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The Angel Ministers,

BY JEFFERSON,

“That was a painful sight we =aw fo-
day,” saild my friend, Dr. Herbert, as we
passed down the steps of the Louisville
Hotel, just after dinner oma hot day in
june,

“Indeed it was,” weresponded with the
deepest feeling, for the scene had impressed
us with a sorrow of heart such i we had
not felt for years,

We had been that morning at the Si.
Joseph's Hospital, where among many
enses we had looked in upon, we had been
led to the room of a lady whose wan
cheeks and sad spirits had striken us both

with thedeepest feelings of pity and sympa-
thy. By her bedside sat :.*mutinu;':rllypa

aweet fair-haired little daughter of some
nine summers, who seemed unwilling o
leave her for a moment. Like an angel
eliminating from the ethereal life, she
held her position on the side of the bed,
and looked out of her elear blue eyes ot
the almost dying ome, affectionately
smoothing her hair und kissing her, and
speaking cheerful words, a= angel child
only ean to its mother

The sick woman was her own dear
mother, and for several long weeks had
ghe been confined to her bed in that
Huozpital, the vietim of a cruel typhoid
fever. The mystie death-cloud had almost
gathered over her, and the dreary mono-
tony of the long, dismal days and nights,
which she had spent in that gloomy room,
had well nigh crazed her brain, and in
her weak and helpless condition she Felt,
it it was not for her little angel, Nettie
she would have taken it as a pleasure-
dream to have passed on 1o the land of
death, whatever that mysterious land
mwight inflict upon her

| “Lam so tived of this life,” said she to
| Dr. Herbert, “(hat [ havescarcely wished
| you to be suceessful in raising me from this
gick bed. 1 have almost hoped it would
| be my last earthly illness.”

i T know you've heen desponding,
Mudam,"” responded the doetor, “and this
bas been my greatest diffionlty in treating
your case—whieh has been a very stub-
born one at best. ' But I hope, Madam,'
he added, “‘you will now cheer up, for
your disense has at last given way, and
the present indications promize you a
specdy restorntion to life and health
agnin,”

“DBut, ah, Dr. Herbert,” =aid the al-
most forlorn patient, “you know P've noth-
ing now 1o eneournge me back to life,
save thiz poor, dear child,” placing her
white hony hand on the head of the little
darling, who was leaning affectionately
over her pillow, with her eyes full of
tears, eatching the desponding words of
her mueh loved mother. “She is all
that is left me,” she added, “of my once
happy family.” The good woman e
dently wished to say more, but she had
not the strength, aud closing her eyes
she looked as one really alrendy dead.
Her life vigor was indeed evidently well-
nigh spent, and when she opened her
cyes again, the big tears that swelled np
in them told of the depth of the struggle
within. The night of her darknese was
now only lit up by a single star, and the
rmven wings of despair, which for o
many weeks had been so threateningly
flapping over hor, made the whole world
geem o her as if life itself was but an idle
| mockery,

Itis, indeed, sorrowfal enough to be
sick, and hovering near death’s door
even in the midst of kindred and friends,
but when these evils come upon us inter-
mingled with life's saddest hereavements,
in o lamd of sirangers, where we have

heen thrown by the mysterions and re-
lentless band of deep sorrow and dark
adversity, without s friend and without
a dollar, and with only the promiseuous
and personal attentions of hospital kind-
ness, sensitive minds often sink under
such vicissitudes of adyerse fortunes, as
the east off stone to its pative bottom,
They feel ns if they were deserted, by
Providenee, and as if no mortal relations
held them any longer in earthly gnardian-
ship.

Thiz was the sad condition of Mg,
Fitzgibbon. She had never known be-
fore what it was to waot a friend. The
sun of her life had always been hright
and promising, and the horizon around
her had ever been gilded with its golden
tinsels, But within the last two short
months she had lost her father, husband,
and only son, and the painful excitement
had well-nigh hroken her life-spirit, and
had thrown her into a faver, which had
assumed the very worst type, and to still
add to the darkness of her ecaptivity, a
gloomy hospital was the only receptacle
of her snfferings and sorrow. Until
within the Inst fow days, even the doctor
himsell’ had not learned Mrs, Fitagibbon's
history, for she had only been his patient,
und where bie had so many he but seldom
ever learned anything of their antece
dents or peéculiar relations, unless it was
forced upon him. Tt was his business 1o
administer medicine, and he did not often
stop to ask the life story of these he ai-
tended. i

In the hospital more especially, he left
thiz to the Sisters of Charity, who were
the angel ministers of the institution.
They had, in this case, more than done
their duty to Mrs. Fitzgibbon, and though
it was the first time in her life thatshe had
everreceived servicesatthe hands of these
{hurch recluses, she was full of admira-
tion and gratitude for their constant devo-
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tion and wnteh-care over her and ler|etréeams, making a most frightful sea of
little danghter through all her long illness, | death and lapping flames. The screams

During much of the time, it is true, | of perishing passengers and the confused
she had been unconscious of all her sur- | noises of the frightened erew, together
roundings, and she only lived in a sort of | with the inveluntary workings of the
wild dream-life of buffetings and mishaps. | struggling engines, made the entire scene
Her mind-wanderings had indeed been | one of unmitigated horror.
terrible ; and weary and bed-worn, she| On the upward bound steamer, the
had for weeks hovered along the banks | Fitzgibbon family had taken passage the
of the mysterions river, like some lost | evening before, hoping to reach Cincin-
one who was only seeking entrance 10 |nati in time for the morning train East,
the other shore. But the past few days | At ten o'clock they retired to their state
had litted her soul out from the dark mists, | rooms for their night slumbers, and when
und placed her feet on the nearer shore | the crash came they were with the excep-
again. She began to realize at last that | tion of Mrs. Fitzgibbon, all asleep. Of
this was not her time to go on this long | course she did not know what had hap-
journey, and she submitted to the myste- | pened, yet she knew it was something
rions decision with grace and thankfulness, | terrible, for she felt as if the boat was
chiefly for her dear little Nettie's sake. | slipping from under her. She sprang to

Beautiful and sprightly, this only re- | her feet and seized her little Nettie in her
maining jewel ofa once blissful family |arms, and holding her with a death-grip:
now cluny to her mother with a tender. | she endeavored to arouse her husband and
ness which knew no bounds. Her touch- | Robbie. Her father, old Mr. Rothfield,
ing simplicity of spirit and action had | was in another state room, and Mr, Fitz-
been sympathizingly noticed by everyone, | gibbon with Robbie went to look after
and she had been tenderly cared for as an | him, which was the last Mrs. Fitzgibbon
ouly child plucked from the fire, saw of her hushand or son,

The entirely destitute condition in| Tn the excitementofthe wild and fearful
which Mrs, Fitzgibbon had been carried | moment sho was seized by the arm by some
to this hospital, together with the fact of | one who fairly forced her to the stern
her being in u raging fever at the time, | of the boat, where she was told to jump
precluded the possibility of knowing any- | to the deck of the other, which she did
thing of her cireumstances, save what was | without thought of consequences; yet,
gleaned from little Netvie. Bhe, of | lighting fairly on her feet, she still held
course like all children was ready to tell | her child in her arms, and in a few min-
what she knew, and she told the Nuns | utes more of frightful struggle she was

that “Pa and Ma, with Grandpa and |gcross the boat and on the Kentucky |
Robbie and herself, made their family |shore, out of reach of the oncoming
and that they were all burnt up in that | flimes.
terrible boat, save Ma and me."” The sudden and terrible reality of so
Many will eall to mind that fearful eol- | fearful a collision had seemingly deprived |
lision of the America and United States | even the stoutest of their self-posession, l
ou the Ohio River. It was the most | and many perished in the flames, or found
shocking and dreadful sight ever witness- Ia watery grave, who with the smallest
ed on our western waters, guidance might have safely escaped. |
It was a little after midnight when the | What was the fate of her husband, =on
two boats came together. The passengers | and father, Mrs. Fitzgibbon, in the dire
of which there were many, were all asleep | confusion conld not learn a word, and
in their state rooms at that time, dream- | frantic with grief, and almost dead with
ing nothing of their horrible impending | the horrible excitement of the hour, she |
fates. The decending boat being heavily was compelled to lie down on the hﬂrel
laden with eoal oil, in an instant was | ground in her night clothes, where she |
enwrapt in flames, and the two mammoth | remained until she fhinted away with the
steamboats, thus locked together, were | overwhelming and surging grief which
soon one grand sheet of devouring fire. | consumed her spirit-
Even the river itself took fire, for the| When she awoke she found she was on
crash of the terrible collision had dashed | a steamer bound for Louisville, with only
the conl oil barrels to pieces, and the | her little Nettie by her side. But before
liquid ran out over the water in burning | she reached the destination of the boat

she was wild with & raging fever and
wholly uneonseious of all her misfortunes.
Fitful and spasmodic emotions of disturh-
el grief were her only manifestations.
But diligent and affectionate, aud wonder-
fully self-possessed far beyond her years,
little Nettie sat fanning her mother, while
the big tears which stood in her heavenly
eyes told of her deep realization of the
sweeping  bereavement, until the boul
reached the wharf at Louisville. In &
very brief period a close carriage con-
veyed Lthem to the Hospital, where for so
many long  weeks the door ¢ f the world
seemed to be shut against them.

Yet how true it is, that the silver lining
of life and  hope often skirts the darkest
clouds which come over us. The weight
of darkuness is nat, after all, so heavy as
imaginary dreams often make them.

The hand of Providence, indeed, is ever
mereifal. and it i8 only when we get out
of that hand that misfortune overtakes us.
Life itself iz always a seacon of trial, of
educational subordination, where the true
light shows that we are always cared for,
always watched over and dealt with, ul-
timately, nceording to our worth and
merit. To trust in the Higher Power is
therefore the duty of all men, in adversity
uz well as in prosperity.

“Your wife and daughter were both
lost, you tell me, Mr. Fitzgibbon, in that
terrible eollision,” remarked one of the
merchants of Boston, tothe deeply bereay-
ed and afflieted husband,

“0 ves, yes, both were snatehed from
mein a moment by the devouring flames.”

| Mr. Fitzgibbon exelaimed, with & deep

sigh, which seemed to come from the bot-
tom of his hearr.

“Why how was it? where did yon see
your wife lusg?"”

“1 was sound asleep, Mr., Benton when
the collision occured, and when I opened
my eyes the first person I saw wans my
wife, with our little Nettie in her arms,
I jumped out from my berth and seized
my hoy who was lying st the foot of the
berth, and we all left the state-room to-
gether, and euntered the eabin, when 1
| thought of my dear father-in-law, who had

‘-retired to o state room by himself, in the

gentlemen's eabin,  Still  holding  my
little Robbie by the hand I went to look
after him. I wasgone but a moment,
but that terrible moment snatched my
dear wite and daughter from me forever,

 for when I got back to the spot where 1
]



had left them, with the old gentleman,
Mr, Rothfield, they were gone, nnd the
flames were hurstine all around ns, 1
looked, I searched, T eried for them, buot
they were gone, the maddening fires were
consuming everything, und amidst sereams
and groans, and the direst confusion 1
ever saw, my dear father-in-law fell in the
flames with soffoention, and iv an instam
was hid from my sight, I heard him cry
‘0 Lord ! My God!" and T heard him no
more. With my little boy in my arms I
ran I know not how, to the slern of the
boat, from which I sprang directly into
the viver. OF course we both went under
the water, but when we rose to the sur-
fuce again I placed the little fellow on my
back and struck out first to getaway from
the burning boats and out of harm's way.
I swam to the right and quartered down
stream. and after a  long and exhaustive
struggle we landed safely about one mile
and a half below the burning vessels on
the Indiana shore. 1 erawled up through
the bushes, carrying my dear little manly
boy in my arms, and when T st down
almost wholly exhausted, he erouched
down by my side and asked:

“Papa, do you think God has taken
care of Mamma and Nettic?

“I hope so, my son,” I answered con-
aolingly, to his sore little heart, for I falt
that it would kill him to lose both of
these dear idols of his life ina single
hour.

After resting o little while I sturted
again o wake my way up the bauks of
the river, leading and sometimes carrying
my little Robbic in my arms, when ]
came toa cabin, the family of which
seemed ull gone. I passed on and in a
short space met them returning,

They insisted that I should return with
them and they would do the best they
could for us. Of course I could not do
better, and we all started back for their
cabin, where they kindled up a nice, big
fire for us to dry ourselves by, They
were poor, and had no dry elothes o give
us n change and we had to do the best
we conld in drying ourselves by the fire.

When daylight eame, which was not
long, the man got 4 eance and rowed us
over the river to the Kentucky shore,
where the wrecks of our sad misfortunes
lay burnt and sunk to the water's edge.

Hundreds of people were gathered all
along the shore, and I made every possi-
ble inguiry to obtain some light in regard
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to the sad fate of my loyved ones, but not
u ray of hope was given me. Nothing
was left me but the eold and di=smal con-
vietion that their poor bodies were burnt
to nslies, or else, having found & watery
grave. their lifeless remains would be food
for the fish in the river.”

“Bo yvou left the sad scene, Mr, Fitzgib-
bon, and came on here " nsked the pa-
tient and interested listéner-

“Yes after slopping several weeks in
Cincinnnti and making every effrt 1 pos
sibly could to learn something more of
the sad fute of my poor wife and child, I
came here, partly on business, but chiefly,
if' possible, to find some relief from the
dizmal death-sorrow which so oppressively
preys upon we.”

“] deeply sympathize with you, Mr.
Fitzgibbon,” said Mr. Benton, his mer-
chant friend, “and now if you will aceept
of my hospitality, I think you and your
little son will find some relief, if not
pleasure, in going with me, thiz evening,
out to my sen-shore home and spend a fow
days with us. It isonly twenty-four miles
out from the eity by rail, and we will
try and make yon as plensant a siay as
may bein our power,”

This generous offer of his mystic friend,
Benton, Mr. Fitzgibbon thankfully ae-
cepted, and that evening a short hour'’s
ride brought them to the princely home
and family of the Boston merchant.
Here M+ Fitzgibbon was received and
treated with all the kind attention and
tenderness which ecould have been he-
stuwed upon u Brother. The scenesat
every point of this ruml palace home
were grand and beautiful, and had it been
under any other eircumsiances he would
have felt that this grand locality with its
mapnificent surroundings and soeial hos-
pitalities, wonld have been an Eden home
of the highest and purest earthly happi.
nes#. Butas it washis very heurt was dead
to all enjoyment, and nothing but death
and the grave seamed to have any allure-
ments for him, or even to feed the
thoughts of his mind for & moment.  Still
be tarried there beeanse it shut him ont
from the world, and to some extent ap-
peared to bury the deep, deadly grief of
his soul.

“Papa, did God take care of Mamma
and Nettie? asked little Robbie again the
fifth evening of their sojourn at this love-
ly sea-shore home, nsheand his papa

wera taking a walk over the oxtensive

lawn, just us the whistle of the locomotive
announced the retion of Mr. Benton from
hig day's business in the city, “I hope
g0, my dear child,” was the only response
the deeply afflicted father could make.

But the teain had searcely stopped,
when he suw Mr. Benton on the run and
jump towsard him, us if he was wild. He
stopped to meet him* My, Benton leap-
ad, threw up lis arms, and when he came
up to where Mr. Fitzgibbon and his little
boy were standing he eried out, shouted :

“They live! they live! your wife and
danghter both live! Thank God! thank
God, forever, my doar Brother,”

Mr. Fitzgibbon thought the man was
wild, stark mad-  He.could give no other
explanation to his conduet,

~Mr. Benton seeing that his glad tidings
of great joy were not credited, broke out
again;

“Why my dear man you dont believe
me, but I am telling you the happiest
news of your life. Your dear wife and
duughter both atill live, Ttis true, itis
true.”

“Yes, I know,” said Fitzgibbon, sol-
emnly' “but it is in Heaven."

“No, no, sir, it it heve on this earth;
in Liouisyille, Ky."

Then seizing Mr Fitzgibbon by the arm
and turning him in the direction of the
residence he led him almost as a child. As
they walked along the greatly excited and
big-hearted merchant said :

“Po-day an old enstomer, o shoe mer-
chant from Louisville, Ky., came into the
store, and I began telling him all about
you, when he at onee asked your name,
and just as soon as [ said Fitzgibbon—

By Jove,' said he ‘I'll bet a hundred
dollars hie’s the hushand of that Mrs, Fits-
gibbon who has been sick so long in our
8t. Joseph Hospital: She and  her little
daughter were saved off the United States
when she eollided with the America.’

“Is that =o? Is that so ? I asked in won-
derful astonishment.

“Ttis," said he “for T have seen her and
her daughter, too, for we learned she was
the widow of & Masonie Brother and we
had her removed from the hospital to the
best hotel in the eity."

By this time they had entered the
parlor, where Mr. Fitzgibbon threw him-
seli down upon the lounge in delirious
doubts of what he was hearing, and yet he
could but hope, in the name and mercy of
God, that it was all trae.
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“But thisis not all, my dear Brother
Fitzgibbon,"  continued the pgenerous
hearted Benton, *“Brother Morrig, the
gentleman from Lonisville, and I went at
onee to the telegraph office and sent this
dispateh :

“Tall us the names of Mrs. Fitzgibbon
and daughter sick at the Louisville, Ho-
tel.”

