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 The Small Town Texas Mason's E-Magazine 
��

Welcome to the award winning "Small Town Texas Mason's E-Magazine". If  
you enjoy reading it, email Corky at pineilse@swbell.net to subscribe. It's free. 

  
 The Small Town Texas Mason's E-Magazine is not affiliated with any state Grand Lodge or individual 
Blue Lodge.  It was created to enlighten, educate and entertain Masons and non-Masons alike and as title 
suggests, it does feature a small town Texas Masonic Lodge and a story of Texas Masonic history in each 
issue. 

 Copyright Information 
No © Copyright. Free To Use.  

  

 Any material in this site may be used to increase the understanding of Freemasonry 
     A very sincere effort was made to avoid using any copyrighted material, without  permission or giving 
credit to the author or source, in the creation of this web site. If you discover something that is yours, without 
giving you due credit, please let me know and due credit will be given or the item will be  replaced. 
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From the Texas History Page website 
 

 Washington Lodge No.18 of the Masonic Grand Lodge of Tex-
as A. F. &  A. M. is the Masonic lodge chartered at Washington, 
Texas during the Republic of Texas on January 11, 1844.  It ceased 
to be a working lodge in 1887 when it surrendered its charter.  
   Washington, Texas was a center of government and Masonic ac-
tivities during the Republic of Texas.  On March 2, 1836, Texas 
declared its independence from Mexico at Washington and the 
Declaration of Independence was signed there.  Therefore, Wash-
ington is referred to as the "Birthplace of Texas."  At various 
times, the capitol of the Republic of Texas was at Washington. The 
Grand Lodge of the Republic of Texas held its annual meetings at 
Washington in 1843, 1844 and 1845.  Today, the town of Wash-
ington is commonly referred to as Washington-on-the-Brazos. 
      A few years ago this historic Masonic Lodge was re-
chartered.  The members of Washington Lodge #18 are very proud 
of their history and open lodge every year on Texas Independence 
Day, March 2, in the Convention Hall at Washington-on-the-
Brazos on the very spot where Texas declared her independence 
from Mexico in 1836.  Most of the members of Washington Lodge 
#18 are associate members who enjoy the history of Texas and 
Texas Masonry.  See the Washington Lodge No. 18 Lodge Minute 
Book from 1854 here on the Portal to Texas History. 
 

Washington-on-the-Brazos, Texas  
By Beathard From The Masons of Texas website  
 

Trey and I attended Washington Lodge #18 on Wednesday, 
March 2, 2011. Well we did not actually attend the lodge build-
ing itself, we attended their called meeting at Washington-on-the
-Brazos State Park. This was in celebration of the 175th anniver-
sary of the signing of the Texas Declaration of Independence.  
 Many Grand Lodge of Texas Officers were in attendance, in-
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tographer. There were at least 10 current District Deputy Grand 
Masters present, including: F. "Guz" Guzman and Daniel B. 
Owczarzak. There was a very full house of the rest of us rank and file masons. 
 After some very nice fellowship under the ancient oak trees we filed into Independence Hall. It was excit-
ing to hold lodge in the building where so many heroes of Texas signed a document that created the Republic 
of Texas. During the opening, at the point where we were to give honors to the Texas flag, the park interpreter, 
a mason, explained the use of the Dodson Flag. The flag was the first Lone Star Flag of Texas. It was created 
by Sarah Dodson for her husband’s company. It was used during the siege of San Antonio. This recreation of 
the flag was recently used in a 17 recreation of the signing of the Declaration of Independence. 
 After opening the lodge, a short presentation was given on the history of the site and its ties not masonry. 
The part I thought was the coolest was the history behind the 5 pointed star and its symbolic tie to the 5 points 

Washington Lodge #18 AF & AM 

The Minute Book Page For June 27, 1854 
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of masonry. 
 After the lodge was closed many of us ate a very good BBQ lunch catered by Mallett Brothers Barbeque 
from Navasota. I had lunch with my son, two long time friends from Austin #12, Kyle Hammock from Mina 
#1456 and R: W: Archie W. Scott. We mainly talked about being Eagle Scouts. There were 5 out of 8 masons 
at the table that were also Eagle Scouts. R: W: Archie W. Scott told us an interesting story about how his Ea-
gle Scout training in semaphore probably saved many of their lives when he was able to all in some boats to 
bring in extra ammunition during WWII. Fascinating story – Ask him to tell it to you next time you see him. 
 Kyle, Trey and I covered the entire EA degree and the FC trail lecture in the car on our way home. Six 
more weeks until the Bandera Forum and our “B” certificate exams.  

The Story of Twin Lake Lodge No. 141 F. & A.M. moving from Twin Lakes to Trilby, Florida. By Blake Bowden 
 The Twin Lakes Lodge No. 141 is a Lodge that has a most interesting history. When chartered in 1894 the 
Lodge was comprised of 14 charter members. As meetings were orga-
nized the charter members came together in a two-story building, 
where they met the second floor. 
 The Lodge remained and active part of the Twin Lakes Community 
for the next 8 years. It was decided by the end of 1901 that rather then 
build a new Lodge they would would move the old one, this was likely 
decided at the 1901 annual meeting. Moving the large two-story build-
ing wasn't an easy task. With a team of horses and mules the two-story 
building was chained up and pulled along pine trees that had been 
striped, acting as rollers. The team of horses pulled the two-story build-
ing for nearly 5 miles crossing the county lines, when finally they 
reached the small town Trilby where the new building would be set 
back on its foundation blocks. When built in 1894 the Lodge building 
sat in Hernando County, after the move in 1902 the Lodge building 
was now located in Pasco County. Below is a photo of how the Twin 
Lakes Lodge No. 141 looked in 2007. 
 According to Grand Lodge records, in 1901 when it was decided to move the Twin Lakes Lodge No. 141, 
there were (41) forty-one active members. During the 8 years that the Lodge was located in Twin Lakes their 
numbers increased by 25 members. In 1901 when it was decided to move the Twin Lakes Lodge, the following 
Officers were representing the Twin Lakes Lodge No. 141:\ 
 

William M. Dowling-- Worshipful Master (W.M.) 
Fritz L. Mourer-- Senior Warden (S.W.) 
S.P. Parker-- Junior Warden (J.W.) 
John J. Roller-- Treasurer 
Chas. H. Jackson-- Secretary 
Jas. D. Hancock-- Marshall 
Daniel M. Oberry-- Senior Deacon (S.D.) 
Jas. C. Croft-- Junior Deacon (J.D.) 
Henry R. Nicks-- Tyler 

 

 The above named Officers were the last Officers to 
serve and represent the Twin Lakes Lodge No. 141. Af-
ter being moved to Trilby in January of 1902 the Twin 
Lakes Lodge was renamed to the Trilby Lodge. Accord-
ing to Grand Lodge records, on January 23, 1902 the 
Twin Lakes Lodge No. 141 name was changed to Trilby Lodge No. 141. While the Lodge was renamed and 
relocated the members remained loyal and continued to attend meetings now in Trilby. The Lodge continued 
to conduct their meetings on the second floor the large two-story building, while the down stairs was occupied 
by a dry goods store. The photo below shows the upstairs rooms where Lodge No. 141 meetings were con-

The Story of Twin Lake Lodge No. 141 F. & A.M.  
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ducted, it was in this room that the original 
charters members met in January of 1984 at 
Twin Lakes. 
 The Trilby Lodge No. 141 made use of the 
two-story building, meeting in the upstairs 
room for the next 50 plus years. Sometime in 
the mid-1960's the Trilby Lodge No. 141 con-
structed a new building, which was located just 
down the road from the old two-story building. 
The new building was a single story building 
constructed of block, see photo below. Today 
the Trilby Lodge No. 141 remains an active 
part of the Trilby community and they continue 
to meeting. The Trilby Lodge No. 141 is also sometimes called "The Hoedown Lodge." The Twin Lakes and 
Trilby Lodge No. 141 were the only Lodges to ever carry the number 141.�

Waco Masonic Lodge 
#92 AF & AM 

 
 Waco Masonic Lodge is 161 years old. 
It was chartered on January 23, 1852. 
 The Lodge currently has 310 members. 
 It is located at 4324 Cobbs Drive. in 
Waco, Texas . 
 The Lodge meets on the Second Thurs-
day of each month, at 7:00 p.m. A meal is 
at 6:00 pm 

Older Small Town Texas Masonic Lodge Thumbnails  

 Hello Right Worshipful, I really don’t expect you to remember me, or even the event back when we met. 
You was the Grand Master back in October of 2000 and you were at Waller Masonic Lodge in Waller to ded-
icate our new dining room and present a 50 year award to Past Master ��	
���
��������
   
 You and I met in the dining room where we had a short conversion. I ask you if you would also present me 
with my 50 year award when the time comes. 
 “I’ll be glad to.” you semi-promised. Then you ask when it would be. I am sure you figured it would pretty 
soon since I was 72 at that time. “Well sir,” I answered, “I was raised as a Master Mason at age 64 on De-
cember 22, 1992, so I’ve already got almost 8 years in.”  
 I don’t remember for sure, but I think you grinned. But, I do remember that you said, “OK, I’ll be there”. 
 Anyway, I just wanted to let you know it’s December again and I will be a “twenty year Mason” at the end 
of this month and I am still working hard toward that fifty year pin.  
 Just thought I’d remind you of your promise, since I am still getting a little closer every day. 
 

Fraternally,  
John “Corky” Daut P.M. 
Secretary Waller Lodge #808 AF & AM 

An Open Letter To The Right Worshipful Vernon Burke  
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 On Monday April 23, 2007, the Ancient York Masons of Texas gath-
ered at the Texas State Cemetery located at 909 Navasota, Street in Aus-
tin Texas to honor their greatest leader Dr. George M. Patrick of Ander-
son Texas who died in June 1889 with a footstone and special ceremony. 
 Dr. Patrick was the only Texas Mason to have been elected and to 
have served two full terms as Grand Master of the Grand Lodge. Dr. Pat-
rick was also the only Texas Mason to have served the Grand Royal Arch 
Chapter Republic of Texas in 1849, and the current Grand Chapter of 
Royal Arch Masons in 1852. 
 Additionally, Dr. Patrick served the Grand Council of Royal And Se-
lect Masters of Texas in 1859, and the Grand Commandery of Knights 
Templar in 1860, making him the first Texas Mason to have occupied all 
four chief presiding officer positions of the bodies that constitute the 
York Rite of Freemasonry. Dr. Patrick was a charter member of Orphans 
Friend Masonic Lodge No. 17, in 1842, Jerusalem Chapter Royal Arch 
Masons in 1846 under the GRAC Republic of Texas, the Grand Council 
of Royal and Select Masters of Texas in 1856, and Jerusalem Council 
No. 7 of Royal and Select Masters in 1858, all of which are located in 
Grimes County Texas. 
 The reason for this ceremony is that it is part of the Centennial Year of the Grand Council of Royal and Se-
lect Masters of Texas. The Grand Council originally existed in Texas from 1856 to 1864 when it demised. It 
was revived in 1907, and one the major Centennial projects is to mark the graves all of the Past Grand Masters 
of the first embodiment, along with their other York Rite Service to Texas. 
 Dr. Patrick also served the Republic of Texas as a militia organizer and officer, as well as a Naval Com-
mander of the Schooner Flash. It was at his farm called Deepwater along Patrick Bayou, (located in modern 
day Deer Park, Texas) after the battle of San Jacinto that the Texas Provi-
sional Government signed the initial treaties with General Santa Anna 
ending the Texas Revolution, these treaties would later be made public at 
Velasco, and known as the Treaties of Velasco. 
 Shown in the photo below are Cliff Cameron, D. D. KYCH, (Center) 
who is the current Grand Historian for the Grand Council and member of 
Jerusalem Chapter No. 3 and Council in Navasota, Texas, who was Spe-
cially Deputized by Donald Wayne Broughton, Grand Master of Texas 
Masons to represent the Grand Lodge of Texas at the Ceremony. James 
Roy Elliot (Left) Grand High Priest of the Grand Royal Arch Chapter of 
Texas and C. Louis Hopkins, Illustrious Grand Master of the Grand Coun-
cil of Royal and Select Masters of Texas. 
 

