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‘g 7T cannot allow our Magazine to confront the tide of public approval and eriticism
in 1879 without a few words of seasonable introduction. No one, we think,
can witness the departure of an old year, or the beginning of a new year, altogether -
unmoved. ITemay be cold or callous, a Sybarite o a Stoie, but he must have, we venture
to believe, the innate feelings of our common humanity ! ¢ Time was, Time is, Time
will be,” was said to be a Triad of mystic import of old, and se no doubt it was, and the-
realization of the flight of Time has ever had deep influence on all right-thinking
minds, ' o

Another civil year has passed away, and here we are beginning with New Year’s
Day another spell of earthly existence. What has it in store for us all? Who of us
an say! Behind its dark veil no mental eye ean penetrate with light or knowledge.
Trom its deep abyss no oracle as of old proclaims the dubious emigma of futurity.
No—ave have to wait in patience, as Time unfolds its roll, and what 1879 may bring to
any of us, to old or young, to readers or seribe, what pseudo-prophet is there among
us who can dave to seek to predict?

Let us leave then, contentedly and resignedly, the future to the fubure, trusting in
the good Providence of T. G, A, 0. T, T.

We leave 1878 no doubt with grieving minds and halting steps. We deplore
nnch personal affliction (many of us), and not a few serious trials; and a grieving land
and a sympathetic Order part from 1878 with deep sympathy for a sorrowing Sovereign,

And so all seems dark and desolate enough in good truth. Bub still, with 1879,
let us look on in faith and in hope, as loyal soldiers, and trusting pilgrims on onr
march onwards and homewards. May 1879 bring peace, and rest, and happiness, and
consolation to all sorrowing hearts and troubled Brethren amongst us, and may 1879
i alike witness the maintenance of our national reputation, the restoration of commercs
I and frade, and the healing, as far as may be, of all those wounds which time or separa-
tion has cast over the mourners, the lonely, the suffering, the stricken, the widowed, the

orphans, the destitute amongst us!
19
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ENGLISH AND FOREIGN MASONRY IN 1878.

BY THE EDITOR.

'\, ITH a closing year it seems well to look around us, and fry, as the French say,
envisager, or, as we should perhaps put it, “ look i in the face,”—I mean that
Masonry of and about which we talk so much, and which, no doubt, we do in some
measure really value. I fear that I have come to that time of life when I don’t think
much of ¢ palabras,” words, and prefer practice to profession, and reality to seeming.

‘When we are young we are credulous and confiding ; as we grow old we become
doubting and deprecatory. ‘

For one, I am greatly pleased with the outlook of that great family of Masonry
whieh ‘¢ hails "’ from Great Britain and its Colonies and Dependencies, the far American
Republic, and the Canadas. -

In that vast phalanx of a miilion of Masons, if there are anomalies here, short-
comings there, drawbacks and deficiencies to ¢ bring forward ” and * make good,” yet,
on the whole, we can leave 1878 well satisfied, and with high hopes for the future,

We are still o compact and comprehensive body, holding fast to ancient landmarks,
abiding by cosmopolitan precedent, and true to our great principles. The spectacle, to
my mind, is very fine indeed of a million of Masons proclaiming, in this doubting and
yet dogmatic age, their loyal adherence to their several veligious formulw, their *owning”
before men of T, G. A. O, 8. U,, their * Father which is in heaven.”

If the recent melancholy ocewrrences in France and elsewhere have done much
harm, they have also effected one great good—they have thrown Anglo-Saxons closer
together, brother to brother, shoulder to shoulder, all over the world, and made them

feel more and more the value of their kindly brotherhood, and the genuine and sacred
prineiples of universal Masonry.

Charity is also extending its work and claims amongst us in England ; and though
trade is af present bad, and its future prospects do not as yet look bright, I, for one, do
not fear but that 1879 will witness, as did 1878, of the evidence of true Masonic
charity amid ouwr always ready confraternity—that trug charity which seeks to shield
the orphan’s youth and dry the widow’s tears—to cheer infirmity, and comfort old age.
May our anticipations all be realized, and may 1879 witness once again how the charac-
teristie, both of our Masouic profession and practice, is living, unostentatious, practical,
goodly charity. :

Abroad, the least said, probably, the soonest mended. The insane proceedings of
the Grand Orient of France—for they ave positively and recklessly insane, and without
excuse—have lighted a torch of discord, denial, and defiance, which seems to be destined
to ban, deface, defile all on whom it lights, )

This torch they seem disposed to throw headlong among all jurisdictions, earing
little whom it injures, whom it scorches. We do not wish to-day to go into long details
of a fuit accompli, of follies, if not crimes, masonically perpetrated in'the name of tolera-
tion and liberty of conscience, but we feel bound to say this, that we can only hope that
1879 may witness a veaction from these hasty and ill-considered innovations, from changes
which threaten to transform Freemasonry in France into a political sect, and to give
a handle to countless foes, exulting over the folly of its members and the childish gulli-
bility of a multitude led like sheep by a few dark, dangerous, and subtle spivits. )

We confess we close the old year and begin the new with fears and forebodings
for Freemasonry abroad. ‘

In England we still have hope as ever, as, like her own white cliffs, she seems
o confront the stormy billows, and still to be as ever a beacon light -of truth, loyalty:
charity, and toleration fo all our scattered brethren in the world |
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THE NEW YEAR.

TiME comes and goesTin® haste from all
Year follows upon year,

Life’s pleasures and life’s follies pall,
Warm fancies disappear;

Another year ab last has vanished,
Yet another year to-day,

Despite an old yoar sternly:banished,
Confronts us in the way.

Welcome, New Year, to me and mine,
‘Welcome to all, I say,

Mid all those. hopes and dreams benign’
Which appear on New Year's Day.

For Time once more has measur’d
A term in solemu pace,

Gone are the joys we treasur’d,
The follies that disgrace !

Ah, me! how each depzutmg year
Seems sternly still to throw

A glamour both of doubt and fear
On all of earth below ;

How all. we love, and all we hate,
How all that joys ns here

Is doom’d to.yield to solemu fate,
To bloom—and disappear.

Nothing 1s left to-day I find
Of all T lov’d so well :

Warm hearts and bands so soft and kind
Have yielded to the spell..

The pleasant form, the loving smile,
The voice of joyous mivth,

Have left us, at the last half-mile,
Have passed away from earth.

Obh, strange, strange paradox of time,
How idle seems thy theme,

‘Which warms the rhapsody sublime,
Or haunts the poet’s dream !

If nothing here can stay, how vain
Ave all the hopes of men!

If pleasure ever yields to pain,
‘When comes the “golden age” again?

Ah! many years must fleet away,
Before the “good time” comes ab last,

Until the dawn of a better day
Bhall lighten up all our past;

Until in God’s good time we hail
An end to doubt and fear, ‘

Mid hopes and howrs that never fail,
An eternal glad New Yem”
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Jn Wemoriam.

H.R.H. PRINCESS ALICE, DIED AT DARMSTADT, DECEMBER 14, 1878.
Sur sleeps in peace! far from her native shore,

That home, those friends she lov’d so much of yore,
And round her gentle form in a strange land

The anguished husband, sobbing orphans stand.

No more to mingle in those halls of fame,

‘With those who glad repeat her pleasant name,

The highly-gifted woman, noble wife,

The joy, the bliss, of pure domestic life,

Can any greet her! Her smile no more can fall

On any, a day-star guiding, gladdening all!

Alas! we mourn for her thus called away

In ber young lie, in bher great gifts to-day.

And yet tho’ sad and strange that end may be

To those who see it as the world would see,

To some who, looking up to God above,

Believe in His great Wisdom, endless love,

That end’s not strange mor sad. Her quiet rest

She’s found in God’s good will, for ever for the best.
She died “at her post,” no nobler death to die

Can any pray for “poor humanity.”

Like some dear saints who once this earth have trod,
She died for duty, and she died o God; -

In God’s good time her spirit’s found release,

In love’s own lahour: God vest her in His Peace.

T A

Tre Princess dead, the Alice of our love?

Then is our nation truly plunged in grief:
Noble by birth, nobility her name,

A noble sister to our noble chief!

Gentle Alicia! noble vightly called,
Well to thy princely brother did’st thou shev,

By death’s approach, that thou wert unappalied,

And, like brave Nelson, fear thou didst not lmovw.

The Princess dead !—Hush’d be the festive mirth,—
Our harps are broken, sovrow treads our halls:
The season of our Holy Saviour’s hirth
Is sad and dreary when a lov'd one falls.

Rude was the blast that nipp’d our English Rose,
Kind tho’ the hearts that pray’d around her bed:

Heaven call'd her upwards to her children dear,
And while we hoped her saved her soul had fled.

Through all the regions where our sceptres sway,
In every hamlet, sing her requiem—

Toll the bells gently—let owr people say,
“Our tear-drops shall outshine her diadem.”

Good, duteous daughter, sister, mother, wife,
Thy excellence, thy epitaph with us shall be;
And the remembrance of thy gentle Life
Our hearts shall shrine till all Eternity.

7, Cricketfield Road, Clapton, V.B, “983.”
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GUILDS.

A GOOD deal has been written about Guilds, but a good deal remains yet to be
discovered and published. As Mr. Tonlmin Smith tells us in his interesting
though too partial collection, a large number of returns of Guilds, tempore Richard 1.,
still remains uncollated, undigested, undeciphered, and unpublished, awaiting in the dust
of oblivion and neglect some “cunnynge clerke ” to read them and edit them. We
might even find a Masons’ Guild rebwrn among them, just as Mr. Toulmin Smith gives
a % Tylers’” return. i

Mr., H. L. Coote, in 1871, read before the London and Middlesex Archmological
Society a most interesting paper on the ordinances of some secular Guilds of London, °
1304 to 1496. From it we take the Guild of Glovers, in his spsissime verbe, com-
mending it to the notice and perusal of Masonie students :— o

« 1. Every brother shall pay sixteenpence a year, by quarterly payments, towards
providing two wax tapers to burn at the high altar of the chapel of Our Lady, in the
new church-haw beside London, and also to the poor of the fraternity who well and
truly have paid their quarterage so long as they eould. v

“ 9, If any brother be behind of payment of his quarterage by a month after the
end of any quarter he shall pay sixteenpence, that is to say, eightpence to the old work
of the church of St. Paul, of London, and the other eightpence to the box of the
fraternity. Also as often as any hrother be nob obedient to the summons of the
wardens, or be nob present in the ‘hevenys that folk be dead,” and in offering at the
funeral of a brother, and in attendance at church with the fraternity on the feasts of the’
Apnunciation and Assumption, and others, he shall pay sixteenpence in like manner.

«3. Every brother shall come to Placebo and Dirige in the ‘hevenys of dead folk,’
in suit or livery of the fraternity of the year past, and on the morrow to mass, and
there offer, in his new livery or suit, upon pain of sixteenpence.

“ 4. Tf g brother be behind of his quarterage for a year and a day, and though it be
in his power to pay it he maliciously refuse, he shall be summoned before the official of
the Consistory of London, ete. (see ants).

¢ 5, If any brother or sister be dead within the city, and have not of his (or her
goods him (or her) to bury, he (or she) shall have burning about his (or her) body five
tapers and four torches at the cost of the brethren, provided the deceased have
continued seven years in the fraternity, ete.

“@. All the brethren be clothed in one suit, ete.

“ 4. The masters, wardens, and brethren shall attend and hear mass on the feast of
the Assumption, ete. v :

“ 8. Byery brother shall keep his livery for four years, ete.

“9. Seftles the fee for entrance into the fraternity, and also the form of oath.

“10. On the day of the feast when the brethren have eaten they shall go together
to the chapel of our Lady before-mentioned, and there continue the time of Placebo and
Dirige, and on the morrow shall attend mass of Reguiem, and from thence come together
to their Hall, on pain of sixteenpence. :

“11. If any brother revile another he shall be fined sixpence or eightpence, ete.

, “12. All the brethven, with their wives, shall go together to their meat the Sunday
next after Trinity Sunday, ete., ete.®

* Upon the admission of females to the companies’ dinners, Mr, Herbert makes the following quaint
remarks (vol. 1. p. 83):—*This curious, we had almost said indecorus, custom, but which must at the
same time have greatly heightened the hilaity, occurred in consequence of the companies consisting, ag
we have seen, of brothers and sisters ; and which practice they seem on their reconstruction to have
bo_rrowed.from the religious Guilds. Not only did widows, wives, and single women, who were membeys
Jom the joyous throng, but, from the Grocers’ ordinances of 1348, we find the brethren could introduce
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«13. A trade regnlation concerning the admission of apprentices.

“14, Settles fines for ¢ contrarying * against the rules.

“15. Settles farther penalties for disobedience to the rules, and regulations as to
apprentices. :

“ Twenby-nine brethren have signed these rules. At the same time they were
sworn (fidem fecerunt) well and faithfully to keep and fulfil them.” S

‘We gave some time hack the ordinances of the Guild of Blacksmiths, signed by
sixty-five brethren, A.D, 1434 (vol. v., page 125). :

Gruilds can be traced back to Anglo-Saxon times, and during the Middle -Ages
exercised great influence on English social, and trading, and artistic, and operative Iife,
A good-deal has been said about them lately, their origin, etc., various opinions pre-
vailing, and therefore we think it well to append Mr. Coote’s lucid remarks on the
subject, which are perfectly satisfactory to our niind, as setting before us alike the
“pationale” and the matter-of-fact view of the case :—

“ Finding thus a succession of Guilds in England from the seventh century to the
present era, with nothing to show thab they received their ereation from King Ine of
‘Wessex, we may naturally ask, to what origin ave we to refer these fraternities of our
land ?

« This has been a topic much discussed both at home and abroad. As might be
expected, the opinions expressed upon the subject have been various and contra-
dictory. i ' .

“ Lappenherg traces our Englisk Guilds to the sacrificial feasts of the Teutonic
tribes. This is perhaps the strangest theory of all. For what connection can reason-
ably be supposed between a rendezvous of uncivilized Pagans and an association of
Christian men combining for schemes of mutual henefit ? -

~ “Dr. Brentano rejects this hypothesis, and supports a view of his own in the
following manner. He says, ‘ Neither Wilda, the principal writer on Guilds, nor
Harbwig, who has made the latest researches into their ovigin, is able to discover any-
thing of the essential nature of Guilds, either in what has just been related aboutb the
old family and its banquets, or-in the sacrificial assemblies; and it is only as to the
one point of the custom of holding banguets on the occasion of anniversary festivals that
Wilda is inclined to derive the Gruilds from them. Bub of the essence of the Guild, the
brotherly banding together in close union, which expressed itself in manifold ways, in
the mubual rendering of help and support, he finds no trace. The banquets were either
casual meetings, to which every one, as he thought proper, invited his friends, or which
several people prepared in common, and which did not produce any more intimate rela-
tionship than that already existing from the actual hond of the family, or state, or
neighbourhood, or they were meetings in which every one of the nation was able, or was
obliged to take part. There appears in them nothing of any closer voluntary confederacy
of the members within or by the side of the union caused by the State or religion.
Hartwig considers these objections of Wilda cozclusive, and believes that from the
continued existence of Pagan ceremonies, even amongst the religious Gruilds, and from
iéle. f&lsgom of holding feasts, nothing whatever can he deduced which is essential to the

uilds.

“ Dr. Brentano, having thus disposed of an opposite theory, goes on to attribute
the Gruild to the family, 4.c., the Teutonic family, the Guild heing an instance of thab
union for mutnal support which existed in that Teutonic family, and he sums up as
follows : “ The family appears as the first Guild, or at least as an archetype of the
Guilds.  Originally its providing care dispels all existing wants, and for other societies

their fair aequaintances on paying for their admission ; and that not, as in modern times, to gaze in

galleries, the mere spectators of good living, but as participants. There ig an amusing simplicity in the

ovdinances alluded to of the Grocers on these points. They enjoin that every oiie of the fraternity,

from thenceforward, having a wife or companion, shall como to the' feast, and bring"with him a damsel,

if he pleases.  If they cannot come from the reasons hereinafter menbion,od, thatis t0 say; being sick; or
. big. with child-and near delivery, they are tin, end not otlherwise, to be exeused” = R
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there is therefore no room. As soon, however, as wants arvise, which the family can no
longer satisfy—whether on acecount of their peculiar nabture, or in consequence of their
increase, or because its own activiby grows feeble—closer artificial alliances immediately
spring forth to provide for them, in so far as the State does not do it. Infinitely varied
as are the wants which call them forth so are naburally the objects of these alliances.
Yet the basis on which they all rest is the same. All are unions between man and man,
not mevre associations of capital, like our modern societies and companies,” ete. _

“Tt is not very difficult to dispose of the theory to which the fervid Teutonic
genius has led Dr. Brentano.

“This theory proves too little in one sense, and too much in another. It is
wholly illogical to deduce from the natural obligation of the family an institution which
is not only voluntary and optional, but which can-only begin outside of that family, In
this respect, therefore, Dr, Brentano’s theory falls'short.

“ Again, if the Guild be derivable from the family, every other assoclation of free-
men must be equally so derived, and should Dr. Brentano’s arguments prove his
contention, the army, the navy, the civil government of a country, have all claims to
that ovigin, Bub this is to prove more than is proposed. .

¢ Mr. Toulmin Smith was of opinion that ‘none of our Guilds were founded upon
a Roman basis.” Miss Smith adds, ¢ and, when a reference to early Roman history was
suggested,” he replied, ‘ There is not the shadow of an analogy (misleading as even
analogies are) betieen the old Sabine curies and our old English Guilds. We trace onrs
back to the old Saxon times.’ : ’

“ As T am free to confess that I do nob understand the allusion in this, I must
leave it,, with all its mystery, uncommented upon, except to observe that it may mean
that BEnglish Guilds ave of English origin. ,

“In the various hypotheses which I have referred to the propounders all agree in
one point, viz., in ignoring the past history of Britain. They seem to have forgotten
that England was a Latin country for four centuries, and during that period, as she
received Latin colonists so she received also Roman laws and institutions. '

“ Amongst the latter the collegia priveie were planted here, ab the infancy of the
Conquest. The collegium fabrorwm which dwelb in the Civitutis Rognorum, when
Clandius and his successors were Emperors, is known to all antiquaries.™

The colleges remained in this country thvoughout the impevial rule, and with the
provineial inhabitants survived the Anglo-Saxon occupation of Britain. They were
subsequently, through that marvellous imitativeness T which distinguished the Gterman
in the early stages of his national life, adopted hy him also.

“That this is the true origin of the English Guild it will not be very difficult to
demonstrate. » : -

“Under the empire and before it private colleges (colleyin privata) were corpor-
ations composed of men voluntarily bound together for a common lawful purpose. &

w “They were established iy legal Act,§ either of senatus consultum, or a decree of the
Emperor. : : e
“The number of the sodales could nob be less than three. It might be any

* Horsfield's “ History of Sussex,” vol. i. p. 41, gives the inseription in its existing state, and see
Horsley’s . Britannia Romana,” p. 832 ¢t seqg. for an ingenious restoration by the celebrated Roger
Gale. "Whatever may be thought of this restoration in the whole or in part, we have in the original (as
1§ now exists), the words, “gium fabrorum,” which can only be read ©collegium £.” These colleges
Were amongst the few “antiqua et legitima” left undissolved by Augustus (Suet. in Aug, c. 32).

