, but found it not any
where on earth. He listened for voices that were nowhere 
stirring this lower air, and then, like one early reclining 
his head upon a welcomed pillow, he gladly sunk to rest; 
and the clods of the valley were sweet unto him. The 
few years allotted him were spent in obeying the dying 
bequest of his gifted daughter; for he devoted himself, 
with a touching earnestness, to disseminating a knowl
edge of the degree she had founded. 

Wherever a fond heart bled at the vanishing of some 
lo,·ed form; wherever a wail of woe arose from the bed
side of the true; wherever a knee was drooping by the 
grave of the early stricken; there was to be seen that sad 
mourner, with his tale of one, the loveliest of her sex, 
early smitten, who went out from her flowers, herself the 
fairest, and lay down upon a pillow of sickness, and, with 
Yoice and understanding snatched for a moment from 
impatient death, taught the living to read the best lesson 
ever breathed from a fragrant bud. And sighs were 
restrained and tears dried at his tale; for all acknowl
edged that his grief exceeded theirs. But when, to the 
deserving, he revealed the beautiful system conceived by 
his daughter, and explained the emblem which she bad 
adopted to characterize the degree, when he taught them 
the holy lesson, not of this world, which lay at the foun
dation of the plan, it was as the voice of comfort and 
hope that they received it, and parents beheld the linea
ments of their daughters and lovers of their beloved, 
dead to all else, in the opening petals of the sweet-brier. 

I I 
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Now, by the side of his departed Helen, slumbers the 
weary father, refreshed long ago in heavenly streams. 
Above him bends shelteringly the rose-tree of his daugh
ter's choice. Season after season it has shaken off the 
snows of winter, clothed itself in greenness, and adorned 
its bending boughs with unmatched buds. It meets and 
entwines with a sister tree, a few years its senior, that 
springs from near the headstone of Helen's grave. They 
tell to all visitors the solemn tale which we have related. 
They send. their mutual fragrance far and wide, and the 
bir~ have no place of resort so lovely as this. They 
bend beneath the passing breeze; they bow submissively 
to the gale. The winter drifts may bend them, and the 
summer rains overweigh them with their profusion; but 
never do they falsify their trust; for, beneath breeze 01· 

gale, summer rain or winter snow, as they overshadow 
those twin graves, they are ever observed to give tl1c 
hawing 8t'.gn of {he Order of the Sweet-B,-,ier. 

Among the female relatives, the sisters, wives, an<l 
daughters of Freemasons, are many ingenious systems 
calculated to interest and instruct the mind. They bind 
together those who remember the obligations connected 
with them; and they place the worthy recipients in more 
intimate relationship to the Mystic Band. But none 
amongst them all carry with them a /ra~ance from the 
dead, nature's most ~aceful line, and an aUusimi to the 
li:ighest truths, like the one we have described. 

We knew a woman, fair and virtuous as Helen, stricken 
down, like her, in early prime, who remembered the sweet
lnier upon her death-bed, and was refreshed by the recol
lection. 

As we returned home, after attending the procession 
that horo her to her long rest, we sketched the following 
lines, and named them, 

THE DIRGE OF THE FREEMASON'S DAUGHTER.• 

The green-waving willow mourns over thy tomb, 
Bewailing the maiden who plUNd in her bloom; 

o Alli, WAof llmy-lia ..lfioM. 111.uolllC Lnr011, No. 11. B7 the Audaor. 
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And soft. dews of heaven bathe lightly the bed 
Where the fairest and dearest lies low with the dead. 

Though fond hearts are breaking no passion Crom thee; 
Through sorrow'11 wild burden thine, lost one, is free; 
But where is the smile that woke riches of light? 
It has faded-ah! faded-and dark iB the night! 

We miss thee; !or nothing is left. us so fair; 
We mi88 thee; this earth bas no spirit so rare; 
We miss thee; we pine for the eye and the tongue
For the eye that was summer, the voice that was song. 

The voice of thy parting swells round us again ; 
The acacia's bright story adds joy to the strain; 
For emblems, though sad, twine with Faith, Hope, and Love; 
With the pure in God's favor we'll meet thee above. 

THE SHORTER CATECHISM OF MASONRY. 

LESSON FIRST. 

Qt:KSTION 1. What is Masonryi 
AnBWer. :Masonry is the art of building up; the science 

of labor; the medium of human progress and improv~ 
ment. 

Q. 2. Into how many parts is Masonry divided 1 
A. :Masonry is divided into two parts-Operative a11d 

SpecuJat,i-ve. 
Q. 3. What is Operative Masonryl 
A . Operative Masonry is the art of erecting and adorn

ing all structures for sheltering the body, for worshiping 
God, and for commemorating important human actions. 
It likewise comprehends the whole range of manual labor 
and the whole subject of mechanical progress. 

Q. 4. What is Speculative Masonry l 
A. Speculative Masonry is the art of building, adorn

ing, and improving the soul and mind. It comprehends 
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the whole range of ethics, as displayed in the light of 
nature, the decalogue, and by all inspired men, in all 
ages. 

Q. 5. What was the origin of operative Masonry among 
meni 

.A. Operative Masonry among men originated in the 
necessity for the :first sheltering-wall that Adam reared 
when from Eden's rosy bowers driven; or, as food is de
manded before shelter, it dates from the first hour's search 
for sustenance to the body. 

Q. 6. What was the origin of speculative Masonry ' 
among meni 

.A. Speculative Masonry among men, originated in the 
first throe of mortal sorrow for sin; in the first vow of re
pentance; in the first prayer for divine forgiveness and aid. 

Q. 7. What are the earliest records concerning opera
tive Masonry among men1 

A. The earliest records concerning operative Masonry 
among men, are these: Adam tilled the ground from 
whence he was taken; Cain was a tiller of the ground ; 
he likewise builded a city; Jubal made tents; Jubal 
manufactured instruments of music; Tubal-Cain was a 
master of artificers in brass and iron; Noah made an ark 
of gopher wood, divided into many compartments, the 
whole being three hundred cubits long, fifty cubits wide, 
and thirty cubits high; Ashur builded the cities of Nine
veh, Rehoboth, and Ca.lab, together with the great city, 
Resen; the united descendants of Noah commenced to 
build a city, and a tower whose top should reach heaven, 
afterward entitled Babel. 

Q. 8. What are the earliest records concerning specu
lative Masonry among men? 

A. The earliest records concerning speculative Ma
i;onry among men, are these :-Cain and Abel brought 
offerings unto the Lord; after the birth of Enos, men 
began to call tbemsel ves by the name of the Lord ; Enoch 
walked with God ; Noah found grace in the sight of the 
Lord; be likewise built an altar to the Lord. 
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Q. 9. What fundamental idea lies at the root of all 
:Masonry 1 whether opernti\·e or speculativeY 

A. The fundamental idea that lies at the root of all 
Mason, is the idea of uzbor. 

Q. 10. What is the leading object of all associations 
among men? 

A. The leading object of all associations among men~ 
is, by combining human effort.a, to effect more, and more 
easily, than by single hands. 

Q. 11. Into what divisions may all human associations 
be arranged 1 

A. All human associations may be arranged into two 
divisions, mmal and immm-al; those formed for good 
purposes, and those formed for evil purposes. 

Q. 12. What is the groundwork of all moral associa
tions among men ¥ 

A. The groundwork of all moral associatiom; among 
men, is the glory of God and the increase of human hap• 
piness, according to the revealed will of God. These 
principles comprehend the release of mankind from men
tal and physical bondage, and the dissemination of intel
lectual and religious knowledge; and this is the hasis of 
the pure Freemasonry. 

Q. 13. What is the groundwork of all immoral 3880Cia
tions among men~ 

A. The groundwork of all immoral associations among 
men, is fraud both upon the right.s of. man and of God, 
displayed in their selfishness, ignorance, violence, and 
irreligion. This is the basis of the spurious Freemasonry, 
both of ancient and modern times. 

LESSON SECOND. 

Q. 1. Whence arises the opposition, ancient and mc>
dern, to speculative Masonry1 

A. The opposition, ancient and modern, to speculative 
:Masonry, arises mainly from the instinct which is in cor
rnpt humanity to oppose it.self to all good, and from a 
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nati\'e indolence to spiritual improvement, which partakes 
of obstinacy. 

Q. 2. How does opposition to Masonry exhibit itscln 
.A. Opposition to Masonry exhibits itself in three }'l'O· 

minent heads :-lst, in ignorance; 2d, in thoughtlessness; 
3d, in malice prepense. 

Q. 3. Wherein does ignorance prove itself a foe to Ma
sonry? 

A. Ignorance proves itself a foe to Masonry in mani
fold particulars, of which a few only are here subjoined: 
1, in confounding it with other associations, that have 
nothing but sccrcsy, or some of the minor virtues, in com
mon with it; 2, in judging its fruits without an under
standing of its springs of action; thus bringing to bear 
upon it only the conclusions of man's erring judgmcnt. 

Q. 4. Wherein consist the chief evils of confounding 
Masonry with other secret associations 1 

A. The chief evils of confounding Masonry with other 
secret associations, consist in-1, the measure of all other 
secret associations is human, while that of Masonry is 
divine; 2, the aims of other secret associations are essen
tially economic, industrial, social, and, at the best, chari
table, ,vhile those of Masonry snperadd moral, and, as 
many fondly deem, spiritual; 3, the binding tie of other 
secret associations is durable only at the option of the 
wearer, while that of Masonry is indissoluble, save at the 
option of the binder; 4, other !Secret associations, in gen
eral, receive to their membership individuals whom re
straint.a may amend, while Masonry receives none, know
ingly, sa,·e the good, and receiving only such, makes nn 
provision for their exit. 

Q. 5. Wherein does ignorance work its greatest evil to 
Masonry? 

A. Ignorance works it.a greatest evil to Masonry in this: 
1, as none bnt a Mason can know the moving power of 
Masonic actions, or the weight of influence that the moral 
and spiritual teachings of Masonry should exercise upon 
the minds of the craft, so the judgment of ignorance must 
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greatly exaggerate or depreciate the force and importance 
of Masonry: if the former, it elevates Masonry as high as 
religion; if the latter, it depresses it as low as morality. 

Q. 6. May not the system of Masonry be judged of by 
its manifest fruits 1 

A. Masonry, as a system, may be judged by its mani
fest fruits, with this understanding, that in the prominent 
results none but God, and the enlightened, have knowledge 
to trace the fruits to their legitimate source; for the 
motive-wheel of Masonry is concealed beneath the visible 
machinery. 

Q. 7. What assurances has the world that Masonry is 
not subversive of social and national interests i 

.A.. The world has these general assurances concerning 
Masonry: 1, its published code; 2, the declarations of its 
members that its published code is in nothing contradicted 
by its secret teachings and works; 3, the character of its 
membership; 4, the character of its pious founder; 5, 
its vast age, and the marvelous tenacity with which it 
retains its hold upon the affections of the wise and good. 

LESSON THIRD. 

Q. 1. By whom was Masonry organized in its present 
form? 

A. Masonry was organized in its present form (the 
union of operative machinery with specu]ative ends), b~· 
SoJomon, King of Israel. 

Q. 2. What advantages had Solomon, King of Israel, 
for this undertaking? 

A. The advantages of Solomon, King of Israel, for this 
undertaking, were four-fold. 1, immense wealth; 2, un
controlled power; 3, the friendship of Hiram, King of 
Tyre, Grand Master of the Masonry then extant; 4, an 
illustrious character for wisdom and philanthropy through
out the world. 

Q. 3. What personal qualifications had Solomon, King 
of Israel, for the work? 
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A. The personal qualifications of Solomon, King of 
Israel, for the work, were five-fold. 1, A thorough know
ledge of re, ·ealed religion (true Masonry), as the mind of 
God had divulged it; 2, a knowledge of the false religion 
(spw·ious Masonry), then extant; 3, great acquisitions in 
moral and physical science ; 4, a remarkable gift for com
mU11icating instructions to others; 5, Ullprecedented zeal 
fo the cause of God for the good of men. 

Q. 4. What aims did Solomon, King of Israel, propose 
to accomplish in the organization of Masonry, now 
extant. 

A. The principal aims proposed by Solomon, King of 
Isra el, in the organization of Masonry, were: 1, to teach 
true religi on to the heathen; 2, to teach science and art 
(especially architecture), to the Jews; 3, to lmite Jew s 
and heathen, by the principles of Brotherly love, Relief 
and Truth. 

Q. 5. What have been the principal results of this or
ganization of Masonry? 

A. The principal results of this organization of Ma
sonry have been: 1, religious; 2, moral; 3, social; 4, 
scien tifa ·. 

Q. 6. W1iat have been the religious results of Masonry? 
.A. The religious results of Masonry have been: 1, to 

render Atheism less popular; 2, to exalt the name of J e
hovah, as an object of reverence; 3, to induce a belief in 
some sort of revelation; 4, to call the marked attention 
of mankind to the H oly Scriptures, in preference to all 
other systems of revelation. 

Q. 7. What have been the moral results of Masonry? 
A. The moral results of Masonry have been: 1, to cir

cumscrib e human passions; 2, to square human actions; 
3, to render the conscience more sensitive. 

Q. 8. What have been the social results of Masonry? 
.A. The social re ults of Masonry have been: 1, to les

sen the frequency, and reduce the horrors of war, by caus
ing the children of men to become better acquainted with 
each other; 2, to inspire mutual confidence, philanthropy 

17 
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Ula 0--'s clerks, one after the other, to come round in 
front of her and glance at an ornament that was sus
pended on her neck, and then walk back to enter upon a 
whispering conference with the other two. What could 
it be 1 Not that graceful form, half exposed through her 
scanty covering1 nor those cheeks, crimson with answer
ing blushes 1 What could it be 1 The same attraction 
called old Captain G-, roo.gh and tough against Cu
pid's arrows as he wae, to go through the same maneu
vers. It must have been a powerful magnetism to the old 
boy; for he gallantly polled off his overcoat, got a blanket 
from one of the deck passenger&, and dressed her up a& 

warmly as if ehe had brought her own cloak and shawl 
ashore, and was going a sleigh-riding. Tlae next morning 
Miss Emily was sent to town the first load. There the 
clerks procured her a full wardrobe, jam-up, and, to this 
day, her father can't discover who paid the sixty-five dol
lars for it. Each of the clerks sincerely and solemnly 
awea.rs (it's a pity steamboat clerks 'IJJiJJ, swear so!) that 
lte didn't, and Captain A-- stiffly affirms that he didn't. 
The whole five of them aJe Ma.eona, that's a fact; but 
what could it be that attracted those elerks to the shiver
ing girl 1 Be it what it may, 8M 'Wem'8 it yet, and de
clares she will never marry any man who cannot explain 
it. The next person who sees her in her night-dress will 
make a note on't. 

QUOTATIONS. 

Twpper.-Love is the weapon which Omnipotence re
served to conquer rebel man when all the rest had failed. 
Re<UJ<>n he parries; f uir he answers blow for blow; 
future interest, he answers by present pleasures; but 
LoVE-that sun against whose melting beams winter 
cannot stand I-that softening, subduing slumber which 
wrestles down the giant 1-0, there is not one human 
creature in a million, not a thousand men in earth's quin
tillion, whose clay heart is hardened against LovE. 

DOU1.-How are we to be happy and contented while 
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we stay here? This is easily solved by the simple rule of 
common gnmption. Mnltiply virtuous actions, divide 
good from evil, and subtract lots of vices ; the quotient 
will be the answer, oonuntment, and the remainder, if 
any, a 881&11 overplus of happiness, to be U8ed as occa
sion may require . 

.A~ .-The intentum of Masonry is peace on 
earth; the principla, benevolence and love; the disposi
tion, good-will toward men; the lawa, reason and equity; 
the reUgwn, purity and truth. 

B1JBlU VJBTA. 

On this awfnl battle-field a certain officer from the 
Kentucky regiment was stricken down by a ball. His 
friends were compelled to give way, and, althongh with 
great relnctance, to leave him to the lance and knife. 
As the nnfortnnate man saw his fate in the ferocious 
looks of the advancing Mexicans, he endeavored to secure 
an interposing hand, if haply there might be a brother in 
that phalanx, and with trembling limbs made t.he silent 
appeal. 

It was noticed by a Mexican officer who rnshed forward 
with shout and blow to save him. His comrades saw it 
all-the silent gestnr&-the generous act, then the dark 
cnrtain of battle closed &1'-0nnd. The next day they went 
back with anxious quest for him, but his body alone was 
there, gashed and horribly mangled-tk inf,eryo8f,1UJ hand, 
lud <J<>r1U too kae. 

ACTIVE BENEVOLENCE. 

A widow woman with a band of children wishes to 
leave the city of L-- for a distant town where her rela
tives reside. Her landlord attaches her clothes for a 
pnltry remainder of four dollars. The fact comes to the 
knowledge of a couple of adive masons . One of them, an 
enterprising man with a full stock of what phrenologists 
would call vitality, stands in his store door and begs 
from every passer-by "A quarter donar for a dietressed 
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widow and her family-Captain-Colonel-Squire-Doc
tor-Parson, a quarter for a poor widow and her family!" 
Being known to every body, and universally popular, his 
appeal in every instance was successful, and in a very 
short time he makes up fifteen dollars, (none being called 
on for more than a moderate donation,) and the distressed 
ones went on their way rejoicing. Wasn't that acuve 
charity? 

CAN IT BE soi 

"I called on him," said a widow lady, "again and 
again for my money. It was only twenty-five dollars, a 
small matter to a man. Were I one, I would go out and 
earn it directly. But a widow woman cannot go out to 
earn money as a man, and I was really in want of that 
twenty-five dollars. I told him so; I plead with him. 
You can borrow this money, said I, for you have friends 
and they have advanced you money in your business. I 
told him that my husband was a mason, buried masonic
ally, resting under a tombstone covered with masonic em
blems, and I showed him the diploma, the apron, and all 
the evidences. I told him that my father was a mason, 
that he had reared me up to love and reverence masonry, 
and to believe that masons were good men and true, and 
I showed him my father's well-worn medal. And I, a 
widow with a large family, a mason's daughter and a 
mason's widow, I plead with him, a young man with no 
one but himself to support, and he, a freemason, refused 
to pay me the money ! " 

RuINS OF BAA.LBEC. 

To form a correct idea of the mechanical art which the 
ancient masons possessed, the reader should peruse the 
following: " Blocks got out, hewed, squared and num
bered in the quarries of Baalbec but never removed to the 
city, measure from forty to seventy feet in length, other 
parts being in proportion. There are still to be seen in 
the mine, at heights of twenty-five foet, blocks M large as 
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thoee. It is a strange sight t.o behold these pieces, just as 
they were left by the hands of the quarry-men. An amus
ing tradition, still extant among the Arabs, shows h9w un
accountable t.o modems are the means used by the craft 
to transport such blocks. They say that on one oceaaion 
all the men of the kingdom failed t.o remove a certain 
stone, still to be seen there. A 1D01IUffl standing near, 
after jeering them for their failure, laid hold of the et.one, 
lifted it on her back and with it trotted off t.o Baalbec, 
where she laid it down by the wall I Demanding an en
ormous sum for the service, the Sultan refnsed t.o pay it, 
so the fair one resumed the block, carried it clear back, 
dropped it where it now lies, and went off dancing I" 

LOOAL TB8'l'B, 

Nothing is more calculated to limit the universality of 
Masonry and render a stranger more uncomfortable than 
the application of local tests. These are no less perni
cious than useless: ~' because what was at first 
adopted, for temporary convenience, becomes in the next 
generation incorporated into the permanent work ; and 
U1Jel~s, because the ancient test is abundantly sufficient 
to protect the fraternity against impost.ors and expelled 
Masons. The localities in which these modern tests prin
cipally :flourish are inland points, which foreign brethren 
are not likely t.o visit. 

A LA.TI: CASE, 

The widow of a master Mason, not long since, applied 
to the Lodge in which her husband had held his member
ship, and prayed for relief. Thie was in the good city of 
P--, where there are many Lodges occupying the same 
hall. The Lo~ in question, appropriated forty dollars, 
and pinned the petition t.o the pedestal. 

The next night another Lodge opened, observed the 
call, and donated ten dollars. The next night, twenty 
was given, then five, forty,. thirty, etc., until more than 
one hundred and fifty l1ad thus accumulated. The whole 
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was then collect.ed, and poured in the widow's lap, moist 
en~ by the widow's tears. 

MI8CELLANEOU8, 

Three excellent Masonic tales could be writt.en from 
2d Maccabees iii. 28.; il>. chap. vii.; ii>. vi. 18., et.c.-a 
tale of Masonic kindness from 2d Ohron. xxviii. 10., et.c. 
John Shuff was a bright Mason-married-asked Lucy 
might he att.end Lodge-she said yes, but looked no
did'nt go for a year-theu the baby-he must nurse i$
before it got big baby, another baby-he must DU1'8e that 
-then a third, a fourlh, a fifth, et.c.-until .John merged 
his speculative lfasoBr,Y into pure operative, and he has 
never been to the Lodge since. Did King Solomon ever 
visit the Arabian Gulf, or any tide-wat.ed if so, the Bible 
is silent on the subject. In memorizing subjects, how 
convenient to learn them in threes. Poor T- went der
anged-was on his way to a lunatic asylum---et.opped at 
J--, his old residence-cliapt.er night-he was so well, 
they permitt.ed him to visit and preside-he never did it 
better-died shortly aft.er, quit.e insane. Masonry waa 
plant.ed. in Mexico the year Brother J. R. Poinsett went 
there, as minister plenipot.entiary. When Pope Clement 
XII. issued his Bull against Masonry, the craftsmen con
tinued to meet, but under the assumed name of Xeropha
gists-those who live without drinking. No dispensation 
authorizes a Lodge to confer more than two degrees upon 
a candidate, at the same meeting. 
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THE ECHO AND THE FLUTE; 

A TALE OF SPECULATIVE MASONRY. 

IM JOUB CBAJ'TEU. 

CHAPTER FIRST. 
0 1 know lhal tlaoll wilt bria, •• to death, ud to the b- appoiatetl for all li'riDJ." 

THERE is a season that blooms, even outside the battle
ments of Eden, that awakens every gentle thought in the 
human heart; that causes every grateful outpouring to 
flow, a pure freightage of thanks, up to the beneficent 
Deity. 

There is a month, the month of first flowers and fresh 
songs, of birds newly arrived from groves of orange, of 
fragrant scents, of mysterious motions in earth, and air, 
and water, of motion indicati.e of life and joy. Then the 
despised clod beneath ns, acquires a strange claim to our 
admiration; we place our foot upon it with respect, be
cause it is the birth-bed of the new year. 

There is a day when the sun-rays begin to dart more 
,ertically from the heavens, improving upon that wintry
like obliquity, the abhorrence of the enlightened crafts
man. Then we may read; Brother Masons, hearken I we 
may read, in the sy1p.bols of. nature, many of those preg
nant emblems which have adorned our tracing-board from 
ancient days. This deep green teBs us of a new year, 
to-day to us born, and speaks, solemn monitor, of the 
frosts and snows of its termination; and whispers, bright 
comforter, of the fond hopes beyond. In every sign and 
sound of mother-nature, there is a mystic line for us; illus
trious companions! yes, for us: in every contrast of light 
and sliaile; in all entwining vines,· in falh of water,· in 
tlie tracery of webs,- in steaming i•apors; in the shallow 
pools; in the cohesit-e clay; in the fruitful bush; in 
shifting clouds; in the ll'l.1rni11g sun; in a11 movi·ng sna
dows ,- in the animation tl1at publishes WORK, WORK, LA· 

uoR, LABOR, as the voice of nature; in the hidden pro-
265 
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cesses beneath; in the woody slwft, and tlte leaf!J clwyiter. 
Are these things concealed from any of you, oh, ye sons 
o(light ! Open, then, the eyes of your mind, to rejoice in 
the beauties of such a day, ere the night of death cometh 
-for there is such a day, and it is vouchsafed to all-but 
how often we shall witness its return, no man knoweth, 
saving Him that receiveth it. 

There is an lwur . when this sweetest of seasons, and 
most delightsome of days, most gratefully gloweth to the 
marking eye. Then all the senses, the five paths of 
human knowledge and gratification, tell one harmonious 
story of delight. Then the newly-come birds, and the 
teeming earth, and the buds bW'Sting under the life-giving 
sun, and the symbols on nature's vast tracing-board, con
spire to raise a more excellent song of adoration to the 
Divine Giver-it is the closing hour of day. 

At such a season, at such an hour, through a long stretch 
of woodland, than which nothing could better exhibit the 
beauties of the renovated year, might have been seen the 
approaclling carriage of Mr. Norwich, now the homeless 
and disconsolate widower, late the owner of Norwich Cot
tage, and the thrice-blessed husband of its accomplished 
mistress. Within the vehicle reclined the mourner, ac
compauied by his little daughter, the last of three, the 
thoughtful, low-voiced, golden-haired Ruth. 

At such an hour, the tra,:eler relaxed his pace, and 
gave way to his emotion. Tbe tired horses, at first chang
ing their trot to a rapid walk, and that to a slower one, 
suddenly took heart to bring up at a dead halt. This 
gaYe the travelers an excuse to dismount, and to sit 
awhile on the old beech tree, that the last January winds 
ha<l dashed headlong from the perpendicular, never more to 
stand erect, a prince of the house of the forest trees, again. 

The contest between father and daughter of the Nor
wich family was painfully striking. In the parent there 
were evidences of approaching death. A cough op
pressed his brcatl1i11g an<l brought sad discords into the 
music of his words. Occasionally, as he spoke, a deep 
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unnatural tone startled the hearer with thoughts of the 
grave-of the grave that would soon iiilence all this. The 
hectic flush upon his cheek was as the flower that is soon 
cut down ; that cheek will erelong be valer than the lily's 
hue. Deep wrinkles, furrowed prematurely, but none the 
less conspicuous for that, channeled his brow. Gray hair.;; 
sprinkled the summer of his life with the soows of Decem
ber. Alas, none better than Henry Norwich, had realized 
the masonic sentiment, "Man of woman-born is brief of 
life and trouble-filled." 

In the child were the elastic tread, the clear, ringing 
t.one, the serene eye, the uncon-upted faith-" Of such," 
said the Son of God, remembering well the companionship 
which he had exchanged for his sorrow-mission,-" Of 
such is the kingdom of heaven!" 

The loss of all his children, all but the priceless one 
at his side, and of his wife who had for so many years 
absorbed his very soul's life into hers, opexied to Henry 
Norwich a broad avenue to the land of shadows. The 
blighted heart entered it cheerfully and made ready for 
death. As our Savior sent his disciples in twos to labor 
and to suffer, so it seems that tenderest hearts from earth 
may enter the kingdom together. 

But who should rear the little bud, swinging thus soli
tary upon the tree I How should it be strengthened to 
withstand the blights and snows and tem1)ests of the 
world! 

Mr. Norwich, keenly alive to the importance of this 
snbject, " while yet the evil days came not," sold all his 
possessions, took the proceeds in money, and with that 
and the little girl who now occupies her place beside him, 
on the old beech -tree, started t.o a distant State to place 
the two deposits in charge of a faithful and only brother. 

Little Ruth derived her name from the damsel that. 
came back with Naomi out of the country of Moab. Her 
mother, in her maiden days, had possessed an unuE1ual 
talent for drawing. She had sketched a portrait of Ruth, 
as Fhe imagined the pious gleaner appeared to Boaz when 
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he approached to do her kindness in his barley-field. And 
when the little birdling came to her nest, with all the fea
tnres of that fancy portrait, golden hair, arching brow, 
dimpled chin and eyes of blue, she styled it Ruth, and she 
said that, God willing, it should be a child of His. 

As the two thus sit, father and child, hand in hand, 
cheek to cheek, there is the measure of one generation of 
human life between them ; she at the beginning, he at 
the close of a mortal's career. 

As little Ruth will occupy a conspicuous, place in om 
tale, the reader must know that she was a child of remark
able acuteness and possessed uncommon powers of obser
vation. An early formed judgment, an exact memory, a 
silent1 unobtrusive manner, these were the peculiarities of 
her character which will be most distinctly brought ont in 
this tale. Her father had so highly valued these precocious 
traits, that he bad accustomed her to accompany him in 
all his social calls, and afterward to repeat the conversa
tion heard during the visit. So retentive was her memory, 
that she invariably preserved the leading thoughts. 

The reader will not comprehend the amiable disposition 
of Henry Norwich, unless informed that for many years 
he had shaped his life by the implements of speculative 
architecture. He was a Freemason in whom there was no 
guile. Although not what is denominated a working 
Mason, (an appellation, by the way, easily earned, that con
veys in itself no exalted idea of masonic attainments,) 
yet in the purely speculative department there were few 
more skillful.* Since the death of his wife, he had found 
great comfort in renewing his masonic studies, corn-

0 Brother Dougl111, G. M. of Florida, happily 1&y1, "TIie great mbtake of $lie 
present daJ is to suppose that what we technically term Ille U'Ork Masonry, ia 
Masonry it.self. This i• a serious error, and should be at once corrected, for it is 
lowering the importance anJ diguity of :Masonry, and degrading u well her char
acter as her mission. Maaow-y is an organization of principle,i: of priDCipl• 
drawn from the highest aourecs of human reason and divine revelation; of prin· 
ciples In their nature profoundly philosophical, and in their practice of untold 
.aloe to the human family. It la a ayatem of symbolic myaterie■, full of allepy, 
wisely J~sigued w attract, enliihten 1111d purif]." Wu ever Freemuonry better 
dedned or defended 1 
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mence<l long before, and the book in his left hand as he 
reclines on that fallen trunk, is a treatise on the Ethics of 
Masonry. He culls these passages and reads aloud, while 
little Ruth listens: 

"Even though the last known copy of Holy Writ were 
destroyed, as once occurred during the first captivity, nev
ertheless there ie enough of the Divine law involved in 
the symbols of Masonry to point out a :Mediator and a 
Savior through divine grace." "Hoodwinked in the 
darkness and distreBS of this ground-floor, human life, 
man hears a commanding voice issuing from the heavenly 
East and . calling upon him to rise from the groveling 
position into which sin has flung him, and to follow his 
Divine Leader with the South on the left, (as Israel fol
lowed the pillar led by the hand of a heavenly guide,) and 
obeying Goifs precepts, tracing divinely marked footstep, 
and noting accurately, revealed ways, to tear no danger." 
"It ie to be expected that there will be an increased, an 
intense anxiety, when the bondage of flesh is about to be 
.removed from the spirit's eyes, and the mortal is about to 
be brought to immortal light. The heart will uaturally 
incline to sink and the flesh to falter. Uneasy thoughts 
of his own unworthiness will doubtless oppress him. Nev
erthelesa, relying on the same powerful arm that has led 
him through all the circuits and across all the variegated 
squares of his changeful life, he may brace up the loins of 
his mind, and take courage. Yea, he may even triumph 
in the reflection ' His rod and His staff they comfort me!' " 
"There is no mystery, strictly speaking, in the symbols of 
Masonry, unless it may be the mystery of ignorance. 
Every wreck of human works ; each expanse of water ; 
each dashing cataract; each hill-summit that is crowned 
with the labor of man's hands ; each sunrise that gilds 
the east, each solemn sonthing and each scarlet setting; 
each star that marks, as with a grain of diamond-dust the 
midnigl1t sky-all things indeed that strike the eye or ear, 
or entel' the brain through any channel of the senses, all 
these are l"!flrtbola, if you 11·ill, to which some hidden mean-
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ing may he attached, whose elucidation shall only be to 
the enlightened. How many of these were thns pressed 
into masonic use while Speculative Masonry was assnming 
its present form, we shall never know." 

As the consumptive man paused to clear his lungs, he 
observed that Ruth's eyes were attracted to a little drama 
passing in the hazel grove close by. The actors were 
nothing but a pair of wood doves. It wonld seem that 
they had made their nest on the prostrate beach, and 
three little eggs were already engaging their parental sym
pathies, when some rapacious bird attacked them ; t.ore 
their nest in pieces and broke the wing of :the female. 
She was now perched in her agony, npon the lower limb of 
a bush, while her mate hovered close by, wondering at her 
inability t:o move. It was the actions of the male tJ1at had 
excited the girl's attention . He seemed perplexed in the 
highest degree. He tried various arta t:o aronse her. But 
his lond, pathetic moan was without effect; so were his 
signals, full of meaning even to the dnll eye of humanity. 
The fiutterings of his wings, the sun-rays sparkling upon 
his gay feather-spots, his coquettish twistings of neck, the 
rustling of leaves 1mder his pink-colored feet, his mourn
ful glances, all passed unobserved. 'The world was fast 
receding from the ear and eye of the brnised thing . For 
e,·en as the intruders gazed, her little frame shook with an 
inward oonvulsion, then there was heard a faint gasping, 
answered by a loud, triumphant cooing from her mate, 
then one feeble attempt to extend the broken pinion, and 
then she foll from the perch-st:one dead upon the grass 
below. 

The sight of death cannot fail to move upon the heart 
ot' the dying. 

Mr. Norwich, pressing his beloved one fondly to his 
breast, commented tearfully on the untimely fate of the 
bird. "This painful scene, my daughter, aptly explains 
what I was reading. For as the book says, every thing 
in nature may be made symbolic of some interesting truth. 
The death of this poor dove, and her mate's efforts t.o give 

Digitized by Google 



THE ECUO .AXD TJJE FLUTE. 271 

relief, ever associate them, dear daughter, with this calm 
eveniug hour, when you sat here with your dying father, 
upon this beech tree. Then the one will symbolize the 
other, and you will never look at a dying bird, or a fallen 
tree, but your memory will recall him, who loved you, as 
long as he had life t-0 love, aught but the Savior. So that 
Savior, on the night when he was betrayed, took bread; 
and when he had given thanks, he brake it and distribu
ted it among his disciples, and exhorted them, .As often 
<UI ye do this, d<J i-t in remembralfl.ce of me." 

Then the father and child, prompted by a similar im
pulse, the remembrance of sacramental enjoyment.a in the 
little church at Norwich, sang together this stanza: 

"Je1u1, thy feast we celebrat.e ! 
We show thy death , we aing thy name, 

Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage-supper of the Lamb." 

Mr. Norwich then read the extract, "There is no mys
tery, etc.," the second time; and, according to his usual 
custom, required her to repeat it after him. 

All this consumed the evening honr, and brought the 
sunset nigh to band . They now arose to resume their 
journey and seek lodgings for the night, when a singular 
sound, not far distant, caused them to halt in surprise. 

It was the mm,ic of a flute, but so curiously managed 
by the performer, that whether it proceeded from the 
right or left, below or above, it defied a listener to tell. 

Looking down the road in the direction they were pur
suing, it seemed to come from the left; turning to the left, 
it was above; facing around, it clearly sprung up from 
beneath! 1Vas it a strain of that music, unheard save by 
the dying, and by the spirits of' the just made perfect, 
which echoes around that throne, before which, one of 
them at least, was soon to stand 1 

Their silent amazement was interrupted by a traveler 
who came down the road behind them, with an ax upon 
his shoulder. He was a man some fifty years of age; 
dressed in the sha.}.)biest style of the country; he bore the 
appearance of extreme destitution. When he spoke, 
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which he did as soon as he arrived within hearing, his 
face gleamed with one of those smiles, that remind us of an 
artificial rose, badly constructed, lying upon a snow drift . 