By Cliff Cameron, 
D. D., KYCH 
Chairman, History 
and Preservation 
Committee 2007 
Grand Council of 
Royal & Select 
Masters of Texas 
 
From the Grand 
Lodge of Texas 
website. 
(Editors note 
 
 
 

Dr. George M. Patrick 

DR. GEORGE MOFFIT PATRICK 
A VOLUNTEER AT ANAHUAC, 1832 
MEMBER OF THE CONSULTATION, 

1835 
COMMANDER OF THE SCHOONER 

"FLASH", 1836 
MOST WORSHIPFUL GRAND MAS-

TER 
GRAND (MASONIC) LODGE OF 

TEXAS, 1848-49 
BORN IN VIRGINIA 

SEPTEMBER 30, 1801 
DIED IN GRIMES COUNTY, TEXAS 

JUNE 28, 1889 
 

HIS WIFE 
MARTHA SCAIFE PATRICK�
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(below) and featured the Lodge in the November/December 2008 issue (No. 3) of the STTME-mag. Then I 
ran into the posting below on From The Global Fraternal Network Newsletter and here it is again. 

 
 

Chalk Mountain Masonic Lodge #894 "The Lodge That Would Not Die" 
 INSTALLATION OF OFFICERS was held at Chalk Mountain Masonic Lodge #894 on Saturday 7 July 
2012. PGM Bob Waters was installed as WM. Installing Officer was 
PGM Leonard P. Harvey. Installing Marshall was R.W. Tom Guest, 
Grand Secretary. Dinner at 6:00 PM was followed by a Stated Meet-
ing at 7 PM, and then the installation of officers. 
 For a look at the history of this Lodge Refer to: 
www.chalkmountainlodge.org and to http://www.texasescapes.com/
CentralTexasTownsNorth/ChalkMountainTexas/
ChalkMountainTexas.htm 
 

My history regarding Chalk Mountain Lodge: Author’s name un-
known. 
 

 When I was a young MM, [I got my three Degrees in Ohio in 
1963] I was stationed at Carswell Air Base, Fort Worth, Texas. In 
November of 1963 I was on Temporary Duty in San Antonio. 
I drove back to Fort Worth through Chalk Mountain one weekend, noticed the HUGE sheet Iron Square and 
Compasses on the side of the ancient looking building with all the first floor windows boarded up. 
 My first thought was, "How sad, an abandoned Lodge!" 
 Then I realized it was against Texas Masonic Code to display the Square and Compasses on any building 
other than a working Lodge. `This was many years before they moved. 
 The next I heard about Chalk Mountain was in the summer of 1964, my Father was visiting from Ohio and 
we attended the Dedication of a Hospital Block at the Texas Masonic Retirement home in Arlington, TX. The 
speaker cited the minutes of Chalk Mountain Lodge, said for three consecutive months the Secretary had noted 
a committee had been charged to get candles for the Lodge. 
 The third month's entry concluded with the statement that the Secretary had gone and purchased the can-
dles. 
 Dad and I drove down to show him the building, We could peer in between the boards across the windows, 
there appeared to be poles holding up the second floor throughout the lower story, about every 2 feet in each 
direction. 
 I was quite interested in reading the subsequent history of Chalk 
Mountain Lodge and to note that the Huge Square and Compasses still 
adorns the Lodge in its new location. 
 

A SHORT CHALK MOUNTAIN LODGE HISTORY 
 

� Chalk Mountain Lodge Number 894 began work under dispensation 
from the Grand Lodge of Texas on July 30th 1904.  The lodge was set 
to work by R. W. John J. Ray D.D.G.M of the 36th district of the 
Grand Lodge of Texas, with Joe Dotson as the first Worshipful Master.  
There were nine members present and 31 visitors.  The lodge was 
chartered to work on December 8th 1904. 
 The stated meetings were set for the first Saturday night on or after 
the full moon.  The meetings were set to coincide with the full moon as 
the members either walked or rode to the meetings on horseback.  The light of the full moon made it easier for 
them to see their way home after dark.  
 From 1904 to 1946, only 21 Masters served the lodge with many serving more than one term.  At the May 
30th 1953 meeting, a bill of 14 dollars was paid for the last set of oil lamps purchased, prior to the use of elec-
tricity, in the lodge.  At the stated meeting of April 9th 1955, the lodge voted to send one of these oil lamps to 

The Lodge That Wouldn’t Die 

Chalk Mountain Lodge Today 
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Waco to be placed in the Grand Lodge Museum. 
 The original building was designed and built, by J.H. Underwood, a member of the lodge.  The first floor 
was used as a grocery store and the second floor housed Chalk Mountain Lodge.  In 1908, Brother Underwood 
gave the ownership of to the property to C.C. Hammock, with Chalk Mountain Lodge retaining ownership of 
the second floor lodge.  In 1916 Mr. Hammock turned the deed of the property over to D.W. Lacky.  In 1935 
D.W. Lacky died and the store closed down.  The lodge members continued meeting in the building at the 
original location until 1989.  A dispute with the Underwood family descendents who had claimed ownership 
of the land led to the decision to move the second floor lodge.  The lodge owned the second floor but not the 
first floor or land that it was built upon.  Negotiations to buy the property the lodge was built upon were un-
successful. 
 Mr. Stacy Bright of Weatherford a non Mason donated a 1 acre lot to Chalk Mountain lodge.  A foundation 
was poured and a concrete block lower first floor erected at the new location. On May 6th 1989 members of 
the lodge and other area Masons, along with considerable help from Shinn Construction Company Inc. and its 
workers cut loose and lifted the second floor lodge building and moved it ¼ mile away and set it on top of the 
new building.    
 The lodge has become known as the lodge that wouldn’t die, and continues to meet on the Saturday on or 
after a full moon.  The lodge members stay involved in the surrounding community.  The lodge provides 
Thanksgiving Dinners and Christmas Dinners to local families as well as supporting activities at the Three 
Way School. 
 

 Charles "Chic" Sale was born August 25, 1885 and passed away 
on November 7, 1936. Named at birth Charles Partlow Sale, he was 
a son of Frank Orville and Lillie Belle (Partlow) Sale, and brother 
of writer, actress Virginia Sale-Wren.  
  In 1920, after a tour wherein he played "rural parts," he was 
engaged by Christie Studios on Gower Street in Los Angeles, Cali-
fornia. According to Grace Kingsley in the Jan. 28 edition of the 
Los Angeles Times, page II11, "It now comes to light that Chic 
Sale, appearing at the Orpheum this week, will as soon as his pre-
sent tour is finished, about the middle of next month, return to town 
in the Capacity of a Christie star. Mr. Sale's first photoplay will be 
a five-reeler, adapted from Irvin S. Cobb's 'The Smart Aleck,' after 
which he will be starred in other well-known stories suitable to his 
talents." The item goes on to mention that Charles Christie, busi-
ness head of the Christie studio, entered into a contract with Excep-
tional Pictures to produce the Sale film, to be distributed through 
Robertson-Cole, and notes Sales' occasional appearances in the Ziegfeld Follies and the Shubert Winter Gar-
den shows. The movie was eventually named "His Nibs," and co-starred Colleen Moore. Chic played many of 
the parts himself, the film being a spoof of the sort of "hick", backwater characterizations that were his special-
ty.  
 In 1929, inspired by a carpenter named 'Lem Putt' from his hometown of Urbana, Illinois, Sale wrote The 
Specialist, a play about an outhouse builder. Because copyright infringement was widespread in Vaudeville, 
Sale enlisted the aid of two newspapermen to adapt The Specialist into a book. The book sold 200,000 copies 
in three months and went on to be a million-seller. The book was very nearly banned, but Sale chose his words 
very carefully to prevent it from being censored. This enjoyed great success, and Sale spent the next several 
months responding to fan mail.  
 Sale had a career in Hollywood, appearing in various comic roles until his death from pneumonia in 1936. 
In contrast to his comic roles, one of his loftier appearances came as President Abraham Lincoln in 1935. The 
Perfect Tribute was a short film dramatizing Lincoln's disappointment at the meagre reaction to his Gettysburg 
Address. He encounters a dying and blind soldier who, not knowing he is addressing the President himself, 
tells Lincoln how inspiring the speech was. Although an obscure figure today, Sale was a well-known popular 

Did U Know? - Brother Charles "Chic" Sale  

Charles (“Chic”) Sale and diminutive  
Dickie Moore. In “The Expert.”  
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culture figure during the 1930s, and was often the subject of jokes by comedians like Groucho Marx, usually 
in reference to The Specialist. Chic is also mentioned as an aside late in the Marx Brothers film, Animal 
Crackers, in a conversation between Ravelli (Chico Marx) and Groucho's character, Captain Spaulding. For 
many years—even after his death—"Chic Sale" was used as a euphemism for an outhouse. He is known to 
have found this unflattering, calling it "a terrible thing to have happen." 
 The late comedian Soupy Sales (born Milton Supman) changed his stage name from Soupy Hines to Soupy 
Sales in honor of Sale.  
 Brother Charles "Chic" Sale was a member of Urbana Lodge No. 157, Urbana, Illinois. 
 

May We Meet Upon The _|_ Act By The ! And Part Upon The |_ 
W. Bro. Dwight D. Seals - Camden Lodge #159 - Camden, Ohio 

 Polish media published excerpts from a recently published 
book by a renowned Polish Catholic scientist Dr. Stanislaw 
Krajski "Freemasonry against Poland (Masoneria przeciwko 
Polsce)". 
  Dr. Krajski writes that Russian military intelligence GRU 
attached to Russia's General Staff is fully infiltrated by Masons. 
Thus, the first top Russian who appeared on the scene of the 
Russian terrorist attack on Polish president's plane near the 
western Russian city of Smolensk April 10, 2010 was not Putin, 
but his minister Shoigu, a GRU man. 
  Moreover, the plane of Polish President Lech Kaczynski was awaited at a military airfield Severniy near 
Smolensk by Russian GRU personnel. Shoigu is a member of Putin's team. Russian GRU had all the reasons, 
in addition to Putin's orders, to avenge personally to Lech Kaczynski for dissolution of GRU affiliate in Poland 
- the Polish military intelligence WPI left after the times of communist tyranny. 
  It is to be recalled that the Russian General Staff is well known for Masonic conspiracies. Thus it was the 
Russian General Staff officers who organized the overthrown of the last Russian tsar Nicholas and staged the 
republican February Revolution in Russia in early 1917. 
 The membership of Putin's emergency situations minister Shoigu in masonry is also widely known. It was 
he who organized a few years ago in Russia a purely Masonic search, with Putin's participation, of the the 
"Northen Gate of Shambhala", a mystical masonic underground country, in Russian-occupied Republic Tuva 
in Siberia. And recently Shoigu was awarded by his Masonic superiors. 
 According to KGB media, this Putin's crook and thief, became on July 5, 2012, an official Masonic Knight 
of the Sovereign Military Order of Malta (SMOM), also known by its original name Sovereign Military Order 
of St. John of Jerusalem, and was awarded with the Knight Military Cross, presumably for "mercy, salvation 
and assistance". Surely, organizing Putin's terrorist attack for his masonic brothers is a valuable act of assis-
tance. 
 The ceremony of awarding the thug was held at the Italian Embassy in Moscow. The criminal was congrat-
ulated there by Grand Master of the Order of Malta, Matthew Festing, and Italian Ambassador Antonio Za-
nardi Landi, KGB media outlets reported. 
 