The nnswer came in perhaps a half
hour,

“Eliza Fitzgibbon and Nettie, of Mo-
bile.”

“That convinces me, satisfies me, Ben-
ton,” said Fitzgibbon, *“that God has
actually saved them.”” He could say no
more, His heart was full, and pressing
his little Robbie to his bosom again and
again he wept great tears of unspeakable

Joy.

o] was satisfied, too," =aid Benton, “that
it was all right, and I wanted your wife to
be as happy to night as yon are, and I
sent a dispatch stating that :

“Major Henry K. Fitzgbbon, of Mobile was
in this city, in good health, with hia little
won Robbie, and will be plessed 1o death to
know that his wife and daughter atill live. He
will meet them as soon as the lecomotive will
permit him,"

“How soon can [ leave? asked Fitzgib-
bon , as he raised his head,

“At ten o'clock to night,” answered
Benton, and though I know you ought to
join them as soon as possible, if' it was
under other cirecumstances you shouldn't
leave yet for a week

“Thank God ! thank God! they live ;
the dead’s alive, the lost are found,” was
Fitzgibbon's only response,

Taking o solemn and thankful leave of
hiz noble hearted mystie Brother, Benton,
be took the earliest train, and two days
after Lonisville witnessed the re-uoion of
as happy a family as that famons and hos-
pitable city ever entertained.

The dead still lived, and the angel throng

Bing anthemes of jov, as they prrsed slong,

— Masonie Advocale,

People may deny as they will that
there is any appreciation of the humor-
ous in animal, but the Altoona man
swears he saw o hroad grin ripple over
the wvisage of & hog at which he had
thrown s hoge boulder, only to have it
graze the brate and smash a $140 plate
glass beyond,

The Mason’s Orphan Daughter,

In the last visitation which we made to
one of the Orphan Homes of this State,
we found among the interesting groups of
futherless inmates of the institution, a
sweet-faced little giel of eleven summers,
whose mild blue eyes and simple, womanly
manners at once attracted onr attention,
and kindled within our hearts, as is some-
what natural in such cases, an inguisitive
desire to know something of her histery.

The wonderfully attractive power
which some persons possess, and which
is often found in the eye, econtour and
manners of the young, seems to wear the
mystic blundishment of gome weird land

There isan unearthly beauty in the
personnel, and a  wand-power of immedi-
ate influence of the individual spirit which
but few can resiat. It comes over us like
o divinity, and fastens our admiration s
with the tethers of an irresistible affinity.

It was this sort of & soul-subjugation
which came over us when we looked into
the eyes and apparant angel character
of this little orphan girl, as she sat among
the rest, ns if she were bnta common
lamb of the fold, with the helpless and
innocent concionsness that she was on-
ly an orphan child, homeless and friend-
less, and without a single bright star to
illominate her unknown future.

Tous thiscondition seemed a sad one—
without father or mother, brother or sis-
ter, and alonein the werld, with no guard-
inn power over her save that of the sym-
pathy of publie charity.

When the songs and prayers of the
evenirg were over, and the orphan family
had retived to their respective chambers
for the night, we hegan our questioning
with the kind-hearted matron, who her-
self is the relic of a Masoniec brother
whom we once knew, and who, in her
present position is doubtless the right wo-
man in the right place.

“What is the history,” we nsked, “of
that little blue eyed girl who sat here to
onr right this evening during devotional
exervises ¥

she i= an English born child, and here in
this city lost both her father and mother
within a year, She had twa little broth-
ers, but they are since dead. and Annie is
now the only one leftof theentive family."”

“She is indeed a fair and besutifll
child,” we replied, “and her very soul
seems to spenk through the =oft and mild
beamings of her eyes,

“Doesshe zeem happy here? we en-
quired,

“Why, yes, thisis her native disposition,
it seems (o be natural with her to he
pleased, no matter what turns up.”

“Do you know anything of her parent-
age, farther than she is of English birth #*
we asked.

“Why, yes” she replied; “I have
heard that her father was a Master Ma-
son, and came to this country to better
his fortune as o machinist, and for some
time worked in thiz eity. But, poor
man, he and his wife both died within o
year after coming to this country. Their
possessions  were small, and by the time
they had passed through their sickness
and death, there was nothing but their
three children left hehind.”

With a sympathy of soul for the poor
little orphan daughter that was even pain-
ful, we bade the good matron adien for
the evening, with a promise of atten.
ding the Sabbath serviees next Sunday
in the institution,

We could but think when Iying down
for the night how melancholy and hope-
less is the prospective destiny of the tens
of thousands of orphan children which are
to be found seattered over our conntry.
We thonght devoutiy, too, of the “All
geeing eye,” and wondered if there was
not an especial assurance given 1o all such
in that old Jewish inspiration, *“When thy
father and mother forsake thee, then the
Lord will take thee up-” Surely if God
pitics the poor, there must be =ome special
hope for the hopless  orphan in the divine
compassion,  Life's relationships are of
ten =d at the best, for men and women
are weak and frail, and tao frequently
are wanting in education and intelligenee,

“0), that is Annie Torrey, one of my i ae well asin self-government, and even
favorite pets. Isn't she an intevesting | with their children around them they are

child " the matron said.

| far from being happy. They failto re-

“Indeed she is but where is she from?” | cognize the highest gifts of heaven, and

we inquired.

| draw closer upon themselves the sorrows of

“Her little short life-story,” responded life, when they should only be drinking
the good woman, *“is full of interest, and of its most pleasurable realities.

| T might add even of romance, too, for

]

The next day in the Chapel of the O-




phans’ Home we aggin met the Mason's
orphan daughter. She wasdressed in her
plain  Bunduy snit of buff calico, with a
neat little ruffle of the same eolor round
her neck, which was partially hid by the
beautiful ecluster of auburn curls which
hung down her back.

The children all looked welland appeared
to be happy, and we joined with them in
their Sabbath school servieez with mueh
more than the ordinary interest. Little
Anna sat near us, and we had a good op-
portunity of noticing her intelligent readi-
ness in answering questions, and when
the school closed, by permission of the
matron, we had a long and interesting
conversation with her in regard to what
she knew of her history.

“Do you remember, Anna,” we asked
her, “your father and mother ¥
. 0, yes, sir,” said she, *‘as well as if
they only died yesterday.”

HWhat do you remember of England,
your native country ? " we inquired.

“Why, sir, I remember Manchester, the
place where I was born. My grandfather
and grandmother and Unecle James live
there, und I often think,” she said with an
air of ohservable sadness, © if my dear pa-
rents had remained there we might all have
been living yet."”

“You have no relatives in this country,
Annie ' we asked.

“Not one,” she answered promptly.

“Would you like to go back to Eng-
land " we inguired.

“Indeed T would,” she affirmed.

“Well then why don't you write to
your relatives to send for you? Wouldn't
they do it

“Yes, sir, I think they would?" zhe
quickly responded.

“Da you know Annie,” we asked her
with some delicacy, *“whether your father
wae 8 Mason

“No, sir,” she responded, “he waz a
machinist.”

We could but smile at her simplicity,
and explained by asking, “if he was what
they called a Freemason ¥

“T think he waa something of that sort,”
she responded with a Inugh, “for I have
in my little trunk up stairs a purple
apron which has a good many things on
it which I don't know anything about-
I found it in one of our drawers afier
mother died, and as I thought it was
very pretty I have kept it ever sines.”
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I asked ber if she would please go and
get it, and let me look at it

She flew up stairs at once, like a little
bird, and in a few minutes returned and
gpread out on my lap a very well preserv-
ed Master Mason's apron,

“Was this your futher's, Annie,” we
inguired.

“I presume it was,” said she, “‘though
I dov't kuoow what he did with it. I
have often taken it out and looked ot it,
and thought that it was something  that
belonged to the machinists."”

*No, Annie,"” we assured her, *this is
what we term the apron of n Master Ma-
son, and we presume your father held
this relation to the craft in England.”

“It may be, but T don't know,' raid
she, ““for I was only eight years old when
we left England and I never saw it until
after my mother's death, when I was
ning years old."”

“And you have kept it ever since "'

“Yes. gir, for since Joseph and Fleming
died, this is nearly all I have left of any-
thing that belonged to our family,"

The Masonie apron was a relic worthy
of her tenderest regards, for it gave to
others whom she knew not, an interest in
her, which, perhaps, nothing else in her
possession would or could have done, tor
ghe was soon made known to several as
the Mason's orphan daughter, and with
the little light which she could give, a
correspondence was opened up by Broth-
er Gentry, of Terre Haute, with Annie’s
frivods in Manchaster, England, and the
probabilities now are, that ere the new
year of 1875 dawns upon us she will
be under the genial roof of her grand-
parents in the land of her bicth, where
it is fondly hoped that the loneliness of
her orphanage will be forgotten in the
loving smiles and tender earcsses of her
own blood kin.

“Thos found alone o n bleak and foreign

ghore,
An arphan child is earried ho « e onee more,

—Musonic Advocale.

In a restaurant not long ago a gentle-
man, while devouring a plate of hash,
eame across & pearl sleove-button in it
He very justly complained to the big,
brawny waiter, the latter replying in an
astounding manner, “Well, what d’yer

expect to get—a hull shirt?"

Who are the Happy.

Undoubtedly, every person who pos-
sesses intelligence sofficient to enable him
to appreciate one single idea of happiness,
imagines that the ocoupation or pursuit
in which he is cngaged affords him most
of it, and contributes most largely to its
inerease. It s this, in no small degres,
that exhibits the peculiar character of
different individuals,. We judge of the
bent of a man's gening from his employ-
ment, and the capability or facility with
which he prosecutes it. The inclination
for any one in the various pursuits in
life is developed earlier with some than
others—whether it be of the nfind or
body, earthly or eternal; but, generally,
it may be directed by parents or guand-
inns to the noblest purposes, though effi-
cient maturity ultimately remains with
each responsible agent himself. This
inelination, if it be within the bounds of
moral legitimacy, when judiciously pur-
sued, iz, in all probability, most produe-
tive of comfort. But it does not follow
that all persons are so constituted or sit-
uated as to enjoy happiness, even in the
smallest degree, The business hobits of
gome, the ill-advised education of others,
and the unhappy dispositions of many
more, render social, intellectual or reli-
gious enjoyment utlerly impossible; and
if it be possible, it iz very evident that
they realize not what is admitted to be
within their reach. They may conform
to the usages of the convivial circle with
hecoming skill and attention, gracefully
performing every act in the drama; they
may meet where the many meet for men-
tal improvement, giving cars and eyes to
the speaker, aud pronouncing it good in
the extreme ; they may join in the rites
and ceremonies of the chureh with guard-
ed formality, acknowledging their sub-
mission and dependenee, and giving lib-
erally to the support of these divine insti-
tutions; but yet there is wanting that
congenial vitality which gives a healthy
glow to the countenance and bespeaks
the appreciation of solid enjoyment within
the breast. The latter class, perhaps, are
fow, but they are by far too numerous,
That there are many of the first and sec-
ond classes, no well-discerning person
will deny. His eye is upon them in the
crowded ranks of eivilization, in the most
quiet retreat, and in the commercial
throng. Theyare to be met with every-

S
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where, in the country as well as in the
lown.

And ginee it is conceded that the pleas-
ure-loving masses tuste not of the real
and lasting enjoyments of life, how
vast a multitude are we compelled to pro.
scribe when we would inguire who are the
happy? All who attend on routes, balls,
and at most places of theatrical enter-
tainments (with few exceptions) as well
ns the great majority to be met with at
the fashionable summer resorts through-
out the country, are only treasuring up
unto themselves discontent, unhappiness
and oftentimes bitter remorse.

A healthy trip to Saratoga, Niagara,
or Newport, not ouly offers fit opportuni-
ty for reereation and resuseitation, but
also for the most disastrous dissipation.
With the wreek of fortune, every moral
principle is at once and forever lost. To
spend the hard earnings of their indul-
gent parents or deceased relatives in ex-
travagance and wild flirtation, from one
circle to another, we would apprehend to
be the climax of their hopes and the end
of their existence in their own estimation,
The testimony of all those who have eome
to years of reflection, or to reverse of for-
tune, confirms the belief that unheppi-
ness npecessarily and almost inevitably
follows in the wake of fashionable pleas-
ure. They generally admit that they
had altogether mistaken the path, whose
pleasantness is peace. With one voice
they denounce their errors, and exhort
all to heed their warningz, lest premature
ill-health and a miserable decrepitude
await them to the grave. And yet to
the half serutinizing observer, how large
is the number who run after folly with
delight and chase after worldly pleasure
ns day chases night. In this never-end-
ing whirl they long for Lappiness, and
with languid and livid eountenances sigh
for it ; and at last, in the despair of an
irreclaimable disappointment, they die
without attaining thereunto. The key to
the treasure of time, which reveals bless-
ings to the diligent and faithful alone, is
pever found by them, because they sought
not after it. The golden sands lay con-
cealed beneath their feet; but they lnbor
not for the prize, being guided only by
that which allures by its distance, never
permitting an embrace.  Fortunes spent,

health destroyed, mind diseased, and
friends, once professing sincerity, de-|
serted ; mental prostration llackening |

the consciousness of their guilt, and re-
volving in their minds the doleful recol-
lections of their pust folly, they wither
and decay, like the worm-eaten plant or
transplanted exotie, without tasting of
the sweets of perennial happiness.
Passing hy the anxiety and toil of the
merchant, with his whole fortune in-
volved in one speculation, which the
winds of heaven may turn against him ;
the perplexity and doubt harassing the
mind of the lawyer, when the most se-
rious interests are dependent on his skill,
integrity, and knowledge ; and the dis-
quietude and slavish employment of the
phiysician, when his preseription may kill
or cure; let us consider them affirma-
tively and see if there are not those walks
in life, if not the most famouns and hon-
orable, in which the sunshine and shade
are beauteously blended, without the
sting of winter’s cold or dread of sum-
mer's heat, affording pleasure unmixed
with grief, and contentment unalloyed
with remorse. Who are the happy ? If
happiness conzists in feelings of inde-
pendence, in serenity of mind, and in
purity of eonscience, we can only find it
extensively enjoyed by the unambitions
farmer, the healthy day laborer, and the
industrions mechanic—ungoaded by the
miser’s love of gain, or the petty politi-
cian's anxiety to rule. Cheerfully toil-
ing while the sun shines, rest is sought at |

night as a refreshment; repose is peace- |

ful and invigorating; exciting dreams do
not agitate the mind, nor destroy the re-
storing efficacy of slumber. The active
air and bunsy tread proclaims how is the
rosy dawn of coming day, and how salu-
tary is the ecarly morning breesze in re-
vivifying and sustaining the vigor and
elasticity of the body, in elevating the
apirits, nnd increasing the energy of the
mind, With & renewed willingness and
strength, each day's labor is continued |
with delight, and the reward of the earn-
est laborer is sufficient satisfaetion to en-
able him to eat hiz bread with joyfulness
and gratitude. He stands not upon the
stormy sen of polities, ever ready to be- |
come agitated, with the possibility of
overwhelming him, The waves of fae-
tion buffer him not, until his eye becomes
dim with eare and turmoil; and he is
thereby better caleulated to participate in |
all the blessings a beneficent Providence |
has thrown around him.

The industrious laborer has it within |

his power, though poor, to enjoy a greater
degree of happiness than the idle and dis-
gipated, however opulent. Whilst the
one class of persons are eminently fitted
to enjoy the pleasures which most per-
sons in high life affect to be 1 pursuit of,
the other iz so constituted as forever to
be deprived of that for which he is most
solicitous. Happiness attends the indus-
trious in the pursuit of his accustomed
employment The one is intimately and
inseparably allied to the other. They
hold sweel communion together, and he
who sincerely pursues the one will al-
ways find the other cheerfully and un-
hesitatingly accompunying it. The one
has long since been baptized into fellow-
ship with the other by the sweat of man’s
brow, and whoever is unwilling to forego
the sacrifice to obtain the delightful re-
ward, must abide by the divine injuncs
tion consequent upon his own negligence
or folly, Our spiritaal or temporal com-
fort, unaecompanied with toil of body or
mind, & no move promoted than are the
growth of plants without the heavy dew
or eopious shower. Ve mught as well
expect to see our garden laden with the
richest variety of fruit without cultivation
ar pruning, as to think of reaping lasting
enjoyments in this life without diseipline
and labor,

They say.

They say—Ah | well suppose they do,
Fut ean they p ove the story true 7
Suspicion may arise from naught;

But malace, envy, want of thought ;
Why count yourseli among the “they,”
Who whisper what they dare notaay ?

T'hey pay—But why the tale rehearse,
And help to make the maiter worse?
No good ean possibly scorue

From telling what may be untrue ;
And i& it not a noble plan

To speak of all the best yon «an®

They say—Well, if it shou'd be so,
Why need you vell the tale of woe?
Will it the bitter wrong redress,
Or make one pang of sorrow less?
Will it the erring one restore,
Heneeforth 1 go and sin no more ?

They ruy—0 pause and look within,

Hee how thy heart's inelined to gin ;

Watch leat in dark temptation,s hour
Thou too shonld'st sink beneath its power,
Pity the frail, weep over the full,

RBut speak of good, or not at ull.
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[From the Bt Loals Freemason.]