His cast of countenance, in short, was so repulsive, that 
the child (children are instinctive and infallible judges 
of such natures), clung to her father's Bide, while he an
swered the stranger's inquiry concerning the direction 
they were journeying. 

Having done this, Mr. Norwich asked an explanation 
of the mysterious music, which, however, had ceased 
when the new-comer commenced speaking. 

"Oh,"-repeated the new-comer, with a careless tone, 
and one of his treacherous smiles-"that'e only Carney, 
the blind boy, in his sycamore. That's all. His chapel's 
not but a little piece off." 

As the explanation only served to increase the puzzle, 
he went on to say, '' that Carney was a poor boy, a bound 
boy, mole blind, who, having no work to do, but fond of 
music, spent the whole time, day and night, in the woods, 
except when he went to the house for his meals. That he 
WJed in a large sycamore a little piece off, and lay there 
blowing a :tlut.e, while honest people was abed. If the 
little gal would like to see him, he would take her to Car
ney's chapel, as folks called it, terreckly." 

Mr. Norwich assented, and turning to the right, a hun
dred yards from the road, his attention was called to an 
uged sycamore tree, hollow, as usual with that kind, but 
sound, and on the outside, entire . Pointing out a hole 
fifteen feet up, their conductor observed, "Y on's the door 
where Carney goes in, but I'll rouse him out in a hurry.'' 
Then striking the shell rudely, with his ax, he called 
Carney by name, and ordered him to show himself to the 
little girl, remarking, in a side tone to Mr. Norwich, that 
it was a sight for strangers to see him. 

On the inside, a rustling followed that resembled the :flut
tering of swallows in their night quarters, then the boy 
was heard to climb the trunk, and 1100n bis head appeared 
at the opening before mentioned. 
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. Mr. Norwich started involuntarily. It presented the 
most singular combination of' youth and age he had ever 
beheld. The lower part of the face, from the cheek-bones 
downward, might have belonged to a lad of fourteen, not 
more; while the upper hemisphere, the eyes, wrinkled 
brow, and gray hair, betokened sixty. Drawings have 
been frequently made, over which, by an ingenious ar
rangement of the artist, an extra forehead and eyes are 
dropped by means of a flap, over the face, and instantly 
the age, sex, and character, are changed by the substitu
tion. So it was, that looking at that blind boy, as the 
sunset rays glanced over his head, thrust through the 
singular entrance t.o his den, it seemed as if two heads 
had somehow been united t.o form his, of which, only the 
lower part corresponded with the attached body. In ad
dition to these peculiarities, his fingers were long and 
attenuated as an ape's. His dress was but a patchwork 
of' rags. His voice alone, was pleasing, as if it had 
caught the enchantment of his music; and the hearer, list,. 
ening to its winning t.one, felt called upon t.o best.ow that 
sympathy which his unsightly appearance had otherwise 
denied him. 

Poising himself skillfully upon the narrow ledge, he 
rapidly drew up a long pole covered with knot.a, which 
served him for a ladder, and planting it on the out.side, bold
ly, as if' he knew the ground, he was soon standing amidst 
those who had summoned him. Addressing the shabby 
man by name, Tarver, he respectfully asked what he 
wanted. 

"Tell this clever gentleman, and his sweet gal," replied 
Tarver, turning around with one of his hateful grins, 
"what you was doing up there in the chapel. They heem 
you play, and didn't know what t.o make of it. Come, 
wag your tongue a bit, maybe the gentleman might give 
you something." 

The boy, without raising his face, answered in his melo
dious way, "I heern you singing, sir, a:ad it's a long time 
sense I heern anybody at that, I cotch the tune terrecldy, 

18 
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and played it, that's all; I ollcrs cotch a tune migh~y 
quick." 

Then raising his flute, a hand some instrument, of ebony, 
that must once have cost a considerable sum, he struck 
into the piece that Mr. Norwich had sung (Rockbridge), 
and played it through. The style was masterly, and the 
lad made ·so proper a use of the 'keys, in his perfect mel
ody, it was a treat to hear. Ruth turned to Ler father, 
and begged him for a dollar from her purse, to give the 
poor boy. He granted it without a word-the notes had 
called back vanished hours, whose memory imbittered 
the present enjoyment. 

Then the kind-hearted child took the hand that hung 
listless by the poor boy's side, and laying the coin in his 
palm-"Take this for your musfo," she said, "I am very 
sorry you are blind. It must be dreadful to be blind. I 
wish you could see?'-and she followed her father's steps 
to the carriage. 

There were several men standing around the vehicle, 
waiting his approach. They seemed to be trying its 
springs, with much familiarity, and were handling the 
harness and whip, and criticising the points of the horses, 
with practiced skill. In fact, the intimacy was closer than 
was prudent, considering that, in t~e carriage-box were 
several thousand dollars in gold, whose weight could not 
fail to betray itself to such accurate observers. But Mr. 
Norwich gave no intimations of his uneasiness, if any he 
felt; he saluted the company with politeness, and while 
he prepared the horses for starting, asked directions to the 
nearest house at which travelers' accommodation could be 
procured. The question was promptly answered by an 
elderly person in the circle, humpbacked and homely, but 
dressed more becomingly than the rest, who offered his 
own dwelling to the gentleman, if he would accept it. It 
was but half a mile, and directly on the road which the 
gentleman was traveling, he said, and if he would put his 
horses to their paces, he could get there in a few min
utes. 
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The proposition so courteously tendered, was not de
clined, and the father and child drove oft' at the rate indi
cated. But could he have seen the covetous look that 
flashed across each face as a sudden jolt brought a metallic 
sound from his carriage box, he had been better warned 
1Jf the character of those who followed him. 

And now that sweete t hour of the brightest season of 
man's earthly year was passed. ature tracing-board 
became dim. The entwining vines, the speaking green, 
the shifting cloud, the fruitful bush, were now cover d 
with the curtain of night. The lodge of day was cl ed. 
Although we may know God in the darkness as well as in 
the light, yet the means of recognition are of quite a 
different nature. They are all of a distressful cast. Dark
n was gathering over the land. The voices oflight being 
silenced, tho e of night claimed dominion. The owl, the 
whippowil, and their gloomy brethren that flit through 
the midnight and avoid the morning, had begun their 
rove. The day was passed, the last that Mr. orwich 
should ever behold with the eyes of flesh . 

.A. short drive brought them to the place described. It 
was a frame house of large dimensions, formerly of some 
appearance. Built a quarter of a century before, and no 
paint or other preservative having been used upon it, 
much of the woodwork was in that fibrous state which is 
the delight of the hornet and wasp. The shingles upon 
the roof were hidden by a dense growth of moss that 
seemed to have been transplanted there from the barren 
yard. The sills of the building, exposed by the dropping 
off of weather-boards, bad that hoary appearance expres
sively termed in the language of botany, canescent. It 
spoke eloqu'ently of the fox-fire that would glow alon"' it 
surface all through a damp, dark night. 

The scene of desolation around the dwelling, matched 
the appearance of the house. There were broken fences ; 
unpruned orchard trees; fragments of farming utensils 
drifted from the wreck of twenty-five years; litter from 
house and kitchen strewn heedlessly about the yard; 
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bones gnawed by hungry dogs ; gates with one hinge and 
gates with none. Weeds flourished rank in the comers. 
Piles of rails and decayed logs made a platform for the 
lizard by day and the cricket by night. 

What ideas of domestic happiness can be associated 
with such a residence-alas I too often found even in the 
country where civilization secures domestic happiness to 
all who will receive it i 

The loud-mouthed dogs, of which there was a multitude, 
seemed by their hoarse, unwelcome bark, to warn travelers 
to pass by and tarry not. 

But the proprietor of this dilapidated place bustled for
ward with notable hospitality to remove the big gate and 
admit the carriage into the yard. Driving off the dogs 
with pebbles and sticks, and laying aside various obsta
cles in the water-channeled path, be finally landed his 
visitors at the door. They were met on the threshold by a 
woman whom he introduced as his wife. She welcomed 
them with much propriety of speech, and conducted them 
to her own room. . A bountiful supper was prepared, more 
neatly eprea<l than wae to be expected from a general 
view of the place, and after partaking, the two gue&te 
seated themselves in a pleasant comer hand-in-hand, as 
befitted those inseparable friends. 

The valise from the coach-box had been brought in, its 
weight and jingle betraying its contents to the most casual 
observer. 

The conversation between Mr. Norwich and his host.s, 
Mr. and Mrs. Bloom, was not protracted or interesting. It 
is the error of intellectual men, in general, that they will 
not familiarize themselves with topics that are interesting 
to the mass : it is the misfortune of the mass, in general, 
that their catalogue of conversational topics cannot in
terest the intellectual. Having therefore so few poinra in 
common with his entertainers, Mr. Norwich could only 
make the insipid inquiries concerning the health, the 
weather, the crops, which are conventional with all classes, 
and then the couYl'J'Sl\tion flagged. 
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From the next room he could hear the noisy colloquy of 
the party that had followed the carriage to the house. 
Noting the soft voice of Carney, the blind boy, amongst 
them, he asked permission of his host and invited him to 
entertain the party with music. 

It was not that his notes excited pleasurable emotions. 
The heart of the solitary yonth was too much breathed 
into his instrument to echo anything back that was enliv
ening. But by one of those inexplicable traits of human 
nature, the very pain was dear to the melancholy hearer, 
and he leaned back in his seat and hid his face, as for an 
hour the lad awoke most expressive music. 

Since the days of the Irish harpers, whose impassioned 
songs called up rage and love by turns, never was the 
very lawlessness of music made more effective than by 
this untutored performer. The peculiar echoes of the old 
sycamore hollow, in which, day and night, he had so long 
trilled through all the variations of his :flute, had become 
a part of the performance itself. The warmth of his sen
sibilities and the hopelessness of his condition, poor and 
friendless and blind, gave tone to every phrase of his 
music, while the native acuteness of his ear enabled him 
to avoid those harsher discords or irregularities, calculated 
to pain so practiced an amateur as Mr. Norwich. 

His own list of airs being exhausted, Ruth was directed 
by her father to hum over that of "Pleyel's hymn," and 
as soon as Carney had caught it, they sang together his 
favorite lines. 

A THOUGHT OF DEATH.• 

By the pallid hue of those, 
Whose sweet blushes mocked the rose; 
By the fixed, unmeaning eye, 
Sparkled once so cheerfully. 

By the cold damps on the brow, 
By the tongue, discordant now; 
By the gasp, and laboring breath, 
WAat! oA tell u,, &Mat ii lk11tla! 

• AD, i'f¥1• H,-. :M.uo,nc Lnica, No. 19. B1 the Au$11or. 

Digitized by Google 



218 THE EOBO A.ND THE ll'Ltrl'S. 

By _the vacancy of heart, 
Where the lost one had a part; 
By the yearning to retrieve, 
Treasures hidden in the grave . 

By the future, hopeless all, 
Wrapped as in a funeral pall ; 
By the links that rust beneath, 
WAat ! o• tell "'• cut ii clMll ! 

By the echoes swelled around, 
Sigh and moan, and aorrow-eound; 
By the grave, that opened nigh, 
Cruel, yields us no reply. 

By the 811ent king, whOBe dart 
Beeks and finds each mortal heart; 
We may know, no l1111nan bt-totA, 
Can mf- .,. toAot ii lktdlt! 

But, the grave has spoken loud r 
Once was raised the pallid shroud;
When the stone was rolled away, 
When the earth in frenzy's play-

Shook her pillani to awake 
Him who suffered for our sake; 
When the vail's deep fi~sure ahowed 
Choicest mysteries of God I 

Tell us then, thou grave of hope, 
What i11 He that fills thee up I 
"Mortal, from my cbamben dim. 
Christ arose-inquire of him I" 

Hither, to the faintest cry, 
Notes celestial, make reply: 
"Christian, unto thee 'tis given, 
DtolA'• o pouogt into HtHm!" 

His wishes being gratified, and a second donation hav
ing been made the performer from Ruth's own little purse, 
that was in her father's keeping, Mr. Norwich entered into 
conversation with him, and asked for bis history. It was 
a sad tale, that of the poor boy, yet not an uncommon 
one. His mother, a widow, in good circumstances, had 
reared him up delicately, until his tenth year . Then she 
suddenly left the country, allured by the devices of a \"il
lain, who coveted her property. She left friends, and 
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selt:respect, and character, she left even her blind child, 
who had no other friend but God. But when, after a 
year's abandonment to folly, she returned, a cast-off mis
tress, reduced to poverty, and dying with shame; it was 
to find her boy the pauper of the county, and to hear her 
own name used before him as a pass-word of depravity. 
And then she died. .And eTer since that time, the author
ities had preserved him from starvation, by binding him 
out to the lowest bidder, by public outcry. And having 
nobody to care for him, and nothing to care for; except 
his flute, the last remnant of his father's wealth, he had 
addicted himself to lonely rambles, and to the wild music 
of, the sycamore-hollow, where the gentleman had first 
heard h~m playing. 

To this tale, well calculated to arouse commiseration 
in the hearers, little Ruth listened with an intenseness of 
interest, that spoke of a feeling heart. The boy heard her 
sobs, as he sat with his head bowed upon his breast, and 
then he arose, came straight forward to the corner where 
she was, and respectfully reaching out his hand, took hers, 
freely offered, pressed it to his lips, and left the room. 

Movements toward retiring, now prompted Mr. Nor
wich to propose religious exercises as a suitable close to 
the day . 

His offer was received with confusion; and a glance of 
peculiar meaning, passed between husband and wife. 
The hesitating reply, that there was no bible in the house, 
was met by Mr. Norwich's offer to use his; for he always 
carried one with him, he said, for company's sake; and 
no further objections appearing, the well-worn book was 
produced; a chapter was selected, which Ruth stood up 
to read, and an evening hymn was sung by the pair. Then 
the philanthropist offered up a fervent prayer, and the 
family separated for sleep. 

The bedside devotions of such a Mason as Mr. Nor
wich, are worthy of imitation. There is a general ear 
neatness in the prayers of dying Christians, that speaks 
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of the spirit revealed to the apoealyptist John, when he 
saw the four and twenty elders divest themselves of their 
resplendent crowns (tokens alike of God's approval, and 
their own noblest reward), and dash them, as worthless 
baubles, at the foot of the throne, and cry in heaven's own 
language, Glory be to God ALONE. 

When the good man enters the sanctum sanctorum, for 
the last time, and we know that death stands at every 
door to intercept his retreat, the language of his heart is 
eminently worthy of our notice. The Mason-prayer which 
went up from the lips of Mr. Norwich, that night, was one 
that is used by many another faithful Brother around the 
globe. It comprehended :five topics: supplication for his 
dear daughter, her who was nearest to his heart;• for the 
good of Zion, and the spread of Christian and Masonic 
light; for his enemies, and the enemies of Masonry, if' any 
such, anywhere, could be found by the All-seeing Eye; 
for his friends and acquaintances, and Masonic brethren, 
far and near; :finally, for himself. Such an asking, doubt
less, met the Divine ear, and sweet should be the rest to 
follow upon it. His beloved one, who reposed in the next 
room, sunk to sleep while yet the for8t subject of her 
prayer, the weal of her father, was warm upon her heart. 

And now they sleep. And the owl is hooting from his 
l9nely hollow. The bat flits wildly to and fro. Dark 
clouds are rising to obscure heaven's glittering tracing
board from the sight. We must change the scene from 
the chamber of innocence and piety, to a room in a dis
tant part of the house. 

Here were congregated the various individuals whose 
cupidity had been so keenly aroused by the sound of Mr. 
Norwich's gold; and here they bad met to contrive how 
they might secure that gold for themselves. 

Bloom, the master of the house, sat smoking; his face 
pale with the bad thought. Ever an anon, be turned to 
the table, on which stood a large decanter of whisky, and 
the bad thought grew bigger in his mind, as he drank it 
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off like water. His ugly bump loomed high upon his 
back, and the blood nestled round his heart, while he con
templated the dark subject. 

The shabby man, Tarver, be with the l1ypocritical smile, 
was earn tly whi pering to a young man, whom he ad
dressed as Gabe Keys. The nature of the conference, 
might readily be surmised, for there wa an answering oath 
from the person addre sed, and an earnest e;,..'})re· ion that 
slipped out unawares, " o, no, I can't do that . Dam'me 
that's too much--do it yourself, if you want it done I' 
Three other men, young and old, completed the group . 
They had applied themselves to the bad thought, and to 
the decanter, until they had reached that state of stupe
faction, in which the maudlin ruffian can lean back, and 
stare, and let others do the talking. 

But who reclines yonder, crouched in that dark corner 
concealed in the gloom and the folds of her apron, so that 
were it not for an occa ional sob, her presence would 
scarcely be known to the villains around the table? What 
part has woman to bear in such a conference as this ? It 
is Mrs. Bloom, whose well-chosen words and genteel 
housewifery had called forth the approbation of her guest. 
Yes, and the well-cbo en words which that Chri tian man 
had used when he prayed, "for choicest blessings upon 
thi family,-and that in Thine own good time, oh Lord I 
they may be persuaded to turn to Thee and be saved '
the recollection of these words, conflicting with her evil 
heart and an unfeminine greed of gold, was now convuls
ing her frame with emotion . he could not, without a 
pang see her pious guest defrauded, much less murdered, 
as had been brutally suggested. It was long since the 
voice of prayer had gone up from her dwelling. I o good 
could follow uch an act. Yet an opportunity to acquire 
o large a sum at a blow was not likely to be offered 

again. 
Unhappy woman! through the long years ince she had 

left her fathers uiet home to follow a lawle s adventurer , 
the more generous emotions of her sex had evaporated. 
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..M:orc than once in her dreary ro,·e, childless and friend 
less, save for him for whom she had sacrificed all things, 
she had seen blood upon her husband's gold, nor ever 
inquired from whose heart it flowed, nor ever received it 
with any the less greediness. 

So she sat, the hardened woman, and wrapped her apron 
tightly about her face and crouched in the dark corner to 
hear the plan that was to transfer the coveted property to 
her hands. 

"I'm thinking, boys, there's nigh on to five thousand dol
lars in that valise I It was more'n I could do to tote it in 
without help. Five thousand dollars in gold 1 In gold, 
boys I no taking numbers, mark you !-no stopping pay
ment at the bank-no getting big bills broke. Gold! 
Well, now, the question is, boys, shall we let this pile slip 
when it's eafe, as one mout say, in our own hands 1 If we 
<lo, we ought to get us mattocks and grub stumps the 
balance of our days. What say you, boys i " 

These words, as may be supposed, were from Bloom. 
They were offered in a tone to bring all the ideas of the 
conspirators to a head. The shot was effective. Every 
one straightened himself up, rested his elbows upon the 
table, and put on a cruel look. Tarver, the shabby person, 
replied-" I say no, Hezekiah Bloom; no grubbing for 
me. I've had enough of that in my time. No letting 
things slip. That's been done too much already. That 
man upstairs is a dying man, and a month hence he'll 
have no use for the gold. His little gal can be raised on 
a heap less money than :five thousand dollars. I go in for 
the gold, let come what will come." "Let come what 
will come," was the general response, and the matter was 
settled. The woman ceased her sobbing. But how was 
it to be procured with safety? 

" Oh set the blamed old house afire! 'taint worth a 
hundred dollars at best. While the fuss is gwine on, two 
on us W"ill slip into his room and grab the gold." 

But the woman objected to this. With the attachment.a 
of her sex and her dread of danger, she objected. She 
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had li\'ed too long in the old mansion, and she loved it, 
and it should not be burnt. So the idea, popular though 
it was, must be abandoned. 

"Then let Nyram jam a pillar down on his face, and 
hold it thar a few minutes. That'll settle the matter and 
nobody the wiser." 

But Nyram demurred. It was only last court that his 
neck had escaped the gallows by a legal flaw, and be was 
afraid. 

"Then give him a drink of spiced liquor in the morn
ing. The madam thar can fix it for him, and he'll never 
want to leave her arterwards ." 

But the woman knew he wouldn't drink it: didn't they 
all see how he looked when he told her to take the decan
ter off the supper table 'I 

"Oh knock him in the head, and be d-d to him," WM 

the impatient conclnsion from Lansby, a repulsive-looking 
fellow who had kept his lips closed thus far, but opened 
them now with passion at the slow procedure, "what's 
the use of foolin'1 we want the money; we don't want 
him! One lick will do the business. We can bury him 
so's nobody but ~e little gal will see him. She'll never 
know but what he died naitral. I'll do it myself; d-d 
eff I don't!" 

Bloom passed the decanter to each oft.he company, 
glanced keenly round the circle to mark the effect of this 
brutal speech, and finding no appearance of dissent, he 
shook the mftian's hand heartily, and accepted the propo
sition. 

The woman breathed still more freely. The prayer was 
forgotten. The gold filled her heart . She snt erect. 

The minor arrangements were soon completed. A club 
was procured and all made ready for the midnight mur
der, when suddenly, from the very chamber of the man 
whoee life they were thus plotting away, there came out a 
shriek so loud, so filled with agony, that the most hard
ened hearer started to his feet with terror. The table was 
overturned in the general confusion, and the light extin-
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guished. Another and another cry followed. The woman 
fainted from her chair, but there was no hand ready to 
break her fall, and so her head struck heavily upon the 
floor. All waited in fixed amazement, their very life
blood's flow stopped while they drank in the sounds that 
were becoming more connected and more human. 

"'Tis the little gal," at length gasped Tarver, with 
great effort,-and the spell being broken, the whole com
pany, save the senseless female, arose and rrished toward 
the scene of distress. 

The door of Mr. Norwich's chamber was open. A 
candle, burning with a half-smouldered flame, stood on a 
chair. The invalid had raised himself partly erect and 
was reclining in his night-clothes against the wall. 

The paleness of his countenance indicated death very 
nigh at hand; while the floor, and the wall on which he 
leaned, and the very bed spotted with his blood, gave the 
history of his sudden attack. 

Jn his arms lay the screaming girl, soon to be left all 
alone in the wide world. She had been aroused from 
sleep by her father's cough, and hurrying to his beloved 
side had beheld him thus erect, bath4;ld in crimson and 
with that death-mark on his face. Crying loudly with 
horror, she had nevertheless climbed upon his bed, and 
was now clinging convulsively to his neck as if her child
ish strength could restrain a departing spirit. And if 
human love might confine an immortal spirit to clay, 
surely, surely that of her father would not desert poor 
Ruth. For in that dying eye was such concentrated 
affection-upon that face all paled over with death, such 
an expression of passionate yearning-oh death ! heartless 
and deaf! green may be the fields of Canaan beyond thee, 
but the waves between are dark and stormy, and the part
ing on this hither bank is a rending of hearts to those 
who love! 

No eye has the dying man for aught but Ruth, no ear 
for sounds, save her affectionate words. No, although the 
thievish band were even now remo,·ing the golden trea-
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sure from the room; although fonns invisible in life or 
death to such as they, were hovering above, he was con
scious only of her presence. In that parting moment, 
with a last effort which brought torrents of blood from hie 
lunge, he could still take a medal from its concealment on 
his breast and suspend it around her neck: he could reach 
to hie coat for a package and place it with a meaning 
look, in her hands, and thus guide the shrewd girl to con
ceal them both so that even the harpies around failed to 
mark the act. 

In a few minutes aJl was ended, and Ruth was toru, 
amidst the wildest passion of grief, from the body of her 
father. Few scruples had the hardened ruffians to c01u
plete their work. The gold was immediately hidden. 
The horses were hurried from the country, to be sold nt a 
distant point. The carriage and harness were destroyed 
by fire, only the incombustible portion being concealed in 
a prtvate apartment of the house. 

By daylight the body was' laid out for intennent. A 
rude coffin, made in the room below, concealed it from 
the eyes of the little girl, who yet stood hour after hour 
watching over it as the angels watched over her. A score 
of neighbors was called in, shabby and depraved like the 
rest, and by their assistance the emaciated frame was car
ried to the nearest bill and buried. A pile of logs and 
rails heaped over it formed its only monument, and theu 
with loud jests and riotous laughter the company returned 
to the hvuse to carouse. The drinking bout, which had 
been interrupted by this duty, was renewed ,vith additional 
gusto, and then, through all the day and through the fol
lowing night, that desolate orphan sat on the bedsi<le in 
the chamber where her father bad so recently died, and 
wept and shuddered. But although alone, and the house 
reverberating with the noise of fiends, there was a good 
presence around her and she got no harm. 

About sunrise she fell asleep, and when Mrs. Bloom 
came up to call her to breakfast, the gentle creature was 
smilin~ in the imagery of eo sweet a d_ream, that the 
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woman turned away with a softened heart and durst not 
dh1turb her. 

A week now elapsed, and it was yet in debate among 
the ruffians, how they should dispose of Ruth. 

Being artfully interrogated by Bloom, she had displayed 
such a knowledge of her father's circumstances, and espe
cially of the am01mt of property in his possession, at the 
time of death, and had exhibited so clear an appreciation 
of her own rights, that the alarmed man reported the 
facts to his comrades, with dismay. 

The proposition of the brutal Nyram, to put her out of 
the way, was negatived on all hands. Her amiable man
ners, inherited from her Masonic parentage, her sad state 
of orphanage, together with the immense loss she had sus
tained, gave her a sort of claim, anomalous as it was, to 
their protection. Even Tarver himself, acknowledged, 
•• 'Tis enough for her to lose her daddy, and five thousand 
dollars! let the poor, little thing live I" Mrs. Bloom would 
willingly have adopted her as her own daughter, bnt for 
the danger of eventual discovery. 

As a substitute for all the rejected schemes, it was at 
last proposed by one of them, Soper by name, to take her 
clear out of the country. In the State of Connecticut, he 
said, he had a sister, an old woman, unmarried, and poor, 
and for the matter of a hundred dollars, or two, she would 
do anything he wanted of her. If the worst came to the 
worst, the girl could never be traced back again, and for 
his part, he couldn't think of anything better. So said 
they all, and the project was unanimously adopted. 

All this time, Ruth, unconscious of their vile plots, was 
wondering why she did not see anything of the blind boy, 
Carney. More than once, as she lay awake, in the dark 
nighta, ahe had imagined it was his flute that breathed so 
sweetly beneath her window-but then, it might have 
been the angels ;-she hoped it was. With more than 
youthful prudence, she had refrained from speaking of 
him, ever since she had overheard a fierce remark from 
Tarver, concerning him. But she watched and listened 
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closely--for the orphan girl had somehow al'sociated the 
idea of friendship with Carney, and expected some sort 
of aid at liis hands ;-is it not always so, that we feel a 
friendship for those to whom we have been compassionate 
and kind 1-and she longed very much to see him. 

She had several times started to walk down to the old 
sycamore, bnt Mrs. Bloom kept such an eye upon her 
movements, that although she was too inexperienced to 
be suspicious, she could not avoid a feeling of constraint, 
and her uneasiness increased. On one occasion, as that 
person was attending to some unexpected can in house
hold affairs, Ruth took her little bonnet, hastily, and left 
the house. 

She had no difficulty in keeping the proper road, and 
none in finding the tree. .Arrived there, breathless, she 
was disappointed in not getting an answer to her call, for 
she had no thought of Carney's being absent. She sat 
down, and wept ,·dth grief. Then rising, she started tt, 
turn back, when, to her great joy, she saw him coming 
through the woods, toward her. It was wonderful to see 
the firmness and precision with which he trod; tl10 faith 
with which be traversed that forest. Without any path, 
or apparently anything that could furnish a clue to his 
course, he threw his feet . boldly forward, avoiding the 
trees (perhaps warned by the slight hillocks around their 
bases), pushed aside the undergrowth, and strode, straight 
as the bee flies, to the old sycamore. Discovering, by 
some perception, that we are unprovided with, that Ruth 
was standing there, he at once addressed himself to h<'r 
in his rude bac1.."Woods' speech. 

"l'se glad you come, Miss! l'se been looking for you 
gwine on a week. I played every night, loud as I dar, 
under your winder, hopes you mout hear me.. Poor little 
Miss, yon'se all alone, now." This abrupt remark occa
sioned a tempest of sobs, at which the lad added hastily: 
"No, no, poor gaJ, don't cry! I didn't mean that rwbody 
don't keer for you. Don't you 'member what your daddy 
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said, night he prayed? Y ou'ee not all alone. But say, 
little gal, did Mr. Bloom hand you -over any of your 
daddy's thingsi money, nor nothin1" 

"Not a cent, nor anything." 
"And say, little gal, was this all the money you had; 

that, that you gave me 1"-taking out the two silver dol
lars that Ruth had so kindly presented him with. 

"No, I had some more, but father kept it for me, and I 
don't know what became of it when he died." 

"Poor gal, you must take this back then. I can't keep 
it,"-and as she drew back to decline, he insisted-" yes, 
yon must keep it, for you'll want it now; but don't let 
Mrs. Bloom see it, 'caze she loves money so well. Now 
eff you don't take it, I'll throw it in the branch I That's 
a good gal. Hide it away keerfully. But I hear some
body comin', and I must leave. It wouldn't be good for 
you to be seen with me, caze the folks at the big house 
has got sometbin' agin me. But one thing, Miss, I'll come 
under your winder every night; and if they offer you any 
liquor, don't you drink it." 

And away the Ind huITied into the thickest of the un
dergrowth, tra,ersing the woodland as well in the dark, 
as any Mason could do in the light. 

Scarcely was he concealed, when Ruth was hailed by 
Mr. Bloom, who, discovering her absence, had hastily 
mounted his horse, to search for her. He took her behind 
him, his ugly hump appearing still more disgusting, as 
she was constrained to clasp her arms round it to main
tain her seat; and sternly demanded why she had left the 
house. He, moreover, threatened her, if she did so again, 
with the severest punishment. 

It was only the next morning, that Mrs. Bloom pre
pared a cup-full of hot spirits for her, under pre tense of 
her having caught cold by her walk, and directed her to 
drink it as medicine. The cautious child, remembering 
Carney's warning, took it to the window, under pretense 
of cooling it, and threw it out. She was immediately put 
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to bed; and for several hours, Soper stood at the door of 
her chamber, as if prepared for travel, waiting for her to 
sleep. 

But as she continued awake, the plot was necessarily 
postponed for the day. At night, Mrs. Bloom brought 
her a suit of plain garments, that she had made for her, 
and told her to lay aside the costly clothes she had worn, 
and put on these cheap ones. As this involved the dis
covery of her father's package, she was put to much dis
tress. There was no way to conceal it, and yet, if she 
understood her father's dying look, it was important for 
her future welfare, that it should be preserved. 

Happily, as she sat musing in the dark chamber, she 
heard the wailing notes, low and soft as the night wind 
itself, from the ground beneath, and understood that the 
blind boy was there. His was the voice of a friend. A 
sudden though~the lonely tree, the solitary lad; no one 
would ever think of searching for it there-perhaps some 
day she could find a better plac&-ehe would trust him 
with the package; and raising the old s~h carefully, she 
dropped it out. 

The attempt to stupify her with drugs, was renewed the 
next morning, Mrs. Bloom insisting upon her drinking the 
cup-full of spirits, under her own eye. Ruth was thus 
driven to the bold step of refusing it; and although the 
interested parties threatened her, and even struck her with 
severe blows, the brave girl persisted in her determination. 

That band, however, was not to be thus baffled, and 
other means, more effectual, were resorted to. At supper, 
in taking her cup of milk, Ruth observed a bitter :flavor, 
but unwilling to be troublesome, or fearing to speak of it, 
she drank it up as usual. It was enough. She fell at 
once into a profound sleep. While in that senseless con
dition, the woman wrapped her up in her large cloak, 
placed her in a light wagon, by the side of Soper, and by 
daylight, she stood on the banks of the Ohio river, her 
ideas :floating in the wildest confusion, and no living per
son~ hut Soper, in view. 

19 
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CHAPTER SECOND. 

• Chuity (Love) i1 kind; nenr fAilelh •. • and now abidelh failh, hope, charitJ, t.bNe 
lhree ; bat !he ,reateot of theM ii cbuity. 1 "Failh, If it halh not workl, 11 ckad, 
Mia,alolle." 

FoRTY years since, and western New York was a wil
derness, uninhabited, unresorted to. A journey froru the 
Atlantic coast to Lake Erie was usually accomplished on 
British soil ; or if the fearless traveler ventured upon the 
four hundred miles of land carriage over his own State, it 
was as one would undertake an arduous, dubiously-safe 
campaign. 

In that day, there arose a man of large intellectual ca
pacity, a Freemason, by name De Witt Clinton. It has 
been suggested that this person should have been born at 
a later period. It has been made a matter of sympathy 
with some, that he, and others such as he (to-wit: Coper
nicus, Socrates, Fulton, and the like,) should not have been 
cast in a generation that would have appreciated them 
better and done them more honor. But do not these cav
ilers at God's allotment.s know that such men as Clinton 
IJ<Med this age 1 Do they not know that the harvest we 
are reaping, golden and ample to OW' sickles, is the result 
of the mental toil, the fruit.s of the far-seeing wisdom of 
such as he 1 It was for w they lived and toiled-they are 
reaping in the fields further on ! 

In that day arose Clinton and proposed a communica 
tion between the great sea of the East and the inland 
ocean of the West-and lo, the rough and rugged road 
was made smooth ! He lived to see his gigantic plan ac
complished. He lived to glide, bedecked in full masonic 
costume, surrounded with a vast company of Masons of 
all degrees, 363 miles on this artificial channel, and to 
mingle the brine of two seas with the softer waters of the 
lake.* But he was not spared to witness the full blessings 
of the work; and how innumerable tarm11 and villages 

•A~ of wat« fr-. the PIICi8c ooeu had beea famlued by 011e ol ,be 
11anl oolllJIIAIIClen. 
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and towns and cities sprung like magic along that grand 
artery ot' mercantile life ; and how tier upon tier of coun
ties on either hand were enriched by its genial flow; and 
how by means of branches and roads, every portion of the 
State, however inaccessible, was tied to it-Clinton died 
while all was green around him, and, as we have said, he 
reaps his reward in another sphere. He died before em
inent success proved him to possess the genuine spirit of 
modem prophesy; the results of sound judgment and an 
intimate knowledge of the character ot' the race. Peace, 
peace to the memory of De Witt Clinton I He sleeps 
well. Freemasons, he was a tried friend to your order. 

Between the same grand centers of trade a railroad in 
later times was constructed ; and it is upon that road we 
locate the second chapter of our story. 