Department of Monitoring 
Kavkaz Center 
 

 

Today, November 10, 2012,  the United States Marine Corps is 237 years-old 
“The Marines I have seen around the world have the cleanest bodies, the filthiest minds, the highest morale, and 
the lowest morals of any group of animals I have ever seen. Thank God for the United States Marine Corps!” 
Eleanor Roosevelt  

 Traces Of Putin's Terrorist Attack Lead To His Freemasonic Minister 
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ACTING AS CHAPLAIN 
 "I was embarrassed in lodge tonight!" announced the New Brother to the Old Tiler. "I don't think the Mas-
ter ought to make me feel that way!" 
 "That's too bad," answered the Old Tiler, with ready sympathy. "Did he call you down for something?" 
 "Oh, no. The Chaplain was absent, and the Master asked me to act in his place." 
 "Why should that embarrass you?" asked the Old Tiler, still sympathetic. 
 "It embarrassed me horribly to say I wouldn't." 
 "Oh, you refused?" 
 "Of course I refused! My embarrassment was bad enough as it was, but to get up in front of the Altar and 
offer a prayer! Man, I couldn't do that!" 
 "You surprise me!" answered the Old Tiler. "But let that pass. Who did act as Chaplain?" 
 "The Master asked the speaker of the evening, some brother I never saw before. He made a beautiful pray-
er, too. I heard him tell the Master he didn't know the prayer in the ritual, but the Master said that didn't matter, 
which I thought rather odd." 
 "Can you remember what the stranger said?" asked the Old Tiler. 
 "Pretty well, I think," answered the New Brother. "It was not long. He went to the Altar and kneeled, and 
then said 'Almighty Architect of the Universe, we, as Master Masons, standing in a Masonic Lodge erected to 
thy glory, humbly petition that Thou look with favor upon this assembly of Thy children. Open our hearts that 
the eternal Masonic truth may find ready entry that we be enabled to make ourselves square stones, fitting in 
Thy sight for the great Temple, eternal in Thy heavens. We ask it in the name of the All-seeing Eye, Amen." 
 "That was a pretty prayer," responded the Old Tiler. 
 "But it wasn't the ritual prayer," objected the New Brother. 
 "No, nor it wasn't by the appointed Chaplain," retorted the Old Tiler. "What difference does it make to God 
whether we pray the same prayer at every lodge opening? It must be the sincerity and the thought behind the 
prayer which count in His sight, not the words. But in your refusal to act as Chaplain, it seems to me you put 
yourself in an unfortunate position. You shave yourself, don't you?" 
 "Why, er, yes! What has that got to do with it?" 
 "Tomorrow morning, when you shave yourself, you'll look in the mirror and you'll say 'Hello, coward!' and 
that's not nice, is it?" 
 "Do you think I was a coward?" asked the New Brother, wistfully. 
 "Scared stiff!" smiled the Old Tiler. "So conceited, so filled with the idea of all your brethren admiring you, 
you couldn't bear to forget yourself, lest they falter in their admiration. Sure, that's cowardly. You ducked a 
duty because of conceit!" 
 "Old tiler, you use strong words! It was not conceit. It was modesty. I didn't think I was able." 
 "Don't fool yourself! You told me you were embarrassed. Why is a man embarrassed in public? Because he 
is afraid he won't do well, won't make a good appearance, won't succeed, will be ridiculous. So you refused the 
pretty compliment the Master paid you, and refused your brethren the slight service of being their mouth-
piece." 
 "But I have never prayed in public!" 
 "Neither has any other man ever prayed in public prior to his first public prayer!" grinned the Old Tiler. 
"But please tell me why a man should be embarrassed before God? We are taught that He knoweth all things. 
If we can't conceal anything from Him, He knows all about you! A man may be ashamed of himself, sorry for 
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what he is and has been, but embarrassed, in prayer? As for being embarrassed before you brethren, that's con-
ceited. Almost any man is a match for an army if he has God with him. The man on his feet who talks aloud to 
God has no need to consider men. If men laugh, shame to them. In all my many years as a Mason, I never yet 
saw any man smile or say a word of ridicule at any one's petition to Deity out loud which touched the hearts of 
all present who admired their fearlessness in facing the Great Architect and saying what was in their hearts. I 
never heard a man laugh when a Chaplain, ordained or substitute, made a petition to Deity. Whether it was the 
petition in the ritual, or one which came from the heart, be sure the Great Architect understood it. As for ask-
ing a blessing in the name of the All-Seeing Eye, what difference does it make to God by what name we call 
Him? That is a good Masonic name, sanctified by the reverent hearts of generations of men and Masons. 
 "For your own peace of mind, tell your Master you made a mistake and that you are sorry, and that if he 
will honor you by giving you an opportunity to pray for  our self and your brethren, you will, in the absence of 
the Chaplain, do your reverent best. And when you kneel before that Altar you will forget, as all Chaplains 
must who mean what they say, that any listen save the One to whom the prayer is addressed!" 
 "Old Tiler, I'll try to do it!" cried the New Mason. 
 "Humph!" grunted the Old Tiler. 

Author Unknown 
 

 The ceremonies of the Craft, as we know them today, are the result of evolutionary changes that have oc-
curred since the beginning of the 18th Century. 
 The two-degree system of Mediaeval Craft Masonry evolved into a three degree system during the 1720+s, 
and the third Degree was well established by 1730. 
 It was perhaps inevitable that a further Degree would then emerge in which the lost secrets of the Third De-
gree were re-discovered. 
 This was the Holy Royal Arch. & exactly where and when it developed is uncertain, but there is no doubt 
that it was in existence by 1744. 
 When four London Lodges formed the first Grand Lodge in 1717, they represented some, but not all the 
Lodges in London and Westminster and none outside of that area. 
 Nevertheless the Roll of Lodges under its jurisdiction grew rapidly and in 1723 the first Book of Constitu-
tions was published.  Because Freemasonry was “news” many broadsheets, pamphlets and so-called exposures 
of ritual were published. 
 This caused the Grand Lodge to make certain changes to ritual and ceremonial in order to prevent readers 
of these exposures from gaining admission to Lodges. 
 Many Brethren, who had remained independent from the Grand Lodge, found these and other changes un-
acceptable. These masons joined with a number if Irish masons living in England and formed a Second Grand 
Lodge in 1751 styling themselves  “The Most Antient and Honourable Society of Free and Accepted Masons” 
and became known as “The Antients” The original Grand Lodge became known as “The Moderns” 
 The attitudes of these two Grand Lodges to the Royal Arch Degree were very different. 
 The Antients regarded the Degree as an integral part of Craft Masonry and worked it under the authority of 
the Warrant of the Lodge. In their 1756 Constitutions they declared: 
 ” Antient Masonry consists of FOUR Degrees- the three of which are, that of Apprentice, the Fellow Craft, 
����� ����,��#��$�������-�	��������������.��� ����, �����&����/���������� ����$�������������� ��&����0� ���-����
is eligible to be admitted to the Fourth Degree, the Holy Royal Arch. This Degree is certainly more august, 
sublime and important than those which precede it and is the summit and perfection of Antient Masonry” 
 It was the Grand Secretary of the Antients, Laurence Dermott, who described the Degree as “the root and 
marrow of Masonry” It was originally restricted to those who has passed through the Master’s Chair, but this 
rule was gradually relaxed. 
 The attitude of the Premier Grand Lodge was vastly different. It considered the degree to be no part of Craft 
Masonry. It actively discouraged Grand Officers from becoming Royal Arch Masons and forebade Lodges un-
der their Jurisdiction from conferring the degree. 
 Within a few years, however, members of Modern Lodges, having visited Antient Lodges and developed 
interests in The Royal Arch, set up meetings of their own in defiance of their Grand Lodge. 

The Craft and the Holy Royal Arch 
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 The Grand Master, Lord Blaney, and the Grand Secretary ( Premier Grand Lodge) were both exalted as 
were many Grand Lodge Officers, but still non-recognition continued. Finally, under a “Charter of Compact” 
granted by Lord Blaney in 1766, a Grand Chapter was created 
 It was a separate administration from Grand Lodge and although tolerated, was not to be officially recog-
nized for another fifty years. 
 The Antients administered the Royal Arch by a committee of their Grand Lodge. Although the latter called 
that committee a Grand Lodge, its work remained unchanged, and the Royal Arch Degree was still the Fourth 
Degree conferred by Craft Lodges. 
 This was the situation when the two Grand Lodges united in 1813. 
 The position of the Chapter was a bone of contention which caused many problems. A compromise was 
finally agreed upon and the Preliminary Declaration of the Book of Constitutions stated, as it does now, that: 
 “Pure Antient Masonry consists of three Degrees and no more, viz., those of the Entered Apprentice, The 
Follow Craft and the Master Mason including the Supreme Order of the Holy Royal Arch” 
 So although it is called an Order and not a degree, and is conferred in another assembly called a Chapter, it 
is firmly linked to the Craft. 
 Chapters are subordinate to the Supreme Grand Chapter of England, whose Principal Officers and Officials 
are exactly the same as those of the United Grand Lodge of England. 
 Supreme Grand Chapter was formed in 1817. Since then the ceremonies of the Craft and Chapter have 
gradually evolved into their present form, always adhering to the principles and tenets of the Order and always 
observing the Antients Landmarks of the Craft. 
 It is natural for a keen Master Mason to enquire about other Masonic Degrees. If he enjoys his masonry and 
has friends in these other degrees he may be tempted to join one of them in order to increase his circle of 
friends and his knowledge of masonry. 
 In time it might be sensible for him to do so, but not before he has become a Royal Arch Mason. 
 There are good reasons for this. The Chapter is firmly linked to the Craft and is the only other Order offi-
cially recognized by Grand Lodge. 
 It is the sequel to the Third Degree and the Coping Stone of Freemasonry. 
 Without the Holy Royal Arch no Brother can claim to be a complete Mason and he should therefore be-
come a member before contemplating ant further Masonic progress. 
 

Comment 
 I uncovered this paper when searching through my “Masonic Education” computer library today and once 
again I believe I have been led to piece of Masonic Education that is very worth sharing. 
  Due to my lack of knowledge on certain periods in Masonic history I am unable to confirm or deny some 
statements made by the writer, however, lacking factual evidence to the contrary, I am very willing to support 
the “Unknown” authors work. 
  MEC. Norman McEvoy Grand First Principal 
Grand Chapter of Royal Arch Masons Of British Columbia & Yukon (Canada) 

 YEREVAN. – Meeting of the world’s Armenian masons will 
be held soon in Armenia’s capital city Yerevan, Iravunk daily 
reports.      
 “The freemason’s grand Armenian lodge will discuss the mat-
ter of Armenia’s forthcoming presidential elections. The Armeni-
an freemasons will decide as to who their candidate will be for 
the 2013 presidential elections.    
 Well-known attorney Armen Janian from the US, filmmaker 
Ruben Gevorgyants, a variety of other political figures are con-
sidered as the meeting’s influential faces. [Also,] We have 
learned that one of Armenia’s former presidents [likewise] could 
attend this meeting,” Iravunk writes. 
 

�

Freemasons to Discuss Armenia’s Presidential Elections  
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may be a lot closer then we think. Maybe cousins instead of Brothers. 

 
From The National Heritage Museum Website 
 Every so often, we stumble across an ar-
tifact in the Scottish Rite Masonic Museum 
& Library collection that prompts a great 
deal of intrigue among museum staff. This 
photograph of a deceased member of the 
Loyal Order of Moose finds itself in that 
category. I must admit that prior to my arri-
val as a volunteer at the museum, I was not 
especially well versed in the history and 
practice of fraternal groups. Sure, I had 
heard of the Elks and the Lions, but aside 
from that, I was somewhat of a novice in the 
field of fraternalism. Upon further investiga-
tion, I was surprised to find that although 
literature on the group is relatively scarce, 
the Loyal Order of Moose boasts an impres-
sive list of members. Amongst the ranks are 
former presidents, astronauts, sports leg-
ends, and a cornucopia of Hollywood icons, 
including Charlie Chaplin (1889-1977), 
Henry Ford (1863-1947), and Larry Bird (b. 
1956). 
 Due to the strict funeral regulations of the Moose, in which each member, regardless of rank, is provided 
the same procession, it is difficult to decipher this particular man’s place within the hierarchy of the organiza-
tion. There are, however, a few clues in the photo that provide us with a small amount of information regard-
ing his identity. Present alongside the casket are four funeral wreaths reading, “Uncle,” “Brother,” “Ole,” and 
“Moose 679.” The last wreath is the one that immediately struck me as potentially useful. With the help of the 
official website of the Loyal Order of Moose, I found that “Moose 679” most likely refers to the Springfield, 
Vermont, chapter of the organization. 
 The remaining three wreaths however, proved to be slightly more enigmatic than their peer. While intuition 
would suggest that the words “Uncle” and “Brother” indicate this man’s position on his family tree, I found 
myself at a loss for an explanation of the word “Ole.” After a series of investigations that bore no fruit, I stum-
bled upon the definition of the word “Ole” as a Scandinavian name. Keeping in line with my theory that these 
wreaths represented the various names to which this man may have answered, I felt that this was far more like-
ly an explanation than others I had found. The fact that the photo can be dated between 1890 and 1920, cou-
pled with my limited knowledge of the history of immigration to the United States, suggested that a man of 
Scandinavian descent with the first name “Ole” could have been living around Springfield, Vermont, during 
this time period. Although this is mere speculation, these few details hint at the possibility that this picture was 
taken during the funeral ceremony of Ole, a member of the Springfield, Vermont, Moose Lodge #679, who 
never fathered any children. 
 Though popular during the 1800s, the practice of photographing the dead for memorial purposes has since 
waned in popularity. Any number of conclusions can be drawn as to why post-mortem photography met its 
demise. For me, the increasing accessibility of photography itself seems like a likely catalyst. As the process of 
taking a photograph became less formal and more of an everyday activity, people had far less reason to have 
such portraits of loved ones taken after their death. However, the formal aspects of this picture are the ones 
that provide us with hints at the biography of a man whose legacy may have otherwise been confined only to 
those who knew him. 