T See the acute and philosophical remarks of Dr. Rollestone, who discusses the “imitative ten-
dencies” of the Teutonic race in vol. xlii.  Avchreologia,” p. 422, .

.. I See J. I, Massman’s “ Libellus Aurarivs,” under the heading collegia, p. 76 ¢t segg. See also
Dig. 50, 16, 85, and 3, 4.
. 8 1bid. p. 75. Massman says, “Inde frequens illa formulo, quibus ex S. C. coire licet. * (Gruter
29 319’ 391 i ; Murator, 462 8, 520, 3 ; Orelli, 4075, 4115; 1467, 2737). See also Sueton. in Augusto

X
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larger number, unless it was vestricted by the authority which gave the college
existence.®
_ “In its constitution the college was divided into decwrice and centuricc—Dbodies of

ten and a hundred men.t .

“Tt was presided over by a magistcr and Dy decuriones—a president and a
senate.f

“Tt had a questor and arearius—a treasurer and sub-treasurer. §

“Tt was a corporation, and could hold property as such.|

“It had & common cult and common sacrifices ab stated times. T6 had its pricst
and temple.

«Tt had its lures and its genir.,

“It had o curie (or meeting-house), wheve the ordo collegii (its senators) met to
consult and to determine. :

“ At the same curis also the whole sodality met ab their general meetings and to
feast.

“ There was a common aree (or chest) to contain their revenues, their contribu-
tions, and their fines.

“ Each college had its archives and its banners.

“ Tt had a jus sodalitic or full power over its members.

“To each candidate on his admission was administered an oath peculiar to the
college. :

“The sodales supported their poor brethren.

“ They imposed ¢ributa, or contributions to meet their current and extraordinary
expenses.

“ They buried publicly deceased brethren, all the survivors attending the rite.

“ A common sepulchre, or columbarium, veceived the brethren.

“ Each college celebrated its natal day, a day called care cognations, and two other
days called severally dies violarum and dies rosc.

"~ “We may guess the intention for which the natal day and the day care cognationis
were appointed, viz., to carry out the general purposes of the college ; but for the dics
violarwm and dies vosw there were other purposes. On those two days of charming
nomenclature the sodales met at the sepulchres of their departed brethrven to com-
memorate their loss, and to deck their tombs with violets and roses, an offering (if not
a sacrifice) pleasing to the spirit of the manes.™*

“TEach college could hold property.

* Fabretti, x. 443, Marini Fratres Arvales. (Quoted by Massman, p. 75). Dig. de verb. signific.,
_ “Pliny’s Epistles, ” x. 42,

1 “Collegia divisa erant in decurias et centuring,” says J. F. Massman, quoting Muratori, 518, 4;
Fabretti, 73, 72 ; Marini, Fratr. Arv. 174 ; Ovelli, 4187

1 See the authorities (derived from epigraphs) for these and for varying names of the same officers
in Magsman, p. 80,

§ Tbid.

|| Dig. 47, 22, 8. .

N 4 Ibid. p. 81. For all the ensuing assertions the reader is referred to Massman, and the authorities

quoted by him..
" ** Massman, in reference to these days, says only that the dies care cognationis was in the month
of February, that the dies violarum occurred when the violet began to blow, and that the  dies rose”
was on the 10th day before the calends of June. (Zbid. p. 83.) This, however, gives only part of the
information. It omits the objects for which such days were appointed. As regards the two fAoral days
the information, however, is at hand. Violets and roses were strewn or hung in garlands upon tombs
in commemoration of the dead, and to soothe the ever wakeful and mischiovous spirit of the manes. As
to the employment of these flowers, see Orelli, 4419, 4107, 4070, 8927, and Marini, Fratres Avvales, 580,
581, 639. Suetonius (Nero ¢. 56) says, that after the burial of that emperor “non defuerunt, qui per
longum tempus vernis wstivis que floribus tumulum ejus ornarent "—persons strewed his tomb with
violets and roses. Byron’s allusion to this fact is amongst the best known passages of his Childe
Harold. Before then Augustus had acted similarly in regard to the remains of Alexander the Great-
{Suet August.) “ Corona aurea ac floribus aspersis veneratus est.”: M. Antoninus Pius (Capitolinus
c. iii. vol. i. p. 46, Peter’s edition) so honoured his meagistri that after their death “ sepulchra eorum
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«Of trade colleges epigraphy has preserved an infinity of examples ; but, as I have
intimated, the private colleges were not of craftsmen only ; any person could combine
and form a eollege, if the common purpose of it were lawful,

“ Men conld combine themselves into a religions college if the religion were toler-
ated by the State ; # and De Rossi has shewn that colleges funerum causd, or for the
purpose of holding land wherein to bury the sodules, were rife in Rome both before and
after the rise of Christianity.t In fact, it was the glorious destiny of this order of
colleges, as the creators of the catacombs, to preserve our nascent and struggling faith.
Under cover of a Roman burial chub the scheme of man’s redemption was carried out.

“Though a glance over the preceding pages will have shewn the identity of the

"Tinglish Gruild (through the Anglo-Saxon instibution) with the Roman college, it may
perhaps assist the reader if I place their resemblances in stricter juxtaposition. In doing
so I will refer, where I can, more particularly to the Guild as found in the Anglo-Saxon
period of our history. : :

“The collegium was an association of men, combined for a common lawful purpose,
and cemented together by admission into a sodalitium, and an oath of fellowship.

“The Anglo-Saxon Guild was identical in these respects.

« The collegian had a complete self-government of master and officers.

“ Though we have no full information upon this in the Anplo-Saxon Guild, the
old English Guild is constituted in a manner stmilar to the collegium. .

“ When the collegium was large it was divided into decurice and centurice. .

“We have seen this identical division in the Anglo-Saxon Guild of London.

“The collegivm and the Guild had a special cult. In the old Eoglish form this is
wniform and prowminent, and it shews itself in the Anglo-Saxon Gruild of Cambridge in
the reference to 5. /Btheldryth.: :

floribus semper honoraret.” - A graceful poem (dnthologic Latine, 4, 353), thus alludes to the same
custom— .
“Hoc mihi noster herus sacravit inane sepulchrum,
Ville tecta suwe propter ub adspicerem ;
Utque suis manibus flores mihi vinaque swepe
Funderet et lacrimam quod mihi pluris erit.”
This scattering of violets and roses upon tombs was commonly known by the quaint names of vio/a?io
and rosatio (see Orelli), and Henzen has gone very fully into the subject of the mischievous powers of
the manes, and of the consequent necessity for propitiating them. (See Amnali di Roma for 1846).
He quotes the following inscription, preserved in the Villa Panfili : “ Quamdiu vivo, colo te: post
mortem nescio ; parce matrem tuam (sie) et patrem et sororem tuam marinam, ut possint tibi face repost
" me solemnia.” (See also a paper by the same author in the “Anmnali” for 1849, p. 77). In the
¢ Archmologia,” vol. il. p. 31, is recorded an inscription found at Hispellum of the same tenor : “Viridi
requiesce viator in herba ; fuge si tecum ceperit umbra loqui” The. phrase, “de mortuis nil nisi
borum ™ (if it be ancient), refers to this property of the wanes. It is not a lesson of generosity, as
it is now taken to be ; but a counsel not to rouse the anger of an irritated ghost by speaking too freely
of his past actions in the flesh.
* Dig. 47, 22, 1.
T A very interesting paper of the Cavaliere de Rossi’s in the Revwe Avchéologique, vol. xiii. N.S.
. 295 ¢t seqq., and entitled * Existence ldgale des Cimitiéres Chritiens d Rome,” containg a resumé of
his discoveries upon this and cognate points treated from time to time in the Bulletting di Areheologin
Cristiana and Roma Sottervanea. 1 refer the reader to this paper, p. 240 ¢t seqq. The Cavaliere thus
sums up his discoveries (dbid. p. 240) : Aussi les Chritiens, en leur qualité de possesseurs de cimi-
tiéres communs, ont-ils formé dpso jure un collége de ce genre (i.c., funerum causd); et pour leur dter le
hénéfice du senatus-consulte on devait prouver qu'ils tombajent sous le coup de cette restriction de Ia
“loi: dummodo hoc preteat collegivin fllictum non cocat. A la constatation de ce ddlit équivalait chacun
ces édits spéeiaux de perséoution, olt T'on interdisait aux Chrétiens I'usage de leurs cimitidres ; et ces
édits sont en effet du iii® sitcle, Spoque ol I'histoire et les monuments témoignent que les fiddles possé-
daient des tombeaux en qualité de corps consbituds. Aprds la revocation de I'édit le privilége rentrait
en vigeur ; et alors les empereurs restituaient aux évéques comme representants du corps de la chréti-
ents la libre possession avec 1'usage des cimitigres.” o
I Mr. Toulmin Smith is anxions to exculpate the Guilds from the charge of being religious. Hesays,
“These were not in any sense superstitious foundations, that is, they were not founded, like monasteries
and priories, for men devoted to what were deemed religious exercises.” (“0ld English Guilds,”
Introduction, p. xxviil.)® .
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% There are fixed general annual meetings of the collegium for business,

“ We have seen the same in the Anglo-Saxon Guild.

“The collegmum and the Gruild have also severally their »éunions, at which to feast
and disport thenselves. :

- The collegium and the Guild subsist through the contributions of their members,
Their business and their pleasure depend upon these exactions.” -

%The ¢ollegium and the Guild correct their disobedient members by mulets and
fines. ' '

“ They both have a common chest, and they both may and do hold landed estate,

“ The sodules of the collegium are brethren as well as contributories.

¢ Nothing is hetter defined than the same feature in the Guild also.

“The sodnles supported their poor, and comforted their sick brethren.

“We have seen this in the Gruild.

“The collegium and the Guild could make bye-laws for their respective regulation.

« When a sodalis died the surviving brethren followed him to the grave, or to its
Roman equivalent. '

“The same kindly spivit is enforced in the Anglo-Saxon as well as in the old
English Guild.

“ The colleqium was a corporation.

“The Guild was unequivocally the same. In the dearth of words of precision which
followed upon the disuse of the Latin langnage n this country, the word was assumed
and continued to late days to express a commune—the same thing.*

“We have found also in one of the Anglo-Saxon Ghuilds mention made of the
brethren suing in the aggregate. ’

¢ Lastly, as the pagan sodalities met on the day of violets and the day of the rose
to commemorate the death of brethren in the manmer which has been mentioned, so the
Chyistian Guild af all times of its history in this country met similarly on stated days
for an analogous commemoration of those who had preceded them with the sign of faith,
to use the words of the old office of memento.

“T think thab these resemblances are so striking, and so nearly connected with the
essence of each, that the common similarity can mean nothing less than the identity of
the two institutions—the collegiwm and the Gruild.

“ And it does not, I think, contlict with this conclusion that the collegium could
nob be constituted without avthority, while it is more than probable that mo such
difliculty existed in regard to the Anglo-Saxon Guild.¥ But any authorisation, besides
not being of the essence of the institution, would be out of the question in-those days
of irregular liherty which succeeded the dislocation of Britain from the empire.

“ Still less does it affect that identity for which I have contended, that amongst
all the purposes for which ecollegia, so far as we know, were instituted, there is no men-
tion made of mutual assurance. Tor, as it was the machinery and system which made
a college, whatever the object might be, the institution was still a college, being like the
sun in Hovace, ¢alinsque eb idem.””

[We think our readers will be pleased to read these lucid statements and interesting
details,—Ip.]

* See Glanville, v. c. 5. Domesday, in speaking of Canterbury, says that the burgesses held certain
land “in gildam snam,” ie., in their agaregate capacity, (See Ellis's Introduetion, p. 115.) At Dover
the burgesses had o ““guild hall.” (Ibid p. 105.)

1 The proems of the Anglo-Saxon rule in London seem to prove this. In addition thereto is the
inference to be drawn from a fact welated by Herbert, vol. i p. 24, who says that in the reign of
Henry IL certain Guilds were amerced as being adulterine, or set up without the King’s licence, In
other words, these were probably old Guilds which followed the old custom.. The Normans had

. introduced the licencing of these fraternities, - .
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 FREEMASONRY ; ITS ORIGIN, HISTORY, AND DESIGN.

BY MASONIC STUDENT,

SOME of my readers may remember thab some time back our able and distinguished

Bro. Albert Mackey wrote a very striking paper on this sams heading, which I
much admired then, and admire still. But thinking that owr worthy and accomplished
Brother has “ missed his way” on one or two special points, with all deference to him,
I deem it well to point out to-day wherein I agree and wherein I differ from such a.
“Dbright Mason.” Nothing bub the fact that, under my old psendonym I have long paid
due -aftention to the whole subject of Masonic archweology, would justify me in thus
assuming a “rble” always difficult to fill, and which to some might appear to- dénote
arrogant pretensions or dogmatic impertinence. I quite.agree with Bro. Mackey n his
able and lucid introduction :— ' I

«There needs no occasional event, however interesting may be the. civeumstances
connected with if, to secure to the Masonic Order a valid claim fo public consideration.
To say nothing of its antiquity—for it is by far the oldest secret organisation in exist-
ence—nor of the humanitarian objects which it professedly seeks to accomplish, its
universality alone clothes it with a peculiar interest that does not appertain o assoecia-
tions more eircumscribed in their relations. TFreemasonry hoasts, as did the Einperor
Charles of the extent of his Fmpire, that there is not a civilised country of the world,
whether Christian or not, in which its Lodges are not: to be found. The question of the
origin of Freemasonry, as a mystical association, has for more than a century and a half
attracted the attention of many scholars of England, Germany, France, and America ;
also a body of {reatises amd essays on the subject have been published, the extent of
which wonld surprise any one not familiar. with Masonic Literature. Ab the present
day, the historians of Treemasonry who are engaged in the discussion of this question
may be divided into two schools, which may be appropriately distinguished as the
Mystical and Authentic. The former of these is the older, for -the latter has hecome
prominent only within the last thvee or four decades. Masonic opiaion is, however,
very steadily, and indeed rapidly, moving in the direction. of thought that has heen
adopied by this latter school. The mystical school of Masonic history was inaugurvated
about the begiuning of the last century by James Anderson, D.D., and Theophilus
Desaguliers, LL.D., who had been mainly instrumental in elaborating what has,besen
called -the revival of Masonry by the establishment, in 1717, of the Grand Lodge of
England.  Dr. Anderson was a man of acknowledged learning, the minister of a Scottish
congregation in London, and a writer of some reputabion. Dr. Desaguliers was recog-
aised as a distinguished lecturer on experimental philosophy. Bub'it is Anderson who
is really to be considered as the .founder of the school, since he fivst promulgated its
theories in the “ Book of Constitutions,” which he published in- 1728 by.order of the
Grand Lodge. : : , s L

“ Unfortunately for the interests of truth, Anderson was of a very imaginative turn
of mind ; and, instead of writing an authentic history of Freemasonry, he accepted and
neorporated into his narrative all the myths and legends which he found in the manu-
seript reeords of the operative Masons.

“The Masonic writers of England who immediately succeeded Anderson more fully
developed his theory of the establishment of the Order at the Teraple, of Jerusalem, the
division of the Craft into Lodges, with degrees and officers, and in short an organisation
precisely such as now exists. This scheme was accepted aud continued fo be acknow-
ledged as the orthodox historical creed bysthe Fraternity during the whole of the last
and the greater part of the present century. It was-incorporated into-the ritual, much
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of which is founded on the assumption that Freemasonry s to be traced, for its primitive
source, to the Temple of Jernsalem. The investigations of the more recent or authentic
school have very nearly demolished this theory. All of this is now explained, not
historically, but symbolically.- And so important, and indeed essential, to specnlative
Masonry is the Temple of Solomon as a symbol, that to eradicate it from Masonic
symbolism would be equivalent to destroying the identity of the Institution.”

1 cannot, however, agree with Bro. Mackey in terming Anderson a founder of the
mystieal—an appellation which far more properly belongs to Hutchinson, as succeeded
by Oliver.

d Anderson and Desaguliers were in no sense nystics. Anderson put into plain,
readable English the legend of the Operative Guilds; and though he undoubtedly
assumed the reality and truth of the Solomonie tradition, he did so in its literal import,
and not in any mystical sense. I have very carefully studied Anderson, and I can find
no trace of credulity or mysticism. He seems to have been a painstaking matter-of-fact
Scotchman, who was fold to do a certain thing, and he did it, and did it for the time
well. He was bound down by certain stipulations, and restrained within certain limits
which he could not overpass, and I apprehend that no Masonie writer could have done
more or better than Anderson did, i compliance with the Order of Grand Todge—
namely, compose a modern and readable history of Freemasonry in 1723,

As regards the connection of the Temple of Solomon with Freemasonry, it is con-
fessedly a “ Crux,” which cannot be gob rid of by dogmatism or deprecation, by ridicule
or sarcasm, by the ‘““ipse dixit” of any one writer, be he who he may. Oliver, as it
will be vemembered, attributed the introduction of the legend and symbolism of the
“Temple” to a work called “ Nowperpia.” It is, in fact, derived alone from the guild
legends. But as I treat this subject later, I pass on. Mackey goes on to say:—

“The theory of the origin of I'reemasonry now most generally accepted is that
of the authentic school of Masonic history.. The leaders of this school in England are
Hughan and Woodford; in Secotland, Lyon; in the United States, Dr. Mackey and
Tort; and in Germany, Findel. If a prodigality of credulity has heen the weakness of
the mystical school, their vivals may be charged with having sometimes exercised an
excess of incredulity. They decline to accept any statement whose authenticity is not
supported by some written or printed record, though they do not (as some have) go so
far as to cireumseribe the history of Freemasonry within the narrow limits of that period
which commences with the revival, or the foundation of the Grand Lodge of England,
in the heginning of the eighteenth century; but are much more sensible, and now, as a
general rule, their theory of the origin of Masonry has been accepted by the more
imtelligent members of the Fraternity, while the fanciful and legendary speculations of
the old writers are gradually giving place to the well-supported statements and the
logical deductions of the anthentic school.”