It was within sight of one of the flourishing towns that 
draw sustenance from the road as the ivy from the oak, 
that a small party of country people had gathered, one 
morning, to see the train pass up. The sight of a locomo
tive was as yet a rarity, and the shrewd York farmers were 
giving a luncheon to their curiosity by scrntinizing every 
part of the strange thoroughfare, its rails, timbers and 
rivets, before the much-talked of monster should approach. 
Many and sage were their speculations upon the wonder
ful power thus applied to land carriage. Keen was their 
guessing at the earliest period when their very wheat har
vests should be gathered by st.eam I 

Upon a pile of decayed logs, partly hidden in briers, 
close by the gravel-bank on which the party was clus
tered, was a dove upon her nest. This was the day set 
apart, in the order of things, for her little eggs to disclose 
their mysteries ; and as a gentle chipping and chirping and 
commotion had been going on beneath her, all through 
the night, it may well be supposed that her maternal am:
iety would forbid her leaving them for an instant. So she 
sat still while the noisy people threw pebbles carelessly 
about and jerked their whittlings upon her very back, un
conscious of her proximity. 
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The time at which the train was due had an-ived. An 
ingenious member of th~ party, who had studied elemen
tary philosophy and nothing el8e, laid hie ear to the rail 
to be first in announcing its approach. From that dan
gerous position, however, he was incontinently dragged 
by hie affectionate mamma. The «JCO'ITWtor mi,g'lu come 
before he knew it and cnt off hie head I No great 1088 to 
the country, but considerable to him and to her I 

Let us go a mile or two westward and enter the passen
ger car of the train. It is full, quite full. The company 
is one of those mixtures readily made by taking fifteen 
heroes from Dickens's novels, uniting them with fifteen 
from Bulwer's (neutralizing the very romantic of the one 
with the very natural of the other,) pouring in a few from 
Cooper, Ingram and Arthur, then ladling out the stuff by 
seat-fulls. 

About half-way the car, there is a superlatively Iri8h 
Irishman, dividing his time between drawing in clandes
tine whiffs of tobacco smoke from a dirty pipe, concealed 
in his coat-sleeve, and blowing them out again through a 
hole in the window. Nobody knows who is smoking. 
Everybody knows BornebOUl!J is smoking. The seven seats 
back are nauseated horribly, and stomach-sick with the 
stench; and two or three women declare, they shall faint 
clean over. The conductor foams and frete--nay, he UX)kJJ 
as if he swears. But he cannot discover the offender. 
That Irishman, Pat Lymp is hie cognomen, has violated 
car rules too often, to be caught at it now. 

In front of Mr. Lymp, site an individual, seedy in garb, 
neglected in person, who is uneasy about something more 
than tobacco-smoke; for if he has scanned the counte
nance of every person in that ear once, he has done it 
fifty times, and whenever the enraged conductor claps 
him on the shoulder, to look at hie ticket (which he does 
every twenty minutes), he starts up in ten-or, as if it was 
the high sheriff himself. "That man has got something 
on his mind," remarks the tall, hatchet-faced gentleman, 
two seats back, ae he catches his eye for the fifty-first time. 
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By the side of the seedy man, sits a sweet little girl. 
The peculiarity of her dress, is its neatness, a fruhnea,, 
so to speak, that the coarse calico, and the cheap shawl, and 
the home-made bonnet, would hardly justify us in expect
ing . Her golden hair, scarcely visible for the ill-shaped 
bonnet that swallows it up, is so sunny, and so pretty, 
that it tempts every beholder to take a closer peep. That 
child is not the child of the seedy man, for see how lady
like the creature sits, with her feet firmly covered, her 
hands, little as a doll's, clasped upon her lap, and her 
sweetest of eyes glancing modestly toward :Mr. Bertisor, 
the hatchet-faced man, who is talking very loud to two 
lawyer-looking people, behind him Uust from court), as 
he takes out, and puts back a whole carpet-bag magazine 
of things, to get at a small book, which, with the usual 
obstinacy of a carpet-bag, has been encouraged to hide 
itself in the most distant corner of the same. 

:Mr. B., is somewhat hoarse, for three hours' steady 
talking in the cars is calculated to dry up the larynx (or 
whatever the doctors call it), and to distress the bellows 
below. But little does the hatchet-faced man regard 
hoarseness . He talks on, and on, and on, and you can 
hear him in broken doses, clear to the lanterns, in such 
words as entn:ymematical, colluwry, architectlural redunr 
dandeB, and the like, heavy artillery of speech to be sure; 
and you can be certain that he is interested, if not inter
esting, for his face is very scarlet with earnestness, very 
indeed . But what does :Mr. Bertieor want with that little 
bookl Surely, he can't write in the cars! Yes, he turns 
to the window, pencil in hand, and in a palsied style of 
ealligraphy, notes down and numbers there six thoughts: 
"No . 5. The tender that we passed this morning, had 
tM broken column painted on it. 6. Goethe's last words 
were, 'more light .' 7. The phrase, 'there's nothing new 
under the sun,' which bothers the commentators so, llbd 
meets such frequent contradictions at all hands, only 
means, that Solomon fixed Masonry just as he wanted it, 
and nothing new (that is, nothing of the character of inno-
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vation), could possibly be admitted into it-that's all. 
8. Religious people have two words in use: pr(ffe&<Jra nnd 
OhriatiaM-Sometimes very different characters. In our 
order, unfortunately, we have but one term, Haa<>TUJ, al
though two are badly needed. 9. Joseph was a carpen
ter-query, .Maa<>nf 10. When a little boy, I heard my 
father say, that a good Mason was worthy to sit on the 
right hand of God." While Mr. B., is thus writing in 
paralytic characters, the various thoughts suggested by 
their conversation, one of the lawyer-looking gentlemen 
observes, in a railroad-whisper, "That man is either crazy 
or he is a Freemason!" Now, a railroad whisper is con
siderably louder than a thunder-clap, and so, the prim 
little lassie, whose hair is so golden, hears it . Poor crea
ture, what's the odds to her! Why does she start that 
way, and flush her cheeks like a peony, at the word .Ma
B<>n! 

On the same page of Mr. Bertisor's memorandum-book, 
are four other queer, disconnected ideas, viz. : "No . 1. 
Over Lawrence Sterne's grave is a monument, erected by 
two Freemasons, who say, in the epitaph, that although 
he did not iive to become a member, yet, his all-incom
parable performances prove him to have acted by rule and 
square. 2. There are two great masonic secrets of olden 
time, now lost (I fear forever lost), to the craft, lift,i;ng im-
1M11aely M<Wy st<>nea, and making imperiahaJJk cement
no persons need try to originate a secret society, to com
pete with Masonry, until they re-discover those two lost 
essentials. 3. Was there not something peculiar in the 
sign made by onr Savior, in breaking bread 1 See Luke 
xxiv. 30-35. 4. Home's Introd., eh. 5, has, "To believe 
that God exists, is the foundation of all religion ." 

The memorandum-book itself, as we can see from the 
title-page, is styled DAILY HALF Seo&~. The general 
arrangement is that of a Diary. Ten or more thoughts 
are diurnally recorded there. On the page back, which 
has yesterday's date affixed, are these ten, numbered like 
flour barrels: "No . 1. Washington, in his letter to GateS, 
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Fcl,. 24, 17i , u e the words, 'peace and harmony.' 2. 
Our pledge uninfou,mced by mercenary motives-does it 
not run counter to the mercenary practice of the ancient 
Jews, in turning the courts of the temple into markets 
and brokers' shop ? 3. Samson, for revealing the great 
secret with which God had intrusted him, perished . 4. 
Side degrees may be compared to the apartments around 
the temple, which leaned upon it, but were not mortised 
or jointed in it (1 Kings vi ., 6). 5. Queer chap, yester
day-said he wasn't afraid of perishing on his road to 
Masonry-he'd seen lots of folks made Masons, and never 
mi ed any afterward ! 6. As a Mason is a person who 
both knows and does, who promises and performs, there
fore, there can be no such thing as a seceiwng Mason. 7. 
If somebody would get up a neat chart of masonic events, 
hand somely mounted on rollers, it would be of real util
ity to the craft. 8. That was an amusing blunder Lymp 
made, between French rites and French rights. 9. G. L., 
of Rhode Island, Jm10 24, 1 35, took a banquet without 
spirits I 10. In England, a man may hold membership 
and office, in several Lodges at once." 

Into this little book, then, the gatherings of his daily 
experience in Masonry, Mr. Bertisor enters the gleanings 
of the morning, and then looks up to catch that prettiest 
pair of eyes, fixed wistfully on his, while Mr. Lymp, his 
serrnnt, is coughing himself into the last agonies of stran
gulation, at a cubic foot of tobacco smoke he has acci
dcntly inhaled. Retributive justice! 

So goes the little world within the pa senger-car. The 
York farmers are looking amazedly at the approaching 
train. The town is in plain view. The brakes are put 
on and the speed is lessening, when lo, an accident! An 
axle breaks, and the little world is instantaneou ly fluno
from its orbit . 

It tears along as though such a matter as a broken axle 
were nothing. It tears along, to the utter destruction of 
metal and wood, the deep channeling of the hard gravel 
pan, the crushing of human bones, and the bruising of 
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human flesh; the shattered car tears along twice, thrice its 
length, then stops short, an unhappy pile. And now 
there is an awful state of affairs within it. The seedy man 
has left the side of the little prim lassie; has been hurled 
forward as a pebble from David's sling; has besmeared 
the gravel pan with his white brains. The Irishman's 
cough has been checked, and himself, pipe and all, gone 
a great way forward through the sash. The masonic 
itemizer striving, in obedience to the laws of momentum, 
to follow Mr. Lymp, has been suddenly stopped by a pro
jecting bench, and found himself with the golden locks, 
and the sweet little girl happily clasped in his arms, both 
quite unhurt, while his carpet-bag has flown on before. 
The lawyer-looking gentleman, has described various 
curves, hyperbolic, parabolic, and catenary, and are now 
selecting one another from the dense mass of bodies, male 
and female, which fill the wreck. The York farmers, soon 
as their freight permits them to move, move with stout 
arms, to release their fellow-beings, if happily, it be not too 
late. The mother-bird leaves her chicks, all stmggling 
in their shells as they are, too much terrified by the thun
der of the steam-pipe, and the crack of wood and metal, 
to heed aught else . 

.An hour passes, and four hundred people are on the 
spot. The dead are found to be only two in number, and 
they are both men. The seedy one lies on the gravel
bank; his head wrapped in the little cloak that the lassie 
has spared him, so that the protruding brains and eyes 
may not be seen. The other is a manlier corpse, one over 
which not more than thirty summers have passed. He 
bas a domestic look; his linen is so pure and neat; his 
clothing has been so well looked to, that nobody doubts 
but what that ruddy lip of his pressed one still ruddier at 
partin g the day before-one that, alas ! will never press his 
ruddy lip again. His death, the doctors say (and they 
have already four theories hotly contested , concerning it), 
was from a severe blow over the heart. But the blow has 
not distorted his features at all. For ~ he lies by the 
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sido of his partner-corpse, there is a smile on it, as if all 
this bustle were but a pleasant dream, from which he 
would awake, by-and-by, refreshed. Mr. Bertisor has 
taken in charge liis pocket-book, and from something dis
covered there, has become much interested in the corpse. 
He is making a host of memoranda. He has written out 
an accurate statement of the manner of death with legal 
precision, also an exact description of the corpse, etc.; has 
had the paper signed by five respectable persons, the 
lawyer-looking gentleman among the rest, and a magis
trate is taking their legal acknowledgments of signature. 
Mr. Lymp has got a new pipe and is smoking it, off a 
little way, telling four and twenty Irishmen all about the 
accident, between the puffs. 

The sweet little lassie, what has become of her 1 Yon
der she is, by that dove's nest, the mother bird having 
hastened home again, upon that pile of logs, and never 
was dove more tender than the little girl is. For some
how, one of the little ones had got crowded out of the nest, 
and was well nigh choked to death in the grass. But 
little golden-hair, she picked it up, and put it under its 
mother's softest wing, noway alarmed at the act, (why 
should it be 1), and is now watching with dewy eyes the 
gentle family. 

Among the passengers there is even yet great conster
nation. This railroa<l traveling was a new thing to them, 
and the accidents of course much exaggerated. The 
women are wringing their hands, crying, and casting fear
ful looks at the two corpses stretched out there on the 
gravel-bed. The wounded, quite a number, are staunch
ing their blood-flow and closing their gashes and submit
ting to have displaced bones replaced, and patching them
selves up as well as they can. One man, an exchange 
broker it is hinted, had passed marvelously through a ten
by-twelve window frame and suffered much loss of face 
thereby. He is employing the two lawyers to draw up 
his complaint in ample form, to secure good damages from 
the company. 
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Another hour has passed. The relief train has come 
down from the nearest depot, and nearly all the passen
gers have hurried to seats, the danger passing from mind, 
the true Yankee desire w get on becoming prominent. 
The broker has left the remains of his face upon the shat
tered glass, and with the document that is to give him 
swinging damages at the legal tribunal, has entered the 
car. The two lawyer-looking men are there already, each 
with his fee carefully pocketed. Only Mr. Bertisor and 
his servant Mr. Lymp, and the corpses, are left behind. 
Only them and the little girl, still watching the doves, to
ward which her eyes seem drawn with an irresistible at
traction. The mother-bird has gone a little way for exer
cise, for all her eggs arc hatched now, and well she knows 
that no evil can befall her offspring while that sweet one 
keeps tryst. 

The hatchet-faced man is sitting, book in hand, by the 
side of the dead. Between writing memoranda and ob
serving the actions of his selfish fellow-passengers, he has 
made himself very busy. Glance with us over the book. 
"No. 1. How debased is the first position, how command
ing the second I 2. How could a man who believes iu 
purgatory, be a consistent Mason 1 we deal in threes, and 
earth, hell and 'heaven constitute the triad of our exist~nce. 
3. Curious that the old masonic magazines said so little 
about Masonry. 4. There are two parties in opinion re
specting our antiquity. It will be found, on inquiry, that 
those who maintain a modem origin, have no higher view 
of Masonry than the notion of a charitable institution. 5. 
If language and peculiar turns of thought prove anything, 
it would be easy to show that St. Paul was a Mason. 
Many of his remarkable escapes, and much of his unpre
cedented success as a missionary among the heathen, may 
rationally be referred to this fact. 6. The idea advanced 
by Carlos, that 'David's orders concerning Joab's death 
had reference to the latter's breach of masonic faith in 
killing Amasa,' is worth considering. 7. Masonry, like 
religion, must be studied more from principles than prac-
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ticc- -rnorc from what it might <lo tLan what it does. 
The ame argnment. so frequently applied to tLe re trict d 
liberality of :Masons, applies to all benernleuce. 0. The 
Indian custom of bnrying their dead on hills may be 
traced to Masonry. 10. The anti-masonic excitement 
commenced in New York in 1826; it reached Massachu 
setts the next year, and was at its height in 1830-1." 

But now the conductor, who has lost an ear, rubbed off 
somehow, notifies the memorandum-maker that the cars 
are about to start. At this, be goes hat in band to the 
passengers with "Please, ladies and gentlemen, here is a 
desolate girl! she bas uo friend in this Yicinity, and she it> 
very poor! help her for His sake who bas so mercifully 
preserYed you this day!" The appeal succeed . There 
is a general movement toward purse and pocket. The 
shock Las not quite left the spirits of the company yet, 
and they all feel the force of his appeal that 'they had 
been mercifolly preserved that day." They g11.Ye as they 
were able. Those who were most mangled, gave most; 
those without a bruise, the least. The broker of course 
garn nothing. He rather seemed to take it as a per
sonal thing that he should be asked. ~i\ltogether, tLe haL 
received fifty dollars, to ·which the one-eared conductor 
added ten, and the hatchet-faced man then retired with 
these words : "So may God Almighty deal with you, 
ladies and gentlemen, as you have dealt with this poo1 
deserted thing to-day! " and he resumed his seat betw en 
the corpses and resumed his writing as before! 

Cars ready, sir! About to start! The last signal! 
You'll be left, sir !-and away speeds the train with a 
shriek and a yell, as if the ghosts of all railroad ufferers 
were gi\'ing utterance in one dreadful voice. The last 
sound <lied away on the ear just as the hatcLet-faced man 
finished No. 5 of this batch : " :r o. 1. The French abbre
,·iation for these words, 'To the Glory of the Grand Arch
itect of the Universe,' is A. L. G. D. A. D. L'U. 2. A. 
L'O. signifies The Grand Orient. 3. Singular that hak 
spcare says nothing of fo~onry . 4. The Ark was three 
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foet nine inches long, two feet three inches wide and deep. 
5. The 8cience of Freemasonry is Geometry, the art is 
Architecture." 

And what says little golden-hair, as the crowd, so lately 
her fellow-passengers, forsakes her, while she sits there on 
the log-pile with the little birds! Has she no fears for 
the future 1 Where is she to go 'l Who will be kind to 
that sensitive nature, which feeds on kindness as the hum
ming-bird on sweets? Was there not one, out of all that 
five hundred, to go up to the lonely thing and kiss her 
and say a word of sympathy for dear Christ's sake 1 Not 
one. Sympathy were only wasted on a child with coarse 
frock and home-made bonnet! Not one. And the crowd 
has separated ; and now there are no others in sight except 
the dead bodies and Mr. Bertisor and his servant Lymp, 
and the doves, old and young. 

A wagon drives rattling up. The corpses nre laid 
within it. It drives rattling away again. And the 
mother-bird has come back home, and settling her downy 
wings over the brood, baa unthankfully dismissed little 
golden-hair from her charge. And now rising up, happy 
from the domestic scene, she looks around upon the soli
tude, and it does verily appear to her affectionate heart 
that the wide, wide world is lonely. 

A constable, a rude official, approaches her, and with 
his coarse voice, tells her to follow him to the poor-house. 
Would rather not 'l poor thing, what will you do 'l Would 
rather stay here? Silly lamb, there is no one here to feed 
you. God will take care of you 'l Ah foolish one, how 
little you know about it! Come, follow on. Yonder 
big red house is the place. There's a hundred boys and 
girls there already. The rude man, who never had a little 
girl of his own, and knows nothing how tenderly little 
girls are constructed, jerks her hand roughly, and so, 
humbly as becomes a thing in coarse attire, she walks 
after him. She walks after him, past the wreck, and past 
the spot where her little shawl has been thrown away with 
all the horrid r~d and white stains upon it, and close to 
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the hatchet-faced runn, who with his servant (smoking to
bacco) is sitting under an oak tree watching her. Strange 
man, that! He has written the rest of the half score. 
"6. The G. L. of England keeps St. George's day, which 
is April 23; the G. L. of Scotland, St. Andrew's day, Nov. 
30. 7. A master's gavel, in olden times, was very appro
priately styled a hiram. 8. The hours of work, from the 
vernal to the autumnal equinox, should be from seven to ten; 
the other six months, from six to nine. 9. ·A half shekel of 
silver was paid by every Jewish male, on coming of age, 
as a poll-tax to keep up the temple and temple service. 
10. The star in the Texan coat-of-arms, was adopted on 
purely masonic considerations." It seems that whenever 
he gets excited on any subject, nothing but half-scores 
brings him down again. Yet he has never for an instant 
taken his attention from that little girl, not for a single 
instant since he lifted her so tenderly from the broken car. 
Not an instant but what he had a half glance toward that 
log-pile on which she and the birds sat together. 

But, strange man, he has not spoken a single word to 
her, not one! Now, as the constable is walking past, he 
stops him. What he says is not recorded. None heard 
it but Lymp and the constable and the golden-haired girl. 
But its effoct was considerable; for Lymp runs on to town, 
with a tear in his eye and the pipe in his mouth. And 
the surly constable, smiling graciously over something 
round and yellow that has been dropped in his hand, 
walks off toward tbe poor-house. And then the hatchet
faced man leads the poor creature back again to the log
heap, and one sitting each side of the dove's nest, he 
hears all her pitiful story. 

It was about a young thing, who, only a few weeks back, 
had a large doll and a doll-house; and a dear mamma, and 
a dear papa, and a dear home, and books, and a garden. 
But her dear mamma died; and then papa sold the home, 
and started away off to see uncle Lorenzo, and on the way 
he died, too, and he was all bloody. And the cruel people 
buried him; and then they took away her doll, and her 
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fine clothes, and made her put on these coarse ones; and 
then :Mr. Soper brought her a great way to this place, 
where be got killed. 

· And there was a good deal more of it-how dear mamma 
had named her Rnth; and told her never to fear, but 
what God would make friends for her wherever she went. 
And she believed what her mamma said, and she never 
would be afraid . 

"And will little Ruth go with me, and be my little girl, 
and show me how to trust in God, toot" 

Yes, little Ruth thought she would like to go with the 
gentleman, for he looked as if he was good; and she 
thought he was the friend that her mamma had told her 
about. 

All this was protracted through the space of several 
hours. There was so much of the romantic and beautiful, 
so much that was sublime in the pure faith of the orphan 
child, ,: who never would be afraid," that it seemed as if 
the hatchet-faced man would never weary with hearing it, 
never rest his pencil with recording it in jots and items. 
But when he had, at last, crumbled it all into his memo
randum book, and the little hand, all glowing with trust, 
was laid in his, when he heard her resolutely affirm that 
she was ready to go anywhere with him, the mother-dove 
fluttered her wings with fright at his loud voice, and the 
emphatic gesture with which he declared: "Oh, God, 
Thon hearest ! I will never leave thee, dear child, while 
breath is breath!" And so, the pair walked together to 
the town, leaving the big, red poor-house, far to the left, 
and to the apartments which Lymp had prepared for 
them. :Mantuamakers were set forthwith to work, and 
by the supper hour, so indefatigably did the Irishman 
urge on the ladies with his presence and his pipe, that a 
perfect metamorphosis was produced in the appeanmce 
of the girl, by means of new and becoming garments. 
There was not a person in the house but what could now 
see the propriety of :Mr. B.'s adoption. :Mr. B. himself, 
had forty-nine items ready by the snpper-be11. "No. 1. 

' 
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Sailors present a remarkable anomaly in Masonry, for 
while they have the social and benevolent traits of the 
order in perfection, they are singularly addicted to four 
of the fault.q, particularly reprobated by us: swearing, in
temperance, fighting, and Sabbath-breaking. 2. Those who 
say that Masons do not divulge their secrets, becauae tli.ey 
have none, may as well say, that a virtuous female will not 
dispense her favors to all, becauae 8ne na1J 1ume! 3. The 
very idea of "Once a Mason, always a Mason," for
bids innovations; therefore, it would be unconstitutional 
to suspend a demitted Mason, merely because he will not 
affiliate himself. 4. A comi.cal reason why females can
not be Masons, is that our regalia is too plain. Symbolic 
Masonry authorizes no adornments. 5. The following 
seems to be an unanswerable argument why Masons 
should attend. their lodges punctually, and not demit; 
they must associate with, aid, and speak kindly to all 
Masons : they are furnished with an effectual means of 
keeping ont those to whom they could not thus extend 
fraternal fa,·ors; therefore, they should be on the spot to 
guard their own interests, as well as those of the order." 

The next day and the next, and whole weeks passed, 
happy days and weeks to Ruth, in spite of sad mem
ories and thoughts of the lost. A daily visit to the 
doves, now growing finely, and big enough to begin to be 
afraid of her; a few hours to swing; a few to reading; a 
few at that lightest of all garden rakes-and -so passed the 
hours from sun to sun. 

The hatchet-faced man, in the intervals between memo
randum-writing, superintended the burial of Soper, and 
paid the bill. He placed on record all the circumstances 
relative to the death of the other passenger. This was a 
Mr. Newhall, on whose person he had found two impor
tant documents, to-wit : a policy of life assurance and a 
masonic diploma. The latter had secured his fraternal 
service. He made himself acquainted with the Masons 
of the vicinity, and engaged their assistance ·to make the 
life assurance valuable to the widow. The policy (so sen-
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sible a thing in a man going a far journey, and leaving a 
family behind, whose maintenance was contingent upon 
his own life), he took in charge, gathered the legal proofs, 
as we have seen, and then accompanied the body, with a 
gentleman delegated by the lodge, all the way to the dis
consolate family, near Cleveland. The president of the 
life company paid over the cash on sight, and the twain 
had the pleasure of handing fifteen hundred dollars to the 
survivors, as a commencement for the widow's new career. 
All this was life to Mr. Bertisor, who returned to his little 
charge, with the pleasing consciousness of having per
formed his duty to the widow and the fatherless, and with 
his memorandum-book nearly full of items. 

It is time that the reader made a better acquaintance 
with him. Oliver M. Bertisor is of English descent, his 
father having immigrated first into Canada, then into 
Rhode Island, shortly after the close of the revolutionary 
war. He there accumulated a considerable fortune in his 
trade, that of a silversmith, all of which he left to his only 
son Oliver. The elder gentleman had received masonic 
light in one of the old London lodges, one of the four 
original lodges which, at the time of the establishment of 
the Grand Lodge, stipulated that their ancient rights 
should not be infringed upon under the new organization. 
The rules of entrance and advancement in those lodges 
being very rigid, he had imbibed peculiar views concern
ing Masonry, nnd was not backward in expressing them. 
They were such as these : that the order was never de
signed, as modern orders are, to become popular, but to 
be cxclu~ve-that 'tis worse than folly to advance a can
didate ,vhile anything behind him is unlearned, etc., etc. 

• In such views, he had instructed young Oliver, so that at 
years of manhood, the youth was in possession of such an 
education, physical, mental, and masonic, that the lodge 
could not hesitate to receive him, even on the rigid basis 
proposed by his father. 

The old man then furnished him with funds to travel, 
aud examine Masonry as it exists abroad. The oddities 
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in his father's character, harmless enough but striking, 
were strictly inherited by the son, and it might be said of 
Oliver, that from the time he began to think for himself, 
be neither acted nor spoke like any one else. He wrote 
sketches of travel and character (the embodiment of his 
ten thousand memoranda), with which he supplied the 
best presses in the land, but in no instance permitted his 
name to go before the public. He selected his compan
ions from the middle class, though his wealth and his 
~assical education gave him rank with the highest. He 
refused the graduation honors offered him at college. He 
traveled through Europe alone and on foot, though thou
sands were at his command. At the time of his father's 
death, he was engaged to a young lady who was without 
property. She unexpectedly came into possession of a 
large fortune. Oliver immediately wrote to her that he 
would not marry a woman richer than himself, and broke 
off' the match ·1 The lady, quite his equal in many things, 
donated every cent of her legacy to benevolent societies, 
and wrote to him that she was now as poor as ever I This 
of course renewed the engagement, but the affectionate 
woman died a week before the time appointed for the 
marriage. 

The bias received from his father, and his long travel 
and masonic studies, had set his heart firmly upon the 
subject of Masonry. He reverenced it. He carried it 
farther than any other person. He placed it above all 
other objects of human attachment except religion, and 
for several years preceding the incident which luls brought 
him to the reader's notice, he had devoted his ample 
means and time to disseminating masonic light. Having 
a shrewd, well-trained eye and an indefatigable habit of 
labor, he collected statistical facts concerning Masonry, 
noted down millions of half-scores of masonic thoughts, 
wrote masonic sketches and tales, and at all times, in all 
oompaniee, magnified his office and his order. His last 
project had reference to a critical examination of the fncts 
connected with M:organ's disappearance in 1826. He had 

20 
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traveled for three months, examining the localities, col
lecting the local traditions, and preparing himself to in
form the craft KIUJltJJ1lnflly upon this head. One or two of 
his half-scores concerning the Morgan excitement, will not 
be out of place here. " No. 1. W. M. was born in Cul
pepper county, Va., 1766. 2. By trade a et.one-mason. 
3. Forsook his trade, opened store in Richmond, Va., 
married Oct.1819. 4. Wife, Lucinda Pendleton, daughter 
of Methodist preacher. o. Removed to York, Canada, 
1819, commeneed brewing. 6. Establishment burnt; 
moved to Rochester, N. Y ., resumed old trade. 7. Re
moved to Batavia; disappeared in 1896, leaving wife and 
two children. 8. Aug. 9, 1826, Canandaigua paper ad
vertised him aa swindler and dangerous man ; advertise
ment copied into two Batavia papers, and various others 
elsewhere. 9. With David C. Miller, commenced repul> 
lishing English book styled 'Jachin and Boaz,' with alter
ations. 10. July 25, 1826, taken in custody by sheriff 
and imprisoned within jail limits for debt." "No . 1. 
Sept. 10, 1826, warrant issued to arrest him for theft . 2. 
Sept. 11, taken before magistrate and discharged ; new 
warrant obtained on civil suit . 3. Sept. 12, released from 
jail. 4. Sept . 13, seen at Hansford 's landing. 5. Gov
ernor of N . Y. (Clinton) at t.he request of varioua persons, 
all rabid anti -masons, issued proclamation offering reward 
of - dollars for correct information on the subject. 6. 
Governor ef Upper Canada did the same. 7. Body of 
Irishman, Monroe, washed ashore from Lake Erie, reoog
mud <UJ KQ'J'gan'a, shaved up and for season answered 
same purpose as if it bad been. One T-- W-- took 
active part in shaving, etc. 8. Widow ( 1) supported 
several years by anti -masonic party. 9. Married R. A., 
Mason, after which antis dropped her. 10. Summary of 
evidenoe: Morgan absconded, to avoid imprisonment for 
debt, and possibly by advice of Masons." 

The reader has already been introduced to Mr. Lymp. 
This. individual was found some years before by Mr. Ilel'
tisor, thrown among the rubbish in a very dangerous con-
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dition, his head being broken in an Irish quaITel between 
the Whiteboys and Blackboys. Yr. B. had taken him up 
and befriended him ; since which he had been the com
panion of his journeyings, and the faithful almoner of his 
bonntie . With a very unpromising exterior, Pat carried 
inside of him as true a heart as ever beat below ribs, 
while Lis admiration of his master was unbounded. The 
only thing that aroused his irritability (spite of all the 
good lessons Mr. B. had given him, both in and out of the 
lodge, for Lymp, too, wore the brand), was to hear his 
master insulted. This brought out his Irish jewels, and 
woe to the offender's head, if he had any! Our sketch of 
Mr. Lymp, though strikingly correct, does not flatter him. 
There were five orders of architecture introduced in the 
getting of him up. His eyes were ferrety, wildish, but 
not ferocious; on the contrary, amiable. There was a 
degree missing between his lips ; which gap, at a profile 
view, was cuneiform; this resulted from scarcity of ma
terial. The type for his teeth were from different fonts, 
and set up loosely at that. His hair cannot be described 
without the use of botanical terms, and these would not 
be intelligible without a glossary. The back part of his 
head simulated the stem of a Dutch ship, or, more exactly, 
a large piece of chalk. The nose, originally a failure, had 
been damaged in various County Cork combats. The 
figure was short, sqnabby, but graceful (that is to say, 
with an Irish grace precious to the heart of Catholic 
damsels). His feet and hands, being modeled for hod 
and ladder service, were large. Such was Mr. P. Lymp, 
confidential friend of Mr. Bertisor, the Speculative Free
mason! 

And now Mr. B. himself has returned from Cleveland, 
and from the burial of the dead, and is at liberty to 
pursue such other subjects in the charity line as may offer 
themselves. 

The Masons at the railroad town, have fallen in love 
with his zeal and attainment.a, and passed unanimous 
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resolutions inviting him to give them a St. John's Address. 
He has accepted the call. 

Little Ruth is his left-hand companion all day long, the 
memorandum -book and pencil occupying the right . She 
has wound herself around his heart, until you cannot per
ceive the joinings . She eit.s on her little stool at his feet; 
reads to him at hie command ; listens, if he pref ere it; or 
whispers over the painful story of her wrongs. 

His heart, from the first, was stirred at the recital of 
these. He at once felt a burning desire to redress them . 
But how¥ The difficulty of finding the persons who had 
thus injured her; the great distance she had traveled with 
Soper; the speed of travel allowing her few opportunities 
to notice the way ; the child's ignorance of any landmarks 
that would serve to guide her back, or of any circum
stances that would enable her to identify the robbers, if 
she returned-his mind, active as it was, could not devise . 
a promising plan. 

He, however, advertised the affair in various journals, 
west and south, and opened a correspondence with per&ODS 

informed at distant point.a, but made no discoveries. 
Engaged in this humane enterprise, the weeks rolled 

on. Mr. Bertisor had become so well pleased with the 
masonic character of the community, as to engage a house 
and ·housekeeper, and to declare his determination to 
abide with them for a few months at least, while he should 
write out the history of the Morgan affair. Then he put . 
little Ruth to school. St. John's day arrived. A full 
attendance of the craft waited on an excellent address at 
his mouth. The subject opened in the form of a com
ment upon that passage of Isaiah, "The wolf shall dwell 
with the lamb, and the leopard shall lie down with the 
kid, and the calf and the young lion and the fatling to
gether, and a little child shall .lead them." 

Within the ~dy of the address, he incorporated these 
ha!,f-8<XN'ea: "No. 1. Many of the most frequent customs 
-of eocietr may be traced by the enlightened qaftsman to 
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a masonic origin ; as the wearing of breast-pins. 2. 'l'h'e 
marking of boxes, barrels, etc. 3. The law that if the 
mother is free so is the child. 4. Three or more to get np 
a riot. 5. Mourning for seven days. 6. The manner 
with which a soldier hails hie officer. Popular custom of 
painting stars with five points. 7. Public buildings and 
graves east and west. 8. The use of the gavel in public 
assemblies. 9. The common door-rap. 10. The use of the 
No. 3." "No. 1. The qualifications necessary for a ma
sonic lecturer are many and great. He should be well 
versed in hieroglyphic and symbolic language. 2. Fa
miliar with the varieties of masonic work throughout the 
world. 3. Profoundly read in all masonic boob, espe
cially the Bible. 4:. Familiar with the various controver
sies in which Masonry has been so nercely attacked. 5. 
Act out in bis own life the professions of the order, espe
cially in the four cardinal virtuee. 6. A man of talents. 
7. Of profound ~ducation. 8. Fond of reading and 
study. 9. Having attained to all the authorized degrees. 
10. Good at public expression." 

"Touched by the true masonic spirit of seeking good in 
all things, the lover of God finds entertainment in every 
display of hie works. To him the rU8h of migh"fly wauf'I 
is not merely a physical display, but an emblem of God's 
strength, which controls the powers of nature, and of his 
beneficence, which renders those powers subservient to the 
nee of man. To him, the broad e:rpame of water is the 
mirror in which he sees the reflected face of Deity. TM 
h0h hill crowned with man's labors, the low valley in• 
closing many mysteries, each speaks of a profound wis
dom, or an exalted glory. The wreck of human efforts iii 
not alone a source of grief, though the true Mason sym., 
pathizes warmly with his fellow-man; but in it there is a 
lesson which, by contrast, teaches him the stability of God's 
handiwork. AU things to the enlightened eye, as to the 
true poet's, are symbols that speak of the various attributes 
of God, and they tell us that all those attributes are good.,, 

During the walk to the lodgings, little Rnth was un-
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usually thoughtful and silent. In conformity with her old 
habit, she had memorized the greater part of the address, 
especially that portion relative to symbolic suggestions. 
Her mind was running upon the subject, for it had stirred 
• chord rendered sensitive by her father's words upon the 
old beech tree. The /all of wat,e,r--the eqxvnse of water
(he bui,ldvng on a hillr-the un•eok-these things served as 
a clue to carry her back, in fancy, every mile upon her 
journey. 

Her kind guardian, marking her unusual taciturnity, 
inquired the cause. "Why, sweetheart, you must have 
had a Mason for a father, you seemed so much interested 
in my speech ! " 

A thought of the mdal flashed over her mind, of the 
medal which she had worn next to her heart ever since · 
that cruel night. She had never dared to remove it from 
its concealment. Now was the time. Her kind guardian 
ought to see it. He would not betray her confidence-. 
Perhaps he could explain its meaning. So she drew it 
out, tremblingly, as if doubting the propriety of the act, 
kissed it with sobs and tears, and handed it to her bene
factor. "It was dear papa's-he gave it to me a few 
minutes before he died." 

