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HISTORY OF KENTUCKY MASONRY,
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This and perhaps one other article willcomplete
our ecompendium of the History of Kentucky Free-
masonty. We shall therefore notice only the
most interesting incidents. We left »ff our nar-
rative in the October number with an account of
the Thirty-fifth Communication of the Grand
Lodge, held in August 1827. We shall complete
our notes in annual form, under the number of
the Grand Communication, in whose proceedings
we find anything of sufficient interest to note.

Thirty sixth Grand Communieation, oration
delivered by Dr. R. J. Breckinridge. Lodge No.
90 Chartered. Philip Bwigert elected Grand
Treasurer. Sixty Lodges on the Rolls., Among
the visitors at this session we observe the name of
our Senior A, G. Hodges. Held August 25 to 29,
1828,

The Grand Chapter met at Lexington, Septem-
ber 1, 1828. Eight Chapters represented. The
death of DeWitt Clinton, was eloquently noticed
by David G. Cowan, and the G. €., resolved in
token of their respeet to. his memory to wear a
funeral badge for 60 days. Henry Wingate elect-
ed Grand High Priest.

Thirty-seventh Grand Communication held
Augnst 31, to September 4, 1829. Charters were
ordered to Athens Lodge, No. #1, and Woodson
Lodge, No 92, iat Owenshoro, Kentucky.) Jas.
F. Rubinson delivered the oration in the Episco-
pal Church, Henry Clay visited the Grand Lodge
while in session. The number of Masonsg in the
State this year was 2600 or one to 323 persons.
Grand Chapter met September 7, Levi Tyler was
elected Grand High Priest. Edmund H. Taylor
Grand Treasurer. Grand Council met September
9, Four represented. The membership in the
State was reported at one hundred and fifty.

Thirty-eighth Grand Communication held An-
gust 30, to September 3, 1830. Oration by Jaa.
0. Harrison, Decided that no emergency justi-
fies & Subordinate Lodge in receiving, acting up-
on and initiating an applicant, before his petition
has been at least one month before the Lodge.
The question was submitted to the Subordinate

K

Lodges whether it was expedient to remove the
Grand Lodge from Lexington to Louisville.
Among the delegates to this seszsion we notice the
names of Btephen F. Gano, James Guthrie, James
M. Bullock, and A. G. Hodges.

Grand Chapter met September 6, Andrew M.
January elected Grand High Priest. Grand
Council met September 8th. Henry Wingate
Grand Purgnivant.

Thirty-ninth Communieation oration by Gar-
rett Davis. The ' Grand Todge refused to
adopt a resolution to remove the Masonic Capi-
tol.

Fortieth Communication assembled Angust 27th;
adjourned August 30, 1832. The se <ion mostly
consumed in disoussing finances, which were a1
this time in a very depressed condition.

The Grand Chapter met September 8. Charter
granted Cynthiana Chapter, No. 19, Thomas Ware
being firat High Priest.

Forty-first Communiecation held Auzust 26 to
28,1835, The deaths of David G. Cowan and
Thomas Bodly, Past Grand Masters, were fitly
ncticed. Philip 8wigert was elected Grand Secre-
tary, and held the office until his resignation in
1854. The only Anti-Masonic work ever publish-
ed in Kentucky made its appearance this year.

Forty-second Communication held August 25,
to 28, 1834. Hiram Lodge No. 4, having had no
regular meetings for two years, the Grand Lodge
remitted its dues. The proceeding, were printed
this year by A. G, Hodges, of Frankfort. The
oration by Wilkins Tannehill. This was the
first session held in Louisville. We find nothing
of 1nterest to the four suteeeding sessions, except
that in 1838, the Grand Lodge determined to hold
its next Communiecation in Eexington, and uuntil
aGrand Hall shall be erected, that the Annual
meetings ghould be held alternately in Louisville
and Lexingtoun,

Forty-seventh Communication held at Lexing-
ron August, 1838. Charters were granted to Mt.
Moriah, No. 108, Lounisville; Nelson 107, Lexing-
ton ; Tadmar 108 Warsaw; Covington 108, The
death of Gov. James Clark wasz appropriately
noticed and the Grand Lodge joined in his funer-
al honors. Forty three Lodges on the rolls.

Forty-eighth Communication held at Lonis-

ville August 31, to September 2, 1840, Charters
were ordered for Pulaski No, 111, Somerset, Ken-
tucky ; Fleming 112, Flemingsburg; Antiquity
113, Louisville; Ottowa 114, Illinois; Hopkins-
ville 87; Haneock 115, Hawesville; Hiram Lodge,
No. 4reported that they had begun to work again.

Forty-ninth Communication held at Lexington
1841. Oration delivered by Rev. John Black.
Organization of Grand Lodge of Illinois acknowl-
edged. The Building Committee reported the
New Magonic Hall nearly completed. Cost
$20,000.

Fiftieth Communication held at Lexington in
1842. A sermon preached by-Rev. M. M. Hen-
kle.

Bro. James B. Beott, of Louisiana, thus writes
of Masonry in the trans-Atlantie countries :

“Freemasonry is now domiciled in all the Eu-
ropean States, with the exception of Austria and
Bpain.

“The prospect for the introduction of Freema-
sonry among the native population of the Orient
is not encouraging. Abd-El-Kader, during a
visit to the Lodge Henri IV, at Parig, in answer
to n question as to the possibility of the introdue-
tion and gpread of Masonry in his native country,
replied : “I'hus far Freemasons are generally con-
gidered dangerous people. The ignorance of the
Oriental people would not even aliow a Lodge to
be formed, and the law strictly prohibiting all se-
eret meetings, would severely punish every at-
tempt that migzht be made to constitute a Lodge.

“The Lodges in the Orient are formed and Sup-
ported by Kuropean residents. Such, among
others, is the Lodge Palestine, No. 415, of Biy-
reuth, Syria, which, on the 19th of August, 1866,
¢xemplified the humanitarian principle of Free-
masonry, by initiating the following candidates :
Achmet Bey, a Mohammedan Turk ; Emin Mo-
hamed Emin Razlan, Drusian Prince of Lebanon:
Jesuf Jakup Geddai, an orthodox Greek Arab,
and Seafin Bussiln, a Marontish Catholie Arab.

“A rare instance of the application at one time
of the Masonic prineiple—universality. Four
candidates of divers nations and various religious
faith, they were the embodiment of this principle
sf Masonry. Perhaps no other Lodge on the face
of the globe contains as many divers elements as
this Lodge Palestine. Almost all races and reli-
gions are represented.”—Masonie Tidings.

Patrick 0'Flaherty said that his wife was very
ungrateful, for “when I married her, she hadn’t &
rag to her back, and now she is covered with
them.”
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2 KENTUCKY FREEMASON.

THE MASONIC BANQUET.

Bt. John the Evangelist's day occurring last|
year on the Sabbath—lestive members of Hiram
Lodge No. 4, determined to celebrate it with a
banquet at the Capital Hotel on Saturday even-
ing December 26th.

The Lodge met at its beantiful hall, elected and |
installed its offleers for the ensuing year—the
utmost good feeling prevaiiing. A kind of Mason-
ie Love.feast was held, difiiculties were reconeiled,
and in unity of good feeling a most excellent
salad was provided for the feast of fat things to
be furnished at the banguet. Nothing gives zest
to a feast like good humor. A chwl will always
be troubled with indigestion, and be apt to spit
out the most dainty food. Everybody went to
this supper with a smile, and an unhroken band
of brothers assembled around the festive board
that joyous night.

The newly elected Master of the Lodge, Bro.
B. Jacoby—is a German and & Hebrew by birth
and religion, which fact known, will scrve to ex-
plain his speech.

He was elected to his position by a large vote.
He iz a very bright Mason and goes through the
work con-amore. We have never heard a more|
tasteful speech, and the whole affair beautifully il-
lustrates the Catholicity of Freemasonry. It was
delivered with just that degree of emotion, which
made its chaste sentences full like sunbeams upon
the hearts of the assembled Craftemen, melting all
into one common maszs of fraternal salisfaction.
We append the address: -

Brothers of Hiram Lodge: I cannot let this occa-
sion pass without roturning to you my sincers
thanks for the honor which you bave conferred
upon me this evening; but when I look around
me and see thenumber of talented and gitted mem-
bers who compose this Lodge, I ask myself the
questions, am I worthy, or am I eapable, to pre-
side over such an intelligent body of men, with
the prestige of former lghts in days gone by, and
whieh can still boagt of some of the oldest and
brightest lights in the State—venerable pioneers—
such as Brothers Philip Swigert and A.G. Hodges,
who are looked up to with Masonic reverence? ™

Brothers, I see here before me men who possess
ability to preside in the councils of the nation,
and you have honored an humble individual like |
myself, who has need of their instruction and ad-|
vice. Burely, itis the trath that Masonry regards |
no man for his worldly wealth or honors; and I
feel most sensibly the application of this noble
sentiment. A stranger to you in religion, lan-
guagoe, and blood, this revives in my mind another
important Masonie feature, namely that Mazonry
unites men of every country, seect, and opinion
and conciliates true friendship amung those who |
might otherwise have remained perpetually at a
distance.

Should T not feel proud of this mark of distine-
tion, conferred upon me by men who are actuated
by such noble principles, layingaside all prejudice
against religion, race and country, and acting
purely upon those great and noble prineciples)
which are calenlated to make men more sociable,
just and upright?

Brothers, thiz flattering manifestation which
you have extended to me this evening will ever
command my gratitude, and I assure you that,
whatever my fate in life may bhe, or wherever my
lot upon earth may be east, the remembrance of
thiz honor will ever remain fresh in my mind, and
will be enshrined in memory’s urn with gratitude
to the brothers of this Lodge, never tobe forgot-
ten whilst life remains; and, brothers, T hope
that I may so deport myself, whilst presiding over
this Lodge, as to prove to youthat your confidence
has not been misplaced.

Brothers, I again thank you from a heart over-
flowing with emotion ; and may God grant me
wisdom to govern our Lodge. L

The retiring master Jacob Swigert, Jr.,a young
but true and tried Mason, who has presided for a

and ability, went out with the unanimous plaudit
of the brethren—“Well done good and faithful
servant.”

Bro. J. M. Mills had charge of the.festivities of
the evening. The Lodge being ealled from labor
to refreshment, Bro, Mills marshaled the Craft,

|in Masgonie order, and the procession moved to

the spacious parlors of the Capital Hotel. At the
appointed hour the brethren moved into the din-
ing room, each one taking the seat previously as-
signed him. Bro. Mills presided with his usual
(grace and dignity over the table,—flanked on
leither side by the Chaplain, Orator, and Officers
of the Lodge, and a scleet choir under the leader-
ghip of that sweet singer Bro. Charles Haydon.
Dr. Seely invoked the Divine blessing, and all sat
down with keen relish to a repast which reflected
great eredit upon the Prince of Landlords, Bro.
John Gray of the Capital Hotel.

After a season of physieal cheer, tho gavel
sounded, and the Craft arose and joined in sing-
ing the following Masonic hymn, to-wit:

One hour with vou, one hour with you,
Nodoubt, nor care, nor strife.
Is worth a weary vear of woe,
In all that lizhtens life,
Crorvs—0ne hour with vou, and yon, and you,
Bright links in wmystic chain—

Ol may we oft these joys renew,
And often meet again,

Your eyes with love's own language free,
Your hand grips, strong and true,

Your voics, your heart, do welcome me
To gpend an hour with you, ete.—Chorus,

I come when mm‘nin$ skies are bright,
To work my Mason's due—
To labor is my chief delight,
And spend an hour with you, ete.—Chorus.

I %o when nvoningfilds the west,
breathe the fond adieu,
But hope again, by fortune hit‘-ﬁt“
To spend an hour with you.—Chorus.
Bro. H, A. M. Henderson was then introduced
who delivered a short address, as follows:

Craftsmen: Ilad my own wishes been consulted
I had much preferred to be a silent guest, than to
digcharge the office for which I am announced.

I hold it, however, as o primary rule in Ma-
sonry, that every member shall uncomplainingly
perform that duty which his brethren expect of

im. Wedded as I am to that principle, I could
not refuse your honor, without violating an ar-
ticle of my Masonie creed, The Committee of
Arrangements but yesterday informed me, that I

dress not to exceed ten minutes in length. It is
harder (as every public speaker knows) to make
a short speech than a long one. Certainly this
18 no time for a homily. I know of but one sub-
jeet upon which I could hope to interest you at
this hour, namely,—internul improvements; but as
you are already full of the subject, I will not at-
tempt to sarfeit you.

It is a time for good humor, as it has been a
time of good cheer. Surely, we will not rise from
this table, without a thankful heart to the great
Giver of all good, for the mercies of the past year—
whose pendulum is fast swinging off its last hours.
We have been called upon to pay no funeral hon-
ors, singe our last Anniversary Day. The chair
of none, who met with us then, is vacant, or filled
with memories of the dead. The Angel of Death
has not beat his dusky wings in our mystie eir-
cle, and and we are all here; at least none sleep
benesth the Cypress.

We are brothren: weshave broken bread togeth-
er as a great Masonie family. The Indian who
has gmoked the ealumet of peace with the Trapper
will never bury his tomahawk in his brain; the
Bedouin Arab who has eaten salt with the pil-
grim, will never afterward throw up the sand of
the Desert, as a gauntlet of hate, and exclaim,
“there is blood between us,” Shall we not be
wiger and better than the red savage of the fovest,
or the dusky Ishmaelite of the Desert? Having
mingled in this Congress of good will, and com-
munion of generous feeling let us rise up resolved
to koep the tryst of our banquetting bosrd, and to
live and die brothers,

We have not met here, at thisfestive board, as men

wus expected to deliver an Address, and that Ad-|

year over the Lodge with singular punctuulit}f,! of professions and trades, as men of parties or scels,
(but as Free and Accepted Masons. We have been

raised to the same level. We walk between the
same parallels.  John the Baptist and John the
Evangelist stand on eitherside. The one stands
inthe bosom of flowering June, and the other in
the heart of snowy December—a patren in the
summer, a patron in the winter—and hetween the
two the glorious precession of our Brotherbood
marches to the quickstep of a glad humanity.

The Banner that has been over ug, in our ban-
queting house, has been the Banner of Love.

The day we celebrate is the anniversary of St.
John the Evangelist—an Apostle who once lay on
the Saviour’s breast and caught the contagion of
His Divine Spirit. His heart was as full of love
as the chalice of the ancient gods is fabled to have
heen brimming with nectar. If we are true dis.
ciples of our apostolie patron, we shall look up in-
to the eclouds of this night and feel that every
snow-flake which trembles to its fall, is a bene-
dietion of a Heavenly Father's Love. To mor-
|row (the Holy Sabbath) we shall be in the Spirit
|on the Lord’s Day, and see inscribed, on the blue
dome of the skies, the glad sentence, “*God is
love.” Yea, we shall look full into the face of cur
fellow-man and be reminded of that other truth
which we gather from the writings of our emi-
nent patron, “We know that we have passed from
death unto life, becanse we love the brethren.”

Ag Masons we are set to the work of eultivating
‘‘peace on earth and good will to men’’—which is
the proud lesson of this noble holiday season. A
littlemore than eighteen and a half centuries ago,
Heaven wag empticd of its choristers, and over
the hills of Judea, and the village of Bethlehem,
the seraphim chanted, ag they wheeled from star
to star, the glorions anthem ; ““Glory to God in
the Highest, on earth peaceand good will to men.”
Be it ours to translate into practical life, the
theme of that Angelic song. We will begin at home;
but ag all vital forces work from the centre out-
ward, we will widen the eircuit of our love for
man, until it shall hold the race in its embrace as
the Atmosphere envelopes the Globe. Drink in
the beautiful sentiment of that sweetest of all al-

|legories, the poetic gush of the generous heart of

thut great English Mason—Leigh Hunt.

“Abou Ben Adhem (may his tribe increase)

Awoke one night from a deep dream of peace,

And saw within the moonlight in his room,
Making it rich and like a lily in the bloom,

An angel writing in a book of gold ;

Excending peace made Ben Adhem bold,

And to the presence in the room he said,

“What writest thon ?" The vision raised its head,
And with a lock made of all of eweet accord,
Answered, ‘The names of those who love the Lord,”
*Ani is mine one ! said Abou. Nay, not so,’
Replied the angel. Abou spoke more low,

But cheerily still. and said: ‘I pray thee, then,
Write me as one that loves his fullow-man.’

The angal wrote and vanished. The next night

It came azain with a great awalkening light,

And showed the names whom love of God had blessed,
Andlo! Ben Adhem’s name led all the rest,"

The entire company then urited in singing the
Doxology,

Praise God from whom all blessinezs flow
Praise Him ! all creatures here bolow,
Prajse Him above! ye h avenly host,
Prais: Father, Bonand Holy Ghost!

A cloging prayer and benediction was pronoune-
ed by Dr. Seeley of the Baptist Church, and the
Craft separated, without anything having eccur-
red to mar the good and pleasant unity of this
festive oceasion.

Eighty-six brethren were at the table. No
wines were served, and everybody was duly sober.
Much of the credit of getting up this pleasant re-
|union is due to Bros. Wm. H. Phythian and E.
A. Fellmar, having solicited the funds which pro-
vided the viands.

During the evening quite a number of the breth-
ren subseribed for the “Kentucky *Freemason”
and many kind words of encouragement were
spoken—than which nething better serves to light-
en the toils of the Editor.

We regretted but one thing, and that was the

|absence of the ladies. Though they may not en-

gage with us in our arduous labors on the build-
ing, they may share with us in our refreshment
seasons. Nothing can be served at a banquet, so
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delightful as the sunny smiles of the Mason's wife,
daughter or sweetheart. A few of woman’s smiles
lighted on us where we sat, which rayed forth
fromgthe lovely countenances of somo of the heau-
tifullaiy-guests of the Hotel, who stole a glance
at our festive board, from a niche in which they
had sheltered themselves. But the mass of the
brethren, that night, saw not these, and hence
were not blessed as we.

They had oysters, quails, venison, ete.; but we

of beauty and a joy forever.”
Brethren, feast no more without woman’s com-
pany.

From the American Pulpit.
ROME AND ST. PETERS.
Roue, [tavy, July, 1867.

How these huge struetures grow upon us as we
contemplate them! Arches on arches piled, dome
lifted on dome—trophies of religion—of art. I
have been to the Coliseum—have seen it by day-
light, by moonlight, in the morning and in the
evening, but I cannot speak of it now, It is a
glorious old structure—ihe shadow of eanturies
rest upon it. Leave that and turn with me to a
more modern, but no less wonderful structure—
the Grent St Peters.