It 1s not quite correct to say that what is called the authentic school has entively
given up the “Solomonic Legend.” Some may do, but certainly not all; and I for one
cannot see why it is at all necessary to do so. _

The Temple of Jerusalem is, no doubt, not only a striking point in all the guild
legends, but, as we know, is ever to the fore in Masonic ritualism. T for one do not
know any very great difficulty either in the historical account or the matter of fact.
On the contrary, i6 seems, as the Grermans have a “ standpunkt,” we may well observe
a standing “ obelisk,” even hefore the Temple of Truth, in the great Masonic desert of
Time. It is quite clear that the Masonic legend of the Temple has nothing to do, as
once erroneously thought, with the Templars or Hermeticism; it is such as it is, for
good or for evil, purely Masonic, and must be accepted and treated, critically if you like,
accordingly. To the tradition there is no & priori objection ; it is indeed fuily borne
oub by the significant silence of the Bible, on some of the main incidents familiar to us
all as Master Masons, and I cannot concur with Bro. Mackey in thinking it ab all a
mark of the authentic school, that it absolutely discards all connection with the Temple.
Indeed, Tam guite sure Bro. Fort does not, and T more than dounbt whether Bro. Hughan
would do so.  With this protest T pass on.
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¢ By most of the leaders of this school the complex question of the origin of Free-
masonry is being solved in the following way :—

“There existed in Rome, from the first days of the kingdom, and all through the
times of the republic and of the empire until its final decay, certain guilds or corporations
of workmen, which ave well known in history as the Roman colleges of artificers, Numa,
who is said to have founded these guilds, established only nine, but their number subse-
quently greatly increased. From the Roman writers who have treated of the form and
organisation of these colleges, we learn enough to show us that there was a great analogy
in their government to that of the modern Masonic Lodges, especially in their character
as o great soclety, and in their initiations and esoteric instructions to which candidates
for admission and the younger members were subjected. = Of these guilds, the one to
which Masons particularly refer is that which consisted of architects or builders. The
authentic school of Masonry does not claim, as the mystical most probably would have
done, that the Roman colleges of architects were Lodges of Freemasons. They simply -
contend that the facts of history exhibit proofs of a derivation of the Freemasenry of
this day from these Roman guilds, although the course of the succession was affected by
various important changes. But these changes have not been sufficient altogether to
obliterate the evidence of the relationship. This relationship is thus indicated. From
a very early period the Roman people were distinguished by an active spirib of coloni-
sation. No sooner had their vietorious legions subdued the semi-barbarous fribes of
Spain, of Gaul, of Germany, and of Britain, than they began to establish colonies and
to build cities. To every legion that went forth to conquer and to colonise was
attached a guild or college of architects, whose numbers, taken from the great body at
Rome, marched and encamped with the legion, and when a colony was founded, re-
mained there to cultivate the seeds of Roman civilisation, to ineulcate the principles of
Roman art, and to evect temples of worship and houses for the accommodation of the
inhabitants. In the course of time, the proud mistress of the world became extinet as a
power of the earth, and the colonies which she had scattered over the Continent hecame
independent kingdoms and principalities. The descendants of the Roman colleges of
artificers established schools of architecture, and taught and practised the art of building
among the newly-enfranchised people. A principal seat of this body of architects was
at Como, a city of Lombardy, where a school was founded which acquired so much
reputation that the masons and bricklayers of that city received the appellation of
masters of Como, and architects of all nations flocked to the place to acquire the correct
principles of their profession. Trom this school of Lombardian builders proceeded that
society of architects who were known at that time by the appellation of Freemasons,
and who from the tenth to the sixteenth century traversed the continent of Furope
engaged almost exclusively in the construction of religious edifices, such as cathedrals,
churches, and monasteries. The monastic orders formed an alliance with them, so that
the convents frequently became their domiciles, and they instructed the monks in the
secret principles of their art. The Popes tool them under their protection, granted
them charters of monopoly as ecclesiastical architects, and invested them with many
important and exclusive privileges. Dissevering the ties which bound them to the
monks, these I'reemasons (so called to distinguish them from the rough masons, who
were of an inferior grade and not members of the corporation) subsequently estahlished
the guilds of stonemasons, which existed until the end of the seventeenth century in
Germany, France, England, and Scotland,

... “These stonemasons, or, as they continued to call themselves, Freemasons, had one
pectliarity in their organisation which is necessary to be considered if we would com-
prehend the relation that exists between them and the Freemasons of the present day.
The society was necessarily an operative one, whose members were actually engaged in
the manual labour of building, as well as in the more intellectual occupation of archi-
tectural designing, This, with the fact of their previous connection with the monks,
who probubly projected the plans which the Masons carried into execution, led to the
admission among them of persons who were not operative Masons. These were high
ecclesiastics, wealthy nobles, and men of science who were encouragers and patrons of
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the art.. These, not competent to engage in the lahour of building, were -supposed to
confing themselves to philosophic speculations on the principles of the art, and to sym-
bolising or spiritualising its labours and its implements. Hence there resulted a-division
of the membeérship of the brotherhood into two classes, the practical and theoretic, or,
as they are more commonly called, the operative and speculative, or ¢ domatic” and
% geomatic.” The operative Masons-always. held the ascendency in pumbers until the
seventeenth century, hut ‘the speculative Masons exerted-a greater influence by their
higher enlture, their wealth, and their social position. -. . .- . . Ce .

. “Tn time, there came a total and permanent disseverance of the two elements. At
the beginning of the eighteenth century there were several Lodges in England, but for
a'long time there had been no meeting of a great assembly. . In. the year 1717, Free-
masonry was revived, and the Grand Lodge of England established by four of the
Lodges which then existed in London. This revival took place through the influence
and by the exertions of non-operative or speculative Masons, and the Institution has
ever since mainly preserved that character. Lodges were speedily established all over
the world—in .Tlurope, America, and . Asis—by the Mother Grand Todge at Tondon,
who, for that purpose, issued provincial deputations or patents of authority to introduce
the Oxder into foreign countiies. - No important change has taken place m the organi-
sation since- that period. Now in.every kingdom of Europe, with two exceptions, in
every State .of the American Union, in the Dominion of -Canada_and other British
Provinees, and in each of the South American Republics, there, is o Grand Lodge exer-
cising sovereign Masonic power, while in some colonies which have not attained political
independence Provincial Grand Lodges have been invested with slightly inferior prero-
gatives. . o o : wL
“ Freemasonry of the present day is a philosophic or speculative science, derived
from, and issuing out of; an operative art. It is a science of symbolism. One .of the
authoritative definitions of Freemasonry is, that it is ‘a peculiar system of morality,
veiled in allegory and illustrated by symbols” Bubt a more correct definition would
be, that it is ‘a system of morality developed and inculeated Dy the science of sym-
bolhism.” . . : o 5 o : .

“Tts oviginal descent from an association of builders has given . to its symbolism a
peculiar character.  All the labours of operative or stone Masonry, its implements and
1ts technical language, have been seized by the speculative Freemasons and appropriated
by them as symbols, each -of which teaches some important moral or religious truth.
The cathedrals which their predecessors erected, some of which still remain as proud
monuments of their surpassing skill in architecture, have been replaced as symbols, for
esoteric reasons, by the Temple of Solomon, which has become, with one exception, the
most important and significant of the symbols of the Order. Y
. ““As all these symbols ave applied to religious purposes, and receive a religions inters
pretation, we. must conclude that Freemasonry is a religious institution. It is not a
religion. It makes no such claim. It does not profess to offer the renovating efficacy
and the spiritual consolation which make religion so necessary an element in the health-
ful life of man. Butit does inculeate some religious truths, without any attempt to
define theological dogmas. . It demands. of .its initiates a trusting belief in Giod, and in
the immortality of the sowl, and its ceremonies and its symbols impress these triths with
all the moral consequences that a belief in. them implies. It recognises all religious
truth, and tolerates, but does not accept, sectarian dogmas. It repudiates nothing: but
atheism. Arvound its altar, consecrated to T. G A. O.T. U, men of all creeds may
kneel -in one common worship, each holding in his heart with all tenacity his own
peculiar faith, the brotherhood around neither approving nor condemning by word or
look. TIncidental to its.organisation as an association of men engaged in’ the same
pursuit, we have other chavacteristics common to it with all similar human associations,
but which it possesses and practises with greater perfection hecause of its universality
and its numerical extension. - : L DI R
- _““Such is ibs social character. In the Lodge, all artificial distinctions of rank, and
wealth, and power.ave,for the. time suspended, and Masons mest together on the great
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level of equality. The prince and the peasant, the bishop and the layman, sit together,
and join hand in hand in the same symbolic labour. It is but the other day that the
heir-apparent of the British Crown was seen kneeling at the feet of one of his subjects
and giving to him his cath of Masonic allegiance and Tealty.

8o, too, it is eminently a benevolent institution. There is no other institution that
has built and endowed more asylums for the aged and decayed, or hospitals for the sick,
or houses for orphans, or done more to clothe the naked, to feed the hungry, or relieve
the poor, and in granting eleemosynary aid to the distressed Brother or his destitute
widow. It hallows and sanctifies the gift by the silence and secrcey with which it is
bestowed. Such is Freemasonry—venerable in its age, beneficent in its design, and
practical in its charity.” o .

I have not thought it necessary to interrupt the course of my Bro. Mackey’s
eloguence, or to lessen the force of his animated words, by any ¢ notes or comments” of
my owi.

d In oll that he says in this latter portion of his Essay I entirely go with him.
Dubious still as is the history of Freemasonry, on many heads, and complex as arve the
difficulties attendant on any satisfactory theory of Masonic history, I think the following
“points” are well worthy the attention of all Masonic students and writers, and, above
all, the historians of the future.

The whole dificulty is smmmed in this: What is the revival of 17177 :

Is it the vesuscitation of a previonsly existing fraternity? or is it the happy

- adaptation by some ingenious and henevolent individual, wishing to utilize the decayed
giild life of an operative Order, for purposes of sociality and benevolence, and universal
Brotherhood ?

Masonic writers seem to be converging more and more definitely into three great
schools : those who see in the revival of 1717 the incorporation of decaying Operative
Sodalities ; those who hehold in it the development of an Hermetic Association ; those -
who find in it nothing but a skilful adaptation to social and benevolent purposes of the
skeleton or framework of a defunct organisation; and much may be said for all these
schools, and views, and theories. To my mind the evidence is irvefragable which links
on owr Freemasonry to later and medieval guilds, to Saxon and Roman Guilds, to
Jewish and Tyrisn Masons. But it may not be so to others; and as unfortunately the
evidence in England, so far, is most seanty, and the period of “intersection” and
“crossing,” so to say, of the Operative Guuilds and the Specu/ative Grand Lodge is not
yeb by any means clearly ascertained, there is still room for argument, for doubt, and
for disquisition. So far our English evidence amounts to this,—that in 1646, 1682,
1686, 1696, a society existed called “The Worshipful Society of Freemasons,” which
was mot_ddentical either with the Masons' Company of London, or with any other known
body. If this society is the samie as ours substantially to-day, the connection with the
Operative Gruilds is made, I venture to think, absolutely incontestable on any ground of
historical evidence or critical enquiry.

If it e nob, then are we no doubt still left, like sailors in an open boat on the
great ocean, struggling with the waves of doubt and debate. And here I leave the
matter pro. tem., hoping that what I have said may arouse friendly discussion, and lead
to accurate disquisition on a subject which is interesting and important per se, and
deserves alike, I believe, the serious attention of the Masonic student, the historian, the
eritic, and the archeologist, ,
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1878 AND 1879.
NeEw Year’s DAY,

Om, Postuaus! another year
Has left you and me to-day,

And mid its closing howrs so drear
’78 has passed away ;

The sisters three with solemn fate
Have broken another twine:

So here’s good-bye to seventy-eight,
And good-day to seventy-nine !

How very sad it often seems,
As year follows upon year, -
To find glad hopes and golden dreams
Each in turn disappear.
Alas! alas! mid love and hate,
As we quarrel or combine,
We say farewell to our seventy-eight,
We greet our seventy-nine!

Another year! perbaps the last
That you and I may see,—
How all its many hours have passed
In stern rapidity;
We have seen, my friend, the small and great,
And dear ones of yours and mine
Leave us in tears in seventy-eight,—
Shall we be missing in seventy-nine ?

It idle seems this life of man,
And all heyond control,
As vanished every joy and plan
To which we gave our inmost soul;
Yet idler is it to caleulate
Bach lost hope and design
‘Which marked our lot in seventy-eight,—
We can’t recall them in seventy-nine !

No, do what we will, a stern behest,
Beyond our power to change,

Attends the things we love the best,
However dark or strange ;

And one Jaw rules o’er our mortal state
(In Providence benign)

‘Which made us mourn in seventy-eight,
And will do so again in seventy-nine.
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Let us, then, taught by a sacred love,
And by memories sublime,

As we stand weary on the shore
Of all departing time,

Aceept whatever love or hate
Has brought to yours or niine,

And let us kindly look on seventy-eight,
As kindly on sevenby-nine!

What will come by God’s grace fo us and ours
Neither -of us can say:
‘What may Chﬂ;]lCu in ail these coming hours
Tet us not ask to-day.
Bub as Masons, I say, my trasty mate,
Let us in uniby combine,
As we trusted on God in seventy-eight,
To do so in seventy-nine.
I

THE WALL OF THE NEW JERUSALEM.

Rev. xxI,

A crry glorious! and the wall was founded
Of stones most precious that the mines afford:
The gates were each a pearl, the streets all golden,
And in it shone the Glory of the Lord.
And these that wall's foundations: fivst the Jasper,
In its bright erimson spoke the shame and strife;
Next came the Sapphire, and as if to promise
Through its blue ray, a happier, nobler life.
Leading us on to higher, purer feelings,
The milk-white ChalcedOny takes its place.
Tourthly, the Bmerald flashes out its story,
Spe‘lkmo of hopes eternal, and free grace.
As 1f to blend the tenderness and :mmush
The veined Sardonyx was the chosen jewel,
Shewing in all its varied hues so radiant,
The promised pardon—for the sin-so cruel.
Then came the blood-red Sardius, fraught with meaning,
Pointing to Blood which cleanses, wounds which save,
Crowning the one grand human w 01](, and seeming
The Kaystona of the life beyoud the grave;
That life to be attained, that life triumphant!
In gayer gems this w. all as emblems hold,
The yellosw Chrysolite, so bright and mellow
The sea-green Beryl, tipped with blue and gold.
And too the Topaz, rich with sun-filled hea,utv
And Chrysoprasus, with its thrilling sheen,
One, telling us of joy which knows no ending,

20
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And one of vest, in it’s transparent green.
Lastly the Jacinth, mingling with the violet

Of the rich Amethyst, so deep of hue,
Reminding us that all these joys are ours,

And ours this City, if our lives are true—
True to the Zight that reason always gives us,

True to the fuith in which our fathers died,
Truc to ourselves, and therefore true to others,

If that we make the God of truth our guide.
Like stepping-stones, this holy wall’s foundations

Lead us o’er moor and fen, o’er mire and clay,
Until we reach the wall of that great city,

Pass through the Gate of Pearl, to endless day.

Frotue,

BEATRICE,

BY THE AUTHOR OF THE “OLD, OLD STORY,” “ADVENTURES OF DOX
PASQUALE,” ETC.

CHAPTER V.

Y this time it was clear to us all that something very serious was impending over
our cheerful little coterie, and that poor Beatrice would be, nolens volens, one of
the chief dramatis personce, which ive all thought was rather «hard lines ” for her, as
that most amiable and agrecable of young women certainly did not deserve it, as she
was perfectly contented with her lot, quite disposed to take things easily, and to “leb
well alone,” and wait, in patience and hope, for the * coming man,” and a possible
special “young man” of her own. But many are the vagaries, and serious the *twists”
of the god .of love. 'What transformations he effects in society, what dilemmas he
places households in, how he upsets families, worries pavents and gunardians, and renders
supposititious lovers desperate, is almost too trite a story to renew here to-day! For
much of the mischict on the earth is that blind and wayward little “Alon” responsible,
and though the world would be very stupid, and no doubt a very unhappy world with-
out love, yet it would be a much quicter world without it, and so I am glad to think
that Mrs. Balasso, who has “ great experience in such things” (her husband says), quite
agrees with my humble reflection! T often think that, despite much we all may say m
favour of early marriages, especially when marriages of sincere affection between two
reasonable mortals, that it is o great mistake to “tie up” owr young people too soon-
In the first place, we break up a happy family eivele, which will, perhaps, not often geb
together again. In the next place, we take away the happiness of parents in the
company and development of their childven—as I do not, for one, believe in that pzu'entﬂl
affection which is not revived and renewed on the happiness and presence of young
people—big boys and big girls. And lastly, it makes young people themselves
prematurely ¢ earthy of this earth,” hard, ealeulating, and self-asserting.

We meet with male chickens, and female chickens, some like little bantams of
both sexes, day by day, who startle you with profound marital platitudes, and din int0
your ears the charms of “ Eghert ” and ¢ Margerie,” and tell you with the gravest and
yet most scientitic air in the world, that “baby ” is a “ wonderful child,” and that “*my
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third little girl has had the chicken pox—a very serious case indeed, bub my dear Dr.
Bolus says she will pull through.” g

Oh, talk of the British nursery—how much better would it be if they were all rele~
gated to their own proper abiding home by day and by night ! Bub as there are two
sides to almost every question, there are two sides ceitainly to this, and I don’t affect to
Iay down the law, not being even a * Monthly Nurse,” and knowing nothing of the
subject en grand, or en peiit, except by «observation,” perhaps, happily, at a long
and a safe distance !

At Cayley, however, things took a different turn, and there came upon us what is
called at the German Baths a “ crise,” to be followed if by slight “ feverish symptoms,”
et by after tranquillity, and a successful “ Kur.” Those of us who have ever loitered
unter den Linden at pleasant Kissingen, or been ab Marienbad, or Schwalbach, or Hom-
burg, or Wiesbaden, or countless other rvesorts of health and treatment, will endorse .

. oll that T can say in this respect. Young men are said to he “great geese ” when in
love, and & lover’s follies as well as a lover’s rhapsodies have received the commemo-
ration of poets, and encountered thescorn of sativists, in all ages more or less.

But if you want true folly and weakness combined, commend me to an “ old hoy ”
in love! : !

He, forgets in the first place his own age and, above all, the age of her whom he
has persuaded himself will do very well as Mrs. Pidginton. He may be a confirmed
bachelor, or & sentimental widower, but it matters nothing. He is in love, and he
males a great “anser” of himself accordingly. He cannob understand that-+ puss »
means anything, or that a young girl, budding and.blossoming into pleasant womanhood,
may reasonably lool for congenial age, tastes, habits, and amusement.

On the contrary, he rather leans to the idea that she was made solely for him, and
therefore he sets. to work ab once to keep at a distance all younger rivals, by the assi-
- duity of his attentions, and, if he has a liberal mind, (which some have not,) by the

profuseness of his presents. e deprecates all companions who keep up what he likes
to term_the ¢ giddy and unreflecting frivolity of youth,” forgetting—dyspeptic and be-

- wigged Diogenes as he is—that “ youth is youth,” that * age is age,” and that January
and May never have truly consorted, except in very few instances indeed, and which we
may count upon our fingers, as well in the history of the world as in our more limited
domestic and personal experience. They are, we submit, exceptions to the general law
of Iife and of domestic happiness, and the true onward progress of society.