Fortunate Ruth ! fortunate as your illustrious namesake 
in the barley-field, when Boaz recognized her claim to his 
kindness ! fortunate Ruth ! the medal is a lexicon of good 

· words, a memento speaking of things unknown to you, a 
claim for kindnesses and extraordinary aid at the hands of 
two hundred thousand Masons, which money and blood 
could not purchase! 'Tis a masonic medal on which, 
amidst the emblems that shone on Zion's ancient walls, 
were inscribed the name and standing of your father, for 
you, little golden-hair, are a Mason's dalughter I 

The surprise of Mr. Bertisor was scarcely over, when 
Ruth spoke of the clue that his address had given her of 
the return route. She thought that if her friend could 
find a large water-fall, and a broad water-sheet, and a 
high hill cr~wned with a tower, and the wreck of a steam-
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boat, and some other objects which she named from 
memory, that she could guide him within a day's ride of 
the house in which her father died. 

It was not long until Mr. B. followed up the mental 
clue to it& source, and satisfied himself that it presented 
a feaeible scheme. He immediately made preparations 
for their departure. The water-fall was of course to be 
referred to Niagara. But how Soper could have come 
from the southward by way of the falle, waa a remarkable 
difficulty to be solved. 

The building upon a high hill, it was decided, mnst 
refer to Quebec, and this route, so circuitous and unusual, 
must have been taken, if taken at all, to secure him from 
pursuit. 

That Mr. Norwich had died somewhere to the south, 
was clear from Ruth's memory of the :flowel'B, the dove's 
nest, and a thomand other incidents which her childish 
eye hnd noticed. 

The steamboat wreck, then, was on the Ohio. Perhaps 
the Mississippi t no, the water was not muddy. Some of 
the steamboats had a wheel at the stern, she recollected 
that, and one had the words " GENERAL PmE," for she 
had read it, and she remembered how he was killed in the 
moment of victory. 

A month was passed in solving this riddle, and then 
the party, consisting of Mr. Lymp, Ruth, and himself, 
found themselves on an Ohio boat, downward bound, look
ing out anxiously for the place at which Soper had come 
on. In the meantime, Mr. B. kept up his memorandum
writing; and here are some of the fruits:-" No . 1. If our 
masonic manuals were left to stand on their own merits, 
some of them would have but little to stand on. 2. The 
Gothic cathedral, says an eloquent writer, is a blossoming 
in stone subdued by the insatiable demand for harmony 
in man. 8. If we discover the dead body of a friend, or 
even a stranger, being framed in our own model, we re
move it from the loathsome place, into which accident has 
cast it, and give it, by a decent interment, that honor, that 
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due respect, to which the image of God is ever entitled. 
4:. How finely, Young, in his Night Thonght.s, has brought 
in the phrase, 'Silence; silence and darkness!' 6. The 
masonic system, says one who has only to handle the pen 
more, to become a powerful writer, is so tenacioua of vital
ity, that it accommodates it.serf to that which it cannot 
eject, and leaves the intruding tenant to work it.s way to 
life's final overthrow. 6. An amusing verse from How. 
ett's poem, 'The Monkey:' 

'Ba Ye you uo tradi.tlou, uoue, 
Of the coun or Solomon? 
No memoriala, how ye went 
With PriDce Hiram'• armuDeDtf' 

7. 'Tia impossible for Masonry to degenerat.e; the worst 
evil that can befall it, is the neglect of it.e friends . 8. A 
:Mason dying, has a right to expect his brethren will attend 
his obsequies; for if hie conduct in life has not been plumb, 
square, and level, the craft should have cast him out, 
while yet alive. 9. As there is a natural and revealed 
religion, so with :Masonry. 10. W estminst.er Abbey, from 
E. to W. is 375 feet; N. to S. 200; height 101. St . Paul's 
Cathedral, 500 E. to W.; 285 N. to S." 

OBAPTER THIRD. 

" Tbe1 belped •••rr one hi, neis),bor; and enrr o .. ,aid to bi, brother, be or aood ooar 
ap. S.ell and 1e ,ball filld. Be huh lbowed lllee, oh, mu ! wlilit l1 aood; alMI wloal 
dodl the Lord requite or thee, bat to do jllldJ, and to love mere,, and to walk bambl1 
with I.by God." 

HALTING at the various landings, to make obeervations, 
interrogating the countrymen, whether deck or cabin pas
sengers; holding frequent conferences with the gentle 
orphan; watching the event.s of each hour with a praticed 
eye; and filling up the leisure by writing /,,aif-8COru, until 
his carpet-bag became plethoric with memorandum-books, 
the hatchet-faced gentleman pursued his voyage of discov
ery. He was now enlisted for life, in Ruth's cause. The 
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masonic medal, a remarkably ingenious one, rich, and 
full-voiced with symbols, had told him so much of the his
tory of Mr. Norwich, her father, as was calculated to spur 
hia mind to the utmost zeal. The incident of the · pack
age, dropped into the blind boy's hands, was an additional 
fact that promised to eul:iserve a valuable purpose, if it 
could be recovered. In fine, there was just enough in thie 
whole affair, to excite intense interest, and to keep the 
mental powers active. 

We fear that we have not yet done full justice to the 
character of Mr. Bertiaor . Our description of his bustling 
habits, his apparently unsettled lite, his loquacity (to some 
persons whoee knowledge-box was already full, almost 
annoying), and his queer habit of jotting down his thought.a 
on every occasion, until his soul's cloud was sprinkled 
down in a very shower of ink; all this we say, would 
give but an imperfect idea of the man, unless it be added, 
that bis liberality was boundless as the sea, and his bust
ling industry applied more frequently to practical, than 
speculative purposes . The disappointment of heart, ex
perienced in the death of his betrothed, years before, had 
truly unsettled his purposes, and changed his aims from 
the ambitious hopes of his youth, but it was only to higher 
and nobler objects. Standing over the grave of the 
attached woman, he had resolved to live, hereafter, less 
for himself than others . He may have erred, but he 
thought the hand of misfortune was an indication of God's 
will. He had, therefore, vowed, that of the good gifts of 
God, time, talent, and fortune, should be liberally shared 
by the destitute and the erring . Doubtless, much of his 
conduct appeared extravagant to the ordinary eye. Per
haps it was extravagant, measured by the standard of a 
selfish age. It was certainly better adapted to that chi
valric time, when it seemed but a thing of course, for men 
who had means, leisure, and opportunities, to devote them 
to ameliorating the condition of our race. But Mr. B. 
was not one of those who groan under the weight of an 
overwrought ideal, lacking the ballast of patient thought. 
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There was more of the practical, we repeat, the utilita
rian, in his life, than the speculative; and although he 
strictly obeyed the injunction of the DIVINE MAN, rela
tive to the two lvmds, yet his good deeds could not always 
be hid. 

That the enlightened reader may comprehend this appa
rent contradiction in his character, this mingling of the 
practical and the speculative, let him compare this half. 
score, from his note-book, with the incident that followa. 
Mr. Bertisor has come down from the cabin of the splendid 
New-Orleans packet, and is sitting amongst a group of 
deck passengers; on his lap is the head, matted with 
blood and dirt, of a poor laborer, who has been grievously 
wounded in a drunken row. Mr. Lymp is making a pot 
of coffee for the poor man's children. Ruth holds the 
water-cup, her face pale with emotion, for it recalls an 
awful scene in her own history. For an hour, the man 
has lain in profound sleep, and thus watching, the specu
lative Mason ·writes:-" No. 1. In Mantua, at a former 
period, no building could be erected until the design had 
been examined and approved by the talented architect, 
Giulio Romano. 2. When a distinguished man dies, it 
is out of all reason for Masone to seek, in the actions of 
his young days, proofs of his masonic attachment. If he 
has forgotten, or neglected the order, ceased hie affiliation, 
or permitted his name silently to pass from the masonic 
catalogue, we may render his memory all deserved honor 
asfri-end8, as politiciam,, as anything else, but as l,fa,o,n,, 
our bands are tied. King Solomon himself, was not 
buried masonically, neither, indeed, could be. 3. The 
&cuty of Cincinnati, grew out of the remembrance of 
masonic advantages, experienced by the revolutionary 
officers. 4. As a Masonic Lodge rises preparatory to dis
cussion, so with Christian congregations. 5. The English 
lodges have inner guard and tyler. For the Deacon's 
jewels, a dove; for the inner guard's jewel, cl'088-8worde. 
6. The Texas Grand Lodge authorizes Scotch and French
rite Masons, to visit at her communications. 7. Grand 

Digitized by Google 



THB BOBO Alm TRB FLUTE. 316 

Lodge of Louisiana, formerly published, in her annual 
report, fac-fiimiles of the signatures of her grand officers. 
8. Grand Secretary of New-York says, December 2, 1885: 
'Ten years ago there were five hundred lodges at work 
in this State; in 1830, not two hundred in existence.' 9. 
If one strike an organ without skill, it produces the harsh
est of notes. In Masonry, we must learn the succession 
of note& first, then their combination; first melody, then 
harmony; first the degrees separately, then connectedly. 
10. No one can 1/JQT'k so well in Masonry, as he can i,n,
agine. The principal difficulties to be investigated in the 
third degree, are --" Here the poor Irishman awoke . 
His mind, which had been wandering for several hours, 
becomes clear again, for he is going to die, and when life's 
lodge is about to be closed, no matter what amount of ma
sonic disorder and confusion may have been previously 
allowed, there 'ITIIU8t be stillness and harmony amongst the 
faculties. 

He drinks of Ruth's cup-poor O'Halloran, how it re
minds him of boyish days in ould Ireland-and he takes 
a thankful glance at his fellow-countryman, who has 
poured out bounteous draughts of coffee for the children; 
and he says, in a low voice, strongly Irish, bnt softened. 
into very eweetness by his physical debility: "Sir, I have 
little time to thank you for all this t I've hardly got time 
to eay to you, that yon's four childher, who, in a few min
ut.es, will be left with neither kit nor kin. Sir, I know I'm 
to blame for this! I should have left the dhrink alone I 
My poor wife, she died, sir, with the cholery, and its 
barely a month gone, she made me promise, on her death
bed, to dhrink no more whisky. But I broke me pledge, 
and I'm a dead man 1 Sir, there are me four childhert 
Now, you can do anythin' for them, they're yer own; if 
uot, they're the divil's, and no mistake!'' And so, the 
poor victim of intemperance died. 

Now, all this has only one point of connection with our 
story, that is, it illustrates Mn Bertisor's character. He 
took the childMr, as the dying drunkard instinctively 
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guessed he would. He stopped at the next town with 
them, and bought them clothes, while the splendid packet 
went on her way. By advice from an eminent lawyer 
there (a mystic, like himself), he placed them in charge 
of the county, binding himself, in a sum of money, that 
they should not become a public burden; and before he 
departed, he saw them all apprenticed to good trades. 
And poor O'Halloran, the pledge-breaker, the victim of a 
dmnken brawl, he had him placed in a decent coffin, 
beneath a decent slab, to lie there till summoned forth by 
the King of kings. 

Is the reader yet sufficiently acquainted with ·this specu
lative Mason 1 if so, will he not pity us, the admiring 
friend, compelled to condense into a few dwarfish sen
tences, the illustrations that demand a thousand! 

This event consumed a week, and then downward-bound 
upon the river again. 

Four days on a sand-bar, threw the party, on the evEr 
ning of Saturday, opposite a small, dingy village, erected 
in hard times, and inhabited by a hard race. Mr. Ber
tisor declared he would not travel on the Sabbath, and 
demanded to be set on shore at this place, according to a 
clear, previous engagement. Vigorous opposition from 
the officers, who declaimed against the very unnecessary 
labor and delay. Vigorous opposition from the passen
gers, who declaimed against such very unnecessary scru
pulousness. Vigorous opposition from the denizens of the 
ladies' cabin, who had, one and all, become charmed with 
his many noble traits of character, and united in a flatter
ting protest at his departure. 

It was all in vain, a mere waste of effort. SaUxith is at 
harnd, and Masonry, he says, bas taught him to remember 
the Sabbath day, and keep it holy. So, by dint of extra
ordinary efforts, mental and physical, the small party is 
landed, and the Sabbath-keeper saluted with a parting 
cheer from his fellow-passengers, and a parting curse from 
the mate. The hotel (tavern, the proprietor calls it), is a 
grog-shop, with wings, under one of which, a very leaky 
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one, he deposits the two gentlemen; under the other, a 
very crowded one, the little Ruth. 

The body it elf, is full of liquor-barrels, wooden and 
human; and a rich, alcoholic effluvia pervades the entire 
Bird. "The place L noisy,is itnoH-disngreeable , ha!
disgusting, eh! Don't you think, now, yon had done bet;. 
ter to stay in that floating palace1" Thus murmurs Mr. 
Lymp. But just let the angry, and fretful Lymp, look 
over hi patient master's shoulder, and read:- To. 1. 

one need be snrpri ed at Solomon's idolatrous fall, when 
we consider, that bis temple, built under such solemn 
auspices, at such great expense, for such a high and glo
rious purpo se, and accepted with such peculiar marks of 
God's fayor, was pillaged and dishonored within Jes than 
thirty years of bis death. 2. To those who prof, ss them
selves unable to discover the influences of Masonry on 
general society, say, there is many a forest;.path only dis
coverable as the terminus of a forest-fire. 3. The whole 
idea of 'The charmed circle,' in Der Frescbnytz, is ma
sonic. The tradition is very ancient. 4. To avoid the 
European err or, of too much feasting, we, American Ma
sons, have approached the other extreme . Moderation is 
not conviviality. Sociability demands good cheer . 5. 
As the Jews styled it going up to Jerusalem, from what
ever quarter, so we say, going up to Grand Lodge . 6. 
The arch enabled the ancient builders to work up in/e'rior 
materials. Our speculative idea of the Arch, demands 
superi01•. 7. Dr. Anderson, in 1722, gathering up ma
sonic traditi ons for publication, was like the favored 
J\fo es, who first committed to writing, tho traditions of 
2500 years. Ezra occupied the same po ition at a subse
quent day. 8. The marriage tie, indissoluble, save at the 
will of the governing power, is analogous to the masonic 
tie. In both ea e , the legal presumption is, that the par
ties engage for lif e. 9. It were as easy to write the 
secrets of love, the de cription of a color, the influence of 
a tear, us to reveal Masonry on paper. 10. Elias Ash
mole, was initiated October 16, 1646." 

The Sabbath morning, solemn and suggestive, arose 
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over the dingy vil1age, and summoned the little party out 
to acknowledge Him, the bounteous source, the constant 
joy-giver. 

The wings come together, refreshed by leep; Mr. Lymp, 
full of regret for his unhappy state of mind the evening 
before; little Rnth, full of salutation and ong; Mr. Ber
tisor, full of anxiety to strike out some place by which th 
Lords day, might be turned to account, in that intemper
ate and abandoned place. A.s the three walk thought
fully up the single street, and scan the dilapidated cabins, 
with their rickety doors and filthy thresholds, his heart 
is stirred within him, to introduce some benevolent schem 
that will effect a reformation. 

"Well sweetheart, little"- thus he denominated his 
adopted sister-" well, what shall it be 1 how hall we 
keep these naughty girls from quarreling soi and how 
shall we teach these boys how wicked it is to go fishing 
on unday ?-Come, a plan, a plan!" 

"Seems to me, sir, a Sabbath-school." 
"Happy thought, sweetheart little I but that would cost 

a great deal of money." 
"No matter, I've got all the money you gave me; I'll 

give it all to the abbath-school." 
"Benevolent heart, sweetheart little! but it would caus 

a delay of two or three weeks, in this dirty place; and 
your business could DQt go on.-A.h ! that's not quite so 
palatable." 

"Maybe we could come back here again, and start th 
abbath -school some other time." 
" o, it must be done now or never. Mr. Bertisor will 

not promise to come backagain; and then,all the edirty, 
quarreling girls, who use such bad language, will grow 
up to be naughty women, like their mothers. And the 
boys will bo swearing, whisky-drinking, Sabbath-br king 
men!' 

"Rather than that, let's stay! It will be right, will it 
not1 and what is right, is always best . Let' stay thr 
weeh, sir, and start a Sunday-school." 

Stay three weeks and start a Sunday-school is the 
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agreement. Mr. Lymp breaks his pipe in loud and 
etormy assent. Yr. Bertisor calls together the citizens to 
bear a sabbath-school address that evening. The Bird is 
crowded full, and the attention is unremitted from the 
exordium (in which he described a moral, temperate and 
religious village, blessed with churches and schools), to 
the close, in which he held up before them their own 
dilapidated, degraded, and shameful condition. If the 
citizens would furnish a room, he said, he would furnish 
the furniture for a Sabbath-school. If they would forni h 
scholars, he would secure books, and a teacher. The pro
position was accepted, after a general fight, which over
came all opposition. The carpenter was set to work the 
next morning, and being drunk only four days in six, he 
contrived to have the benches and table ready by Satur
day at midnight. The books from the depot, thirty dol
lars' worth, had come down, and the new volumes were 
piled krwe-deep (as Ezekiel bas it), on the table. Several 
gentlemen from the county town (nobody but Mr. Lymp 
and his master knew how they got notice of it), obeyed 
the summons, and were on the spot to be] p organize; and 
from the way they rolled up their sleeves (morally speak
ing), and took hold of the work, you would have said 
they were accustomed to being in places where perfect 
order and discipline prevcJ.iled. 

Little Ruth did the singing. Mr. Loth, from the county 
town, read the Scripture·. Mr. hibbough made a feeling 
exhortation. Mr. Bertioor prayed, and read the constitu
tion he had prepared for the occasion. A subscription 
wa6 taken by Mr. Lymp, to buy a. set of Bibles. The 
collection amounted to two dimes and three gold pieces 
(Pat and the la ie contributing the silver). Mrs. Jaye, 
from the vicinity, a lady who had seen better days, took 
the female class; and Mrs. Kinn, who expected to see 
better ones, the smaller boys. Upon the whole, the thing 
went off well. Mr. Bertisor spent that whole week grind
mg up the subject. 

The next Sabbath, a larger delegation from the county 
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town, another address, and some more gold pieces. The 
third, and a subscription paper to build a church, was 
circulated, seeing that the school was getting too large for 
the house. Dimes were multiplied now, and the towns
people, one and all, took stock in the building. 

So the thing was accomplished. Ita results, ita putting 
down of sabbath-breaking, blasphemy, intemperance, idle
ness-are they not recorded in the Grand Secretary's 
books above 1 When we all go 111) there, we will ex
amine! 

And did not the heart of the faithful Mason, whose 
hands were made instruments for so much good, did not 
his heart expand with pride at these results 1 with pride, 
no; with humble gratitude, yes I and he took passage on 
the next boat with his little party downward-bound, pour
ing out that gratitude in memoranda, of which we can 
only cull those that relate to the mystic art. "No. 1. 
There are five avenues to knowledge opened to us, seeing, 
bearing, smelling, touching and tasting. Any one of 
these being obstructed, the material is not adapted to OUf' 

temple. 2. Franklin being first G. M. of Pa., Aug. 5, 
1749, how ridiculous to say that Masonry in the last cen
tury was but a festive association I Was old Ben a proper 
man to preside at festive meetings? 3. One powerful 
hold which Masonry maintains upon human affections, is 
its honorable attention to the dead. Each of us has a 
yearning love for our own clay-tenement, though com
pelled to leave it behind us when we depart, and we 
would fain have some one to preserve it and show it re
spect. 4. No auxiliary or side degree is of value unless 
it is masonic, ancient, practical, and generally diffused. 
5. If our symbols were better taught, we should less need 
side degrees. 6. In Europe, where the population is 
dense, many become Masons for 'l'eluf; in America, 
where it is scanty, for brotherl;y wve. 7. Those who feel 
like smiling at masonic ceremonie , had better rend Ex d. 
xii. 11. . The oldest lodge in the world, is Antiquity 
Lodo-e, London. In 1685, they ordered: 'Charge IV. You 
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shall call all Masons your Fellows and Brothers, and by 
no other names.' 9. Pythagoras well observes, that 'Dis
c-iplinc should precede Philosophy,' as the degree E. A. 
P. precedes the F. C. 10. The task of Anderson and 
Dcrnguillers resembled that of the divines who first ar
ranged the canon of Scripture." 

The same evening after this third embarkation, the boat 
had stopped for an hour to take in fuel, and the hatchet
faced man was walking the guards in contemplation, 
when an incident occurred which changes the whole cur
rent of our story. 

Little Ruth had already given her adopted guardian 
his good-night kiss; bad said to God the simple prayer her 
mother taught her; had resigned herself to the care of 
the chambermaid to be put to bed. The passengers, gen
era11y, were gathered on the deck forward, engaged in the 
usual rapid interchange of words (not ideas), that answer 
travelers' purposes. Suddenly, the conversation, as by 
one consent, ceased. For there came out from the squat
ter's cabin on the bank a note of music, so long-drawn, so 
thrilling, so peculiar, as to arrest every ear. It passed 
over a considerable space of time, then ceased. Scarcely 
had the astonished crowd drawn breath, when the sound 
took another form, and electrified them by a staecaw 
moYcment so sparkling, so sharp yet beautiful, that but 
one idea pervaded every hearer, a shower of music
sparkles. This, too, was changed, and now there came an 
effort of musical ventriloquism, in which all manner of 
echoes, and forest sounds, and the various tones of the 
human voice, were imitated both singly and in combina
tion, until the very cotton-wood on the river banks seemed 
to still their leaves into listening. 

Among the passengers grouped together in very awe, 
was a distinguished musical amateur from New Orleans. 
He was first to break silence, which he did by the charac
teristic expression: "Kyle himself couldn't beat that I 
that's no mortal voice, nor flute! it's the devil I" 

Mr. Rertisor had been interested like the rest. His own 
21 
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passion for music was not extravagant. The Second de
gree of :Masonry, involving the science of Music among 
the se,·en, had first set him upon the subject of studying 
it in his European travels; he had tarried at the more 
celebrated music-schools in Germany and Italy. But it 
required no finely cultivated ear to perceive that this per
former, whoever he was, handled his instrument, whatever 
it was, with the very mastery of skill and perfection. 
And as the unseen player struck into the stem heavy 
notes of Old Hundred, with a grandeur that harmony 
itself could not excel, he joined his full assent to the 
merits of the performance, and added his plaudits to 
those around him. 

But hie assent and the plaudits of the crowd, and the 
enthusiastic expressions of the amateurs, were interrupted 
by the sudden appearance of little Ruth. Her manner 
was excited, and even startling. Her beautiful tresse.-, 
had escaped from the simple night-cap, and under the 
folds of her white robe could be seen the pure white bosom 
heaving with the wildest emotion, as, forgetting all things 
but one, she pointed with both hands to the old cabin on 
the river bank and cried out to her guardian: '"Tis he! 
'tis the blind boy, Carney! oh don't you hear his flute 1" 

And so it was ! The county pauper, the music-gifted 
Camey, had wandered away from his hollow sycamore 
and his legal guardians, and was blowing these unaccus
tomed notes for the entertainment of a rude squatter's 
family on the Ohio banks ! 

The importance of this discovery was at once realized 
by Mr. Bertisor. lie went up to the log-cabin, took the 
lad aside, and exciting his interest by some questions con
cerning little Ruth, and a timely gift, he persuaded him 
to go on board, and open his heart as to the situation of 
affairs at Mr. Bloom's. 

At first, the awkward and sensitive boy was slow to 
communicate. The events connected with Ruth and her 
father, and the severe whippings he had received, in 
consequence of the interest he had already taken in the 
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former, had made him cautious. But the persuasions of 
Ruth, who had now dressed herself and come to her guar
dian's side, and the assurances of the captain that he 
should not be harmed, gave him courage. 

Before his story commenced, however, a general call 
was passed around the passenger's circle, inviting all 
members of the masonic order, and no others, to take part 
in this investigation. The number who proved their title 
to the name of Brother was seven, beside the captain 
and some of the clerks. The after part of the cabin was 
then duly tyled, and old Captain R-s being placed in 
the chair, Mr. Bertisor opened the purpose of the meeting. 
He began by speaking of the circumstances of his first 
acquaintance with Ruth. He described her companion 
from his memorandum-book so clearly, that Carney un
hesitatingly pronounced his name, Soper. He spoke of 
the remarkable clue, which a masonic address had sup
plied to the mind of the little girl, and how, amidst a 
score of difficulties, the thread had been correctly followed 
thus far. He exhibited the medal, warm from the bosom 
of the dear child, and by its silent eloquence, he, a Mason, 
bound to aid the orphan child of a Mason, claimed the aid 
of every faithful Brother in that convocation. 

The chairman then requested Carney to relate his his
tory since the night Ruth had dropped the package into 
his hand. 

It was brief, but of great import to the interests of the 
orphan girl. He had carefully hidden the trust in a cav
ity of the sycamore, and returned every night to the house 
expecting further confidences. No tokens of recognition 
having met his ears, he ventured to blow his instrument 
one night, rather louder than prudence permitted, and 
was consequently set upon by the • pack of dogs, and 
roughly handled. Worse than that, he was followed to 
his den, next day, by Gabe Keys, who, discovering that 
he was interested in Ruth's history, gave him a cruel beat
ing, and nearly murdered him. 

This rendered him a cripple for several weeks, during 
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which time he had been nearly starved to death, being 
unable to go to his daily meals, and subsisting only upon 
fragments of old bones, and the like. But this inhuman 
usage had not quenched his desire to learn something 
farther of the sweet-voiced child, who had awakened in 
his heart a deathless interest, by the unaccustomed words 
of kindness. 

His first thought was to search every room in the house, 
and thus satisfy himself, whether she was present or ab
sent. Guided by his wonderful recollection of localities, 
he had entered it one stormy night, and while the thunder 
shook the decayed tenement from roof to foundation
blocks, he bad gone, point by point, over the whole dwel
ling, examined every bed, every garment at the bed-sides, 
or in the wardrobes; listening to each sleeper's breathing, 
or each startled waker's voice, until he became convinced 
that Ruth was not there. Then, with fearless heart, he 
visited the place of Mr. Norwich's burial, uncovered the 
grave, and sought whether the ground had been newly 
stirred, or a new tenant laid near by. 

The reader bas anticipated the faithful boy's failure in 
all these efforts. To add to his grief, at the total disap
pearance of Ruth, an order of Court bad been issued, 
probably through the connivance of Mr. Bloom, to have 
him removed to another part of the county, his flute taken 
from him, and himself set to working at brush-making. 
An utter refusal to leave, added to inquiries concerning 
Ruth, had brought upon him another severe whipping. 
This it was, which set him on the plan of running away. 
Taking one more nocturnal survey of the old frame house, 
and satisfying his mind that Soper alone, of all the usual 
residents, was absent, be collected provisions, sufficient 
for several days, took bis cherished instrument, and Ruth's 
package, and struck boldly out, determined not to be taken. 
Traveling only by night, concealing himself in thickets 
and hollow logs, by day, pursuing a straight course by aid 
of such directions as the mossy trunks, and his almost 
supernatural instinct afforded him, he had finally reached 
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the Ohio river, as we have sce:1, and was excho.nging 
some unmatched music-notes for a supper of coarse food, 
and permission to lodge for a single night. 

"And was there none of my clothes at the house? nor 
my little trunk? nor the doll?' 

The only thing that the spy had discovered, which could 
be referred to Ruth, wa a doll's garment, which he drew 
out of his pocket, and banded her. She recognized it, 
and hugged it to her heart, with a gush of grateful tears. 
Dear marnma had made it for her just before she died, 
and these beautiful stitches were her own handiwork; this 
graceful pattern, this brilliant trimming, the gay ribbons, 
she recognized a kind word, or a kiss, in every particular. 

"But where is the package? after so much pains, you 
have not lost the package 3" 

No, it was safe. The ragged youth drew it out from 
some mysterious corner of bis habiliments, but would 
deliver it into no other hands but Ruth's; Ruth into none 
but Mr. Bertisor's. 

Instructed hy the chairman, this latter gentleman turned 
to the title, to read it aloud. It was a small package, not 
larger than a thin duodecimo Yolume, sealed with much 
care; hut the only characters written on it, were: 

A SQUARE AND OOMl'A . A KEY-STONE. 

A COFFIN . 

AN AROH. A DOUJ3LE TRIANGLE. A CROSS. 

Each member of the company took it, by turns, in his 
hand. Each character spoke a language, familiar to one 
or more of them; and it was easy to see by the peculiar 
glance of intelligence, or the peculiar look of bewilder
ment, how much in trnction each fa on had received in 
thi symbolic lore. The old aptain, and Mr. Bertisor, 
were the only members of the group who entered into the 
full cabala; but there was enough of one general thought, 
running through the whole, to excite the per onal interest 
uf each . The package was opened without he itation; 
and the enlightened reader already know , as well as we 
do, what it contained. 
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This was enough for one sitting; and the convocation 
of charity was called to refreshment . 

After breakfast, next day, it resumed it.a work ; and a 
full plan of a campaign was matured . It is needless to 
say, that the whole train of operations was placed in Mr. 
Bertisor's hands, installed as he had been, generallissimo 
from the first. But letters of introduction, and cash funds, 
were provided him, to an ample extent; and the New 
Orleans amateur, who, for the good of Masonry, was a 
brother of the order, originated a means to give poor Car
ney a lift in the way of good fortune. This was to bring 
him out before the passengers for an improvised perform
ance, himself accompanying the flute solos with the violin. 

At first, the bashful youth did small credit to his recom
mendation, but becoming warmed up with exercise, and 
carried away with the perfect support of his patron's cre
mona, he soon forgot listeners, and everything else, in a 
storm of music. This was followed up by a pecuniary 
appeal from the amateur, which was answered by more 
than one hundred dollars from the delighted passengers. 

The campaign, as settled by that company of traveling 
Masons, was to be an aggressive one. It was very cer
tain that a large amount of money, in gold, had been 
divided among the persons who witnessed Mr. Norwich's 
death . This gold, or so much of it as remained unspent, 
was to be recovered, and the poor and penniless orphan 
put in possession of her heritage. Mr . Bertisor was to 
stop with the members of his private company, at the 
large town which they would reach before noon, there to 
secure the best legal advice, the most powerful official aid 
and a communication from the Governor of the State . 
With these he ,vas to approach the neighborhood of 
Bloom's house, enter it by the assistance of Carney, secui·
ing the inmates if possible, without a struggle, and make 
a thorough search for the stolen property. 

This plan being happily arranged, and all the necessary 
document.a prepared, our hatchet -faced friend resumed his 
half-scores, which had been neglected in an unprecedented 
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manner, since the night before. The reader will be eager 
for a peep:-" No. 1. The idea advanced by Brother 
Burns, in his song, Ye favored and enlightened few, has 
lost its force in latter days. Masonry is becoming too 
popular. 2. The most perfect opposition of motives, that 
occurs to my mind, is that to be drawn between the con
vention which met at Jerusalem to organize Masonry, and 
at Le Roy to uproot it . 3. The Jews still commence their 
annual festh·als by opening the Ark, taking out the Roll 
of the Law, and elevating it in sight of the people. 4. 
Even the hop-vine follows the mystic round. 5. Where 
Panl says: "I will come the third time unto you"-it was 
perhaps to raise them to the third degree. 6. James, 
Cephas, and John, are styled pillars; how well they 
might be labeled, W . S. B. 7. On Gibeon, the Lord 
asked Solomon what he most desired? he answered, light. 
8. To all J. Q. Adams's arguments, against the present 
advantage of Masonry, we may say, that such a system 
to a learned, moral man, having an occupied mind like 
his, may be unnecessary. The fed man accepts no food, 
not even a feast . 9. December 4, 1799, G, M., of Rhode 
Island, ordered a11 Masons in his jurisdiction, to wear 
crape on their left arms, in honor and memory of Brother 
George Washington. 10. As in the Creation, evening 
t:ame before morning, so in our mystic work." "No. 1. 
Thoi>e who have read the various Expositions of Masonry, 
hclievingly, have inquired with considerable propriety, 
what is there in all this? Where's the secret? How 
should this win men's affections, and bind them together? 
Strange that none of them came to the truth of the thing, 
that the real secrets of Masonry cannot be written , became 
tnry ca11110t be recehwl by a bremt that would re1,•eal them. 
2. To assert, that Masons killed Morgan, shows so little 
knowledge of human nature, to say nothing of masonic 
morals, that it argues the man a fool or a knave, who says 
it. 3. Masonic institution for boys, instituted in London, 
in 1798, is now in active operation. 4. It seems by com
paring Luke xix. 31st witL 34th verses, that the disciples 
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answered in the exact language of their master. 5. Col. 
G--, who informed me that he had withdrawn his ac
tive co-operation with Masonry, for these reasons: 'That 
in the present state of society, it was useless, and that it 
is too often used for selfish purposes'-must think he is 
living among the antediluvians I Does not the generation 
go out in thirty years! is he living for himself alone, and 
not for his children I he may as well throw aside Christi
anity on the same principle. But the farmer, when the 
planting season is ended, preserves his tools for the next 
spring sen-ice. 6. The best Biblical Commentator, for a 
Mason's use, seems to be Clark's. 7. The Chinese plan 
of alternating house and court to the number of three or 
four, is the Solomonic style. 8. The cuneiform character 
is compounded of triangles, and was used by the Persians. 
They bound the Jews with triangular links, for some mys
terious reason. 9. The theological idea of 'A double 
sense,' in the prophetic books (well explained in an old 
number of The Princeton Review), is closely masonic. 
10. So is the Scriptural idea of mankind being formed of 
one blood, although some modem Naturalists are opposing 
the doctrine." "No. 1. Among the various amusing su
perstitions prevalent among midwives, and others, in dif
ferent parts of the Union, these have come under my 
notice: that child-birth is more dangerous with those who 
have taken any of the androgynous degrees in Masonry! 
2. That the careful observer can easily distinguish a man 
while he is going through the degrees; lie will limp, as 
if one leg were shorter than another! 3. A lady who has 
been the wife of two husbands, both Masons, may expect 
her sons to have a small scar somewhere on the left breast! 
4. The infant of a Mason who has taken one degree, most 
generally exhibits a black mark across the throat for sev
eral days after its birth ! 5. If of two degrees, the mark 
w.ill appear directly over the heart! 6. If of three de
grees, across the stomach! 7. A male child, the son of a 
masonic father, will have some mark on the inside of the 
left foot! 8. If the mother be a Mason's daughter as 

Digitized by Google 



THE ECHO AND THE FLUTE. 329 

well as wife, the mark will be on both feet! 9. A dog 
shut up accidentally in a lodge-room, ornr night, "';11 
never bark again! 10. Rats and mice will not touch 
food, however tempting, which is left on the floor of a 
lodge-room I" 

With these delectable morsels, the reader will be pre
pared to follow our speculative hero to the end of the 
piece. We are half afraid that the fair eyes which have 
kept up with the tenor of the tale thus far, have dispar
aged these precious bits of masonic wisdom, by skipping 
them over. That fear extends further, and embraces 
many of those who call themselves Masons, because they 
are admitted into the lodge-room while at work. To the 
latter we declare our will and pleasure, that if they have 
so depreciated Mr. Bertisor's half-scores, the result of 
years of travel, study and experience, as to pass over them 
merely to follow the thread of the sketch, they do forth
with return from whence they came; be invested with that 
patience and desire for wisdom of which they have evi
dently been divested since their masonic making, and read 
every memorandum thrice over. That inimitable sketcher, 
.Alexander Dumas, says very masonically :* "Artistic 
organizations possess an electricity which is communicated 
in a moment, by word, look or touch." Now if the ma
sonic reader has the trne artistic organization, he will read 
in each of these scraps the important lesson that lies under 
the surface, or is to be symbolically evolved hy wisdom 
from the superficial idea seen by the unenlightened. 