The words of Byron, though oft quoted, are al-
ways in place when this mighty structure mests
the view :

“‘But thou, of temples old, or altars new,

Standest alon :—with nothing like to thee—

‘Worthinst of (rod, the holy and the true,

Sinces Zion's desolation, when that He

Forsoolk his formoer city, what could ba,

Of earthly structurs in his honor piled,

Of a sublimer aspeet ¥ Majesty,

Power, Glory, 8treonzth and Biauty, all are aisled
’ In this eternal ark of worship undefiled.”

Will & visit to this great shrine of the Christian
religion lessen the impression the poet has left

{a gigantie equestrian statue of Constantine, at
had all they had and more, and that mere “a thing | the other of Charlemagne. Over tha central door

luge of water—that lofty Egyptian obelisk, a sin-
gle shaft of stone, eigaty-two feet six inches high,
and nearly ten feet across at the bage, If sush is
the exterior and the approaches to the huilding,
what must the building itself be? Let us enter
and look next at

THE VESTIBULE OF ST. PETERS.
From the spacious court there are five entrances
to the vestibule, one at each end from under the

galleries before deseribed, and three from the ter-
race in front. At one end of the vestibule stands |

is a celehrated mosaie picture, representing BSt.
Peter walking on the sea, sustained by the Sa-
viour. Itisan old picture, made in 1293, and
was preserved from the old church that formerly
stood on this spot.

From this great vestibule, which iz four hun-
dred and sixty-eight feet long, fifty feet broad, and
sixty-six feet high, five large entrances open into
the church. The central oneis a double bronze
door, very richly wrought, with Sceripture scenes,
reoresenting the Saviour and the Virgin Mary, |

and like the mosaie pisture belonged to the old
church. These doors ara only opened on great
gecasions. From the vestibule we now pass to

THE INTERIOR OF ST+ PETERS.

Now walk in thirty or forty feet, and pause.
Look about. Wonderful! wonderful! you may
well exclaim, Wonderful for its immense size,
its lofty eeiling, its costly mosaie pictures, its
beautiful seulptures and statues, itz elaborate
finish. Look away down the long nave till all ob
jects seem to be lost in the dim distance ; then up-
ward one hundred and fifty~-two feet to the panel-
ed and frescoed ceiling above, then on the numer-
ous worksof genins and art that eluster about
you. The senses are almost bewildered at the
sight.

The whole length of the building issix hundred
and thirteen feet; the part where we are now

]

upon the mind? The pen of the gifted Byron
could give no adeguate conception of the majesty |
and beauty of this matchless temple of the Deity. |
The great temple of Diana, at Ephesus, could noti
compare with it. Solomon’s temple even, the
pride of the Jews, and the then wonder of thel
world, is outrivalled by its superior magnificenes
and beanty. Its lofty anl capacious dome, lifted
towards the heaveas, can be seen for twenty miles
around. Justly has Gibbon, the historian, said,|
“It is the most glorious structure ever applied to
tne use of religion.”” Come and stand in the spa-
eivug court, and look first at

THE EXTERIOR OF THE BUILDING.

A glance about you presents a scens of grandeur
and beauty such as adogns the approach to uo
other building in the world. Here we stand in
the midst of a spacious court or yard, nearly
eight hundred feet in diameter. On each side of
this eourt are lofiy semi-eircular colonades, form- |
ing grand approaches to the vestibale of the tem- |
ple. These covered colonades are fifty-five feet
wide, supported by four rows of columns, each|
forty-ei:ht feet high. Between these columns, of|
which there are two hundred and eighty-four, and|
sixty-four pilasters, are two carriage drives and|
font walks, all under cover. These colonades do
not reach to the main building, but terminate on
each zide in two eovered galleries, each one hun-
dred and sixty feet long, and twenty-three feet
wide, opening into the vestibule of the church,

After noticeing these colonades, look up to the
front of the building—the facade, as the architect
calls i'—an imposing front three hundred and
eighty feet long, and one hundred and fifty feet
high, divided into three stories and an attie. Or-
namenting thizs front are four hundred pilasters,
and eizht hage Corinthian columns, each nearly
nine feet in diameter an one hundred feet high.
Range | upon the top of these lofty colonade gal-|
leries, and this imposing front, stand one hundred
and ninety-two statues of saints, each twelve feet
high, so as to make them appear life size to one
gtanding upon the ground. All this elaborate
work of senlpture, statues and columns, is wrought
from a kind of white stone called travertine, and
with the paving of the court cost about one mil-

standing is one hundred and ninety-eight feet.
But the chareh is built in the form of a Latin
cross, and the widest place on the arms of the
eross is four hundred forty-six and one-half feet
broad The whole structure covers about five
acres of ground.

But you have not seen it yet. Walk on among
the eolumns of the immense nave till you stand
under the great dome. Now look up. You stand
transfixed in mute astonishment ; language fails,
and you can only give utterance to your emotions
in exclamutions. The immense size—the dizay
height—thelizhtness and beanty of the architee-
ture—the size and grandeur of the mosaic pictures
that look down upon you from tke lofty panels,
all conspire to bewilder and over-awe the spec-
tator.

Still, one gets no just idea of this wonderful dome
till he begins to ecaleulate and compare it with
other structures. First, look at those four great
pieces or columns by which the dome is sapport-
ed. Each of these is two hundred and fifty-three
feet in eirenmference, or about the size of an ordi-
nary eity chureh, large enon :h to seat six hundred
people, and yet this church is g macious these
enormous pillars do notseem to be at all in the
way. Lower that great dome from these mighty
pillarg, and set it over such a church as Mry. Beech-
er's, in Brooklyn, N. Y., and it would cover it en-
tire as a bell glass does a bougquet of flowers. It
iz one hundred and thirty-nine feet broad inside,
and from the pavement to the top of the cross four
hundred and forty eight feat. All the churches
eommonly found in a eity of thirty or forty thou-
sand inhabitants could be set together in this
enormous strueture; while three spires placed
one above another, wounld searcely reach the top
of this mighty dome. The Romans say they can
quarter 60,000 troops in this one atructure.

| perished by his own hand in the year A, D. 68.

and the martyrdom of Sants Peter and Paul. |ty second year. In the loitiness ot his gigantice
These doors were wronght inthe fifteenth century, |eonceptions he planved the enormous dome that

ing, and admiring. “Then,” says one, “under |

transept on either hand, we are face to face with
the sublime genius of Michael Angelo. These
are the suhlime coneeptions of that gigantic mind
that chafed and fretted in the narrow precinet of

lion of dollars, Look over the court and observe

two grand fountains, pouring out a continual de-

its ornaments—ita heautifully paved walks——ita]

| g single gtatue or an oil picture, and which found
repose only in such tasks as the dome of 8t

Beneath this dome one feels like lingering, gnz- 210 nearly completed. Among the representations

this dome, with the tribune before you, and the|

Peters or the frescoes of the Sistine Chapel.”

From this hasty survey of the church itself let
us inguire
WHY IT WAS BUILT.

Oun thisspot, it is said, the cruel and blood thiraty
Nero had a great cireus. Within it many Chris-
tinns were put to death. Here, it is said, Peter
was crucified, with his head downward, and on
ihis spot tradition says he was buried. Nero

Hiz ¢ireus goon fell into ruins, and beeame Chris-
tiau, In less than thirty years aiter his death,
the history tells us, a place ol prayer was erceted
on this spot. In the year 306 Constantine builc
here a basilica which was of 1tself a great Chris-
tian temple tor that age of the world. A thou-
sand yeuars passed away, and the old chureh, re-
newed from time to time, failed to meet the wants
of the growing city. About 1430 the work of com-
mencing a new and costly strusture was started.
The undertaking was so gigantic and costly it
proceaded slowly. Different architecta were em-
ployed, and suceceding popes expended enormuus
sums of money upon it.  In 1535 the work was
committed to Michael Angclo, then in his seven

now (1fts its proud head to the clouds. He lived
to see the drum of the dome completed in 1563,
and died at the age of eighty nine. Succeeding
popes were sorely puzzled to find muney to con-
tinue the work. The great church was finally de-
dicated in November, 1625. Thus one hundred
and seventy-five years or more were spent in «rect-
ing the building, while many additions and im-
provements were made {rom time to time. Toe
grand colonades and the saceristry were built sub-
sequent to the dedications, so that the wurk
may be said to have extended over the reign of
forty-three popes, covering a period of three hun-
dred and fifty years. It is estimated that from
fiftv to fifty-five millions of dollars were expended
upon it, besides all that was expended for models,
mosaies, statuary and other ornaments. To take
care uf the building, and keep it in repair, requires
an annual outlay of at least $30,000,

Such are some of the prominent features of this
majestic and wonderful struetuie—-of which it
may well be said, ik

“That sacred Qile, 80 vast, so light,

That whether "tis'a part of carth or sky,
Tnecertain seems ; and may ba thought a proud
Agpiring mountain or & descending clond.™

As a work of human genius it may be contem-
plated with pride, and though built by Roumans,
the whote Christian world may elaim an interest
in-it, for it is a noble monument, not only to the
genius, but to the teiumph of Christianity.

Look first on those broken arches, ruined tem-
ples, and half buried monumen:s of Pagan Rome.
She exalted her idols, eontemned the Son of God,
and erueified His emissaries, The arena of the
now ruined collisseum drank the blood of murder-
ed Christians, and wild beasts in their fury were *
let loose upon them. Now their idols are broken
and buried, their temples have gone to decay,
and towering over the ruins—high above all—this
noble monument, consecrated to Jesus, lifts its tri-
umphal eross, and from its altars goes up the in-
cense of praise to Him they once scorned and de-
fied. 0 Galilean, thou hast conguered 1"

A Krexy Rerry.—John Wesley, in a consider-
able party, had been maintaining with great ear-
nestness the doetrine of Vox Populi Vox Dei
againgt his sister, whose talents were not un-
worthy the family to which she belonged. At last
the preagher put an end to the controversy, put
his argument in the shape of dictum, and said ;

“T tell you, sister, the voice of the people is the
voice of God.”

“Yes,” she replied mildly, “it cried, erucify him
crueify him.”

The doors of the capitol, at Washington City,

of the panels is that of the *Masonic ceremony of
laying the corner-stone of the ecapitol, September
18, 1793.”

During the can-ass preceding the late English
election, an Episeopalian clergymen—Tory—told
his audience at & morning meet.ng that he should
preach polities in the evening, and the ladies had
better not attend,—JIndependent,
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KENTUCEKY FREEMASON.

DEATH IN LODGE ROOM.

BY ®, W. H ELLIS, M, D, 33°,

Burgeon Morton, of Boston, Mass., relates this inei-|
dent as oceurring at Fredricksburg, Va.:

41 was professionally engaged in the Baptist church
this morning ; it is almost packed with wounded. The
tank intended for immersion is used as a bathing-tub,
and the operations are performed in the pastor's small
study, buck of the pulpit. The Freemason's Hall is also
fillsd with the wounded, and thers remaios much of the |
pharaphernalia of the Lodge in which Washington re-
eeived his degrees, T fouud vne poor fellow who was o
member of the fraternity, and at his request had his bed
moved to the platform onge occupied by the Master's
chair, where he lay and gazed upward at the mystic letter
“*@," as if to geoure its protection.”

And this touching incident, so suggestive of the faith
and hope of the Mason, I huve ventured thus to para-
phrase:

The Patriarchal Lodge was filled
With weary, woun:led men,

And noisy tongues were sudden stilled,
For life was ebbing then;

And eyes that flashed manly fire
With film of death were glazed,

And others with a maniac glare—
Tow witlessly they gazmed!

Then one brave soldier—thus they tell—
Upstarted from his bed,

As ifawakening from a spell—
“Anddo I dream P77 he said ;

“Thiz altar—howit gpealks of home,
The gavel and the sguare—

And yon mysterions letter hung
Suspended in theair!”

The soldier closed his eyes again,
With sparkling tears suffused,

And thought of brethren far away,
And to himself he mused ;

“‘Here, where our Washington once trod,
Beneath th’ Omniscient Eye,

Where all things upward point to God,
How blest it were to dis !

Ho! comrades,” =aid the dying man,
“(lome, lend a helping hand—

My Sands of life are almost run,
I seck the betier land ;

Place me beneath that vaulting arch,
Whose dim outlines I see,

And let me breathe my spirit out
Beneath the letter ‘G "

They laid him down—no word he spoke,
No murmer on hls breath,

But calmly waited he the touch
Of the grim monster, Death ,

That mystical intitial oft
11is dark eye wandered o'er,

And when the evening sun went down,
The soldier was no more.

They hollowed him an humble grave,
Under a spreading tree,

And carved him no memorial, save
The mystic letter G,

And a finger pointing steadily |
Up to the Throne of Love,

For they deemed his spirit joyfully
Soared to the Lodge above,

Western Musieal Review,

8t. Jonx's Longe, No. 1.—The Washington
Bible is displayed in the wother Lodge on the
night of the installation of officers, in December.
The Master is then (at times) clothed in the cos-
tume of the past century—full court suit, similar
to that worn by Washington, including knee-
breeches, stockings and shoes, the buckles of the
shoes having been onee the property of the Father
of his Country. The Chapeau isthat worn by the
Master of the Lodge in 1786.—Nativnal Freema-
son.

A correspondent who has been gulled, wants us
to say that the parties who advertise to send a
music-box that will play eight tunee, for one dol-
lar, send a child’s toy that can be purchased any-
where for twenty five cents; also that the cheap
dollar “time-keepers” are only sun-dials, made

A BEAUTIFUL® DEFINITION.

Masonry is the holy spring where faded beauty
reformed her image, darkened wisdom her light,
and weakend power her strength. Masonry is
the refuge of threatened fidelity, the mediator of
offendcd innoeence, andt the recompense of unre-
warded love. The mingled rights of life has to
regulate, the prejudiced judement of passion to
wunish, the action of the heart to serutinize.
ﬁ\’hu.t tho clumsy hand of ignoranee has thrown
together she shall separate and revive with her

|genius; what the fireof passion Las embraced too

hotly, she shall eool with her mildness ; and what
has been judged too severely by the ignorant mul-
titude, she shall cover with her shield, Bhe
throws down the barriers which the prejudice of
wankind has erected between man and man, and
tears away the golden garment that covers the
soulless body. She arraigns heart against heart,
spirit against epirit, strength against strength,
and gives to the worthiest the prize ; she teaches
us to value the tree for its fruits, not for the soil
on which it grows, nor for the hand which planted
it; she protects fortune against the arrows of ma-
licious chance, seizes the rudder in the storms of
life, and brings the leaky ship into a safe harbor.
re Boerne.

“JIail.” This word, which isused in the Ma-

isonie formula is not the true one. Hail means, “T

wish you health,” or more literally, “Be well.”
The Mazonic word is “hele,”” I coverup, I hide.
Roston Gazette,

The Masonie word iz prondunced as if it was
spelled h-a l-g, nevertheless, Mr. Gazette. It iz a
Saxon word, and signifies to thateh, to eover up.
It is a most significant little word, as used by Ma-
gons, but is fast being discarded by our modern
Grand Lecturers. They probably do not under-
stand its meaning ; or understanding it, fear that
their pupils do not !

The correct spelling cf the word is heil. Web-
ster in definingit, relers to the Latin verb eelo,
to hide something from one; to keep seeret; to
conceal. In the New York work there iz but one
place now, where the word is used at all, and in
that place it is generally, if not universally used
in the sense of the English word “hail.”—Masonic
Tydings.

Dox't CHANGE THE LECTURES.—Some brethren
who write themeelves high in the Order, think
that it makes no difference what language is used
in ecommunicating the Masonic Leectures, provided
the ideas are all embodied in their instruoctions.
They think that a talented Magter should have li-
cense to display hig learning. We have no ob-
jections to proper additions to the lectures, when
degrees are being conferred ; but any attempt to
display ig very apt to make the author appear as
ridiculous as the subject of the following anec-
do'e:

A mother agked her little boy what Jacob did
when he heard of the supposed death of Joseph?
The answer is, “He renthis garments, and puat on
sackeloth;’ but the little fellow, wishing Lis moth-
er to see that be could answer in hisgown words,
said, “He hired out his clothes, and put on a
sack.” It is folly to paint the lily.—Masonic Sun.

A BacrEp BAxD or Friexos.—Inancient Thebes
a phalanx of warriors was formed, numbering a
thousand members, composed of pairz of friends,
each pair eonsisting of a veteran and a youth.
The whole Band was called the *Sacred Band of
Lovers moe fniends.” They were pledged never
to forsake one another, no matter wEa.t. the emer-
gency. Im a battle with Philip of Macedon, they
all perished together, every man of them, side by
side, in one place, surrounded by heaps of their
foes. After the conflict Philip recognized them,
and was so moved by the pathos of the scene, and
the sublimity of their devotedness, that—alluding
toa seandalous rumor eoncerning them—he ex-
|claimed, while the tears ran down Lis face. *‘Let
no one say that these weredishonored men.” Now
the plainest principles of soeial policy require that
the whole world should be one sacred band of loy-
ers and friends, inseparably united, sustaining
one another through the trials of this tempted and
faltering life, and beneath the eye of their Al-
mighty Friend, dwelling together all around the

out of hard wood, with gilded faces."”"—(Cemmer-
cial, .

generated earth in the bonds of prace and heauty
of holiness, and a community of weal.

ENCOURAGEMENT ror DEsroNpinGg MoTHERS.—
“T have done nothing to-day but keep things
straight in the house,’”” you say wearily at the
cloge of it. Do you eall that nothing? Nothing
that your children are healthy, and happy, and
secured from evil influence? Nothing that meat-
ness, and thrift, and wholesome food follow the
touch of your finger tips? Nothing that beauty
in place of ugliness meets the eye of the cheerful
little ones, in the plants at your window, in the
picture on the wall? Nothing that home to them
means home, and will always do o, to the end of
life, what vicissitudes soever that may invelve?
Oh, eareworn motheiy iz all this nothing? Is it
nething that over against your somelime-mistakes
and sometime-discouragement, shall he written,
“She hath done what she could ?”