No doubt if wealth or position alone could make people happy here, if three per cent.
consols were everybhing, if plate was not a “sine qua non,” if a magnificent trousseau
was really the height of feminine happiness, and the existence of daily life amid the
ease and-luxury and heab of wealth all we need look to, a good deal might fairly be said
for any such proposition as made a wealthy marviage, independently of age, or taste, or

. Sympathy, all that we could wish for now. But, as we know, such is not, never has

een, never ill be the case. : .

All these things at the best are but transitory, uncertain, vain shadows, which fall on
ourhorizon of life for a little, often only to pass away. Gleams, if you like, of golden-tinted
E)‘ljlghtness, which are often exchanged for “ clonds and thick darkness.” If it be true that

‘mpecunious love ” is a great mistake in itself (as no doubt it is), and a nuisance to
your friends (which we all know it to be), on the other hand, what can we say of good
o as commendable of that love whose highest emotion is * squared ” by a large income,
3 gOOd. jointure, diamonds and an opera. hox, a seat in the country, and a fashionable

ouse in London ? Amid all these outer and perishing things, there is a little voice and
a little visitor who will be heard, a visitor somewhat waruly in his habits and somewhat
diffieult to contro}! And that visitor is, as a great statesman has written it in a German
love tale of old, “The Hemt. Yes, that mysterious organization, physical formation,
Pl}}’swloglcal abstraction, functional reality, call it what you will, will be considered,

' 1‘1 1ot be overlooked in all these complex arrangements, will assert itself, will be
deard, and if stifled or silenced now, will speak hereafter with ten-fold power, and with
Intengey meaning,
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J. A. Sterry says practically the same in his well-known ¢ Boudoir Ballads,”
in the words which follow, which seem most appropriate to our train of thought just
now, and over which reflection may well shortly linger : —

: “They tell' me you're happy, and yet on reflection,

I find they talk more of your wealth than of you;
And if you bave moments of thought and dejection,
It may be those moments are known to but few.

You've rubies and pearls and a brilliant tiara,
You breakfast off sevres of the real “Dbleu du Roi:”
Tig better, no doubt, than a heart mia cara,
And a poor posey-ring with its “Pensez & Moi.”
3 * 3+ *

At times when mid riches and splendour you languish,
To still your poor conscience you fruitlessly try,
As tears arve fast falling in bitterest anguish,

You'll own there is something that money can't buy.
Yes, love, there are mem'ries which gold cannot stifle, .
The ghost of a dead love that will not be laid,
And while in the bright world of pleaswe you trifle,

Do gou never meet the sad eyes of a shade?”

Mr. Miller, who has given vise to this “iligant” little dissertation on the heart,
“ua very quare and troublesome consarn,” as Paddy says, thought he had got o heart
(he might have), and as he had taken it into his head that Beatrice liked him, he deter-
mined to offer it to her, as her own, and only hers.  The steps he took, and the follies
he committed in carrying out this hard undertaking we shall see in our next chapter.

(7o be continued.)

ART-JOTTINGS IN ART-STUDIOS.

BY BRO. REV. W. TEBBS.

Muran Drcorarton— Frusco,”—IL

HAVING described the process of fresco”-painting, we may now turn our attention
to the controversy as to its being the best possible method of decorating wnll-_
surfaces. :
Let us, then, repeat, in the briefest possible manner, what «fresco” is. If is &
mode of painting “in the flat,” eapable of great breadth of colouring and scope of desigh;
- as well as, under ordinary cireumstances, rapidity of execution. .
The exact nature of the process is a laying on colour in such a way that the vehicle
employed evaporates together with the moisture of the fresh plaster-ground, leaving the
colour incorporated with the ground-surface; whilst, at the same time, 2 ind ©
- erystallization takes place above the face of the colouring, giving it a permunellf'
protection.

The votaries, then, of «fresco” elaim for it pre-eminence above all other methods

for the following reasons :— . '

' 1. Ithas the property of clearness and of exhibiting all the colours employed i ¥
state of absolute brightness and purity. It is free from the surface-dryness or dulnes .
of work executed in tempera, and from the glossiness and reflected lights of oil-painiine:
For these reasons a  fresco” appears to as great advantage from one point of view #




Musonic Magazine. ' 309

another, and this, especially when the painting is intended as a wall-decoration—for a
church or assembly-room, for instance—is a point not to he lightly passed over.

2. Another property, and that a valuable—we should rather say an invaluable—one,
is its durability. In proof of this we may adduce the repeated instances of frescoes”
lminted, not only on the arcades or the cloisters of churches, which are open to the air on
one side ab least, bub also of those executed even on the fronts of houses, in the open air,
where they are naturally entirely exposed to the influences of sun and wet, and indeed
every vicissitude of atmospheric ageney. ,

3. A quality, the beauty of which it may perhaps require an artistic instineb to
estimate at its proper value, the skill and dexterity—¢ dash” would be a good term to
describe what we mean—requisite for the execution of this art; no retouching heing
admissible, nov any of those appliances available, such as glazing over painting, which
can be made use of in oil-painting. All these circumstances compel the “ fresco” painter
to confine his energy particularly to the subject and design rather than to such mechanical
- qualities as are so eagerly sought by the artist who works in oil.

The advocates of the superiority of #fresco” over all other methods of mural-
decoration point to the exhibition of these qualities in the paintings of Michael Angelo
in the Sistine Chapel, of Raphael in the stanze of the Vatican, and of Corregio in the
cupola of the Cathedral of Parma. ‘ ' ,

But, when all this has been admitted, theve is still something to be said on the
other side; for instance :— : .

1. That, though a certain degree of clearness, purity, and brightness is the pre-
vailing feabure of “fresco,” it is nevertheless deficient in depth and richuess of
colouring. . '

2. That, although the absence of the glossiness of oil in “fresco” work is an
undoubted advantage where a mural painting of large size is employed as an architectural
decoration, this difficulty can to a great extent he obviated. Witness Delaroche’s great
picture of the Hemicycle in the Beaux Arts in Paris, which, although painted in oil, is
so free from the ordinary surface gloss above alluded to that it is often mistaken for a
“{resco.” '

3. That, whilst in pure ¢ fresco,” where there has been no “retouching,” there is
no doubt that the colours ave but little, if af all, liable to change; yet that, in ordinary
practice, the surface is so fragile that it is easily broken or scratehed, and that should
such accidents occur, there is no possible way of covering the flaws save by “re-
touching” with ¢tempera” colours; and that, if this be extensively done, the entire
nature of the work is alteved, and it becomes simply o picture in “size” colours.

The opponents of “fresco” urge in support of these views, the “Madonna de
Toligno,” «“ Madonna di San Sisto,” * Sposalozia,” and other celebrated * easel-pictures”
of Raphael, which are in much better preservation than his “frescoes” in the stanze of
the Vatican.

4. Turther, the properties of difficulty in execution and limited range of colouring,
sud of technical appliances, the opponents urge, are entirely of a negative kind. We do
1ot close our eyes to the fact that some painters have maintained that grand composition
and good colouring are qualities that will nob go hand in hand; but, on the other hand,
i disproof we point emphatically to such works as the “ Entombment” of Titian, in the
Louvre, and the works of Peter Martyr, at Venice.

We have alveady spoken of the difference of opinion amongst competent authorities
as to whether the great works of the ancients were or were not truly “frescoes.” This
may, as we have seen, be doubtful as to some original designs, but our own opinion
certainly inclines to the idea that *fresco”-painting was, at least in certain cases,
ackually employed. '

On the whole, we think, the conclusion may be fairly drawn—an opinion that has
been for o long time pretty generally adopted—that where painting is to be combined
with architecture, * fresco” is the style that most readily assimilates itself to it. And
Jeb, on the other hand, we cannob deny that the soundmess of many of ‘the views
formerly held as to the superior advantages of “fresco”-painting are successfully
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combated, or ab any rate materially weakened, by the fact of Delaroche having executed
in oil in the Beaux Arts a work pre-eminently, from its size and other characteristics,
adapted for “fresco”; to say mnothing of the method of wall-decoration in * stereo-
chromic” painting adopted by our British artists of the present day.

And now a few words as to two varieties of the art, one of which is as far inferiop
o pure “fresco ” as the other is said to exceed it in advantages.

Firstly, “ Fresco Secco,” which is in extensive use in Ttaly in ordinary house-
decoration, is mevely a spuvious kind of “freseo.” ’

By this method the colours, mixed with water and laid on the wall-surface after it
is dry, adhere in some degree by absorption of the vehicle by the plaster. In this mode
of treatment the crystalline surface of the plaster, which should have proved the protec-
tion of the colour by after formation, having alveady been produced, has to be removed
by the application of pumice. The vesnlt is an appearance of dvy coarseness—in short
“rottenness,” which is fatal to the beauty of the pictuves.

Secondly,  SturEocHROMIC PATNTING (7epeos firm, and xpdpa colowr), or “water-
glass,” known also as Tuchs’ “soluble glass”—an invention of the late Dr. J. R. Fuchs,
which, heing passed over the surface of “fresco secco,” imparts great brilliancy, and,
fixing the colours, gives them great durability. .

By “water-glass” is ordinarily meant the soluble silicates of potash or soda, or of &
mixtwre of the two. Tb is usually prepaved by boiling siliea with caustic alkali, under a
pressure of GOlbs. to the square inch, in o digester. When pure and solid it has the
appearance of common glass. It is slowly soluble in boiling water. A solution mixed
with sand, ete., is nsed to form artificial stone. It is also spread on the surface of
stone to preserve it from decay, which it effects by sinking in and cementing the particles
together, thus preventing atmospheric disintegration. Italso enters into the composition
of certain cements.

Fuchs’ form of it is o peculiar silieate prepaved by melting together eight parts of
carbonate of soda, or ten parts of carbonate of potash, with fifteen parts of pure quartz
sand and one part of charcoal ; which last is added to facilitate the decomposition of the
alkaline carbonate. A black glass is thus obfained, which is insoluble in cold, but
dissolvable in six times its weight of boiling water.

Professor Kuhlman, of Lille, published in 1857 a method of producing the same or
a similar composition for protecting stone ; and Mr. Ransome, of Ipswich, has employed
these compositions not only as a cement for consolidating silicions sand into & hard and
durable artificial sandstone, which is capable of being moulded into various forms before
being “fired,” but also as a vitreous varnish, in which latter case, applying a coating of
a solution of chloride of caleium, he forms a silicate of lime which is absolutely weather-
proof. “Wood, too, thus prepared, will resist almost indefinitely the action of fire.

This latter use is one of the two made by Tuchs, bub the other, and the one with
which we are now more immediately concerned, is its employment as a varnish, or
“fixing,” for « fresco” colours—in short, its employment in * stereochromy.”

This form of “fresco”painting is much used by Kaulbach and other German
artists in Berlin; and the late Prince Consort was so much impressed with the bearing
that the discovery would have upon mural-decoration that he translated and printed for
private circulation a German pampblet describing “the manufactuve, properties, and
application of water-glas$ (soluble alkaline silicate), including a process of stereochromic
painting.” ,

Mr. Maclise, R.A., made use of this invention in the execution of his greab picture
in the Palace of Westminster of “The Meeting of Wellington and Blucher ab
‘Waterloo.”

Whether this style is really as durable as it is effective, and whether the modern
process will stand the ravages of time as well as those “ frescoes” of antiquity that have
bzsen spared to us time itself alone ean show.
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GOTHIC ARCHITECTURE

IN order to assist our reading and student brethren in the laudable study of church
architecture, a very healthy and inbteresting pursuit in itself, and one which
links us as speculative Masons to our operative brethren, we have thou_gh{; it well to
reprint a translation of Dr. George Moller’s celebrated little essay, which, not much
mown in Bngland, has great mevit, and is well worth caveful perusal,

CHAPTTZ L

oN THE AGE OF THE BUILDINGS, OF THE MIDDLE AGE, TIIBIR DIFFERENT STYLES OF
ARCHITECTURE, AND TIEIR MERITS.

To fix the age of ancient buildings is the first indispensable requisite in the history of
architecture, since it is the only way of obtaining a correct view of its progress. But
the great number of contradictory hypotheses which have been hitherto advanced on the
origin and improvement of ancient architeeture in general, and on the churches of the
Middle Age m particular, are evident proofs that to ascertain the age of an ancient
edifice is usually attended with considerable difficulties.

On o perusal of the accounts of the erection of ancient buildings, we frequently
discover that the assigned period of their foundation does not agree with the style of
their avchitecture, which is either of an eavlier or more recent period. In all the.
deseriptions of the Strasburgh minster, for instance, it is stated thab the nave of this

- chureh was built by Bishop Werner, in the year 1015, and finished in thirfeen years.™

On this evidence, the identity of the nave supposed to-have been built by Bishop Werner
with the existing nave of the cathedral of Strasburgh has been assumed as 1mquestion-
able, though the style of its avchitecture cleatly belongs to the thirteenth century. And
this fully corresponds with a statement of Schade, which has, T suspect, béen hitherto
overlooked. He says: “The church, which is now ealled the minster, was finished
only in the year 1275” (page 18); and when he speaks (page 15) of the great fire of
the minster in the year 1298, he says: “The fire consumed all the wood-work of the
minster, particularly the covering (the roof), which at that time was not vanlted. The
beat was so great thabt much of the stone-work was cracked. It thercfore became -
necessary to build anew, and fo repair at a great expense the parts which were dumaged
by the conflagration, and the whole was made much more beautiful than it had formerly
been. T was ab this time that the upper windows with their ornaments were executed.”
Similar errors are so frequent, and repeatedly made, that a few observations on the
prineiples to be adopted in such inquiries will not be deemed unimportant. S
. There are two species of proof of the historical truth of statements coneerning the
history of any art; one direct, from documents—the other ndirest, from arguments.
Whenever the authors of the former were contemporary, when they were notoriously in
A sitnation to know the trath,—and it cannot be presumed that they made their state-
ments on light grounds, or that in a given case they could have a particular bias to
d_-e\'mt_e from troth,—the evidence of such eontemporary, well-informed, and impartial
historians has very great weight. Among the documents of this kind, inseriptions hold
bhe fivsh vaml, although they ave frequently of much later date than the events which
they vecord : many tombs on which inscriptions or epitaphs are found have heen erected
% long time, and frequently some centuries after the death of the individuals whose

Ui *. See. Sehadgn’s. Beschreibung. des. Miinsters zu Strasburg, 4.c. Descrip.tion of the. Strasburgh.
;),;(?t'?;celrebly 8‘5'07‘“(10, 1687, 4to. page 11 ; and Granddidier’s ssay sur la Cathédrale de Strasbourg,
Lo » . . . .
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memory they were intended to perpetuate; as is the case, for instance, with the tomb of
King Dagobert of France,* and with the monument erected by the Emperor Charles IV.+
at Engern, in Westphalia, to the memory of Wittekind, Duke of Saxony. The exami-
nation of the sources whence we derive our information, therefore, requires particular
caution.

Later writers, who advance assertions, upon the authority of others, are worthy of
Delief only so far as they were able to dvaw from the right sources, and were endowed
with a correct judgment and capable of sound criticism. Certain it is, however, that the
historians of the middle age, who were wont to take upon trust, and publish wish bold-
ness the most ridiculous legendary tales as undoubted facts, are by no means caleulated
to inspire us with much confidence. I know, from my own experience, that those
which unfortunately are often the only statements extant, have no greater value than
popular traditions. But even when a statement has been found altogether worthy of
belief, another difficulty avises, from the circumstance of most of the ancient buildings
having undergone a great many alterations, and consisting of parts whose different
periods and styles of architecture are manifest: nay, frequently not a vestige of the
original building remains. - A document concerning the erection of an edifice may
therefore he perfectly genwine, and yet the uncertainty whether the work to which the
document refers be really the identical building or another, and whether the statement
relates to the whole edifice, or only to some of its parts, is not removed. In such a

. ease, nothing but the strictest inquiry of scholars as well as artists of sound judgment,
capable of judging how far the statements are worthy of belief, can guard us against
errors ; and the historian is entitled to our thanks, who, instead of copying unauthenti-
cated matter, directs our attention to the uncertainty in which the objects of his research
are enveloped. .

In order to judge correctly of the internal credibility of statements concerning the
history of architecture, the buildings to which they vefer must not be considered singly,
but in connexion with earlicr, contemporary, and later works. But above all, the
history of the art is never to be separated from the history of the nation, whose fate it
shares alike in its progress and in its decay. Architecture, whose application, more than
that of any other art, depends on outward contingencies, developes itself but slowly and
gradually. The ereations of the greatest genius are constantly modified by the influence
of the time to which he belongs, so that the best and most perfect worl can only be
considered as the result of the progressive improvement of several generations; and an
accurate comparison of a series of architectural works, combined with a diligent study of
history, points oub the only safe road on which the development, of the different styles
of architecture is to be puwsued. After the principal periods of the improvement of the
art have thus been cavefully and critically fixed, a proper place is mone easily assigned
to some special, though anomalous works.

‘With regard to the names of the several styles of architecture which appeared in
Europe after the decay of Roman architecture, and continued till the sixteenth century,
when they were superseded by the modern Greco-Roman art, they were all for a long
time comprised under the general name of Grothic architecture. This epithet was after-
wards applied to the pointed arch style, which predominated in the thirteenth century.
At present it is well known that the appellation of Gothic architecture is not a suitable
one : but as those of Byzantine, Saxon, and German architecture, by which it has been
attempted to supersede it, are neither generally received, nor sufﬁcient]y distinet, I
shall content myself with designating the different styles of architecture by the century
and the commtry in which they flowrished. In rvespect, however, of the question, to
whom the merit of the invention and of the improvement of the art is to be aseribed,

the following more architectural than historical observations may perhaps be of some
importance in the inquiry.

* FPee Paralléle d’Archi‘ecture, par Durand.

. T. See Florille's Gesch'chte der zeichnenden Kiinste in Deutschland ; 7.6, History of the De-
lineating Arts in Germany, first part, page 135, '



Masonze Magazine. 313

The forms of buildings ave far from being arbitrary and accidental in their origin.
The climate, the building materials, and the character of the nation exercise a very
essential influence on them, and cause those diversified appearances which vary as much
as the physiognomy of countries and the situation of nations. Whatever is produced
Dy these causes is singular in its kind, and in barmony with itself. Every species of
architecbure, on the contrary, which, owing its origin to foreign nations, to a different
climate and different circumstances, is transferred to other people and other countries,
retains the character of unsuitableness and unconnectedness, until some artist of eminent
talents successfully appropriates it to his own use, and forms out of it  new, national,
and consistent style of building. If this be admitted, that nation nundoubtedly has the
merit of a particular style of architecture, whose edifices '

1. Correspond with the climate, with the style of construction adapted to the materials,
and with the sentiments and manners of the nation and of the times ; and

2. Constitute in their principal forms, and in their several parts and ornaments,
¢ whole n haymony with self, which cwcludes or vejects everything foreign and wn-
sugtable. ,

These principles, which, without a view to any particular school, may be applied
alike in forming a judgment of the works of all ages and all nations; they are a sure
onard against any partial over or under-rating, and will herveafter serve to regulate
our examination of the several hypotheses goncerning the architecture of the middle
age. :

(To be continued.)