What’s In A Name 



����

by  Blake Bowden  
 In June of 2007, while I was visiting Morten Masonic Lodge in Richmond Texas 
where my good friend Tony Hernandez was being installed as Worshipful Master, I was 
touring the lodge, looking at the old pictures on the walls, when I saw a picture that 
stood out. Most of the pictures were of old buildings and scenes that held Masonic sig-
nificance to the Lodge but this was different. 
 This was a picture of an unusual Masonic apron. I did not recognize the apron as one 
used by any Lodge I had visited. It looked hand made. After asking several of the mem-
bers present, "What was in this picture?". "Oh, that's a photograph of Santa Anna.s Ma-
sonic Apron" I was told. 
 I had never heard of Santa Anna having a Masonic Apron or for that matter his ever 
having been a Mason. 
 I asked if anyone knew anything about the apron or if they knew where it was and no one seemed to know 
anything about it except they thought it was on one of the ranches in the area. I was told that Santa Anna at-
tended Lodge meetings in that area and this was the apron he wore. 

 I decided that I would search for Santa Anna's Masonic 
Apron and maybe, just maybe there might be some interesting 
things I could learn. 
 After several months of calling and visiting prominent lo-
cal ranches, Libraries and Museums, asking countless histori-
ans and calling quite a few Masonic Lodges in the south Tex-
as area, no one seemed to have any knowledge of the Apron, 
its location or even of its existence. 
 One Masonic historian i bumped into told me he thought 
there was something in the Grand Lodge Museum about it. A 
search of the archives of the Museum and Library of Grand 
Lodge of Texas turned up an article published in the Texas 
Mason Magazine in 1934 where three men, with the last name 
of Stiles visited a lodge in Clarksville Texas with what they 
claimed was Santa Anna's Masonic Apron. 
 They said the Apron was given by Santa Anna to a man 

named John Stiles who was assigned as his guard by Sam Houston. Probably not to prevent his escape, but to 
prevent him from being killed. 
 The article also said the Apron was owned by a descendent of John Stiles who lived in Broken Bow Okla-
homa. 
 I called the Chamber of Commerce in Broken Bow Oklahoma and a very nice female voice answered the 
phone. I told her that I was with a Masonic Library and Museum in Houston Texas and that I was looking for 
Santa Anna's Masonic Apron. She said "You are looking for WHAT?". 
 I told her again that I was looking for Santa Anna's Masonic Apron. Silence, "Who is Santa Anna?" I real-
ized that I was not speaking with someone familiar with Texas history so I knew I had to explain. 
 I explained to her that Texas and Mexico had this little conflict just east of Houston and they got into a big 
fight, the Texan General was named Sam Houston and the Mexican General was named Santa Anna. She was 
quiet for a while and then said "And just when did THIS happen?". 
 "WHO did you say you were again?.......Look here ..... I don't think I can help you... but, if this has anything 
to do with History you probably need to speak with the head of our local Historical Society, Lewis Stiles". 
 Hmmm ... Lewis Stiles, It couldn't be that easy could it? 
 Lewis Stiles, a rather unassuming gentleman answered the phone. I explained to him who I was and that I 
was looking for Santa Anna's Masonic Apron. He said "I've got it".. I told him again, I am with the Houston 
Masonic Library and Museum and I am looking for Santa Anna's Masonic Apron. He said "I've got it". 
 After the third time I asked him he started to laugh. I was not sure I was hearing correctly after such a long 
time of asking that question of so many people. 

General Santa Anna 

General Santa Anna’s Masonic Apron 

General Santa Anna’s Masonic Apron 
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 I drove to Broken Bow, Oklahoma and had a very nice visit with Lewis Stiles. Lewis related to me the fam-
ily tradition as he knew it of how the Apron was given to his great, great, great, great, great grandfather and 
that it had been passed down through each succeeding generation according to John Stiles instructions which 
were, the apron would go to the oldest Stiles, in the succeeding generation who was a Mason. And those in-
structions have been carried out. Lewis Stiles son is a Mason and is set to receive the Apron when his time 
comes. 
 The whereabouts or even the existence of Santa Anna's Masonic Apron has been widely debated, and most-
ly only rumored in the Masonic historical community until now. 
 For the historical community, the more details of the origin of an item and details of its authentication, the 
more comfortable everyone is. 
 Finding the Apron was a very enjoyable task and meeting and visiting Lewis Stiles was indeed an honor for 
me.  

THE STORY OF MONTANA 3 – 7 - 77 
 

From The Beacon - Central District Masonic Newsletter June 2008 
 

 In the summer of 1862, Nathaniel Pitt Langford of Minnesota, was one of dozens of men who signed on to an 
expedition, led by Capt. James L. Fisk, to cross the northern plains by wagon train and head into Western Montana 
to seek their fortunes and create a new life for themselves. At this time, Langford was 30. Born in 1832 in West-
moreland, New York, Langford was raised and educated in New York State. In 1854, at age 22, he started his mi-
gration west by first stopping in Minnesota where he became a merchant and was raised a Master Mason under the 
Grand Lodge of Minnesota, an event which proved to be a key development in his character often overlooked by 
historians. He was proud of his Masonic heritage and was proficient in his degree work. 
 Bros. Meriwether Lewis and William Clark (St. Louis Lodge No. 111, MO) brought the first group of wh te 
explorers across Montana in 1805 and 1806 as part of their expedition to the northwest. They were closely fol-
lowed by fur trappers and traders. Aside from this, Montana remained the domain of the Indian...until gold was 
discovered. 
 Well before Montana was recognized as a territory of the United States, gold was found in southwestern Mon-
tana in the early 1860's. With this news, prospectors hurried to the area and makeshift villages began to pop-up. 
Since there was not yet a territorial government formed, law was governed by mining camps who would hire pri-
vate sheriffs to administer justice, usually with mixed results. 
 Langford and the Fisk Expedition found its way through the plains of Montana with little incident. It had been a 
long and hard trip, but they were now approaching the end of their journey. Shortly before they reached the moun-
tains, the expedition split into different directions with Langford's group heading towards the southwest. 
 The group of about a dozen men stopped along a river bank one day at noon to take refreshment and were 
about to resume their journey when three or four horsemen appeared, coming out of the mountains, dressed from 
head-to-toe as mountain men. As such, the Fisk group eyed them suspiciously and checked their weapons in case 
of trouble, particularly Langford who was attending to his horse towards the back of the group. Fortunately, the 
riders presented no threat as all but one rode past the group without stopping to talk. The one lone rider stopped 
and dismounted to talk to the men at the front of the group who were yoking the oxen. Langford 
was out of earshot as to what was being said but the conversation was brief and the rider mounted his horse again. 
 As he was about to leave, he turned and asked, Perhaps if you are lucky this summer you may get a chance to 
visit our neigbours to the south - Montana. If you do I trust you will not be unlucky and be stopped by one of their 
State Troopers. However, if you are take notice of the shoulder patch on their uniform. It contains the numbers 3-7
-77.  
 As you contemplate the patch and its strange numbers - and while the trooper writes up a speeding ticket -you 
can think back to the following paper presented by W Bro. Cantwell to the Brethren of Kitchener #95 as part of 
Beacon #190’s District Education Challenge presentation. 
 "Whose train is this?" 
 62�,���7���&���&��� ��&�������#����������/��
6  
 "Where are you from?" 
 "From Minnesota." 
 "How many men were there in your train?" 

How Freemasonry Tamed A Territory 
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 "About one hundred and thirty." 
 "Was there a man named H.A. Biff in your train"" 
 "No, sir! No such man." 
 "Did you ever hear of such a man?" 
 "I never did," replied one. 
 "I know of no one of that name," said another 
 This dialogue caught the attention of Langford. Before the rider could leave, Langford approached him on 
horseback and offered him the token and word of a Master Mason. The two shook hands fervently for both had 
found a Brother they could talk to and trust. The two rode the rest of the day together describing their backgrounds 
and talking about Bannack, the small mining town where Langford was heading. Langford found the man to be a 
warm and intelligent brother Mason and enjoyed his company immensely. Likewise, Langford was the first Mason 
the rider had met in Montana and they talked as long-lost friends for hours, much to the bewilderment of the oth-
ers.  
 After the two had established a warm rapport and described their Masonic upbringing, the rider began to give 
Langford a picture of the lay of the land. He warned Langford how the area was growing due to the gold rush, and 
how some miners who struck gold had a tendency to disappear or were found dead. There was little, if any, law 
enforcement or government in the area. Consequently, he 
advised Langford to keep a low profile and watch his back. 
The two eventually parted on the square with the rider head-
ing off to rejoin his comrades. Langford took heed of his 
Brother's advice. 
 As the Fisk group continued their trek, Langford mar-
veled at the power of Freemasonry and dwelled on his 
chance meeting with his fraternal Brother. Summer had giv-
en way to autumn and Langford knew their trip to Bannack 
was coming to an end. The group camped on the Mullan 
road near the summit of the Rockies. It was a picturesque 
spot where the mountains surrounded them and was lit at 
night by the moon and a curtain of stars. The glory and gran-
deur of the Rockies stirred Langford's soul and he wanted to 
celebrate their arrival. Knowing there were two other Ma-
sons in his Bannock Historical Lodge No. 3-7-77 party, he 
recruited Bro. George Charlton and Bro. George Gere, who, 
like Langford, were all members of Minnesota Lodges and 
the trio ascended the summit for the purpose of opening an informal Lodge of Master Masons as generations of 
Masons have done before them, complete with Bible, square and compass. Being more proficient in Masonic cus-
tom than his Brothers, Langford acted as Worshipful Master. Inspired by the moment, the Masonic words and ritu-
al came back to Langford with fluidity and precision. All agreed it was a beautiful degree and confirmed their faith 
in their Masonic heritage. None realized the significance of this "epochal" event as Langford would call it, repre-
senting the very first Lodge of Master Masons ever held in Montana and ultimately foretold the events to shape the 
territory. The date: Monday, September 23rd, 1862.  These three Brothers, by their actions, became the "3" in "3-7
-77". 
 Bannack was located on the southeastern edge of the newly created Idaho Terrtory (the southwest corner of 
modern Montana). Bannack was isolated from any true territorial jurisdiction, without any form of government. 
But man is a social animal requiring structure in the form of agreed upon rules, regulations and laws. Without 
them, chaos quickly follows, which Bannack fell victim to, and became a convenient target for outlaws who orga-
nized into gangs of roving desperados. 
 Such was the environment Langford and his party rode into in the fall of 1862. Bannack was far from the civili-
zation known to Langford in New York or even Minnesota. Such an environment would test any Freemason who 
believed in justice, religion, and brotherhood - as it did with Langford, who would stand out as a pillar of Bannack 
society based on his strong moral convictions. 
 Langford restricted his close confidants to those he could trust, especially Brother Masons.Among his friends 
was Bro. William H. Bell who was a Mason from St. Louis. In November 1862, Bell fell victim to mountain fever 
and, as his dying wish, requested Langford give him a Masonic funeral. When Bell passed, his body was taken to 
the cabin of Bro. C.J. Miller and Langford spread the word from mouth to ear for all Masons in the area to assem-
ble at Miller's cabin for the funeral. He did not anticipate the response his call would result in, nor the chain of 

Bannock Historical Lodge No. 3-7-77 
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events that would ensue. 
 Word of the Masonic funeral was carefully passed from one Brother to another around Bannack. As the sun set 
on November 12th, the Masons began to assemble at Miller's cabin, some came alone, others in groups, but they 
kept coming. Langford had expected perhaps a handful of Masons to heed his call. Instead, dozens appeared to pay 
their Masonic respects to their fallen Brother. So many Masons appeared that they moved the funeral to a larger 
cabin nearby. Langford conducted the services personally and 76 Brothers deposited the evergreen in Bell's grave. 
 These 76 Brothers, along with the deceased Bell, became the "77" in "3-7-77". 
The Masons were pleasantly surprised by their numbers. Prior to the funeral, it had not occurred to anyone that the 
fraternity was so well represented in the area. Consequently, they began to hold lodge meetings in the security of 
the mountains, away from prying eyes and easy to tyle. These meetings became important to the Masons, not only 
to reaffirm their Masonic obligations but to establish the support network they needed to survive in dangerous 
times. 
 The "7" in "3-7-77" is the keystone of our algorithm and represents the culmination of our story. Although, it is 
the main component that lead to law and order in Montana, it would be for naught without the first two variables 
in place. 
 Recognizing the need for organizing a tightly bound group, seven members swore allegiance to bring law and 
order to the area. On December 22, 1863 a vigilante oath was administered by Wilber Sanders, nephew of the new 
Chief Justice of the territory, Sidney Edgerton, both Masons from Ohio. 
 It was these seven Brothers, by their actions, that became the "7" in "3-7-77". 
 They formalized the oath in writing the next day: 

 "We the undersigned uniting ourselves in a party for the purposes of arresting thieves and murder-
ers and recover stolen property do pledge ourselves on our sacred honor each to all others and sol-
emnly swear that we will reveal no secrets, violate no laws of right and never desert each other or 
our standard of justice and seal them 23 of December 1863." Vigilantes were not uncommon in the 
wild west, particularly in the wilderness and loosely governed territories. But this Montana group 
���������	��	����	���	�	���	��	���� ������	�����	�� 	�����!	�������	���	�� �����������	�����������"
tics of Freemasonry. 