Tar Pore A FrepmasoN.—The Siecle says:
“Who would have suspested it? The Pope is a
Freemason ! Impoesible! it will be said ; but he
really iz, In the register of a Sicilian Lodge the
minute of his initiation has been discovered; and
behold the fraternity, in order to revenge itself
for the excommunication pronounced against it,
publishes the document accompanied by a photo-
graph representing the suceessor of the Apostles
wearing the Magonis emblems. His Holiness Pius
IX, iz noother than Bro. Jean Mastai Ferretti.
As Pope, he has his eternal safety ; But as a Ma.
son, he is condemned to the infernal regions.
Poor Pio Nono, what a vexatious adventure !”

A Beavrirvn ReErrospror.—When the summer
day of youth is slowly wasting away into the
nightfall of age, and the past yea's grow deeper
and deeper as life wears to a close, it is pleasant
to luok back through the vistas of time upon the
joys and sorrows of early years. IF we have a
home to shelter, or hearts to rejoice with us, and
friends who have been gathering around our fire-
side, then the rough places of our wayfaring will
be worn and smoothed away in the twilight of life,
while the bright sunny spots we have passed
through will grow brighter and more beautiful.
Happy indeed, are those whose intercourse with
the world has not changed the course of their
holier feeling, or broken those musical chords of
the heart whose vibrations are so melodious, so
tender and g0 touching in the evening of age.

Errrers oF Musio.—The effect of music on the
the senses was oddly and wonderfully verified,
during the mourning for the Duke of Cumberland,
unecle of George the Third. A tailor had an order
for a great number of bldek suits, which were to
be finished in a very short space of time. Among
his workmen there was a fellow who was always
singing “Rule Britannia,” and the rest of the
journeymen joined in the chorus. The tailor
made his observations, and found that the slow

time of the tune retarded the work; in conse-
quence, he engaged a blind fiddler, and, placing
him near the workshop, made him play constantly
the lively tune of *“Naney Dawson.” The design
bad the desired effect ; the tailors’ elbows moved
obedient to the melody. and the clothes were sent
home within the prezeribed period.

Rossini and Meyerbeer greatly esteemed each
other, but seldom met. A [riend onee asked Ros-
gini why he was not more familiar with his Ger-
manrival. “You know he admires your ‘Semira-
mide’ and ‘Cenerentola,’ and you admire the
merit of his ehefs d'wnvre.”  “That iz quite true,”
said Rossini : “but Meyerbeer and I can not get
un together.” *“But why not?” “Why, he al-
ways will have it that saper-kraut is a better
thing than macaroni.”

The papal authoerities have recently issued very
stringent decrees against the Freemasons. The
Freemasons, on their part, have caused to te
published the records of a Lodge in Sieily, which
subztantiates the initiation of the present Pope
ag o member of their Order,

An eminent divine onee remarked in a lecture:
“In selecting your partners for life, choose per-
song of naturally good disposition—those who are
by nature cheerful and gentle. It may surprise
you to hear me place these before piety; butl am
of Baxter’s opinion, who said that the grace of
God conld live with persons that he could not.”

&,

e

R

S



KENTUCKY FREEMASON. 5

Miscellany,

THE VOICE OF THE SPIRITS.

CHRIBTMAS EVE.

The following exquisite stanza is from a po m entitied
“The Old Man's Christmas Eve,” Ly Monia, suthor of
the “Congnered Banner :»

You think of the d:ad on Christmas eve
Wherever the dead are eleeping, .
And we from a land where we may not grieve

Look tenderly down on yon weeping
You think us far; we are very near

To vou and the earth, tho' parted.
We ging to-night to console and cheer

The earth watches over the Tifeless cluy
OF each of its countless sleepors,

Andthe slecpless spirits that passed away
Watch over all earth’s weepers,

We shall meet again in a brighter land,
Where farewell is never spolen :

Wa shall clasp each other hand In hand,
Aund the clasp will not be broken,

We shall meet agzain in o bright fair elima,
Whers we'll never know a sndness

And ourlives shall ba filled like a Christmas chima
With rapture and with gladnoss,

The snows shall pass from our graves away,
And you from the enrth, remember ;

And the flowers of bright eternal May,
Shall follow earth’s December,

When vou think of us, think not of the tomb
When you laid us down in sorrow ;

But look aloft and beyond life's gloom
And wait for the great To-morrow.

BED TIME.

Rose-bud lay in her trundle-bed,

With her small hands folded above her head ;

And fixed her innocent eyes on me,

While a thoughtful shadow came over their glee,
“Mamma," she said, “*when I go to sleep,

I pray the Father my soul to keep,

And he comes and carries it far away,

To the beautiful homs whers his angels stay ;

I gather red roses, and lilies so white ;

I sing with the angels through all the long night ;
And when, in the morning, I wake from my sleep
He gives me back the soul that 1 gave him to keep
And I only remember, like beautiful dreams,

The garlands ol lilies, the wonderful streams.”

PROPOSAL.

BY BAYARD TAYLOR.
The violet lovesa sunny bank ;
The cowslip loves the lea,
The gearlet craeper loves the elm
But 1 love—thee.

The sunshine kisses mount and vale,
The stars they kiss the sca,

The west winds kise the clover bloom ;
But I kiss—thee.

The oriole weids his mottled mate,
The lily’s bridz o' the bee;

Heaven’s marriage ring is round the eartlh ;
Shall 1 wed thee ?

In having been often tried, never denied, and

found the seeret of ritualistic Mazonic eulture.

Harp Worps.—A very learned man has said :
“The three hardest words in the English language
are ‘f was mistaken I’  Frederick the great wrote
to the Senate, “T have just lost a great battle, and
it was entirely my own fault.” Goldsmith says:
“This confession displayed more greatness than
all his vietories.

Masonie tradition informs us that at the build-
ing of King Solomon’s Temple there was no sound
to divert the attention of the eraft from their la-
bor. Silence should be the Mason’s constant

Jewels of the institution will not become the prey

of the rude and uninformed.—Masonie Monthly.

The henrts of the broken-hearted ; )

in being ever ready to be tried again, is to be 8o%es, imagining how happy such and such an one

ractice, for by its due observance the precious Rush and strive, without rest, without easy steps,

LOITERING,
BY HENRY WARD BEECHER.

A disposition to take the weak side and help it
up has beset ug, all cur life long. Maybe it is
| this tendeney that now inelines us to apologize for
Loitering.

At this announcement I imagine unnumbered
hands of countless mothers, masters, merchants,|
and business folks generally, held up in d(!precml
tian of, or even in threat, at such a wasting here-
gyl Isit not enough already to try the patience
of a saint that boys are such inecorrigible loiter-
erz ! What errand can now be perfected in less
than twice the time really needed? How un-
taithful are young people! “How slow our Sam,
iz, says one, ‘“when sent on businegs; but tell
him to get ready to go a-fishing, and there iz not
|a lazy bone in him !’

Well, after & serious reeall and review of my
own childhood, I am satisfied that T never did do
things that I cared nothing {or as promptly or as
well as things which were of personal interest.
Also, Iremember that T never served people that I
did not like as well as those whom I loved. Algo,
that people who were harsh, and who manifested
no sympathy with a boy's leclings, seldom were
obeyed as willingly as they were who believed
that boys have feelings.

Let Aunt Chandler say, “Henry, are you doing
anything? Would you just as lief run down to
Goodwin & Galpin's store and get me some snuff ?
Here’s a penny for some raisins for yourself.”

If you never taw a barefooted country boy on a
race, head back, chest full forward, and his feet
twinkling over the grass like machinery whirled
by steam,it would kave done you good to see me!
No loitering, I'll warrant!

“But if a sterner volee, calling me from play,
peremptorily ordered me on an errand, with the
genial sugzestion. “Now do not loiter. You
will be punished if you do!” it seemed as if all
nature began to whisper, from hedge, and stone
wall, and from trees, and barns, bridre and well,
“Stop a minute, boy, and look here [”

I saw a bird’s nestl—never saw it hefore;
though I had passed a hundred times. A squir-
rel, too, must be chased into his hole, That ap-
ple tree must be looked after Ripe fruit was
probably waiting for my lips. Then, I must peep
through the picket fenceat those glowine poppies—

No—we belong to the Loiterers’ Club! We be-
lieve in quict resting-places, Like bees, we think
it right to stop wherever a flower bas honey.
This world was made for something besides busi-
negs. Thereis & nameless charm in odd places,
lying outside of common ways; in gqueer people,
so queer that you are sure that you are talking
with the only specimen on earth; in things which
everybody in the city is wot doing; in under-
ground workshops, in atties, in back-courts, or
old houses, along wharves; down in the engine
rooms, up in the pilot-boxes,—in belfries of steep-
les,—in outlandish warchounses ;—in short, if man
kncws how to loiter he will find that, after all, he
may get knowledge which is not taught in schools,
and a school-master, of benignent maguners, who
will gently instill a thousand lessons of life, worth
knowing too, every one, though tanght in no book
or school or pulpit.
Who wishes to join a Loiterers’ Club?

DRUNKARDS IN AMERICA AND SWITZERLAND.

The efiect of the production of eheap wineg up-
on infcmperance, is a question that is often dis-
eugsed. Many have contended that native wine
wonld remove the eurse of drunkenness from the
land, and have insisted that this viee was almost
unksown in wine growing countries. Among
those who have spoken and written in support of
this opinion, is Dr. Holland, betfer known as
“Timothy Titeomb.”” But he has been residing
with his family some time,in the Cantonof Vaud,
Switzerland, where large quantities of wine are
prodeced. His observationsthere have complete-
Iy revolutionized his opinions with regard to the
whole matter. He says:

“I am thoroughly undeceived. The people
drink their cheap, white wine here to drunken-
ness. A boozier set than hang around the multi-
tudinous eafes here it would be hard to find in
any American eity, even where they enjoy the li-
cense of the Maine law. The grand difference in
the drunkenness of an American and Swiss city is
found in the fact that the man who has wine in
him is good natured, and the man who is equally
charged with whisky iz a demon. There iz no
murdering, no fighting, ne wrangling. The excite-
ment is worked off in singing, shouting, and all
gorts of insane jabber, Then the steady old white
wine topers come into blossom. If you ean im-
agine a caulifiower of the color of the ordinary

and a big, black, good dog would come out to
play with me !—and Tim’s meat-cart would come |
along, and he wanted me to ride with him around |
a block or two, And the store was full of pretty|
things—and the sky was balmy, and the clouds|

each a drowsy and happy look, standing still in
the warm sunshine—oh, it was against nature to
hurry ! T kad to loiter ? Yet, after getting home,
—well, it is hard to change a poetic necessity into
plausible excuze. And =o, it often befel me, that
the alacrity whiech I neglected in walking was
made up for in the dance which immediately fol-
lowed ! The fiddling was earnest and admirable,
but I was not fund of it.

Well, loitering was never whipped out of me.
And to this hour it seems to me that there are
worse things in this world than that. Is a man
to give up all permissible viees, such agz drinking,
smoking, eard-playing, and have no offset, or
equivalent? May he not lingerat a shop win-
dow, look at the pictures, and dream while he

would be with this engraving or that for a Christ-
mas present, or how that sweet landseape would
cheer poor ’s sick bed, hanging over against
her sunken eyes, that shall never more loock on
green fields? May not one stand half hid at the
corner and read the faces of men as they pass,
and muse on many things which he sees?

May not one loiter in an Art Gallery—or must
he be forever alert, and look at pictures as boys
pick out words in a dictionary, lesson unlearned,
and recitation just at hand ?

1s society a machine, and each mana wheel,and
every one obliged to whirl to an exact number of
revolutions per minute?

Must we plawat touch and go all our lives?

without a vagrant thought, or easual joy, or side-

lay silent and still up there, with full liberly to|
loiter, and no shrill wind at home to scold them|
for not making haste,—and the great elms had|

red cabbage, you can achieve a very adequate
conception of fuces thatare not wneommon in all
this wine-growing region. So this guestion is
settled in my mind. Cheap wine is not the cure
of intemperance. The people here are just az in-
temperate as they are in Ameriea, and, what is
more, there is no public sentiment that checks in-
temperance in the least, The wine is fed freely
to children, and by all classes is regarded as a
perfectly legitimate drink.

“Failing to find the solution of the temperance
question in the Maine law, failing to perceive it
in the various modes and movements of reform. I,
with many others, have looked with hope to find
it in a cheap and comparatively harmless wine;
but, for one, I ean look in this direction hopefually
no longer. I firmly believe that the wines of
Switzerland are of no use except to keep out
whisky, and that the advantages of the wine over
the whisky are not very obvious. It isthe testi-
mony of the best men in Switzerland—thoze who
have the highest good of the people at heart—
that the increased growth of the grape has been
steadily and correspondingly attended by the in-
crease of drunkenness. They Jament the plant-
ing of a new vineyard as we, at home, regret the
opening of a new grog shop. They expect no
good of it to anybody. They know, and deeply
feel, that the whole wine producing enterprise is
charged with degradation for their country.

A windy M. P.,ina tedious oration, stopped
to imbibe a glass of water.

#T rige,” said Sheridan,“to a point of order.”

Everybody started in wonder what the point of
order was.

“What is it ? said the speaker.

«] think, sir,”” said Sheridan, “itis out or order
for a wind-mill to go by water.”

Never confide secrets to relatives. Blood will

experience?
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KENTUCKY FREEMASON.

WHO ATE ROGER WILLIAMS 7

“Steele’s” “Fourteen weeks in Chemistry,”
BOYS :

?‘The truth that animal matter passes the ani-
mal back to the animal kingdom again, received
a curious illustration not long sinee.

““For the parpose of ereeting a suitable monu-
ment to the memory of Roger Williams, the foun.
der of Rhode Island, his private burying ground
was searched for the graves of himself and wife. It
was found that everything had passed into obli-
vion. The shape of the coffins could only b
traced by a black line of earbonaceous matter. The
rusting hinges and nails, and a round wooden
knot, alone remained in one grave, while a singl
lock of braided hair was found in the other. Near
the grave stood an apple tree, This had sen!
down two main roots into the very pregence of the
confined dead, The larger root, pushing its way
to the precize spot occupied by the skull of Rog r
Williams, had made a turn passing round it, and
followed the direction of the back bone to the
hips. Here it divided into two branches, sending
one along each leg to "he heels, when hoth tprn
upward to the toes. One of these reots formed a
slight erook at the kuee, which made the whole
bear a striking resemblance to the human form.
There were the graves, but their ovecupants had
disappeared; the bones even had vanished. There
stood the thief—the guilty apple tree—eanght in
the very aet of robbery. Thespoliation was com-
plete. The organic matter, the flesh, the bones of
Roger Williams had passed into an apple tree.
The elements had been absorbed by the roots,
transmuted into woody fibers, which could be
burned as fuel, or carved inte ornament-, and
bloomed into fragrant blossoms, which delighted
the eye of the pugser-by, and scattered the sweet-
est perfume of spring ; more than this—had been
converted into luscious fruit, which, from year
to year, had been gathered and eaten. How per-
tinent then is the question, “Who ate Roger
Williams ?”

PUNSHON ON NIAGARA.

On my way from Buffalo to Toronto I eaught
the first sight of that wondrous vision which is
worth a pilgrimuge from England to see. I have
sinee had an opportunity of making ita study,
and my conviction is that if thereis anything in
the world which defies at onee description and
analysis, and which excites in the bebolder by
turns ideas of grandeur, beauty, terror, power,
sublimity, it is exPressed in that one word “Niag-
ara.’”” 1 have seen it in mostof its Summer as-
peets. I have gazed upon the marveluus pano-
rama from the rapids above to the “whirlpool,”
three miles below. [ have lovked up to it from
the river, and down upon it from the Terrapin
Tower I have bathed in its light, and been
drenched with its spray. I have dreamed over it
through the hot afterncon, and have heard it
thunder in the watches of the night, On all the
headlands, and on all the islands, I have stood
entranced and wondering while the mist has
ghrouded it, and while the sun has broken it into
rainbowe. I have seen it fleecy as the snow-
flake; dvepening into the hrightest emerald, dark
and leaden as the angriest November sky—but in
all its mooda there is instruction, solemnity, de-
light. Stablein its perpetual instability ; ebange-
le=s in itg everlasting change; a thing to be “pon-
dercd in the heart,” Like the Revelation by the
meck Virgin of old; with no pride in the bril-
linnt hues which are woven in its eternal loowm;
with no haste in the majestie roll of its waters;
with no weariness in its endless psalm ; it remaine
through the eventful yearsan embodiment of the
unevnscious power, a lively inspiration of thought
and poetry, and worship—a magnificent apoea-
Iypse of Gud. One wonderful thing about Niagara
is that it survives all attempts to make it common.
Like all show places, it has its Arab hordes—
Bedouins of the road, of the caravansary, of the
river. All along the line, from the burning
spring to the negro touters, who press upon you
that “there is no charge for the eharming view,”
and down to the spot where, with sublime con-
tempt of nature and indifference to truth, a no-
tice-board unnounces that “the whirl-pool is closed
on Sundays.” Niagara is a grand institution to
make people pay. I have yet to see it by moon-

light and in winter. Under the ecmbined influ
ence of these two conditions it must be grand in-
deed. I can not even confess to the disappoint-
ment which so muny affirm to be the first feeling
of the mind on thesight of it. I was deeply im-
pre=sed with it at the first, and all after experi
ence hag but deepened my delight and wonder. I
would be diffienlt, now that my letter is steeped
in Niagara, to write calm!y about anything eise.
Lowidan Methodist Recorder,

THE SILENCE OF THE ARCTIC NIGHT,

In hiz new work, “The Open Polar Sea,” Dr.
Hayes thus deseribes the feariul solitude and still.
ness of the Arelie night:

“[ have gone out in the Arctic night, and view-
ed nature under varied aspeets. I have rejoiced
with her in her strength and communed with her
in repose. I have seen the will burst of her an-
ger, have watehed her sportive play. and bave
beheld her robed in silence. I have walked abroad
in darkness when the winds were roaring through
the hil's and crashing over the plain. I have
strolled along the beach when the vnly sound that
broke the stillness was the dull ecreaking of
ice-tables, as they rose and fell lazily with the
tide I have wandered far onton the frozen sea,
and listened to the voice of the icebergs bewail-
ing their imprisonment ; along the glacier, where
forms and falls the avalanche ; upon the hill-top
where the drifting snow, coursing over the rocks
sang its plaintive song; and again I have wan-
dered away to some distant valley whereall these
sounds were hushed, and the air was still and sol-
emn ag the tomb, %

“And it is here that the Aretic night is mos
impressive, where its wonders are unloosed to
gport and play with the mind’s vain imaginings.
The heavens above and the earth beneath revea
only an endlesg and fithomless quiet. There is
no where around me any evidence of life or mo-
tion. I stand alone in the midst of the mighty
hills. The tall cliffs elimb upward, and are lost
in the grey vaulte of the skies. Tne dark eliffs
standing against their slopes of white, are the
steps of a vast amphitheatre. The mind finding
no rest on their bold summits wanders into space.
The moon weary with her long vigils, sinks to her
repose. The Pleiades no longer breathe their sweet
inflaenee. Cas<iopea. Andromade, and Orion, and
all the infinite host of unnumbered constellations
fail to muge one spark of joy into this dead atmos:
phere. They have lost their tenderness, and are
eold and pulseless. The eye leaves them and
returns to the earth, and the trembling ear awaits
something that will break the oppressive silence.
But no fuoifall of living thing reaches it, no wild
beast howls through the solitude. There is no
ery of birds to enliven the scene; no tree amone
whose branches the wind ean sigh and moan. The
pulsations of my own heart alone are heard in
the great void ; and the blood courses through the
sensitive organization of the ear, I am oppressed
as with discordant sounds. Silence has ceased to
be negative. It has become endowed with posi-
tive attributes. I seem to hear and see and feel
it. It stands forth as a frightful spectre, filling
the mind with overpowering consciousness of uni-
versal death—proclaiming the end of all things
and heralding the everlasting future. Its pres-
ence iz unendurable. I spring from the rock up-
on which I was seated, I plant my feet heavily on
the snow to banish itz presence and the sound
rolls through the night and drives nway the plan-
tom. T have seen no expression of the face of na-
ture so filled with terror as the silence of an
Arctic night.”