Wearing Masonic Jewelry.

I8 IT RIGHT, OR I8 IT WRONG T

This is u question which has engaged
the reflecting minds of the eraft for sev-
eral wesrs, and they are somewhat di-
vided in opinion. as all find it difficult to
draw the line of demarkation hetween the
proper and improper use of our symbols ;
and it is in fact on that very issne which
makes it a difficult question to discuss.
For ourself, we approach it with diffi-
dence, having doubts as to our ability to
shed any new light, or to offer a practis
eal solution of the question. The custom
is not u very old one, except when jewels
were worn as charms on the chain or
watch-guard ; and even in olden days,
they were gencrally carried in the pock-
et, or used as signets on vings. The
habit of adorning the elothing with our
symbols iy of very modern date, and has
grown so rapidly as to attract the atten-
tion of Grand Lodge legislation, as an

evil which should be discouraged when |

carried to exeess,

The first introduction of jewels on
clothing avose in the Orders of Knight-
hood where the symbol of the eross was
enjoined to be worn as an emblem of
faith, and in fact, since the days of recog-
niged christianity the cross has been
worn a8 much by women as men, and it
can searcely be considered as a jewel of
any partieular Order either in or out of
Masonic Knighthood.

Next came the keystone with its mark,
which each Mark Master is expected to
be possessed of, although without any in-
junetion as to its being publicly worn.
It however followed, thut as Templars
were Ioyal Arch Masons also, they

blended the two into one jewel to be worn | and this has helped to spread the use of
Royal Arch Masons (not |

as the cross,
also Templars) secing their emblem thus

displayed by those possessing no better |

right, adopted the custom of publicity,
although they generally confined their
use to the watehgourd as & charm, and
not for the purpuse of apparent adver-
tisement, und even to this day but few
keystones are worn on shirt besoms or
outer clothing,

been for the Knights Templar, Masonic

from public notoriety. We track the
public use of lodge jewels first to promi-
neut Masons who were also Templars,
and when the young members saw those
in authority wearing them, they natural-
ly imitated the custom, deeming it per-
fectly proper, and in fact a duty, espe-
cially if' they had a particular friend who
dealt in such jewelry, or had been hinted
to by some traveling agent, that such em-
blems were good things to have about
them. Step by step the custom increased,
until now it has become so common and
haz been =0 prolifically abused by im-
postors, that experienced Masons have
begun rapidly to sbandon it, and to look
with suspicion upon any stranger having
a lodge jewel particnlarly exposed on the
person.

From what we have said it will be seen
that I'emplars are expected to wear their
emblems, but even some of them show
wretched taste, not only in the size of the
cross, but the improper places they ex-
pose it. '

As to Royal Arch Masons, they all
know they are expected to have & mark
of a certain value, but they should exer-
cise great taste in telling the world of it
by conspicuous exposure, and it looks bet-
ter when very emall and only worn as a
charm.

Relative to Muster Masons, we know
of no law on the subject, except in all
things let secrecy and silence be the two
chief public jewels. In no part of the
ritual or work are our symbals exposed to
the publie, except in the regulation cloth-
ing and furnitare of the lodge in proces-
sion and under proper authority. It is
natural for any one to wear and be proud
of o present, and it is a ecmmon thing to
receive presents of a Masonie chameter,

them. Again, they have not been in-
structed, when initiuted, as to the proper
use of such things, for we believe more
young Masonz have been outrageously
swindled by impostors and dead-beats
through the use of Masonie jewelry than
any other eause. They shonld wait
awhile and learn by experience aud ob-
servation that all is not gold that glitters,

{and thut all are not Masons who profess
We are of the opinion that, had it not

to be, although as yet not suspended or
expelled. When very young us o Mason

for six months with all the pride and sat-
isfaction incident to such an oceasion.
That pin, though a present, cost us just
one hundred and ninety dollars before it
wis lost in a crowd, and that is the last
we ever had. Now-n-daye, if' anybody
wants to find out whether we are a Ma-
son, and if he has any right to know it,
he knows how to find it out, and if he
dou’t know, then he is not worth wasting
time on. We do not propose to set up
our own opinion or experience for others
to be governed by, ar dictate to the
muany good men who wear lodge jewelry,
for as we started out, we repeat, that
there are difforences of opinion on the
subject. We will, however, suggest that
greater care and better taste be exercised
than is witnessed too often in the public
streets, and in promiscuous crowds. The
first thing a traveling impostor or anti-
Mason does in a car or on & boat is to
look around and pick ont some young
looking Mason with a large square and
compass on hiz clothing, and then begin
the “pumping’ operation, and should
our young brother be taken sick on the
road, to stop over and sit up with him,
and if possible, steal his jewelry, certifi-
cate and diploma. If we were to suggest
any law at all on the subject, it would be
to prohibit any Master Mason from wear-
ing a lodge emblem until he has been an
affiliated member for at least five years,
and who could prove that he knew what
Masonry is. This would in some cases
seem arbitrary, for some learn quicker
than others, but on the whole we
believe it to be n safe rule, As
Ancient Craft Masonry is the mother
and foundation, and in fact all there is of
Freemasonry proper, her members ean
afford to be silent and circumspect, and
pay no attention to those who ridicule
her seeming humility and sterling mod-
esty resting upon true merit and strength.

Tao our Templar friends we have one
more word in conelusion as a suggestion.
In every-day life do not wear a cross on
the coat, heavy enough to make you
walk lopsided, and in procession be satis-
fied with the simple emblems of rank and
| office, and not like a little fellow we once
isaw in a neighboring city on parade, so
covered with ribbons, crosses, ete., that
| he reminded us of a little premium bull

symbuols would be almost unknown to the | (like all such) we were very enthusiastic, | in 2 Babylonish triumphal procession,
public eye, especially those of Ancient and a good brother gave usa breast-pin loaded down with the holy vessels taken
Craft Masonry, which always shrank | (n square and compass) which we wore | from King Solomon’s Temple.
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The old Tyler.

Y JEFFERBOX

——

At the onter door, well-armed he long ha'h
stond,

The faithful sen inel of mystic hours,

None pass or repass but the iavored few—

So truly hath he kept the outer gate.

When winds have swept the skies in fearful

ule,
; When winter's cold congealed the night y
air,

When Summer's heat poured down its burn-
ing raysi—

He still for duty eared, and held his trost,

Like ome commissioned by the higher pow-
T8,
: His jurisdiction neler was intervened—

8o conscientions was he—that none should

Pass the sacred threshold which he guarded

With such Masonic care.

We have met this good old Tyler—of-
ten met him—and often stopped at his
anter gate to have a passing word. He s
now gray in years, and his form is bent
with the weakness of age. Long years
ago he first saw the light of the Temple in
a distant State. Then the craft was a
gmall band in Ismmel, and the obscurity of
the Order made it seem little and insig-
pificant in the eyes of the world.

To join the Fraternity then was largely
adventure in the dark compared with the
present day, for the simplicity of itsan.
cient prestize held the institution in
modest reserve, while the crowds held
themselves aloof from it, because it was
fur from being popular. The Churches
even looked upon it with suspicion and
jealousy as a semi-infidel association, and
in most instances protested against their
ministers and members joining it ; and in
many parts of the country it was no easy
matter for outsiders Lo find out who were
Masons, for there was then no display of
jewelry such aswe havein these days.
Even the fact of being a Mason was ordi-
narily concealed from the world. It was
none of their business. It never is any of
their concern ; and, therefore, asall know,
it i= not necessary tocarry an emblem of
any sort to/convinee any Master Mason thag
we are ope. There uzed to be, and there is
vet, a sort of private way of giving this in-
formation, which, after all, is much to be
preferred to any other,

This much of Masonry the old Tyler
could teach ue, a8 he had had long years
of experience, and though most of the

time he was outside of the Lodge-room, he
had, by eritical nttention, gathered more
knowledge of the history of the Lodge,
and of the charucter and standing of the
members than perhaps any other officer
init. Many along yarn has he told us
while we smoked our cigar at his stove.

“Brother Tyler,” we asked him, one
night, did you ever have any one come
up here who was not o Magon, who wan-
ted admizsion to the Lodge-room:"”

“Why, yes," said he, with a laugh, *“I
once had a woman to knock at the door,
and I opened it, and asked her to walk in
and take n seat, which she did, for she
knew me, as I had onece done some paint-
ing for her."

“Mr. Tyler,” said she, “I'm in hunt of
my husband, and he told me he was com-
ing to the Liodge to-night, but to tell you
the truth, I am very much afraid he has
gone somewhere else.”

“Your husband, madam,” said I, #is
sitting in the Lodge-room; he iz our Senior
Warden."”

“Was he here last Saturday night ?"’
she asked.

““He was,” I responded.

“Was he here two weeks before that ?”
she enquired.

“Yes, madam, he was," said I,

“Well, Tguess I'm a fool "said she,
with ather a serious laugh.

“Why, what's the matter, Madam " I
asked-

“Why, to tell you the truth,” she an-
swered, “I've been jealous of my hushand,
and I didn’t believe he was attending the
lodge. I thought be was going some-
where else,”

“He never misses n Lodge-mecting
Madam,” I replied.

“WWill you let me look into that room "
sghe asked.

“Why, Madam," said I, “I could not,
without the permission of the Worshiptul
Master."

“Ask hum,” said she, “for I feel that
my happiness depends fu seeing in that
room. "

Knowing they were about to close, I
rapped at the door and informed the Junior
that Mrs. wias in the outer-court
and wished to look into that room. The
door was closed, and the Lodge in duoe
form adjourned ; when I was informed
that I could conduct Mrs. into the
room and introduce her to each one of the

leading officers of the Lodge, I under-

stood the joke at once, and I said to her,
“Madam, I have been Tyler of this Lodge
for many years, and 1 believe I have never
seen o woman in that room when the
Lodge was in session, but the Worshipful
Master, on this oceasion, in view of your
high character and the fict that your hus-
band is the Senior Warden of this Lodge,
has given me permission to conduct you
to the sanctum sanetorum auvd to introduce
vou to each one of our principal officers,
Are you willing to proceed ?" I asked her,

“] am,” snid she, with a great deal of
firmness,

I then offered her my arm, which she
took, and I rapped at the door, which was
opened. I zawall the officers were in their
places, minus their aprons and jewels and
I led her first to the sacred altar, and I
said to ber ‘“here is where we say our
prayers, Madam, and that Holy Bible con-
tains every moral principle of Masonry.™
I then led her to the East and introduced
her to the Worshipful Master ; then I led
her to the Junior Warden and introduced
heras the wife of our Benior Warden, after
which I led her to the Weat, where I snid:
“This gentleman, Madam, you know: he
is our Benior Warden, and we esteem him
as one of the very best members of this
Lodge. We claim him as our brother,
but you claim him by a still higher and
stronger tie, and therefore I cheerfully sur-
render you into his hands,” The Senior
Warden took her by the hand kindly and
affectionately, and kissed her before us
all. The whole Lodge then came up and
shook hands with the good lady, and 1
reckon, Sir, you never saw a much better
pleased woman than she was.  She never
gave her husband any more trouble on
Musonry,—Masonie Advocate.

Aw Imisn glazier was putting a pane of
glass in a window, when a groom, who
was standing by, began joking him, telling
him to mind, and put in plenty of putty.
The Irishman bore the banter for some-
time, but at last silenced his tormentor
with, “Arrah, now, be off wid ye, or else
Pll'put a pain in your head widout any
putty.”

e %

A LITTLE girl who was watching the
balloon ascension at Lewiston, Maine,
snddenly exelaimed: “Mamma, I shouldn't
think God would like to have that man go
up to Lheaven alive.”

Who is the greatest terrifier? Fire.




'fhu Feminine Hat.

L1
The average female is= just now crazy
over hats. If she hasid't gota soft felt,
with a rakish crowfi and a thievish-look-
ing bitim, she is erazy to get one; and if
.she has got one, she is mad becanse she
-didn't get the other pattern. Not that
the present style, if it iza style, is unbe-
coming, or foolish or idiotic, or anything
of that kind. On the contrary, we have
no doubt it is immensely pretty, and
economical, and sensible.  But then it is
go unsatisfactory ! The charmed and de-
lighted woman who has just got her new
hat, puts it on at the glass, oheerves the effect
in fromt; surveys both sides, and endangers
her neck by trying to get a peep at the
rear. She smiles complacently, takes one
more glanee sideways as she leaves the
room and sallies out. She wears an air
of triumph, as much as to say : * Bring
on your hats! Here's one that rather
takes the shine off of anything on the
street!” Leave that trinomphant female
now, and meet her an hour afterward down
town. You will see a tolerably unhappy
woman. Her hat is no longer an object
of pride, The rim is 2 mockery, and the
feather droops in humiliation, Another,
and to her éyes a tastier, hat has been
seen, and that very night the milliner rips
the tucks out of the discomfited picce of
head-gear, and turnz it up, and puckers
it in another direetion: Yesterdny it
kooked like an ancient war vessel, with the
prow turning gradually over and coming
down on the deck. To-day it resembles a
modern ferry-boat, with passengers and
wvehicles all on one end, and the bow tipped
up to effect a landing. That the latter
style should please the lady better than
the former is mysterions ; but it does, and
she is well satisfied until she sees another
turned up oo the side, as if' the owner
feared her chignon would tumble off in
that direction unless this barrier was in-
terposed, and then forthwith the milliner
has another job.  No woman wears a hat
twice of the same ztyle. Deluded hus-
bands may think they do, and be plensed
when they are assured that hats ave cheap
this full ; but when they come to look at
the bills of the milliners they will be sad-
der and wizer men,
tell the truth. Hats are cheap. In fact,
hats, as hats cost a mere bagatelle. As
they have no trimming to amount to any-
thing, the anhappy husband is puzeled as

And yet the ladies | PE
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well as aggrieved when the bill comes in.
Whence does all this expense arize? Ah,
innocent Benedict, Tt iz not the hat, nor
the feather, “nor yet the bugles, nor the
other innumerable flumndiddles. It is
the extra work. Tt is the daily labor of
turning the rim of that inoffensive-looking
hat up on one side dnd down on the other;
of smashing in the erown on Monday and
puffing it ‘out on Tuesday ; of gathering
up the brim Wednesday till it looks like a
smoking cap, and letting it out on Thurs-
day till it looks like an umbrells. And,
without attempting to apologize for this
fickleness, or in any manner defend it,
what a change this molding, hunching and
flattening does make | Upon the shape
of that hat depends the impression which
the wearer creates on the beholder.  You
meet a remarkably modest and timid-ap-
pearing young lady to-day, and you notice
that her hat has a meek and shrinking
indentation in the erown. It looks as if
it wanted to shun the wicked world and
hang up in a nunnery. To-morrow you
meet the same lady, and what a change!
Bhe appears as daring as Joan of' Arc and
as independent as the president of a wo-
man's congress.  And her whole appenr-
ance is thus altered by pinning up the

“front of that hat. Next day she appears

like a brigand. The brim is flattened out,
and her eyes gleam furionsly from onder-
neath, as if watching an opportunity to
order you to stand and deliver. You see
her again and the rim is torned up behind,
while it is very flat in front, giving her an
appearance of a female Solon Shingle
trying to fiind a customer for that “har'l
of apple sas=""  Agin, and it is pitehied
on the extreme back of the head, remind-
ing yon of Toodles in his eups, when he
i# assuring the “ sailor man" that when
his father heard of the sailor man's death
“he went broken hearted to his grave and
died there."

With all these advantages it is no waon-
dor that the reigning hat is popular, 1t is
comfortable to the head—so they say—
and it is an ornament or n disguise as re”
quired. Ttisdemure, jaunty, meek, saucy,
bold, sly, obstinate, conciliating, tender—
whatever you please—everything by turns
and nothing long. It is the hat of the
riod, cunning and deceitful, but above
all things desperately wicked.—Ohicago
Tnter-Ccean.

Kossuth was made a Mason in Cov-
enant Lodge, No. 118, of Cineinnati, 0,

Who Are Your Aristocrats.

Twenty years ago this one made candles,
thizone sold cheese and butter, another one
butchered, and a fourth thrived on a dis-
tillery, another was a coutractor on canals,
others were merchants and  mechanies,
They are sequainted with buth ends of
socioty, as their children will be after them
—though it will not do to say it wo loud !
for often you shall find that these toiling
worms hateh butterflys—and they live
about a year, Death bringsa division of
property, and it brings new financiers ;
the old gent is discharged, the young gent
takes his revenues, and begins to travel
toward poverty, which he reaches before
death or his children do if he does not.
Sothat, in fact, though there is a sort of
monied race, it is not hereditary ; it is ac-
cessible to all. Three good seasons of
cotton will send a generation up—a score
of years will bring them all down, and
send their children to labor. The father
grubs and grows rich, the children strut
and spend the money. The children in
turn inherit the pride, and go to shiftless
poverty ; next their children, reinvigor-
ated by fresh plebian blood, and by the
amell of the clod, come up again,

Thus society, like a tree, draws its sap
from earth, changes it into leaves, and
spreads them abroad in great glory, sheds
them to full back to earth, again to mingle
with the soil, and at length to reappear in
new dress and fresh garniture,

Affection.