 The ranks of the vigilantes swelled immediately with Langford and many other Masons joining the group, as 
well as other non-Masons concerned with law and order. Merchants, miners, and professional men alike joined the 
committee, but membership in the vigilantes was a well guarded secret since they probably feared reprisals from 
the outlaws.  
 It is not known who specifically invented the expression "3-7-77", but it became the calling card of the vigilan-
tes. In fact, the mysterious numbers actually did not appear until the 1870's as the vigilantes were disbanding. It 
would be found carved in trees and brandished around towns as an intriguing warning to outlaws not to disrupt the 
peace and harmony of Montana. For if they did, the warning implied the vigilantes would not hesitate to reassem-
ble and take justice into their hands again. 
 Vigilantism in today's society is unimaginable. But given the climate of the times, e.g., alone in the wilderness 
with the "civilized" country at war with itself, it is understandable how the turn of events came about. Were the 
vigilantes wrong for taking the law into their own hands? Perhaps. But we, as members of the 21st century, are not 
fit to judge. Bottom-line, we must look at the end result: the robberies and killings stopped and law and order 
came to Montana. 
 There have been numerous books and articles written on the Vigilantes of Montana. Over the years, historians 
sifted through newspaper clippings of the time and available court and territorial records. We must remember 
American journalism, particularly in the west, had a flare for the dramatic at the expense of actual facts. Further, 
governmental records in a frontier town were practically non-existent. Regardless of how historians today protest 
Plummer's innocence, they had no way of knowing in any precise detail of the events that occurred. More im-
portantly, they didn't have any knowledge of the customs and character of the Masonic Fraternity. 
 In this author's opinion, most of the historians simply "missed it." 
W. Bro. Bob Cantwell 
WM Beacon #190 
References: 
Bro Thomas J. Dimsdale 
WBro Tim Bryce 
WBro Eugene Dunwebber 
The Grand Lodge of Montana www.grandlodgemontana.org/ 
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By Linda Emley 
 On Tuesday, July 10, I went to Columbia to visit the Missouri 
Lodge of Research, which houses the records of all A.F.& A.M 
Lodges in Missouri. A.F.& A.M. stands for Ancient Free and Ac-
cepted Masons. 
 “Freemasonry” dates to the Biblical days when King Solomon’s 
temple was being built. The Masons played a role in building 
many of the cathedrals of Europe and became a fraternal organiza-
tion in London in 1717. 
 The father of our country, George Washington, was a member 
of the Masonic Lodge in Fredericksburg, Va. When he was sworn 
in as our first President in 1791 in New York City, his hand was 
resting on a Masonic Bible that had been borrowed from St. John’s 
Lodge. 
 Harry Truman, one of our favorite local presidents, was also a Mason. Many presidents and early American 
patriots were members of a Masonic Lodge. 
 There have been rumors about the Masons over the years, but they are just a fraternal organization that be-
lieves in a Supreme Being who is the “Great Architect of the Universe.” To be a member one must be at least 
18 years old and be a man who has good morals and a good reputation. In my book, that means they are good, 
God-fearing men who are working together for the good of all mankind. 
 I’ve been researching Freemasonry for many years, so my visit to the Lodge of Research was even better 
than I had expected. My mission was to find out as much as I could about the Masonic lodges of Ray County. I 
was the guest of Lloyd Lyon, who is a friend from the Hale Lodge. He was also researching Ray County’s Ma-
sonic past because he just finished a story on George Dunn, which covers his personal life and his life as a Ma-
son. 
 There are currently four Masonic Lodges still active in Ray County. They are Richmond Lodge # 57, Bee-
hive Lodge # 393 in Lawson, Ada Lodge # 444 in Orrick and Ray Lodge # 223 in Camden. 
 There were a number of lodges in the past that are no longer active, including Camden # 197, King Hiram # 
309 in Knoxville, Hardin # 322, Myrtle # 338 in Millville, Harmony # 384 in Vibbard and Unity # 409 in 
Richmond. I am still collecting info about these lodges so this story is a brief history of Richmond Lodge # 57. 
 The 1881 Ray County History Book gives the following account: “RICHMOND LODGE, NO. 57, A. F. & 
A. M. The first meeting, looking to the organization of this lodge, was held July 16, 1842. The date of dispen-
sation, or by whom instituted, was not reported, and we have been unable to ascertain. Its charter is dated Oc-
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David Bullock, Caleb Tompkins, John Jackson, William Hudgins, James H. Smith, Charles V. Hern, Austin A. 
King, J. C. Richardson, and Wm. Berry. Of the above named charter members, only the last named are now 
living.  
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Ballard, tiler. R. B. Kice, of this lodge, is district deputy grand master, and also district lecturer. The members 
of this lodge owned a well furnished and commodious hall, which, together with all their books, jewels, rega-
lia, furniture, etc., was destroyed by a cyclone, June 1, 1878. Since the organization of Richmond lodge, over 
600 persons have become members there.”  
 Charles R. Morehead was the first Worshipful Master when it was formed in 1842. This title is given to the 
man in charge of the lodge for each new year. 
 As the history book told us, the first lodge was destroyed by a tornado. It was located on the third floor of a 
building on the southwest corner of the square. They then moved to the south of the square, one block west, 
and this building was destroyed by a fire in 1895. The second lodge was next to the old J.C. Penny building 
that is now a parking lot. The third lodge was at 116 East North Main St. and was dedicated on Sept. 18, 1925. 
Lodge #57 moved to its current location on Clark Street and dedicated the new building on Aug 7, 2010. 

Masonic Lodges Membership Helped Build Ray County 

The building on the northwest corner of College 
and North Main streets once housed the Masons’ 

lodge. (Submitted photo)  
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 Since the Richmond lodge records were destroyed in 1878 and 1895, the yearly records submitted to the 
Missouri Grand Lodge were used to retrace their history. There were no records filed in 1847 and 1849, but 
the reason for this is not known. During the Civil War, no records were filed from 1861 to 1863. It has been 
reported that they did not meet during these years due to the war, which was the case with many local churches 
and other organizations. 
 Many prominent men of Ray County have been Masons, including Gov. Austin King, David Whitmer, John 
Shotwell, George Trigg, George Dunn, C.T. Garner, Israel Hendley, Judge Devellblss, Dr. John Baber, Louis 
McGegade, Robert Sevier, Nelson Hill, George Lavelock and Arthur Littman. 
 While at the Lodge of Research, I ran across an important local Mason that I didn’t know existed. We have 
been unable to find any record of Alexander Doniphan being a Mason. Most of his friends were, but he is not 
mentioned in any of the local records. 
 I was looking over the lodge file for Platte City, hoping to find something about Doniphan and ran across a 
letter from Richmond that was sent to Platte City in 1865. It was on the letterhead of the Grand Master, who is 
the number one Mason in the state, and was signed by John F. Houston. 
 After a little more research, we found that Houston was the Grand Master in 1864 and 1865. These were 
important years due to the Civil War. He died at the age of 47 in 1871 and was honored with a large funeral 
when he was buried in Richmond. After reading his obituary, we now think that John Houston was the man 
that was being talked about in 1917 when the Richmond Lodge was celebrating the 200th anniversary of the 
forming of the first Grand Lodge, which was in London. Rev. Aker was quoted as saying “The only man who 
is not criticized by some individual in Richmond sleeps over yonder on the hill,” he said, pointing in the direc-
tion of the cemetery. 
 More stories of John Houston and Ray’s local lodges will be coming soon, but if you want to learn more 
about them first hand, you can attend the First Annual House of Hope Fish Fry that is being sponsored by 
Richmond Masonic Lodge # 57 on Friday, July 20. Lunch will be served from 10:30 a.m. to 4 p.m. and dinner 
will be served from 5 p.m. to whenever they run out of fish and chips. So plan on coming over to the Shrine 
Club at 400 Wollard Blvd. for food, fun and maybe even some tales of Richmond’s past. 
 Have a good story for Linda? You can see her in person at Ray County Museum during business hours or 
send her an e-mail at rayc...@aol.com  
IRONTON, Ohio (WSAZ) --  ransacked the old Masonic Lodge in putting the community on alert. 
 Lodge members are disturbed by the damage left behind. Thirteen windows total were broken -- shattered. 
 Access was gained through a second-story bathroom. 
 “He climbed up (and) gained access here through the roof,” said Dwayne Hall, a trustee at the Masonic 
Lodge. 
 There's no question the damage was pretty bad on two of the floors in the historic downtown building. But, 
it's what happened on the fourth floor where the lodge offices and meeting rooms are located thOld Ironton 
Masonic Lodge Vandalized  
 at angers them the most. 
 “When we got up here, there was this thick yellow dust all over the floor from where they had sprayed the 
fire extinguisher. It was like 3 or 4 inches thick,” said Rod DePriest, a trustee at the lodge. "This little canister 
did a lot of damage here.” 
 The lodge is a sacred space to the masons, with original furnishings and woodwork dating back almost 100 
years. Its members are at a loss for why someone would target them with such anger. 
“I just don’t understand why someone would come here and vandalize just for the sake of vandalizing,” De-
Priest said. 
 Ironton Police have two suspects. Masonic Lodge members estimate it will be expensive to fix the damage. 
  
 

 
 "Freemasonry has endured not because of its antiquity, its influence, or its social standing, but be-
cause there have been so many who have lived it.  The effectiveness of Masonic teachings will always 
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deeds and it is in our deeds that Freemasonry is made known to non-Masons.  The only way that the 
Craft can be judged is by its product.  The prestige of Freemasonry lies squarely on the shoulders of 
each of us.<b>[BRO. G. WILBUR BEST]" 
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 James Cecil Dickens was born December 19, 1920 in Bolt, West Virginia. He is 
better known as "Little Jimmy Dickens" and is an American country music singer 
famous for his humorous novelty songs, his small size, 4'11", and his rhinestone-
studded outfits. He has been a member of the Grand Ole Opry for 64 years and is a 
member of the County Music Hall of Fame. Dickens began his musical career in the 
late 1930s, performing on a local radio station while attending West Virginia Uni-
versity. He soon quit school to pursue a full-time music career, and travelled the 
country performing on various local radio stations under the name "Jimmy the Kid." 
The mid-1940s found Dickens working as a solo act for large stations in the Mid-
west. He moved from WING in Dayton, Ohio, to WLW in Cincinnati, and until 
1948 he worked for WKNX in Saginaw, Michigan.  At the latter station he met 
country giant Roy Acuff (also a Mason), who invited him to make a guest appear-
ance on the Grand Ole Opry when Roy Acuff introduced him to Art Satherly at Columbia Records and offi-
cials from the Grand Ole Opry. Dickens signed with Columbia in September and joined the Opry in August. 
Around this time he began using the nickname, Little Jimmy Dickens, inspired by his short stature. Dickens 
recorded many novelty songs for Columbia, including "Country Boy," "A-Sleeping at the Foot of the Bed" and 
"I'm Little But I'm Loud." His song "Take an Old Cold Tater (And Wait)" inspired Hank Williams to nick-
name him "Tater". Later, telling Jimmy he needed a hit, Williams penned "Hey Good Lookin'" specifically for 
Dickens in only 20 minutes while on a Grand Ole Opry tour bus. A week later Williams cut the song himself, 
jokingly telling him, "That song's too good for you!"  
 In 1950, he formed the Country Boys with musicians Jabbo Arrington, Grady Martin, Bob Moore and 
Thumbs Carllile. It was during this time that he discovered future Hall of Famer Marty Robbins at a Phoenix, 
Arizona television station while on tour with Grand Ole Opry road show. In 1957, Dickens left the Grand Ole 
Opry to tour with the Philip Morris Country Music Show. In 1962, Dickens released "The Violet and the 
Rose," his first top ten single in 12 years. During 1964, he became the first country artist to circle the globe 
while on tour, and also made numerous TV appearances including The Tonight Show with Johnny Carson. In 
1965 he released his biggest hit, "May the Bird of Paradise Fly Up Your Nose" reaching No. 1 on the country 
chart and No. 15 fifteen on the pop chart. In the late 1960s, he left Columbia for Decca Records, before mov-
ing again to United Artists in 1971. That same year he married his wife, Mona, and in 1975, he returned to the 
Grand Ole Opry. In 1983, Dickens was inducted into the Country Music Hall of Fame. He joined producers 
Randall Franks and Alan Autry for the In the Heat of the Night cast CD “Christmas Time’s A Comin’” per-
forming "Jingle Bells" with the cast on the CD released on Sonlite and MGM/UA for one of the most popular 
Christmas releases of 1991 and 1992 with Southern retailers. Recently, Dickens has made appearances in a 
number of music videos by fellow country musician and West Virginia native Brad Paisley (also a Mason). He 
has also been featured on several of Paisley's albums in bonus comedy tracks along with other Opry mainstays 
such as George Jones and Bill Anderson. They are collectively referred to as the Kung-Pao Buckaroos. With 
the passing of Hank Locklin in March 2009, Dickens became the oldest living member of the Grand Ole Opry 
at the age of 90. He still makes regular appearances as a host at the Opry, often with the self-deprecating joke 
that he is also known as "Willie Nelson after taxes".  
 Brother Little Jimmy Dickens belongs to Hiram Lodge #7, Franklin, Tennessee and in fact he signed Broth-
er Brad Paisley’s petition and sponsored him into his Lodge!  
May We Meet Upon The _|_ Act By The ! And Part Upon The |_ 
W. Bro. Dwight D. Seals - Camden Lodge #159 -  Camden, Ohio 
 