For the former we offer this apology, that the very title 
of the piece," A Tale of Speculative Masonry," demanded 
something more strictly masonic, than the other pieces in 
this volume. 

There was no difficulty, and but little delay, in procur
ing a search-warrant, legal advice of a high order, the 
services of experienced officers, and a document from the 

0 We ht.ve no legal evidence that Mr. D. is 11 Mason. But from a hundred 
thousand masonic turn, of word and thought in hia numerous books, ,re presume 
that he ii. 
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~·emor, who to his acknowledged patriotism 
/arm attachment to the things and the persons 

or 1, -, .hsonry. 
The party then proceeded to that section of country 

which Ruth had visited a few months before, under such 
different circumstances . The road was for many miles 
the same over which the carriage of Mr. Norwich had 
passed with the dying father and his faithful child . The 
new year, however, was no longer fresh and promising . 
It was worn; it exhibited the effects of wind and drought 
and death. Many a leaf that had sung its infant hymn 
over the heads of the pair as they passed along that forest 
road, was now lying shriveled and yellow under the 
horses' feet. The sun-light had broken through many a 
lea(r canopy, and scorched the tender flowers beneath. 
The spring birds had forgotten their music and their at 
tachments. They were moping, solitary and tuneless, 
only intent upon the daily food that sustained lifo, and 
half wishing for the first frost, that they might find excuse 
to depart southward. Near the old beech-tree, the do,·e 
still wandered . The · party saw him peering around on 
every side, seeking everywhere for something he never 
found, uttering at times a plaintive chirp, which ex
pressed his desire, but childless and disappointed, the very 
wreck of the beauteous creature which had so delighted 
Ruth's eyes the season before . 

It was night before the party came into the vicinity of 
the frame L0use. 

A tent had been thoughtfully provided by one of the 
officers, which being pitched, furnished ample accommo
dations for the party. It was well that this provision was 
made; for there came on early in the night, a heavy 
storm of rain which deluged the woods around, swelled 
all the streams to the size of floods, and accompanied by 
terrific peals of thunder, gave them a tearful intimation 
of what their sufferings would have pro, ·ed, had they been 
unsheltered. 

As the rain partially ceased, the thunder still bellowing 
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at a distance, Carney approached Mr. Bcrtisor, who was 
arranging a pile of saddles so as to keep little Ruth from 
the flooded soil, and suggested that it was jnst such a 
night as he had selected once Lefore, to ransack the old 
frame honse, and if the gentleman would permit it, he 
would go there now, and find out who was at home. 

After a short debate, it was concluded to accept tho 
proposition, with this addition, that three of the officers 
and Mr. Lymp should accompany him, arn.1, if thought 
advisable, should enter the house through the doors or 
windows that Camey might open from within. Mr. Ber
tisor and the rest would stay at the tent until daylight 
to protect the little girl, then join the party, if in posses
sion of the house. 

Trampling knee-deep through the mud, guided by the 
frequent flashes of lightning, and preceded by the un
gainly figure of the blind boy, who walked on with as 
much confidence as the naval captain upon his qnarter
deck, the little band was not long in reaching the house and 
1mrroun<ling it. As previously arranged, Carney entered 
by a narrow window in the kitchen, just large enough for 
his lithe form, and passing through the hnnso to the 
front door, endem·ored to open it for the admissiuu of 
the othcrt!. 

But to his surpri:se, a new and powerful lock had been 
fixed upon it, the key of which was probably in the pocket 
of Mr. Bloom. Boldly, without a shadow of fear, the lad, 
after a whispered consultation with one of the constables 
through the kitchen window, sought the sleeping apart
ment to search for it. Entering it, he became aware that 
some one was irn•ake. Those uneasy motions of the body, 
and that peculiar impatience of the breath which denote 
sleeplessness, were not lost upon his acute organ, and this 
fact embarrassed his operations. Could he but know that 
the room was not Nghted, he might safely venture in, for 
his step was noiseless as a cat's, and he avoided eYery 
obstacle with unerring correctness ; but , alas! tli..l' road of 
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light to him was obstructed, and the lad was at his wit'~ 
end for a plan. 

His th(,ughts were rapidly revolving the case, when a 
loud shout from below gave a new tum to the matter. It 
seems that Lymp, the Irishman, impatient as an Entered 
Apprentice, and blunde1ing like all bis race, not satisfied 
with having lit his pipe at the imminent risk of discovery 
(for the Hibernian gentleman always would choke with 
his tobacco smoke, and, choking, he would cough), but he 
must be prying at the door with a handspike, to break it 
in. Going on, from bad to worse, from prying to punch
ing, and from punching to pounding, he had got up quite 
a little uproar at the front entrance, and :finally startled 
the dogs that bad prudently gone to the stables to avoid 
the rain. The consequence was, that Mr. Lymp found 
himself surrounded in a jiffy by a dozen curs, of .various 
sizes, with a neat bit of a :fight on his hands. It was no 
great thing, however, for a gentleman from his part of 
Ireland, to keep off twelve dogs, being fortunately in pos
session of a pro. tern. shillelah, in the shape of a hand
spike; but unfortunately for the success of his friends, he 
felt it to be in accordance with the ancient Irish land
marks, to accompany each blow that he gaYe with a yell. 
This was undoubtedly prudent, so far as the canines were 
concerned, for he soon killed the fiercest, and drove the 
rest away, though at the cost of his lower garments, and 
part of the flesh they had been designed to conceal; but 
it ar(.luscd the inmates of the dwelling, and within five 
minutes collected the whole hand of de:,perate men to the 
dcfcnse. There was Bloom, just as we left him three 
months before. There was the shabby Tarver, still shabby, 
and more hideous, as his hypocritical grin shone over the 
candle he held in his hand. There was the repulsive 
Lanshy, who smacked of blood; and the escaped criminal 
Nyram; and Gabe Keys, whose cruelty to the blind lad 
we have already recorded. 

With a jaded, melancholy air, there stood Mrs. Bloom, 
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whose u11ca"y lll•Jvementa and painful vigilance had been 
marked by Carney. She looked as though she had not 
slept for weeks; and her words, "They've come at last," 
gave a faithful indication of what her care had been. 

It was sufficiently plain, that this attack had been ex
pected, and provided against. Whether any intimations 
of Bertisor's intentions bad really come to their ears, or 
that this was only the natural uneasiness that follows upon 
the commission of a great crime, we cannot say; but 
every door was strongly fastened, and there was an extra
ordinary supply of fire-arms in the house, and a ferociom, 
determination in each countenance to resist w tlie death! 

" Open, in the name of the commonwealth! " was fol
lowed hy a pistol ball which grazed the officer's check. 
Such summary method of reply naturally stopped further 
debate. The besiegers contented tbemselYcs with lying 
closely by until day, at the same time sending one of their 
number to the camp for aid, and thence to the adjoining 
county-town for the sheriff and posse comitatua. The in
mates of the dwelling, on their part, piled furniture 
against all the entrances, and prepared themselves for a 
protracted siege. 

Daylight exhibited the matter more clearly. By the 
time objects were fairly visible, Mr. Bertisor had brought 
np his forces, amounting, in the aggregate, to four hold 
officers, heside Mr. Lymp; with these, he entirely sur
rounded the house. 

The tent for little Ruth was pitched in a ravine hard by, 
and then our hero boldly approached the Lom~e, search
warrant in hand, and demanded admission in the name of 
the law. Being repeatedly warned off without arnil, he 
was saluted by n volley of balls, :md the first hl,,od was 
drawn. He received three wounds, one of the hall,, luw
ing broken his arm. 

The day passed without further movements, on either 
side, save that a physician was brought in from the near
est settlements, and the injured man made as comfortable 
as the state of the case would permit. A handkerchief, 
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fastened to a stick that had been thrust through a hole in 
the rotten roof, was a i;ign that Carney was somewhere in 
the dwelling, though whether a prisoner or not. could not 
be discovered. 

All night a careful watch was kept up, both in and out 
of the house. That the inmates were sustaining their 
courage with strong drink, appeared in their loud songs, 
and boisterous quarrels. The party in siege drew around 
the hunse, sheltered by the darkness, and heard enough, 
through their wild snatches of revelry, to assure them, 
that all which had heen alleged against them, concerning 
the robbery of Mr. Norwich, was true, and that the gen
eral sentiment of the robbers was, " No surrender I " 

The second day brought the sheriff and a score of men. 
To the great comfort of Mr. Bertisor, now hardly able to 
walk with pain, it was fom1d that the popular sentiment 
had been powerfully excited against Bloom's party. So 
many thefts and outrages had been committed for the 
twelvemonth past, the perpetrators of which, had thus 
far remained undiscovered, that the general rage de
manded an outlet, and a victim. It readily accepted the 
present occasion for both; and there was that in the 
glances of the armed horsemen, as they rode up, and 
scanned the dwelling, which foreboded no good to the 
besieged. 

Within an hour after the arrival of the reinforcement, 
an attack was made from all sides, upon the house. But 
the ringing of rifle-shots from without, were so resolutely 
answered from within, that the attacking party was com
pelled to draw off by sundown, with the loss of one killed, 
and several wounded. Blood was likewise flowing within 
the walls, but it was not known how serious were the 
wounds, or whether the number of the defenders was 
reduced. 

At midnight, the exasperated sheriff made his final 
charge. Heavy levers were simultaneously applied at 
the four corners, to break off the rotten planks . The win
dows were dashed in with missiles, and one of the besieged 
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party, he with the hypocritical smile, who had ventured 
too far into the light of the torches, received a ball through 
his cheeks, which $topped all further smiles. 

Still the defense was brave and obstinate. Every per
son in the dwelling seemed actuated by a desperation, 
inspired by the knowledge of the fate which awaited him. 
Even the female forgot her fears, and labored with the 
men, loading and cleansing their pieces, and bringing 
them food and drink as they demanded it. 

Three more of the besiegers were killed or mortally 
wounded; and it is even yet questionable, whether their 
purpose would not have miscarried, had it not been for 
the presence of min<l of the lad Carney, who was all this 
time sm1gly housed away in the ga1Tet. On the first 
alarm, made by the blundering Mr. Lymp, he bad fled 
from the door of the bedchamber, and concealed himself 
(as Joshua's two spies did in Jericho, three thousand, two 
hun<lred and eighty years before him), under the roof of 
the <lwclling. 

Being half-starved <luring the protracted siege, he hatt 
at last, Yenture<l lJelow, and in the uproar of the final 
attack, had found himself in the kitchen, used now as well 
for ammunition as proYisions. ,vithont a thought for his 
own safoty, be had snatched up the cannisters of powder 
which lay open there, for the use of the besieged, emptied 
them, all but one, into the water -cask, placed a train from 
the remaining flask to the door of the next apartment, 
and touched it off with a coal from the fireplace. The 
outer wall of the kitchen was immediately blown away, 
and the house shaken to its very foundations. The heroic 
la<l rushed through the breach, and joined his friends, 
escaping a ball fired after him, only by the skin of his 
teeth . 

The contest was soon decided . Bloom and two of the 
party, were taken alive, badly wounded; the others met 
au easier death, arms in hand; and when daylight again 
urose, the struggle was over. 

The excitement of mind which had sustained Mr. Ber-
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tisor, haYing now subsided into success, he began to see 
that the Yictory in reality, had done but little toward 
furthering his plans. The death of the marauders was 
not, by any means, a part of his scheme. To discover 
what disposition had been made of Mr. Norwich's prop
erty, that it might be hontJStly restored to the Mason's 
daughter, had been his motive, and he really began to 
look with dismay upon the prospects. 

By noon the next day, every part of the house had been 
searched, as well as the outhouses, and yet no trace of 
Ruth's property had come to light. Not a single gold 
coin, nor any of the clothes taken from Ruth or her father, 
nor any remnants of the carriage-a total blank, in fact, 
comprised the whole subject. 

He questioned Mrs. Bloom in vain; her mind, well 
nigh crazed with her preternatural efforts during the siege, 
added to her past distress, now gave way, and she could 
only sit by her husband's side, and fix her sad gaze upon 
him, and sigh. 

Bloom was on his way 4;o another world. A bullet's 
pa~h had been traced directly through his lungs. He had 
barely life sufficient to breathe, and to keep his attention 
upon surrounding objects, without speaking. 

The other two-we blush to say it, but the strong arm 
of the law is oftentimes too slow for public indignation
the other two had been led a little way down the hill, to 
a spot where a large oak sent out its horizontal arms to a 
great distance, and then, without a kind word or look, 
without a prayer to cheer them in their dark journey, 
they had been suspended by the neck until they were 
dead. And their bodies buried in a kind of natural 
grave, formed by the uprooting of a tall poplar, gave a 
name to that sp0t which it will probably bear a thousand 
years after the tradition, in which it originated, is for
gotten. 

The scene presented toward the close of that day, was 
a remarkable one. There ''"ere gathered, as if by magic, 
(for it would not seem that there were so many settlers in 
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the county), hundreds of persons, bilious in color, ragged 
in attire, burnt up, and prematurely mummified by the 
use of whisky. 

There were the carriages, come to bear away the bodies 
of the unfortunate officers, whose zeal to sustain the law 
had met such unfortunate reward. With these were rela
tives and friends, thirsting for revenge, and doubly wrath
ful that there were but two left, Bloom and his wife, upon 
whom it could possibly be wreaked. The former was 
carefully guarded by the Assistant-She~ who bad d&
clared that, he should die in peace. The latter, with a 
true American deference toward the sex, was declared 
free to come or go, as she pleased; for the most violent 
advocate oflynch-law, would not harm a woman. 

·Little Ruth was crying piteously, as she looked on the 
hideoua scene, and thought of the sad fate of her father. 
She had already accompanied her guardian to the grave, 
into which that precioua dust had been so disrespectfully 
cast, and had heard him declare, that it should be raised 
for more decent interment, and laid by her mother's side. 
But the orphan girl was very lonely and sad. Her doll, 
which she had folly expected to recover, her wardrobe, 
precious on account of many girlish recollections; and 
most of all, because each garment had been wrought by 
her mother's hands-these seemed to have vanished for
ever. 

Mn. Bloom was lying in a profound sleep, her head 
upon her husband's arm. He wished it so, he whispered. 
It did not hurt him much. He should die no sooner for 
it; so the officer humored his wishes, and the exhausted 
woman slept on. 

llr. Bertisor was endeaToring, with every suggestion 
of ingenuity or experience, to gain from Bloom what had 
been the disposiuon of Ruth's property. All in vain. 
Only a grim smile answered the earnest request. It was 
evident that death would soon step in, and the secret be 
lost; that Bloom knew this, and made it a subject of 
rejoicing, even in his death momenta. Mr. Bertilor 

It 
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motioned Ruth to the evil man's side, and directed her to 
second his requests by her own sweet voice. It awakened 
no relenting thought. The ruffian turned his face away, 
and closed his eyes. 

A sudden idea flashed over our hero's mind ; it was one 
of those gleams of semi-inspiration, which are sometimes 
given to us, and he carried it into effect. As the woman 
who lay near her husband's breast, made a loud moaning 
sound in her slumber, the dying man again opened his 
eyes, and turned his face toward her, and necessarily 
toward Ruth and her guardian. The latter took advan
tage of the instant to draw the medal from Ruth's bosom, 
and hold it up so that he could not avoid seeing it, point
ing at the same time with his finger to the masonic em• 
blems, and then to the orphan girl. 

Blessed language that speaks in death as well as in life! 
That says to him, who has long wandered from the paths 
of rectitude, reatme ye fourfold for the wroru; ye have 
done I that promises forgiveness to the worst of sinners, 
through faith and repentance. Blessed language, that is 
.independent of alphabets and artificial lexicons! that is 
not subject to change! nor to misunderstanding! nor to 
neglect! Glorious spirit of an order that, however she 
may eject the unworthy from her bosom, still restrains them 
by a mystic cable tow, never releasing them from their 
solemn engagements; hopes, that though the inherent de
fect renders them unworthy of the spiritual temple below, 
that He who maku the 'l'JU1ieriaJ, which is but given us to 
fashion, may work such changes in their nature, as to 
enable them to pass the gra-nd teat of the judgment day. 

The trial, made at random by :Mr. Bertisor, was suc
cessful beyond any hopes he could have formed. 

Bloom was too weak to give utterance to his thoughts. 
But he pointed toward a distant part of the house, said 
plainly three times, "'tie there," and so expired. 

That the painful portion of our history may be at once 
disposed of, we will add, that the slumber which had 
seized upon the unfortunat.e woman, was the sleep of 
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death; she awoke only to rejoin her husband in another 
sphere. May tbe worn and stained spirits meet there a 
more merciful judgment than they will receive from any 
of our readers here. One grave contains them both. For 
him she had left all things. For his love, bartered par
ents' love, sisters' love, brothers' love; and forsaking all 
other things, had cleaved unto him only, nw-did death 
them part. 

The clue thus furnished, was not so easily traced up, as 
had been anticipated. That there was some secret place 
in the house, which contained the treasure, or a part of it, 
had struck our friend from the first. But the house had 
been most carefully searched. The floors had been torn 
up, the chimnies thrown down, everything, movable or 
immovable, that could possibly conceal a gold coin, had 
been examined, with no restrictions as to damaging the 
property; still not an object had come to light . 

The present so del~ed communication, only increased 
the labor, without adding to the success. 

Another rummaging among the furniture, ended in the 
total destruction of chests, bureaus, bed-posts, etc. ; and 
then the exhausted, dispirited party, met in the large 
apartment, which had formerly served for a dining-room, 
and entered into consultation. 

A proposition from the sheriff, to ooar the house entirely 
away, was negatived, as promising no benefit. 

"Well, Camey, what have you come in for1 what plaD. 
can you give us1 Come, we have run out of ideas, and 
we will hear yours, let it be what it may ! " 

Camey thought, and said, in his peculiar pawis, that 
he was sure there was some wncealed do8et in the house, 
and he had been examining all the rooms, except this, to 
find it! But this was no new plan ; examining rooms 
had been the business of the party ever since sunrise; had 
he nothing new lo 

Hu way, he said, was to examine them by the eclw 
made by a flute-sound from the walls! He had frequently 
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observed-but then, it took an ear acute ae an eleetro
scope, to observe it--tha.t he could point to every hollow 
and defecth-e place, in hie sycamore tree, merely by thi&. 
But, as he said before, he had tried every room in the 
house, except the dining-room, and made no discoveries. 

His patron declared the idea to be practicable, and or
dered him to carry it out, in his own way. 

Carney directed all the furniture to be remoTed from 
the room, because, he said, it deadened the sound. The 
company, except two or three, were ordered to go 011tBide, 
from the same considerations. 

Then, commencing at the door, he passed slowly around 
the apartment, keeping his right shoulder near the wall, 
and blowing hie most sonorous notes. A slight pause at 
a point near the chimney, and then he resumed hi& circuit. 
The second round, he paused a longer time, at the spot 
near the chimney; the third, decided him that there was 
something odd about that part of the wall. He stepped 
backward and forward; approached it; departed from it; 
while hie strangely-featured countenance became more and 
more animated, and hi& voice thrilled through the tube like 
a mocking-bird's; then, stopping and pointing to the wall, 
with the gesture of a prophet, he declared there was a 
closet hid near the old chimney, and they'd know it, if 
they'd jUlt break in the wall ! 

By this time, the sheriff had got fairly into the spirit 
of the thing, and he shouted for an u, with a stentorian 
Toice. With his own hands, he dashed in the fragile 
ceiling, and thus became the first to gaze upon the trea
sure. There it was; the bags of gold; the metallic poz,. 
tions of the harness; the bundles of clothing worn by Mr. 
Norwich and his daughter; and, among the rest-joy t.o 
the screaming girl-the precious doll ! Gentle creature l 
how she did embrace the inanimate thing, and call it by 
it.a pet name, and talk to it, as though, in good sooth, 
it could reply! There was not a dry eye in the room. 
Even the sheriff, a rugged, weather-beaten man-who was 
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never euapected of such a thing before-emaggled a big, 
round tear; then wiped it hastily off with his coaHleeve, 
and looked severe again. 

Our dnma is winding up. The Echo and the Flute 
have done their part. Restitution baa been made. The 
lost is found. AJl partiea concerned in this pleasing con
cluaion, have been bountifully rewarded, and dismieaed; 
and then, the old frame ho118e is left to the mercy of the 
element.a, no more to be tenanted, by aught save the bats 
and the owls. 

Time has taken the form of years. Let us bring our 
characters upon the stage t.ogethfP', to say good-bye to the 
audience. Mr. Lymp has been sent to Ireland, with the 
Nation's Offering--& ship-load of provisions-to relieve 
Hibernia's famine; and has returned, satisfied that Amer
ica is the beet place, after all . He will live and die in 
the service of the hatchet-faced man. Ruth has been 
conveyed to her uncle's dwelling, in the distant State; 
and, although at first, she found it hard to be separat.ed 
from her adopted guardian, his own judgment pointed it 
out as the bett.er course. Carney is at one of the beet 
schools in New England; and, aa his patron has promised, 
if he will learn to read and write well, he shall then be 
trained to become a musician, he is striving, with all his 
might, to do so. We venture to predict, that the night .on 
which he salutes a public audience with that unequaled 
echo-note, and his wild, unearthly countenance, will be 
noted as the debut of a second Paganini, or a Lind, in 
talent and succeu. 

A cloeing page or two to him, the pure-minded, the 
philanthropic, the enterprising :Mr. Bertieor. Will the 
religious reader forgive us, that we have been more intent 
upon exhibiting his worb than his faith1 No one, w.ho 
knows anything of human nature, will believe, that a 
man of talent, fortune and name, like this, would give 
them all away in a very extravagance of benevolence, 
were he not actuated by a religious spirit I Though we 
have said nothing of .this, preferring to reserve our "good 
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wine until the last," yet we now declare our adhesion to 
that system of faith comprised in the passage, '' Every 
good and every perfect gift cometh down from the Father," 
and that the spring of impulse of the gentleman whom we 
have sketched, is purely religious as it is masonic. Were 
it not so, we would have told you before. Were it not so, 
his character, eminent as it is, for philanthropy and Free
masonry, should have had no place in our volume. 

Mr. Bertisor still lives, to do good and to get good. At 
his beautiful mansion, where he spends one-half the year
:his lovely valley-home (he styles it Beth-Shillah, the House 
of Acacias}-charity is localized. On his various jour
nies, lengthy or brief, Charity accompanies him-works 
love in his heart, and wisdom in his head ; causes his 
hands to dispense bountifully; makes hie feet active on 
the errands of the distressed ; and so occupies his mo
ments, that with him, we think there will be no hiatUB of 
life; no tarrying of the chariot-wheels of old age; bnt an 
immediate transmission from labor on earth to refresh
ment in heaven. Still does he retain that regard for truth 
which we all have for self, as an object never to be lost 
sight of, or allowed to sink even half-mast high. The 
Scriptures are still his study, and will be, until he meets 
the Divine Expounder in the Heavenly East. May his 
example be prolific in raising up a host of champions in 
Speculative Masonry. 

We cannot better make our farewell with this accom
plished Brother, than to record a few more of his cher
ished thoughts :-Scotch rite seems named /;u;e e non lu
Cffl(U), that is, there never was any of it in Scotland. 
There are three things every Mason should know; the 
landmarks, principles, and traditions which are acknowl
edged among us to he reliable; the best usage upon all 
controverted points; and the practical effects of Masonry. 
The facts which seem to be embodied in the various les
sons of Masonry, as we now possess it, are; that King 
Solomon was itR originator, and is the true standard of a 
.Mason; that the first temple on Mount Moriah was the 
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first lodge, and that all lodges are its representatives; 
that there were four primary motives for establishing this 
institution :-1. To teach true religion and morality to 
the heathen. 2. To teach the various sciences, especially 
architecture, to the Jews. 3. To teach both Jews and 
Gentiles, brotherly love. 4. To preserve the traditions 
relative to the Holy Temple. 

That a true Mason will become a true religionist, need 
not be said; that he must be a true religionist before he 
can claim the title of a true Mason, comes nearer the 
truth. A belief in a Messiah by faith, in whom our sins 
are to be remitted, our souls made happy, and our bodies 
raised, is the great truth of truths, which shines through 
each part of the ancient system of Masonry." So mote 
it be. 

linrBOLIC LESSONS IN OHUROHES 01' THE P'IPTEENTH OENTURY. 

Dumas, in his Sketches in France, thus allegorizes :
"The churches of the fifteenth century are admirable, 
because, in their details as in wholes, they are in harmony 
with the mysteries which they are designed to see per
formed. The two turrets on the front, represent the two 
arms which the Christian lifts to heaven in prayer. The 
twelve chapels, the apostles; the Roman cross, formed by 
the columns which sustain the por~h, the image of that 
of Golgotha; the choir, inclined a little more to the right 
than the left, that our dying Savior leaned his dying head 
on his right shoulder; the three windows, that there are 
three persons in the Godhead.'' 
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A KAIIOJIJC TAu.-n Alf AClAQUlf. 

CHAPTER FIRST. 

"'J'1,ere ia a patla whioh DO fowl tnoweth, ud whioh Ille nllme'• ere hlda IIOl -• ; Ille 
lioa'1 wl,elpo laan not IIOd.i.a It, nor die 8- liOII puled br it.• "Who llial1 .,.._ 
w 6- Ille loft of Chrilt t lhall lribalatioe,cw ,Ii_, or~--••-••~ 
-, • peril,• •word! •-.llll:CN,U ,.._ un, OrM Li61t qf .....,..,,. ...._ 18-4 4$, 

IT has been happily said of the Royal Art of Free
masonry, that the ability of its members to keep its eecreta 
inviolable, lies in the fact that aecrecy i, itMif a ~ 
tnrllu6, one of the earliest taught, and the first great care 
of congregated :Masons. 

As in the church of God, those who profess to have ex
perienced his love shed abroad in their hearts, have grace 
to sustain their profession, and to emit religions light in 
many pious actions, because religion is the ground-work 
of their profession, the Alpha and Omega of their craft; 
so in the fraternity of :Masons, secrecy can be maintained 
with the utmost exactness by all worthy brothers and fel
lows, because it forms one of the strongest ligaments, not 
only to unite each member to the Order, but to bind to
gether the Order itself into one grand sheaf, ripe, and 
golden; thus fortifying it as well against the persecutions 
of its enemies as the more dangerous assaults of pretended 
friends : secrecy is among the chief dignitaries, person
med in Freemasonry. 

0 Thla tale WU llnt publlahed in U1ai eseellent llllplline, the Jluoalc Bnin, 
by Bro. C. Moore, Cinclnnati, O. The original plan of our book, u indicaled by 
the tiU&-p11119, wu, t.o publlah - btd - pi-. In this cue, alone, hue we 
depanecl from It. Oar mot,1.,.. are, U1ai the great 1&bor which GeofFrey Weld 
COA aa, in the prepent,lon, and the Tal.uble hiat.orlcal facta contained ba i', gi,e 
It a c1al.m to a permanent form of publication. This la the judgment of many · 
frlada. It will not be a terloua digrMaion, t.o add, U1ai Bro. 1lloore hu e'l'inced, 
by his readlJlea to enpge the eenicea of the beet pena for the Muonic Bmew, 
the genuine ■pirit U1ai ■hould actuate a Brother who placee liimlelf in t.be NM of 
the Scribe. 

(8") 
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It is owiug to the fact that our brethren are thus tutored, 
not only in the ceremonies of their initiation, bnt in all 
the after proce&& of illumination, that they justly claim t.o 
be bett.er qnalified than other men for all stations in which 
a prudent heart or a cautio118 tongue is requisit.e: for a 
place like this, Freemasons excel all others; and here is 
preeented an iDBtance, bot one in a thousand which might 
be offered, of the theory of the lodge-room being practi
cally exhibited in the out-of-door phases of human lifo. 

The art of secret-keeping is no cont.emptible art, lightly 
aa the frail and leaky vessels around us may esteem it. 
Well were it for our comfort and happiness, if men and 
women were better skilled therein; well for the sacred 
marriage relation; well for the t.ender int.ercourse oflovers; 
for friendship between friend and friend, christian and 
ehristian, merchant and merchant, heart and heart. 

For whence arise the heart-burnings and the bickerings, 
the conscience gnawings, and the pungent self-upbraidings, 
that imbitter so many hours of our pilgrimage below I Is 
not their origin, right often, in some incautious words, 
uttered in a moment of confidence, to be remembered, 
with sorrow, in all the moments of after life f 

The following tale is offered to illustrate the importance 
and ultimat.e reward of fidelity, tJ,,s U8fflC6 qf ~et-'lrMp
mg-let its 18880ns sink deeply into the hearts of the fickle 
and incautious, who may honor it with a perusal. 

Geoffrey Weld, the person whose history forms the 
staple of this sketch, had honestly earned the license t.o 
practice law, awarded him by the Circuit Judge, and had 
settled dow.n in his native village of Colmar, Pennsylva
nia, to wait for that share of business anticipated as a fair 
return for the seven years' preparation and large expendi
ture required to elevat.e him to a fit standard of legal qual
ifications. 

"Nothing sowed, nothing to reap," had been bis motto, 
and at the very outset, there was not a member of the bar 
on hie circuit better skilled in the theory of law than 
young Weld. Patience, and a courteous demeanor, and 
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devotedness to the sessions of court, as well as to reading 
in the recesses, erelong opened a way before him. Clients 
were sharp to detect a fact so interesting to that sanguine 
class of individuals, that 'Squire Weld had la:rning enough 
to arrange their cases, and gift of the gab to exhibit 
them . 

.A.. three years' practice, therefore, enabled hirn to re
move from the littl e oflicc he had at first rented, to keep 
within his means, to an eligible location in the Court 
House itself. Here the usual signs of legal thrift appeared 
in large bundles of papers mysteriously bound with red 
tape; and in various tin boxes suspended on the walls; 
and handsome additions to his well-thumbed library, and 
many other particulars. 

It bad been generally understood by the bar, from the 
v:ery outset, that the studious sharp-eyed young lawyer 
who was winning so many cases, and pocketing so many 
fees, was not to be held back, but allowed-tha t is the 
word-allowed to go on to eminence as fast as he thought 
proper. 

In addition to the more legitimate business of his prn• 
fession, Geoffrey bad 0pened an interesting case of his 
own, by becoming suitor for the band of Miss Amand a 
Lowry, spinster, of those parts, whose charms were some
what famous among the youthful males of Colmar and the 
adjacent territory. Although the usual order was here 
revers ed, for the lawyer himself had become client, yet 
perseverance carried the day, and Geoffrey succeeded, 
:first in winning the approbation of the parents, then of 
the maiden herself; and engaged to his own .behoof the 
hand, together with a little trembling heart that accom
panied it. The thriving young lawyer, forgetting all pru
dence, pressed for an early marriage; but the family 
decided otherwise, and postponed it until he could secure 
a comfortable home for a wife. .A..11 the world, however, 
had heard of the engagement, and it added quite a feather 
in his cap, that the only daughter of the well-known Gen . 
Lowry was his affianced bride . 
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Thus all things shone brightly around the pathway of 
the talented, honest, and industrious lawyer. With an 
eye not over sanguin e, but clear and cautious, lJe could 
look ahead and see his position defined at an honorable 
grade in his profession, with domestic comforts to cheer 
his leisure, the good will of his fellows to encourage him, 
and the approval of God high over all. Can any one dis
cover a cloud in the prospects of Geoffrey Weld? . Is 
there gift of prescience among any of you, talented read
ers, by whicI1 you can read these bright anticipations dark
ened, tliese buds blasted', these hopes prematurely nipped? 
Yet, wondrous are the ways of God with man. The gold 
of the second temple was not fastened with nails of gold, 
as in King Solomon's system of architecture, but cemented 
with wax to the cedar walls. Does not this teach us the 
brief and uncertain tenure of mortal things! Ah! "let 
not him that girdeth on bis harness boast himself us he 
that pntteth it off." 

The period at which our hero commenced his legal 
career, was during the short administrati on of the second 
Adams, at a time when two large political parties were 
arranging their respective forces for a campaign, to exceed 
in violence, acrimony, and party cruelty, everything here
tofore recorded in the history of politics. To American 
Masons of the third degree it was as the time of J acqucs 
de Molay to Tcmplar masonry, substituting the tongue of 
malice, l1owever, for the sword and fagot of extermina
tion. 

The election of 1824 had terminated in an appeal to 
the House of Representatives; a mo\·ement in itself cal
culated to arouse every evil sentiment in the nature of 
parties, the decision of an umpire, especially of au inter
ested umpire, being fated to cast oil upon the flames or 
civil strife, and not to quench them. The gloomy presage, . 
announced by many in the Convention that framed our 
Constitution, in relation to this portion, was amply ful
filled in both cases that required its use, but especially irt 
the latter . In the proposed scheme of political contest,. 
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it was contemplated by the wire-pullers of either party, 
that every person in the land should engage, and means 
were devised to this end. Never perhaps was this arrange 
ment, always announced at the commencement of a polit
ical campaign, so generally successful as now; for the 
bar, the pulpit, all the interests of commerce, agriculture, 
trade, and the industrial pursuits, even science itself, 
yielded their forces to swell the tide of party confiict. 

Party issues, as such, there were none; the records of 
that period sustain the 88Sertion that not OM gre,a,t pn,n
dpu wa., imroduced in«> tM canlV<UI, The war was 
simply a war for spoils; a strife between the Otd8 and ins, 
without even an 08tensible virtue to sanctify a host of 
vices. In all the glorious future that seems to open before 
the Republic, let us ardently pray that such scenes may 
not again be enacted as disgraced the presidential cam
paign of 1828. 

A contest of mere selfishness, naturally develops every 
base principle in the human heart. As it was with the 
infamous torics of the Revolution, all the hatred and cove
tousness that exist in the vicinity, rise and oppress the 
good, when no laws of fear, or courtesy, or gratitude, 
restrains them. Character is unscrupulously assailed; 
black mail openly levied; burnings, and slaughterings, 
and hangings of all social enjoyments occur, until we can 
almost wish that some superior power would grant ll8 a 
king, even at the expense of republicanism, and all per• 
svnal freedom. 

But the most baleful incident of this period, as indica
tive of the most heartless cruelties, that which exhibits 
the character of the strife in its blackest hues, was the 
-introduction 1f ant,-i-mas<mry a8 a platfurm, not of prin
ciples, but of warfare. In the sheer absence of other ali
ment, the spirit of opposition seized this, and never was 
there a negative carried before to such extremity. 