The same sweet sensations that glow
through the closer ties of society, which
pant in the bosom of the father and the
hushand, pervade likewise, the mass of
being, uud though weak in proportion to
the distance of propinquity, yet he cannot
be wretched who reéceives or communicates
the smallest portion of their influence,
From the impassioned feelings of the
mother, to lim who stands joyless on
the verge of apathy, the tide of affec-
tion Hows in a long and devious course,
Clear, full and vehement, it descends into
the vale of life, where, afler a short time,
becoming tranguil and serene, it separates
into many branches, and these, again di-
viding, wander in a thousand streams, dis-
pensing as they move along, the sweets of
health and happiness,




L0

KENTUCKY FREEMASON.

The Lessons of our Preparation.
How beautiful are the first lessons
tanght in the first steps of our initintion |
Even before the candidate is admitted
into the Lodge, how sigpificant the

prepatory forms and ceremonies; in teach- |

ing him that Masonry regards no man for
hiz worldly wealth or honors; that it is
the internal rather than the external qual-
ifications of every candidate that command
aitention; in impressing upon him that we
are here all brethren, requiring nothing to
defend ourselves from each other: in
showing him how important it is that his
heart should eonceive and properly estimate
before he suffers his eyes to look upon the
besuties of Masonry; in representing the
necessity of extreme caution in taking a
professed brother by the hand ; and by
that part of the preparation which refers
to the beautiful ancient custom, whereof
we read in the Book of Ruth, exhorting
the candidate to sincerity in the husiness
in which he is about to engage.—The
Square.

Trar Bricur Masox,.—The day is past
when the ignorant Mason can shine. The
time is come when more is demanded of
& “bright” Mason than the knowledge of
the “Ritual.” The Mason who claims
to-day to be “well posted” must read; he
must inform himself of the origin, the his.
tory, the philosophy, the laws and the lit-
erature of art, or he is a drone in our
hive, and only valued for the dollars and
cents he pays into the tressury of his
Lodge. Knowledge makes prosperity, and
prosperity freedom; and he who has not
these three qualifications is not a ft Crafts.
man, and cannot be used on the building
of that Temple, Masonry of our time in-
tends to erect. It therefore behooves us,
and, in my opinion, & & part of the duty
of a Grand Lodge, tofurnish the brethren
in ite jurisdiction with the necessary im-
plements to enable them to pass from the
Middle Chamber into the Sanctum Sancto-

rum, Tadisnt with that Light which ought to
characterize every true and skillful Mason- |
“No one who has not studied the Iilem-l
ture of Masonry can ever dream of its|
beauty and extent; no one who has studied '
it can huave failed to receive the reward |

that it bestows.” [

Chicanery-~To palm off an old hen as
tricasesd chickan.

I
J

" Naked Truth."

The late eccentric John Holmes used
frequently, in his addresses to different
juries, to explain the meaning of the
phrase ** naked truth,” by relating the fol.
lowing fishle :

Truth and Falsehood, traveling one
warm day, met at a river, and both went
in to bathe at the same place. Falsehood
coming first out of the water, touk his
companion’s clothes and left his own vile
raiment, and then went on his way. Truth,
ecoming out of the water, sought in vain
for his own proper dress—disdaining to

wear the garb of Falsehoood. Truth
started, all naked, in pursnit of the thief,
but not being o swift of foot, has never |
overtaken the fugitive. Ever since he has |
been known as “Naked Truth.” I

e ] l
The Masonic Alms Chest. '

Ours is a charitable institution, Like |
other benevolent societies, it has a treas- |
ury and a treasurer, but its deeds of |
charity are by no means to be measured |
by the amount paid out of the treasury.
Far from it. When it makes a man a
Mason, it makes an alms chest of his bosom

and it gives to every other brother through- | .

out the world a key to it. When a
brother dies, he leaves this golden key to |
his widow aud orphans,

Silently are these alms chests nnlocked.
The world hears not the lid ereaking npon
its hinges. Here are found not gold and
silver alone, but what is sometimes a
great deal more valuable—a smile of sym- |
pathy, & note of timely warning, and a,
word of cheering encouragement—the aid
of a friend when such is needed and de-
served.

There iz no other alms chest of human
construction, fastened with one lock to
which there are ten thousand keys in svery
part of the world. This is the grand dis-
tinguishing characteristic of this Fra-
ernity, wherein it differs from all other
societies, — Bishop Randall.

Tre Masonic Mutual Benefit Society of |
{ Indiana now nnmbers 4,918 members, and
has paid to widows and orphans §249,-
820.85 during the past year and over
£738,000 in the past five years. B,
Wm. W. Waallen i= Prﬂ.ﬂlflﬁnh and Bro.
“"rlnllm H. Rice, P. G, M., Vice Presi-
dent, and Bro. Joel O, Muartin, Secretary:

i

A place in the Lodge for me.

A place in the Lodge for me ;

A home with the free and bright :
Where jarring chords agree,

And the darkest soul is | ght.
Not here, not here is hliss:

‘1 here's tormoil and there's gloom ;
My heart it yearns fur pence—

Bay, Hrothers, suy, is there room ¥

A place in the Lodge for me, et

My 1eel sire weary worn,
And my eyes are dim with tears
This world is all forlorn,
A wilderness of fenrs;
But there's one green spot below,
The ¢ a resting place, & homa—
My beart it yearns to know,
Say, Brothers, say, is there room ?
A place in the Lodge for me, ete,
| hear the orphan's cry,
And T see the widow's tear:
I weep when mortals die,
And none bot God is near,
From sorrow and despair,
L seek the Mason's home
My heart still yearns to share.
Hay, Brothers, say, is there room ?
A place in the Lodge for me, ete,

With God's own eye above,
With Brother hands below,
‘With friendship and with love,
My pllgrimage I'll go:
And when in death’s embrace,
My summone it shall come,
Within your heart's best place,
0! Brothers give me room,
A place in the Lodge - r me, e'c.
— Masonie Review.

A priest who was examining o cou-
firmation elass in the south of Iveland,
asked:

“What is the sperament of mulrimnny?"l

A bright little girl at the head of the
class answered:

“A state of torment into which sowls
enter to prepave for u better wurrnld,”

“Ihat’s the answer for purgatory,”” said
the priest.

“Pat her down fut of the elass.”” suid

| the sub-lencon.

“Lave her alone,” retorted the priest;
*for auything you or I know to the con-

[ teary she may be ]Jeriﬂ:lh ught."

A weLL known divine, in his wise old
age, once took u newly mareied pair aside,
“I want to give you this advice, my chil-
dren—don’t try to be happy.  Happiness
i# a shy nymph, and it you chase her yaoui
will never eatch her; but just go quietly
on, and do your duty, and she will come
to you.”



—

Spiritual Frauds.

Under this head the Nazhville Banner
—which does good service in exposing and
denonncing charlatanism—suys:

The Fox girls bhad their day, bul man-
aged 1o impose on the credulous for veurs;
the Davenports for quite a time mide a
zoft thing by rulling the public and filling
their own pockets; Foster, who was with
us Inst winter and bamboozled plenty of
oir people as to his supernatural powers,
did a rushing business here as well as
elsewhere, and ought to be worth forty or
lifty thousand, besides a few corner lots;
andl now, even the Eddys, whose perforu-
ances were supposed to pass all human
comprehension, are pronouneed, on very
strong authority, to be both failures and
frauds, Their performunces, which they
paulm of as being effected by spiritual
ageney, are pronounced by Dr. Geo, M,
Beard, of New York, to be very bald im-
postures. Dr. Beard, we may remark,
stands high in the medieal and seientific
world, but hes o manin for “exposing” all
sorta of psychological and spirituslastic
fraude  Dyr. Sandek, of this city, who is
now in New York familiarizing himself
with the practical bearings of electricity
on medical practice, is mainly assisted in
his researches by Dr. Beard, The peculine
operations of young Brown, the * mind-
reader,” having been exposed by D
Beard, he has now “tackled" the myteries
of Bpirit Vale. It seems that he gol into
the house of the brothers by leaving his
hair uncombed, his boots uwnblacked, and
his benrd uushaved, and otherwise man-
aging his natural advantages so as 1o pass
tor a feeble-minded spivituahist. Then he
¢ diplomatized,” let us say. profusely,
making believe that he saw and recognized
spirita when he didn’t, and finally got ad-
mitted to & dark seance and a light seance,
Very little was seon ut the former, only
the apparition © Honto,” and ooe other, |
which did not speak, exhibited, and both,
e, Beard pronvunces, were personsted
by Willism Eddy, as he believes all others
are, with the help of the spectator’s imag-
ination,  In the light scance he assisted
Horatio Eddy, and detected that indi
vidual in officiating as the spivitual guitar
player.  Cal. Oleott, who lins been for sev-
eral weaks investignting, and whose illus-

trated papers have been  published in the |

(fraphiv, Dr. Beard declaves to be as

| telling the truth in regand toanything that

“credulons as a baby,” and ineapable of
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A Widow's Witness,
takes place in the Eddy seaucer. The
Dowtor gives 8 summary of the ring and
rope, and other feats; all of which are too It was told of old that l-h_'f'- cackle of g
familiar bitsof jogglery to deserve serions | EO08€ ONCo saved Rome. Ttis now related
attention, that & awallow won a suit in court away
. - down in Texas. A poor widow and her
A Masonic Goat. daughter had suit for damages before s

In u small village, not & thousand miles | ©O0FL It Houston. .The o_urunsnl for the
from this place, says the Sonoma Demo- | Plaintil introduced into his plending the
crat, a certain divine, whose church is| fable of the swallow that built her nest and
strongly opposed 1o secret societies, an- reared her JOang: under the eaves of the
nounesd a fow weeks ago, that be would temple of justice. The !-““'J’Ef Bﬂhl'gﬂd
deliver o discourse agninst Freemasonry. | 108 the swallow's trust in the protection
The sppointment was for Saturday night, of her home the Pla_““ :}ﬁ:n:led, and very
aud a large audience etme out to' hear aptly made the anplication to the case be-
him. Just as the speaker began to warm fur:s ti.iemqn_. Whmf the counsel was about
up with his subject, a lot of boys went ﬁ“""{‘"g his illustration ”_“"ﬂﬂ“’ actually
up to the door, and opening it, shoved in ay | few “_1“-" the room and alighted upon the
old billy goat, and locked the door on the |/9dge’s desk. It then hopped away and
putside. Now this old goat was a noto- ﬁ’f“_]d rest ﬁn: the sole of iﬁ‘f foot on the
rious fellow. The boys abont town had | eiling of the jury box. In its circuit of
teased and “fooled ”* with him so much | the court room it halted awhile on a pile
that he was nlways on the fight. When of law books, then hm'ﬂ_mq 4 moment
throst into the large company that eom- | 9VeF the ]"E“’E'ﬂ of the plaintiffs, and flew
posed the audience of the veverend speak- | °Ut of the window and away. The coun-
er, he was not at all abashed, but began | ®! concluded by sayIng :
looking sbout for w foeman worthy of his| ~*Behold the witness,” and as the wit-
horns.  Soon he' discovered the speaker | Dess could not be called back by the op-
gesticulating in the further end of the | POINE counsel, the case was given to the
room, and, with a few preliminary nud.u|J“rT Pm_t'tf much as u‘_ﬂ' swallow lﬂf:tit-
to assure himself that his neck was in| 1he jury counld not ignore the bird's
good working order, he made for him on | @¥idence, and gave a verdict for the widow.
the double-quick. It was as if the ghost The story is a hFﬂe birdy, but not in the
of the rraditiona] Masonie goat was after least fishy, If 1t was o preconcerted plan
him. Dodging sround the pulpit he man- of the luw;fm:, 1t was oy, happily ar-
aged to elude Billy's well-aimed butts, ranged and nicely ecarried out, and de-
Down among the sudience they eame, the | “6rves 8 plnm:_r among court reports and
pursued and the pursuer, Women and | “"1OUS pleadings.
children monnted the benches and such a

stene of confusion and such an uproar i\  Tug Denver News records this incident
not often seen in a solemn assembly, In | for the benefit of those who doubt woman's
the meantime the boys were firing u volley | comstancy : “A man was sbout dying in
of stones at the end of the building., By | his oity, and an acqnaintance sent the
4 stragetic movement the goat was cuught; ﬂ:llnwiu}; telegram to his wife, who was
and tied 1o a beneh, and the congregation | ;. Chiesgo: ‘Your husband is dying.
quieted down.  The speaker resumed hiz ! oymea quick.” She cooly replied: ‘Can't
subject. Billy stood quietly for a while, igu now, If he dies hand him over to the
but when ove of the boys who knew his Masoris: he's one of them.' The man

trivks, mude s motion at I'Ii[l..l, b begnu ;died‘ The wife hasr’t been heard £
to plunge and rear to get at him, ereating | oo o

ahout as mueh confusion as before.  When |
the door was opened all were glad Lo get
omt, except Billy, who felt that he had
not had hall® a show, v

e .

“Taar dog of yours flaw at me this
morning, and bit me on the leg, and I now
| notify you that 1 intend to shoot it the first
[time I see it.” *The dog is not mad.”

The Intest Masonic report in “high ! “Mad! 1 know he iz not mad. What's
life" is that Tom Thumb has become u! he got to be mad abont? It's me that
Templar. ' mad.”
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Ohristian Association Denounces Free-
Masonry,

The Ilinois Christian Association, at its
Iate meeting in Chicago, uttered some
gevere denuncintions of the institation of
Freemasonry, a8 well as declaving war
upon all secret societies. That our readers
may understand the spirit of the Illinois
Christian Association, and be able to judge
for themselyes the terrible fulminations
uttered hy it, we give a few extracts:

“Appeals should especially be made to
the Christian ministry, who shounld be
warned and exhorted that Freemasonry
would destroy eur religion and the power
of the Btate.

Mr. Walker =aid be **denounced Mn-
sonry a8 a despotiem which oughtnot to
exist in o free conntry like the United
Bintes."

Mr. Bain said he “considered many
of the details of Freemasonry as blasphe-
mons,” '

Mr. Graham said : “It became aEhns-

tinn people to chﬂ]lenge the aplrlt of
Freemasonry, and exhibit to the people
the false doGtrines of that order."”
- Proft Blanchard said: “That because
Masnury was at war with civil government,
at war with Christianity, and with man-
hood, it would go down, and might God
speed its downfall-"

These briefextracts are a fiir representa-
tion of the animus of the Assoeiation, as
to Masonry, and none of our readers will
complain of their brevity.

Ever, and anon, a few persons take it
inta their heads to do the world a special
service by sbusing Masonry, This Ghiriss
tian Association, of Illinois, having ne
widows m;ul orphans, in that BState, to
feed and clothe, ean afford w spend their
time in coarse and scindalons misrepre-
sentation of one of the oldest moral institu-
tions in the world. We will not condescend
to formally deny the bare calummies utter-
ed by them, any more than we would
stoop to defend the Savior of the world
against the mandlin blasphemies of a
drunken wretch.  Por ages, Freemasonry
has existed nnder eyery form of human
government, and amid almost every de-
gree of civilization, and everywhere it has
shown itself the friend ofliberty and man,
Its pages of history are adorned with the
purest and groatest names among  Ameri-
can statesmen and patriots, from  that of

George Washington down to men still
living among us. None of these great
and good men ever felt that there was the
slightest opposition between the prinei-
ples of Masonry and civil government,
or of Christianity. Thousands of the
best men now living, members of Masonic
lodges, are morally conscious of the same
truth, and we hold that this apleudid array
of evidence is far more eonvincing than
the immoderate and unchristian sssertions
of these Illinois reformers. We deeply
regret to see men, who profess the ehris-
tian religion, .0 far abandon its spirit
and precepts as to slanderand defama-
tion.— Lexington Dispatch.

The Happy man. v

o &

I noticed a mechanic among " number
of others, at wnrk in & house erectéd but a
little way from mjf office who always ap-
pmredﬁubain g merry humor, who al-
ways had a kind word and a cheerful
smile for every one he met. Let the day
be ever do cold, gloomy or sunless, & hap-
p}r smile dunced a sunbeam upon his
countenance. Meeting him one morning
I asked him to tell me the seeret of his
ever-happy flow of spirits, He veplied,
“No secret doctor, I have one of the
best wives and when I go to work she
always has & word of encourngement for
me ; wher I go home she always meets
me with & tender kiss; she is sure to be
ready with my meals; and she has done
so many things during the day to please
me that I cannot find it in my heart to
speak unkindly to aoybody.” What
influences, then, hath ‘woman over the
heart of man, to soften it and to make it
the fountain of cheerful and pure emo-
tions | Speak gently, then ; a happy smile
and a kind word of greeting after the toils
of the day are over, cost nothing, and go
far toward making a home happy and
peaceful,

Axy owE who is muoch talked of, must
be much maligned. This seems to be a
| harsh conclusion ; but when you consider
how much more given men are to depre-
ciate than to appreciate, you will acknowl-
edge that there iz some truth in the

saying.— Helps.

Tue worthiest people are the most in-
Jured by slander, as we usually find that to
be the best fruit which the birds have heen
r pecking at,—Swifi.
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Misplaced Confidence.