 
  
 "For centuries had Freemasonry existed ere modern political controversies were ever heard of, and when 
the topics which now agitate society were not known, but were all united in brotherhood and affection. I know 
the institution to be founded on the great principles of charity, philanthropy and brotherly love.[BULWER]" 
 

Did You Know  -  Brother Little Jimmy Dickens 
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 From “The Educator” http://www.theeducator.ca/historyofthecraft/the-origin-of-our-institution-and-mediaeval-masonry/ 
 

Adapted by VW. Bro Norman McEvoy from a  paper by W. Bro. A. J. Chapman, P.M., 28th June, 1945. 
  

 It may be truthfully said that the beginnings of Freemasonry are unknown, and 
that the actual history of Freemasonry, as we know it today, can strictly be consid-
ered to commence only from that period which gives us reliable information by 
means of Lodge records. The earliest minute books relating to Scottish Masonry are 
dated 1599, and no Lodge records in England are known to exist, even as late as the 
17th century. There is only the record of a single Lodge (Alnwick) between 1700 
and the date of the formation of the first Grand Lodge in 1717. 
  The object of this paper is to trace as far as possible the growth of Freemasonry. 
From the earliest date at which the organisation is traceable, down to the time when 
operative masonry began to develop into speculative in the 17th and early 18th cen-
turies, at the same time indicating as far as can be ascertained, the conditions and 
customs of our early brethren. 
  That there have been masons form earliest times is evident. Such remains as have been left to us from the 
period between Roman times and the Norman Conquest, in the form of stone churches, crosses and other monu-
ments, prove their existence, but no record remains of the system of training, organisation if any, or the work-
ing conditions of the very early craftsman. 
  No doubt their numbers were small, as wood and clay were the ordinary building materials in Britain at that 
period, buildings erected in stone being comparatively rare. The art of building in squared stones and mortar 
was almost certainly introduced by the Church, and seems to have required the importation of craftsmen from 
the Continent.  Bede informs us that soon after the founding of Wearmouth in 674, Benedict Biscop sought in 
Gaul for masons to build him a stone church. St. Wilfrid also, who died in 709, is recorded as having brought 
masons from Rome to build his church. 
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very active supporters of the building industry, and the probability is that Freemasonry had its first beginnings 
about that time, and that some form of organisation existed among the increasing number of workmen. 
 By the 13th century large and elaborate buildings were being erected, and from this time onward we are able 
to trace Freemasonry as a continuous institution. We need not look for an exactly similar institution, as in the 
passage of time, changes must inevitably take place. 
  The long series of some 1500 building accounts kept in the Public Records Office, relate to every reign from 
Henry III (1216-1272) to the 17th century. From these building records it is possible to gain much information 
which enables us to draw a fairly accurate picture of the early building industry. 
  The earliest mention of a Lodge, as far as can be ascertained, is in a record of Vale Royal Abbey, 1278, but 
no doubt Lodges existed at a much earlier period. Primarily the Lodge was a workshop and store, and a necessi-
ty to every building of any size. 
  It probably served several other purposes. A working day was very long and some meals were of necessity 
partaken. It was also a custom to take a siesta a mid-day, and they also had their “Drinking Times”, and as no 
doubt the Lodge would be used for these purposes, it would all tend to develop a social aspect. 
  From old building accounts for materials for building the Lodge, the picture we get is of a closed wooden 
shed roofed with boards, straw, reeds, or tiles, and normally accommodating from twelve to twenty masons. 
There are instances on record of two or more Lodges being erected a one building at the same time, as at Vale 
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  Lodges were also often established at the quarries, sometimes far distant from the building. It is not until we 
reach the seventeenth century that the word “Lodge” sometimes came to be used in the sense of a body of ma-
sons associated with a particular town instead of with a particular building. The winter working hours were 
from daylight to dark, with one hour for dinner, and fifteen minutes for “drinking” in the afternoon. The sum-
mer hours were from sunrise to thirty minutes before sunset, with one hour for dinner, thirty minutes for 
“sleeping” and thirty minutes for “drinking”. The average working hours would thus be about 8 3/4 in the win-
ter months, and 12 1/4 in the summer months. One recorded complaint is that “divers artificers and labourers 
waste much part of the day in late coming unto their work, early departing there from, long sitting at their 
breakfast, dinner and noon meat, and long time sleeping after noon”. 

The Origin of our Institution and Mediaeval Masonry 
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  Mediaeval wage rates are generally expressed as so much per day, week or fortnight, and occasionally as so 
much per annum. There appears to be a differentiation in the daily rate of pay as the days lengthened. Thus in 
the London regulations of 1275-1296 fixed the masons’ daily wage at 3 pence in winter, 4 pence in spring and 
autumn, and 5 pence in summer. Living accommodation, in some cases at least, was provided, but whether 
within or outside the Lodge is not clear. Occasionally an allowance of beer was made. Taking a general average 
of the daily rate of pay, we find a gradual upward tendency, although at times fluctuating, from 4 pence per day 
in the 13th century, to 2 to 4 pence per day at the beginning of the 18th century. The lot of the ancient mason 
was not always happy as the gradual increase in wages was often quite disproportionate to the greatly increas-
ing cost of food, as in the decade 1613-1622 when food prices were five times the 1510 level, and wages hardly 
doubled. From the 13th century various Statutes of Labourers had endeavoured to fix wages, but a new Statute 
of Artificers in 1563 provided that masons’ wages were to be determined with reference to food thus, in theory 
at least, embodying one of the most important points in the Regius and Cooke Mss. that of fixing wages accord-
ing to the cost of victuals/food. 
 From official records we can arrive at an approximate estimate of the cost of some of the work done by our 
ancient brethren. There were in England and Wales between 900 and 1000 Monasteries, Colleges, Churches 
and hospitals, many of stupendous proportions. 
  To these must be added thousands of parish churches, castles, town walls, municipal buildings and bridges. 
Eton College in one year (1443044) required over 1,000,000 bricks. Val3 Royal Abbey (1278-80) required 15 
quarrymen and 31 carters. Beaumaris Castle at one period employed 400 masons, 30 smiths and carpenters. The 
building of Vale Royal Abbey cost in three years over £1,500 in the currency of that day, equal to about 
£126,000 in normal times in his part of the world and exclusive of stone and timber which seem to have been 
shipped from Royal quarries and forests. Caernarvon, Conway and Harlech Castles cost in one year (1291) over 
£14,000, equivalent to well over £1,000,000 today (1945). When we remember that the erection of many of 
these buildings occupied a great number of years, some idea of their ultimate cost may be gained. 
  Owing to the difficulty in procuring sufficient local labour, the system of impressments (forced labour) was 
often used, a power similar to the rights of purveyance to obtain timber, etc., for building, or to the press-gang 
to obtain recruits. Apparently opposition was encountered or expected, as power was given to imprison those 
who resisted. (evidently they had their man-power problems in those days). For this reason, and also that the 
mason’s trade was usually carried on outside cities and towns, a craft gild was presumably not a suitable organ-
isation to control the industry. 
  While in the later Middle Ages the authorities sought to control trade and industry usually through Munici-
pal Craft Gilds, it must be noted that nowhere, except in London, is there any record of a masons’ craft ordi-
nance before the 16th century. It is however, only reasonable to suppose that some organisation held some form 
of Assembly as described in the Regius and Cook Mss,. Be that as it may, we have evidence of masons’ assem-
blies in Statutes of 1360 and 1425, which attempted to prohibit congregations or confederations of masons, but 
the probability is that these were in the nature of illegal assemblies for the purpose of attempting to gain in-
creased wages. 
  Leaving for the moment the matter of organisation, we should briefly consider the different grades among 
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The working mason or journeyman was essentially a wage earner, with relatively little prospect of attaining to a 
higher position, although it was possible to rise from the ranks to become foreman or overseer, called an appa-
rator or warden, or to secure what may be termed a staff appointment as a master mason. 
  Just how the masons received their training is not clear. No doubt fathers taught their sons while others had 
servants or labourers who later became masons. Another source was from the quarries where much preparatory 
work was often done and the more expert quarries would attain sufficient skill to make the transition possible. 
Presumably there was no systematic method of training, which points to the absence of any strong organisation 
among masons. Normally, on important works a master mason was in charge, sometimes called master of the 
fabric. His chief business was to hire and dismiss workmen, determine the quantities of materials, make the 
plans and generally supervise the architectural details. 
  The office of master mason was one of dignity as a sign of which he received annually, gloves, a robe, or a 
sum of money additional to his daily maintenance. There is numerous mention of plans and designs prepared by 
maser masons. They drew their “plot, platt, portraiture, and uprights” and part of a Lodge equipment comprised 
tracing boards for the master mason. In some cases a tracing or tracery house was provided. The master mason 
continued to act as architect through the Middle Ages up to the 17th century, at which period the old and the 
new systems of architecture, as a separated profession existed side by side. 
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  The apprenticeship system seems to be a late development among masons. Previously it was very limited, as 
only masters appear to have had apprentices, and as usually there was only one master mason on each job, the 
number of apprentices would thus be relatively small. There is no record of a mason’s apprentice in any build-
ing record prior to 1350, and few between 1350 and 1450. The instruction given was no doubt in that part of the 
work which only such as a master mason would known, and they would also doubtless be bound by their inden-
tures to keep their master’s secrets. The first indication of any ceremony attaching to apprenticeship seems top 
be in the Apprentice Charge appearing in certain versions of the Ms. Constitutions, dating from the second half 
of the 17th century, and while operative in character, there is no evidence that it was ever used among operative 
masons. 
  Direct evidence in connection with masons’ craft gilds in the 14th and 15th century is very slight. Such gilds 
have been assumed to exist because gilds existed n other trades. This lack of organisation was no doubt due to 
the necessity of moving from place to place, which would preclude their having such associations as those by 
which other trades were controlled, and for which a local habitation were necessary. It is not clear that any 
sharp line of distinction existed between so-called Cathedral Masons, and those employed in towns, sometimes 
called Gild Mason. Records show that masons ere drawn form all classes of work and from all districts as re-
quired. Some trace of organisation among journeymen masons is found in London records of 1306, when cer-
tain newcomers were threatened with a beating if they worked for lower wages than the city craftsmen. 
  Municipal records of 1356 inform us of disputes between hewers and layers, and the statement that “the 
trade had no been regulated in due manner by the folk of the trade” implies that there was no craft gild operat-
ing at that time. The first definite reference to an organisation occurs in 1376, so that the gild must have been 
established at some time between 1356 and 1376. 
  In 1389 William Hancock, mason, bequeathed twelve pence to the fraternity of Masons, London, and in 
1419 Walter Walton gave a legacy of 6pounds 8pence to the fraternity & his livery coat to a brother mason. It is 
doubtful whether this organisation ever was a genuinely democratic craft gild, or that a working mason could 
aspire to become a member of it. 
  It is possible that it was mainly composed of building contractors. Gilds practically came to an end in 1547 
when they were suppressed but we have evidence of an Operative Lodge at Alnwick in 1598. 
  Any organisation which existed among our early brethren was probably due to the existence of certain cus-
toms and traditions, a knowledge of which has been handed down to us in the form of manuscripts. These rules 
and traditions were preserved and from time to time written down and further copies made. 
  There are no less than one hundred known versions of the Manuscript Constitutions of Masonry, and of 
these the importance of the Regius and Cooke Manuscripts (two of the oldest known versions, dated approxi-
mately 1390 and 1420 respectively) cannot be over-estimated as a link uniting ancient operative masonry with 
modern speculative masonry. These early manuscripts inform us that 14th and 15th century masons were sub-
ject to recognised customs, embodied in so-called “charges”. Almost without exception they each contain the 
same two elements, viz., the legend or history of the building industry and the regulations or charges to be 
obeyed by masters, fellows and apprentices. 
  In the 16th and 17th centuries these legends and customs were incorporated in successive versions of the 
Manuscript Constitutions of Masonry, and modern “Speculative Masonry” is the outcome of this. When the 
Grand Lodge of England was formed in 1717 there appear to have been copies of the Manuscripts in the pos-
session of several Lodges, and some of these were no doubt used by Dr. Anderson in compiling the first Book 
of Constitutions (1723) 
  It is difficult to conclude a paper of this nature without traversing the period of the merging of operative into 
speculative masonry. It is, however, a big subject, and time will not permit. 
  And now a word in connection with the origin of the word “Freemason”. Opinions differ, but it seems likely 
that the freemason was so called on account of the material in which he worked. While Mediaeval builders used 
a great variety of stones ranging from the hardest of granite to perishable chalk, the building stones most widely 
used were the various limestones which were found extensively in a broad belt stretching from the Yorkshire 
coast to Dorset, and commonly called free-stone. Free-stone is the name given to any fine grained sandstone or 
limestone that can be easily worked or carved in any direction, and the mason who worked this stone was often 
known as a freestone mason. The earliest known reference to a freemason, or freestone mason, is contained in 
the London Assize of Wages, 1212, . 
  In 1361 forty “freestone masons” were ordered to work to impress (forced hiring)  twenty-four freemasons”, 
and it would appear that the term “freestone mason” became abbreviated to “freemason” just as the words 
“Freemason” and “Mason” are often used to mean the same thing. 