All the disappointed and the revengeful; all who had 
ever provoked a black-ball from a Mason's hands; all who 
knew their own unworthiness too well to run the risk of 
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rejection; all who, like the Greeks of old, became wearied 
with hearing our ancient society styled "the good;" and 
the remnant.a of defeated parties, and sections of parties, 
united, with one accord, under this pirate's flag, whoee 
motto was "extermination-death to masonry," whose 
etandard-bearen were the defeated politicians of old,
whose heroes were seekers ofepoil.* 

"On this occasion," says a masonic writer who faced the 
storm for eight years, "on thi& occasion the whole masonic 
fraternity was charged with guilt; the Institution and it& 
members were denounced as dangeroua; churches, families, 
and friends were divided; and the whole social system, 
was, for a long time, uprooted and dismembered. Every 
man of eminence, known to be a Mason, was called upon 
t.o renounce his connection with the society, or stand 
branded as a traitor to the laws of his country. No means 
were neglected to bring the Order into disgrace and 
ruin, right or wrong. The fears of the timid and igno
rant · attributed the crime of the guilty to a necessary 
consequence of masonic obligations ; the political intrig
uant reveled in the prospect of tho overthrow of his 
prosperous rival; and the craftr political jesuit& labored 
in their vocatio11, at the polls." 

This quotation refers to the anti-masonic strife in New 
York, consequent upon the so-caJled abduction of Morgan; 
but the same highly-wrought description applies correctly 
enough to the other States to which the excitement ex
tended. 

Unfortunately for the cause of morality and peace, the 
spirit of anti-masonry had found an early lodgment in the 
quiet town of Colmar. The masonic Lodge of that place, 
one of the oldest on the boob of the Grand Lodge of 
Pennsylvania, had always sustained an excellent charac-

0 h la pleuan\ to be told, u btarbag sOCNi '8nlmolly w Uae qe, "~1 
ii UM bed policy," tlm ID Uielr hue uada, Uiue baccueen were dlaappolnted; 
ad tlw out of the large number who made up the Albany Antlmuoulc ConveD
$loll, well aylecl "The holy P'in&e'• Leape," °°' uceeding three '4 Uie NCedlng 
.._. ,.._., e,er ral8ed tJa.ieei ..... from Uae pi&, law wblch \lie - -
_, of .U parila bmlacl tllem. 
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ter for its knowledge ot masonic principles, and its cor
rectness in carrying them out. Amongst these., brightest 
of the Craft, was Geoffrey Weld . Descended from ances
tors who had preserved a masonic medal, as an heirloom, 
for three hundred years; having the immediate example 
of his father, grandfathers, all his father's brothers, and 
many other relatives, both in the paternal and maternal 
lines; having furthermore seen, in his professional prac
tice, the good effects of Freemasonry in allaying strife and 
restoring concord, he was a Mason in ka -rt, long before 
his age permitted him to enter the Order; and when that 
auspicious period arrived, and his eyes were opened, he 
became at once a consistent Freemason, irrespective of all 
personal considerations. Yet it would be too much to say 
that he had not derived any personal advantages from 
Freemasonry. Some of the best clients on his list, and 
some of the most honorable openings heretofore afforded 
him, and many a generous fee beside, had come to his 
possession through the recommendation of his brethren, 
who, of all others, could best know his worthiness and 
qualifications. Gratitude then combined with hereditary 
feeling and personal admiration, to attach Geoffrey Weld 
to the Royal Art. The enemies of the Order did well, 
therefore, to plAce him near the head of their list of pro
scri ptions, and to mark opposite his name this ominous 
note-" to be broken down at any expense ! " 

A sketch of the anti-masonic operations at Colmar, is a 
history of the general policy adopted in all the States of 
Pennsylvania, New York, Rhode Island, Massachusetts, 
Vermont, Maine, and a few others. We shall therefore 
give particulars, without the fear of being esteemed tedious. 

Large subscriptions of money were taken up, ranging 
sometimes as high as a thousand dollars from a single in
dividual, who was a member of the party. These sums 
were applied to the general purposes of the campaign 
under the instructions of a branch of the central commit
tee located in that place. A newspaper press was set up, 
an editor salaried fur a year or more, and a weekly journal 
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started "on anti-masonic principles"! save the mark! 
Large issues of this sheet, filled from end to end with mis
representations and lies,* were published for gratuitous 
circulation, and pamphlets and broadsides of the same 
character flowed from the same foul source, in boundless 
profusion. Agents, who operated upon the modern plan 
of spiritual colportage "to sell where you can, and give 
where yon cannot sell," were employed in the circulation 
of these documents, Yisiting every house and-not pray
ing-but lying, in every one. Orators of all grades, from 
a Wirt to a Hodge, rode circuit through city, town, village, 
and neighborhood, scattering their arrows of pestilence on 
every side as they passed. Pulpits were not free from the 
infection. As we have seen in these latter days, clergy
men of the first ability boldly denounce law and govern
ment which oppose their peculiar view, so it was in tht, 
days of which we write. Schools folt the same evil ex
citement, for teachers lent their influence to swell it, and 
little boys and girls were taught the amazing evils, not of 
ignorance or prejudice, but of Freemasonry 1 

Such things have their effect in a country where every 
man is free to read and talk. Soon the ,veekly meetings 
of the anti-masonic club in Colmar began to be largely 
attended. Speeches from eloquent men, invited from 
neighboring towns for this purpose, made the meetings 
interesting to all classes. Then the fourth of July-that 
day sacred to freedom of thought and action-was dese
crated by a public dinner, got up by the party; and it 
was here that the abominable falsehood, the vilest of all 
the pack, was first uttered,-a falsehood that should have 
blistered the tongue that earliest spoke it,-" that although 
George Washington had been a member of the Order
they could not deny that-yet he l1ad become so well con
vinced of its pernicious tendencies, as to warn his fellow 

0 The perusal of a file of anti -muonic papen of that period, will conYinoe lhe 
most obstinate that I.he powen of eril ruled. It is astounding to see of what open, 
m...k.,,, lies that party aYBiled itaelf, to OYertbrow Freemasonry; bat the wall 
I.hey ralted Cl'llsoed tbemaehea at lut. 
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countrymen against it." This shameless lie was bolstered 
up by garbled extracts from the Farewell Addreee of that 
illostriooe brother, and, thoe sweetened, the pill was read
ily swallowed; thoueande believed itl 

A certain clergyman who had rnn through all the uma 
and Ml'Uiu of the thirty years preceding, and had :finally 
eettled down into~ was now penuaded to 
preach an ultra anti-masonic sermon from hie pulpit. In 
this he likened Freemasonry to the beast with seven 
horns ; to the harlot on her seven hills; to anti-christ; and 
to a variety of other things equally ingenious and respect
able. Thie lucid diecouree being reproduced at the anti
masonic press, was mailed to every clergyman in the land, 
and strange to say, its doctrines became tM tut on which 
many evangelical (f) churches divided. In addition to 
this, there wae printed an edition of a small work that 
had formerly had an immense run in England, and after
ward became the basis of Morgan'• work; we refer to 
"Jachin and Boaz." Being ieeued ae a veritable expo
sure of the secret.a of Masonry, and sold at a merely nom
inal price, it reached every hand; and soon it became a 
common amusement for dram-drinkers and loafers, who 
hovered around grog-shops, to mock Freemasons as they 
paeeed, with the signs and paeewords, and true words, 
given with such OIIWftWMfJ9 accvracy by that author I 

The few caeee of intemperance that had occurred among 
the Craft, and come to the public knowledge, were gath
ered up and published as faithful illustrations of the im
morality of the Order. Thus, that which was peculiarly 
the vice of the age, was marked ae a peculiarity of an 
Institution whose list of cardinal virtues ie headed with 
Temperance. 

One more note from a writer whose experience of Free
masonry rnns twenty years beyond this gloomy period, 
and we close the chapter.-" During the continuance of 
this excitement, the newspapers teemed with the moat 
violent invectives against the Order. Anti-masonic mag
azines, reviews, and almanacs, found eager and ready pnr-
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chasers. The pre s groaned with publications of every 
grade, from the broad sheet to the thick octavo, in which 
was pre ented to the public, the lamentable sight of apos
tate Ma ons of all ranks, publicly avowing that they had 
solemnly sworn inviolably to keep certain secrets which 
in the sub equent pages, they deliberately revealed, and 
confldently expected that the public would believe them! 
The theater; the show-box of the exhibition of puppets· 
the orator from ms platform and the mountebank from 
his stage, all presented a series of ridiculous and burlesque 
ceremonies which they as erted were the ceremonies of a 
masonic lodge; while the notorious Major Allyn wandered 
about the country, as an itinerant lecturer on the mys
teries of Masonry, which he publicly advertised to expose. 
Ministers of several sects and denominations, made the 
awful avowal from their pulpits, that they bad sworn to 
conceal the secret practices of the fraternity, and in the 
same breath, in the presence of their Maker, publicly 
revealed them to their wondering congregations. And 
one as an apology for his apostasy, accused Ma onry of 
inndelity and atheism, and its members of horrid crimes· 
and in hi sweeping censure did not even spare the wor
thie of old, but charged Drs . .Anderson and Desaguliers, 
men of the first rank in their respective professions of 
being men of low character and base spirit." 

CHAPTER SECO D. 

" Come with as, let 01 lay \f&it for blood; let u lurk prh·il, for the innocent w'ilhout caa.ae; 
let 111 ,wallow them up alive u the sr••• ; and wbol u tho e that 10 dowa to the pit; 
we ,hall fill our bouae■ with ■ poll." "Tbo Lord doth bate a l1i01 tonruo--a heart that 
deviteth "l cked ima1inotion1--a ralH wltnu■ that ■peabtb lies."-TM G,,101,r L. At 
Qf Nuou·11, book 20. 

AMm T the storm of vituperation and malice, the inno
cent objects of persecution said and did but little to meet 
the torrent of invective. Their numbers were few, their 
mean limited their time engaged in necessary avocations 
of support· how could they successfully resist measur 

23 
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so artfully contrived and sustained at such expense of 
time and money? Another reason prevailed. It is a 
golden legacy from our masonic fathers, "to leave opposi
tion to run its course, assured that, like the lava torrent 
which causes human destruction, its period is short." One 
bath said, "if smitten on the one cheek, turn ye the other 
also-and he that taketh away thy coat, let him have 
thy cloak also-and he that compelleth thee to go a mile, 
go with him twain." Such wisdom, although too wonder
ful for man to have originated, is not too abstruse for his 
practic e; and it is this, the practical exhibition of submis
swn wnder i'l'ljwry, that forms the key to the silence so 
generally maintained by the Masonic Order, during every 
season of persecution. 

In the Colmar Lodge not a voice was heard by way of 
retort, nor" railing for railing," but all "comm itted them
selves unto Him that judgeth righteously." No e)q>osure 
was made of the misdoings of their prominent enemies, al
though they were recorded on the Lodge books in damna
tory colors. Scarcely a protest was made, while the storm 
was sweeping away pillar after pillar, drying up their reve
nues and paralysing their arms; but meekly and silently, 
when the tempest could no longer be endured, they re
signed their charter to the illustrious body from whence it 
emanated, concealed their records; destroyed their furni
ture, closed their doors, and with a tear each tnrned to his 
home, under a whispered pledge that when the good times 
should return, which even then they foresaw, their masonic 
banner should be exhibited, and the Order re-established 
in Colrnar. Where does history present a more brilliant 
example of endurance1 Well may the brotherhood look 
back with pride to that era, when our best principles 
shone out amidst the storm. Yet such has ever been the 
case with Freemasonry. If there be a proneness, as some 
think, to boasting and extravagant claims in the time of 
prosperity; if disorganizing doctrines obtain followers, and 
thus strength begets weakness, let an occasion for trial 
arise, let the trumpet be blown through the land , and the 

\ 
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cry raised, "the Philistines be upon thee, Sampson," and 
lo! the strong man begirds himself for the conflict 1 Free
masonry then put.a on the armor of proof, her unflinching 
endurance, opposes her impenetrable shield of patience to 
the foe, and be her struggle long or short, hers is the vic
tory in the end. 

But truth compels us to declare that much chaff is 
blown away in these periodical storms. All is not gold 
that g.oes into the furnace, though pure and bright shines 
the metal after the assay. In other words, there be many 
in the ranks of Masonry, who, by whatever false declara
tion on their part, or carelessness in the Craft, they gained 
admission, will not stand the hour of trial. .And so it 
proved in Colmar. Would that our pen could be spared 
this chronicle, this task of recording the shameful miscon
duct of those " who went out from us because they were 
not of us; " and, oh, disgrace to Masonry! openly seceded, 
cast off their vows, repudiated their obligations, joined 
the ranks of her enemies, and raised unfilial hands 
against her. 

True, the greater part of those who withdrew from the 
Lodge excused themselves by an honest desire to avoid 
strife; and it was plainly seen by the after conduct of 
such, that their esteem for the Order was unabated; yet 
many in Colmar took the traitor's place, and led the van
guard of opposition. 

Out of the whole list of fifty-four on the books of the 
Colmar Lodge, twenty made a public announcement of 
their withdrawal from Freemasonry in the columns of the 
anti-masonic paper, and nine openly avowed themselves 
seceders and opponent.a. These numbers scarcely express 
the average of secession in neighboring Lodges, but this 
is readily accounted for by the fact that the ballot-box had 
been more carefully guarded here than elsewhere, and 
there was consequently less chaff to be eliminated. This 
lesson may well be laid to the heart of the living, for it is 
pregnant with good thought. 

We observed that the traitors led the opposing forces. 
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With the true instinct of traitors, they worried and devas
tated where others liesitated to advance; where others 
paused, they took another step; where mendacity failed 
in others, theirs was fresh and vigorous in its coinage.* 

But it is time we returned to the history of Geoffrey 
Weld, of whom we have partially lost sight in these de
tails. It was not long until the coalition found a means 
of attacking him in a most sensitive part, his suit to 
Amanda. Her father, a man of consequence, as we have 
remarked, in the community, an old man easily wrought 
upon by fears for his daughter's happiness, had early 
become alarmed for the reputation of his future son-in
law, and advised him to shun the storm by withdrawing 
from the Order in good season. To this Geoffrey gave an 
instantaneous refusal, accompanied, however, with such 
arguments as were calculated to mollify his anger, while 
it convinced him that nothing could be done in that quar
ter. Being disappointed in this, he engaged the aid of 
his daughter, but with no better effect; for Geoffrey, how
ever yielding he might be to his betrothed bride in other 
things, was firm "to sink with the ship that had safely 
borne him and his so long." 

All this came to the knowledge of the Anti-masonic 
club, and put them upon a plan of bringing Gen. Lowry 
into active co-operation with their party. His age and 
disinclination to business would have served as a foil to 
their efforts, and the club, hesitating at nothing to effect 
their purpose, elected him vice-president, and thus won 
him by that cheapest of baits, flattery. Henceforward his 
entire time was spent in the reading-room of the club, or 
the sanctum of the editor, and no small sums of money 
were squeezed from his purse under various pretenses. 

It may easily be foreseen that this state of affairs threw 
infinite obstacles in the way of our hero's marriage with 
Amanda. As the engagement had so long been made 

0 In more than one Lodge of Pennsylvania and New York, we have eeen 
"black liata" containing the names of these traitors, poeted conspicuoUJly In Ule 
Tyler'• room. 
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public, aud the crime of being a Mason, however base a 
thing politically, was a small matter morally, it would 
not answer to forbid him the house, but there were many 
means of annoyance, such as cold looks, crabbed words 
and the like, which were freely used by the family in 
hopes to induce him to break off a connection, now disa
greeable to them. As for Amanda herself, she had not 
learned to rend asunder her solemn vows so readily, and 
she continued the same smile and kind words which had 
always greeted his appearance; and t.ogether they lov
ingly trusted that this storm would soon be spent, and all 
things become restored to light and peace. 

This was a great disappointment to hie opponents, for 
although they bad greatly diminished Geoffrey's happi- · 
nese, they had failed in this attack upon his engagement. 
Other methods, however, were more successful in wound
ing and injuring him. False charges of incompetency 
and dishonesty were whispered privately about, told as 
great secrets, only to confidential friends, to go no further . 
Soon the ears of the Judges themselves, perhaps tainted 
with the anti -masonic virus, were poisoned in the same 
manner, and their kindly feelings towards Geoffrey were 
warped. His clients, if at all disaffected on the subject 
of :Masonry, were easily cajoled by tempting offers t,o 
withdraw their papers; if not, they were terrified with 
some whispered charges, their witnesses were tampered 
with, and themselves insulted and hindered in the prose
cution of their claims. Such a course industriously pur
sued, if only for a few months, could not fail to draw off 
much of Geoffrey's business, and he saw with dismay that 
the contemplated period of bis marriage, viz., when his 
profession should enable him to place his bride in a com
fortable home, became more and more uncertain each 
month that passed. 

But to a mind like his, difficulties act only as the spur. 
With much of that foresight which the contemplation of 
masonic principles engenders, he antedated the hour when 
all this structure of pasteboard would fall t,o the ground, 
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and common sense re-assert her sway. In these anticipa
tions he was conect ; but unfortunately for his own inter
ests, be erred in common with many brethren of that day, 
in setting the perwd too nigh; like apocalyptic expositors, 
assuming months instead of years. There has been no 
prophet but the prophet Isaiah, to whom it was given to 
enumerate the years of masonic fulfillments l 

Fortified with hope, Geoffrey did not perhaps permit 
himself to be discouraged. As business diminished, and he 
saw it falling into the hands of bis envious rivals, he eked 
it out by contributions to the presses of the larger cities, 
also by copying, and various other expedients. He at the 
same time devoted his leisure to reviewing all his legal 
studies; and then, as his means of support became more 
and more restricted, he contemplated turning his attention 
to teaching, until the fire should cease to rage against 
him. Said we not well then, on a former page, "let not 
him that girdeth on his harness, boast himself as he that 
putt.eth it off." Here was a young man well set out on 
the journey of life, bis foundations well established in 
industry aud truth, his foot-steps correctly taken and 
secured, now thrown back, and without any fault of his 
own made to contemplate the resignation of all his hopes, 
by the systematic malice of his enemies. 

The most inveterate among those who had taken it on 
themselves to work Geoffrey's downfaU, was a petty lawyer 
of the place, one James Macklin,* a seceding Mason, 
though not of the Colmar Lodge, a competitor with 
Geoffrey in business, and what had sharpened his envy 
to the keenest edge, a rejected suitor for the hand of 
Amanda. This individual, contrived a plot that could 
not fail in its aim; but before we can bring it to the 
knowledge of the reader, it will be necessary to tum back 
for a short period, and relate some scenes in the closing 
hours of the Colmar Masonic Lodge. 

It was a gloomy hour when the members obeyed the 
' 

0 Certain of the Jcwa bGnded together, and bound themaeh-ea under a cune, 
that the1 would neither eat nor drink until the1 had killed Paul.- G. L. book ff. 
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Tyler's summons to meet for the last time "by tho will 
of the Worshipful Master;" a gloomy hour and a sad. 
The few adhering members as they picked their way 
through the mud and darkness, to that hall which had been 
so long the scene of innocent pleasure, felt as if under a 
ban from the powers of darkness. Not a smile was visi
ble on that circle of faces, that had sharpened each other 
"as iron sharpeneth iron," for many a long year past . 
The opening of the Lodge was as a funeral occasion when 
some well beloved frater has passed away. The words 
of charge, so cheerful though oppressive, were as a death 
dirge. 

But now the motion being made and seconded, and 
thirded, to resign the charter and to dissolve the Lodge,* 
an important question arose concerning the disposition of 
certain beneficiaries, who had long been sustained, either 
in whole or in part, by the funds of the Lodge. One of 
these was a veteran of the Revolution, who, having a 
scanty property of his own, was enabled by small contri
butions from his masonic brethren, to make a fair shift of 
living. It was thought that this old brother could be 
most comfortably accommodated in the almshouse, ac
cording to his own expressed wish, so soon as he under
stood the condition of the Lodge. So this matter ,vas 
settled, and the veteran took up his quarters, retaining a 
warm veneration for the Order in which he had lived for 
forty years. 

The next case was that of a family, originally consist
ing of five orphan children, but now reduced to two by 
indenturing the others to good trades. These were soon 
disposed ot~ for a certain generous brother who had no 
children of his own, agreed to take charge of them, and 
if they proved worthy, to adopt and rear· them. The 
Lodge voted him a resolution of thanks, and proceeded 

0 An instance ia on record in a New York Lodge, of an aged brother falling 
dead with an apoplectic stroke, jnst at the instant when the presiding officer 
announced as the result o( the ,·ote, "thii Lodge is ther,;(ore dissol\'ed and its 
charter to be resigned." 
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to the next. This was decided in a summary way by a 
liberal contribution from the purses of the brethren pres• 
ent, the sum thus bestowed being deposited in the bank, 
and serving as a generous means of support to the reci
pient, a poor widow woman, so long as she lived. 

The most embarrassing case was reserved till the last, 
and was one to which the serious attention of all the .mem
bers had been turned. It was that of Mary Bellingham, 
a young lady, daughter of a distinguished Freemason who 
had died in embarrassed circumstances some eight years 
before. Mary had been at the charge of the Craft ever 
since that distressing event. She was at this time about 
eighteen years of age, of exquisite f-Orm and beauty; the 
pride of the Lodge that had reared her, and of the breth
ren whose liberality had preserved her from abject pov
erty and placed her in the :first rank of society. With 
their practical understanding of Christ's injunction, "Let 
not thy left hand know what thy right hand doeth," it 
had never been told to the public that Mary was an object 
of charity; indeed, so ingeniously had their arrangement.a 
been made, from time to time, for her education and sup
port, that although she certainly suspected the truth, yet 
she had no direct evidences of it. So the funds, free.will 
offerings to the memory of a father beloved of the Order, 
which never forgets to be grateful, gave her sustenance 
and knowledge and station among the brightest and best 
of the village. 

From the outset it had been a settled matter that Mary 
should receive the best educational advantages of the day, 
and these were secured, regardless of expense, by placing 
her at a well-known boarding-school in a neighboring 
county. When the established course of studies was ac
complished, Mary returned to Colmar to take her station, 
with the air of one who bad a right to it, with the elite 
of the social circle. She speedily became popular, for the 
charm of her manners was indescribably sweet. No 
party or social gathering was complete unless her ring
ing laugh and fairy step were there. Every benevolent 
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project set on foot to relieve distress at home or abroad, 
received the seal of her approval before it became pop
ular; and ns her stamp gave it currency, her personal 
efforts were foremost to give it success. The worlJ-wide 
philanthropy which, in that day, adopted the cause of the 
suffering Greeks, and for a period, fed and clothed a 
nation, enlisted her warmest sympathy. As president of 
the Colmar committee of relief she devoted many months 
to this noble charity, and no small part of the cargo that 
sailed from the port of Philadelphia, was made up under 
her special supervision. 

With these amiable qualifications to recommend her, it 
will be readily seen, that the disposition of snch an inter
esting young woman involved no ordinary difficulty. To 
cut her off just at the time when she was emerging into 
womanhood, and to throw her upon her own resources at 
a season when she most needed protectors, was not to be 
thought of for a moment, nor did any person present at 
that farewell meeting propose it. Yet the Lodge revenues 
were destroyed, and all relief from " that flowing breast 
of charity's sweetest milk" was henceforth stopped. After 
much debate, it was agreed that a committee of confer
ence and relief should be formed to represent the :Masons 
present in their individual capacity, to visit Miss Belling
ham, and make her acquainted with the circumstances of 
the case. Geoffrey was appointed chairman of this com
mittee, and it was made his special duty to call upon her 
monthly, and offer such advice as her condition might re
quire. And that there might not be any diminution of her 
pecuniary resources, each of these noble hearts, before 
they parted, signed his name to a written obligation bind
ing himself to pay -a stated sum quarterly for the main
tenance of Mary Bellingham, so long as she remained un
married or needed their charitable aid. 

And now the last item of business was transacted, and 
it only remained, the reoord being approved and duly 
signed, to declare in that silent room-a mote of dust 
would have etartled it, falling upon the floor-it only 
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remained for the Master to declare the Lodge dissoh-ed. 
The r~n poured npon the roof; the September winds 
howled around the Hall; but a colder chill was upon 
every heart as the command went forth, and each officer 
and member resigned bis badge, no more to resume it. 
Yet the concluding charge fell not upon heedless ears
" Brethren, we are now about to quit this sacred retreat 
of friendship and virtue, to mix again with the world. 
Amidst its concerns and enjoyments, forget not the duties 
which you have heard so frequently inculcated and so 
forcibly recommended in this Lodge. Remember that 
around this altar you have promised to befriend and re
lieve every worthy Brother who shall need your assistance. 
You have promised, in the most friendly manner, to re
mind him of his errors and to aid his reformation. These 
generous principles are to extend further; every human 
being has a claim upon your kind offices. Do good to all. 
Recommend it more especially to the household of the 
faithful. Finally, brethren, farewell; be ye all of one 
mind; live in peace, and may the God of peace love and 
bless you"-for the sentiment sank deep in their hearts, 
and was profitable to them in many an after hour of per
secution and distress. 

In accordance with the plan, Geoffrey, at the head of 
the committee, called upon Mary the next day, and, 
amidst her tears of gratitude, explained to her how that 
her deceased father in his life-time bad built broad and 
deep and high his Mason's temple of morality; bow in his 
dying hour he bad bequeathed to his grateful brothers his 
only child; bow gladly the sympathizing band bad accep
ted the trust and fulfilled the conditions; how cheerfully 
they bad reared and educated her, opening their stores as 
.to their own dear child, and watching over her welfare 
with ceaseless vigilance; bow "the evil days, days of bit
terness and woe, had drawn nigh" to them as Freemasons, 
and rendered it necessary for peace's sake, to give way 
for awhile under it. Then be informed her that the 
brotherhood dearly prized the virtues and esteemed the 
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merits of their sweet beneficiary, and that they would 
continue to watch over her so loug as she needed a pro
tector; that with masonic frankness they had come to assure 
her that their pur;:es were symbolic of their hearts, and 
that both were opened wide to her, and should be, God 
willing, so long as she and they might live. 

This duty being done, the committee informed her of the 
arrangements for her support, paid her the first monthly 
instalment, and retired, leaving her to fall upon her knees, 
and in the silence of her pure heart to adore the Giver of 
gifts for an institution like this. 

CHAPTER THIRD. 

"Caa oar hide himself la ■ ecret place,, tbat I ahall not see him 1 sai1h the Lord. Woe 
11atn him that baildeth hit house b1 hi, anrigbteomnen, and hit chomben by wronc. "-TIM 
Gf'fftw Li1llt Q{ Niuo1'rlf, boo,I< !U. 

IT was through the medium of this holy charge which 
devolved upon Geoffrey Weld, that the cruel blow was 
struck which prostrated him. His visits to Miss Belling
ham had been punctually made until public notice was 
drawn to them; and then, fearing that unjust suspicions 
might be aroused, he changed the hour to one later in the 
evening, so that he might not be observed. But there was 
one, vigilant in hatred, who marked every visit, and 
watched to draw some evil conclusions detrimental to 
Geoffrey's character. The occasion came. It happened 
that his stay was protracted on a certain evening for an 
hour beyond the usual time. Then a call of relief from a 
sick family, at a considerable distance, was received by 
:Mary,--one that required immediate attention. His escort 
was proffered, purely as· a matter of courtesy, and when 
the pair returned to her hoarding-house, the hour was 
midnight. During the walk, he liad seyeral times fancied 
himself followed, and more than once determined to tum 
back and see if such were the case; but the subject passed 
by -without remark, and Geoffrey retired to his rest, more 
than ever admiring the amiable girl who was the hand-
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maid of charity. But the next evening brought him a 
verification of his suspicions. He had been watched, and 
already the report had gone out that his engagement to 
.Amanda was disgraced by a lia-i8on with Miss Bellingham. 
This was communicated to Gen. Lowry, and aroused him 
to the highest pitch of passion. He immediately wrot:e a 
message filled with invective, requiring him to meet the 
outraged family that very hour, and receive his final dis
missal. 

It was with a heavy heart that the young man prepared 
to obey the command. That day had been spent in re
viewing the operations of the last year in which he had 
witnessed so many hopes overthrown, so many bright pros
pects blasted. His affairs were far more perplexed than 
when we last viewed them. A shameless thrust at his 
professional character lay before him in the columns of' 
the foul sheet published by the anti-masonic club. A 
heavy debt was hanging over him, one for which he had 
become responsible by the baseness of these very men 
who were now engaged in traducing his character, and 
the sum was much larger than his personal resources could 
reach. The only resort that presented itself to his mind 
was the sale of his library, che1ished as only a man of his 
temperament can prize books. But a week or two before, 
the Circuit Judge had gone out of the line of bis duty to 
make a remark highly ungenerous, based upon one of the 
whispered reports before referred to, nor could Geoffrey 
get an opportunity to refute it, so cff ectually were all the 
channels of redress closed against him. So it was with 
melancholy forebodings that Geoffrey put the insulting 
message into the fire, and walked over to Gen. Lowry's 
dwelling. 

The view that met him on entering was anything but 
encouraging. Amanda stood weeping by the window, her 
audible sobs indicating her emotion; but she gave him no 
look as he closed the door. Her mother sat in all the out
raged dignity of her sex, maintaining a stern silence. 
Gen. Lowry was pacing the room with hasty steps, and 
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stopped to glare at him as he entered, like some wild 
beast disturbed in his den. Three grown brothers, who 
were lounging upon the sofa, returned his look of in
quiry with a stern glare of defiance. But there was one 
present, who like atan among the sons of God, had 
come " from going to and fro in the earth, and from walk
ing up and down in it. ' Seated by the fire- ide, with a 
grin of gratified malice upon bis countenance, was Mack
lin, the author , as Geoffrey rightly judged, of' many an 
attack upon bis character, both in the newspaper and in 
the way of whispered scandal. 

"And now, sir, ' abruptly broke in the gray-haire<l 
father, "we have unearthed you, cunning reynard a yon 
are! the cause of your wonde1fol attachment to Masonry 
has come out! your deYilish hypocrisy is unmasked; 
knave and scoundrel as you are, we have been too llluch 
for you, little as yon thought of us. o, sir, it was the 
pretty orphan girl that cablc-to,Yccl you; she could draw 
the quarterage out of all your pockets, whilst honest wo
men went begging; but your sanctimonious looks shall no 
more protect you; your prayers, which are an insult to 
Deity; your fool shows, your fine speeches, arc all done, 
sir . And as for you, hound and Yillain as you are, we 
will make an example of you, for your name shall ring 
from one end of Pennsylvania to the other a -- ' and 
here the aged speaker lost breath through the violence of 
his attack, and was compelled to pau e; but a significant 
motion toward the dour showed the nature of his wishes. 

It was a trying scene for Geoffrey. His first impulse 
was the one prompted by Mture itself, to fell the slan
derer, gray-haire<l and ,enerahle as he wns, to the ground; 
nor was it the presence of a hundred men that could have 
restrained him . But he ob en-ed that the gentle form of 
Amanda, partly concealed by the Clll'tains of the window, 
was trembling with emotion at her father's ,iolent ad
dress and the sight restrained him. 

lli - next thought wa toward. the spy who had brought 
this evil upon him an<l it required all the reflection that 

Digitized by Google 



360 GEOFFREY WELD; OR, 

he could summon up in that moment, t,) binder him from 
a personal attack upou the villain. 

The next moment brought nobler thoughts, and with a 
dignity that bespoke the pme soul within, he fixed his eye 
upon the old gentleman, and replied: "Gen. Lowry, your 
insulting manDer aDd words are so unbecomiDg a 1nan of 
your years, or an audience of this kind, that I can only 
compreheDd it by supposing that you labor under a tem
porary derangement. Why have you sent for me, sir ! 
Nay, scowl not, youJJg man," he pursued, fiercely turning 
to one of the sons who had started up in passion, "keep 
your fiery looks to yourself. This quarrel is not with 
you. The privilege I have accorded to the gray hairs of 
your father shall not protect you for an iustant if you pre
sume to interfere. I demand to know, Gen. Lo"\\'ry, why 
you have sent for me r' 

The deliberate manner of the youJJg lawyer bad a res
traiDiug iDflnence upoD that individual, who, recoveriDg 
his breath, resumed in a much milder style. 

"I have sent for you, sir, to tell you that your baseDess 
is expoRed. That your clandestiJJe visits to Miss BelliDg
ham, have been observed. That such visits at a mid
night hour admit of oDly one explanation; aDd that hence
forward your eDgagement with my daughter is as though 
it had neYer beeD. Here are the presents that she has 
receirnd from you. W onld that her hand had rotted ere 
it touched them. Furthermore, I haYe summoned you 
here to tell you openly, for I scorn your sneaking moral
ity, that we will publish you in every paper in the State . 
.And now that you have heard my reasons aJJcl my deter
minati on for the futme, there is the door, and you are at 
liberty to depart this instant." 

Up to this moment Geofirey had remained standing like 
a statne, calmly receiving the hot words of his accuser, 
discovering by no look or gesture that he was aroused 
from his habitual maimer. But now he placed a chair by 
.Amanda's side, gently forced her to sit therein, took 
aJJother near by, and deliberately responded: 
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"Gen. Lowry, your accusations being proved false, all 
your determinations must fall to the ground. When Ma
jor Bellingham stood with you and my deceased father, 
side by side in the defense of Baltimore, you pledged 
yourselves, each to the others, that if either should fall, 
the surviving two should be as fathers to his family. 
Here is the paper signed by yourselves on that eventful 
night." 

He drew a tattered document from his pocket and held 
it up. The old man gazed upon it with a start, and cov
ered his face with his hands, for it recalled a train of 
memories long stilled in the depths of forgetfulness . 

"My visits to Miss Bellingham, sir, were as chairman 
of a committee on behalf of my brethren, to offer her that 
relief that you, with all your sense of justice, have ne
glected to bestow. Ever since her father's death, she has 
been supported solely by the bounty of Freemasons.
Since the groundless strife against our Order has driven 
us into retirement, we have felt that it would conduce 
more to her quiet to make our. calls at a time when we 
would not be observed Last night a call from a suffer
ing widow drew her out at a late hour, and I could not 
refuse to offer my services, though I feared at the time 
that cowans and eaves-droppers were abroad, and that the 
whole affair might be misrepresented. We were dogged 
by vile feet, and spies have caught up the affair and 
brought it here to prejudice your minds against me. Such 
spies have been active against me, and liaYe done me 
inconceivable harm, but they abide beneath the AH-seeing 
Eye, and I await my time. 

"Gen. Lowry, for the sake of Amanda, and for your 
sake, I am glad this affair has occurred, for it gives me 
an opportunity to bring our acquaintance to a more rea
sonable understanding. I have not been ignorant of your 
growing disinclination toward me, although as long as you 
treated me with civility, I could not openly complain of 
it. Now we will come to plainer terms. As to my 
engagement with your daughter, and the disposition of 

Digitized by Google 



868 GEOFFREY WELDj OR, 

these present.a, they are both beyond your control. 
Amanda is of age, and has a voice in this affair which 
shaJl be to me an oracle. 