Jones is in general a good husband and
a domestic man. Oceasionally, however,
his convivial tastes betrny him into ex-
eesses which have subjected him more than
once to the discipline of Mrs. Jones. A
few nights since he was invited to ** par-
ticipate” with a few friends at Florence's,
by way of celebrating a piece of good luck
which had befallen one of his neighbors.
He did “participate,” and to his utter as-
tonishment, when he rose to take his leave,
at the ‘““we short hour ayont the twal,” he
found the Inrgea.t hr'fr:k in his hat he ever
saw. lrdced, Ee owas heard to remark
Euh.'toquuntl p, “T ‘think, Mr. Jones, you
wers never quite 53 tight before.” He
reached his home, finally, but by a route
which was anything but ‘the shortest dis-
tance between the two points, not how-
ever, without having experienced very
considerable anxiety about the reception
which awaited him from Mrs. Jones. He
wag in lock that night, was Mr. Jones,
barring always his primal transgres<ion.
He got into his house, found his way into
his chamber without “waking a creature,
not even a mouse” After closing his
door, he cautiously paused, to give thanks
for the “conscience undefiled” which se-
cured to Mre Jones the sound and re-
freshing slumbers which had prevented
her taking notice of his arrival.  Being
eatisfied that all was right, he proceeded
to remove his integuments with a= much
despateh and quiet as eircumstances would
permit, and in the course of time sought
the vaeant place beside his slumbering
consort. After resting o moment “and
congratulating himself that he was in bed,
and that his wife did oot know how long
he had been there, it oceurred to him that
iff he did not change his position Mrs.
Jomes might detect from his breath that
he had been indulging. To prevent such
a catastrophe he resolved to turn over.
He had about half aceomplished his pur-
pose—we are now obliged to use the idio-
matic language of Mr, Jones himself, from
whom we receive this chapter of his do-
mestic trials—*When Mys. Jones riz right
up in the bed and, =aid she, in tones that
seraped the marrow all out of my bones,
said she, “Jones you needn’t furn over, you
are drunk clean through.'*—N. Y. Post

It takes a live man to pull ap stream al-

{ though a dead man can deift down,
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The Narrow Escape.

A REVOLUTIONARY INCIDENT.

Upon one of the lovely farms that lie
along the Delaware, dwelt [seail lsrael
and his fair young wife, Althea. The
blasts of war whick was desolating the
land, long delayed to reneh their border,
and as yei each true-hearted American,
their neighbor, dwelt nnmolested under his
own vine and fig-treer It s true that
many of the young men, the forwand, the
enterprising, the crissed-in-love, and the
bowed down in debt, hod enlisted ; and in
their communieations, blood-stained from
the various buattle-fields, awakened sym-
pathy and gladness, by tarng, among their
friends at home. But Mr. Israel felt no
call to leave the blooming wife, and the
merry twins, whose voice was his home
musig, for the stern music of war. He
served his country in a more quiet, but
perhaps equally efficient way, by working
sedulously in his_vocation, paying the large
tnxes ineumbent on the war dreafts, muki:_lg
an oceasional loan te the Government
from his triving treasury, and nursing
up the promizing twain whom Providence
had vouchsafed as the froits of wedded
love. £But the soundslof strife; began to
come nearer his district. The defeats
upon Tiong Island, and the dark season
that followed, sent many a poor fellow
back to his neighborhood, maimed, or
ragged, or starving, to tell how the heart
of the great Washington was nigh despair-
ing at the gloomy prospect shead, and to
ask an alms of the full-handed farmer for
God Almighty's sake !

Such appeals were not soffered to full
unheeded. There was bread to spare in
the butterry; there was raiment and to
spare in the old clothes-press; there was
shelter and to spare in the big gable roof-
ed house; these were hountifully dispensed
1o suffering patriots at the hands of the
kind hearted lsrael or hiz affectionate
spouse; for [srail Israel was o Freemaszon.
It is with =uch a2 he that our pen is most
pleased. There is a freer flow at its point
when it glides upon this topie. Brother
larael was a Preemason. He was what a
writer styles “a born Mason ; a Mason in
in the bud and flower; o Mason in the
milk and grain; a Mason in the lint and
thread, in the eloth, dye and garment ;
thoroughly a Mason! *
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Therefore the man was liberal—it is
one of the virtnes of Masonry to be lib-
eral—and patriotic; the world-wide at-
tachments of the eraft do not, in the least,
blunt the delicate home sympathies which
are natural to ns all.

The Masonic Lodge in his vieinity ne-
knowledged the superior ability of Mr.
[srael, and placed him at the head of the
varions finance boards, relief boards, and
emergency boards, which that emergent
season demanded, Thiz position necessn-
rily made him the medinm of payment for
the varions Masonie chavities of the dis-
triet. It must be confessed, however—
and the circumstanee iz related not to dis-
parage brethren, but to show the general
state of poverty and distress prevailing—
that the drafts drawn upon the lodge
treasurer, for the aid of the poor at home,
and’ the prisoners in the prison-ship at
New York, were nsually eashed from the
pocket of Mr. Terael himself Quarterly
dues could not be collected to keep pace
with the demand; there was too much
pressure from without, to jutify a resort
to hiarzh measures for collection ; 20 Mr.
Tsvael trusted to the future consideration
of hiz brethren, and favored the orders
from his private funds, At the close of
the war, when a general statement of the
finances of the Lodge was made, there
waz found to be due this noble-hearted
Mason more than two thousand dollars in
gold and silver. When the suffering pa-
triots passed near his door, on their disas-
trous retreat from Long Island, an oppor-
tanity was afforded for aliberal display of
his disinterestedness; for though provis-
fons were scavee, and commanded a high
price in the markets of the country, vet
on the personal application of General
Washington, Mr, Isrnel supplied the
American forces with fifty large beeves
contenting himself with a plain commis-
gary’s receipt, instead of the hard money.
The war drew further and further south.
Philadelphin was occupied by the British.
The surrounding country was daily rav-
aged for their sustenance.  Although the
English officers were noted for their
prompt payments, and even generosity
where their own friends were concerned,
yeb where the slightest suspicion of & dis-
position favorable to the patriots existed,
woe Lo that farmer's possessions!  He was
well eseaped if the foraging parties con-
tented thewselves hy stripping him of his
grain and beeves.  An empty roosl, a
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vacant stock yard, untenanted stalls, were
but a light infliction. It was oftener the
case that the stalls were fired, the dwelling
consumed and the poor farmer, whose only
crime was to love his country better than
his country’s foes, was left far-off to com-
mence the world anew. While the dark
clowd yet rested over the patriot's pros-
pects, the Roebuck, frigate, anchored in
the Delaware, not far from Mr. Isvael's
housze, and o detachment was sent ashore
to secure that gentleman, and appropriate
his eattle. Mr, Terael was easily taken,
for he rather put himzelf' in the way of the
party, thinking no further evil than that
his property would be subjeet to a heavy
deaft.  Mueh to his surprise, the soldiers
goized him, bound his hands, and zent
him on board the frigate, to be tried hy
court-martial that very day! All this
happened in plain sight of his wife, who
stod in the doorway ; and no sooner did
it pass, than she instantly divined that
mischief was brewing. To prevent the
capture of the stock, she hurried to the
yard, turned all the cattle out, and set the
dog after them. He soon ran them out
deep into the woods. The horses in the
stable were liberated in the same manner.
By thiz time the detachment eame up,
and sesing her purpose, they fired their
muskets at her, but without effect,

Some harsh lingnage was used, but the
Eunglish officer soon eame up and ordered
his men away, having received no instrue-
tions to damage the property, and the
strung-hearted woman was left to rock her
babies and ponder upon the fate of her
hushand, then in so dangerous a condition,
Mr. Tsrnel was taken on board the frigate,
and while the officers busied abont the
final disposition to be made of bim, one of
the sailors approached him, and in = low
tone inquired: “Harkee, friend, ain't ye
a Freamason?’ What prompted the ques-
tion in the man's mouth eannot be known;
but the reader will presently perceive
that Mr. Israel's life was involved in the
answer.  Startled by the inquiry, but feel-
ing new heurt at the very word Mnson,
Mr. Isracl whispered in reply that he was,
“Phen,” pursned the sailor, hastily, for
an officer was approaching to order the
prisoner below, “yon had better tell it,
for the officers will hold a Lodge in the
cabin to-night.”

A very few hours sufficed to prepare an
indietment, summon officers enongh for o
conrt-martial, and commence proceed-

4
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ings. Mr Israel was led across from the
forecastle to the cabin, where a speedy
trial and a short shrift were in store for
the rebel. And the rebel took a glance
aoross the still water to his pretty home-
stead, which he felt was mot long to claim
him as its proprietor. The trial was &
mere formality. Witnesses testified to
anything that was desired of them. The
Judge-Advocate evidently felt that the
whole matter was beneath him ; he asked
but few questions, and those in a careless
manner. (Jne witness, as a erowing point
to his testimony, averred that when Lord
Howe sent to purchase his cattle with
specie, that rebellious individual returned
for answer, ““that be would rather give
his cattle to Washington, than to receive
thousands of British gold "

“What have you to say, in plea, pris-
oner ¥ inquired the senior officer, in the
same breath giving a low order to the ser-
geant which hurried him on deck, where
the rattling of a block, fixed to a yard-
arm, could be distinctly beard. The rat-
tling ceased. -A file of marines marched
across the deck. Something there was,
awful, in all this, and Mr. Israel’s lips
paled a8 he answered, He made a manly
defence averring his devotion to his
country's cause, and maintaining his entire
innocence of ever having committed any
crime which conld merit such hard treat-
ment. He was a plain man; loved his
country; loved hiz home; thought no
harm to any one; and hoped the court
would not deprive an innocent man of his
life in the very presence of his family and
home,

At the conelusion of his last remark,
he gave the sign of the brotherhood. A
husty whisper passed among the judges;
an evident interest took the place of their
former listlessnoss,  Their haughty beay-
ing was changed ; the senior officer ordered
the Judge-Advocate to recall the wit-
nesses,  This being done, the members of
the court cross-examined them szearch-
ingly. It wasnot difficult now to sift out of
their evidenee 50 much malice and envy,
that the senior officer dismissed them with
o stern rebuke, “for seeking to hort so
honorable & man as Mr. Israel!”™ The
verdict was o unanimons not guilty.  The
court being dismissed, Mr. Israel was sent
on shore in the captain's barge, and o
handsome present sent to his heroie wife,
whose eoolness in defending her husband's
property had heen reported to the officers,
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So long ns the frigate kept her anchor-
age, there were numerous exhibitions of
friendship on the part of her officers, and
Mr, Israel made frequent visits to the ship
where he had been so lately a prisoner,
but where he was now hailed as a brother.
It is needless to add, no evil of any de-
soription was ever inflicted on the for-
tunate mun. The records of Pennsylvania
show that Israil Israel was for many years
Girand Master of the State.

Lodges and Masonry.

An increase of Lodges or an increase of
members does not indicate that Masonry
is prosperons or healthy. A superficial
observer would say that Masonry was
never more prozperous than now. The
whaole eountry is friendly to the institution,
and all classes of citizens speak of the
order with respect, if not with reverence-
Even the Homan Catholic Church, who,
by order of their sovereign master, the
Pope, iz arrayed against us, feels that
Masonry is o power that it cannot cope
with, and most of its communicants feel
a reverence for the institution that they
dare not express. Nopoe revile the fru-
ternity but a small handful of bigoted
zealots, or a few that have been rejected
from the order as unworthy, or who have
been taught in ignorance to speak ill of it
becanse they could not approach or under-
standit. The anti-Masonic journals of the
country magnify our power and wealth,
and fire their paper bullets with a vim and
earnestness, like boys at a master, knowing
full well that the teacher will take no
notice of their playfulness until such time
as correction is necessary for the good of
scholar or school, The poblications that
they make are but an aid to the fraternity,
and their exposes are but so much bosh
that they have not the temerity to believe
themselves. Fven taking them as true,
and the thoughtful and eduoeated mind
will gather from them some idess that
make or create o desire to learn oup
mysteries and practice our arts.  These
publications, by their excess and abuse,
and by garbled extracts perhups from our
ritual, make oceasionally Masons at heart
of men that never enter our order, andl
they finally love and respect Masoury, sud
make its tenchings the silent guide of their

conduct, A church or community blindly
taught to condemn, our order must, of |
enusse, expect no considertion from lhuti

church or people; and, unfortunately,
they resort to make converts to their faith
—t0 “zave lost =ouls"—that, if' resorted to
by other communities or churches to win
from them, would create very properly
within their breasts feelings of perfect con-
tempt and detestation, As Masons, we
like to see the church making converts,
but might question the propriety, sense,
manliness and honesty of a clergy that
resorts 1o the weakness and imbecility of
a dying man, prostrated, unnerved, and
weakened by disease, to gain the renun-
ciation of Masonry. When a man, in his
manhood and strength, will be reasoned
into 4 renunciation of Masonry, it is a
legitimate conquest—no Mason ean object;
but when the mind is beclouded and heavy
—when no proposition, however preposter-
ous, proposed by a physician or a clergy-
man lo a weak, feeble, dying man, but
what he would embruce, our respect sinks
into contempt for the means used, and
godliness assumes a garb at once question-
able and forbidding to a eonsistent ehrist-
ian and an honest man.

Masonry, however, cares nothing for
this; whether this or that one renounces
it, it matters but little to the great whole.
Masonry actually needs a diminution of
its ranks. Popularity and prosperity has
too long been with us, and the rank and
file of our army has become tos numerous
aod undisciplined. The officers have be-
cowne too lax and ineffigient, and most of
the duties have been assigned to the com-
missary, and his department alone has
been onerous and burdensome.  The phys-
ical wunts of Masons have been fully at-
tended to, to the detriment, we must say,
in many eases, of the moral wants. Ma-
gonry is becoming too easy—its moral
standard too ircegular snd fluctuating, and
it requires men of nerve, strength, char-
acter and stamina to use a black ball with
consideration and diseretion. Lodges have
betome too numerous, and every little
cross-road tells of its popularity. Every
Maszon must have a Lodge-room within a
mile or two of his domicil, aud the Grand
Lodge lends a willing ear toevery petition
that promises to add o few more récruits Lo
our faith. The hardy yeoman has become
lethargic and weak, und censes to travel
his many miles, as in days of yore, to seek
Lodge privileges. Thus our strength is
divided—-useless Lodges are seattered all
over our State, the work of oor order is
abridged, the morals amd beauties of the



vitual and ethies of Masonry are left un-
recited through ignorance and ineompe-
tency, Lodges half work the degrees, Mas-
ters cease to read and learn, and fortunute
is the **son of light” that receives inform-
ation enough to work his way into a
strange Lodge. Counld balf tue Lodges
be wiped out of existence, or could the
members be indueed to resd or learn the
ritual und teschings of our order, Mazonry
would strengthen, the moals of the com-
munity would improve, intelligenee would
inerease, und true benevolence and charity
would soon be at her legitimate work. A
Luodge that spends but one or two dollars
a year per member to support her Lodge,
inform her members, and sustain her
charities, is living to but very little pu-
pose. Musonry requires active, earnest
efforts to become a living reality. Dead
Musons and dead chiristians will make any
organization a nullity—u tree, even with-
out a leaf to show ite vitality. We have
but little patience with Lodges that do
nothing, that act nothing, that learn noth-
ing, that save or give nothing. If any such
there are, and some member has life enough
to read these remarks, or hears of them, we
wish he would go to work und induoce his
Lodge w sarrender its charter. If he
will do so, this last net of his Masonie life
will be the best one, and at least one Grand
Master will pronounce a blessing, and the
fraternity will, in time to come, recognize
the good work, and perhaps give him hon-
orable mention, o be handed down as
history.— Masonic Jewel.

Intellectual Benefits of Masony.

Masonry has two uspects—moral and
intellestual.  OFf conrse, the moral is the
greater, sinee it determines the duty of
one brother to another, and the duty of
all brethren to the Grand Architect of
the Universe. [t is 1o enforee these that
we have all of onr expressive symbols—
which sre the images of the ideas that
Freemasonry endeavors to implant in the
breasts of jts initintes, wherewith to stir
them up to correct thinking and heroic
doing and suffering. Symbols personify
ideas, and give them life ; but these have
altogether to do with the moral side of
Mnsonry.

The intellectual side of Freemasonry is
one which is seldom separately eonsidered;
but it is distinet from the moral side, and
merits recognition and enltivation from
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every lover of the Ancient and Royal
Fraternity. The two sides are distinet,
and yet the same, just as the mind and
gonl are distinet and yet one, there being
a co-relation between the two, so that
whatever clevates one elevates the other.
Every man whose mind is cultivated is so
much the nearer to Heaven and God;
hence whatever benefits the intellect of a
Freemnson, benefits also, in some degree,
hiz higher or spiritual nature But the
direct effeet of mental improvement is the
one we have now especially in view,

Freemazonry develops a brother's indi-
vidualiiy—that is, leads him to consider
himself not merely as one of a muss of
men, and probably lost in the mass, but
a5 “one by himself,” possessing 0 mind of
his awn, and powers of his own, and abil.
ties with which to distingunish himself.
The majority of mankind go like sheep,
in a flock. One intellectual benefit of
Masonry is to develop the qualities which
result in leadership, and raise those who
have heen at all gifted by nature, from
place in the ranks to stations of honor and
responsibility.