ANOTHER ROMAN CATHOLIC ATTACK ON FREEMASONRY.

HE Romanists will not leave us alone, and each succeeding attack is marked by
inereased hitterness, vileness, mendacity and vulgarity. _

A Roman Catholic puiest, o Jesuit, we understand, has issued a most ridiculons
Dook in Dublin, and some of the « gobemouches ” of the press, and they ave many, have
eagerly and greedily transferred portions of it to their pages. :

Extracts from the work in question have appeared in the Liverpool Daily Post, the
Southport Visitor, and the Bradford Observer ; and we think it well to transfer a portion
of this unseemly rubbish to our pages, as information for our hrethren, premising that
we need never expect to look for consistency, much less truth, from our rabid ultra-
montane assailant, to whom Freemasonry is like a bit of “red rag.”

Listen to the words of a non-Mason, how aceurate and truthful they are !—

“1 am not a Freemason, neither do T intend ever hecoming one, no matter how the
brethren may press me to join the body. Nob that I have any particular reason for
objecting to being made a Mason. Sowme of my most intimate friends are Masons, and
notwithstanding what follows in this column, I am not aware of having suffered any
way in eonsequence. - Freemasonry I have in the past looked upon as being the means
toa good deal of social enjoyment; and if nine-tenths of the brethren spoke their minds
they would admit that that is nearly all they obtain from being a Mason and a brother.
‘At all events, their wives would say so, and the female view of the question is to my
mind not very far off the squave. TFor those who delight in a festive life Masonry
should afford them the most pleasure ; but in the case of studiously-inclined people lile
myself, life is too short for such indulgences. There are others who take a widely
different view of the eraft to that which I do, and who look upon it as a social plague—
a system which aims at uprooting all the forms of Giovernment which exisbin this or any
other country on the face of the globe. Such a one is the author of a bool which has
been placed in my hands, and which professes to be an exposure of the whole of the
secrets, aims, and designs of the craft. These secrets, I admit, have ever excited the
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curiosity not only of the Mrs. Candles, but, it must be confessed, of nearly everybody
outside the order at one time or another ; and the only way in which it has heretofore
been able praperly to gratify that ewiosity has been for those who were enrious to be
admitted into the brotherhood, which Masonic writers claim to have had a being  ever
since symmetry began, and harmony displayed her charms.” This is rather an indefinite
period from which to date its origin, and Solomon’s Temple is considered by the craft, I
helieve, to be a landmark move easily appreciated and more tangible to swear by. Of
the great antiguity of the order there is, however, no room for doubt ; and its infroduc~
tion into Britain, we are told, took place as far back as the year 674. That an insti-
tution which has existed so long, and whose members ave to be found in almost every
country under the sun, should have preserved its secrets inviolate, can scarcely be
credited, yet Freemasons assert that ib is so. The book, however, to which I have
referred professes to disclose the whole ceremonial of the order, with all the pass-words,
grips, ete,, connected thevewith, and which, if correct in its description, is likely to bring
the eratt info no little disrepute. The book has to a non-Mason an air of truth about
~ ib; the author writes with strong feelings on the subject, and terrible as some of the
oaths are which he, as o Mason, must have subscribed to, he seems to have no seruple in
breaking them, and proclaiming to the world at large what the secrets of the order are.
The author is a citizen of the city of Dublin, where the work has recently been published,
and his deep-rooted hatred of the system will, no doubt, be attributed by some of my
Masonic readers to the fact that he is 2 Roman Catholic by religion. In his introdue-
tion to the boolk, onr author, speaking of the close brotherhood which, he asserts, exists
between Bnglish Freemasonry and that of the Continent, says: ‘Let Bngland speak
for England ; but certain is it that the public-and private feeling of high-principled and
religious Ireland recoils in horror from the blood-stained, plundering, unprincipled, and
Dlasphemous Freemasoury of the Continent. Owing to the strength and pressure of the
Christian-loving element in these countries, British and Irish Freemasons are constantly
compelled, in words at least, to disclaim all connection or identity with the craft of the
Continent.” * But nobwithstanding these disclaimers, he maintains that they ave in truth
all one body, and are animated by one and the same spirit. Not only does he say there
is greab political danger from the workings of such a vast body, but there is shown to be
greab social danger, which he exemplifies in the uniform conduct of Freemasons in all
classes and situations. ¢ On corporations and poor-law mendicity boards, grand juries,
railway and bank companies, and public offices, he (the reader) will find that system
equally uniform, in army, constabulary, law courts, elections, ete.,—everywhere justice
forgotten and merit overlooked for Masonic fraternal love: and I think he will agree
with me that the Freemason is a public and a private enemy of God and man. The
solution of all this, he thinks, is to be found in the clause vepeated in each Masonic oath,
‘I swear that T will never wrong a brother Mason of a penny, nor suffer him to be
wronged. T will give him timely notice of all danger that threatens him. T will not
speak any evil nor suffer it to be spoken of a brother Mason behind his back.” And
again, ¢ I will espouse his cause so far as to extricate him from the same, whether he be
right or wrong.’”

We omit a great deal of senseless matter, but what follows will ma~e Masons
laugh :— :

” «The Past Master’s degreeis enacted amidst intentional riotous confusion, the object
of this confusion heing to convey to the eandidate the important lesson never to solicit or
accept any office or station to fill which he does not know himself to be amply qualified.
To be made a Mark Master the candidate goes through a less trying ordeal, but there
seems to be associated with it no little irveverent use of the sacred word, which is brought
more and more into requisition as the higher degrees are reached, as, for instance, in the
conferring of the Most Iixcellent Master’s degree, when the 24th Psalm is read by the
Master of the Todge, the brethren lifting their heads in response to the words, ¢ Lift
up your heads, O ye gates, and the King of glory shall come in. After some more
psalm chanting, the pass-word is given to the candidate ; a sleight of hand’ process,
am told, supplies the lodge ‘ with the fire that came down from heaven,’ which forfu-
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nately is not made to burn up such a blasphemous band of bret.hreq as tbey must be, if
my author tells the truth, as they perform the profane ceremonial, in which t'he Ark Qf
the Covenant is introduced ; and the lodge is afterwards closed. T]?e next m.order is
the Royal Arch Mason’s degree, and the conferring of it appears to involve 51'7111 more
profane ceremonial, in the course of which the Tabernacle, Moses and the burning ,bush,'
the siege of Jernsalem, the Ark of the Covenant, the hidden manna, and Aaron’s rod
“are in turn introduced—a piece of loaf sugar, our author says, doing service for the
manna. The other degree to which I would briefly make special referenceis the Knight
Templars, and as this volves the indulgence in no less than five libations of wine, pre-
sumably that degree is beyond the ken of teetotallers. The last of the hb{btlons is drunk
from a human skull ; and should the candidate hesitate to drink of the. htdeo'us cup, he
eventually drains it off under the pointed compulsion of the swords of the Sir 'nght.s,
repeabing after the eminent commander the words, ¢ This pure wine I take from this
cup in testimony of my belief in the immortality of the soul and the nprt_ahby of the
body, and as the sins of the whole world were laid upon the head of our bamgur, s may
the sins of the person whose skull this once was be heaped upon my head in addition
to my own, and may they appear in judgment against me both here and heresfter,
should I violate or transgress any obligation in Masonry.”
The kindly reviewer of this most veracious work thus eonclndes :— )

“If is only fair to the order that I should repeat that the author of the book boils over
in his hatred of the body, of which he must once have been amember ; but may not, after
all, there be some grain of truth in the following sentences, with w]ngh I conclpde my
quotations from a work I have read with some interest and no little surprise and
wonderment : ¢ Men enter this society in order to advance themselves, and to secure
the objects of their worldly interest or ambition. Bound together by mutual oaths,
they form a body of closest organisation, and out-manceuvre, 011tgene1'£bl, and».gutbul
every unmasonic candidate, no matter how fair his claim. They mix in the most fr1endl.y
manner with all the members of their profession, business, station, etc. Yeb by their
secret organisation they do them every injustice. Mason helps Mason, and merit,
friendship, and public welfare must be ever sacrificed to Masonry.”” :

This is the old American lie re-issued in the English market, and we can only
express our regret that respectable papers should veprint such ¢ garbage,” and so trade
on the credulity of their readers.

AN AMUSING CORRESPONDENCE.

S the following letters refer to a “vexata questio,” we think it well to reproduce
them in the Magazine, the more so as our American contemporary, from whom
we cull them, remarks—and with whom we agree—that they are well worth reading

by all. 19, Albert, Gate, Knightsbridge,
London, October 12, 1878.

Dusr Sm,—T beg to acknowledge your favour. of which I hope you keep a copy.
I will endeavour to answer its points.

The report you have heard is true as far as this: I am one of Jour persons who
have dramatized “ That Lass o’ Lowrie’s ” in England. There was no earthly reason
Why we should not do so.  The authoress in her book has shown a natural and proper
desire to retain copyright in both countries. Bub she has not printed one syllable to
lead one to suppose she desired to retain stage-right in it. And as it is not the habit of
Novelists, unless they are known dramatists, to dramatize their own works, she has left
this entirely open, especially as the law of England gives no novelist stage-rights in his
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work, but only copyright, or the sole right of printing and publishing. I will add that
of the three other English dramas on this subject one was played all over England for
ten months, and another for fowr months, and the third publicly advertised before T
took the subject in hand, and I should not have done it then it Mrs. Burnett had been
the author of either of these versions, or if the authors had shown themselves capable of
dealing with the subject. :

But here was a subject wretchedly handled, open in law, open by custom, and
apparently open in morality, for novelists do nob dramatize their works, and the book
itself claimed no such right. So much for England, where every novel of mine is
dramatized by others, unless I produce a drama on the subject before the novel and give
due notice of stage-right. The American business is o mere offshoot. Miss Bytinge
was here and knew I was about to produce the drama, and had taken a theatre at Liver-
pool for the purpose. She knew my drama would be taken for the United States by
somebody, and she treated with me for it. Some time ago she,let me know that Mis,
Burnett desired to deal with the subject in her own interest.

I wrote to say that neither in England nor in the United States does there exist
any such thing as stage-right in a novel, but still it would he agreeable to my feelings if
she would come to terms with Mrs. Burnett and pay her so much for each representa-
tion; and that I, myself, would forego a similar proportion of my very moderate fee.
Thus the matter stands as regards Mrs. Burnett and myself. As regards me and
American citizens generally, they have always robbed me of my dramatie property under
circumstances very different. I am a dramatist. Nothing but bad laws ever drove me
into the novel. My novels are known to have a drama already written hehind them, yet
the American managers take every one of them and get some scribbler to write the
drama, though I offer them mine. They drive me off their stages with had versions of
“ White Lies,” ¢ Griffith Gaunt,” “ Rachel the Reaper,” “ Pub yourself in his Place,”
“Toul Play,” ete., though I offer them the good dramas. The scribblers and thieves of
the nation have never consented to share with me; they have always taken every ecnt,
and driven me entirely off the American stage by means of my own talent and Jabour.

No egg can be roasted all on one side. I cannot he divinely just to American
citizens in a business where they never show me one grain of human justice or even
merey ; and so long as your nation is a literary thief you must expect occasional re-
prisals. These reprisals are a sort of bad equity.

However, I only throw this out as & general proposition. Nobwithstanding my
own bitter wrongs as a dramatist, I am unwilling to injure Mrs. Burnett’s interests in
the United States. I shall now write to Miss Eytinge more decidedly, requesting her
to offer a nightly fee to Mrs. Burnett. Should she come to terms with Miss Eyfinge,
that lady will also pay her a portion of my fee, if she does not rob me of these fees, as
Miss ——, the last American actress I trusted, did. I will, with pleasure, also allow Mrs.
Burnett something oub of my English profits, 4 any. Butb, not to raise any greab ex-
pectations on that point, I must tell you that my predecessors on this subject have very
much prejudiced the London managers against 1, and I have no offer for it whatever at
present.

! But it is only in London that an English anthor can realize large profits by a piece
of this kind, which entails great expenses and requires a full company of good actors
to do it properly.

I shall ask Miss Bytinge to suspend performance uniil she has used all reasonable
endeavours to come to a friendly understanding with you, and 1 respectfully advise you
not to neglect to negotiate with her, but to make terms and stipulate that she puts on
the Dills, ©* By consent and special treaty with Mrs. Burnett.” That will serve to holster
up your imaginary right, for, helieve me, in the United States, as in England, there is no
such thing as stage-right in a novel.

Yours respectfully,
Dr. Burnett, Cmarres BEADE,
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Washington, D.C.,
Mr. Charles Reade: October 27, 1878.

Drar Sir,—I have just been reading your reply to Dr. Burnett’s letter, and I
see from it that somehow a little misunderstanding has arisen. I did not see Dr.
Burnett’s letter before it was sent, but I can scarcely think he meant to ask from you
what you seem to fancy. I am a young woman, and an Englishwoman, but I am not
young enough to expect anything from my compatriots which the law does not demand
for me. My “TLass” was condescendingly printed in England with the announcement
on the front page thabit was done with “the special permission of the authoress,” and I
was informed of that fact by a letter from Messrs. Warne & Co., nobly accompanied by
a gift of a yellow-backed copy of the book, which I shall naturally ever chevish sacredly
and tenderly as a delicate tribute from a generous publisher to a grateful anthor—a
publisher who even went to the godlike length of saying that he would be glad to give to
the world any other books I might write—upon the same terms. A gentleman of the
name of Hatton, in conjunction with another of the name of Matthison, wrote a play
founded on the story, which made of Joan Lowrie a big-honed maudiin young woman,
with a sentimental passion for a pretentious prig; of Anice Barholm, an enfrancing
creature, with all the engaging jauntiness and abandon of a harmaid, and also improved
the other characters in the most encouraging manner. These gentlemen, of course, paid
me nothing, but I was not young enough then to expect such romantic lavishness; and
besides, I felt it was only fair that they should have.all they could make as a recom-
pense for writing such a play. If I had written such a play I should have expected to
be remunerated handsomely. - When I read it I was so moved by—shall we deal in
glittering generalities, and call them couflicting emotions ?—that T wrote a long letter to
you, giving you all the permission I owned—nay, even begging you, as an act of
generosiby, to rescue the people I am fond of from dramatic mfamy, and make a good
play, which I knew you could do if you took it in hand. T did not ask you to give me
any of the proceeds of it. I did not think of that at all ; what I cared for was something
else. After I had written the letter, I thought that perhaps, as the thing had been
spoiled already, you would not carve for it, and did not send it. I wish I had now,
because then I might have retained an illusion or so. Until now I fancied that a
man's vight- was enough for him, notwithstanding other people’s wrong. But the point
is that T wish you to feel quite at ease on the score of my asking you to share anything’
of the proceeds of your play with me. As it is, it would only be a fine aceentuation of
myself to demand what better people don’t get. -

I have no rights in England, notwithstanding I have lived more than half my life
there; but I have rights in America, and it is hecause you have tried to infringe even on
these that I protest. I wrote “Tass” here, copyrighted it here, reserved stage-rights
here (which cun be done in the United States), wrote my play here, copyrighted that
here, and it will be played here. If any one attempts to produce another version I shall
defend myself—as T can. You have heen badly treated in America, I have no doubts
bat did an American dramatist ever write a play on a book of yours and take it to
England and have it played there in the face of a version of your own already copy-

- vighted and sold ? If it ever was done, it was pretty hard, wasn’t it? T think it was,

© and I sympathize with you—and I hope you like my sympathizing with you. _

' With many thanks for your generous offers—they are generous, since you have
so conclusively proved that I have no rights angywhere—

' I remain yours respectfully,
Charles Reade, Bsq. - Fraxces Hopasoy Burwrr,
. This correspondence would not be complete without adding a chavacteristic adver-
. tisement of Mr. Reade’s, which appeared in an English newspaper :—

“ Norzes 2o MaNacurs.—Charles Reade claims Stage-Right in so much of his new
- drama, ¢ JOAN,” as is not taken from Mrs. Burnett’s Novel ; and particularly in the
order and sequence of the Scenes : in the whole of the First Act, except Two Dialogues,
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Joan and Liz, Joan and Miss Barholwme; in all the Second Act, except the business of
Joan with Liz, and Joan with Dan Lowrie ; and the whole of Acts Four, Five, and Six,
except the Explosion in Mine, and Five Lines of Dialogue connected with it; also in all
the Stage Pictures; and in the Mechanical Effects of Act Five—the Rending-piece and
the Breaking-piece, both of which are his Sole Property. The Right thus clearly
defined will be supported promptly by Injunction, if necessary, and this advertisement
made part of the case. ‘ .

“ All ordinary Advertisements having failed to keep Thieves and Vagabonds from
Pirating *IT IS NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND, Mr. READE now Advertises
for Thief-takers, and will give a handsome Reward to any Person who. will give him
timely notice-of Piracy, and furnish him means of bringing it home to the deliberate
criminals who commit it in the teeth of this Notiee.” -

MILDRED: AN AUTUMN ROMANCE.

BY BRO. EMRA HOLMES,

Author of * Tales, Poems, and Masonic Papers ;” ¢ dmabel Vaughan; ™ ¢ Notes on
the United Order of the Temple and Hospital,” ete., dte.

CHAPTER VIL
A MISPLACED CHAPTER.

IN order that the reader should thoroughly comprehend Marmaduke’s story, it is

necessary that we should go back in our history some two years or more, when our
hero, if we may call him so, received the letter from his friend at Colchester which has
been published in Chapter IV of this veracious history.

It has been hinted that Marmaduke was somewhat weak and vacillating : he was
only just twenty-one at that time, and the result was not difficult to understand and
predicate with certainty. e went home to St. Benet’s, fearing he should have to marry
Miss Jarvis, and he came back prepared after his interview with the Colonel (who
believed Mr. Jarvis’s story, and was prejudiced against yonng Mathew as a foolish
young fellow who he was afraid was a blackguard to hoot) to marry her rather than vun
the 1iskc of an action for a erime, which in justice to him it is only fair to say he would
have scorned to commit, but which the father threatened and circumstances favoured.
He could not but feel that fortune was against him, that he was dealing with people
who knew the trickery of the law, and who would not seruple to use it against him to
serve their own ends, and it was not difficult to foresee the ultimate possible necessity,
innocent though he knew himself to be, of heing compelled to leave the army in disgrace
unless he adopted the only course which seemed open to him.

* On the 10th July, 186—, accordingly, at the Church of St. Peter’s, Marmaduke
Mathew was married to Georgiana Jarvis, Mervyn Knollys being sole groomsman, and
Bmma Purvis, Miss Jarvis’s maid, the sole representative on her side to the contiact.