"Amanda, dearest, forget the cruel words that have 
been said to-night, and let us for a moment stand toward 
each other in the same relationship as formerly. I am 
rejoiced to be permitted the privilege of addressing yon 
before your whole family, and can hardly regret even so 
unpleasant an occasion, since it has favored me so far 
beyond my expectations. Yon see the situation in which 
I am placed by the villainy of men; my business thwarted 
by day; my steps waylaid by night; my character as
sailed by the vilest calumnies through the public press; 
my heart's best affections outraged ;-yon see what it will 
be to become a Mason's bride! And now, in the pres
ence of both your parents, of your brothers, of this vile 
hound who will make public your choice, now I offer you 
again this hand, unstained by crime, or to restore you 
your plighted troth. If you can receive me, poor and 
embarrassed as I am, with prospecui all darkened before 
me till God shall give me light; if you can breast with 
me the storm.of anti-masonry while it may last; if yon 
can encounter poverty and reproach for the sake of a love, 
honest as human heart ever was, here I am, all unchanged 
by what has passed, and this arm of mine shall be strong 
to battle for you in the :fiercest fields of life. Here I am. 
Let the farce of a protracted marriage cease. To-night, 
love, choose for yourself, and your decision shall he final 
to you and me." 

A solemn pause ensued. On the part of the parents 
there was a feeling of r cpronch at the injustice they bad 
extended toward one of whom they had once thought so 
highly. The brothers felt nothing but indignation at 
Geoffrey's boldness, and regret that his innocence bad 
appeared. Since their father's derntcdness to anti-ma
sonry, they too had taken arms and entered into actiYe 
connection with this vile partisanship; and ite influence 
with them, us with all others, was to blight every £ ling 

Digitized by Google 



FIDELJTY TO THE ORDER. 869 

of justice that exists in the human breast. As for the 
visitor who had stepped in to witness Geoffrey's dismissal, 
his feelings may be better imagined than described. 

After the short interval of reflection, Amanda spoke, 
and in a low trembling voice observed, "that she could 
do nothing to oppose her parents' wishes; that her own 
feelings, as she had often 888Ul'ed him and them, were 
unchanged, and the events of the night had but confirmed 
her high estimate of her lover's worth; that she had felt 
confident for a long time that Geoffrey was the subject of 
base misrepresentations, principally directed, as she verily 
believed, by the very man who now sat in her presence, 
the bearer of the present scandal, a man for whom she 
felt only contempt ." All these things she candidly 
avowed, though with flushing cheeks and faltering speech; 
nevertheless she owed a sacred duty to her parents, and 
to them she must refer him for his answer. 

The young lady ended by falling on her knees at her 
mother's feet, then burying her face in the breast that had 
nurtured her infancy, she sobbed aloud. A mother's 
heart throbs sympathetically at a love passage in the life 
of a favorite daughter. Mrs. Lowry said nothing, but 
mingled her tears with those of the distressed girl, and 
the twain turned to Gen. Lowry for his decision. 

It would be uncharitable to say of him that he felt no 
compunctions for hie violence, or that the manly, honest 
declarations of Geoffrey had not touched his heart. The 
ordinary revulsion of feeling consequent upon the events 
of the evening, prompted him to be kind, but a certain 
obstinacy that is so fatal in the old, and forms such a 
hateful drop in the cup of human malice, restrained the 
first gush of hie more generous feelings. He was silent 
for an instant, and in that instant the t.empter approached 
Macklin, whose calculations had been so nearly over
thrown, rose from his seat, hastily approached him, and 
whispering a few words in his ear, left the house. These 
words formed the clue to hie reply. 

Commencing with considerable hesitation, be admitted 
14 
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that he had been too violent, and hoped Geoffrey would 
overlook it, in consideration of his supposed provocation. 
Had the charge been true, and he honestly supposed it t.o 
be so at the time, the injury to his daughter would have 
been irreparable, and justified the harshest measures. 
But now it was satisfactorily explained; all his former sen
timents of esteem were renewed, and he would gladly re
store Mr. Weld to old and intimate friendship, were it not 
for his obstinate attachment to the institution of :Masonry. 
He took advant.age of the occasion to state in a compre
hensive manner the prominent objections to that evil 
system, now on its last legs and tottering to decay ;* and 
hoped that Geoffrey would carefully consider them. They 
were eight in number, and as they have oonstitnt.ed the 
staple of invective in modern times, we will record them, 
though we spare the reader the prolixity with which Gen. 
Lowry delivered them. 

The for8t was, that, admitting for the sake of argument, 
such a brotherhood might have been usefnl in former 
times, the present state of the world does not require it, 
that is, the 'MC688W!/ of Fr~ luu ceaBd. 8eeonil, 
secret associations, in their very nature, are anti-republi· 
can, and consequently dangerous. Thilrd, the ceremonies 
laid down in Mason's ritual, treat religious subjects irrev
erently, therefore the institution is obnoxious to religion. 
Fowrth, the tendency of masonic meetings has always 
been t.o festivity and intemperance, consequently :Masonry 
is immoral. Fifth, the legislature provides for all real 
o~jects of charity, and all men are morally bound to be
nevolence, therefore, charitable associations like the ma
sonic, are superfluous. SuJl,h, the exclusion of females 
alone, shonld condemn the society in this age of light and 

0 Writera or that period say that "the character, the 1188f'ulness, and the reaped
ability or the Order are now gone; its officers and members would act wisely to 
bary all their ~ 1111d implemeota, and iDIClihe /cAolod npon their oope-et,oDea.'' 
"Yoa may aa well place your hand on the lllD, on & 1111J111Der1s moruillg. u pN1Veat 
t.he dowmall of the Order ." "Henceforward no two Maaons will dare look each 
other in the face." 

)'elly ot foli.., WHN folly la liu Illa~.,., 
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knowledge. &venth, if there be a tithe of the advan
tages resulting from Masonry, which its initiates claim, 
they should throw it open t.o general participation. • 
Eighth, Christianity will accomiflish all, and far more 
than Masonry proposes, therefore society can spare such 
a fraternity.* 

Warmed up by this lucid exhibition of anti-masonry, as 
he had a hundred times drawn it while in his official place 
at the club, Gen. Lowry thus continued: 

'' Now, Mr. Weld, you have heard a portion of the 
reasons which move me t.o say that I can never willingly 
1·esign my daughter's hand t.o an active Freemason. I 
respect your virtues, I esteem your talent; your father and 
I pledged inviolable friendship in the hour of peril, and I 
would fain redeem that pledge and do a kindness t.o his 
son. I wiU give you the means of regaining my favor. I 
will do more ; not only shall your marriage be hastened, 
but I will take care that your business shall be no more 
molested. The daughter of my deceased friend has been 
t.oo much overlooked, and I will charge myself with her 
future snpport. All these things I will cheerfully do, and 
still more, if yon will perform what I desire. Say then, 
Geoffrey Weld, son of my deceased friend, betrothed of 
my only daughter, will you secede from the masonic 
Order, and give us your infiuence to root up the accursed 
system, root and branch t" 

Amanda, who had eagerly awaited her father's propo
sals, dropped her eyes, for she knew t.oo well what would 
be the lover's response. 

Geoffrey, without an instant's hesitation, replied: 
"The Order is one of kingly origin and of heavenly 

aim; God has placed it temporarily under a cloud : I will 
not desert it now I" 

"Then will you openly withdraw from it, and let us an
nounce that you will never visit a masonic Lodge again, 
or converse masonically with one of its memberst" 

• See theee pobate lagWl1 _. forcibl1 illutnwd in Chudler', ._.. 
ad~ 
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"I will not withdraw openly or privately; I will not 
refuse to answer the signals of a brother wherever and 
whenever made ! " 

" Will you inform me. whether or not the expositions of 
this book are correct"-taking down the copy of "Jachin 
and Boaz" before referred to, and turning to its statement 
of masonic obligations sofo;i,thfuU1y recorded there-" are 
they true or are they false 1 " 

"The question will never be answered. If true, the 
author is by his own confession, a pe1jured man, and as 
such, unworthy of credence; if false, let the lie be upon bis 
own head. You have frequently asked me this question 
before. My lips are sealed, and that you very well 
know." 

"One more inquiry, then, Geoffrey Weld, and know 
that upon your reply depends the character of our future 
connection. You have refused to accede to my reason
able requests, yet a last opening will be left for you, de
spite of your obstinacy, and then I am done. The com
ing election is one of immense interest to every well
thinking man. The prime question will be definitely 
settled, shall bands of men organize in midnight darkness 
to plot their conspiracies against order and government. 
Will you pledge yourself to stand aloof from all party 
connection, be totally inactive in the coming election, and 
do nothing by word or sign to weaken our hands ~" 

All eyes were now turned upon Geoffrey, for all felt 
that this was the crowning point in the night's adventure. 
The old man retired to a remote part of the room and sat 
down. Well might the young brother hesitate ere he 
turned his own destiny, irrevocably. There was much to 
win his assent to this proposition, so ingeniously and 
temptingly stated. He had never been a partisan, for 
politics a.a a system, he abhorred. It wonld therefore be 
no compromise of principle for him to remain neutral; 
many a man who had filled the East in distinguished 
places, had done as much as that without reproach. Here 
too was offered the hand of one whom he tenderly loved, 
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suspended upon his reply, and the restoration to her 
father's favor, and his probable success in after life. 
These were motives to the warm nature of youth that re
quired great power to resist them. 

For a little time the scale of thought was equipoised, and 
the paleness of his countenanr.e, scrutinized by many 
anxious eyes, indicated the working of his thoughts as the 
present, the past, and the future, were successfully held 
up to view. But again the rich red mounted to his fore
head, and higher and nobler views began t-0 rise before 
him. The masonic Order, whose dignity of origin and 
nobleness of aim had so long been his song, was truly 
tottering to its base under the combined attacks of its ene
mies; how could he, the son, the grandson, the scion of a 
masonic ancestry,-how could he keep silence i How 
should he ever after dare raise his head among the wise 
and good, who lacked courage to speak a word for the 
right, when right was overborne by wrong. It could not 
be. The shades of his ancestors forbade it. Sweet mem
ories of the past forbade it. Honor and fidelity forbade 
it; and all temptations vanished from his mind, even the 
form of his beloved faded before the effulgent light that tor 
the instant enraptured his soul, FIDELITY TO THE ORDER. 

He arose now, for the contest was ended. Instinctively, 
as if they had an intimation of his resolve, all arose at 
the same instant. With the dignity of a man reaolved, 
and in brief words, "You have had my reply," and he 
advanced to Amanda, took her hand with a mournful 
look of farewell, and thus departed. The great act of his 
life's drama was ended. Well for all of us could we thua 
resolutely abide God's time, and do the right. 

The next issue of the party sheet related the whole 
affair, with such exaggerations as tended to cast ridicule 
upon Geoffrey. It said, "the engagement of a certain 
whilom distinguished lawyer in this vicinity bad been 
broken up; and said broken limb bids fair to be of trouble 
to its friends, as business fast follows character, and both 
will shortly be among the mi88ing." Party hacks else-
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where took up the cry; the world laughed at the witticism; 
even the little boys in the street, who had heard the tale, 
passed it from hand to hand, and more than once annoyed 
Geoffrey as he passed by, singing some doggerel verses 
maliciously composed in relation to the circumstance. 

Geoffrey now deemed the cup of hie affliction full. Nor 
did he refuse to drink it, bitter though it was; but with a 
moral heroism, not unfrequently imitated in those days 
that flried men's 8Q'I.U8, he went manfully on hie way, his 
heart uncruehed, hie brow firm, and calmly bade defi
ance to scorn and contumely from traitors high or low. 
The cup was now w be fille,d. The debt to which we have 
alluded, fell into the hands of hie staunch pursuers, and 
was pressed upon him without one hour's delay. By 
mortgaging hie library and other personal effects, and a 
forced sale of his property, he was just enabled to satisfy 
this claim, when several others, individually small, bot in 
the aggregate caused trouble, and which had been bought 
in for this purpose, were presented for immediate pay
ment. The cruel scheme succeeded. Hie means were 
exhausted. A writ of attachment was at once procured, 
and before the brethren could even know of his distress, 
the walls of a debtor's prison held the body of him whose 
fidelity to the Order had marked him out as a prominent 
object of persecution. 

CHAPTER FOURTH. 

"I ...... t.en ,.,.,,.,, and DOW I am old, ret ..... I ...... -D the riabt-• ro, ..... n, -
bi• aeed be,rina bread."-Book 19. 

"Tb• dar• of roar 1lau1hter and of rour dilperoi.t are aecompli1bed."-Book i4. 

NEVER was that diabolical engine, imprisonment for 
debt, more unjustly applied than in the case of Geoffrey 
Weld. The law offered no means of' escape eave the pay
ment of the debt, not even an oath of bankruptcy; the 
prison key was in effect held by the creditor, and when, 
as in the present instance, that creditor had sought the 
station, actuated solely by malicious views, a protracted 
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incarceration was the only aspect. Geoffrey knew all 
this, and he felt his heart sink within him as the hinges 
grated in the rear, and he took his way through that dis
mal aisle, so often trodden by him on errands of mercy 
or of business, and extended his wearied limbs on the 
debtor's bed . 

Blighted hopes, uncertainties for the future, the loss of 
property and character, the distress of his friends,-all 
these thoughts, and the myriads that throng the mind 
with painful images in its hours of depression, weighed 
down his spirits; and could Macklin, and the anti -ma
sonic band, who rejoiced, demon-like, at his downfall, 
have seen him as he lay in that darkened room, with his 
hands rigidly clasped above his burning forehead, or 
pressed upon his heaving breast, they had been more 
than human or they would have relented . 

And it was not so much the number or weight of these 
trials; they could have been home; yea, they have been 
borne by many a brave heart, and cast off at a convenient 
time like dew-drops from the lion's mane, if only a ffiJt6 
of actioo had been allowed him. Could he but breathe 
the fresh air, and put his various talents into exercise ; or 
could he apply those mW1Cular limbs, lithe and hale with 
a temperate life, all the past might be forgotten, and going 
forth to some distant land, where the cry of his enemies 
could never reach him, he could commence a new career 
and carve out a name and fortune among the highest . 

But here in this debtors' prison; with this narrow 
cell; with no associates but his own gloomy thoughts; 
here, with nothing to read, nothing to do, nothing to thinlc, 
would not his mind turn in upon itself in his despair, and 
move him to some personal violence, or be thrown from 
its balance in a fierce struggle for resignation I 

Already he imagined he could realize the incipient 
horrors that possessed the soul of that unfortunate wretch 
who, on the edge of insanity and under the pressure of 
calamity, had committed suicide in this very prison; yes, 
1_1ow he came to think of it, in thi8 very room! He had 
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attended the inquest as a juror; and he well remembered 
how a. hideous pool of blood had filled that hole by the 
window, and dared he examine the spot now, he should 
doubtless see the stain. 

Shuddering, he turned his head to the wall, and a new 
train of ideas swept over him. One of his former clients 
who had committed murder, and whose trial had been for 
a long time protracted, so that public sentiment might be 
calmed concerning it, had occupied a cell in this prison . 
And lying here month after month, he had become der
anged, a madman, mouthing and foaming, seeing sights 
and hearing sounds not of this earth. 

Closing his eyes forcibly lest he should see something 
that would chill his blood, Geoffrey became sensible that 
an unusual heat was upon his face. Soon afterward, a 
burning thirst oppressed him, and after .a while his mind 
wandered in the regions of delirium. Visions, but not 
of hon-or, he beheld; visions of well-known and well-be
loved objects; emblems of architecture; symbols that 
spoke volumes; men robed in innocent white; proces
sions of such. Where was he i Who gave that signal 
of authority? had not his own voice declared the Lodge 
closed i was not the charter rendered up i who dared thus 
in his absence to open iU * * * * 
* * * * * * * 

Days and weeks rolled by, and Geoffrey lay still over-
whelmed in the toils of brain fever. But there ,vas no 
kind hand to wipe the damps from his stone-cold forehead, 
for not one of all the brethren who so gladly would have 
crowded to his relief, knew where he was. No confiden
tial ear gathered in the mysterious words he uttered; for 
the jail er and his assistant, and the prison doctor, all three 
heavily bribed to keep his impri sonment secret, performed 
the duties of absolute necessity around him daily, and 
then closed the iron door against all intrusion. Sickness 
within , soon perhap s, to terminate in death; all among his 
friends without was consternati on . No person had seen 
him conveyed to the jail; he had had no time to leave a 
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message, written or verbal; his illness followed closely 
upon his imprisonment, and no tidings had been furnished 
them by the venal jailer. The anti-masonic paper an
nounced his disappearance in such ambiguous terms as 
to lead the public mind to suppose he had absconded to 
avoid bis creditors. For humanity's sake we will sup
pose its editor was really as ignorant as he appeared. 

The Masons of the place, while they loudly protested 
their belief in his innocence, in secret mourned doubt
fully. They dispatched messengers to all the surround
ing towns to make inquiries, examined the books of the 
hotels and steamboats, and left no means unemployed for 
bis discovery; but all in vain; and after much time and 
money were thus expended, they dropped the search, and 
regarded the loss of their late master and brother as in
scmtably mysterious. 

But there was one, who, having remained still while 
others were active, aroused herself to energy when others 
ceased. This was Mary Bellingham, of whose character 
and disposition we have thus far said little; but who 
being awakened into new being by the danger of her 
friend, is now to appear in her true character. There are 
some females who, to a delicate form add such a mascu
line mind in the hour of difficulty, that we can almost 
find it in our hearts to regret their exclusion from the 
masonic order; of this sort was Mary. From the hour 
when Geoffrey had notified her that she had been for 
many years the child of the Lodge, an elemosynary upon 
its treasury, she bad resolved within herself to remain no 
longer a burden to the craft. 

Her first operations were secret, for she shrank from a 
public display of her plan until its fruits might appear. 
Among the varied feminine accomplishments that made 
up her education, she was remarkable for her proficiency 
in painting, an acquisition heretofore displayed in the 
albums and center-books of her friends, but now to be 
de,·oted to the more noble and glorious purpose of re
deeming her protector. This she decided upon for trial, 
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and lockiug herself in the retirement of her own room, 
the resolute girl set herself to the task of painting a 
Botanic series of one hundred objects. 13y incessant ap
plicatio11, denying herself to her most intimate acquain
tances, and taking no exercise save an occasional stroll 
to the :fields and woods for specimens, she was able in a 
few months to complete the set, and forwarded them at 
once to a friend in Philadelphia, for sale. The answer 
was expected on the very day that Geoffrey so inexplic
ably disappeared. 

In common with his other friends, Mary indignantly 
repelled the charge that he bad absconded, and accounted 
for his absence in many other ways. She felt assured that 
some accident bad befallen him, and she so expressed 
herself. By dint of importunity, she forced the editor to 
publish a half-way retraction of his :first notice, and in
serted a card over her own hand, to the effect that Mr. 
W cld had left a considerable sum of money in her hands 
above the amount of masonic donations, and therefore no 
such calumny would stand; furthermore, she proposed to 
pay all legal claims that might be presented against him. 
So soon as the general mind bad ceased to be agitated on 
the subject, and those who were sent out had returned 
from the north and the south, the east and the west, with
out tidings of the lost brother, her heart, still hopeful and 
elastic, she resolved to take up the search in person. She 
would unravel the mystery or die in the attempt. He 
should be found, or his body raised to light; or at least 
his name should be cleared of the foul charges, or Col
mar should know her society no more. 

The answer to her proposition for the sale of her pic
tures was highly encouraging. It was accompanied with 
a flattering letter of approval from one of the :first artist.a 
of the city, and a remittance of two hundred dollars, to
gether with an offer to purchase all she could execute, at 
the same rate. This put her in good funds, and what 
was still better, in good heart, and she could now com
mence her efforts to the best advantage. 
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Her mind had been early drawn to the conclusion, 
either that he had been murdered or taken seriously ill; 
and acting upon these suppositions, she visited the various 
farm-houses and vHlages in the vicinity, and made carefnl 
inquiry and . rigid search both in person and through 
agent.a hired to assist her. A few weeks at this exhausted 
her means, but not her hopes; so returning to Colmar, 
she went to work to recruit her finances as before. The 
task had gone prosperously on, and she was looking for
ward to it.a speedy completion, when a happy incident 
spared her further search and led to an unexpected de
nouement. 

Walking one evening, near twilight, in search of certaiu 
flowers that grew near the jail, she was start.led by a voice 
from one of the windows that seemed familiar. She 
stopped and listened eagerly, then changed her position, 
throwing back her bonnet and exerting herself to catch 
the sound again, but in vain; all was still. It could not 
be a fancy, so approaching the jail door, she asked who 
was confined in that ward. The keeper, though he put on 
an air of indifference and boldly denied that the cell waa 
occupied at all, could not avoid a something in his manner 
that satisfied Mary there was something to be concealed. 
She therefore returned the next morning with a female 
friend, and passed as a mere visitor around to the differ
ent apartment.a, looking in at every cell, as her custom 
was, giving a trifling donation to many and a kind word 
to all. The most rigid scrutiny, however, failed in bring• 
ing any facts to light that concerned the welfare of him 
in whose fate she was interested, and she was about turn
ing off with the belief that the keeper's asseverations were 
tt·ue, when from a cell situated in a remote comer of the 
jail there came a plaintive sound that thrilled her heart. 
It was as if a sick person were complaining to himself in 
a low voice, and though it was almost inaudible, it could 
not be mistaken. This was instantaneous proof to Mary 
that some vile deception had been practiced upon her, yet 
she had self:possession tQ pass on as if she had not heard 
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it, and to return home with her companion, who wa-s en
tir ely uninformed as to the original motive of her visit. 

Arrived at her room, she dispatched hasty notes to sev
eral of those who l,ad been most active in the search for 
Geoffrey, and implored them to call upon her within the 
hour. She also, as a matter of precaution, placed one of 
her late agents near the door of the jail, to see that no 
person should be carried out without her knowledge; for 
from the course that bad been taken with Geoffrey, she 
could not know what steps might be pursued if the object 
of her late visit were suspected. 

The brethren delayed not for an instant in obeying her 
summons, although with great surprise, which was still 
further increased, when she told them what efforts she bad 
made to discover the fate of their brother, and what strange 
developments had come to light through her exertions 
that morning. The party at once proceeded to the jail, 
and opposed the keeper's continued denial with so bold 
a front that be was compelled to acknowledge what was 
now so plainly brought to his view. But when all together 
proceeded to the debtor's ward, and the cell door was 
opened which exposed the unfortunate prisoner, emaciated 
by disease and want, and squalid for lack of due attention, 
every heart was shocked. Poor Mary could not bear the 
view; as he turned upon bis miserable couch and cast a 
languid look upon them, moaning in that touching tone 
which betokens "a strong man in bis agony," she fainted 
and was borne from the apartment. The strong heart that 
had sustained her amidst the toil and fatigue of her pro
tracted efforts, was feminine now and gave way. 

But the occasion permitted no delay on the part of the 
brotherhood. Summonses, were at once forwarded to all 
the craft in the vicinity, and ere midnight a sufficient sum 
was raised, not only to release the unfortunate brother 
from confinement, bnt to pay every existing claim against 
him, and to secure him from want for several months in 
advance; two enthusiastic craftsmen mortgaging their 
little patrimonies to effect the object. 
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This derntion in goo<l sooth was not misplaced or unne
cessary. Geoffrey was but a wreck. Body and mind, alike 
were prostrated. The brilliant powers which had excited 
the admiration of the leaders of the Circuit ; the indomit
able energy; the inexhaustible play of wit and repartee; 
the ready stores of learning acquired in years of reading 
and study, seemed departed forever. It was several 
months before he arose from his bed, although medical 
skill the most eminent, and friendly attention the most de
voted, were bestowe<l upon him without stint; and when 
with slow step and pale face he ,valked out beneath the sun, 
it was observed that the jet black hair which formerly 
crowned his head wa., quite vray, f,·08tedprematurely by 
the wrongs of his fellow men! 

The friends of the ruined young lawyer instituted suits, 
both civil and criminal, against all parties concerned in 
these inhuman proceedings, creditor, jailer, and physician. 
Evidence of this collusion in guilt was produced sufficient 
in times of reason's reign to have convicted them of a high 
misdemeanor; but juries were under prejudice; the judge's 
charge was lukewarm and ungenerous, to say the least of 
it;* political bias swayed all minds, and so drowned the 
voice of justice, that in the criminal cases, though the 
grand jury readily found a tn1e bill, the verdict was "not 
guilty;" in the civil suits judgment was rendered "one 
dollar damages and costs." The time of reason and jus
tice had not yet come. 

All through this period the war of extermination raged. 
Battalion after battalion wheeled into line, through the 
length and the breadth of the land. Parties merged 
names and organizations into one, and styled it the anti
nuu<>nic. Masonic Lodges, by scores and hundreds, went 
down before the torrent, and were swept away; in the 
State of New York alone, upward of four hundred 
Lodges, or two-thirds the entire strength of the craft, 

0 We are prepared to hear the remaining members or Uiat defunct party deny 
th1J, and are equally prepared to proTe it.a vath . Yea, and If Uiey will lilten, 
taey 1laall hear harder things than thae, before our 1triel ii comple&e. 
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became extinct. Presses lit!d, orators foamed at the mouth 
and roared like lions or hissed like serpents, as strength 
or cunning prevailed. Pot-house politicians gnashed their 
teeth as honest men passed by, and swore their overthrow. 
Would-be literati wrote imposing books with a range of 
titles from "Letters on Masonry," dedicated to some dis
tinguished man, to" Destruction t-0 Masonry," dedicated 
to nobody at all. Still the men of peace held silence, or 
whispered "Masonry bides her time, dear friends, and 
God reigns yet." 

Here will be the best place we shall find to insert a 
remark that we cannot well omit in this tale, although we 
propose to amplify it in a subsequent volume of the series. 
It will be a matter of surprise to some, and of indignation 
to a few, that this ancient Order of Freemasons having 
strength and ability of her own, did not strike back. 
What was there in all the malice of an Adams, a Stone, 
a Grainger, a Merrick, or a Seward, that could overthrow 
the stn1cture sustained by a Clinton, a Chandler, a Dallas, 
a Lafayette, a Jackson living, or a Washington, a Frank
lin, and a myriad of such, dead! The answer lies in those 
principles, overlooked by all who have attempted to write 
the history of those eventful times, that "the sen•ant of 
God must not strive," and "I say unto you that you resist 
not evil." The moment Freemasonry should take the 
sword and spear, and oppose the torrent of her foes per
secuting her, that moment she would cease to be Freema
sonry. In all history, written or unwritten, in all exper
ience recorded or unrecorded, no example is given of 
Masons, a8 Hasons, turning upon their oppressors . There
fore, in the gloomy times in which our tale runs, there 
could be 110 such thing as a Masonic party, and when the 
enemy who hoped to buiJd themselves a party on her 
ruins, besieged her city, the brothers fad t,o the m<>untain 
and left all things to her foes. 

Mary Bellingham had devoted herself with untiring 
assiduity to the care of her sick friend. The first dawn
inge of recovered intellect had revealed to him his patient 
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watcher, ready by night or day, to attend his smallest 
wishe~, never fatigued, never out (If patience, never with• 
out a hopeful word of recovery, though the bloom of her 
cheeks had departed, and her bright eye had become lan
guid with the exertion. And when he had gained suffi
cient strength to sit part of the day in hls chair, she was 
ever at his side, reading from her favorite authors, or 
singing some spirited air, or creating with the magic of 
her pencil, fairy forms that even now glow from the walls 
of the finest parlors of Philadelphia, prized as their first 
adornments since the history of their production has be
come known. 

Then, with the true heart of woman, she kindled up his 
soul with words of the future, showing him that from 
time's records how no combinations of bad men had ever 
stood only so long as it had pleased God to try the faith 
of his people; how "the men of Belia)" gave present evi
dence, in their own backbitings and slanderous charges 
against each other, that the tower they were erecting, 
would he unnnished at the "confusion of' tongues," even 
now at hand; and how God had plainly reserved him, 
Geoffrey, for some inscrutable purpose which would enable 
him to triumph yet over his opposcrs. And Geoffrey 
listened with moistened eye as his grateful heart acknowl
edged the reasonableness of the arguments and the warmth 
of the encouragement she afforded him. 

:Matters thus continued, until his bodily strength enabled 
him to look forward to some reputable business that should 
place it in l1is power, not only to maintain himself, but 
also to return the large and generous donations that his 
brethren had bestowed upon him . In this he had the true 
spirit of a brother; further proved by the fact, that when 
the Grand Lodge of the State, hearing of bis misfortune 
and its origin, forwarded to him a handsome donation, 
be gratefully returned it, accepting only the large mea
sure of condolence and sympathy that had accompa
nied it. 

It was not long until he found employment suited to 
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bis partially restored strength, and the close of the year, 
a year that had opened with prospects brilliant as the 
summer's sun in June, witnessed his settlement in a coun
try location, at the head of a school, supported mainly by 
a wealthy Freemason who had determined that Geoffrey 
should locate near him. 

But Geoffrey did not leave Colmar as a single man. 
Our fair readers have quite anticipated this part of our 
tale, and have already learned that the devoted attentions 
of :Miss Bellingham, through so trying a period, needed 
no set-off of beauty or talents to win a heart which, like 
Geoffrey's, was peculiarly susceptible to emotions of grati
tude; and when with the flattering voice of a true-hearted 
lover, he offered her a share in his ill-health and broken 
fortunes, the lovely woman made no hesitation to eay, 
"thine, and thine forever." And they were married the 
evening before their departure to their new home. It is 
true that they required no marriage settlemenb!; and no 
long line of congratulating friends followed them ; yet u 
they joined their hands for a life-long grip, there were a 
few companions, kindred by mystic ties, united to them 
by the memory of trials past, who, with glad voices, bade 
them be happy, and followed up the clergyman's bene
diction with a hearty "so mote it be." 
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'4fir The Advertisements published in this Circular are of a 

select character, such as the business man, the scholar, and 

members of the family circle will find interesting to consult, 

and advantageous to preserve for future reference. 

WM. KENDRICK, 

WATC.~~S & J BLRY. 
~11 VER & PU TED WARE. LAMP~ & WAITER~. 

SONS OF TEMPERANCE JEWELS AND MASO?i!C REGALIA, 
NO. 71, FOURTH STREET, 

LOUISVILLE, KV, 
Watches and Jewelry Repaired. Silver-Ware on hand and made to order. 

C. H. DENT. C. DUVALL. L. G. HOW .um. 

BENT, DUVALL & Co. 
DEALERS IN 

ST!Pti & Y\lNCT Di?-GOOD, , 
CARPETING, FLOOR OIL CLOTHS, RUGS, MATS, &c. 

No. 537 Main Street, near Third,-Louisville, Ky. 
A large assortment of Carpeting, of all qualities, latest importations, com
prising Rich Velvet Tapestry, Brussels and Ingrain. All the best styles of 
Housekeeping nnd Furnishing Goods, Rich Curtain Materials and Trimmings. 
A splendid assortment of new and fashionable Silks, Shawls, Laces, Hosiery, 

Gloves, French eedlework and a.II kinds of fine Dry Goods. 

G. H. MONSARRAT & CO., 
r 

483 Main St. one door below Fourth, 
LOUISVILLE, KY . 

.U-Dea.lers in all kinds of CURRENT and UNCURRENT MONEY, 
BILLS OF EXCHANGE, PRO HSSORY NOTES, &c. &c. 

Q"Prompt attention given to the prosecution of every description of 
Claims against the Government of the United States. 

Q-The highest prices given for Bounty Land Warrants. 
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8. W. STONE. JOSEPH M. BRAINARD . O, W . BRAI.NAllD. 

G. W. BRAINA:RD & Co. 
NO. 117 Fourth Street, 

MOZART BUILDING, LOUISVILLE, KY. 
IMPORTERS A.ND \VTIOLE ALE & RETAIL DEALERS IN 

EVERY DESCRIPTION OF 

MUSI CAL INST RU· IENTS 
1 

MUSICAL ii tCHANDISE I 

We ere the ole agents in Kentucky, for the sole of JONA CHlCKERI 'G 
celebrated and world renowned. Grand and Square Piano Fortu, manufactu:-t>d 
at .Boston, Mass., varying in pricP from $275 toil 000. The reputation of these \ 
instruments, is too well estublisherl to require rnmmPnt from u~. For durability ; 
thly art untqu.al~. Their rPpntetion is not based uron thP uncertain trial of a I 
few years merely. Mr Chickering has had an t>Xprrience of about Thirty Fi,·e 1 

Yea,s end has manufadured over THIRTEll;N THOUSAND PIANO FORTE.5, 
(by far the gr~test number made by any D141Jl in Amnira.) which have been 
placed in competition with tllose of ahnost every other manufacture, in all parts 
o( the world, and ha\'e lieeu i:onstantly gaining in the confirlencr of a cliscrrning , 
public. They are now unh ·er61111y ackuonlerlged by the bt.Bt Artiatu , to be : 
superior to any others manufactured in the United State s ; an,1/or ust,duraliility, I 
,tandi11g in lunt, &i:., in the exceedi11gly damp and changeable climate 
(particularly of the South and West,) we may safely include the World. 1 

I 
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We are also, sole;-age,its, at Louisville, for '\),e seJe:oc P.iauo: Fortes £rom the 
following ,veil known manufacturers, yiz : 

..Bacon & Raven, of New York. Hallett, Davis & Co. of Boston, Mass. 
Wm. Hall & Son. " " T. Gilbert & Co. " " with 

and without ~lia ·n atRchment. 
The fore&oing Instruments have the full Iron Frame, Circular Scale, and Sliding 

Desk, together with all the mo<lPtn imrrovements, to render them strong and 
·durable, and are by us warranted in ~I respects. · , 

SUPPLYING BRASS INSTRUMENTS, &c. FOR BANDS, 
claims our particular attention . For the benefit of those ala distance, we ,would 
say that our Instruments are from the same manufacturer, · employed by the 
celebrated AUen Dod1ll0Tth, of N. Y. and we are a!l!lured by our manufacturer, ' 
that all the lnstrume111t1 se.at to us. are in all respects eq1111l to those furnished 
Mr Dodworth. As Band Instruments (Sax Horus,) are becoming an important 
item in I.be trade, we subjoi~ a Letter from Allen Dodwortb, to the Editor of 
the Musical World, with list of pnces , proportions, &c. 

"No. 806 Broadway, New York, lune 3, 1852. 
EDITOR OP MUSICAL WoRLn-D,ar Sir, Fora Band of 12 members, in either 

case you mentioned, the following Instruments would be the best: 
3 Ella\ Soprano, each $Hi 00 •2 B flat Tenor, each t17 00 
2 E ftat Tenor, do 20 00 I B flat Baritone, 2r> 00 

•. j B flat or A fiat Bass, eacb 37 50 2 E flat Contra Bass, each 40 00 
For a Band ot 10 members, omit om alto (or E flat Tt1Ulr) eod one first 

Bass. For a Band of 8 members . omit the two lustrumentsjustnamed. .MMl .iA 
addition one Sopra,10 an,1 one Contra lldss. 

(t is a part of my bu~iness to &elf'.ct instruments for Bands, for which I charge 
tf!n per cent. oo the cost, and no instrument passes throlJ&b my hands without 
being stamped-'' Approved by Allt'n Dodworth ." I have the honor to be, 
sir, Yours truly, 

ALLEN DODWORTH." 

In regard to our.prices for Braes Instruments, we do not pay, Mr. Dodworth 
a premium for b1s stamp and e..ramination, nor do we adu 10. per.cent •. to above 
prices, but on the contrary we make reasonable deduction to Teachers, and 
others purchasing a set or more for cash. 