Most men have liitle or no confidence
in themselvess Those who aetively en-
gage in the labors of the Masonic Craft
s00n come to loose this feeling, which is
owing simply to lack of self-knowledge.
The ancient precept of the philosopher—
“man, know thyself,” will never grow out
of date ; it 18 a medicine for the mind and
the life that we cannot take an overdose
of. Masonry helps to give this all im-
portant self-kuowledge, or proper estimate
of one's own powers. By these powers
we men not merely the surface abilities,
but the hidden faeulies which develop-
ment diseloses. We all know men who
have succeeded in life, whose outsel was
the reverse of promising, but whose cons
tact with the world has divested them of
the rough edges of their character, and
made them keen business men.  Masonry
does an analogous work for its brethren,
who are willing to labor in the Lodge. It
builds up their individuality, implants self-
confidence, and makes them different men,
while they are yet the same,

The active Freemason is a far happier
man than his slothfal brother. There is
n theory which asserts that it is worth
going through eollege werely to- acquirve
the satisfuction of knowing that yon have
had advantages over your fellows, whether
vou have improved those advantages or

not. This is a very selfish and partial
view of the benefit of education, but there
iz some truth init.  And, analogously, he
who has performed work of any deserip-
tion of happiness, in the constiousness
that he has well-done what many others
have ill-done, or not done at all.

Practical Masonry diligently cultivates
the memory of its working ecraftsmen:
Now, memory is no mean faculty. Itis
n feeder of thought, the parent of reason-
ing. the foundation of the whole intellect-
ual superstrucrure ;. which, when elegantly
erected, is pronounced to be pgenius.
Memory is an attribute to divinity—the
book of remembrance is the one out of
which we ghall hereafter be examined and
judged, before we can gain admittance to
the Grand Lodge above, It becomes us,
therefore, to educate it to its highest point;
to impress upon i lessons of sublime mor-
ality, which, when exemplified in the life,
shall stand the test of that last great ex-
amination when the builders of time shall
meet the Architect of eternity. The mem-
ory iz a blank page upon which we may
write what we will. There may be in-
seribed upon it the fair writing of morality
or the blotted lines of sensual thoughts,
wrought out into misguided lives, It
may indicate the work of a clear head, a
sensitive conscience and an honest heart,
or of a muddled brain, an immoral pur-
pose and a depraved will.

We submit that the intellectual benefits
of Masonry are well entitled to be classed
with its moral benefits. The head and
the heart are botl ministered to by it, for,
its direct object is to make every brother a
full-grown man, mentally and morally.
In the Masonie as in the physical world,
there are dwarfs and malformed men, but
this is hecause Musonry takes them with
their deformities often covered or dis-
gunised and knows not until too late for
absolute remedy that these ought to have
been rejected. Freemasonry never seeks
to do other than to develop in its crafts-
men the hest faculties of their minds and
the purest purposes of their hearts.— Key-
stone,

“ Fellow trabelers,” said & colored
preacher, “ef I had been eatin’ dried
apples for u week, and then took to drinkin’
for o monf, I conld feel no mo’ sweel'd up
dan I am dis minit wid pride an’ vanity,
at seein” such o full ‘tendance har dis
evenin'-""
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Secret of True Happiness.

There are few truer things said touch-
ing earthly happiness than the following
by Ruskin :

Gradually, thinking on from point to
point, we shall come to perceive that all
true happiness and nobleness are near us,
and vet negleeted by us; and that till we
have learned how to be happy and noble,
we have not much to tell, even to red In-
disns. The delights of horse-racmg and
hunting, of assemblies in the night instead
of the day, of costly and wearisome music,
of costly and burdensome dress, of cha-
grined contention for place or power or
wealth, or the eyes of the multitude ; and
all the endless occupation without pur-
pose, and idleness without rest, of our
vulgar world, ave not, it seems to me, en-
joyments we need be ambitious to com-
municate,

And all real and wholesome enjoyments
possible to man have been just as possible
to him, since he was first made of the
carth, as they are now ; and they are pos-
gible to him chicfly in peace. To watch
the corn pgrow and the blossoms set; to
draw hard breath over plowshare or spade;
to read, to think, to love, to hope, to pray
—these are the things that make men
happy ; they have always had the power
of doing these ; they never will have
power to do more. The world's prosperity
depends upon our knowing and teaching
these few things; but upon iron or glass,
or electricity, or steam, in no wise. And
I am utopian and énthusinstic enough to
believe that the time will come when the
world will belive this. It has now made
its experiments in every direction but the
right one, and it seems that it must at Inst
try the right one in n mathematical ne-
cessity,

e —

If only the right for a single day was
awarded to women to tear off' the hideous
masks that hide their tear-stained faces,
there wounld be betrayed to psychological
and physiological students more deep and
damning domestic tragedies than all the
laws of justice and equity could ever set
even,

More than half the lives of women
who are wed shine in the face of society
with rainbow brightness, only because
they have a back ground of black and
eternal, starless and sunless gloom.— Nel-
tie Marshall MeAfee.

I Watch for Thee.

I watch for Thee !—wher parting day
Bheds on the earth a lizjering ray;

With his last blushes o'er the rose

A richer tint of erimson throws ;

And ev'ry flow'ret’s leaves are eurled
Like Beauty's, shrinking from the »orld ;
When silence reigns o'er lawn and lea,
Then, dearest love l—I wateh for Thee !

I wateh for Thee '—when eve's first star
Shines dimly in the heavens afar,

And twilight's mis e and shadows grey,
Upon the lake’s broad waters play ;
When not & breaze or sonnd is hes d,
To etartle evening's lonely bird ;

But hushed is e'en the humming bird—
Then, dearest love I—1 wateh for Thie !

I wateh for Thee !—when, on the eyes
Or childhrod, slumber gently lies;
When sleep has stil od the noisy mir h
Of playinl voices, round our hearth,
And ench yonng cherub's fancy glows,
With drenms that childhood only knows
Of plensures past—or yel Lo be—

Then, dearest love!—1 think of Thee!

I watch for Thee !—Hope of my heart !
Returning from the crowded mars

Of worldly toil, and worldly strife,
And all the busy scene of life;

Then, if thy brow of brightness wear,
A moment’s space, the shade of ears,
My smile, amid that gloom, shall be
The rainbow af the atorm to Thee!

The Grand Lodge of Odd Fellows of
Indiana recently dedieated their new hall
at Indianapolis. The Hon. Schuyler Col-
fax was the orator of the oceasion. Al-
luding to the growth of the order in this
conntry he said: “ Founded by five
humble men, richer in zeal and unselfish
endeavor then in basket and store, it now
numbers its membership by the half-mil-
lion, and its revenues and relief by the
million. With no obligation stronger than
pledge of honor, and with the key-note of
its ritual to visit the sick, to relieve the
distressed, to protect the widow, and to
educate the orphan, it stands to-day in the
forefront among the humanitarian organi-
zotions of our times.” The ceremonies
were of a very imposing character, and
the affair in all respects a sneecss,

A little girl was told to =pell ferment,
and give a meaning with a4 sentence in
which it was used. The following was
literally her answer: “F-g-r-m-en-t, a

Dwrosren.—From the Becretary of Cen-
ter Lodge, No. 401, at Lebanon, Mo., we
are advised of a traveler who calls himeelf
Cal. Young, Gen. Herbert, ete., imposing
ou the Craft. He generally hails from
some Lodge in Lonisiann, but has heen de-
nounced by the Grand Secretary. Heis
about five feot seven inches high, rather
heavy set, and has a brogne which he savs
results from being shot. Black hair in-
clined to curl, quickspoken and restless,
He elaims a lot of distinguished acquaint-
ances in Missouri and elsewhere—Ilook out
for him.

A Masonic bust of Washington has
been execatled by Edward V. Valentioe,
the sculptor, of Richmond, Va, Wash-
ington appears as W, M, of Alexandria
Washington Lodge, No. 22, of which
Lodge be was W, M. in 1783. Bro. Johu
Dove, the venerable Grand Secretary of
Virginia, speaks of it very highly as a
work of Masonie art. The only Masonic
portrait of Washington was execnted in
1794, by order of Alexandria Washington
Lodge, and now hangs in its Lodge-room.

Shicago had an anti-Masonic colebrn -
tion the other day, which adjourned to
meet ot Peoria next November, That the
fool-killer doesn't avail himself of such
opportunities convinees us that he is either
dead or that he is not the man for the
business.— Courier-Journal,

“Don’t ery, my little fellow, don’t ery,”
said a kind-hearted man to a ten-year-old,
who was busy churning his tears with both
fists 08 hard as he could. “I ain't a
cryin’,"” snappishly retorted the archin,
“I'm only washin' the dirt ont of my

eyes"

To be guided by temperance in onr per-
sonal habits; to have fortitude to resist
temptations and to check improper desires ;
to let prodence be the roler of our actions
and justice instruct vs to render to every
one his due—is one of the morml lessons
of Freemasonry.

An improvident Danbury youth enter-
tains o high appreciation for the State
prizon, which he regards as “the only place
where a fellow is not duoned for his board
aml washing every Saturday night.”

L= e
Bro. Robert Burns is shortly to have a

verb, signifying to work ; I love to fer- | Bronze Siatue erected to hi= memory in

ment in the garden.”

Central Park, New York.
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Wisdom and Strength.

The great Masonic proverbialist said.
“Wisdom is better than strength,” and
the modern arts and sciences are furnish-
ing the demonstration of the aphorizm.
Lord Bacon affirmed that “knowledge is
power.” It waa wisdom that gave us the
inventions of Arkwright, and Watt and
Wedgewood, and Bessemier. In England
to-day machinery—the product of human
wisdom—is doing the work of five hun-
dred millions of men, or ten times the
population of the British Empive. These
spinddles, looms, and mills will spin, weave
and grind as much warp and woof and
web-and meal as the adult population of
the whele earth would do by hand, work-
ing night and day. Now a few tons of
coal and a few casks of water will do the
work that was formerly done by all the
musele and brain of the united world.
Man has put his thought into machines
and made them hammer, saw, spin, weave,
and grind, thus wiping the sweat from
his brow, relieving the strain on his arm,
amnl making conguest of the curse of
labor,

Archimides, with his engines on the
wall, sent to the bottom the Armada of
Marcellus in the harbor of Syracuse, and
Carnot by edocated skill delivered Ant-
werp from the borrors of siege. Thus
wisdom is the defense of nations and a
great conservator of human soffering.
The wider the wisdom of the world the
greater the economy of human strength.
The bee that next summer is to build its
hive will toil as long and hard in the ¢on-
struction of its cell as the bee that sipped
nectar from the flowers in the garden cf
Eden. The swallow that next season is
to build it= nest beneath our eaves will
pursue the same method ns that employed
by the sparrows and swallows who build-
wl over the altars of King Solomon's
Temple ; but it the Temple of King Sol-
amon were to be erected anew, nineteenth-
century wisdom and skill eould erect it
much faster than Hiram's masoney.
And there are few residences in Lonis-
ville which do not econtain loxuries and
conveniences which were wanting in
*ithe house of the cedars of the woods of
Lebanon.” God at the outset gives the
insect the supreme architectursl talent,
which iz a construetive instinet from
which it can no more vary than a planet
from its prescribed orbit. But the pre-
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rogative of man is the capacity to ilu;
prove—to progress.  Hence, from the
elements of manuei toil he has gone for-
ward until o gallon of water and a few
pounds of coal will snpplant a man ina
goud day’s work. With the saving of a
gingle week's wages an American mechan-
ic can procure a more embracing library
than gliddened the studious hours of
Cicero—ecan marshal a grander array of
authors than the affluence of Solomon
conld command. “If the axe be blunt,
and he do uvot whet the edge, then must
he put forth more strength” A grind-
stone I8 a great economist when trees are
to be felled and =aw-logs cut. A dull axe
lnid on the gnarled trunk of a sturdy oak
will blister the palme, rack the sinews,
tax the patience, and try the courage of
the hewer of wood.

A timely delay employed in a few revo-
lutions of the emory wheel or the grind-
stone would put an edge upon the imple-
ment which will make the chips fly
with a gratifying rapidity. A blunt axe
implies many unresponsive blows and an
Iliad of pains in him who labors with its
unground edge. We have seen a man
it down to write o letter on business and
groan over it a8 if he were engaged upon
the problem of perpetusl motion, or of
gquaring the cirele. It is just the casiest
matter for other men we kuoow to dash
off fifty letters a . day, every word of
which will be vascular with life and mag-
netic with power, and justalong here peo-
ple do not understand.  “T earry a hod,
burdened with bricks, up the seaffold to
vour fitth-story window. T sink under
my burden, [ sweat; why have [ not the
same wages of that professional man who
gets twenty dollars to my one? The
question iz n hard one to anawer to the
mortar-bearer; but it all lies in the fact
that he whom you challenge has ground |
his axe—on the grind-stone, He las
studied the foundations nuod friezes, the
buttressez and battlements, the pedi-
meuts and pinnacles, the cornices and
capitals, the corners and columns, of that
building, and his thought thereon is the
keen edged instrument of wisdom, while
the mere beaving of bricks up the scaffold
steps is the groaning of physical power
under its weight,

We have no doubt but that there are
multitudes of men who are performing

merely physieal offices who are conscions
of wider powers,  We know o period in

our own history when we did not half es-
timate ourself. FEvery man conscious of
power should assert himself. Let him
demand of the publie an endorsement of
his merited power. Talent has its price
in the market and will always demand its
value—if held. People who won't grind
will have in emergency, to employ substi-
tutes, sharp instruments to do their pur-
poses.  To certain minds God has given
ascendency, as that of the power of the
snake-charmers over a brood of reptiles,

The day of stone bhatehels and blunt
axes iz returnless, and from the lowliest
craft to the most intellectual pursuit, as
a condition of suecess, it is necessary to
be well-informed and skillful-—to know
how to handle the implements of power,
whether the tools be of iron, of rhetorie,
or of logic.  Whatever you purpose to do,
study and labor until no one can excel
you in the excellence of your work,; and
then you will discover that your talent
and skill will be in active demand. = There
are o glutted markets for first-closs
men. The supply has never beeu equal
to the demand in any of the trades or
professions. There is plenty of room for
all skillful eraftsmen,

The Meek Man.

Meekness, when a genuine wvirtue, is
eertainly to be commended. It suggests
humility of spirit—the absence of egotism
—the negation of selfishness; but the
affected meck man is the lust eoalysis of
creation’s meanness—the fellow who is
willing to be elbowed off the sidewalk,
and who is ready to apologize to anybody
who challenges his right to existence for
the accident for which he was born and
thus innocently come in Lthe way of any-
body—the fumble, pions chap who pipes
in nazal discord.

“Lat me be little and unknown,
Prized and loved by God slone,”

is a miserable chimney-corner fruud—
soreation’s blank, creation's blot,” whom
nons ean love or honor. We like a man
who holds up his head on the path of
life, keeps to the *right as the law di-
rects,” and never runs over anybody un-
less he is in his way.

“A good, easy fellow” iz about as tri-
fling a mistletoe as ever sapped the bough
of society. A man who is 50 negative in
opinion and action that everybody speaks
well of him is about as near nothing as
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zero in  mathematies, and o thousand
times colder than this degree ou the ther-
mometrie seale for all productive pur-
poses—more arid than the jce-plains of
Greenland. We like a fellow of warm,
quick impulses, prompt in thought and
exeention, and counting little the costs so
long as honest convietion rowels the soul

to endeavor. We have seen the Pharisee |

countenance in society. With the un-
discerning it passes for plety; but (from
our” experience) “Good Lord, deliver us
if that man owes us money!” He will pay
in promises, nnd praises, and prayers.
We like greenbacks better. We trust
the man who, if embarrassed, will prompt-
ly come forward and explain his straight-
ened condition and explicitly state the
grounds of dependence. But the man
who will lead on, from one obligation to
another, banking on the brains or patron-
age of another by a methodical deceit, is
a dominoed hypocrite, who will be all the
more hateful when the masque is torn
from his swindling countenance. Of all
the things that best express honesty of
purpose we regard a sensitiveness to deht
as the leading wirtue. The world lives
primarily by money. Without eash
nothing can go. People starve, mills
stop, railroads are cashiered, banks break,
everything “gocs up.” The capacity to
pay is not always the measure of honesty,
hut the willingness to pay always is.

We have done much brain-work, heart-
work, and hapd-work in our time upon
fruitless promises to pay. We have
mostly worked for good, picus, honest
people—as the world goes; but we have
thia to say, that nine times out of ten we
have either been cheated, or our elaim
has been discounted, or some excuse or
gnother has defranded us of onr compen-
sation. We have been sometimes tempt-
ed to adopt the moan of the eynie who,
when kidney-diseased, exclaimed: “Man-
kind is a damned raseal.” Now, we are
almost daily in rveceipt of demands for
public seryviees. “Come and deliver us
this lecture, und we will pay your ex-
penses,” und poor, innocent, vain fool
that we are, wo go and sweat, and de-
claim, and wear our ribbons of rhetorie,
and toss our nightless sleep and go away
minus stage-fare, railroad-fare, hotel-fure,
and feeling that we have been sold, and
#old cheap, and yet dare not express our
value in any public price current, We

are just exactly done with this self-same ' offered in the lodge.