THE HUMAN VOICE AND ITS RANGE.

Dion Boucicault, writing in the Pall Mall Ga-
zette om the Albert Hall of Science and Art, makes
some observations on the action and range of the
human voiee, which are not without interest to
the general reader, while suggestive to the public
speaker and singer. The human voice, when its
utterances are elearly articulated, and it is sap-
plied with good lungs, will fill 400,000 cubic feet
ofair, provided they be inclosed in a proper man-
ner, and the voice placed and directed advanta-
gevusly. This space, we may remark, by the
way, would be represented by a halil2) feet long
by 80 feet wide and 40 feet high. The same voice

singing, continues Boucicault, ean fill with equal
fueility, 600,000 cubie feet. When singing. the
vowels are principally used, beeause it is neees-
sary to dwell upon & note, and we cannot pro-
long a consonant. In spesking, on the contrary,
we depend for articulation on the eonsonant. but
their hort percussive sound does not travel. When
we shout, or in open air speaking, which partukes
of shouting, we prolong ihe vowels, drawing the
ayllable st cach word, but what we gain in sound
iz lost in elearncss of articulation ; «xpression is
lost in monotony ; heeaunse its fineness depenils on
theinfinite variety of which the consonant is ea-
pable and bestows on the vowel. Two thousand
voices, singing or speaking together, travel no
further than one voice. They may fill a certain
ares more completely with that intrieacy of waves
which, when very troublesome, we call a din, but
each voice exerts itz own influence on the air ac-
eording to its power, and dies away within cer-
tainlimits. A second voice acts independently,
and produces its own separate effeet, not fortify-
ing the first, but distinet from it: and so with any
numhber of voices—say ten thousand-—shouting
together, if a single trumperer were placed among
them, the notes of his trumpet would be heard
clearly at a distance where the Babel of voices
would have expired in a murmur. Yet among the
din produced by the ten thousand notes the
trumpet would be inaudible, To illustrate this
theory more clearly, itis plain that two thousand
persons eannot throw stones further than ove per-
son. It is true that the air within cerlain limits
will be more full of stones, but they will all come
to the ground within a limited area.

Livks v THE CHATN.—The blast that drove the
gtorm ¢ ouds acrose the heavens shook the ok,
and the acorn cup, loosened from its {ruit, fell on
the Eathway.

The cloud burst, and a rain-drop filled the
acorn cup.

A robin, worried®by the sultry heat of an aun-
tumn day, and troubled by the fury of the storm,
nupped on the path, where all was calm, and
Irank of the rain.drop. Refreshed and gladden-
ed, he flew to his accustomed place in theivy that
overhung the poet’swindow, and there he thrilled
his sweetest, happiest song.

The poet heard and raiged from his reverie
wrote a chant of graceful rejoicing. The chant
went forth into the world, and entered the house
of soriow, »nd uttered its heart-stirring accents
by the couch of sickness. The sorrowful were
comiorted, the sick were cheered.

Many voices praised the poet. He said: “The
ehant was inspired by the robin’s song’”

“I should have sunk into the earth had not
the acorn cup receivod me,” said the raindrop.

“T had not been there to receive it, but for the
angry blast,” said the acorn cup.

And they who were comforie! praised the blast: but
the blast replied: ““Praise Him at whose word the
storm ariseth, and who from darkness can bring
light, making His mercies oftentimes through an
unseen and unsuspected channel, and bringing in
due time, by his own way, the grateful chant
from the angry storm-cloud.”

SrcrET oF SuCCRss.—Every man must patient-
Iy abide histime. He must wait not in listless
idleness, not in useless pastime, not in querulous
dejretion, but in constart, steady fulfilling and
aceomplishing his task, that when the occasion
comes hemay be equal to it. The talent of suceess
is nothing more than dving what you can do well,
without a thoughtof fame. Ifit comes at all it
will come becnuse it is deserved, not becanse it is
sought after. It is a very indiscreet and trouble-
gome amhition which cares so much about what
the world say to us; to be always anxious about
the effect of what we do or say; to be always
shouting to hear the echoes of his own vaiee.—
Longfeliow.

An old lady up town, whose memory of names
iz very poor, always refers to her seamstress as
“Miss Soand g0, (sew and sew.)

Bres will not work except in darkness;

Thought will not work exeept in silence;

Neither will virtue work except in sceresy.
Sartor Resartus.

!
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Literary Gems,

'GATHERED FROM MANY MINES.

The first element of a,rt.,.ia the love of Nature,
leading to the effort to observe and report her
truly.—Ruskin.

History at first narrative and then controver-
sial, has become in our day, a record of progress,
a triumphal eulogy of the growth of eivilization.—
Punshon,

Grief! thou art classed amongst the depressing
passions. And trueit is thou humblest to the
dast, but also thou exaltest to the Clouds. Thou
shalkest us with ague, butalso thou steadiest like
frost.—DeQuiney.

To kindle and be elevated by a sense of the ma-
jesty of God is one thing. It is totally another
thing, to feel a movement of obedience to the will
of God, under the impression of his rightful an-
thority over all the ereatures whom he has form-
ed.—Chalmers,

Human speech idealized by poetry hasthe depth
and brilliancy of musieal notes ; it is luminous as
well as pathetie; it speaks to the mind as well as
the heart.—Uousin.

Physical beauty is thesign of an internal beauty;
and thisis the foundation, the principle, the unity
of the beautiful.—Cousin. ~

We should do our utmost to encourage the beau-
tiful, since the useful encourages itself.—Goethe.

Character is influence. Mind rules matter, but
character rules matter itself, draws other minds
into sympathy with it, imparts new impulses to
society, speaks with a voice heard by distant na-
tions, and which goes down to future ages.—
ev, Dr. John Harris.

The Chivalrie character; high thoughts seated
in a heart of courtesy.—8ir Philip Syduey.

Prayer. Itis the detailing in the Ear of Divine

. sympathy every sorrow. It is consulting with

Divine wisdom in every difficulty. It is asking

from Divine resources the supply of every want.—
Dr, Jumes Hamilton.

I never heard
Of any truo affection, but "twas nipt
With care, that, like the caterpillar eats
The leaves of the spring’s sweetest book, the rose.
Middleton.

Man is the creature of interest and ambition.
With him, love is but the embellishment of his
early life, or a song piped in the intervals of the
acts. Duta woman’s whole life iz a history of the
affections. The heart is her world; it is there
her ambition strives for empire ; it is there her
avarice secks for hidden treasure.— Washington
Irving.

None, none descends into himeself to find, the
secret imperfections of his mind.—Dryden.

The following beautiful deseription of the death
of the great German poet, Goethe. We take from
“Hyperion,” viz : His majestic eyes looked for
the last time on the light of the pleasant spring
morning. Calm like a God the old man sat, and,

Ewil.h a smile seemed to bid farewell to the light of

|da.y, on which he had gazed for more than eighty

|years. Books were near him, and the pen which

had just dropped from his dying fingers. ‘Open
the shutters, and Jet in more light,’ were his last
words. Btretching forth bis hand, he secemed to
writein the air, and, as it sank down again and
was motionlesg, the spirit of the old man was gone.
Longfellow.

To found an argument for the value of chris-
tianity on external evidence, and not on the con-
dition of man and the pure idea of God, is to hold
up o candle befure onr eyes that we may better
sce the gtars.—John Sterling.

Every clound that spreads above
And veileth love, itsellis Love.— Tennyson.

Durke’s sentences are pointed at the end —in-
stinet with pungent sense to the last syllable;
they are like a charioteer’s whip, which not only
has a long and effective lash, but cracks and in-
flicts & still marter sensation at the end. They
are like some serpents,.whose life is said to be
fiercest in the tail.—John Foster.

He hangeth the earth upon nothing, and stretch-
etoh out the North over the empty place.—Job.

Most wretched men
Ara eradled into poetry by wrong;
They learn in suffering what they teach in song.
Shelley.

Milton | Thou shouldst be living at thig hour.
England hath need of thee. Sheis a fen
Of stagnant waters. We are selfish men.

#* # # . # # #* #
Thy soul was like a star ; and dwelt apart;
Pure as the naked heavens, majestie, free.

S0 didst thou travel on life’'s common way,

In cheerful godliness ; and yet thy heart

The lowliest duties on thyself did lay.
Wordsworth.

The following terrible satire on the writings is
from the caustic pen of George Gillillan, viz: No
eagle screaming in the teeth of the storm—no
thunder-cloud moving up the wind, do we deesm
our hero ; but on the whole, a most complasent
and beautiful peacock’s feather, sailing adown
the breeze, yet with an air as if it had created and
eould turn if he chose ; or shall we say, a fine
large bubble descending with dignity, as if it were
the cataract? or a straw, imagining that because
it shows the direction, it is directing the wind.

To be engaged is good and useful ; to be idle is
pernicious and evil. - They who do good are em-
ployed, but they who spend their time in vain re-

ereations.—Soerates,

The beauty of the mind iz more lovely than
that of the body.—Socrates.

To expose one’s self to great dangers foy trivial
matters, is to fish with a golden hook, where more
may be lost than gotten.— Augustus Crsar.

If conseience condemns us, in vain shall all the
world beside acquit us; and if that clear us, the
doom which the world passeth upon us is frivol-
wous and ineffectual.—Hall.

Conscience is suffieient to check the vice, but
not to inform the duty. It will do for an anchor,

but not for a rudder.— Bacon.

What a world of Lolts, and bars, and chains,
terrors—what a weapon-bearing and armor-wear-
ing world this would be, if the sheep and bullocks
in & pasture, if the geese on a common, ifthe poul-
try in a farm-yard were always regarding the
men and women about them as murderers. If the
horse knew and felt what he does not know or feel,
no horze couldbe put in harness until he had
been schoolored to submission by red-hot irons ap-
plied in the stable; and every saddle must be
furnished with a revolver, to beused by the rider
when his nag showed temper.—Jlsaae Taylor,

“In this mass of nature, there iz a set of things
that earry in their front, though not in Capital
letters, yet in stenography and short hand charac-
ters, something of divinity, which to wiser rensons
serve asluminaries in the abyss of knowledge, and
to judicious beliefs asscales and roundles to mount
the pinnacles and highest pieces of divinity.”—
Religio Medici. :

In pantheism God ceases to be regarded with
superstitious awe ; but it is only that he may be
esteemed a mechanical force, or philosophic ab-
straction, or a splendid immagination, as gorgeous,
but as unsoelid, too, as a gilded eloud.—MeCosh.

I cannot make my chureh musie otherwise than
cheerful ; when I think upon Gud, my heart is
so full of joy that the notes dance and leap, as it
were, from my pen; and since God has given me
a cheerful heart, it will be pardoned me that I
serve him with a cheerful spirit.—Haydon.

Every one says of a fop that he is a fop, no one
dares to tell him that he is one ; he dies without
knowing it, and without any one being avenged.—
La Bruyere,

One faultless sonnet is of itself worth as much
as a long poem.— Boilean.

An upright is always easier than a stooping
posture, because it is more natural, and one part
iz better supported than another: So it i3 better
to be an honest man than a knave. It is also
more graceful.—Shelton.

The fool is he who, not yet at life’s meridian,
has exhausted it, and himself.—Fanny Fern,

Omnipotence cannot do what is contradietory.—
Dr. Browu,

Said a converted Astrenomer, “I am now bound

for Heaven, and take the stars on my way.”

Feelings and thoughts are the language which
God listens to : man hearkens in the air, God in
the soul within.—Dr. Wm. Arthur.

Our faith is built upon the ruins of our fortunes.
—Suurin.

Like moulderg of Clay you fabricate taxiarchs
and tribunes for exhibition, not for war.—Demos-
thenes.

8kill is the just distribution of one’s foroes.—
Montesquieu.

(ratitude is the memory of theheart.—Flecher.

Time is the treasure of the poor.

Nature is the ontward throne of the magnificence
of God. !
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TO OLD SUBSCRIBERS.

We send this number of the Kenturky Free-
masgon ‘o all of the Subseribers to the First Vol-
ume, so that if any wish to continue they can do
go by advising us fo thwith It is not ¢ur pur
pose to g've vffense to any by not giving them an
opportunity of renewing, if they wish to do so.
If we are not advised to continue to gend our
paper after this notice, we trust we shall not be
We

try us

complained of for diseontinuing the same.
hope however, that every Brother will
another year.

In transmitting money, do so by Post Office

Orders, or in Registered Letters, or by Checks on

somne Ban't,

THE NEW YEAR.

The old year has gone. Wehave hegl.iu a new
volume of our paper—of our lives. It is a time
for serious review and self-examination. Like the
judicious mercl ant let us s'rike a balance sheet,
and ascertain how our moral profit and loss ac-
count stands. Le* us form better resolutions for
the future. If we live well we shall die well. We
eome into the world with a wail; we may go out
with a shout. We live in a strife; we may die in
a vietory., We may make the end far better than
the beginning.

Time is stealthy. The 0ld Year tipped away
in slippers of list—the New Year stepped in with
a mnoiseless stride. We felt no jar. The great
Wheel of Time never rattles nor creaks. The
long procession of humanity marches to eternity
with a muffled tread. There is no tramping of
heavy feet on the borders of the Spirit-land. The
parti-eolored web of earthly histery and destiny
iz fast being woven with a noiseless shuttle.

The year did not seem to go so amazingly rap-
id. The hearts throbbed many moments away—
the pendulum swung steadily. December went
out in a haze. January came in with a click of
the -lock, and to the patter of the rain. Yet,
we've all been coloring beneath the touches of the
frost—fading as a leaf, and trembling for the
winter of the grave. Let not Time beguile us.
It is marching on, and we with it, though we
move not to the thunder-tones of a trumpet and
the roll of deaf ing drums. Hours sacredly be-
stowed, for invaluable uses, have grne, and those
that come to us are double-winged.

Brethren, listen to the speechful past, that a
truer key-note may be struck for the future. Re-
member the coming gladness, with which you be-
gan the last year, and how at last you trudged
along to the Dead March of your hopes.

Let us get our hearts right and then come pain
or pleasure we shall be prepared for either. If
the heart is right, everything will work for one's
good whether he leaps like a lad at his holiday, or
grinds at the Gaza mill of tusi (ss. If the
heart is right, Time is a Golden Chariot in which
a vietor rides to Glory. If the heart iz wrong,

‘Kentucky who will rally to our s ipport.

to a burial dark, deep and dreary. Let us ride

in a chariot.

Will more than fifteen thousand Freemnsons of
Kentucky, suffer the Kentucky Freemason to go
down for the lack of patronage ? Our list of sub-
seribers does not reach the number necessary to
defray the expenses incident to the publication of
our Journal. Brethren, renewat once. Masters,
bring it before your Lodges. You have been
Masonicaﬁy requested to do so. We hail yon now»
with a sign of distress, and ask you to come to
our assistance.

From representative Masons, all over the land,
wereceive testimonials as to the worth f our
paper, we know how carefully it is prepared, and
that it will compare favorably with any literary
monthly published in the country, and if it is nut
sustained we shall retire from the Editorial tripod
without shame over our labors, and with a sense
of duty faithfully performed.

The publisher of this Journal has determined to
earry it through another year, but if he does so,
with his present patronage, it will be at a serious
Surely, there are five thousand Masons in
We
trust that we shall be able to announce a much
nobler result, in our next, than we are able to 2o
in this nuwmber.

luss,

ANTI JUITIES,

We have been lately presented, by the Hon:
R. T. Glass, of Henderson, Ky., with a peb-
ble taken from the bed of Jordan, where tradition
says Christ was baptized by John the Baptist.
We intend to have it worked up into a Key-Stone.
He, also, presented us with a piece of quartz tak-
en from Mars’ Hill, upon the spot where St. Paunl
delivered the sermon, of which we have an ab-
stract in the XVII Chapter of Acts. We value
these relies highly, not only for their religious
associations, but on account of the spirit that
prompted the worthy donor and brother in be-
stowing them.

We have,also, in our possession a piece of the
wedding vest of General Israel Putnam of Revo-
lutionary renown, & piece of Lady Pelham's sec-
ond day dress, after her marringe; and several
seraps of goods of the kind worn by our revolu-
tionary mothers. For these latter we are indi bt-
ed to the kindness of Mrs. Alex. Mille-, of Mil-
lershu: gh, Kentueky—who was he-=elf a Pel iawm,
Maj. Pelham, the gallant Confederate Artillerist,
who fell in the late war, was of the same family.

=

The Masgonie brethren of Harvey MeGuire
Lodge, Perryville, Kentucky, gave a splendid en-
tertainment on the night of the 28th ult., for the
benefit of the Asyluom for the widows and orphans
of Masons, to be 1 eated at Louisville. The tables
were spread with innumerable good things that
cheered the eye and pleased the palate. Mirth,
good humor and hilarity reigned generally. Every-
body was pleased. The cnisine was faultless and
the general arrangements and programme gave
entire satisfaction, while the whole affair reflected
great credit on the ladies anjl gentlemen under
whose auspices it was gotten up.