'Mgrmaduke had stood out for absolute privacy, and obtained in this case what he
- required. : o - E o

He seemed ab the lnsb desperate, and Georgie thought it better to give way now,
her turn would soon come. But even she was searcely prepared for what followed, nor
was his friend, Mervyn Knollys. The ceremony was over, the old pew-opener of the
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lovely Protestant Church (with the great galleries and the round-headed windows, the
dirty high pews, and the dirty-surpliced parson) was making her way down the nave to
open the doors and receive her customary fees with a curtsey, dependent upon its depth
to the amount bestowed, when Marmadule drew himself up at the door, and addressing
himself to Mr. Jarvis, and quietly withdrawing his arm from that of his newly-made
bride, said,— -
¢ Sir, you have forced me to do what you wished, and for what I fear you have
schemed. I have given your daughter my name, and I shall never see her nor yon any
more.” » ' L .
With that he walked coolly and calmly oub of the church, leaving the resb in
dismay. : -
Georgie fainted this time really and not in pretence, and before she had recovered
he had hailed a fly which chanced to be passing, or, what was more likely, had been
engaged for the purpose: in less than half an hour he had left Colchester, and the
following day sailed for the West Indies. o
And this was Marmaduke’s story. - 4
It was at a late hour when the conversation was concluded, for Marmaduke told
his father all, and the meeting was a stormy one. o
‘When Marmaduke had done, the General got up and paced the room for some
minutes without a word. : Yo
He was evidently revolving some scheme in his own mind. The son, sitting and
looking moodily into the five, with his legs outstretched and his hands deep down in his
pockets, quietly waited to hear what his father had to say. _ _
At last the Gteneral halted, and looking keenly at his son, said,—
“ And this is the truth, sir ??
“1 regret to say it is, father.”
“And you married this gl 27
“T did.” ,
“ Have you ever seen her since ?” ' . , :
“Never. She did me a greab wrong in compelling me to marry her, I never wish
to see her again.” ,
“ Do you know ivhere she lives?” , '
“I know nothing of her ; nothing whatever; but; I believe they left Colchester.”
The Greneral muttering sotto voce,  Humph, then that won’t do,” resumed his mili-
tary stride up and down the spacious chamber. : _ :
Presently an ideaseemed to strike him, for, turning suddenly on his heel and coming
up {Bo the fire into which his son was locking abstractedly and moodily as Defore, he
sard,— : _ :
« §T0u were marvied at St. Peter's Church, Colchester 27
1] 'TCS'”
“TIn what name? ”
“ Marmaduke Matthew.”
“Do you happen to remember that you have another Christian name 27
“Well, yes, ‘Wynfield ; but I never use it.”
“ Did that strike you at the time.”
3 No .77
“ How did you sign your surname ?”
o' Well, they spelt it with two ¢s in the license hy mistake, and as I did nob want
the marriage to get o your ears, I repeated the blunder.”
8o that in fact’ Marmaduke Wiynfield Mathew was not married to this Miss
Jarvis, but Marmaduke Matthew ?”
: True, but 1 fail to see your dvift ; what matter could that malke ? ”
Simply this, that your marriage is irregular, illegal, and T imagine void.”
¢ son at first brightened at this iden, and then seemed to come to some quiet
1'9501\‘/‘8, for he stood wp, and facing his father replied,— :
T canmot fail to see now that there is o possible way of escape from a marriage
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distasteful, indeed hateful, to me. Yet marriage is after all so far sacred to me that-
though I loathe the woman I am hound to, and could not prevail upon myself to see her
again, yet I cannot forget that I have been in a measure myself alone to blame, and I
seel no release, since 1t would injure her. Were she poor I might even entreat you to
spare her of your wealth, but penury-I know will not be her fate, for her father is
wealthy (with ill-gotten riches), and she is his only child. I have forged my own chains,
and Tmust be content to wear them. I havemade my own hed, and I must sleep on it.
Let her keep my name, not much honour has it brought her yet. She has injured me,
but L will not be a party to injure her by seeking a release, which will only bring
reproach upon her and make her fife more wohappy than it is now.”

“You seem to forget me, sir,” the General said wrathfully

“T beg your pardon, father, hut I eannot do it.”

“You have brought disgrace upon the family.”

“ I admit it and regret it, but I should only injure you more if I brought it into
the Law Courts, and made ouwr name a laughing stock through my own follies. No,
father, T have resolved to wear my chains.”

The meeting was over, and Marmaduke had gone to his room, leaving his father in
a towering rage. Late as it was, the General did not fail to summon the butler and one
of the footmen to his study, and taking a large parchment from his eseritoire, added a
codicil to his will which left the whole of his properfy to his eldest son, and made
Marmaduke a beggar.

The next morning Captain Mathew left his father’s house with his father’s curse
upon his head.

CHAPTER VIIL
AND WIAT TUOUGHT SIE?

Tur next day all was known. The General hound no one to secrecy. He was |
angry very angry, as any one could see. Even the way in which he mounted his horse
showed that he was “in a deuce of a way aboub summut,” so the groom remarked to
the stable-hoy.

‘Within an hour of his leaving the house he was brought back a corpse.

It appeared ab the inguest that it was the merest aceident. The General had been
ambling carelessly over a part of the road at the bottom of the Grreat 'Whiyte, evidently
little heeding what was going on around him, when his horse suddenly slipped, threw
her rider on to his head, broke his neck, and he died almost in & moment.

The mave, a thorough-bred, it appeared, had not even fallen herself; hut his end
had come, as ours must too. et us pray against sudden death, for it is an awful thing.
Marmaduke had left Bngland that night, and gone across to Antwerp, and then on to
Bruges and through Flanders. It was weeks before he heard of his father’s death, and
then it was only to léarn that he had left him a begear.

He immediately took steps to sell out of his regiment, and on the proceeds of the
sale of his commission he resolved to live for the present, determining to study ab
Antwerp, and see whether the talents which Mr. Bethune used to say he possessed as at
amateur would serve him now as a professional artist.  Then an awful calamity came
upon him, a fearful retribution for all the misdeeds of his youth.

(Lo be continued.)
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BOYS HOMES.

THE {following praphic account, from Night and Day, edited by Dr. Barnardo, whose
benevolent labours are well-known, well deserves perusal :—

In the early days of the Boys’ Home I had many difficulties with first admissions
coming from the adjacent neighbourhood of Ratcliff: for the most part Roman Catho-
lies, and of Irish extraction. Little boys frequently came, having the barest vestiges
of clothing that can well be imagined. Professing to be parentless and wpon the streets,
the ingenuity with which they pariied my questions made it difficult, with our small
staff of helpers and limited experience, to discover traces of their whereabouts, and
they certainly looked bad enough to be street boys.

Ina few instances these were received after some little inquiry, and appeared to be
duly grateful for the kindness shown them. Three or four months’ feeding and kind
eare worked wonders in their appearance ; but, alas! I was often bitterly disappointed,
from the fact that shortly after receiving a brand new suit of wuniform, with corre-
sponding good boots, the * destitute waif ” mysteriously disappeared, as did also the
brand new uniform and the boots.

Grenerally this elopement could be connected with the appearance of some disrepu-

 table-looking man or woman who had been observed prowling about the Causeway, and

it not unfrequently transpired thab a relative who had lain perdue until the boy had
been fully rigged out, suddenly turned up, and of course by preconcerted action assisted
in the lad’s exodus. '

This occurred several times, to my greab anmoyance and the injury of the Home.
At length I was determined to put a stop to it, and resolved that the very next runaway
should be closely followed up. Shortly after arriving at this resolution, T received a
poor lad whose clothing consisted of the merest oddments, curiously hung together. I
had him photographed as he came in, and possess the “ shadow ”now, Suspecting from
what I heard that an elopement would take place, I kept 2 sharp look-out, but my boy
was too clever, and baffled me in the long vun. After five months’ residence in the
Home, during which time E. L was carefully watched, and always clad in compara-
tively poor clothing, one day in my absence the Father of the Home incautiously
allowed him to pub on a completely new suit of uniform, and sent him on an errand,
from which, of course, he did not return.

That night, at half-past ten, I received word from the Boys’ Home that B, L——
had disappeared, and no traces of him were to be found. ¢ But,” added my informant,
“a woman, suspected to be his mother, was seen prowling about the Causeway in the
afternoon.” 1 started off in search of my boy. Having reached the Home, and
gathered up the threads of the only clue I possessed, I travelled in the direction of
Wapping. From information received, I went to the police-station, King David’s
Lane, and gob the assistance of two constables, and began with them a systematic
‘S?'ilb}ljch 0% several courts and narrow streets adjacent to Brunswick Street, the far-famed

iger Bay.” ' ‘

‘We must, however, have gone home, after a fruitless search of more than a dozen”
“{I‘e’ﬁ(}hed houses, if a woman, half intoxicated, standing in the narrow doorway of a
dilapidated lodging-bouse, had not said, « I'll show you where he is, guvnor, for tup-
Pence!” There was no room for hesitation. I agreed, and with a horrible leer she
beckoned us into another court not far from where we were then standing. It was a-
dr_ezulf\ﬂ, cut-throat-looking place. I shuddered as I entered. One of the houses in
this court showed a light from the second-floor window, and pointing to it, the woman
assured us the boy we sought was there, as she had seen a lad half-clothed enter the

Ouse an hour ago. .
The constables informed me that that house, and most of the other dwellings in

21
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the court, were places of ill-fame: the resorts of eriminals and persons of abandoned
character. However, my mind was made up, and I determined, at all costs, to attempt
the recovery of my boy. Approaching the street door one of the constables knocked
loudly. After an interval, during which there was no response, he knocked again. I
stood on the opposite side of the court watching the window where the light was. At
the second knock it was extinguished, and in response to a third knock half of the
window was opened and a woman’s head appeared. « What do you want ?” asked a
woman’s gruff voice. The constables thonght it better to hide in the shadow of the door
below, while I replied, from the opposite side, “ I want a boy who has run away from
the Home, and who is now upstairs.” No other reply was given to this except a mut-
tered oath; then the window was violently closed. Repeated knocks failed to obtain
any further response.

The hall door of the adjoining house was, however, ajar, and I penetrated as
cautiously as I could, using my bull's-eye lantern, and found the passage led into a little
vard ab the back. This yard was contiguous with a similar enclosure at the baclk of the
house which we desired to enter. One of the constables followed me to this yard and
remained there, the other watched the front of the house, whilst I climbed the fence
between the two yards and scrambled down on the other side, getting one leg and foot
well soaked in the water-butt, info which I incauntiously stepped.

Finding the back door of the house open, I boldly entered, and using my lantern,
discovered. a staivease midway, which I ascended, having agreed beforehand wpon the
signal which would bring the policemen to my assistance. The constables had no
warrant, and it was a serions responsibility for them to enter even such a house unless
a definite charge had been made, or positive proof obtained of the boy's presence
there,

I am not ashamed to say my heart beat violently as I stood outside the door of that
room on the second floor, from the window of which we had seen the light. I knocked,
but there was no response except the sound of hurried movements and suppressed
voices within. Turning the handle, I entered the room, throwing the light of my
lantern on the inmates. The embers of a fire, almost out, still flickered in the grate.
Two fierce Amazon-looking women crouched over it, and although in a state of semi-
intoxication, they remained up to this moment comparatively quiet, and I was in hopes
of attaining my object without much trouble.

Having looked vound the room in vain for some time in search of the young fugi-
tive, ab last I espied a small form lying covered with hedclothes on a mattress in the
corner. Turning the light of my lantern on this object, I was satisfied it was my boy.
Finding I was alone, one of the women now advanced. ¢ What do you want here,

ou ?  Get oub of this room, will yer?” I want that boy I see lying on the
bed. He belongs to our Ilome, and ran away to-day with a new suit of clothes, so you
had better give him up at once. I must have him.” Her reply was an oath, and &
declaration that T had better keep my hands off. Again T explained that the lad had
been given a new suit of good clothing, and was induced to run away from the
Home, in order, as I suspected, to sell his clothing; but, I added, if he was af .
once given up 1 would look over the offence. It wounld perhaps have been better if
T had not been so bold.” The women now felt satisfied that I was quite alone, and
imagining that no one was near to help, rushed at me with furious threats and gestures.
- I did the best I could under such trying circumstances, and getting into a corner
with my back to the wall and door, I defended myself (no easy task) from the assaults
" of theseé furious creatures. -
© * Finding, however, that I was likely to get into serious trouble, I picked up an old
boot which lay near me on the floor and flung it with all my might against the window.
As' I ezpected, it broke the glass and fell on the pavement below. I now shouted
loudly, «“ Come up,” all the time keeping my eyes upon the women, and warding off
their blows as well as I could. Not one moment too soon was the heavy tread of the
constables heard upon the staircase. They made a mistake and entered the wrong room,
. but.soon rectified this, and were by my side. Their presence, however, seemed to
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madden the women even more. One of the constables undertook to attend to each
woman while I darted .to the bed, pulled down the clothing, and there without a stitch
upon him lay my boy !

His clothes were gone, and I afterwards learned that the greater part had been
pawned early in the evening, and that his shirt and stockings had been hastily stripped oft
when we first knocked at the street door. Underneath the mattress we found his belt
and shirt, and one of his boots we picked up in the back yard. The remainder of the
clothing was recovered from the pawnbroker’s next day. The policemen now insisted
upon the two women going' with them to the station, having recognised them as persons
who were *“wanted ” for other offences.

It was a dreadful scene ; the whole neighbourhood turned ont. With much diffi-
culty, and only by the help of other officers who were summoned to their aid, did the
constables get the women away. It {ranspired that they were abandoned persons of
the most hopeless class, companions of noted criminals, and half-sisters of this poor lud
whom we had rescued. . The saddest part is, however, yet to be told. As I reached the
police-station at King David’s Lane,  huge mob from another neighbourhood met the
crowd which accompanied us. That mob surrounded a stretcher, on which was an
elderly woman, violently drunk and abusive, but fastened down to the poles, on which
she had been carried by two constables, her grey hairs the while falling over her face, a
crown not of glory, but of dishonour and shame. .

She proved to he the mother of my lad and of his two wroiched sisters; and was
herself & woman of evil life. The meeting inside the station-house, when the crowd was
dispersed and the doors were closed, between the two women and the boy who came
with my party, and the aged woman who was mother of all three, is not to be de-
seribed. o

Such was the family from which this poor lad had been taken—his mother and
two sisters ill-conducted drunkards, companions of thieves. Happy I am, however, to
sy, that the boy expressed his great desire to come back with me, which he at once did.
He has been now six years in our Home, and is with me to-day, a good workman, an
honest, truthful, industrious lad, and I hope, also, one who has felt and owns the power
of high and gracious influences.

Never have I more forcibly felt the value of such Homes as ours in lessening erime
than I did thab night, or rather morning, when leaving the station-house with my re-
covered hay, the child and the brother of criminals, but, like many other street boys,
himself still young enough to be gunided into another path, and to be moulded by a
Higher power. . .

Since that time wider experience, more complete organisation, and more careful
research, have enabled us to avoid such distressing occurrences, whilst an extended
knowledge of our work has at the same time made even the class to which *his poor boy
belonged prize the inestimable advantages of a fraining in our Home.

A VISIT TO TETUAN FORTY YEARS AGO.

(Contributed.)

WISHFUL to send a paper to Brother Kenning’s™ excellent Masonic Magazine, T

remembered me of a contribution of mine sent, some twenty-four years ago, to an
®xcellent periodieal now long since numbered with the ¢ things of the past.” On
Ye-reading it to-day, with onme or two needful if slight corrections, as its readers
Were npt many, and probably not one of our many friends has ever seen it, I thought
88 I still think, that it will not be out of place in the pleasant pages of 50 good and
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useful a periodical. And so without further preface I commend it to the friendly eriticism
of & lenient cirele. :

Gentle reader, are you a traveller ? Has it ever been your lot to delight your eyes
with Mediterranean loveliness, or to bask in the sunshine of the *Morgen Land?"
Have you seen Mont Blanc ? Have you stood upon the Pyramids ? Have you beheld
the white walls of pleasant Cadiz ? Have you lingered amid the olive groves of fair
Corfu? If you have, you will, I think, eharitably listen for a little space to-day to the
““ experiences” of your brother traveller. If you have not, sit down with me upon my
“ magic carpet,” and let me transport you for a while to a foreign country and a distant
scene.

Some years since, it was my lot to pay a visit to Tetuan, under circumstances
which impressed it strongly on my memory, and with friends who imparted a deeper
interest to the voyage, short as it necessorily was. What I witnessed then I have
thought may be of amusement to some now (though a few years have rvolled away); yet
““a true story is a true story still.” :

Without further preface, then, for prefaces luckily ave shortened in this whirling
age, I will begin what I have to say. Tetuan, as doubtless most of my readers know,
belongs to the Moorish empire, and is in the Morocco country, some miles beyond
Ceuta, and a few miles only across from Gibraltar,” And though, were I to speak
statistically (in Spanish idiom), Tetuan is in itself a very insignificant town, yet, from its
position as regards Gibraltar, it becomes a very important place. That large and rock-
held garrison requires food ; and as the good Moors are nothing loth to supply so
reasonable a want, almost all the beef consumed in hungry Gibraltar comes from Afriea.
‘While mutton eomes from Spain and Andalusia, thousands of the little Moorish cattle are
shipped accordingly from Tangiers, but from Tetuan most of all; and having been made
to pass through the sea, from the ship to the shore, on their arrival in Gibraltar Bay, to
wash off all possible contagion, are slaughtered in the vast shambles on the ¢ Neutral
Ground.”

Thus, es versteht sich, as onr German friends would say, it becomes of the highest
importance, at all times, to keep the Moorish authorities in good humour ; and for this
laudable purpose, in pursuance of orders from ‘ home,” oceasional visits are paid and
presents given by the magnates of the roek to their official Moorish brethren, in order to
maintain this good understanding, and to insure a continual supply of necessary aliment
for Gibraltar's numerous garrison and populous town.

Well, then, in the ¢ days of old,” when a bright regime, delighting Rock-seorpions™
and military alike, swayed the destinies of poor old Gib., it was, that a party was made
up, under the ¢ highest authority,” to pay a visit to Tetuan, and to its Governor.

There was a noble frigate, the Medea, under the command of the well-known
Horatio Austin, then lying off the Old Mole, which was pressed into the serviece of the
distingunished voyagers ; and one glorious morning, in August, 1887 (alas! a long time
ago), saw our large party assembled very enrly indeed on the Medew’s quarter-deck., The
sun was barely tinging the Spanish hills when our noble vessel, with its goodly gathering,
steamed out of Gibraltar Bay for Tetuan.