����

������1��2����� ����������� � �� �������� '�����G�� � �� )�������� � ��������� ���� 	������� -��#� �����
month’s issue’s Charles ‘Pa’ Ingalls did you know story. 

 
 Almanzo James Wilder was born February 13, 1857 and passed away on Octo-
ber 23, 1949. He was the husband of Laura Ingalls Wilder and father of Rose Wil-
der Lane, both well known U.S. writers. 
 Almanzo was born the fifth of six children to successful farmers James (1813-
1899) and Angeline Day Wilder (1821-1905) on their farm near Malone, New 
York. His siblings include Laura Ann (1844-1899), Royal Gould (1847-1925), Eli-
za Jane (1850-1930), Alice M. (1853-1892), and Perley Day (1869-1934). As part 
of her Little House series of autobiographical novels, Laura Ingalls Wilder wrote a 
book titled Farmer Boy about Almanzo's childhood in upstate New York.  Al-
manzo is a well-known character in the Little House books, and Laura writes about 
him, their courtship, and subsequent marriage in The Long Winter, Little Town on 
the Prairie, These Happy Golden Years, and The First Four Years. Almanzo was 
characterized as a quietly courageous, hardworking man who loved horses and 
farming. He was also an accomplished carpenter and woodworker. Farmer Boy, by 
publication date, was the second book written in the Little House series (this is also 
verified by both of Laura's biographers, John E. Miller, in his book Becoming 
Laura Ingalls Wilder (pp. 194–202), and William Anderson in his work Laura 
Ingalls Wilder - A Biography, (p. 199)). Published in 1933, it was followed by Little 
House on the Prairie in 1935. It recounts events starting when Almanzo was nine 
years old, in 1866. Among other things, he goes to school (when not needed at home for the farm work), learns to 
drive a team of oxen, attends a county fair, and enjoys a mid-19th century Fourth of July celebration in town. He 
also learns how to deal with being bossed around by his older siblings, particularly his strong-willed sister Eliza 
Jane, who would later become a teacher of Laura Ingalls Wilder. The original order of publication was changed 
by the publisher Harper with the release of the newly illustrated 1953 edition. 

 The Wilders left Malone, New York in 1875 due to crop failures, and set-
tled in Spring Valley, Minnesota, where they farmed. In 1879, at the age of 22, 
Almanzo and his brother Royal and sister Eliza Jane moved to the Dakota Ter-
ritory, taking claims near what would later become the town of De Smet, 
South Dakota. Laura made his fictional counterpart younger in order to reduce 
the 10 year age gap between them, and fudged the details of his claim paper-
work. According to law a homesteader must be 21, so when Almanzo filed for 
his claim he said to the land agent "You can put me down as 21." Almanzo 
settled on his homestead with the intent of planting acres of seed wheat which 
he had cultivated on rented shares in Marshall, Minnesota the previous sum-
mer. It was in De Smet that he first met Laura Ingalls. The Ingalls family had 
been the first settlers in the area, before the town was formally organized, 
moving to the Dakota Territory from Walnut Grove, Minnesota, when Laura's 
father took a brief job with the railroad. Laura wrote of Almanzo's admirable 
character in The Long Winter. Along with Laura's fellow school chum, Ed 
"Cap" Garland, (born Edmund Oscar Garland) Almanzo risked his life to save 
the pioneers of De Smet (including Laura's family) from starvation during the 
hard winter of 1881. Almanzo was 23 and Garland a mere teen when, in be-
tween one of the horrific blizzards that shook the region during the 1880-1881 
winter, they went 12 miles in search of wheat a farmer had supposedly har-
vested to the southwest of De Smet in the summer of 1880. They managed to 
find the farmer and purchase, after difficult negotiation (according to the book) 
60 bushels of wheat, hauling it back on sleds that continually broke through 

the snow into slough grass, barely making it back to De Smet before a four-day blizzard hit the area. 
 When Laura was just 15, and Almanzo was 25, he began courting her, driving her back and forth between De 
Smet and a new settlement 12 miles outside town where she was teaching school. Three years later, on August 

Did U Know? - Brother Almanzo James Wilder  

Almanzo James Wilder  

Laura Elizabeth Ingalls and  
Almanzo James Wilder 
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25, 1885, he and Laura were married in De Smet by the Reverend Edward Brown. They settled on Almanzo's 
claim and began their own little farming operations. The Wilders' daughter, Rose, was born December 5, 1886. 
Rose later became the author Rose Wilder Lane, a noted political writer and philosopher, whose writings helped 
influence Leonard Read's formation of the Foundation for Economic Education (FEE) in the 1940s, promoting 
individual liberty, economic education, and property rights. Even today, Rose Wilder Lane is considered a semi-
nal founding force in the American Libertarian Party. During their first years of marriage, described in The First 
Four Years, the Wilders were plagued by bad weather, illness, and large debts. In spring of 1888, when Rose was 
still a baby, Almanzo and Laura were stricken with diphtheria. Although they both survived, Almanzo suffered 
from one of the less common, late complications of the illness, neuritis. Parts of his lower limbs were temporarily 
paralyzed, and even after the paralysis had resolved, he needed a cane to walk. Almanzo's inability to perform the 
hard physical labor associated with wheat farming in South Dakota, combined with a lengthy drought in the late 
1880s-early 1890s, further contributed to the Wilders' downward spiral into debt and poverty. 
 The year 1889 proved the breaking point for the Wilders. In early August, Laura gave birth to a son. The son 
remained unnamed when, two weeks later, he suddenly died of "convulsions." She never spoke of his death and 
had no more children. Laura's own mother, Caroline, also lost her only son, Charles Frederick, when he died on 
August 27, 1876, at the age of nine months, when Laura was 9 years old. Almanzo's only child, Rose, also lost a 
son, her only child, in 1909 or 1910 due to a possible stillbirth or an early death. Like Laura, Rose never had any 
more children. That same month Laura and Almanzo lost their home to a fire and their crops to drought. In the 
words of Almanzo's daughter, Rose, "It took seven successive years of complete crop failure, with work, weather 
and sickness that wrecked his health permanently, and interest rates of 36 per cent on money borrowed to buy 
food, to dislodge us from that land." In 1890, Almanzo moved his family to Spring Valley, Minnesota, to stay 
with his parents on their prosperous farm. It was a time of rest and recovery for the weary family. Between 1891 
and 1892, the Wilders moved to Westville, Florida, in hopes that the warmer climate would help Almanzo regain 
his strength. To a limited extent it did, but Laura did not like the humid climate or the customs of the backwoods 
locals, so they returned to De Smet in 1892, and rented a small house in town. Between 1892 and 1894, Laura 
and Almanzo lived in De Smet, with Laura's family nearby. Rose was given special permission to start school 
early, and she soon proved to be an outstanding scholar. Laura worked as a seamstress in a dressmaker's shop, 
and Almanzo found work as a carpenter and day laborer. Together, they practiced extreme frugality and carefully 
saved money. 
 On July 17, 1894, Almanzo, Laura, and Rose left for the Ozarks of Missouri by covered wagon, attracted by 
brochures of "The Land of the Big Red Apple" and stories of a local man who had traveled to Missouri to see for 
himself. On August 31, they arrived near Mansfield, Missouri, and placed a $100 down payment on 40 acres of 
hilly, rocky undeveloped land that Laura aptly named "Rocky Ridge Farm". This farm was Almanzo and Laura's 
final home. In Missouri, Almanzo and Laura's luck finally changed, and they lived the rest of their life happily 
and successfully. Over the 20 years, Almanzo built Laura her dream house: a unique 10 room home in which he 
custom built kitchen cabinets to accommodate her small, five-foot frame. Rocky Ridge Farm was eventually ex-
panded to about 200 acres and was a productive poultry, dairy, and fruit farm. Almanzo's lifetime love of Morgan 
horses was indulged, and he also kept a large herd of cows and goats. Having learned a hard lesson by focusing 
on wheat farming in South Dakota, the Wilders chose a more diversified approach to farming suited to the cli-
mate of the Ozarks. Almanzo lived out the rest of his life on his farm, and both he and Laura were active in vari-
ous community and church pursuits during their time in Missouri. 
 Although royalties from the Little House books helped provide for Laura and Almanzo, Rose helped support 
her parents until the mid 1930's. Eventually their efforts at Rocky Ridge during the 30's and 40's, along with the 
royalties from Laura's books finally provided a secure enough income to allow them to attain a financial stability 
not known earlier in their marriage. Earlier in their marriage, Laura had also contributed to their income by taking 
in occasional boarders, writing columns for a rural newspaper, and serving as Treasurer/Loan Officer for a Farm 
Loan Association. In the 1920s and 1930s, Rose lived on the farm for long periods of time, bringing electricity 
and other modern updates to the place, even building an English-style stone cottage for her parents, while taking 
over the farm house herself for about ten years. Almanzo learned to drive an automobile, which greatly improved 
the Wilders' mobility. They eventually took several long auto trips, including to California and the Pacific North-
west, and went several times to visit Laura's remaining family in South Dakota. When Rose moved permanently 
to Connecticut in about 1937, her parents quickly returned to their beloved farm house, later selling off the east-
ern land with the stone cottage. Almanzo spent his last years happily tending small vegetable and flower gardens, 
indulging his lifetime love of woodworking and carpentry and tending his goats. He aided his wife in greeting the 
carloads of Little House fans who regularly found their way to Rocky Ridge Farm. Almanzo Wilder died at the 
age of 92 on October 23, 1949 after suffering two heart attacks. Laura died eight years later, on February 10, 
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1957. Rose lived until 1968. All three of them are buried in Mansfield, Missouri and many of Almanzo's posses-
sions and handiwork can be seen at Rocky Ridge Farm, now the Laura Ingalls Wilder/Rose Wilder Lane Muse-
um, as well as the Malone, New York and Spring Valley, Minnesota sites. Almanzo Wilder appears to have been 
a quiet, stoic man, representative of the time and culture in which he lived. His love of farming, horses, and rural 
living are well documented. Most of what is known of his personality and inner character must be gleaned from 
his wife's and daughter's literary portrayals (the lead character of Rose's homesteading novel "Free Land" was 
based on Almanzo) and the remaining evidence left among his family and friends' written recollections. 
 His obituary stated: "Mr. Wilder was a member of the Mansfield (Missouri) Blue Lodge of the Masons...". 
Bro. Wilder's wife, Laura Ingalls Wilder was a member of Eastern Star in Mansfield, Missouri. 
 