The elear reesipts on the oceasion amounted {o
nearly one hundred dollars,

We wish to commend this example to the moth-
ers, wives and daughters of Masons everywhere,
If every town in the Brate would do likewise, we

Time is & plumed _hearsc rolling slowly, but surely, jghould zoun have a Home for the Widows and Or-

phans of our Masoniec Brethren, Ladies, through-
out the State, take hold of this matter, and with
every dollar you raisze you will put a hundred brick
into a charity which will stand when you shall
have erumbled to duet.

We have been earnestly solicited to become the
Agent for this noble Charitalle Institution. Could
we free ourselves from our present engagements,
g0 important and solemn, we would eheerfully un-
dertake the work of its endowment. It would be
our pride to contribute, with whatever powers we
possess, to =0 grand a charity. We hope that no
single Lodge in the State will fail to lend scme
aid to this worthy Institution.

Brethren, work without an Agent, and when
one comes, receive him on that peint which brings
your hearts together.

Among the distingnished Masons, members of
the Legislature we notice the Hon. I. T. Martin,
P.G. M. and P. G. H. P. of the Grand Chapter
of Kentucky. He is one of the most aetive and
efficient members of the State Senate. He repre-
sents aconstituency of whom any man may feel
‘proud, and his eonstituency fitly honor their able
and industrious Senator.

Bro. Martin brought us from Cynthiana a
club of twenty subseribers. He =aid to us, az fol-
lows: “During my incumbeney as Grand Master,
and Grand High Priesr, I received most of the
Masonie publications of the Country. Ido not
hegitate to say that the Kentucky Freemason is
the best of them all.” Coming from one, so re-
cently high in Masonicoffice, and so competent to
judge, weappreciated the compliment most bighly.

In Detroit, the Grand Lodge, contemplates
building & Masonic-Edifice to cost—=3600,000. If
any one doubts the power of Masonry, let him
look at that figure.

Here in Kentucky, weare dallying with a pro-
| pusition to secure the State Archives, invelving
an expenditure of $200,000, and one would
judge the whole State was in excitement abouy
the question, to look over the filee of Kentucky
| newspapers.

Frankfort is the Capital and onght to be. If its
Legislature would expend ag much money, as the
Grand Lodge of Michigan will do, as the Grand
Lodge of Kentucky has done, they will have a

Capital worthy of our State, and of them. Pooh!
{Poohl! The Grand Lodge of Kentucky wouldn't
’ir'tek ite archives out of fire-proof safea.

| What is the Commonwealth doing ?

Philip Philips, perhaps, the most distinguishcd
singer of Sacred Song in the world, will give a
Coneert in this City on the 11th of February. He
visited Europe a short time since, and filled Eng-
land with his fame.

Alarge audience will, doubtlessly, greet him.

We will he obliged to the editor of the Musonie
Department of “Pomeroy’s Demoerat”—if he will
eredit this paper with its original articles, which
it flatters us in copying.

There are several others of our exchanges that
we would like to do the same. A little story
which we wrote called “Dick the Canury bird"—
we have seen in a number of papers, and not one
of them credited it to the “Kentucky Freema-
gson.” We always give credit, when we know to
whom it iz due. Let us work on the square.

Truth alone is luminous, the medium is trans-
parent.— Vinet.
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ELECTION OF OFFICERS,

The foilowiﬁg Brothers were elected in Decem-
ber, by Bubordinate Lodges, viz :

Hirax Lonee, No. 4.—Frankfort—B. Jacoby,
M., H. Hyde, 8. W., J. W. DBartlett, J. W., E.
Whitesides, Tr., John L. Sneed, Sec., Rev. H. A.
M. Henderson, Chap., J. B. Major, 8. D., Geo.
E. Goodwin, J. D., Dan'l. Epperson, 8. & T.

Praix Crry Lopee, No. 449.—Paducah—Thos.
J. Pickett, M., Jas. L- Dallam, 8, W., L. D.
Shalton, J. W., Alfred Jobhnston, Tr., Wm. M.
Greenwoud, See., W. J. Kay, 8. D., John Martin,
Jr., J. D., Aaron Crowel, 8. & T.

Forrirune Lopee, No. 47.—Lagrange—Wm.
Pitts, M., Win, Mauby, 8, W., Henry Coons, J.
W., Henry K. Hitt, Tr.,, H. C. Hodges, See.,
Frank Jett, 5. D., James Cavins, J. D., W. C.
Mahan, 8. & T.

Mouxst Moriag Loper, No. 106.—0On Monday
evening, Oct. 19, Mt. Moriah Lodge, No. 196 was
the recipient of a beautiinl Gavel from one of its
members Bro, Joseph W. Benson. The handle is
aportion of the branch of an Olive tree taken
from the mount, from which the Lodge derives it
name, and the head is a piece of one of the Cedars
of Lebanon,

The present was made by the donor in person,
aceompanied by its history, and was received by
the worthy Worshipful Master of the Lodge in a
few very nvat and appropriate remarks, after
which the thanks of the Lodge was unanimously
voted Bro. Benzon, and a cupy of the same fur-
nished him under Beal of the Lodge.

For the Kentucky Freemason,

MASONIC LODGES IN THE CITY OF LOUISVILLE,

PRINCIPAL OFFICERS,

The following is a correct list of the principal
Officers of the Lodges in Louisville, elected on the
26th and 28th of December, 1868, to serve for the
enzuing twelve months, viz:

Abraham Lodge, No. 8.—William J. Dunean,
W. M., Charles E. Dunn, 8. W,, Samuel Roberts,
J. W.

Clarke Lodge, No, 51.—R. B, Bheridan, W. M,,
J. Brent Fishback, 8. W., R. A. Ball, J. W.

Muount Moriak Lodge, No, 106.—James MecIl-
vaney, W. M., Heury Middendorf, 8. W., G. W.
Caruth, J. W.

Antignity Lodge, No. 113—Hiram Basgsett, W.
M., L. 8. Bartlett, S. W., A. C. Ritchey, J. W.

Mount Zion Lodge, No. 147.—Jvohn Hehl, W.
M., H. Kurkamp, 8. W., Charles H. Meyer, 5. W.

Compass Lodge, No. 223.—Fred. Webber, W.
M., Colin C. W. Allriend, 8. W., James W. Cor-
nell, J. W.

Willia Stewart Lodge, No. 224—H. W. Keisker,
W. M., Jacob Doll, 8. W., Corist Jenne, J. W.

St Geurge _Lodg’r:, No. 239.—M. Ba.kruw, Wi
M., E. Klauber, 8. W., A. Pargny, J. W.

Excelsior Lodye, No. 258.—N. P. Kendrick,
W. M., Henry T. Jefferson, 8. W., Cornelius Dew-
es, J. W.

Robinson Lodge, No. 266,—D. McClure, W. M.,
J.C. Robinson, 8. W., D. F. C. Weller, J. W.

Preston Lodge, No. 281.—William H. Meffert,
W. M, John D. Orrill, 8. W., Charles H. Munger,
JW. .

Falls City Lodge, No. 376.—Willinm Bailey,
W. M., John H. Leathers, 8. W., Samuel 8. Par-
ker, J. W.

Lowisville Lodye, No. 400.—A. H. Gardner, W.
M., George C. Buchanan, 8. W., J. B. Bassett,
J. W,

Our Lodges are all in a healthy and flourishing
condition, doing good and square work, and they
could hardly have made a better selection of Off-|
cers than they have done at this time. Great har-|
mony prevailed throughout all their meetings. |

In Willis Btewart Lodge, No. 224, their Wor-|
shipful Master was re-elected, and after the elec- |
tion was over, Bro. 0. Henry Finck, a Past Mas-
er of the Lodge;in a very happy manner, pecu
liar to himself, presented Bro. Keisker, on behalf
of the Lodge, with a beautiful Silver Goblet, in
tuken of their appreciation of his valuable ser-
vices, and zeal in the cause of our beloved Insti-
tation. You may“regretto think that Bro. Keis-
ker has “taken to his cups ;" but we think he ecan
feel that his past course in the discharge of his
duties, has been well endorsed, and he certainly
can take courage in the future. It was a neat
gift, and very worthily bestowed.

Our three Chaptersare full of work, the Couneil
of Royal and Select Masters has frequent calls,
and our two Commanderies of Knights Templar
have plenty to do. They are all as flourishing as
they can well be, to be healthy., We think there
is no negligence in exercising great care in the
selection of material ; and it is not very uncom
mon for that modest kint to be given that a peti-
tioner is not wanted in our Institutiun, or that he
has progressed far enough.

We have heard some regrets expressed that the
publisher of the Freemason was not present at
some meeting during the past week. It is hoped
he will find it convenient to be present next time.

ZABE.

MISS PRISCILLA TALBOTT.

She was found dead in her bed on Wednesday |

morning. She wasa woman of remarkable intel-|
lizence, and in the early days of Frankfort, one of|
its most accomplished young ladies. Her piano,
half a century old, she retained to the day of her
death ; and I am told she occasionally played
over the airs of the Long Ago, with which in her
youth she had delighted the eireles of the pioneer
¢ ptal. She was a sister of the Hon. Isham Tal-
bott, an early United States Senator from Ken-
tucky. She was about eighty-five years old at the
iime of her death, and retained her intellectual
faculties to the last. TFor many years she has
lived the life of a recluse, refusing all overtures
from influential friends to come andlive with them
in their comfortable homes. She lived in the
oldest house now standing in Frankfort. In it
the Legislature first assembled, and it was the
grand hotel which furnished a earavansary for al-
most the entire body of senators and representa-
tives. In it the plans of the Aaron Burr conspir-
acy were matured. It was, at the beginning of
this century, the seene of Frankfort publiec and
gay life. Miss Priscilla oceupied one ofits large
rooms, and though possessed of means herself,
and wealthy relatives who would gladly have re-
paired it. she would not allow a shingle on its
roof to be touched. All this was not from parsi-
moniousnesg, but out of pure reverence for the
moss-mantled building. She was far from being
an agcetic. With her the dew of youth remained
to ereaten fresh old age, full of pleasant memo-
ries of faithful friends, and a virtuous past. It is
not a common sight to see an old woman without
children or grandchildren, with none of the splen-

did accompaniments of worldly success, yet pre-
gerve a fireside in her heart warm enough to thaw
the winter in her veins, and to mounta smile to
greet a friend. Bays David, “Barzillai, come and
live with me in the palace.”” And Barzillai, an-
awers, “I am this day four-zeore years old. Can
I discern between good and evil? Can thy ser-
vant taste what Leat and drink? Can I hear any
more the voice of Singing-men or singing-women?
Let thy servant, I pray thee, turn back, that I
may die in my own ecity, and be buried in the
grave of my father and my mother.” This desire
to die in her own home was set firmly in the heart
of Miss Talbott, and so she died clinging to this
old relic of a buried generation, as ifit were deur,
from its ancient memories, to her failing heart.
She wentto bed in her accustomed health. The
morning sun shone vn & ruin.  The eye was glass,
The heart was still. - When found, she was lying
in bed, with her hands clasped, as if she had pass-
ed away without a struggle, or fallen asleep in
prayer. How do the words of Mrs: Barbauld befit
the case! ]

Life! we've been long together,
Through plensant and through eloudy weather.
'Tis hard to part, when friends are dear—
Perhaps "twill cost a sigh, atear ;
Then steal away, give little warning—
Choose thine own time;
Say not'good-night, but in some happier clime
Bid me good-morning.

Miss Priscilla was a godly woman. In the Life
of Father Wilkinson, it is related that he told his
danghter one evening that he had long dreaded
dying in hissleep, and that he had nightly pray-
ed it might not be so. “But,” he added; “this
night I have withdrawn that petition, and will
leave this and all my matters in God’s hands.”
Says his biographer, “It was the last link of bon-
dage broken, and having thus completed his meet-
ness, the Lord surprised his servant into blessed-
ness that self-same night.”” It may have been thus
with ker.  Bhe had evidently fallen aslecp in
prayer. Who knows but that that prayer was
rounded full with a petition of perfeet resignation,
and that withits “Amen” came the answer and the
angels that bore her homeward ?

A relative ones visiting her, after fruitless efforts
to get her to leave her dilapidated home, at length
said, ““you must be very lonely here without com-
pany.” Bhe replied, “The word of God is my
comoany.” Ah, yes, beneath the dripping raf-
ters, in her emoky chamber, with her Bible on
her knee, she enjoyed divinest company, and fed
on rich food, which even Barzillai might have dis-
cerned and relished.

Her character may be summed up in one sen-
tence. Bhe was possessed of a remarkable inde-
pendence of character, mingled with surprising
sweetness of disposition—two things we do not
often find in conjunction, yet which in her eharac-
ter were most beautifully blended.

8he had been a member of the Methodist Church
for nearly half a century. She loved her pastors,
and was prompt in meeting her engagements with
the Church. The Church wasabout the only place
she ever visited, though a multitude of friends were
accustomed to go to see her, and look after her
comfort, so far as she would accept of their kind
offices.

The Key Stone, Philadelphia, has recently pub-
lished the Junior Editor’s Masoniec Address, de-
livered in Frankfort June 24th 1867,

The New back-gammon—the Grecian Bend.
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KENTUCKY FREEMASON.

LOUISYILLE,

We recently ran down to the Falls City to hear
a lecture from the English Orator, Henry Vineent.
We listened to him with an undescribable delight,
for over two hours, as did a full audience in Weis.
eger Hall. He iz not prepossessing inappearance,
but after he has spoken a half hour, he has full
possession of his entire audience. His voice is
husky, and his gestures awkward, yet he possesses
a wierdlike influence which holds you spell bound
from his exordinm to his peroration. He speaks
in simple Saxon language, and snaps his sentences
like  teamster his whip. His objeet is to make
the wheels of thought zoround, and they go. Iis
humor ever and anon bursts out like the sunshine
through rifted clouds. Hissarcasm leaps to its
mark as do forked lightnings. His pathos smelts
the heart, like the fires of a forge. His mind
marches to his obhject, like an army with banners
to victory. His strategies surpass the Trojean
horse., When he is done his audience takes a full
breath, and would stand an eneore. His hearers go
away so full of tears, that they a'most feel as
though they had been bleeding inwardly. His
houses the second night are always fuller than on
the first. He never glorifies England at the ex-
pense of America. He is a Reformer of the John
Bright sechool. He is in earnest, or the best coun-
terfeiter of earnestness we have ever seen in a
publie lecturer. He will do good wherever he
goes.

We bless him for filling our soul with grand
thoughts and feelings, and worthier aspirations
than we had known before we heard him,

We called on Bro. Davidson our efficient Agent.
Found him busily at work. We hope our Louis-
ville Brethren will all renew their subseriptions to
him, and increase our list. They sided us nobly
last year, and all we require is the same assis-
tance this to keep our paper afloat. We ask them
and all Muasons to look over this number, and ask
where, for the same amount, they can got so much
select Masonic, and family, matter for enter-
taining reading. We promise, if snstained, that
each number skall be equal to this initial one of
the New Volume. SeeBro. Davidson and renew
at once. It thereis any trouble with the mails,
we will see that every brother is satisfied, if they
will apprize us of any failures of delivery.

Wedropped in on Bro. Hiram Bussett, Past
Master. Kound him diligently engaged in the
interests of the Home Life Insurance Company, of
Cineinnati, of which he is an industrious and
thoroughly reliable General Agent.

He is the Master of Antiquity Lodge, and one
of the best Masonic workers in the West.
ferring degrees, he makes Mazonry as beautiful as
it is venerable. We met in his office Dr. Bailey,
W. M., of Falls City Lodge—and renewed an ae-
quaintance, originally formed when our heart was
notengaged as now, though his is now as it was
then. We guess he will understand. If he don’t,
his “better half” will. Both of those brethren
promised us to bring this paper before their re-
gpective Lodges. We expect a neat result from
their voluntary and kind pledges.

We were the guest of our true friend and Brother
Dr.John Bull, to whom we are indebted for many
courtesies. When in Louisville, he always places
his rockaway, fine span of horses, and faithful

In con-

eoachman under our control, and we ride ahbout
like a Prinee in purple.

The Ladies of the Widows’ and Orphans’ Home
are busily, and untiringly, at work. They re-

cently gavea Fair, which we understand netted
the handsome sum of 31,600, Mrs. Hepburn, Mrs.
Bull, Mrs. Jefferson, and Mre. Wicks—we have
had oceasion to observe in their labor of love, and
we have never failed to breathe a prayer that they
may live to see the dearones of our dead broth-
ers, provided for in a comfortable home.

We would suggest that the continued publica-
tion of the “Kentucky Freemason’ will be found
tobe a valuable, if not an indispensible adjunct to
the full endowment of that noble charity.

We have reccived, too late, for insertion in this
number, two beantiful poems, written especially

and sweet-spirited authoress, Mrs, Jane T. Cross,
which will appear in the two succeeding numbers
of our paper—seriatin.

Mrs. Crosg, now resides at Cedar Rapids, Towa,
where here husband the Rev. Joseph Cross, D. D.
is rector of a flourishing parish,

In a private letter she says: “You maysuppose
that out here I have quite forgotten, what once
interested me in the world, but I will prove to
you that T am not like Dominie SBampson, utterly
‘obliviong.” I remember the promisze I gave yon
of writing for your paper as soon as I wag settled.
I thought you looked rather ineredulous at the
time ; if you were so, I will convince you that
when I make a promise I design keeping it.”

Our readers will rejoice at the accession- of =0
valuable a contributor as this gifted daughter of
Kentucky, Mrs, Cross has recently published a
beautiful novel, entitled ““Agzile,” which we re-
commend to those who delight in chaste fiction.

Brorerr Hopens: As the Deputy of Grand
Master Frrc, on Saturday last, I visited Rough
and Ready, in Anderson county, for the purpose
of installing the Officers of Btrar Lovee, U. D.,
which was granted by the last Grand Lodge,—
the Rev. Bro. J. C. Davis being the appointed
W. M. Upon my arrival I found quite an assem-
blage of ladies and gentleman, who manifested a
deep interest in the prosperity of our Order. Af
ter the Installation ceremony was over,and Lodge
being ealled off, the members and visitors were
invited to partake of a most sumptuous repast,
spread by the ladies, which was enjoyed by all
present.

I was assured by the members there was suffi-
cient material in the vieinity to sustain a good
Lodge. P. BWIGERT.