I am going here to make what some perhaps may think a bold assertion, when I
say that there are few scenes, if any, more beauntiful in their entireness than is this same
Gibraltar Bay. T can safely say, for my own part, that, though I have seen many lands,
and looked on'many scenes of beauty and of brightness, I know few, if any, whick give
you such emotions of pleasure, or leave you such lingering remains of grace and yet of
grandeur. Here, however, is the picture itself—regard it well—though the canvas
perchance be bad, and the limner’s eolouring faint. )

We are standing (let us suppose) on the Medew's quarter-deck, and what a sight of
freshest beauty stretches out before us and around us! We are leaving a large basin-
like expanse of blue water, surrounded on three sides (as it were) by land. Before us

* Persus born at Gibraltar are called “ Rock-scorpions,”
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rises a bold outline of Spanish hills, and at their bottom we discern the white houses of
Algesiras peeping out from amid the green trees; and we look on vineyards extending
all along towards the left, unto Cabrita Point ; the gleaming folinge of the vines, and
the darker background of the hills, commingling together and forming into shades as
countless as beautiful. To our ““right front™ lies the low Spanish shore, with the
« Orange Grove” fresh and bright, and above it ouistands conspicuously St. Roqué, on
its fine portion of higher table-land. Above St. Roqus, though at a great distance, we
see the glittering heights of Castellar, with Ronda Hills just peeping into view, and only
just, in the dim background of all. Behind us stands bold vut old-Gib. itself, with its
marked profile, its many-coloured houses, its greenest foliage, its frowning batteries,
and with countless crafts of all nations and rigs lying cradled at its sea-beat base. To
our left lies the open channel of the Straits ; on its other side are staring Centa’s walls ;
above Ceuta, blealc'and rugged Ape’s Hill ; while behind, far away, “hoary Atlas”
towers in stateliest majesty over ail.

Now all this, with the deep blue sky and the deep blue sea, the elastic atmosphere
—always supposing that the * Levant ™ has ceased to blow—malkes up a scene of power
and fascination which I must entreat my untravelled readers to picture oub for them-
selves. B
Sure I am, however, that if any who now peruse these pages have ever seen
classic Calpe’s face, or there have wiled away some of lite’s fresher hourg, they will
assent to my remarks, if only they do not complain that my lagging werds and feeble
illustrations fail in doing justice to the seene. Fnvever, we wrst vemawber i ol
this time we are supposed to be nuder weigh. So, Bumonos nos con Plo.  Accovdingly
a short voyage, while a merry one, brought us off Tetuan, or rather Tetnan’s shove, for
Tetuan itself is above five miles from the beach ; and from the distance its white and
picturesque houses contrast conspicuously with the green and leafy garden-land in which
it lies (as it were) embedded. N

We anchored off the little Moorish fort, principally composed of wood, and were
speedily boarded by a boat of stately and turbaned Moors, whose screams rang in our
cars for many a long day after, Being admitted forthwith to *“ pratique”” (as the. term
is), we prepared to land ; and at the appointed time, amid the flashes of the Moorish
cannon from the fort, and the roaring echoes of the Medea’s huge 84-pounders, our
party, which made up three boats, reached the marshy shore. But when we landed, we.
found that we should have need of our patience, as the promised horses of the Pasha had
not yet arvived to carry our numerous train; and so, to save ourselves from the burning
sun, we ook possession *“ en masse " of the little Moorish guard-room which abuts upon
the landing-place, and meekly awaited their arrival. Before, however, I proceed on our
journey (as the Pasha’s horses ave not yet come), one word or so as to our party—a
right pleasant one, believe me, was it—though composed of many, and apparently con:
flicting, elements. The sedate and the merry—the dignified ‘“authority” and the
insouciant subaltern—soldiers and sailors, ¢ great guns and small”—all these were hers
mixed fogether, with keen spirits and gladsome hearts, bent at any rate upon one day’s
enjoyment, and one day’s release from the trammels of duty and the responsivilities of
command. : S

What ajoyous assembly we were, and how did our laughter make the old Moors
stare, and horrify the Moslems’ staid notions of manly demeanour, as within that little
White-washed guard-room we sab in heterogeneous cirele, all order in abeyance, and all
ctiguette forgot ; and drank from a shallow Tetuan clay dish, in our tumn, weak brandy-
and water (very weak it was), which was supplied to us by a female Good Samaritan;
by way of preparation for the scorching of our inland journey, and the burning san at
99 in the shade. Alas! as to-day, when colder thoughts and calmer associations
prevail, T look back upon that laughing company, and think of those vanished hours,
the reflections which the consciousness of the present brings to the floating memories of
the past are in sober truth both touching and sad. Of that merry circle how many
links are missing, or rather, alas! how few, if any, even remain except the writer,
Forty years make a sad hole in our years! Torby years ago positively it is since-we
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were merry, full of youth, all hope—now we are all either old men, or even lying in the
grave. The gentler forms who graced our party then have loncr since, alas, left us
weary and wayworn here.

At the outside not moro than three or four survive ; some who once perhaps were
the gayest of the gay, yes, and the smartest of the smart, are now but feeble and forlorn,
descending infirmly the hill of life. Alas that it should be so, but so it always is; and
nothing is so sad as to look back at the past and to remember how few survive who

. shared our youth, our joys, our sunny scenes, and onr pleasant hours. Buf it I stop to
moralize, I shall never reach my journey's end, nor get my story told.

At last the horses, and mules, and donkeys, and ponies arrived, which the anxious
Pasha had forwarded to convey us ; and after no little confusion, and no little loss of bime,
our goodly cavaleade started—the ladies of our party being seated on some tranquil
donkeys, the rest of us mounted as we could the first animal within our reach. As wo
were all mixed together—those in uniform and those in “ mufti ”—and some of us on
bony horses, some on stubbornm mules, some on little ponies, and one or two even on
donkeys—the effect was ludicrous in the extreme, as we moved on slowly in twos. And
onwards thus we went, with hundreds of Moorish soldiers before and behind us, and the
road lined on_ each side with multitudes of a \vﬂd sort of militia, specially summoned
to do honour to the English Pasha.

For five long weary hours, under an African sun in August, we had to march in thig
way, and at a foot’s pace, towards Tetuan.

In the meanwhile, by way of marked compliment to us, the Moorish soldiery
amused themselves by ﬁung off their elumsy matchlocks almost in our faces, amid the
braying of the donkeys, the neighing of the horses, the shrill cry of the mules, and an
occasional gentle scream of our fair compmlions. As the poor Moors’ powder is none of
the finest, every now and then you heard an exclamation more earnest than decorous
from some indignant aide-de-camp, or heedless middie, as the skin—very tender and
peeling from the burning sun—smarted under a sudden sting from the scattering grains
of the matchlock’s charge.

At last (voting all this parade a great bore) we reached the old gateway of the city,
and were soon threading its narrow streets, and wending our way to the Pasha’s
palace. .

I ‘may say that Tetuan—uwith the exception of what is always curious to English
eyes, in the Moorish architectuve of its houses, and the novel customs of its strange
people—presents little worth the atbention or time of the traveller or antiquary. T leglct
to say, too, that Tetuan, which I often saw after this visit, is in a sad state of unenlight-
ened b:u'b‘uism that is to say, its mauners are “patliamlml " and its ideas ¢ unre-
formed.” It lns no ¢ market price for laboar”—it knows nothing of ¢ bullion laws”—
its people generally get ““a fair day’s wage for a fair day’s work’ '—and I never j,et
heard of a Tetuan “strike.” Tt is ev1deutly therefore, in the rear-guard of civilization !
But, to revert. All Tetuan was oub on the house-tops to receive us—dusky men and
veiled women in great numbers ; and as we moved along, woundering and amunsed, they
heralded our arrival with one universal shriek of welcome, shrill and long, We reached
at last, quite tired out, the outer gateway of the palace, and were in truth right glad to
dismount and streteh our stiffened limbs.

As soon as might be, arranged in diplomatic order, and ushered by many attend-
ants, we wendad our way through the trellised walks of a shady garden; and by many a
“sparkling fountain, which refreshed our sun-dimmed eyes with a pleasant prospect of cool-
ness and reposs, into the presence of the Pasha.

The Pasha received us seated in a large aleove of a well-proportioned hall, sur-
rounded by his sons and attendants, the Furopean dresses and the Moorish costume

" combining to make up a most striking ¢ tablean vivant.” The Pasha himself was 2
funny object to look at—a short roll of drapery, sitting cross-legged on a pile of velvet
cushions and rich embroidered sitks, playing with his ten toes. We called him ¢ Hash,
Hash”—not, I faney, his real name, however, dpropos of this then grand potentate, I
happened, years afterwards, to see in the Times that on his deqth a .,hmt time
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back, his eldest son had succeeded to his dignity and wealth; but that his son (whom I-
remember there well) had been arrested by the Emperor's command, evidently, poor

fellow, to be ‘ squeezed” (as they say there) by that most imperious of sovereigns.

After all, 8ad as it is, such ave daily the *“ ups and downs” of life, and such in truth is

the stern “ morale” of all life’s gayest scenes.

After the usual official *“ palaver,” and sundry gesticulations and assurances through
the obsequious interpreter of our ‘“ entente cordiale,” the Pasha requested us to be
seated, and refresh ourselves with cakes and sherbet. Affer this, in a little space, the
presents were produced, which seemed to delight the Pasha immensely, and cansed what
seemed to us an interminable quantity of civil speeches to be interchanged. Af last, for
a time, the * séance *’ was over, and we weve shown into a long cool room to rest our-
selves, while the greater anthorities proceeded to discuss with the Pasha affairs of state.
Outside the room was a tempting fountain, whose great basin of water seemed to invite
us to partake.

I never shall forget a scene which followed here—indeed I can almost picture it to
my faney now. Heated and blistered with the sun, we rushed in a body to the grateful
fountain, and bathed our sunburnt faces—having bared our necks and opened our shirts
—in its refreshing and cooling streams, standing in a circle round its marble basin. The
amusement of the obese Pasha and his grinning attendants was intense, to see *‘ the
infidels ” so disporting themselves. )

‘We spent the afternoon very enjoyably indeed, drinking sherbet, and plucking the
grapes from the trellises over our heads, and, in recumbent 1dleness, making the horse-
shoe cloisters ring again with our merry laughter. In due time came dinner; but hers
we were sadly disappointed; for, having looked for a thorough Moorish dinner, in
its stead behold “ old familiar friends,” roast ducks and roast fowls,—nay, a piece
of roast beef, etc., ete., with but one solitary dish of native cookery *‘ pur et simple,”
which, in African patois, we called * koos koos,” something like o mild ewrry. As
accompanying beverages, we had aniseed, brandy, and plenty of Moorish wine, thin
and sour. However malyré our disappointments, we enjoyed ourselves amazingly,
and drank the Pasha’s good health most manfu]ly.

The dinner passed off—as most # state dinners” do; but, amid our attendants,
we remarked one tall good-looking Jew, whose civilities we had experienced the whole
day long; but also, we all observed at dinner, redoubled hig attention most carefully,
ahd watched our proceedings most attentively, Of him more anon.

Well; we had eaten, and drunken, and laughed, and smoked, and bullied the
interpreter, and made our *“ salaams” to ¢ Hash, Hash,” when, as the shadows of evening
were falling around us, with endless profestations of eyerlasting friendship, we wished
our Moorish friends good-bye.

Again we mounted our steeds, and mules, and donkeys, and ponies, and hastened—
vur long train interspersed with torch-bearers—to the beach. We did not take quite so
long in, returning as we did in coming, as you will easily suppose ; and the ride in the
cool night air was pleasant and refreshing. When, however, we reached the beach, an
uproar perfectly terrific greeted our ears. Moors were shouting, sailors were swearing,
oxen were lowing, sheep were bleating, and numberless other noises, all of which put
together turned the calm and gentle night into a perfect Babel. And all this proceeded,
we found upon inquiry, from a magnificent present made by the Tetuan Pasha to the
Gibraltgr Padisha of a couple of oxen, a dozen sheep, fowls by scores, eggs by thou-
ands, and froit and bread ¢ ad infinitum,” .

Very pleasant all this, we thought, though rather a bore ; however, there was no
help for it ; and so, at Iagt, after a great deal of trouble, these noisy strangers were, like
ousselyes, safely embarked. Early the next morning we steamed into the Old Mole
again, and not without pleasure found ourselves onece more, safe and sound, under the
Protecting shadow of old Gib, We were all much pleased with our trip, short as it
Was ; and we had got a faint notion of that strange country, and its stranger children,
We had had a pleasant party, and & ““merrye companye "' ; and what we had seen, and
What we had done—many o trivial ineident, and many a merry joke—furnished ng with
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pienty of agreeable * souvenirs,” as our hearts then were light and our eares, thank
God, were few. .

Some weeks alter our return, when our visit to Tetuan was well-nigh forgotten,
the civil Jew whom I mentioned before appeared at Gibraltar, and unfolded his dive
griefs and intolerable wrongs to one whose kind heart was always open to the injured or
the sorrowing. And now his story came out. I am ashamed to say, when first most of
us heard of it, we could not help laughing at the clever rascality of the old Pasha. We
had -thought him very magnificent, indeed ; but it appeared now that all the grand
dinner, and the grander present, came from the Jews, and not from “ Hash, Hash !” He
bad been sent for, poor Solomon said, by thegPasha, the day before our arrival, fo the
palace, and when there the old Moor thus addressed him,—

“Friend Solomon—my good friend English great man from Gibraltar come to
morrow ; I want dinner for him—like Gibraltar dinner; you know, Solomon. You
provide it.” :

Solomon hesitated—what Jew would not?—as nothing was said about pay-
ment,

¢ Well, friend Solomon, remember—if no dinner, bastinado ! ”

¢« And what could a poor Jew do, Excellenza ?

¢ QOn the morning of your arrival,” continued Solomon, ¢ Pasha send for my
brother Judah. ¢Friend Judab,’ he says, ‘I want present for my good friend English
great man from Gibraltar: two oxen, twelve sheep, plenty of fowls, eggs, bread, and
grapes. You must have them down at beach this evening, Judah,””

As nothing was said about payment, Judah also naturally hesitated.

¢ Well, friend Judah, if no oxen, no sheep, no grapes, no bread, no fowls, no eggs
—remember, bastinado!”

«“Ah!” said poor Solomon, “but that is not all yet. I did supply dinner, and
Judah did supply present ; and when I went next day to take my plates and knives and
forks, the Pasha said, ¢ I like them, friend Solomon ; but if you choose to pay for them,
well ; if not, I keep them!’ And what could a poor Jew do, Senor Gobernador ?”

T rather suspect that our friend, Mr. Solomon, made out a good grievance for him-
self, and returned to Tetuan a richer man than he left it: probably ere long, however,
1o be squeezed again—poor fellow.

Some years afterwards I met the real and original *Judah.” The poor Solomon
had “slept with his fathers,” and Judah still remembered with deep gratitude the
kind interference of the kindest of men on a memorable oceasion which I have described
above,

I have often thought since of this Moorish Pasha. And though I saw, too, Africa
afterwards more than onece, this stay always put me in mind of all Africa’s scenes,
truly read ¢ outward show—inward corvuption ; fairness without—falseness within, We
hear people talking of enlightened Mohammedans! TFor my part, I believe in nothing
of the kind. Some, indeed, have received the ‘“veneer” of Furopean civilization, or
have besn touched up with a little “* French polish;” but at the most you have but
superadded the vices of Europe to the desires of the savage—the sharpening of intellect
to the grossest maberialism.

My story is done. I'have lingered too long alveady, I fear; but if I have afforded
amusement to any of my readers, I am indeed content, and shall hope to encounter them
again—somewhere or other, at home or abroad—in the ¢ pleasant pages” of Brother
Kenning’s Magazine.
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PATIENCE.

(Translated from the German for the Masonic Magazine.)

A rrANQUIL angel” wandsrs
Through this nether world fo-day—
To soothe the weary wants of earth
God has sent him on his way:
A gentle grace is with him,
And in his look is peace,—
Oh, follow that angel of Patience
Until thy life shall cease!

He leads thee ever truly
Through earth's afflictions here,
And ever speaketh cheerily
Of a day-dawn to appear;
When thou art ready to despair,
His courage is good to see:
He helps thee now to bear thy cross,
And makes all good for thee!

He changes to gentle sorrow
The bitterest soul-smart,
And steeps in still submission
The poor storm-tosséd heart ;
He makes the darkest hours :
Bright again by degrees as noon;
He healeth every open wound,
If not at once—yet soon.

He does not despise thy sorrows
‘When he wonld thee console;
He does not blame thy longings,
Though he keeps them in control
And when in times of soul-storm
Thou murmuring asketh, why?
Mildly langhing, but all silent,
He pointeth upward to the sky.

For every question always
He has not an answer here;
His device it is ‘* Endurance,
The State of Rest is near;”
So walks he ever by thy side,
Perchance his words are rarve,
Yet he keeps pointing forwards
To the Goal both great and fair.
W
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HAMLET'S SOLILOQUY ON THE TURKISH BATH.

SceNr—Opposite the Turkish Bath, West Street, Brighton,

Ham.—To bathe, or not to bathe,—that is the question:
Whether ’tis wiser in a man to suffer
The aches and pangs of disordered nature,
Or to take balbs against a sea of troubles,
And by so doing end them? To strip—to sweat:
No more ; and by a roast, to say we end
The headache and a thousand natural ills
That flesh is heir to,—'tis a consummation
Devoutly to be wished. To strip—to sweab:—-
To sweat! and be shampooed ;—aye, there’s the rub ;
For in that heat such evils may remove
We need not shuffle off this moital coil,
Bat save our lives, 'Tis this experience
That makes so many take the Turkish bath ;
For who would bear the whips and stings of pain,
The consumptive’s cough, the fat man's obesity,
The pangs of dyspepsia or Bright's disease,
The torturings.of asthma, or the woes
That aleohol upon the inebriate brings,
When he himself might his deliverance take
With a bare body ? Who would rheumatism bear,
And grant and groan under a weary life?
But that an ignorance of Turkish baths,
Those re-discovered pleasures, unto which
Wise travellers return, doth still prevail,
And makes us tamely bear those ills we have,
Heedless of remedies that we know not of.
Thus ignorance oft makes wretches of ug all;
And thus the native hue of health and vigour
Is sicklied o’er with the pallor of disease.
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NOTES ON LITERATURE, SCIENCE, AND ART.

BY BRO. GEORGE MARKHAM TWEDDELL.

Author of “ Shakspere, his Times and Contemporaries,” * The Bards and Authors
of Cleveland and South Durham,” * The People’s History of Cleveland and
its Vicinage,” © The Visitor's Handbook to Redoar, Coatham, and Saltburn by
the Sea,” “ The History of the Stockton and Darlington Railway,” etc., etc.

I REMEMBER, perhaps a quarter of a century ago, the proprietor of some interesting

public gardens in Taverpool (Mr. John Atkins, I believe, was the name) favouring
me with a private view and explanation of his method of hatching eggs by artificial
heat. I had gone over fo make some preliminary arrangements for one of those cheap
trips for the toilers in our hives of industry, and admittance for “ the cheap trippers ” to
the gardens ab reduced fares was one of the advantages we offered in our posters. There
was a good model of Shakspere’s house, bub the cotton-spinners said that they had seen
scores of ““post and panel honses” at home; there was a centrifugal railway, which
pleased them better; but the hatehing of live chickens from eggs, without eitlier hen or
duek to sit on them, seemed to the majority the greatest curiosity about the place. They
had never read of the ancient Egyptians doing the same thing, though perhaps not with
the complete apparatus which modern ingenuity had discovered. The Appleby and
Kirkby Stephen Herald, of October 19th, 1878, however, gives an accounf of a cab
hatehing eggs, as follows :—

* At a farm-house not far from Newton Stewart, a rather uncommon circumstance took place
recently, A hen’s nest had been made in an out-of-the-way place, in which eggs to the number of seventeen
had been laid. The cat took possession of the nest, covered the eggs with straw, and there brought
forth kitbens. Puss and the kittens remained in the nest for a considerable time, and the result was
that fifteen out of the seventeen eggs sent out birds, The cat was seen lying with its brood, but no one -
ever saw a hen near the nest, or knew the eggs were there until the birds came out.”