N. B. We would rl'spectfullv invite the special attention of COUNTRY 
DEALERS. TEACHERS lN INSTITUTIONS OF LEARNING, TEACHERS 
OF BANDS , THE MUSICAL PkOFESSION GENERALLY, and the public 
throughout the West am! South, to our S101:k of Goods and prices. OF SHEET 
MUS[C, (in ad•lition to our ·publications aud all the Western Print ,) we have 
the largest Catalogue and variety of Eastern and Foreign Music, to be found 
in the West . We devote a large share of our att ention to the 'fVholeaale Trade, 
aad our Stock of all kinds of Instruments, (including Brass Instruments . for 
.Rauda,) will be found Tery complete. and at correct prices. lostrumema of 
American manufacture. are purchased direct from the manufacturer, an(l 
our Foreign Instruments, Strings, etc. we import direct from the EuNpt,an 
manufacturers. We therefore plulge 011rstlvu tofur11u,h Dealtrs and othera, as 
low as GOOM of aam.e atylt and quality can be obtairud East. Full Catalogues, 
T!'rms, Prices , &c. furnished per mail. postage free. on application. · . 

We have in our employ, as Tuner of Piano Fort!'s, and repairer of all kinds 
of Instruments, Mr. F. Pistorius, one of the most thorough and reliable work
men, in his line, to be found in the co11ntry. All Jobs entrusted to him we 
cheerfully guarantee executed in the most workmanlike !f)l!,nner. · . 

. G. W. BRAINARD&:CO . • 
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MAXWELL & Oo., 
WBOI.FJULJII ilD JlETAIL DBA.LEBB Ill' 

l~lll LA I. llllltAL AID IIStlWIIDIS 11811, lt 
BLANX BOOKS, STATIONERY & P A.PEB, 

f.D1, I01lth lide Kam bet. 4th & Mh St.a. Ind door above Kort.hem Jiau, 
LOUUVILLE, .K.Y, 

All orden promptly filled, and every endeavor made to give entire aati~ 
One of the partners residing in the East enables them to fill orden 

for rare, or Foreign Books on short notice. 

~OMAS B. NELSON, 
WBOLBIIALE .. aETAIL DULEll nr 

AlllD 

ILIII 1111 ■IIIPIITIIII, 
496 Ila.in St. comer of Wall, Louisville, Ky. 

LAW AND MEDICAL STUDENTS AND SCHOOL TEACHERS 
SUPPLIED ON THE MOST LIBERAL TERMS. 

S. RINGGOLD, 
Ko. 99, Third Street,-Louisville, Ky. 

weQLll8A'u: .. RETAIL DULD Ill 

~DA! !~~~]~A!!@!~D 
Jtriobicats auh ltJDspaptrs. 

Country :Merchants & Dealen supplied at Eaatem Prloea. 

I\V MAP OP DNTIICIY, SICOI Dfflll. 
lu& pubWed. the aecond edition of the Map of Kentucky with aD die 

:reoeat additions and oorreotiom,-including the roate of all the con&eml'latell 
linea of RailN>ada in the State, and showing their connection with cities in 
the Statea o( Tennessee, Virginia, Ohio, Indiana, and Illinois,-from aemal 
1UrVey1. Pric:e 15,00 a copy. 

They also keep on band a supply of all the New Maps incluc!ing the 
World. the O'. S., Canada, and Stat.e:Maps,ofall sizes,atNewYorkpril,es. 
Kapa, Plans, ad Charts, Engraved oa Stone, in the best atyle . ............. 
~ Third Street, 1aelow Katn,-Lollinille, lCy. 
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f i&bts of (rmptronct. 
A JIEW'_ WORE, 

EDITED AND PUBLISHED BY REV. JAMES YOUNG. 
J.OU1SVJLL11, KY, 

This work contains 870 pages, limo. printed on good paper, and well 
bound in Leather or the best English Muslin. Near 4000 Copies of the 
Work have been sold in the last four months. The list of contributora 
,rill be ample evidence of the value of thia excellent work. It embraces 
aixieen wrilerll, eminent for their literary ability as well as their devotedness 

to the cause of Temperance. 
Prioe oft.he Work, bound in best English Muslin emboeaed, or leather, 81 

One-third discount to Preachers or wholeule dealen. 
Agents want.ed in every county. Orders are respectfully solicited, and 

will receive prompt attention, if directed to the publiaher. 

Srrmons for tbt ((olltff t. 
BEING A COLLECTION OF ORIGINAL SERMONS, 

By 21 Hinutera of different Proteatant Denominationa in tM 
United Statea, 

Together with Two Sermons by Eminent Living Ministers of England, and 
a Supplementary Essay by the Rev. Thomas F. Ackers, the Editor and 

Publisher. 
Printed for Rev. James Young, who baa the enure management of the 
work, for the benefit of the Protestant Female College at Greensburg, Ky. 
Price of the Work, well bound in beet English Cloth or Sheep, - - - • 1 25 

" Extra Morocco, gilt edges, - - - - - ! 50 
. HaTillf printed aud aold a aufficient number to pay for the atereotype platea, 
and to defray other incidental expenses, we now place the matter fairly before 
the ministry and membership of the various Protestant Churches throughout the 
United States, confidently expectiq an e1te11.1ive sale for !he work. All orders 
should be ad.!reaaed to Bn. 1AKBI Y0tnlG, Lo1dnille, 

N. B. All Proteatant Ministers are authorized to act as Agent, for this work. 
Other person.a ae1iring agenoie1 will write to ReT. Jamea Youq, aforesaid. 

ftnklt's Jllasoaic Jiscoursts. 
A Work/or FrH Haaom both in and oot of tM Lodgs. 

This book consiata or Nine Addresses upon the origin, morality, and philol
opby of the Ancient Craft. 

Printed in 18mo and bound in leather, re&ail price, 60c. Diacount 80 ~ 
cent. to wholeaale dealen or to Lodges. Addreu 

RD. JilfF.8 YOUNG, Louisville, Ky. 

-- --·- ------------------------= 
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HEW'ETT'S 

1£ !l~i && s~:a~s:ra:r. ' Vr 
S. F. BROWN, Proprietor, 

IIWITJ a. 11081, OPIBITDl81 
Next door to Northern Bank, corner Filth and Main Sta. 

LOUISVILLE, KY. 

B. Z. WlCBSTKR. I. B. WBBSTD, 

WEBSTER & BROTHER, 

IA~~mnii!fflAlH A~~!~!~o 
No. 479, Main Street, 

OVER STAMPER & KIFFIN'S, MERCHANT TAILORS, 

LOUISVILLE, KY. 

LOUISVILLE NATIONAL 

IA~~IIIIAE ~Ai,1!Y0 

By. J. A. XIIIBALL & Co. 
11'0. 477, lltain Street, four doon below Fourth Street. 

MINIATURES TAKEN BY SKY AND SIDE LIGHT COMBINED. 
Sitters will be better pleased by dressing in dark instead of light costume. 

For Children, Parents cnn suit their own taste, avoiding all superfluities. 

Instruction in the Art given. and complete Out1lta furnished. 

J. T. SMITH'S 

DAGBEBBBAR S&l ·OOR 1 

(FORMERLY STANCLIFFE'S,) 

517 ~ MAIN STREET. 

LOUISVILLE, KY, 
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A. 0, MUNN. WM. OAUEIT. 

/armtrs', ~arbtntrs' anb 'P lanttrs', Storr. 
A. G. MUNN & Co. 530 Main Street,4doorsbelow Third,-Louisville, Ky. 

deniers in Garden, Flower, FiP.ld. and Grass SEEDS. and eYery variely of 
Agricultural and Horticultural Implements. Also, AgPnts for the different 
Nurseries in the ,·icinity. Fresh Osage Orange Seed and Plants on hand. Cash 
paid tor Flax Seed, Muslard Seed, &c. Our present stock of GRASS SEEDS, 
consists in part as follows :-

6000 Bushels stripped Ky. Blue Grass. 1000 Bushels Orchard Grass, 
000 " Red Clover, r>GO bus Timothy, 500 " Red Top. 

Also. Lucerne and White Clover, Mi!lett, Buckwheat, Wheat, Outs, Corn, Rye, 
and Barley, in any quantity in their seitson. A. G. MUNN & CO. 

I J. S. MORRIS, 

WB 10ZIS 16lil D·BVGGISil?\,i l At the old stand, No. 461 Kain St. South Side, bet. Fourth and Fifth, 
I LOUISVILLE, KY. 
, Keeps c-0nstantly on hand a large and general a.c;sortment of DRUGS, 

MEDlCINES, PAINTS, OIL::,, DYE STVFFS, Window Glass, 
Glass \V are, Brushes, Virginia, Missouri and Kentucky Tobacco, and all 
articles usually kept by Druggists. 

1 purchase my art=cies altogether FOR CA8H from the Importers East, and 
offer them at a small advance FOR CASH, or on the usual cn·dit to punctual men. 

Ginseng, Beeswax, Feathers, Flaxsetd, Rags, and other country produce 
recei\'ed in exchang~. 

RAYMOND & PATTEN, 
WHOLESALE II< nETAIL DEALER~ IS 

PREP ARED!IEDIClNES,PERFUllERY, SOAPS &TOllET ARTICLES 
'14, Fourth St. between Kain and Jilarket,-Louisville, Ky. 

They are al~o wliolesale agents for Dr. Houghton's Pepsin, for Dyspepsia; 
Dr. Geoghegan's Extract ofllydropiper, for ~crofula; Dr . Mitchdl's Indian 
Rheumatic Extract; Dr. J . C. Davie's Tetter Ointment and Udolpho Woolfe's 
Aramotie Schiedam Schnapps, for diseaSE:s of the Kidneys. 

All orders for Patent Medicines, of any description, promptly at.tended to. 
N. B. Manufacturers of the celebrated London Yeast Powder, by 

authority, from the original recipe. 

DOOT, &. NORTH . H. H. BURRILL . 

NORTH & BURRILL, 
WHOLESALE AYD RETAIi, 

DRUGGISTS &. CHEMISTS, 
ANO DBALKRS lN 

FOREIGN & DOltESTIC DRUGS, MEDICINES, & PERFUMERIES, 
No. 80 Fourth Street,-,Louisville, Ky. 

U- Physicians' Prescriptions accurately compounded. Also, Agents for 
Dr. North's Compound Pt:ctoml Balsam of Horehound and Naptha, the 
great remedy for Coughs and Colds. 
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THE GREAT XEN'l'tJ'CKY REMEDT! 

a1, lt>lll '''' •a s Aas A .P "-a ILL"-. 
It la put up 1n quart bottlee, and contalu the atrenl[th of SIX TIMF.S u much Pllftl 

Sanaparilla u any 31milar preparation In America. ]'rice one dollar per bottle, or lbt 
bottlea for five dollan. 

It baa been a well eetabllahed fact for yean past that Saraparllla, when pare and 
properly prepared, Is the only true panacea for all dl!le&8el originating from an lmpUTe 
.iate of the blood, the use of mercury, lntoxlcatfngdrlnb, evil habits In youth, barren-, 
&c. We boldly-rt that JOHN BULL'S FLUIDEXTRACTOPSAR8APARILLA 
la the only preparation before the public that la prepared on strictly 1elentlfic prlnclpl• 
and of uniform strength. The Sarsaparilla ji, purc'hued without regard to price, uad 
every pound, before being nlllld, la ■abject to the •trlcteat chemical re..., and Ill pnu
inen- aac~rtained before being uaed ! 

Bull'• Sanaparllla also contain• the virtues of several other valnable medical rooll, 
together forming the best compound, and producing the greatest curative agent In the 
known world! 

This Medicine, when ased acording to directions, WILL CURE WITHOUT FAIL 
Scrofula or King's Evil, Cancera, Tumors, Eruptions of the Skin, Erywlpelu, Chronic 
Sore Eyes, Ringworm or Tetter, Scald Head, Rheumatism, Pains in the Bones or Joinll, 
Old Sores am] Ulcers, Swelling of th" Glands, ::lyphllis, Dyspepsia, Salt Rheum, U~ 
of the Kidneys, Lon of Appetite, DI- arising from the use of Mercury, Pain in the 
Side and Shoulders, General Debility, Dropsy, Lumbafo, Jaundice, Coatlvt1-, Sore 
Throat, Bronchitis, Cou1hs, Colds, W eakneas of the Cheat, Pulmonary AJfecUona, aad 
all other diseases tending to produce CONSUMPTION, Liver Complaint, Female 
Irregularities and complaints, sick and Nervous Headache, Low Spirits, Night Sweats, 
Exposure or Imprudence in Life, Chronic Conatltutional Di-, and I• a aprhtf and 
aummer drink and general tonic for th" system anti a gentle and pl-nt purptt,e, 
far auperlor to Blue Lick or Congreaa water, Salta, or Seidlitz. · 

TESTl.1'10NIA.LS. 
The following Is a verhatlm copy of a certificate now in the ~on of the proprleter 

olBull'• Sarsaparilla. Rev. E. W. Sehon Is widely and generally known as an eloquent 
and accompliahed Paator of the M. E. Church, and Rev. E. Stevenson hu been known 
a~ one of the most talented and zealona membera that the Kentucky Conference coDld 
bout of for many years, and at this time la filling the high and reaponafble .tatlon oC 
■gent for the M. E. Book Concern. Can the wodd produce better, or more •tiaf'actory 
t.eatimony In favor of my medicine ? 

BETTER TESTIMONY THAN WAS EVER OFFERED IN FAVOR 
OF ANY MEDICINE. 

We have used John Boll'• Sarsaparilla, and have known it to be naed, with entire 
satisfaction ; anti we have no hesitation In stating that we believe it to be a aCe ud 
valuable medical compound, and calculated to produce much good, and relieve much 
••lfering; and therefore would cheerfully and most earnestly recommend It to the afflicted. 

Loulavlle May 20, 11:!50. E. W. SEHON. E. STEVENSON. 
From Doctor L. P. y ANDll:LL, Profesaor of Chemiltry in the Loulaville Medical Collep. I 

"I have lookeJ over the u~t of Ingredients composing John Bull's Compound Extract 
of Sarsaparilla, and have no hesitation In saying that they form a safe compound, and 
one that prom1- well to chronic diaea.e, to which it I• ap_plicable." 

Louisville, Jnne 6, 1848. L. P. YANDELL, M. I>. 
I have examined the pre1Crlptlon for the preparation of John Bull'• Sanapartlla, ud 

I believe the combination to be an excellent one, and well calculated to prodace an 
alterative impre111lon on the system. I have used It both In public and private practice, 
aud think It the ooet article of Saraaparilla In nee. 

Loulavllle, March 20, 1849. M. PYLES, M. D. , 
RE-sldent Phyalcian at the Louisville Marine Hoapltal. 

o::rcAUTION-Bewareandawk for the original Dr. JOHN BULL'S SARSAPARILLA : 
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. :_:·:{:Toys and M~sical Instruments, 
• , \ . 

/ ·:~·-YIOINS, ACCORDEONij, FANCY STATIONARY, 
::•;-~.r . 
. . 
: _,~WELRY, WATCHES, CLOCKS, LOOKIN GLA SES, Ero . 

. •• .. 
1:•: :· 431, Main St. between Fifth and Sixth Sts . . .... : .. . . . ,: · .... 

.... :{::.:;~ · . . -::_: LOUISVILLE , KY . 

. ·: -~-~-M~u woul,d.
0 

please D'ive us a call nd examine our stock and 
. ' ,, .A ; . ,l V b-

}, •:.;-.~:· .: prices we believe it would be to mutu advanta e 
_.,. '~",=<=================~ : .... • , ... ~· ... 
... -f, .. ~ \ " .. .• . . 
~ ::~,~-· IO>Ill ll!R~IlftIL !IlO>i~IL9 
...... . ... 
.: 
. . , 
,c .• 

' ... 
. . 

.-...: 
• 

., 

Fifth St. bet. Main and Market Sts. 1 

LOlJISVILLEE , KY, 

TRADER I , 

(FORMERLY PEARL STREET HOU E,) 

.: ·n.-··w. STRADER, - - - - - Proprietor, 
. . . . . ' . .. . . :.i :·-· ::· ··On~ Street, between llain and llarke t Sts. 

'.-'.·_,. :·. ·, •. . L01JISVILLE , KY, 
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THOl9. W. POLL4RD. JAB. 'W, P&ATBU. C. B4U8 8111TB. 

POLLARD, PRATA ER & SlllITH, 
WHOµISAU: AJSD RKTAU. DIULSRS IN 

·-HITS, CAP$ & FUR GODO$_ 
liaison des •ode11, 466 Jlain 1treei~-) --'. 

' . ) 

. l.o1Jl8VILI..E, K.Y. <·•".j;. · 
~UJ(C~(l)lBO '11'~ IP. ~-.IIU\lllll3ISm '1 <C~. .' :'. ·>" . 

. 
J 

Being suocessors to and former pa,rtfters ill one o( tle ol~ ae,tifioei •. 
renowned Hat houses in the western country, we can confidently appeal !6 • ;. 
the old friends and customers of P. 8. Duber & Co. ud to the public gen
erally for a continuance of the patronage that house has heretofore enjoy4!d. 
We can safety say to all buyers of Hats, Caps and Furs, either at '!liole
sale or retail, that our facilil;ies and lCJSg experience in JD81lufactaring ~ 
such, that we are at all times prepared to offer purch~-a stock a,f.Goods 

Larger, better selected, ana better°:.ada~:·to . 
Westem. an4 Southem. Tracle, than· any ~- . . 
House in the United S&at.es. Being the manufacturers of our o~ ~~· ! 

we can offer • .• ~ .. ~ 
. . .. ' . 

Inducements in the way of Low Pricei.' :: · ~ 
not to be found at any other establishment. . 

In quality and IDilh to taoee ol any Dlltem 1:19~ ·• 
Our styles being peculiarly suited to Southern and Western wtes. :·.· .. · ... 

We ask Merchants and others viaiung t.he City to give ua a call, pledging ·' 
ourselves that we will use every exertion to merit t.heir patronage. Out ; · 
motto is- .~ 

·•': . 

11111 IILII Ill l■ILL PllflTI■ / i': 
All orders will have our pa,ticular attention-the goods ":e~ selected and 
wenpaew. .: . . 

POLLARD, PRATHBB • SMITH. . . . . 
July J, 1852. 
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JOHN ATSON , 
U4PORTER A D DEALER IN 

Coorb anb Sabblero Jijarbtuare, 
MANUFACTURER OF 

Slluti ng, Harness, Bridle, Sole, and Band 

I.i~ffll M~H~~~~~. H~G~KI t ~AIJ~Kllt & PADUII~. 
494 M · Street, near Fourth, 

L01JISVILLE, K.T. 

I have alway11 on hand lhe largest and most complete stock of Goods in my 
line to be found in tlie City. For Saddler's use, my stock consists in part 
of Skirting, Harne98, Black and Russett Bridle, Hogakina, Calfskins, Pad
skins, Morocco of all colon, Black and Fancy colored Enameled Leather, 
Pluahes, Webbing, Bitts, StirruJ)&, Buckles, Tacks, Collars, Hames, Sad
dle Trees of all kimls, Whips, Harness Mountings, Trunk Trimmings, &c . . . . 
_ 10&111 ■&i'JBRIAl.81 

Sprjngs, Axles, Bands, Joints, Handles, Laces, Oil Carpei, Rubber and 
.f!~eled Cloth, :&ameled and Plain Top Hides; Carpeting, Buckram, 
,Lapips, Damask and Cloths of all colors, Spokes, Shafts, Felloes, Hubs, 
Bow_s, &e. 

· 'I would invite country merchants visiting this city to call and examine 
my MDek ot Saddlery, wlsich is the best eeleoted, and best adapted for eoun
tr}' sale!!, comprising the most numerous variety, to be found in any city ill 
th~ Union, being composed of every kincl of Shaftoe, Spanish, Columbian, 
&mmenet and Pad &ddJes, quiked AM pain. Ladi88' Miaes' and Boys' 
Su.dlel, of ffery pattern. Coach, Buggy, Stage, Dearborn, Wagon and 
Dray H~ Bridles, llaningales, Girths, Surcingles, Blind Bridles, 

Trunks. and every article. connected with the buaineas. Alto : , . .. 

'8111A■D ■PP■B li■AW■IB, 
· ·Prench and American Calf-skins & Shoe llndinga, 
: . 
Hides, Tanner's Oil, and Tools of every kind. Indian Rubber Belting, 
H<Mle and S&eain Packing, all of which I will sell at ibe very lowest prices. 
Those desirous of purchasing will please gi\"e me a call. Orders solicited 
and punctully attended to. 
• JOHN WATSON. 
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A, S . WALLACK J. S. LITHGOW. J. HENRY THOMAS. 

WALLACE, LITHGOW & Co. 
Stove, Grate, Copper, Tin, Sheet Iron, an~ 

HOLLOW WARE MANUFACTURERS, A.ND DEALERS rn• • 
Tiu Plat e, Copper Wire, Zinc, Anti~ony, Block Tin, Sheet Iron, Slleet 

Lead, Lead Pipe, Rivets, Tinmen's Hand Tools, Machines, and ·. 
all kinds of Goods appertaining to the trade .. 

We would respectfully invite the attention of Dealers 'in our line t.e an 
examination of our assortment of manufactured goods.; believing our sk>ck 
of Stoves, Grates, &c. superior in design and finish to any in the market ; 
ha-Ying during the past year adtled to our already extensive stock of Pat
terns, a full and complete set of ,patterns . for Wood and Coal Ranges, 
Franklin s, ap.d Fluted Coal Stoves. The&e are gotten up under .our own 
supervision, by workmen _of ability and long experience in the, ,bUl!iness, 
and they embrace all tht: inodern improvements that experienc,e has sug
gested. In beauty of design, excellence of·operation and enduring quali
ties, they are superior to any heretofore offered in our market. Our·asaor,t• 
ment of plain and fine en1m1f.1led GRATE S is "ery extensive-all tastes can 
be suited .in quality and pJice. We also manufacture · Cast Iron M.i.ntel · 
Pieces and Garden Vases, from new and be~tiful designs. Those ltaritel · 
pieces are . nmch cheapet than wood, as they ·combine Mant.el-piece and 
Grate. They can be painted in imitation of marble, and look equally «s 
well as the marble mantel. 0:7 The tra-0e will always find on hand a 
large assortment of goods appertaining to the business, and at low prices . 

.Louisville, K_y. . WALLACE, LITHGOW & CO.• 
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LOUISVILLE BINDERY, 
98, FOURTH STREET, 

Next door to Louisville Library. 

A. H. MERYWEATHER, 
Is preJlared to execute, at his Establishment, as above, any and all kinds of 
work m hi business, from the plainest to the most costly and elegant, in a 
style hitherto unat tempted in the West. 

Blank Books ma.nufactured to order of superior quality, a all the 
materials arc g uarante ed to be of the best kind, and upon trial will proYe I 
entirely sat isfactory. 

Booksellers obta ining 20 vol's or more and transmitting the same as 
above, will receive a commission for so doing. I 

All the fine Illustrated Works of the <lily, boun<l in a suitably taste ful and 
artistic manner. j 

Harper's and all other Magazines bound peculiarly neat and ubstantial , 
for 7 5 cents; all other works in proportion 50 cents. Mu ic syste matically 
ananged and bound in and unique style. 

Bibliopolist's especial patrona ge is rcqu este<l; aR A. H. M. has had much 
acquaintance with, and pays great attention to their particular requirement!. I 

JOHN CARTER, • WHOLES.\.LE AND RETAIL DEALER IN 

~MUJ!Ll~ t(H!m11R©~!X@ ~g 

Jlank ~ooks, StationariJ anb )laptr, 
No. ll, Wall Street, 

LOUISVILLE, KY. 

Country Merchants and dealers supplied at Eastern prices. 

THI li6DIIS@ M&SOIIRV00 
OR HIEROGLYPHIC MONITOR, 

Containing all the emblem s explained in tl.e degrees of the Holy Virgin, 
and Heroine of Jeri cho, duly arranged, by M. W. Willi am Leigl t, P. G. 
M. G. L. Ala. To which are added Illustrations, 

ADDRESSES, d:C., FRO'.\!' THE LomsVILLE JOURNAL.-" Masonic-the 
object of the author is to insure uniformity in conferring those degrees of 
honor, to which all Worthy Master Masons, their Wive s, Widow , Mothers , 
Sisters and Daugh ters, are entitled ; we are satisfied of its great utility 
and importance to the Masonic World." 
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Ji tAin 7ij TRI AlnitTIDe . 
DB. A. D. CUTLEJl, 

DB.DDEN, TDN. 
Would respectfully .inform all person,, that he Is prepared to preacribe for, and treat, 

all diaeues of a CHlONIC character, with his usual 811C~ His remediee, lu genel'lll, 
are mild, pleasant, effectnul and agreeable i free from all deleterious quallUee. He has 
a full and complete supply of bis remedies alwaye on band. Hla treatment la, lu all 
and every case, as mild and plewiant WI the disease itself wlll admit of; hie modee of 
treatment are free from mercury, In all its forms. He treats the chronic dilleaeee of 
old or young, male or female, white or black. The followlpg llet will embrace the , 
leading chronic dbeues. which he treats and curee, to wit : 

Caaeer .-I can cure the pure, opt'D, eatlnc Cancer, in all ita forme and complica• 
tlons, and all the Cancer family, wherever located and of whatever length of etanalna:; 
provided the constitutional powers are not gone or giving way. · My method ls to klll 
them oi', root and branch, aud so medicate the ll)'lltem as to free the ~omtltation from 
every vestige of cancerous contamination, so that there will be no dllllger of ita ever 
breaking out again In the same, or any other plact>. I will specify some of the loca• 
tlona for cancer, viz : 

Cuen or THE WoHB.-This is certainly a curable diaeue, and ad~ta oC appropri· 
ate treatment for 118 cure. Hundreds of females are laborlng under chronic uterine 
di.e.-. which, If not cured, are liable to nan Into thla hither to fatal dlseue, eancerof 
tbe womb, The treatment, In these ~. la free from peiA or danger. 

CANCJ:R OF THE EYE AND En:-uos,-Tbeae locatlana fo~ cancer are certainly vel')· 
dangerous aud remarkllbly difficult to cure, without destroying the eye ltsel{. I seldom 
or never i11terfere with tl1e slirbt of the eye by my operations for cancer In this pert, 
but preeerve the Integrity of tlie eye unimpaired, provided the llight baa not already 
~~~ . I 

CANCUS OF THE F1tMAL& BUAsT, may all ~ cured !llthollfh they are In an ulcerated 
condition. · · · _ · : 

The removal of this organ by the k11ife never cur-le .tlif coJ111tituUonal cancer, but 
leaves 118 roots aevered, to become so many more additional cancel'8-paln lrrltaUon 
and beat.le fever, toptber wl1b tile ravars of the caaoer animahnll•, and die umor- , 
tuuate 111fferer to ·• that bo11rne from whence no traveler returna." T~ dlst.ue being · 
conatftutlonal, hu to be treated both by loca.l and general remedlea. 

C.1.11cn OFTH& FAC.1!:, Nose, Lipa, Chin, Mo.nth, Tongue, Cheek, Neck, H-1 or 
Forehead, Sboalclera, Back, Breaet,·or Extremllleii, or any other partlcnalar part or lo• 
cation, are ilt cardlfe-lt matters but little to what •lze they may any of them have 
attained. 

Cum:as OF TH& BoldS, oalled osteo ltlf'OOflUI, &.c., whereve\' located, are also curable. 
All persona who waut the ~qefjt of,inJ .PC#~ ha C¥Cer cases, mnet conault me 

in person, 
Serofula.-Thl.e disease, often called 1Gt19', Btiil, and a great variety of namee 1 

by authors, according to !ta locatlou, baa been a acourge to the afflieted, and a wl&her· 
Ing reproach to the healing art for ages past, but haa at last been compelled to yield 
to the aovereirn power of skilful and Willi-directed medication. 

I cure evez)+ curable case o( this disease, whether In lts ulcerated stage or not, and 
remove the scrofulous tumefactions, \\'herever located. 

Carbancles.-'l'hese troublesome, and often fatal aff'cctlbns, are In a large 
majority of cases curable. 

White SwelliDIJ8.--Th" true whtte s\velllng is alwayuc.rofnlona-Creqaeutly 
alfecnug the joints and bonNt--often runs · on for years, producing atilF joints, hectic 
fover and a lingering death or suffering and mi11erable life, 

The ueatmeat In theae - ia both local and conat1'11tlonal, free from pain or oanaer. 
ClaN■lc BM ..... U8• 0-Tbil di-. has o~n a very t!Xtellllive intlae

ra1111.Dg over the enl:il'e ayatam, 'hlnderill&' every joint etUF and Immoveable, and coofi• 
necf to the muscles Qlerely, notwithstanding ths pains may be very great, it can be 
P8Tfectly cured. Thoee joints which have become stltF by this dlsea.ae, may be rendered 
limber and auple, provided a bony formatioai ha not · pl'Oilllced ancbyloliB. 
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)butrtising C£irc1lff. 
The varloaa painful aff'ecU011s of the jaws, head, race, neck, hips, extremities, bowels, 

. lanp, &.c. &e., are rheamaUc, and are 01Uable by my l"llmedie& 
Dyspep•la.-From one to twenty years standing, in all its forms and complica

tloDB, le a ourable di.seue. 
Diseases oC the Eyes.-My treatment of diseases of the eye, is euergeUc, 

effectual and permanent. I reetore every curable -ven amaurosis or nervous 
bllndn- l1 a curable disease, In a vast majority of cases. 

Bladtler.-D~ of this orpn, whm, functional, I cuil'8 with certainty and 
safety ; but where the diaease depends upon the preaence of calclui (stone) In the blad
der, It I• Incurable wlthoat an operati.>n, 

My remedies prevent the formation of calculi in the bladder, and remove all morbid 
tendencies to ltl regeneration or increaee. 

Dlahtes-Dlabetes, In tts forming stage, or where it does not depend upon a 
permanent destruction of the functions of the kidney, can be cured. 

Liver Complalnf.-Liver complalnt, in all la lorms, where functional, is a 
curable dlaease. 

Spleen.-Tht a6cttou of this organ are, at t!lliea, 4116i!nlt to 4etect, and although 
not producUve of much pain, lead on to a fatal tnmination ; aild end iu dropsy or 
absce., if not cured. 

D.......,__Ma,ny aWectione or this organ are CIH'aole. 
Palsy.--Palslee of all kind1, general or partial, arl' gen~rally curable, unless the 

apoplexy or injury which produced them has been so severe 118 to pro<iuce. lea!@ or 
aer10WI lojurv to the brain or aploal cord-the latte~ condltloa Is iacurable 

Sealtl:9Deatl.- le.are all CIIN8 of this aff'ectlon, even of twenty ye,aa ~ding. 
Plles.-My remedies and treatment will cure this dist1'889lng affection, without 

' any confinement or ~xposure. Remedies perfectly mild and pleuant. 
Blellet•, a:e.-Rlt.kebl, DlaeuP.a of the Skin, Old Sor" Legs, UIC411'8 upon any 

part of the syatem-11 Dropeles, ofwhntever kind, and proceeding from whatever cnu8t'', 
ore curable, provided the lnftammation or other cause which produced them, can be 
ucertained and remoncl. 

Hernia or Bapmre.-1 en make a radical care or this afllictt011, without 
an operation or confinement, and wtth but little i11co11ve11lence to the ludMdual. 

Mi cellan eeas Dlsaa•M-Hyd~e, I cult'. Chronic Bowel Complaints ; 
Protracted Coslive nesa removed ; Chronic lntermlttentl cured ; Tic Douloureux, or 
painful Affoctions of tbe Nerves of tlle Face, oured without -t~ knife ; DI-. of the 
Bonos aud joints ; Mercurial DI-, whether In the bones or not, u.11 cured ; Nervous 
Diseues Chorea or St. Vitue' Dance-I core a great n111nber of those cases efFectnally; 
Asthma, I have elegant remedies for Epileptic Ffts ;-I cure a great many of these c-, ' 
aleo, Declloing Health, from whatever can.., ; Curvaturee and Distortion• of the Spine / 
often render the lllfl'erer unable to lit up, Bland or waJlr.-1 cure a rre~t majority of I 
theeecuea. 

Tabercnlar Consu•pUo■.-Thla dileue I do AOt p:etcDd to cure, but I 
I cure a number o(thoee a1Fectl0118 wblcb, lf aaffilred to run oo, will end in tb11t fatal 
di-, where my remedlee are only palllatiYe. 

4"-roatc Broacllltt8.-Thls la a curable disease, provided recou111e be had to 
my treatment belore haemorrhage, hectic and auppuratlon aet in. 

Sn1ux. »1su11a are curable. 
H,r Jo111T DtBAB can be cured ; but if auff"ered to continue its progress unchecked, 

will end fatally. 
All Negro Cvmplainte treated ,ritll ancc-. 
I hue arrangements to accommodate pattentl, whenever It may be nece8Sllry for them 

to remain with me. 
In all cuea It la Wit for the pabent to coBBUlt me In person, whenever their condlUon 

ls 1111cb u to allow It. 
I will visit patiente a111 d-.ance, when deaiMG to do ao, providecl my f9'I Is pl'Olllptly 

paid. 
I can preecrlbe and send medicine for any of the dlsea&e11 spoken of ( except the can• 

cers,) by any special me-a,er, or u otherwille directed, with run directions for the 
8'1he; for tea dollllra. -,ddme all letten, pc>lt·pald, to 

June 7, 1852. A. D. CUTLER, M. D. Dreaden, Ten-. 
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JA S. ANDER SON, J UN. JNO, W . ANDER SON. WM. M'LANE. GEO. W. ANDERSO N. 

ANDERSON, M'LANE & Co. 
IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN 

DOMESTIC AND FORHl&N DBY &ODDS, 
No, 462, North side Main, bet. Fifth & Sixth Sts. 

LOUISVILLE, KY, 

lllll lli lil lL llit fl ll ~ ~ ill ll ~ UM) rP ~ 
INDIA & VICTORIA LAWNS, BL'K 

ASD 

COLORED SILKS, INDIA MULLS, CAMBRICS, JACONETTS, 
Swiss Muslins, Taffeta, Satin, Cap and Bonnet Ribbons, Berages, &c., Book 
Muslins, Cap Netts, Black and Fancy Silk Crava_ts, Embroideries, Cotton, 
Silk. Lawn and Linen :ijandkerchiefs, Silk, Linen and Cotton Laces, Edgings, 
Inserting s, Threads, Buttons, Needles, Combs, Gloves, Mitts, Hosiery, &c. 

IlfiITHII STATES CLOTHING W lliHOilSH. 
Northeast Corner of Market and Third Sts. 

LOUISVILLE, KY. 

Q[ountr9 Jirrrbants anb ~talrrs Jn 
READY MADE CLOTHING, . 

Will find it much to their interest to ca.11 at thi.11, House befQr~ making 

th$lir purcha ses, as greater inducements will be 

offered here than at any other 

ESTABLISHMENT IN THE WESTERN COUNTRY. 
N. B. Boys' and Youths' Clothing Constantly -on hand. 

SHERMAN P. WHALEY, .l 
Proprietor. 
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