December 1, 1868,

Rev. Dr. Munsay of the Methodist Episcopal
Church, South, is believed to be the greatest of
living preachers. He was in the mountains of
East Tennessee, when Gen. Breckinridge, during
the war, heard him preach, pronounced him a
grand verdiet in his favor, and introduced him to
the publie under the light of his starf. At the
close of the war he was stationed in Alexandria,
Virginia, where he attracted so much attention
that the Sabbath excursion boats on the Potomac
were crowded with auditors of his congregation.
A year later he took charge in Baltimore and has
had an unprecedented popularity in that City of
Churches.

He recently visited New York City where he
preached on the text, “Be sure your sin will find
you out.” It is said the effect was most power-
ful. We would have been glad if Wall street had
heard it. It might bave done Daniel Drew good.

Heiz a good Methodist, though nearer the North

for the “Kentucky Freemason,’’ by that talented |

pole than the preacher, Certain it is that Drew
belongs to a New Ira (Erie) in Methodism. He
lis a Methodist we prefer to keep in a Bond-ed
warehouse ; we wouldn't like to pay the tax en
him. However, he s in the market, and we need
not.

The Lecture of Dr. J. W. Holland, of Louis-
ville, in this City before the Young Mens’ Chris-
tian Association was highly appreciated by a cul-
tivated audience.

In the grace of delivery he iz superior to any
ecturer we have ever heard—and the equal of any
in chastity of expression, and profundity of
thought. The father of two such boys as the Rev
|R. A. Holland, and Dr. J. W. Holland, may well
i point to them with pride and say—"These arc my
tjewels.”

Although a private letter, we risk the privilege
of making a few extracts from a communication of
Grand Master Fiteh. He says: “In the October
number of the Kentucky Freemason, I noticed
some opportune and very sensible suggestions on
the subject of Vocal and Instrumental Music in
our Lodges.

For sometime it has been the custom of omyp
Lodge (Fleming No. 112,) after reading the
appropriate charge, by the Muster, for the breth-
ren to congratulate the newly made, or advanced
brother, by extending the hand of Masonic fellow-
ship, at the same time singing an appropriate
Ode. In the absence of an instrument we endeav-
or tosing our best, and find that the exercise has
a happy effect, in relieving the embarrassment of
the ceremony, and at the same time obviating, in
a great measure, the necessity of formal personal
introductions afterwards.

Not finding any ready made Odes, to suit our
purposes exaelly, and not being so fortunate asg
to have one poet, in all our membership, it devolv-
ed upon myself, as Master of the Lodge, to fur-
nizh the designs which were wanting on the “I'res-
tle-Board." Accordingly, for the first time in
life, I eseayed to put some thoughts in rhyme. I
send you cards containing our Odes.

L AOR TR TR R TR SRR S

The back numbers of the Kentueky Freemason
have been received and read with much interest,
and allow me to say, it approximates more nearly
my beau-ideal of a Masonic Journal, than any-
thing I have seen,”

REMARKS BY THE EDITOR.

We have carefully seanned the card of Odes.
We think well of them. We shall publish them in
our next number. We shall publish them in a card,
with an original funeral dirge, which we will fur-
nich to Lodges at §4 00 per hundred copies. Bro.
Fiteh, though not a poet by pretension or profes-
sion, has much of the poetic genins. His noble
addresses at the late session of the Grand Lodge—
not only are full of noble thonghts, but they were
expressed in the very fulness of poetry.

How highly we prize his compliment to the val-
ue of our Journal may be gathered from the esti-
mate we set on his personal worth as a man of
genius, and a Mason.

Tt is a singular fact that no President of the
United States, up to the present time, has had a
child born in the White House.— Ex.

It isn’t s0 very singular considering the age of
the Presidents.

Religious liberty is the right of each one to
persecute in his turn.—Diderot.
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ROMAN VERSUS PROTESTANT CHARITY.

Bayard Taylor advises persons going to Rome
to releet u b ggar and give him a stated weekly
allowance. IHe will soon come to expeet it only
on the regular day ; and, moreover, he will pri-
vately manage that you are not importuned by
his brethren—at least in his quarter of the city.
In my case, this worked very satisfactorily.” My
beggar greeted me with a bow and smile for six
days, held out his hat on the seventh, and allowed
no one in the neighborhood to make a claim upon
me.

It is claimed that the Roman Catholic Church
enjoys the distinguished character of being the
most benevolent organization of the religious
world. This we deny. We elaim, that in Catho-
lic countries there is less care taken of the poor
than in Protestant : that, if the Romish Church
largely displays its charities in Protestant lands,
it is because the genius of Protestant Christianity
ecompels it.

The charities of Romanism are more objective
than those of Protestantism. Roman Catholie sis-
ters, and brothers go about their errands of mer-
¢y in uniform —the Sisters and Brothers of Char-
ity and Merey of the Protestant Chureh go about
their missions of love without parade. The be-
nevolence of the Roman Catholic Church acts
through organization, and its entire sympathy and
charity manifests itself the good deeds of orders.
Its benefactors are salaried—they are the hired
almoners of a poor-rate levied by ecclesiastical
power. The charities of Protestantism are dis
tributed. Each Protestant Christian is a Brother
or Bister of Charity. 1f what all do were collect-
ed and dispensed through the medinm of Orders,
and with uniformed almoners, the aggregated dis-
play would be much grander than that which Ro-
manizm parades. The Roman Catholiec Church is
opposed to all benevolent Orders, organized out-
gide its pale. Protestantism encourages every in-
stitution which proposes to henefit mankind, and

United States, throbbing with life, from the gulf
of Mexico to the Canadian border. Compare, in
Ireland, Protestant Ulster, to a Catholic county ;
or in Switzerland a Protestant with a Catholic
canton., HRomanism ereates poverty and then at-
temps its relief: Protestantism prevents poverty,
and when it oceurs, recognizes it as coming in the
Providence of God, and secks its amelioration.
He would not be regarded as a benefactor who
would spread the small-pox, and then under the
guise of Charity come in with a prophylactic to
arrest its spread—especially if he had it for sale

Now we say, go into any country where cli-
mate, race, labguage and government are the
same, andthat country is divided into Protestant
and Catholie populations, and as you go from a
Protestant to a Romish population you pass as
from the gloom of Mediseval ages, to the Zenith of
the 19th Century.

The Albigenses, and Waldenses, and Hugue-
nots, under the most oppressive, and relentless
tyrannies were grand, firm, and glorious. They
illuminate the pages of History. They were Pro-
testants.

It is time we were done, in this country with
liudations in the Roman Catholic Chureh, for its
charilies. While we indulge in such extrava
ganzas, we are but composing our own funeral
mareh. Who can lorget the Inquisition, the auto
du fe, the Massacre of St. Bartholomew, the fires
of Smithfield? Romanism,—she is Babylon—
mother of Harlots—drunk with the blood of the
Baints.

It would take a millennium of benevolence to
enable her to blot out her history of cruelty. She
nurses a few sick and wounded soldiers, a
few invalids in hospitals where the patients pay
fur bvard, and displays herself in epidemics in
hoods and eossacks, and thinks by this, she will
effect her proselyting purposes. The eyes of
Americun Protestants are keen, and their hand
will, cooner or later, strip off the domino, with
which the Woman in Searlet is engaging in the

recognizes it as a hand maid of the Church. Pro-| masquerade of the country and the age.

testants compose the membership of Masonic Odd-
Fellow, Good-Templar, ete., organizations. The
charities of those Orders are never known to the
publi -

Protestantism, like all the great forces of na-
ture, works silently. Romanism marches to its
conguests with the peal of trumpets and the roll
of drumsg. In all Roman Catholie countries our
Order flourishes least. In all ultra-Roman
countries it is prohibited by law. The Pope is-
sueg his Bull against it. With the Papaey all
charity is to be performed through Church Orders,
and salaried Almoners.

Archhbishop Purcell—carried a miniature ship to
Rome—and at the late meumenical council pre-
sented it with itsprecious cargo of Gold ($100,000)
to his Papal Majesty. This sum was collected
by priestly prerogative from the poor Rowman
Catholics of Cineinnati. Was this magnificent
snm from a Western City, where thousands welter
in the sloughs of poverty, dispensed at the gates
of 8t, Peter to the : ultitudes by Italian Lazza-
roni who heset every American tourist with their
eager demands for alms?

guestion, why the difference between them?

Compare Spain—the land of Oranges and Olives
with sterile Seotland.

THE DIGNITY OF THE EDITOR.

In the press convention lately held at Frank-
fort, the following resolution was presented by
Mr. Ranck, of the Observer, and adspted :

Wuenreas, There is a disposition plainly mani
fested by a portion of the American Press to disre:

gard and ignore the wholesome restrictions that
torm the true safeguard of legitimate and elevated

journalism ; thereiore be it,
Resolred by the Kentucky Press Associntion, That,

|While we fully realize the paramount importance

| of sustaining a free and independent press, we do

most earnestly protest against the exercise of that
deplorable spirit which mistakes license and licen-
tivusness for liberty, and which iz ealeulated not
only to degrade the Press and destroy its influence
for good, but also to make it an enemy of publie
virtue and morality.

The resolution recognizes the profession of an
Editor according to its real dignity, as the guar-
dian and conservator of the public weal. Cer-

| read newspapers who never peruse books.
|

g y | eognizing this fact, correlated to individual re-
Look at Roman Catholic countries and contraati g 8 !

them with Protestant, and then ask ycurself the|

tainly no men are so largely responsible for
popular taste, and morals as Editors. Thousands

Re-

gponsibility, every Editor should feel himself
pledged to clevate the morals and habits of the
people, and sustain the peace and order of society.

We hail a Press Association, commencing its

Compare South A‘merics, career under the auspices of Mr. Ranck’s noble
under the fruitful sun of the tropice, with the'\l‘esolution,

as the beginning of a purer era of!

lals, and degrading to Bditors

Journalism. In mutual council, the editors of
the State will gather knowledge, system, and con-
fidence, and as one power strike for public instrue-
tion and morals. {JThey will learn to support each
other, as a Grecian Phalanx, against the inroads
of popular licentiousness and vernal eorruption.
They will gain courage to resist all attempts at
intimidating, or suborning the press. Such char-
acters as Fisk with all their money will slink
away from its terrible rebukes, and erime in high
places, be as chary of its exposures as crime in
low places is indifferent.

It is a common practice, in the political press,
to secure the publication of an advertisement as an
editorial notice, by paying a subsidy, regarded as
a compensation for the service. The ignorant
will suppoze this “puff”’ to be a volunteer tribute
to the worth of the thing spoken of, and regard-
ing the Editor as an honest man will rugh head-
long into the snare. Can any high-minded Edit-
or defend such a course? Do any, having never
nremeditated its corrupt results, ever practice it?
Such an Editor deceives. He wears a domino
while he writes. The advertiser procures business
under falze pretenses. The Editor is bribed. He
gells an opinion, which seeretly he does not cher-
ish, He degrades, by every such notice, the dig-
nity of the Editor’s profession.

Recently we saw a city paper, one page cover-
ed with a story, and at theend a notice that the
balance could be found in the New York Ledger.
Now this was a mean strategy, intended to excite
the curiosity, and by this means force the sale of
a paper, whose publisher had paid for the intro-
duction of the tale, in the fragmentary form in
which it appeared, as an advertisement,

Now people do not take newspapers to be de-
ceived in that way, and every such effort to pro-
mote the material interests of a publication, low-
ers the dignity of the editorial profession. The
people expeet to find advertisements in papers,
but they do not expeet the Editor to lay snares
for eatching their attention, demanding sueh an
outlay of time, with disappointment as a denon-
ment, as in the instanee to which we refer above,

The great parade made in the publication of
police reports, scandalous ocenrrences and trials,
escapades, ete., is deleterious to public m or-
who lend their
eoluffins to such demoralizing sensational reports
a3 ‘‘locals” love to work up. We have an instance
of thetragical effects of suech journalism, in the
recent unhappy death of Pollard. The flaggella-
tion of Editors, of which we occasionally hear,
comes of thiz pragmatic spirit—this trifiing with
the sacredness of domestie life.

In the same class of degrading influcnces con-
tributing to lowering the public estimate of the

Editorial profession, is the publication of vulgar
jests upun Ministers of the Gospel, all witticisms
upon God’s Hely Word, and ail light, irreverent,
obssene or profane expressions with regard to sa-
ered things. Bays a distinguished nurhority,
“wit and humor should never be tolerated, when
they invade the sense of modesty, or the sanctity
of religion.”

We have known, by the publication of some ri-
dienlous anecdote, connected with some text of the
Holy seriptures, or some hymn of the Church an
incaleulable injury done. The ludierous effeet
excited in the popular mind, edueated by the puh-
lie press, when the passage or hymn was recited,
amonnted, practically, to its estoppel forever af-
terwards.

We trust that Editors everywhere will ponder
the full meaning of the resolution, unanimously
pasged at the Convention of Kentucky Editors,

and that as a net resnlt, we may see hereaitér an
improvement in public journalism.
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THEBABY,

Everybody has been a baby, including Humphrey
Marshall and the Biamese twins. It may be pain-
ful to think of, considering to what they have
grown, but nevertheless it is a fact, though, pos-
gibly, it is unnecessary to state it. Adam and
Eve were never babies, which faet illustrates a
principle, namely, “every general rule has its ex-
ceptions.”” Adam was “dirt cheap” and Live was
a spare rib. If our first parents had been babies
and trained up in the way they should go, per-
haps they never would have been as bad as they
became, and every baby after them would have
been born in an Eden. We don’t see wellhow the
world could do without babies. The truth is, it
would break Mrs. Winslow, and serionsly injure
Mr. Goodrich’s Rubber Company.

Abolish the nursery, and doll, hobby-horse, and
eonfection manufacturers would have to shut up
shop. Even Catnip would have no business grow-
ing. Santa Claus would become a myth, and
Christmas even would be nothing were it not for
that wondrous natal day of the Babe of Bethlehem,

It is very hard for us, great grown up children
as we are, to realize that we were onee babies dan-
dled on the knee, chuekled under the ehin, and
rocked in the cradle until the milk within was
ehurned into marketable butter. Bat, it is a fact
which no sensible man will dispute, though he
may not like to think about it. Yes sir, that
grand strut of yours began in a few toddles be-
hind a chair; that magnificent set of ineisors
and molars came after a deal of gumming; that
rich voeabulary with which you now delight your
fellows was reduced to a double monysyllable—
Ta-ta.  Truly,

“Honor and shame from ue condition rise.”
Yes, sir, you had to be washed, nursed on sugar-
teat, spanked, and be put tobed, and you had just
as well acknowledge it, for we can prove it by
your mother.

They tell us that thererecently occurred ababy-
show in Georgetown. We have not heard how it
turned out, but we venture to say, that every
mother there thought her own infant the most
beautiful and promising that ever was born, and
though it may have failed of the premium, thak it
wears the blue-rilbon in her heart. Ugly as you
are, reader, your mother would have taken you to
a baby show. and come away quarreling about the
injustice of the Judges, beeanse they did not de-
decide youto be the prettiest little pop-se-woss-sy
yes! yea!! nin-com-poop-adeodle-darling that ever
was seen. You would have blushed if you had
known how your mother used to talk about you.
Your smile was once sweeter to her than sunlight,
your voice more musieal than the chimes of silver
bells, and the stammering words yousaid in brok-
en accents grander eloquence than ever thrilled a
Senate, The deeds you did were the exploits of a
hero—the commonest things you spoke the wis
dom of a snge. The neighbors uzed to get tired
hearing of your wonderful acts and speeches.
They never did think you any great shakes, and
don't wonder now, that you are no bigger man
than you are, but your mother is very much as-
tonished that you are not President of the United
States, orof a turn-pike company, andis inwardly
anathmetizing mankind for their ingratitude to
her baby. Puor fellow—you know not what dreams
of delight you have dissipated. You were a great-
er man, (in embryo) when you wore bib aprons,

and flowing dresses, than you have ever grownto |

be in pantaloons. The best thing we ean recom-
mend you to do, is not to despise babies, for ont of
the cradle come the men who mount the thrones,
and the very babe you frown upon may be the
coming King that shall rule you, when you have
become a child again.

Alas, too, out of the cradles go much of the
wealth of Heaven. The nursery is the favorite
reaping plate of the Angels. Babies! Of such
are the Kingdom of Heaven.

Apropos to the above, we have never seenany-
thing in baby literature, more heart-fuil of senti-
ment than the following tit-bit of poetic prayer:

® Another little pirate
Mustered in

The army of tumaptation
And of sin,

Another soldier arming
For the strife

To fight the toilsome battles
Of a life.

Another little sentry,
Who shall stand

On guard whils the evils prowl
n every hand.

Lord, ourlittle darling
Guide and save,

"Mid the perils of the march
To the grave,

We visited Bonker Hill monument lagt Sum-
mer.

Inside the great Granite Shaft stands a beauti-
ful Monument of Marble, erected by King Solo-
mon’s Lodge of Charlestown, to the memory of
M. W. Bro. Warren, who fell in the Battle of
Breed’s Hill. It bears the following inscription:

“Erected A, D. 1794, by King Solomon’s Lodge of Freema-
gong, constituted at Charlestown, 1783,
1¥ MEMORY OF
MAJOR GENERAL WARREN,
AND HIS ASSOCIATES,
Who were slain on this memorable spot,
June 17, 1775,
None but they who set a just vainz upon the blessings of
Liberty are worthy to enjoy her,
In vain we toiled, in vain we fought ; we bled in vain, if
you, our offspring, want valor to repel
the assaults of her invaders.
Charlestown settled, 1628 ; burnt, 1773 ; rebuilt, 1776. The
enclosed land was given by Hon.
James Russell.”

Morrison Heady of Elk Creek, Kentucky, has
lately written a poem, entitled “The Apocalypse
of the Seagons,”” which has attracted a great deal
of attention. It 4« a poem of the first order.
Nothing but its great length prevents us from re-
publishing it in the Freemason.

The poem was originally published in the Bal-
timore Methodist. We hope the gifted author
will favor us with some effusions from his pen.
His mind has truly eclimbed Parnassus, and sits at
the feet of the Muses.

e . — — ———

A man in New York was one day really (?) hung.
The cap, which was to be drawn down over his
eyes was saturated with Chloroform. He inhaled,
and passed to eternily without a pain(

The next step, in modern civilization, we expect
to he flaggellation in the schools and nursery, ad-
ministered under the influence of Chloroform.
Won't it be a millenniom, when punishments are
painless?