Under the title of The Derbyshire Gatherer, Mr. William Andrews, F.R.JHS,,
whose pen is never idle, has in the press a collection of Avchwmological, Historical, and
Biographical Tacts, Tolllore, ete., gleaned from all manner of—sources, I had nearly
written, and thus committed a bull: for one is so used to that word now as a mabter-
of-fact expression, that we are apt to fovget that it is a figure of speech at all ; and that
a source is literally the spring or fountain from which a stream begins.

It is one of the peculiavities of my mnature, to have an intense love for paying
pilgrimages to the graves of the gifted and the good ; to make my “meditations among
the tombs,” on the frailty of human life, where the hodies which once enshrined the
noblest souls are now mixed with the dust from which they sprung: and though ib is
always a solemn thing to hear the words  Barth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to
dust,” pronounced over the corpse of one who, when animated with life, was bub « of
the earth, earthy,” there is to e something more solemm still, to stand by the last
resting place of some gifted brother of the human race,; and think that he is now but a
portion of the ground on which I tread. Oue day it may be in a gorgeous cathedral,
beneath those fine old Gothic arches which our ancient operative brethren so loved to
laise, that always seem to me as if placidly holding their stony hands aloft in prayer to
the Gireat Architect of the Universe, for whose worship they were erected. ~Another
Yime it may be in one of those fine old parish churches which everywhere adorn our
land. And sometimes in a quiet rustic churchyard, wheve * the rude forefathers of the
"amlet, sleep,” under the grassy hillocks, where the childven pause in their innocent
Play, because they know that they are graves. Tt was in such a mood as this that I
lately sallied forth, bent on finding, if I could, the pauper grave of poor Chatterton,
whom the ever truthful Wordsworth so wall deseribes in a single line, as,—

“ The marvellous boy, who perish'd in his pride "
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Those who have carefully studied the life and writings of that Bristol genins—certainly
the most gifted youth of whom I know—will agree with me, that a more pithy line way
never penned. DMalone went so far as to term him « the greatest genius that England
had produced since the days of Shakspere,”—which, seeing that a Milton had intervened,
was saying foo much ! ‘A prodigy of genius,” as Warton termed him, he certainly was;
“a singular instance of premature abilities.” And we may easily add with the historian
of Tnglish poetvy: “He possessed a comprehension of mind and an activity of
understanding which predominated over his situation in life, and his opportunities of
instruction.”  And well did Scott of Amwell sing :—

“Ye, who superfluous wealth command,
0, why your kind relief delay'd?
O, why not snatch hig desperate hand—
His foot on Fate's dread brink not stay'd?
‘What thanks had you your native land
For a new Shakspere or new Milton paid!”

And Poet-laureat Pye stands higher in my estimation for his four lines in T'he
Progress of Refinement :—
“Yet as, with streaming eye, the sorvowing Muse
Pale Chatterton’s untimely wrn bedews,
Her accents shall arraign the partial care
That shielded not her son from cold despair.”

And Robert Southey—no unqualified judge—has pronounced him ¢ the most extra-
ordinary young man that ever appeared in this country.” And if my readers have
Coleridge’s poems at hand, I beg of them, as a favour, to vead his beantiful “ Monody on
the Death of Chatterton.” Knowing that the poor poet’s body was hastily thrustinto a
parish shell, and buried in the pauper burial-ground attached to what had once been the
metropolitan palace of the Bishops of Bangor, but was then a workhouse, in Shoe Tiane,
I more than suspected that no stone would mark the place where, as Mrs. Cowley has
it, he * with the vulgar dead nnnoticed lies !” Butstill T thonght—though I learnt the
quondam palace-workhouse had long been pulled down, and Acts of Parliament ware
now printed on the spot—some portion of the burial-ground might yet remain kept
sacred from the purposes of trade,—a breathing-place in the over-grown and ever over-
growing city.  On making proper search, however, I found myself like the man who
had been talking prose all his life without knowing it! I had heen at the great whole-
sale emporium for watercresses, and seen fine carrots and other useful vegetables,
nutritious to the bodies and purifying to the blood of the living, exposed for sale in
TFarringdon Market, bub never once suspected that many a human skeleton lay below its
flags, and thab poor Chatterton’s unheeded grave was either there or under the adjoining
buildings ! Such being the now unalterable fact, leb me suggest that a goodly stone
column, surmounted by a bronze statue of the unfortunate bard, should be erected in
the centre of the market—which much needs some such ornamentation—which a small
subscription from all who have derived pleasure from his writings, marvelled at his
genius, and sorrowed forhis unhappy fate, would easily accomplish.

Mr. W. Hepworth Dixon, writing to the Northern Echo from Armidia, in our
newly-acquired island of Cyprus, thus describes his present residence :—

“My home, hospital, asylum is a fair example of the higher class of house in Cyprus; the genuine
native house untouched by influences from a foreign source. It is not a konak ; not an official resi-
dence of any sort ; but such a private house as the better sort of Greek might build, and the richer
class of Turk might live in. It is neither new nor old, as houses might be called in England, where we
build of brick and stone. I set it down at forty or fifty years; but this is old for Cyprus, where
nearly all the dwellings are built of frail and perishable stuff. ~ All villages here are bujlt of mud ; mgld
nixed with stvaw, dvied in the sun, and cut into large square cakes ; a cross between the hovels built
of sun-dried bricks on the Nile, and the adobe cabins raised on the Colorado and the Sacramento.
Towns in Cyprus ave partly built with stone ; the konak and the magazines are always built of stone;
but even these pretentious edifices last but a little while ; the native red sandstone and white limestone
being almost equally friable when they are exposed to this semi-tropical sun, Nothing in the way ©
edifice endures as churches and castles endure in England, Italy, and France. Cyprus had once a hun-
dred temples of the gods ; temples of Aphrodite, temples of Jupiter; semples of Isis, temples of Apollo.
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They stood on the sea-shores, on the great plains, and on the mountain tops NfOHmE And heat, and
rain bave wasted them into dust. - No vestige of these temples now remains. Constructed by Tyrian
and by Greek, brothers of the men who built the tower of David, and the temple of Athentw, they are
not the less all gone.  The masons of Cyprus had to build in limestone, not in granite, not in marble.
At the present hour no Phenician, no Egyptian, no Greck edifice stands above the ground, even in a
state of ruin—all are dust. The only ruins that exist are graves ; and these are dust outside, whatever
treasures of gold work, terra cotta, bronze, or bone, they may conceal within their silent caves. Unlike
Palestine, Cyprus has levelled the Crusaders’ lines and works., ILiven the later efforts of the Lusignian
princes and Venetian governors are in ruins ; bigger and nobler, yet but little more enduring, than the
Turkish konak in the town is the Turkish blockhouse on the coast. It is not surprising, therefore, that
my asylurn, though the oldest dwelling in the neighbourhood, dates no further back than forty or fifty
years.  Garden, water-wheel, and house are evidently of the same age; and from the size of the great
apricot tree, in the pleasant shade of which I write these words, I have no hesitation in setting down
the date.”

Trom the foregoing extract it will be seen that it will be in vain to search for any
noble relies of the handiwork of our ancient operative brethren in Cyprus, so far at
least as the once magnificent temples erected by them are concerned. Iowever politi-
cians may disagree about the value of the island as a British possession in the Mediter-
ranean,—a subject I cannot diseuss in the Masonic Magazine, where everything having
the least appearance of party or of sectarianism would be quite ont of place,—the island
is evidently not the miserable desert which some of our writers and public speakers,
throngh ignorance or prejudice, have represented it to be. Rest assured that the
anclent Greeks would never blunder so much as to specially assign a wilderness to the
goddess of love and beauty! How many a poor “Britisher,” who dare scarcely pluck a
blackberry from the hedgerow of a farmer, nor even a crab from a tree overhanging the
queen’s highway, would be glad “ of apricots™ to “have their fill!” and “on every
side” to have only to put their hands out, and “ draw in” what they want, according to
their taste ; * greem grapes, dark coloured figs, pomegranates "—of which the majority of .
us Buglish Freemasons know little more than that from the exuberance of their seed
they have been wisely chosen as the emblems of plenty—*ripe and ripening limes—so
welcome to the parched and fevered lips,” and the delightful oranges in their season,—
the only thing almost of which poor invalids in this country seem never to be dis-
gusted with, however diseased their digestive apparabis may have hecome. Really Mr,
Hepworth Dixon alinost makes one’s mounth water in hopes that Mr. Cook may soon
favour us with cheap trips to Cyprus, where proper drainage and cultivation will soon
free us from all fear of fever:—

““Beyond the courtyard drones the waterwheel, which keeps the adjoining gardens green and
fruitfal. ~ Of the primitive Persian type, worked by a mule, which walks his endless circle from dawn
of day till after sunset, this wheel resembles the machines by which the ancient patriarchs raised and
scattered their supplies of water. Wells are semi-sacred in the East ; and the diggers of deep wells,
even though their names may be forgotten, are remembered in the daily prayers of those who drink and
live, The fluid from this wheel is carried along the adjacent garden by a system of canals, as simple,
roundabout, and shallow as the ducts by which an Arab peasant entices the Nile into his cotton field
and. iielon yard. The water trickles from tree to tree ; round every bole a cup is hollowed out, forming
& tiny basin, so that every root is fed with moisture. Five or six acres of ground are covered with
Vines, olives, pomegranates, figs, karobs, apricots, grapes, peaches, limes, and oranges. The jewel of the
gm-d?,n, an enormous apricot tree, stands in the centre, spreading its branches like an English oak, and
offering weleome shade to any number of sun-burnt pilgrims.  When the fruit is ripe, this tree is said
to l_Je at once a blessing and nuisance. People who are fond of apricots have their fill ; but over-ripe
Apricots dropping in blobs and splashes on your face as you recline in the shade may be a little over-
much for the greatest epicures in the fruit. The canopy of boughs is more like that of a secluded nook
In an English wood than anything -you might expect to find in a country too dry and hot for grass.
Cactus and oleander peep at you through every opening in the leaves ; on every side you put your hand
out and draw in what you want, aceording to your taste ; green grapes, dark coloured figs, pomegranates,
Tipe and ripening limes—so welcome to the parched and fevered lips, The time of oranges has not
come, but they are hereabouts, with promise to be ready when their season comes. This cool and
verdant paradise is peopled by no obnoxious creatures, though at times some vermin from the outer world,
SO‘me snake or fox, contrives to break the covert, and to carry off an innocent chick. The creatures
gl oper to the garden are innumerable larks, which break into their song and twitter at the break of day,

ll:Sh themselves in their nests almost as soon as men are up and ab their toil, to wake again as day is
fﬁc?g iO\.x'u, and fill the evel}ing air with resonance and song. . Beqs swarm about the garden, laying up
Lllttl S ore of honey for a winter not tco long. Inaland which gives no milk, and therefore knows no
ter, honey s an object of man’s greatest cave ; but bees, like Neogroes, Bedonins, and other thriftless
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beiugs, lay up no excess of food, At best they have none to spare, and in this garden their greatest
enemies are the hornets, who lie in wait for the returning bees, attack them, rifle them, and not unfre.
quently kill them. The marauders are entrapped by very simple means. A bottle, half filled with
water, is sufficient to entice them to their death.”

That a halfpenny daily newspaper should be able to arrange for the first publica-
tion of really valuable contributions to our literature, like those letters of Mr. Hep-
worth Dixon’s, is one of the promising signs of the times, and speaks well alike for the
spirited proprietors and for their subscribers in the north of England, where the paper
has an immense cireulation, under the able management of our Brother, John Hyslop
Bell. Tt would be interesting to know how many of our brethren have been, and now
are, connected with the press, that great emlightener of mankind; and every true
Mason ardently wishes for more light, both for himself and for others. :

There is always something intervesting to me in looking over the Registers of
Baptisms, Marriages, and Bwials, preserved in our parish churches ; and I have wished
for many years to see the whole of such as ave still legible printed and published
separately, with explanatory notes where necessary to throw light wpon history,
Occasionally one comes upon singular entries. The November number of Dr.
Marshall’s Genealogist gives the following from the Registers of Easham, in Worcester-
shire :—

“1741. Bur. The. Lewis of Orleton An ingenious honest Man thought to be destroy’d by
Egerton Boswell of Cleobury A Silley ignorant pretending Quack (M* Lewis not being well) gave him
50 Jarge a dose of opium, y* he Never waken’d; but see y° justice of Providence, Boswell to Vindicate
his Own Reputation, (being told he had kill'd so good A man & thereby Ruined his ffamiley leaving
behind him a wife and many Children Much in Debt) Said he ¢® safely take y® same Quantity we he
did w" had such an effect upon him y* he im’ediately lost y* use of one Side, lay lingering and Sense-
less 3 or 4 Days and then Dyed Unpittyed.

“October 20" 1741, Bur. Elizabeth Lewis Sister to y* Above Tho. Lewis Spinster She was Ever
Esteem’d a very Verteous Modest woman tho' thro’ some Disorder in her Head Cut her own throat
almost from Bar to Bar about 3 years hefore She Died Her wind pipe was 8 parts Cutt through her
throat puding (sic) More y* halfe way her whole Breath and Voice came thro’ y° wound.  She was y*
v© most fearful and Gastly Object I ever Saw Yett please God (by y° Assistance of D Seager of Ten-
bury) She soon got well of y* terrible wound, perfectly recovered her senses, and became a sincere
penitent (I do believe) before she dyed.” ’ :

And in the early part of the present century we have :—

“1808. Married. Thomas Elton Miller Esq® of Bockleton in this County and Elizabeth White-
head June 4™, The only & much beloved Danghter of the Rector of this Parish. She was a happy
Bride little more than one month, dying at Exmouth in Devon, July 12th.”

Hamand, and other Poems, is the title of a little volume by E. S. Littleton, of
Tunbridge Wells, a young poet of considerable promise. The principal poem—a
dramatic one, though intended for reading only—opens with Hamand walking slowly
along the sea-shore, beneath the cliffs. It was a fine conception of Charles Diclens
to make a child wondering at “ what are the wild waves saying?” M, Littleton's
translation of their never-ceasing song has music as well as faney,

“Onward we roll, onward we roll,
With a laugh for our song, and a hiss for our dole;
With a surge and a bound, and a roaring avound,
We roll as for ages before.
From the far distant west we are speeding our course,
And on our bosoms are bearing the breeze,
And the soft balmy air, of the still western seas :
We have hither been driven by the deep ocean’s force,
To be shatter'd and spent on the shore:
We rejoice ‘neath the light of the moonbeams above,
"Neath the shadows of yon frowning cliffs ;
"Tis to leap in the moonlight and shadows we love,
"Midst the jolly-faced fishermen's- skiffs,
# ¥ * * *
We are singing a song we have sung to the dead,
And roll’d o’er them a funeral dirge ;
Oer the souls of brave men we deep terror have spread,
Angd have sadden’d with moans in our surge.”
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Hamand himself is, from first to last, & mere moody madman; and, if the loving
and lovable Esmeldine eould not win him from his dreadful despair, he ought to have
been sent to a well-conducted lunatic asylum, and never have been suffered to go
sbroad without a strong keeper to attend him. To chronicle his melancholy moanings
seems to me scarcely worthy of Mr. Littleton’s blank verse. When he flings himselt
from the cliff, and so ends his miserable existence, one feels it somewhat of a relief to
be rid of him, and is (very wickedly, no doubt)-tempted to wish that some other
Hamands had followed his example. With the lovely Esmeldine it is widely different,
and she certainly merited a hetter fate than to destroy herself for so worthless a fellow.
That Mr. Littleton has healthy sentiments only needing fair play within him, the
following lines, from his Cerus and the Goddess of Poesy, will show :— .

¥ Sweet Poesy ! the muses' power —thon hast
A Dblessing of thine own, which thou bestow’st

. Upon but few, the sons of Genius, whom
The muses have inspired, whose lofty souls,
Fill'd with thy pow'r, ascend the skies of bliss.”

I do not write thus in the least to discourage our young author from pursuing
poesy—far from me be such a wish—bub to urge him by all means to curb his fancy
from dwelling too much on unhealthy subjects, and to use his Grod-given genius for the
enlightenment and elevation of the human race. I will look with interest-for his
second poetical volume. :

Rose Cottage Stokesley.

A SIMILAR CASE.

Jacg, T hear you have gone and done it,
Yes, I know—most fellows will;

Went and tried it once myself, sir,
Though you see I am single still.

And you met her—did you tell me?
Down at Newport, last July,

And resolved to ask the question
At 8 soipee? So did L.

I suppose you left the ball-room,
With its music and its light;

For they say love’s flame is brightest
In the darkness of the night.

Well, you walked along together,
Overhead the starlit sky,

And Il bet—old man, confess it—
You were frightened. So was I.

So you strolied along the terrace,
Saw the summer moonlight pour
All its radiance on the waters
As they rippled on the shore;
Till at length you gathered courage,
‘When yon saw that none were nigh—
Did you draw her close and tell her
That you loved her? So did I.
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Well, I needn’t ask you further,
And I'm sure I wish you joy;
Think Tl wander down and see you
‘When you're married—eh, my boy ?
When the honevmoon is over
And you're settled down, we'll try—
What? The deuce yon sw‘ Rejected—
You rejected? So was I!

A REVERIE

Ox distant hills a gallant host is standing
Armed to the teeth in goodliest array,
Noble in presence, and in port commanding,
Like those we often see on festal day; .
May all of good be with them! Let us pray,
We who in far-off England watching now,
That God may shield them in the deadly fray,
And give bright laurels to each soldier-brow.
May the “ Old Lion” hold its onward way
‘Mid treacherous Afghan, and ’mid subtle foe:
And if the cannon-throats Like war- dogs bay,
And angry hosts in the dark dust lie low,
“Where Dnglzmd’s gallant soldiers onward press,
Ready for “ Queen and country,” aye, to die,
May a good angel be near to aid and bless,
Aund lead them on to honoured vietory.

Idle the chant of Peace! Where treachery daves

To sap the mighty Empire of the Seas,

For covert sneers or childish taunts who cares?

We cannot listen to the craven’s pleas.

Old England’s up and doing! Down she’ll cast,

In her roused might, into the veriest dust,

The foe who dares, forgiven in the past,

To brave her kindly patience, ever just,

Forbearing and enduring. Bit when her sword she draws,
She draws in- earnest. Woe to himn who has to meet
That sword so heavy, only drawn in a good cause,

So keen, so avenging, and so fleet. :
- : A,