.

1

cheat. If the public want us, it must at
least pay our expenses. The other night,
as & matter of curious inguiry, we sat
down and eounted the costs since 1865,
of our service to the Masonic fraternity.
We found we had expended in travelling
and hotel expenses about eight hundred
dollars and received in rveturn two hun-
dred and sixiy-eight dollars, leaving us
actually out of pocket in nine years of
more than five hundred dollars, and all
our gpeeches thrown in,

We have about as much honor as at
the age of forty we can stand.  Anyhody
that wants our services, entailing expense,
must hereafter say what he or they are
willing to pay. We have done nearly
twenty years of honest, hard work and
are to-day poor.

We have by our lectures put thou-
sands of dollars into the treasury of vari-
ous benevolent associations in Kentueky,
while by the expense of onr gratuitous
labors we have been the most generous,
and yet most unrecognized contributor.

We have been editing this paper for
glory, benevolence—whutever anybody
may choose to vegard it—Dbut, benceforth,
we are disposed to demand a quid pro guo.
We have heen a martyr to public de
mands, bul we have risen out of our
ashes and ask that we be not again hur-
ried to the stake. We have gotten over
our meekness. We are going to do no
more benevolent slavering, but going to
gay if you ride us you must pay the
livery bill—at least you must put a
blanket under the suddle, for our back is
gore.  We have the bit in our teeth and
a brand new pair of steel shoes on our
hoofs ; but we promise to go steady and
keep our feet on the ground i’ those who
ride us will valy pay toll at the turn-pike
Eates,

e

Masonic Toleration.

Bro. Leon Hyneman, of Philadelphia,
has written several articles to the Ma-
sonie Jewel against what he calls the see-
tarian innovations of Masonry—the spawn
of eredal bigotry—the absurdities of
Jesnitical credulity. He objects to the
dedication of lodges to the holy St, John
and to the employment of passages from
the New Testament seriptures in the Tee-
tures and work, and to the use of the
name of the Lord Jesus Christ in prayers
He founds his ob.

jections to these peculiarities of American
Masonry on the greund that harmony,
is the basis of all well-regulated insti-
tutions, and more especiully this of ours,
au beeause the novitinte is assured that
there is nothibg in the teachings of
Masonry that will interfere with his do-
ties 1o Gadl, to his conntry, or to his fam-
ily; that those things mentioned above
ure offensive to the Jewish conseience and
should be eliminated from the Masonie
system. He prediets great revolution in
the order if these obnoxions factors are
not thrown out.  We think the brother is
unduly nervous, and not a little dyspeptic
over this matter. Toleration is two-sided
us between Jews and Christians, Lodges
were anciently dedicafed to King Solo-
mon, and if in this age they were dedi-
cated to George Washington we do not
suppose the matter of Masonry would be
greatly disturbed thereby. Living as we
do in an age of the world designated the
“Christian  Era,” being compelled, not-
withstanding our creed may be that
of Pagan, Musselman, or Jew, o
recognize the Dbirth of Christ in
om  laws, titles,  history, efc.,
it is a matter of no astonishment that
Mazsons—ninety-nine hundredths of whom
ara  Christinns—should dedicate their
Lodges to two distinguished patrons of
their faith. There is nothing in this that
ean offend, or, at least, ought to offend our
Jewish brethren. Were we in Turkey
we should not object to belonging to a
Lodge beeause it was dedicated to Mn-
homet, or in China to Confucius, or in
India to Brahme. The United States ia
aland of civil and religious liberty. Will
the Jew, Pagan, Musselman, Infidel, de-
mand of us that our Senates shall not be
opened with prayers offered in the name
of the Lord Jesus Christ? That our
corner-stones shall not bhe dated Anuno
Domini ¥ Toat owr deeds shall date from
the ereation of the world? That our
State proclamations shall have no reference
to Christ¥  Is it not enough that the Jew
shall be permitted to worship the God of
his fathers in his own way and be not
abridged in any respeet, civil or veligions,
in the exercise of freedom ¥ Must he im-
pose the views of an inconsiderable minor-
ity of rveligionists upon the grent masses
ihat make up the population of this coun-
try ? Burely this would be intcleranee of
the darkest type. Why should the nome
of the Lord Jesus Christ offend the Jew

=
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He was born in Judea and came of a
long line of Jewish ancestry; he was a
man of pure life and went abont doing
good ; he was o great teacher and has be-
come the central figures in the fuet and
philosophy of the race. If he was not
divine, if' his disciples mistook his mission,
iff the world is deceive.l with reference
to hiz place in history or religion, why
ghould the Jew despise Jesus oft Nazareth?

It seems to us that even in their view of
the case, that they should be proud of
their illustrious countryman. Jesus Christ
was a= much a Jew as= Bolomaon, and could
t be made apparent that he was a Mason
we eould see no more impropriety in ded-
irating & Lodge to the one or the other.
An objeetion founded on the dedication of
Masonie Lodges to the Baints Joln, 1= not
E’y affecting to our ggason ; for it appears
tu us to relate to the overthrow of ecard
baby-houses and the shattering of cheap
erockery. Why should the sound of a
name, too, shoot o spark of shocking
lightning through the nerves?  Why cloy
of the honey of a peculing greatness?
Maybe Voltaire was not bad-hearted,
when he said of Jesus, “I pray you, let
me never hear that man's name again”
Perhaps every hero becomes a bore at last,
#s Emerson remarks. Americans shont
the name of George Washington as pa-
triot, warrior, statesman,—“Damn George
Washington!" is the fierce Jacobin's pro-
fane speech and his argument of refuta-
tion. In the great ecounterweights and
checks of society there is, possibly, com-
pensation in all this. “The centripetenes
augments the centrifagence.  We halance
one man with hiz opposite, and the health
of the State depends on the see.saw.”
The law of individuality eollects its secret
strength.  Brother Jew, you are, you and
we are we—that is,°if’ you will excuse the
grammar; “we” am “L"

But there is nothing so thin but that it
has two faces,  Perhaps we had better not
fight over the ono side or the other, We
remem ber the two knights that met at the

erossing of the roads where was set up the |

sigm of the shield. The one said it is
golden — the other it iz zilvern, and on
this issue they joined lances and fought
until coverad with gore. Along came a
foot-pad and said each is right and each
is wrong—ome side is gold and the other
is silver.

Some Christians believe that no prayeris
avceptable to God nnless they offer it in the
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name of Christ. They base their faith
upon express texts of Seripture. They
thinkit snerilige toapproach the mercy seat
jnany other name. If ecalled upon 1o pray
at all they must pray in the name of Jesus
if they w. uld keep their conscience intact,
To refuse them the name of Christ, and
yet to demand of them a prayer, is to in-
terfere with their religion, The Jew has
no oeeasion for offense,  Tn his apinion it
does not invalidate the prayer.  Accord-
ing to his judgement it las no more sig-
nificance than to say Selah or Amen. The
Christian does not get offonded when the
Rabibi emits the nome of Jesuz.  He allows
him freedom of conseience.  For severnl
years we belonged to a Lodge presided
over by a Jewich Master, who omitted
muny of the peeulinrarities of which Bro.
Hyneman compluins ; but his brethren of
Christian faith and order did not howl
beretic at him. Individoally we have
been apcustomed to accommodate our-
selves to the prejudices of onr Jewish
brethren in the matter of offering prayer.
But there are many among us who cannot
conscientiously omit the name of Jesus in
prayer, and Jow Pagan, Musselman and
we should respect their consciences. It
is indeed ene of the beauties of Ma-
sonry that it is so Catholic in spirit
that the Chrislian will engage in devo-
tions led by o Jewish brother, and the
Jew will lift up hizs heart to God where
prayer is offered by the Christian.  What
other order ever umted such diverse ele-
ments? It grandly protests the ome-
sidedness of these men of the street. Its
strength is not in extremes, but in avaid-
ing extremes, Why should any of us
think to shut up all things in our narrow
coop when we know there are not one or
two only, but ten, twenty, n thousand
things, and uulike? Masonry is cosmo-
politan.  An omnipresent humanity eo-
ordinates all it faenlties. Baid Napo-
leon : “When soldiers have been baptized
in the fire o a battle-field they have all
one rank in my evex' Bo when men
have travelled the road and encountered
| the dangers of Masonic progress; they are
one hrotherhood in our eyes, all of them
—whether Jew, Mussalmun, Boodhist, or
Ihristian—raised to the same level. Let
neither Jew nor Christian seek to build
any fences.  As long as our civilization is
essentinlly oue of property, of hedges, of
exclusiveness, it will be marked hy de-
clension. We are willing for the Jew to

dedicate to Solomon and append *Selah™
to his prayers. We are willing for Chris-
tians to dedicate to the Saints John and
say Amen when their petitions are closed.
“It i the last lesson of modern science
that the highest simplicity of structure is
produced, not by few eloments, bhut by
the highest complexity, Man iz the
most eomposite of all creatures; the
wheel-insect volox globator is at the other
extreme,”” As Masons, let us seek to
have that faith which

“as centre everywhere,
Nor cares to fix itself a form."”

A Personal Carl.

I am a candidate for renomination to
the office of Superintendent of Publie In-
struction.  An effort is being made by in-
terested parties to create the impression
that T am unfitted for this position by
renson of not having been a teacher, The
fact i= that 1 have been a teacher for sey-
eral years in my life, and was at one pe-
riod of my history a professor in the
Kentucky Military Institute. Since I
have been in office I have diligently
studied the most approved methods of
teaching the branches included in the
common-school canse, besides the subjects
of school organization and discipline. I
have attended during my term more than
forty Teachers’ Institutes, and in my life
pine State Teachers’ Associations, in
which 1 have engaged in the practical
exercises. | elaim an experience in the
whaole range of school work that will ren-
der my incumbency a second time of
much more value 1o the State than was
possible to that which is drawing to a
cloza. 1 wish may friends to zee to it that
the unwary are not deceived by those
special misrepresentations which are he-
ing made by officeseeking persons. Since
T have been in office, though not required
to do =0 by the law, I have spent annmal.
ly onesixth of my salary in visiting the
counties in the interest of popular educa-
tion. [ have a real ambition to prose

cute the work in which I am engaged,

and ask a generons public to endorse me
if, indead, T have been faithful to the
trust it confided (o me.

H. A. M. HeNDERSON,

The first Masonie Temple in China was
erected in 1858, It was prajected by Bro,
8, Rowson, P. G. M. for China.
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circumseribe my passions and desires

within due bounds, that by so following
the teachings of our order, I may ever
honor it as I love it. I again thavk
you, my brethren, for this beautiful sou-
venir.

Bro. Johnson then called Bro. Fulton
upon the stand, and with a few appropri-
ate remarks, presented to him the ring
he then wore,

The officers elect were then presented
and installed into their respeetive places,
aceording to the usage of the fraternity,
which closed the exercises of one of the
most plensint evenings it has ever been
my good fortune to enjoy. And I must
say that if such interchanges of brotherly
love were more general among the trater-
nity that a far greater degree of zeal for
the inatitution would exist and & new era
would dawn upon Masonry in our midst.

Bro. C. H. Johnson is now Grand
Junior Warden, and it is the desire of his
brethren here to see him soon in the
chair of the Grand Master. Although a
young man, he has by his energy and
love of the institntion made himself fally
capable to fill any position the craft may
see fit to honor him with.

Notwithstanding the extreme eold and
rough roads, he visited Corydon TLodge,
Ko, 447, on last Wednesday evening,
when he installed the officers elect, and
delivered a public lecture upon the sub-
jeet, “Why are there Anti-Masons?' The
Lodge requested a copy of the address
for publication, believing that it will be
beneficial to the eraft, and as brother J.
is always inclined to be obliging, you
may ere long see it in print.

Bro. J. did not neglect his opportunity
to speak a good word for the Home, point-
ing to it, as he said, with pride as & monu.
ment to Masonie charity , and as an assur-
unce that the order was doing good.

1 also learn that be urged the brethren
privately to subseribe for the FREEM As0N,
with the assurance (hat much light was
to be found therein.

With the hope that these few lines
may prove of interest to the craft, I re-
main, fraternally, &c., VERITAS,

H. R. H. Prince Leopold, was passed  we shall get along very quietly and com- |
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Magonic Library for Sale.

We call attention of onr readers to the
advertisement of Messrs. Spencer & Co
which appears in this number of the FreE
Masox, for the sale of the richest Masonic
Library in the world. We cannot give
our readers & better idea of the collection
than by guoting from the letter of Bro.
Walter C. Spencer, F. R. G, B. &c., ne-
companying the advertizement. ** He says:

“I may add for your information that |
the diseription will prove by mo meuns |

overdrawn : it is by far the finest
collection of the kind in existence;
160 Jotz of constitutions of various
periods and countries ; then the scarce
Lodge lists of Cole & Pine, from 1736;
our G, L. Calendars from 1776 ; the only
extant copy of the first constitutions
printed 1722; our G. L., proceedings
from 1795; the unique Caricatures of
1741 and 1742, (the latter a fine engray-
ing four feet long); early manuscript
constitutions ; early manuseript Rituals
(of the * Antients” and others); eurious
unpublished manuseripts of the late Dr.
Oliver ; numerous autographs of Grand
Masters and eminent Masons; early
summonses, certificates, &e. &e
Yours Truly and Fraternally,
Warrer Srexcer F. B G. L.

Member of the International Congress

of Orientalists, &,

S ——

That opposition to our institution is but
a stimulus to growth, iz proved by the
Masonie history of Italy for the last few
years. There are now about eighty

Lodges in that Kingdom, and their num- |
ber is rapidly increasing, not so mueh in

gpite of the Papal opposition, as because
of it. And so it will everywhere, among |
an enlightened and intelligent people, |

MASONIC ELECTION.

A Worthy Testimonial to O, H.
Johnson,

The nunual election of officers for the
ensuing Masonsic  year was held hy
Jerusalem Lodge No. 9, A, Y. M., on
Monday night, December 28th, with the
following result :

R C. Witt, W, M.

dJ. G. Staples, B. W,

T. M. Jeoking, J. W.

J. F. Mayer, Treas.

P, A. King, Sec'y.

D. P. Lockett, 8, & T.

H. W Fulton was appointed 8, D,

Peter Geibel appointed J. D.

Immediately after the election Hou, E,
L. Starling arose, and in & faw well-timed
remarks, presented to the retiring W. M.,
G. H. Johnson, on behalf of the members
of the Lodge, « beautiful gold ring, a8 a
testimonial of their high regard for him
a¢ o man and Mason, and as an acknow-
ledgment of his survices in  behalf of
Musonry. It was a pleasant surprise to
the retiring Master, but in returning
thanks to the members who had made him
the elegant present he acquitted himself
in a happy manner.

The ring was made especially for the
oecaion by Duhme & Ca., of Cineinnati,
It is set with a large amethyst, inlaid
with gold representing the square and
compass, and beautifully set with
diamonds.  On the inside nre engraved
these words, ** The members of Jerusalem
Lixdge No. 9, A, Y. M., to C. H. Joha-
som.  December 27(h, 1874."

At the conclusion of Mr. Johnzon's re-
marks, thanking '.he brethren for their
| handsome present, H. W, Fulton was
called to the Master's stand and presented

' who can d]aﬂngumh between the dl)gmﬂg I'Wlﬂ'l tha rmg which Mr., Johnson then
and functions of n church and the fratern- | wore, as a token for his kindly feelings

izing philanthropy of the Craft.

Churches and Priests, to agreat extent, | | T“““h love

| for his eo-labor in the eause they hoth =0
Mr. Fulton acknowledged

have yet to learn that weare not and donot | the present in his usual polite and fluent
assume to be, a sobstitute for spiritual | $t¥le.

| organizations; and many Masons, too, have |

After the ring presentations “were

_-,ret. to learn that Masonry iz vot a re- | through with, the officers elect were

| ligion or a substitue for it.  When those
| lessons have been leurned by both parties,

to the degree of F. C., last month, iv Uni. | fortably, each working in its own sphers |
?ﬂml}’ Lodge, Oxfurd, England, Bro. F.- | for the good of our fellowmen and for the | land, in 1790, His siguature, * A. Wel.

P. Morrell, W. M.

glory of God —AMichigan Freemason.

| lesley,”
|

regulurly installed.— Henderson Reporvter,

e

The Duke of ‘l"h'r-lliilgmn wis made a
Mason in Ludpe No, 494, at Trim, Ire

i= still extant.
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his life to suceess—hiz vines to beautify
his life apd home. He planted content-

Owr Saturday Night.