It will be very nice when we ery under the in-
fluence of Laughing Gras.”

He that would have a wife without a fault must
remain a bachelor.

True InpEep.—He who would make a name in
life must have an aim in life.

The most eflective eye-water—woman’s tears.

THE ECUMENICAL COUNCIL,

The Pope (who recently published his Bull
against Freemasonry) has received a decided snub
from the Patriarch of the Greek Church on the
subject of hiz General Council at Rome. The
Viear of the Papal internuneio, secompanied by
three Italian Eeclesiastids, ealled upon the Patri-
arch to present the Eneyclical letter superbly
bound. The Patriarch received them politely,
but ordered the letter to be laid on the sofa. He
then proceeded to debate the question. Much of
the controversy related to the technical questions
between the Latin and Greek Churches. We pre-
sent our readers with an extraet; which ean hut
possess an interest to all Protestants, and a grim
agpect to all Papal Catholies. The Patriarch is
gpeaking ; Dom. Testa, who replies to him, is the
Viecar above referred to.

#Nor do we think that a good understanding
can grow out of any Synodical discussion in the ab-
sence of anything like a common ground of princi-
ples.  We are, moreuver, of opiniun that the calm-
est solution of sach questions, and that which
promises the best result, would be a resort to  His-
tory. Inasmuch then as we know that there did
exist, ten centuries ago, a Church holding the
same doetrines, both inthe Eastand the West, in
old and new Rome, let us each refer to these and
see which of the two have added or taken awoy any-
thing; and let that which has been added (it any
such there be,) be cut off, and that whieh has
been taken away (if any such there be,) be restor-
ed—and then we shall all, impereeptibly as it were,
find ourselves at the same point of Catholic Or-
thodoxy, from which Rome of past ages having de-
parted, seems now to delight in ever widening the
zap, by new dogmas and decrees a variance with
sacred tradition.”

“Dom. Testu.—*What are those prineiples which
Your Holiness eonsiders as at variance with your
own?’

“The Patriarch—‘Without speaking of each
separately, we say that as long as the Church of
Our Saviour existz on earth, we ean mnever admit
that there is any other finler or Head of the Uni-
versal Church of Christ than the Lord Jesus Him-
self ; or that thereis any Patriarch, infallible and
without sin, speaking with authority and calling
himself superior to Gleumenical Councils, in which
alone, when they are based on Seripture and apos-
tolie traditions there can be any thing like infal-
libility on earth; or that the apostles of our Lord
were unequal in rank which is an insult to the
Holy Ghost, who enlightened them all equally ; or
that this or that Patriareh or Pope has pre-emi-
nence by Divine right, as you assert, and not by
mere gynodieal or human appointment.’ "

The Papal Eececlesiastics declared that no change
was proposed or meditated in their articles of be-
lief and practics, whereupon, after some further
talk, the Patriarch ordered the letter of the Pope

to be returned to his representatives and dismissed
the delegation.

Archdeacon Paley, in one of his familiar dis-
courses touching upon husbands and fathers, in
the way of cambries and satins, says :(—“I mnever
let my woman (he speaks of Mrs. Archdeacon
Paley and the Misses Paley) when they shop, take
eredit. I always make them pay ready woney,
sir; ready money is a check upon the imagina-
tion.

A natural slave—The gurf of the sea.

Of the human race about 1,250,000 are Masons.
Freemasonry is at last permitted in Austria.

Threatening attitndes that never excite journal-
istic ire: raising clubs for newspapers.

A man who gotdrunk at an election, said it was
owing to his efforts to put down “party spirit.”

Have conrage to obey your Maker at the risk of
being ridiculed by man.

r s
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MONTHLY COMPEUND OF STATE NEWS.

-
The Paris Kentucky Citizen—the oldest paper
in the State—has completed its 61st voluma.

A mammoth establishment to manufacture
printed cloths is to be established at Paducah.

The Harrison Democrat favors Frankfort as the
geat of Government.

A billis pending in Congress for a U. 8. Dis-
triet Court embracing Eastern Kentueky.

Bowlinggreen is to have water-works soon,

Louisville iz to have an evening paper ecalled
the “Commereial.” Radical in polities.

The City Couneil of Lonisville gave the poor of
that City 16000 bushels of Coal on Christmas day.

Three of the finest farms in the Kentucky Blue
Grass region have been purchased by Ohioans.
The “Model Farm® of the late Thos. Bmarr, near
Georgetown, containing 500 acres, sold at $120
per acre to John Kilgour, of Cincinnati. John L.
Hickman’s farm of 350 acres near Paris, was pur-
chased by L. Andrews, of Cincinnati, at $137 per
acre, but, since his suicide, has been oecupied by
Hon. A, C. Myers, formerly a member of Congress
of Pennsylvania. “Castleton,” the country seat
of the late Richard Higging, near Lexington, con-
taining 552 acres, was sold to Mr. Inskip, of
Xenia, Ohio, for $111 per acre.

Frankfort has a new Steam Fire Engine which
cost §4,500.

Frankfort on the 3d voted for $25,000 in bonds
—to eomplete the City Public School building.

Mercer county, has voted $300,000 to the Louis-
ville, Harrodsburg and Virginia Railroad.

The Northern Bank of Kentucky declared a
Semi-Annual dividend of five per cent on Janu-
ary 4th. :

The Deposit Bank, Frankfort, (Philip Swigert,
President) which has been in operation but six
monthg, has declared a dividend of four per cent.

#“The Kentucky Journal of Edueation,” is the
title of a new publication being issued from the
office of the Superintendent of Publie Instrue-
tion. The first number, in neat pamphlet form,
hasg been laid upon our table. Its contents are :

The Normal method of teaching Grammer ;

Richard Menifee of Kentuecky ; School Books;
Why our school-boys are not our Most Successful
Men ; Popular Education as a Question of States-
manship ; Anagrams: Editors Department ; Mis-
cellaneous; Educational Intelligence; Notes of
Books and Periodicals.
- The first article iz by Mrs. Neppie Roberts of
Cattletsburg, whom we do not hesitate to pro-
nounce one of the very best teachers of the State ;
the secend paper iz by the Rev. Dr. W. W. Hill
an eminent divine and eduecator ; the third paper
is by Prof. C. B, Seymour—than whom no one is
better fitted to diseourse on the philosophy of ed-
ucation ; the remaining portion is editorial, and
worthy of the Hon. Z. F. Smith our Supt. of Pub-
lic Instruction. Terms 2, in advance.

Padueah is to have a Steam Fire Engine to cost
£8,000.

In the Legizlature, Mr. White, of Louisville,
thus referred to the present condition of the State
Penitentiary: ““Our penitentiary is greatly erowd-
ed with conviets, and its condition ealls loudly
for reform. It seems expedient to me that very
material ehanges be effected. I haveinvestigated
the subjeet as required, and having examined the
reports of other States in regard to the hiring of

conviot labor, I am satisfied that this is our best
and truest policy. 'The separation of conviets is
of great importance ; their morals are imprdyed in
the separation of hardened criminals from youths
and mere boys, many of whom are sent there for
very small offenscs, I design introducing o bill
establishing a State board, comprised of gentle-
men who will be competent to rccommend such
legislation as may be necessary in regard to that
system. I have become greatly interested in this
matter, and am satisfied that the two houses
sheald at once proceed to this investigntion, We
have rapidly filled our penitentiary with negroes,
most of whom are sent for small and trifling of-
fenses. There are many more negroes there than
whites. By achange of our eriminal and vagraunt
laws our penitentiary can be greatly relieved.”

It is proper for us to remark that whatever de-
fect exists, is in the system, and not in its manage-
ment under the system. Capt. H. I. Todd the
Superintendent is a humane keeper, and conduets
the establishment with so much humanity, that
many of the deficiencies of our prison diseipline
are measurably rectified by it.

Judge Goodloe has gone to Washington to en-
deavor to eollect a claim of $30,000 held against
the United States by the Kentucky University at
Lexington. It was ineurred by the burning, dur-
ing the war, of the Medical Hall, while oceupied
for government purposes.

A new paper to be called “The Apostolic Times"
is to be published at Lexington under the auspi-
ces of the Christian denomination.

In the recent election in Meresr county, the
Shakers voted en-masse for the railroad tax. The
first vote they have cast for sixty years.

A man named Jefferson Martin had his leg bro-
ken while out Coon hunting, on Sunday week, in
Harrison county.

The Lexington library has 7,738 volumes and is
in a flourishing condition.

The Bowlinggreen Democrat is soon to beissned
as a daily.

The third Aoniversary Meeting of the Boyle
County Medical Society was held in Danville last
week,

The Masons of Perryville gave a handsome
entertainment on the night of the 28th ult., for
the benefit of the Masonic Widows’ and Or-
phans’ Home at Louisville, Ky. E

Daniel Doram, an old and well known colored
citizen of Danville, died on the 30th ult.

A large and handsome church edifice is just
completed by ths Preshyterians at Danville,

The tunnel under the Chicago river has been
completed.

PERSONALS.

Gen. Tom Thumb and wife areexhibiting them-
selves in the South. They are engaged in a little
buginess.

Jno. L. Shawhan the great Harrison county,
Kentucky, distiller is dead.

In the Ohio Legislature one Mr, Seott of Ham-
ilton, offered a resolution to submit to a vote of
the people the question of woman's suffrage.

Great Seott!

Prof. Carl Neuman, of Munich, has discovered
from the Chinese year books that a eompany of
Buddhist priests entered the continent via Alaska

a thousand years before Columbus.

The Ex-Queen of Spain has purchased a mag-
nificent residence in Paris.

Mr. Paul R. Shipman, late principal editor of
the Louisville Jouroal, lately married a Mizs Da-
vidson, of Beverly, New Jerzey.

Gen. Kirby Smith gave a Christmas Soiree at
New Castle. The belle of the oceasion was a
daunghter of Gen. Wm. Preston.

Patti has been lately tronbled with hoarseness
that rendered her upper notes inaundible.

Senator Sprague of Rhode Island has purchas-
ed 5000 acres of land in Florida, whereon he in-
tends cultivating Ramie.

Gen’l. Green Clay Smith has purchased a farm
in Beott county, Kentucky, where he will reside.

Wendell Phillips wanted to become a Chemist,
but his mother interfered. He would have made
a good preciptator.

A young man was fined five dollars for winking
at ladies in the street. Served him right—ladies
are not to be winked at.

The Siamese twins are divided on the guestion
of their division.

Isabella has written an autobiography.

The father of Baron Bunsen, a shrewd and hum-
ble-born German, sent his son out into the wide
world with this adviee as to expenditure: “In
clothing live up to your means, in food below
your means, and in dwelling above your means.”

Cbarles W. Woolley has been admitted to prae-
tice in the United States Circuit and Distriet
Courts.

Garibaldi declines a commission in the Greek
Service.

Ex-Governor Charles 8. Morehead, of Kentucky
who was residing on his plantation in Washing-
ton county, Mississippi, when he died. His ecot-
ton gin eaught fire, and when told of it, he rush-
ed out of the house, and from disease of the heart
or other sudden eause, fell dead. He was sixty-
six years old, and leaves a wife and three chil-
dren.

Rev. Thomas L. Arnold of this eity succeeds
Dr. Hopson at the Christian Church Richmond,
Va. Salary $3000. The latter has charge in Louis-
ville.

Bishop Smith—primate of the Episcopal Church
in the United States lives in Frankfort, is in good
health, and “labors abundant.”

A Parizian bride was unable to get married re-
cently, without $16,000 worth of handkerchiefs.

She must have had a bad cold,

Robt. W. Seott, Esq., of Franklin eounty has
contributed to the Museum at Ashland a white
Swan of the SBouth. Col. James C. Stone of Leav-
enworth, Kansas, sent a Buffalo. Messrs, Bueck-
ner, Short and Co., of Paris Kentucky, sent a
gpecimen of the horned owl.

A daughter of Hon. Thos. H. Benton, and sis-
ter of Mra. John C. Freemont, is engag®l as a
teacher in one of the Publiec Schools of San Fran-
eisco.

The Rev. Mr. Gallaher of Lovisville has accept-
ed a call to Trinity (Episcopal) Church, New Or-
leans.

Reuben Pattison was killed in Memphis during
the Christmas Holiday by the stick of a sky
rocket.

Vanderbilt made five milliong by his late New

York Central stroke.
™
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Sreehooter.

Tur Houme or Tasre.—The home of taste is not
necessarily the result of lavish expenditure—the
most humble may-command it. If the poor man
can not have bis picture-gallery, he can still
gratify his love of art by embellishing his walls
with copies of the works of great masters brought
within his reach by the master of plying skill of
the copyist and the en aver. If he can not have
a library paneled with palm branches, and con-
taining a collection of Aldines on vellum, and
Caxtons worth hundreds of dollars, he can still!
command elegant editions of the greatest histo-
rians, philosophers, and poets, to whom God gave
the gift of expression. In a home of taste it does
not require a fortune to set up a vase of flowers, or
an aquarium, or a stand of bees that shall sing to
their master all day long, and entrap every spare
moment of leisure he may be able to afford to
ghepherd them.

The spirit in man is most noble, which rathe’
prefers bearing the ills of life, than by fleeing to
avoid them.

A Goop Womaxy Never Grows Oup.—Years
may pass over her head, but if benevolence and
virtue dwell in her heart, she iz cheerful ag when
the spring of life opened in her view. When we
logk at a good woman we never think of her age.
She looks charming as when the rose of youth first
bloomed on her cheek. That rose has not faded
yet—it will never fade. In her neighborhood
she is the friend and benefactor. Who does not
respect and love the woman who has passed her
days in her acts of kindness and merey ? We re-
peat such a woman can never grow old. She will|
always be fresh and buoyant in spirit, and active,
in humble deeds, of benevolence.

Blessed be sleep. Then we are all young.
Then we are all happy. Then the flowers bloom,|
though at that moment the snow may be beating
against our window. Then our dead are all liv-
ing. Then houses are built and furnished, and
above all, the bills are paid. Then editors have
full subseription lists, clergymen big salaries, and
seribblers plenty of ideas. Then ladies have
something to wear. although they may not have it
on. Then Bammy has his coveted skates, and
Susy her big doll, and Frank his sled, and Fanny
her lover, and Grandpa no rheumatism, and
Grandma has not lost her spectacles. Blessed be
gleep.

It matters nothing what the partieular duties
are to which the individual is called—how minute
or obscure in their outward form. Greatness in
God’s sight lies not in the exfent of the sphere
which is filled, or the effect which is produced,
but altogether in the power of virtue in the soul,
in the engrgy with which God's will is chosen,
with which trial is borne and goodness and loves
pursued.

The more we do the more we can do; the more
busy we are the more leisure we have, and it is an
old maxim, “He hath noleisure who useth it not.”

The pleasure of doing good is the only one that
never wears out.

“Little things sometimes produce great results.
A drop of water, a little frosted, will explode the

inammoth rock in twain, a mateh will firea whole
city and a little busy body gossip of a woman
with a little tongue and no brains will set a whole
neighborhood by the ears.

He that would not when he might, he shall not
when he would.

Ignorance and deceit are two of the worst qual-
ities to combat. It is easier to dispute with a
statesman than a blockhead.

If there is any person to whom you feel a dis-
like, that ia the person of whom you ought never
to speak.

That is the best part of beauty which a picture
cannot express.

How independent of money peace of conseience
is, and how much happiness can be condensed in
the humblest home.

No man knows what the wife of his bosom is—
no man knows what a ministering angel she is—
until hehas gone with her through the fiery trials
of this world.

The best dowry to advance the marriage of a
young lady, is when she has in her countenance
mildness, in her speech wisdom, in her behaviour
modesty, and her life virtues. 1

A hidden light soon becomes dim, and if it be
entirely covered up, will expire for want of air.
So it is with hidden religion. It must go out.
There cannot be a Christian whose light in some
aspects does not shine.

Sensibility wounld be a good portress, if she had
but one hand ; with her right she opens the door

%to pleasure, but with her left to pain.

Nature teaches us to prize our lives above the
world ; and grace teaches us to prize our souls
above our lives.

If you would not have affliction visit you twice,
isten at once tothat it teaches.

Write your name in kindness, love and merey,
on the hearts of those you come in contact with,
and you will never be forgotten,

There is a remembrance of the dead to which we
turn even from the charms of the living. Oh!
the grave! the grave! it buries every error—
covers every defect—extinguishes every resent-
ment.

The beam of the benevolent eye giveth value to
the bounty which the hand dispenses.

Many of our cares are but a morbid way of
looking at our privileges. We let our blessings
get mouldy, and then call them curseas.

Whatever God has intended you for, you may
safely trust him to bring you to ; he may lead you
round, but he will guide you right : see the his-
tory of Joseph.

—

He who can plant courage in a human soul is the
best physician.

The Btars. The Alphabet of Omnipotence, The
Flowers. The language of Angels.
The singers of God’s own music.

Poverty many excusesa shabby coat, but it is
no excuse for shabby morals.

If one should take the trouble to wish evil to all
his enemies, he would not leave himself time to
love any one.

Happiness ia evident to us in this life by deliv-
erence from evil. Happy i he who sees the day!
said a blind man; but a man who sees clearly
does not say so. Happy is he who is healthy!
said an invalid; when he is well he does not
feel the happiness of health.

No person can be so feeble or so poor that he
has not a duty to perform; which being performed,
makes him one with the highest and greatest.

Pleasure is seldom found where it is sought.
Our highest bluges of gladness are commonly
kindled by unexpected sparks.

“Better to be alone than in bad company.”
True; but, unfortunately, many persons are never
in 50 bad company as when they are alone.

The way to produce a smile on the face of na-
ture is to plant it with seeds of flowers. Tickle
nature in that way and she will laugh” with blos-
soms,

EviL SpeakiNG.—To speak ill upon knowledge,
shows a want of charity. To speak ill upon sus-
picion, shows a want of honesty. To know evil
of others, and not speak it, is sometimes disere-
tion ; to speak evil of others, and not know it, is
always dishonesty. He may be evil himself who
speaks good of others upon knowledge; but he
can never be good himself who speaks evil of
othefs upon suspicion,

Some employments may be better than others :
but there is no employment so bad as the having
none at all. The mind will contract a rust and
an unfitness for everything, and a man must
either fill up his time with good, or at least inno-
cent business, or it will run to the worst sort of
waste—to sin and vice,

To pronounce a man happy merely beeanse he
is rich, is just as absurd as to eall o man healthy
because he has enough to eat.