BABY AND HER KISSES, :
happiness he veapmd, for he was dearly

{ beloved by & loving wife and thres beau-
tiful ¢hildren. His wife was loving be-
eause she conld not help being s0. Mated

Several miles out from the city, just in
the edge of a village, stands a while
house with green blinds. & preity cot- | as well as married, their lives went sweet-
tage home. Mauy a time have we opened | ly on like wedded rivolets singing their
the gite, passed into the yard where the | way to the sen.
young wife had wained roses to climband | Theirehildren were beantiful. They were
pinks to spread as they gave beauty and | conceived in love and born m the garden
fragrance 10 « place which had become # | ;¢ complete confidence.  While the wea-
workingman’s puradise.  Of u Saturday | oo \was at work in his mysterious cham-
vight there wus indeed no place like | bor there were no storms, no fits of ugly
home. No more happy P]nm tlm‘u ti:.is pussions, no lowering skies, no orossing of
home, at least. It was like basking in | purposes and filling of hearts with agony

the mellow sunshine of God's smile to | i, {he tangling and twisting und warping
visit here and hehold what love, affection, { of life threads in the unborn, so the little

ment, and bounteons wag the barvest of

industry and confidence vould do towards
making life beautiful bevond words,
The owner of this cottage home was
not rich, but no man had greater wealth.
He was an honest man,  His eves were
like the cashions on which angels bear
infants to heaven, so soft, wentle and full
of tenderness were thay, His heart ever
seemed more like some beautiful thought
budding into flower than the arena

snes who came into the world were beau-
tiful and dearly loved blessings. Would
that we knew words in which to convey
ideas. Oh! that we conld =it with all
who are waiting to be parents and tell
them Low love beautifies, and unkindness
to her who is to be a mother, mars, scars
and distorts the innocent till they come
into the world laden with the seeds of
misery for their after lives om earth,

wherein struggled human passions, so well | When men know what wen should know,
had he controlled himself as did our {and women live as women should li‘l,.'i.'r.
Brother the waves when they cbeyed His | every child born to earth will be born to
command to be still. He lived to coneen- | happiness. But not of this now.

trate his life—to make homsa the dearest I
and sweetest place on earth, and the |
rectitude of his life spread sunshine all
aver and about the dear ones who awaited | 146 (o the woman he loved. Few are
his eoming. What God the great Chemist | (1,6 men so bruve as he.  His home held
had joined together, no silent yet power- | him by night us did his duty by day. He
ful influence had put asunder, for our |lived, not to add to that insane throng
friend and the pure woman from whom | which mistakes excitement for happiness,

he drew 0 mach inspiration lived in the |y (0 oiq bee wife and his ehildren to de-
doorway of that beautiful belief that |

Our friend was an honest mau. He
dared be troe to himself. He dared to

be true to his manhood. e daved to be |

Home is Heavon when Home holds none
but loving hearts.

Day after day our friend labored at his | in the Gardens of the Golden Eternal. |
Like the father of Jesus, he was
He built houses for athers |
und used the reward of his skill and labor |

trade.
a enrpenter,

to beantify hiz home,
money to greater interest than any miser
ever yet roceived ar Bhylock counld de-
mand. He stadied and worked. He built
himself into & magnificent munhood, He
trained his intelligence, which is immor-
tal, townrd heaven, aond frittered not him-
self away in fretfulness, dissipation or
fault finding with his station or condition
ig life, Ho turned his strength to profit—

velop and grow in that strength of heart

23

because he was good and his presence was
the balmy air wafting them on to lasting
and everlasting happiness.

% % % ¥

The heart-broken wife was kneeling by
the bedside as we entered the room. The
two eldest children were sobbing as if
their hearts were broken. The father
and husband has crossed the river and
moved out from the mortal temple in
which be had dwelt for years. He had
crossed the river by whose earth bank his
loved ones wers kneeling in tears as the
waves of bitterness dashed in great brea-
kers over their hearts, He had gone
with his patterns to build for those he
loved & home in that Land of the Leal
where thereis nosorvow—where learts are
ut rest and the strings of earthly eircum-
gtances do mot reach to wound the
studious soul.

1t was a death-bed scene.  The hour
of trial for the living—of grief for those
left in the desert while the faithful guide
is journoying to the oasis and finding the
eamping ground and shady groves whers-
in will come those whose grief-wrapt
hearts are now lifeless in their sorrow,

A lady friend of the afflicted ones en-
tered the room, bearing in her arms the
two-year old child of him who slept never
hefore so quietly,  Bhe bore the babe to
the bedside. The little darling looked at
him who slept, and from her little lips
came in enguiring tones—

i Pn _[m ]rf

His face was as one asleep,  Bo quist
and full of rest. The good friend held
the child down =0 it eould kiss the check
of him but for whom she had not been.
At onve she sprang from the arms of the
good friend, nestled close to the face of
the dead, and with her little hands on his

Thus be put his | littde feet ran to meer, whose little lips
(did sweetly greet him.
{ proud to play with his little ones
| was not o dignified to love his wife. He

and goul which gives us positions in the
ranks of those who are God's companions

face, repeated in her baby voice—

“Pa-pa! Baby wake pa-pa!"

Then she bent over, printed a sweet

When the labors of the day were over, | little kiss on one of the eyes of him who
lie hastened to his cottage home.  He | slept, quickly raised her head and laughed
was welcomed on the way by those whose | in glee.  But papa did not waken. At
i ouee she bent over, kissed the other closed

eye, threw back her head and said :

* Papa, wake for baby !"

This had been her early morning play.
was not s0 great as to make his home Oft and oft had she climbed up to his
onee unhappy in the shadow of his selfish | face and kissed his eyes till they opened
ambition.  He was o workingman, ua- | to smile on baby, as he held her to his
titled on enrth, hut wearing on kis heart © heart and wakened for the morning romp
the garter of the knighthood of God. He | which flavored with love the labor of the
loved his children and they loved him, duy. The little orphan knew not that

He was not too |
He |

N e——
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his sleep was eternal. But she saw that | ward there is for all who are deserving,
papa would not waken to her kisses, as|in that beautiful life beyond our final
the sobs eame from breaking hearts, and | Saturday Night.— Brick” Pomeroy.

tears ran like rain down cheeks unused | —
thereto.  Her little lips were put up in|  Royal Masonic Pedigree Wheat.
grief, thé tears of disappointment came to | e |
her eyes as she cuddled down by the face | ¢ dlip the following from the London
of him whose life-love had been to her| peapmason:  «On the oceasion of the
food for the heart and sanshie tor her laying of the foundation-stone of the New

infant soul, Her sobs and tears came | Grammar School at Reading, with Ma-
free and fast.  Her faith was broken. | o050 honors, by his Royal Highuess, the
There was a mystery she could not fathom Prince of Wales, in 1870, a single grain
—something her young intelligence could | o ©hont which fell from his hands was
not comprehend. picked up by Bro. Thomas Deller, P. M.,
Yet, r“'h“ dare say that the angels who | ¢ Newbury, who was the bearer of the
went with her father to prepare a home | symucopin. This he planted. In 1871
for his loved ones in the golden gardens | {ha result was 157 grains, which was in-
had not returned, and whispered to her | .rensed again in 1872, to about one-and-
soul a knowledge hitherto unknown. a-half pints. This sown in 1873, yielded
Papa was dead.  His spirit had gone | woven-and-a-half gallons.
on to its real work. Well might that lit-|  « Iy Octoner of that year, Bro, Deller
tle innocent know that papa was dead | wrote, placing this at the disposal of the
when 1':“ sweet, warm kisses could not | Prince, and in reply received a letter
open his eyes to see her eager smiles, a8 | from Sir William Knollys, conveying his
she waited at the threshhold of slumber | Rovq) Highness' gracious aceeptance, and
for his return. a request that it be forwarded to Marl-
RSN AL " { borough House. In November he re-
The world is all too full of dead fathers | saived a further communication to the ef:
and of dead mothers. OF those who | fact that it had been taken down to Sand-
have closed their eyes to love, innocence, | ringham and sown in a favornble spot,
and that affection which marks the God- | and that his Royal Highness' agent at
like of human natare. If men koew the | gandringham should, at the proper time,
happiness thereis in heart-warmed homes, | inform him (Bro. Deller) of the result,
they would never close their eyes o true | Several communications passed as to the
love nor depart on selfish missions as do | progreas the wheat was making, and be-
those who die moral deaths. fore its being cut an invitation, of which
The heart of the child was broken|}e syailed himself, was received to go
when she realized that no longer could | jvar and see the erop. It was about an
her little kiss open the eyes of the papa | gnpe of really very fine grain, the proba-
she loved. The world 1s full of men and | ;)0 vield being some five quarters (or

of women, children of larger growth, | forty bushels), the intention being to sow |
whose hearts are breaking because of their | iy eyt year, in which case we shall see

inability to open with tokens from the | 4hout forty ueres of wheat from a s}ingl&E
heart the eyes of those they have idolized. grain in five years, It is highly grtify- ’

To such mourners time hringa‘mru ing to see the interest taken in the matter |
oftener than men know of. God pity all |,y s Royal Righness, which alone is |
such. Th“u: grief is greater and with | sufoient reward to Bro. Deller for his |
reason, than is those who live for each | rouble and care in the matter, at the |
other—who walk hand in hand, #s heart | ;56 time his thoughtfulness has supplied
in heart, through life to “"m'_“Pl‘-‘h go0d | what has hitherto heen wanting, viz: a|
and who are left only for a time, certain pedigree wheat for use for all Masonic
of soon meeting in the Land of the Lieal, | burposes.”
where thase who were the best, the troest, | The Freemason adds: Any Brother
the noblest and most devoted to home |
snd to humanity in this life, will wear |
crowns and be blessed with the angels in | ]
that beautiful home wherein all the gnod | The Duke of Abercorn, on November
actions and kind thoughts here are pre- l 4th inst., wns elected Grand Master of |
gerved to our oredity to the glory and re- | Masons of' Iroland.

wishing o keep up the *breed,” may have
u few grains on application,”

!
|

FOR IMMEDIATE SALE.

THE LARGEST AND RICHEST MA-
SONIC LIBRARY IN THE WORLD.

Nearly 4,000 volumes, pamphl prints,
pnrtrq.iﬁfmd manuseripts ; single coples anly,
some of them

NOT TO BE FOUND IN ANY
OTHER PUBLIC OR PRI-
VATE LIBRARY.

Collected during forty years from the
Libraries of the Duke of Sussex, Grand Mas-
ter; the Earl of Munster; Horace Walpole;
Dr. Geo. Oliver, and muny others. By Bro.
Epencer of London,

An Opportunity Which will Never
Occur. Again,

material, for, having only just been cata-

Comprising & mine of unn:rlmd historie
logued, it has been practically buried here-
tofore,

FOR 7,500 DOLLARS

A rensonable offer will be accepted, [F
SENT IN AT ONCE. Purchase to be as-
sured, on payment of one fourth by a London
agent,

N. B—AN INFERIOR MABONIC LIBRA-
RY WAS VALUED EY PUBLIC AP.
PRAISERS LAST YEAH AT £2000,

The Manuseript Catologune may be ex-
nmined nnd veribed at BPENCER & CO'B,
98 (ireat Queen street, London, England.
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THE

LOUISVILLE WEEKLY

LEDGER,

|
THE CHEAPEST AXD

BEST WEEKLY PAPER

PUBLISHED IN THE BOUTH, OVLY

Une Dollar a Year
I Cepies, to one address. S0,

Subseriptions pay ble in advanee. Sample
eopies, Bubsaniiptio  Lists and Cirenlars sent |
fr & to any address.

ADDRESS

No. 80 Fourth B,

Lomigville, Ky

THE

LOUISVILLE

DAILY LEDGER,

A live, first-class DAILY PA-
PER, published every day, ex-
cept sundays, containing all the
news, Home and Foreign, with
full daily Market Repors from '
all points. {

Subseription price only .
SIX DOLLARS A YEAR,

11 COPLES FOR #60 00.

Sample Copies, Cireulers and Subseription |
Lists sent free to any & dress.  Remittances |
by Registered Letter, Post Office Order, Ex-
press or Dhealt ot my risk.

W. P. . BUSH.

No. 80dth 8t Lonisville, Kv.

J. W. SHEMMERHORN & CO.
PusLisuers, BooOKseLLERs,
AND MANUFACTUHRKERS OF

School Furniture and  Apparatus,

14 Bownp Sreeer, New Youk,
Mar '75—tf

OVER 100,000 SOLID.

frur supeerh Masonic Home PFeoores, Recomended by
peoros of eminsol Mesons pwil very  Masondc
Jwurnal in’ Americs

“THE MYETIC ALTAR."

Thie mewt benubifol Mosonic Ploturm ever laoeml s now
mﬂa.lml solling by thounands, our commisslons nre
one-tourth larger than othar howses offer.  Hundreds of
odir agonts wre making & five weoks wagesin uﬂ'%du "fli’_
ol your can do It o your Lodge i you will,  Uur e
cilar will satiily you'ol this  Scmd for It al ones, glve
Ing number of  your Lodie, il nime of this "

J. HALE, POWERS & (L,
Fratarnity wnd Fine Arl Poblishers, Cin 0,

N. B.—foe nodbos of our Flotures In Nov, Ko, of Uils
Mignsine. Nov. 1y

ESTABLISHED 184l

T

WRIGHTS “Nb PLUS ULTRA."

I inform my numerons patrong, that 1
have resmined the manufacture of this nu-
tritive and toothsome winter lusury, All

~ orders promptly filled, and carefully put

up.

Joshua Wright,

§. W. Ocr. Spring Gardon and Franklin Street. |

PHILADELPHIA.

R ¢ HILL,

ST H N C I I

And Burning Brand Works,
118 Main St bot. Srd and 4th,,
: LOUISVILLE, KY.

Nov.—3m.
PSS S RS S SSAE S —

SOUTHERN MUTUAL

LIFE INSURANCE CO.. OF KY..

LOTISVILILE.
| COMMEROED BUSINESS, JULY, 1866,

With moderate death losses the Company
hite patid o the families of Deeensed Policy
Holders over

$200,000.

* Thie Com pany is in good eonditlon, and i

i affuire are well administered. —Eriraof od

Annual Report of Gen, . W. Swith, Tnsurance
Commissivner of Ky., page 152

OFFICERS,
b o Lawrence Smith, President,
13 E%f;ﬂnlibiﬂrgﬁr* Vice President,
| J:B. pley, 2d Viee President,
I.. T. Thustin, Secretary.
John B, Bwith, Cashler of Western Finangial
| Corporation, Treasurer
| Bamuel T. Wilson, General Ageni.
W. R. Barrutt, bq(n] Advizer
Dir. E. 1), Foreo, Medical Director,
OTHER MEECTORS,
| o Thoe. L. Barret, Cashier Bank of Kantocky;
W. . Hite, Cashier Commercial Bank, J. (7.
Barrel, Cashier of Citlzens Bank; George W,
| Maorton, Banker; Jolm M. Robinson, Merchani;
C. Henry Finck, Merchant; T, J. Tapp, Mer-
| chant: (oo, W, Morris, Merehant; Henry W,
| Barrott, Mevelmnt; J. B, Wilder, Druggist ;
William Mix, Lawyer; James A, Dawson,
Editor; T. T. Alexander, Cireuit Judge Colom-

bin, Kyv.; J. B Kennedy, Manuofacturer, Flor-
“I” P. D. B‘USH!‘ M IN o E n MEAT- Im, Ala,: J. D, Fogle, Lowyer, Lallmnuun;

Jos, Adams, President Farmers Bank, Hender-
sgn; H. D MeHeory, Lawyer, Harllord ; E.
P. Campbell, Lawyer, Hopkinsville: G. W.
| Welali, Merchant, Danville; Thomas H. Gin-
i ter, Farmer, Cadiz, Ky.; 8. I, Walters, Banker,
| Richmond, Ky.; Jos, A. Groham, hjumhunl,
Bowling Green, Kentucky,
| Tasuary, 1875,

fine Jlack {loth Juits

(ARADY-MADE)
ARD AN ELEGANT AESORTMENT OF

CLOTHS AND DOESKINS,

Frox Tie Besr Mmmis oF Evnore,
To make TO ORIERE in gur

Extensive Cusiom Department,

Harlng a most atficiant forea of skillfol eotters, thilor-
ing handas, aod inspectors, W are prejuored (o furnish at
whartest notion mosd

Elegantly-Fitting Suits and Uniforms.

W will be b to senedl mpaplen, with eaxy Bules for
Fel]'-'.lmzumm:m:,tn mny who Eli; ba |I'H'lh!r| o wrltn
1o ue for 8 me.

al stienilon given 1o ordem Toe KWNIGHT-
| T‘!-:HTHHS' m?ﬂﬁlﬂ. Huving made this di-

rimant alty for o numbor of Yoirs, and jedes.
r:; r_-:':: ‘r:dp,luﬁg, :n gnl.r;.rlloa perfiucl sstlsfactlon eod
lawguk ¢

“One Price and a Guarantee.”
jwmmm}m & BROWN,

, OAK HALL,

| The Largest Clething-Heuse in America.
S E OOR. SIXTH AND MARKET STS,

i lefim PHILADELPHIA.
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TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION:

Single Copies one year, - - 2 e LT » I - | . $
Clubs of ten and over, each, - . L
One Copy Ky. Freemason and One Unrnr Waekhr Ledg(-r, one vear,

One Copy K}* Freemasen and One Copy Daily Ledger, one year, -

One Extra Copy to getter up of Club.

Subscriptions invariably in advance. No paper will be sent unless the money
accompanies the order. Money must be sent by Post-office order or Express to
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W.P.D.BUSH,
PUBLISHER AND PROPRIETOR,

J
¥o. 50 Fourth Streel. LOUISVILLE, KY.
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