There is no doubt but prayer is needful daily,
ever profitable, and at all times commendable. If
it be for ourselves alone, ’tis necessary, and ‘tis
charitable when for others. Prayer should be the
key of the day and the lock of the night. At night
it is our covering; in the morning it is our armor;
8o at all times it defends us from the malice of Sa-
tan, our own insubordinations and betrayings, the
unequal weather the world assaults us with, and
preserves us in the favor and esteem of heaven.

'Tig a general fault, that the most common and
frequent, the most obvious and conspicuous favors
of God, the constant rising of the sun upon us, the
descent of fruitful showers, the recurrance of tem-
perate, seasons, the continuance of our life, the
enjoyment of health, the providential dispensa-
tions of wealth, the competent means of livelihood
the daily protection from incident dangers, the

helps of improving knowledge, obtaining virtue,
becoming happy, and such like excellent benefits,

The Birds. |we commonly little mind our regard, and econse-

quently seldom return due thanks for them.
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God always give us light enough for the next
atep.

The clock of the world is marked by the rising
and setting sun, but in Heaven the measure of its
day is eternity.

His banner will be most victorious which is in-
geribed with ““Holiness unto the Lord.”

Like the ink which the sun makes indelible, so
also do our habits become fixed with each day’s
returning light.

We look on a good man’s sleep, and there is
nothing so beautiful. It is Luther who has worn
out his powers in some great fight for God; it is
Washington half deserted by his country when
bearing its burdens, and now, forgetting all, he
has fallen back into God's aims, to forget also
himself. There he lies unerring, and receiving
back from God’s gentle fomentations, the powers|
that shall furnish another great to-morrow. .

Across the night of Paganism philosophy fit-
ted on, like the lantern-fly of the tropies, a light
to itself, but, alas! no more than an ornament to
the surrounding gloom.

Tae LitrLe Oxes.—Do you ever think how
much work a little child does in a day? How,
from sunrize to sunset, its dear little feet patter
round—to us—so aimlessly. Climbing up hem,i
kneeling down there, running to another place but
never still. Twisting and turning rolling and
renching and doubling, as if testing every bone and
mugcle for their future uses. It is very curious to
wateh it. One who does so may well understand |
the deep breathing of the rosy little sleeper, as,
with one arm tossed over its curly head, it prepares
for the next day’'s gymnasties. A busy ereature
is a little child. |

Will the editor of the astronomieal dgpartment!
of the Columbus Journal inform us whether or|
not in his opinion, the Dog Star is a Skye Terrier?
If not, why not.—Sandusky Register.

The Skye Terrier is o called because he ean go
to the top of Ararat at one jump. Professor Snog-
gle (who stutters horribly) says the Dog Star is
not a star at all, but a p p-pup planet. The dis-
eoverer of the Dog Star was of the opinion that it
was & Newfoundland, although a ridiculous story
in Henry Ward Beecheer's Star Papers attributes
the name “Dog Star™ to an expression made use
of by the philosopher when he discovered it: “I'll
be dog goned”—Columbus Jowrnal. |

We pronouneeé the Editor of the Sandusky Reg- Il
ister a Star Dog. Heneeforth, he will find it|
equally as profitable ““to bay the moon,” as the
Columbus Journal.

i

Tae JovrNey of Lirg.—Ten thounsand human [

beings set forth together on their journey. After
ten years, one-third, at least, have disappeared.
At the middle pvint of eommon measure of life,
but half are still upon the road. TFaster and fast-
er as the ranks grow thinner, they that remaijn|
till now, become weary, and lie down and rise no
more, At three-seore and ten, a band of rome
four hundred yet struggle on. At ninety, those
have been reduced to a handful of thirty trem-
bling patriarchs. Year after year they fall in di-
minigshing numbers. One lingers, perhaps, a lone-
ly marvel, till the century is over. We look again
and the work of death iz finished.—Bishop Bur-

988!'.

e - ————

The Grand Lodge of Georgia is said to have in

their possesszion the Bible used by Robert Burns
when he was Master of a Lodge.

Be not all sngar, or the world will swallow thee
up; nor all worm-wood, orit will spit thee out.

Wit and Huwmor,

A man in Holyoke, Massachusetts, who owned
a fine fat hog wasunfortunately indebted to anoth-
man five dollars. Thae ereditor bought a two dol-
lar pig, presented it to the debtor, and then law-
fully attached the grown up hog, realizing thir-
teen dollars by his sharp practice.

Josh Billings says; “Most people decline to
learn only by their own experience, and I guess
they are more than half right, for I don’t suppose
a man could get a correct idea of molasses candy
by merely letting another feller taste it for him.”

What length ““had®’ n.idy’a erinoline, “‘ought
to be? A little above two feet.

Mrs. Partington says that Ike, having become
enameled of o syren in Boston hasg led her to the
menial halter. He didn’t appear the least de-
composed. On the back of his wedding cards were
little cubits with wings.

A melancholy reflection—the top of a bald head
in a looking-glass.—Judy.

A physician was called to & man in this town
the other day, who on being asked if he hadnt
taken something strange into his stomach, re-
plied that he believed he had. “It must have
been that glass of water. Haven'tbeen so impru-
dent, doctor, for ten years.”

A wagoner, passing a shop, was asked what he
had in his wagon. He replied:

“Three-fourths a eross, and a eircle complete,

An upright where two semi-eircles do meet,

A rectangle triangle standing on feet ;

Two semi-circles and a cirele complete.”

Three-fourths of a cross is a T ; a cirele isan 0;
an upright where two semi-circles meet is a B;a
triangle standing on feet is an A ; two semi-cireles
are CC, and a cirele is 0. Tobacco iz what was in
the wagon.

‘When iz a Penitentiary Chair like an Account?
When you re-zeat it.

“Is that marble?"” inquired a gentleman, point-
ing to a statue of the Sage of Ashland, the other
day in the Louisville Court House. “No Sirl
that's Clay, promptly replied a newsboy.

A rural exchange, in a leader on the barrenness
of the wiliter, says: “The garden is desolate, even
the lilaes hold up their bare arm soberly to the
frowniog skies.” Well, well, no matter how
sober they are now, they will have a regular blow
out next gpring.

They don’t make ag good mirrors as thoy used
to,”’ remarked an old lady, as she observed a sun-
ken, wrinkled face and livid complexion, in a
glass she usually looked into.

A gentleman remarking in a tavern, that he
had shot a hawk atninety yards with No. 6 shot,
another replied :

“Must have a good gun, but Uncle Dave here
has one that beats it.”

“Ah!” said the first, “how far will it kill a
hawk with No. 6 shot ?” )

#T don’t use shot or ball neither,” answered
Unele Dave himself,

“Then what do you use, Unele Dave ?”

“I shoot salt altogether; I kill my game so far
with my gun that the game would spoil before I
could get to it.”

It iz an interesting sight to see a young lady
with both hands in soft dough and a mosquito on
the end of her nose.

A man being asked, as he lny sunning himself
in the grass, what was the height of his ambition,
replied: “To warry o rich widow with a bad
eough.”

“How long did Adam remain in Paradise be-
fore he sinned ?" ¢aid an amiable spouse to her
hugband. “Till he got a wife,” was the calm
reply.

The list of fortune—Capital-ists.

The Indiansi#lis Mirror gets off the following
and still survives: “What is the difference between
Judge Chapman, sittingon the bench, and a young
fellow gitting up with his girl? One is for muz-
aling th,e press, while the other wants to press the
mus.in.”

Why are conceited people certain to be happy ?
Because they always so enjoy themselves,

SoHOOL-MA'AM—“Now, children, who loves all
men?”  Children—"“You does, Missus "

. Josh Billings says, “justice is not generosity ;
Jjustiee is just sixteen ounces to the pound, and not
half an ounce over.”

“How many children have you ?’ asked a gen-
tleman of one of his laborers, looking around in
surprise upon the family. “Better than a dozen,
sir, “T only make out eleven,” said the gentle-
man. *‘Faith, an’ isn’t that better than a dozen,
when one has to feed ’em |” exclaimed the honest
fellow.

A wag had kept up a continual fire of witticisms
at a social party, when a puritanical gentleman
sharply observed, “If you keep on you will make
every decent person leave the house.” “That
would be a sorry joke,” was the dry reply; “‘you
would certainly he very lonesome when left here
alone,”

Goop ror Forry Tunes.—The Shelby Indiana
Courier gives the following :

Organs in the churches have become very fash-
ionable of late. In almostevery church you go
into you will find one of these instruments. A
friend of ours, who lives in a neighboring village,
related to us on yesterday an amusing incident
which occurred in their church.

He gaid, to be in fashion, they must have an
organ, The congregation could not afford to pay
an organist, so they got a self-acting organ, a
compact instrument, well suited to the purpose,
and constraeted to play forty tunes.

The sexton had instructions how to set it going
and how to stop it; but unfortunately he forgot
the latter part of his business; and, after singing
the first four verzes of a hymn before the sermon the
organ could not be stopped, and eontinued playing
two verses more; then,just as the clergyman com-
pleted the words “let us pray,” the organ clicked
and started another tune,

The sexton and others continued their exer-
tions to find the spring, but no one could put a
stop to it ; so they got four of the stoutest men in
the church to shoulder the perverse instrument,
and they earried it down the aisle of the church,
playing away, into the church yard, where it con-

tunes were finished.

SAYINGS OF PUBLIUS SYRUS, A ROMAN SLAVE, IN
THE FIRST CENTURY,

No Prayer reaches the heart of an enemy.

However humble your enemy, it is wise to fear
him.

To forget the wrongs you suffer, is to remedy
them.

The madman thinks the rest of the world crazy.

Any one ean hold the helm when the sea is
ealm.

Haste is a erime when the judgment is delibera-
ting,

When the world hates you, see that it have no
good reason therefor.

Gold is tried by fire, fortitude by afliction.
Love'sanger is always hypoerisy,
To submit to necessity, involves no disgrace.

The people are strongest when the laws have
most power.

I have so fixed my econtemplation on Heaven
that I have nlmost forgot the idea of its contrary,
and am afraid rather to lose the joys of the one,

than endure the sufferings of the other.—Religio
Medici.

tinued clicking and playing away until the forty
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Mps. Naxev Bayra died in B kort, Ken-

tueky, December 14!, 1818, at the residence of her
gon, Mr. H. G. Banta, after a lingering illness of
Dropsy, aged 67 years. She united with the
Chureh more than forty years ago, being moved
by the preaching of that zealous, eloguent, pious,
though eccentric man, Lorenzo Dow, and was re-
ceived into Communion by the Rev. Gamiel Tay-
lor. She was truly a daughter of Zion, loved the
Chureh ardently, was faithful to her dutics, be-
loved by the membership, and died in the faith.

The day before her death she expressed her per-
feet peace of soul in prospect of death, and only
wished for strength that she might be permitted
to speak words of spiritual warning and evunsel to
her relatives and friends. Her husband was kill-
ed in 1836 by the.explosion of the steamer Rob
Roy. BShe was left a widow with seven young
children, of which number four survive her—two
song and two daughters. Her life has been a gen-
tle, cheerful one, and spent largely in the ministry
of love. In her neighborhood, where she resided
before disease made her an invalid, she was be-
loved on account of her. remarkable cheerfulness,
Christian geniality, and attention to the siek. Af-
ter having suffered severely for several weeks, she
at last died in a sweet sleep, without a struggle,

and passed to the belter land ““as gently shuts the|

eye of day.”

Hanging in Nevada is called “‘early rising.”" [

The English War Department - have thrown
aside the Armstrong gun altogether, after expend-
ing untold millions and knighting the inveator.
The thing is a failure. The British War Office
hasissued an order intimating its purpose to with-
draw all the breech-loading rified guns and substi-
tute muzzle-loaders.

The population of Missouri has increased about
fifty per cent. in four years.
The total bonded debt of Missouri is $18,654,-
000, C

Gov. Chamberlain, of Maine, was inaugurated
on January 8.

The police force of New York City costs $2,900,-
000 a year.

By direction of the Secretary of War, General
Reynolds is relieved from duty as Assistant Com-
missioner of the Freedmen’s Burean, for Texas,
and General Canby is assigned to that duty.

The war between Chili and the Auracanian In-
dians attraeted much attention at Valparaiso. Cali-
pulli was besieged by 2,000 Indians, but the gar-
rison finally repulsed them with eonsiderable loss.
The loss of the garrison was twenty-eight killed
and wounded. The Indians threaten to make a
strong resistance.

The State Editorial Convention of Indiana has
become a permanent organization,

Boszom friends—Studs. »

Sty-lish friends—TIlogs.

A erimson mine—Carwine.

A lazgy imbibation—fag-horns,

A disagreeable gust—Dis-gust.

Down in the mouth—The dentista.

A hare hunt—Indians on the wa.r-pa.l.h..
Why is a promising crieketer like flour and

Foul play—=Serving you with an old hen when
you eali fur epring chicken.

A revenue-cutter is aman who don't pay his in-
come tax.

A handsome dress-pattern never arrests a wo-
man’s attention. She will always go buy it.

SKATING WITH A GIRL,

I've sounded each depth in the waters Ufpleasure,

And gone every round in their eddying v\‘lllrt

And I'll tell you the truth—there’s nothing can measure
The fun of a winter's nizht skate with a girl.

Now onward we dash, o’er the icy track flying,

And banished foraver are sorrow and pain.

A fall I—but no matter—there’s nothing like trying,
o take her up gently and onward again,

Then give me the ice with a jolly good skate,

With my own darling girl, and I'l1l'whistle at fate.

OBITUARY RECORD.

OUR LOVED ONES WHO ARE AT REST.

Brother JouN Havypow, of Caldwell County, departed
this iife the 9th of November, 1868. Asa- Mason, @ Tiem-
ber of the Church, and 4 good citizen, he'discharged all

-ofhig duties in such a manner as to t‘omm\:mi'h]m:yelf to

the whole community: . o

MASONIC SUPPLY STGRE,

CINCINNATI, OI110,

JOHN D. CALDWELL,

No.10==Second Floor, Masonic Temple.

Send for Price List. All the articles of Furniture,
Olothing, and Outfit, for Lodg =, Chapters and Councils,
Full sets of Robes, Crowns and Turbans for Chapters,
from 2275 to 2500 the set. Jewels of solid silver, Also,
lated Jewels, at the lowest rates to enit. Masonic

ook, Iﬂanks Diplomas, &e. Costumes complete for
Knights Templars, 45, Seals fornished complete for all
MasonicBodies, Hest of Apronsand Sashes, for Chap-
ters and Lodges, for 8t, John's Day celebrations. Goods
can be forwarded C, 0, D,

Avpril, 1865—1y,

BRADSHAW, VOGDES & (0.,
ARCHITECTS,

Office Corner of Main and Bullitt,
Louisville, Ky.

H.P. BRADSHAW.

Movember, 1868—tf.

F. . VOGDES, JOHN TEHAN, JR,

Metropolitan' Hotel,

Main St., Between Front and Second,

CINCINNATI,
W. A. THURSTON, T. A. HARROW,
Proprietor. Superintendent.

0 MY OLD PATRONS AND FRIENDS.-
Having made an arrangement for the manage-
ment of the above Hotel for a term of years, I ear-
nestly solicit your patronage. To you, as well as
to the traveling public generally, I pledge every
attention for your comfort az guests of the house,
Very respectfully.
T. A, HARROW, Superintendent.
Cmversxar, Feb., 1, 1868, March 6, 1868-tf.

LOUIS TRIPP,

WHOLESALE AND HETAIL DEALER IN

Piano-Fortes, Cabinet Organs,
Sheet
BESTITALIAN STRINGS,

And all kinds of Musical Merchandise,

Nos. 92 and 94 Jefferson Street, South Side, be-
tween Third and Fourth.

LOUISVILLE, KENTUCKY.
An ust, 1858-tf,

Music and Instruction Books,

Capt. Joux T. 8fsrLry, J. M. 8. McCorkLe,
<Late of Memphis, Tenn. Of Louisville, Ky.

NATIONAL HOTEL,

Fourth Street, East Side, Near Main,
LOUISVILLE, KENTUCKY.

HE UNDERSIGNED, HAVING PURCHAS-
ed the furniture and leage of this popular
hotel, inform their friends and the public gen-
erally that they are prepared to entertain guests

vide for the comfortable accommodation of all
those who may patronize them. Capt. Shirley will
pay speeial attention to the house and tables, and
Mr. MeCorkle will be in the office.
JOHN T. SHIRLEY;
J.M. 8-McCORKLE

ezes ! DBecause he’s caleulated to make a good
batter,

s

November 13, 1868-tf,

in the best manner, and will spare no pains to pro-|

KENTUCKY

MILITARY INSTITUTE,
(Siz Miles from Frankfort,)
goL; B. T. P. _.-&LLBE, Superintendent.

The Academical Session of this Institute beging on the
first Monday in Sevptember, and continues forty weeks
without intermission.

erms.—$350 (currency) per Academical SBession, one-
half payable in advance, and the remainder at the end of
twenty weeks.,

No Extra charges.

Address, Cor. R, T. P. ALLEN, Suer.,

FardbaLe, P, O,
March, 1862-tf. ]:ruuklm County, Ky.

KENTUCKY FREEMASON.

PUBLISHED MONTHLY.

TERMS.
One Copy, ono year, § 150
¥or a Club of Ten »ubscubrms and an e:n.lsrn
Copy to the getter up of the B, - 15 00

ADVERTISING RATES.
A limited number of Advertisements will be inserted at
the following rates, viz:

Umne Sguare, (one inch, ) ong inser| tinn, = S B R
E Im d]tmn“ﬂ insertion, & & = = 1 00

‘BT iemittances may be made through Post Offies Or-
ders, when it can be done; or in Registered Letlers; or di-
rectly by mail, if it'cannot be done otherwise,

Address, A. G, HODGES,
FRAXEFORT, KENTUCEY,

|TO SUBORDINATE LODGES.

We have the By-Laws of Hiram Lodge, No. 4—located
in Frankfort—setting in Type, and can furnish a copy to
any Lodgze that may desire to examine them. They are,
in substance, the same that were recommended some
years ago by the Grand Lodge of Kentucky to the Subor-
dinate Lodges a8 a good model,

After the Subordinate Lodge has examined them, and
approved, with slight modifications, we can furnish them
well prinfed and neatly bound for $12 50 per hundred copies
—sent by mail, we paying the postage,

Attached to these By-Laws is the Funeral Service, en-
| tire Address,. A. G. HODGES,
Frafnkort, Ky,

|
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