May We Meet Upon The _|_ Act By The ! And Part Upon The | 
W. Bro. Dwight D. Seals - Camden Lodge #159 - Camden, Ohio 

By Shawn E. Bell  
 Pontifical Acts – November 7, 2012 - Pope Benedict XVI appointed Brother Vanderlei Salvador Bagnato, 
Professor of Physics at the University of Sao Paulo, Brazil to the Pontifical Academy of Sciences. 
Professor Bagnato, a Freemason, is a member of Estrela da Libertade Lodge #2877 of Sao Carlos, under the 
jurisdiction of the Grand Orient of Sao Paulo State, federated to the Grand Orient of Brazil. 
 Some in the Roman Catholic Church have long stated that no Catholic may hold membership in Freema-
����������� ��� ��� ����� ����#����#���� ���� ��� � �� ������ ��-������������������#<���,��
  
 As a Catholic Freemason – who sought guidance from the Church before joining the fraternity – I tend to 
believe that the “some” don’t seem to understand the rules – the Canons – that Catholics are supposed to fol-
low. 
 It’s true that since 1738 when the Papal Bull In Eminenti Apostolatus was issued Catholics were “sort of” 
forbidden from joining Freemasonry. It wasn’t until the 1917 Code of Canon Law was issued – which code-
fied Canon 2335 – that joining the fraternity was specifically forbidden. Canon 2335 states “Those who join a 
Masonic sect or other societies of the same sort, which plot against the Church or against legitimate civil au-
thority, incur ipso facto an excommunication simply reserved to the Holy See.” 
 In 1983 the Church revised the Code of Canon Law. Canon 2335 was replaced with the much-changed 
Canon 1374, which states “A person who joins an association which plots against the Church is to be punished 
&�� � ��>����<�������� ����& ��<��#����� ��� ��(��� �--� ��� ��� ��� � ��� ������������ ��� ��� ,��<���� ���&�� � �� � �����*
dict.” 
 Canon 1375 is the present legislation of the Church. 
No longer is Freemasonry explicitly mentioned in the Code of Canon Law. Is this a softening of the stance 
against Freemasonry by the Church? Well … maybe. Maybe the Church finally recognized that Freemasonry 
isn’t a religion, isn’t competition for the Church, and doesn’t plot against the Church. Many good men are, af-
ter all, Freemasons. 
 There was a letter from the Office of the Inquisition (now renamed the kinder, gentler “Congregation for 
the Doctrine of the Faith”) penned by then-Cardinal Ratzinger (now known as the Pope), that seems to indicate 
that the “present canonical discipline remains in full force and has not been modified in any way,” and that 
“neither the excommunication nor the other penalties envisaged have been abrogated.” 
 While the letter would seem to reinforce the opinion of that previously mentioned “some” who believe 
Freemasonry and Catholicism are incompatible, it’s important to remember that the letter doesn’t carry the 
-���������--�����-�� ��������-���������&����1������ <������������
  
 To reinforce that last statement, I congratulate Freemason and Brother Vanderlei Bagnato to his appoint-
ment – by the same guy who penned the letter from the Congregation for the Doctrine of the Faith, now known 
as the Bishop of Rome and the leader of the worldwide Catholic Church – to the Vatican’s Pontifical Academy 
of Sciences.  For those of you keeping score on an old tyme bit of parchment by the light of a whale-oil lan-
tern: a FREEMASON has been appointed to the CHURCH’S Academy of SCIENCE.  There’s a sentence the 
close-minded never thought would be penned, eh?  Sir Issac Newton is certainly smiling from the Great Be-
yond! 

Catholic Church and Freemasonry in the News 
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From   Wayne Anderson, FCF, MPS - The Sunday Masonic Paper 
 

����� !������ 	�������#��.��� ����� ���� �-� ����#�#,��� � .��� ��� ����&���� �����#��� ��� ��������
and I thought I would share it with you. Again by that well known Masonic writer, R.W.Bro. 
Author Unknown. Hope you all have a great week. Note- some jurisdictions use black and white 
balls, some use black cubes and white balls for their balloting. 

  

“A WHITE ball elects, a black ball rejects.” 
  

 This, or some similar statement, is usually made at a lodge prior to voting on the application of one who 
would be an initiate of Freemasonry. 
 In all Jurisdictions in the United States, the ballot on an applicant is taken secretly—that is, with no brother 
knowing how another may vote. In most Jurisdictions it is an infraction of Masonic law—in all it is a serious 
infraction of Masonic ethics—to endeavour to ascertain how another brother will vote, or has voted on an ap-
plicant or to disclose how he voted or will vote.  The “secrecy of the ballot” and the universal (in this country) 
requirements that a ballot be unanimous to elect are two of the greatest bulwarks of the Fraternity. Occasional-
ly both the secrecy and the unanimity may seem to work a hardship on a man apparently worthy of being taken 
,��� �� ���������,��� ����,������ �#��������������� ���<��-������������ �#���,������������&������������ ������ ��
best that is in him. The occasional failure of the system to work complete justice may be laid to the individuals 
using it and not to the Fraternity. 
 “Harmony being the strength and support of all well regulated institutions, especially this of ours.” 
 This phrase, or one similar, is familiar to all Masons. Harmony—oneness of mind, effort, ideas and ide-
als—is one of the foundations of Freemasonry.  Anything which interferes with Harmony by so much hurts the 
5����������
�� ���-��������������������� ����������  �/���� ��#�������#�#,��� �<��� ������#���,����#��� ������� ��
Masonic home of any brother against his will. For this reason it is required that the names of applicants to a 
lodge be set before the entire membership, prior to a vote, that all may know that John Smith is to be balloted 
�<����� �������& ��� ��(� �#���-�����#,���-���� ��� ���������& �� �/��<���������,>��������������������� ����� ��
sacred relation of brotherhood with him, may have the opportunity to say “No.” 
 The power thus put in the hands of the individual Master Mason is very great. No officer, not even the 
Grand Master, may inquire how we vote, or why we voted as we did. No Grand Master has the power to set 
aside the black cube we cast. If in the ballot box is a black cube, the applicant is rejected. (In many Jurisdic-
tions a single black cube in the ballot box requires the ballot to be taken again, immediately, to avoid the pos-
sibility of a mistake. If the black cube reappears the second time, the applicant is rejected.) 
 This rejection of an application does more than merely prevent the applicant from being given the degrees. 
It creates over the petitioner a lodge jurisdiction. He may not apply to another lodge for the degrees refused 
him by this one, without first securing from that lodge a waiver of jurisdiction. He may not again apply even to 
the lodge which rejected him until after a certain statutory period—usually six months. When his application is 
again received and brought up for ballot, the fact that he previously applied and was rejected is stated to the 
lodge.  In other words, the casting of a black cube not only rejects for the degrees, but puts a certain disability 
upon the applicant which he is powerless to remove. 
 The brother who casts a ballot, then, upon an applicant, wields a tremendous power. Like most powers, it 
can be used well or ill. It may work harm, or good, not only upon him upon whom it is used, but to him who 
uses it. Unlike many great powers put into the hands of men, however, this one is not subject to review or con-
�����,������ �#���������
�2��(�����<�������<������� ��������&�������#�������������������	�������,��� �� �����-*
ficer, can interfere with the individual’s use of his power. 
 For no one knows who uses the black cube. No one knows why one is cast. The individual brother and his 
God alone know.  The very absence of any responsibility to man or authority is one of the reasons why the 
power should be used with intelligence, and only when, after solemn self-inquiry, the reason behind its use is 
found to be Masonic. 
 Any one can think of a hundred reasons why black cubes are cast.  Our neighbour applies for the degrees. 

THE BLACK BALL 
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Outwardly he is an honest man of good character, bearing a good reputation. However, we have heard him 
0�����������/���������&�� � ���&�-�
��������#������ ������� ��� �������(� ��
�������1��<��/������� ��<� ���&�#���
��/������������ �����,��������� ����--������ ��,��& ��������������� ���� ����������� �����������������- �<�,������
�
It is not for us to have him arrested as a wife beater if his wife can stand him! But we don’t want a coward, a 
bully in our lodge! Naturally—and most brethren will say properly—we cast the black cube.  Our office asso-
ciate wants to be a Mason. He applies to our lodge.  As far as the investigating committee can ascertain he is a 
good man, honest, pays his debts, is a church member, a hard worker. But we have heard him repeat, to us and 
to others, matters which we know were given to him in confidence. We have learned to distrust his discretion. 
We don’t believe that a promise means much to him.  It may be, of course, that a Masonic obligation would be 
kept. But we are not sure. Naturally, we vote against him.  Some men otherwise “good and true” are ill-
natured, violent tempered, disagreeable. To admit them to our lodge might destroy its harmony of spirit. Oth-
ers are vain and boastful, self-seeking, apt to bend every agency in which they come in contact to their own 
ends. We do not believe such a man will be an asset to our lodge.  We keep him out. 
 ����������#����������<�����������#�
�� ��0�������,� �&�������#��� �/����� ����������&�� ���� ������&��� ���
it may be the result merely of a life time of antagonism. He applies to our lodge. Our lodge is our Masonic 
 �#�
����&���������&����� ���#����������-�#���� �#� ��&���������� ��(�&��&����,�� �<<��&�� � �#�������� 	�*
sonic home. It is our privilege to keep him out.  These, and a thousand other good reasons, are all proper ones 
for the casting of a black cube. If the lodge might suffer, if we might suffer, if we know that our absent brother 
would suffer from the applicant being elected, we have the best of reasons for seeing that he is rejected. Such 
use of our power is proper, Masonic, ethical, wise, just. 
 But there is another side of the shield. Unfortunately, no hard and fast rule can be laid down. There is no 
way to explain “this is a good reason, but that is not a good reason” for casting a black cube. Each of us has to 
judge the reason for himself. Yet some suggestions may be given. 
 We know a man we dislike. He has different ideas from ours. He belongs to a different “set.” He is not the 
type we admire. Our dislike does not amount to hatred, nor is it predicated upon any evil in the man’s charac-
���
�'������&����������<�� ������&����,���� ��� ��� � ��&�����&��
�� ��� ���<<������������������&��#��� ���*
cide this question: will the unpleasantness to us, in having him as a member, be greater than the good to him 
which may come from his reception of the Masonic teachings? Are we sure that we cannot accept him as a 
,��� ���#������ ,�������&�� � �/�� ��/��� ��(���  �#4�� � �� ���� (��&� ������ ��(�� � ���� � ��<��������� �-� � �� ,� �(�
turns down Johnson’s application for a second mortgage. Johnson makes the matter personal. He “has it in” for 
the president. The president applies for the degrees. Some one casts a black cube. It may, and may not, be 
Johnson. We don’t know. But perhaps, later, we hear Johnson’s boast “I got even with the son-of-a-gun who 
turned down my loan!”  He doesn’t say how he “got even,” of course. But we are pretty sure we know. 
 Such a use of the black cube is, of course, utterly un-masonic. It is a misuse of a great power. As well turn 
down the minister of the Baptist church because he doesn’t agree with our minister, who is a Methodist! As 
well turn down the automobile dealer because he refused to give us a larger allowance on our old car! Turning 
the Masonic black cube into a secret dagger for personal revenge is indefensible. 
 Freemasonry works some curious miracles. A self-made man applied five times for the degrees in a certain 
lodge. The man was rather ignorant, yet a commercial success. He had, literally, raised himself by his boot-
straps from the poverty of the streets to a business position of some prominence. Yet he was rather raw, rough 
���� ������� �/��� ������ 
� 2�� � ���&� �-� <�������� ��&� �� ������ ������� �<���  �#��  �� &���  ������� �<��� ��� � �
good citizen.  In this lodge a certain Past Master—as was discovered in after years—voted four times against 
this applicant. The Past Master left the city. On the fifth application the petitioner was elected.  Something in 
	������� ���(�  ���� �-�  ���  ������ � ���� � 	�������  �� &��� ���� ��� ��0����� ��#�� �-� � �� ����������  �� ���(��� �
through Masonry he was led into the church. In time he made such a reputation for himself as �� Mason that he 
was put in line, and finally achieved the solemn distinction of being made Master of his lodge. He is still re-
garded as one of the best, most constructive and ablest Masters that lodge has ever had. 
 In the course of ten or twelve years the absent Past Master returned. In the light of history, he confessed 
(which strictly speaking he should not have done!) that it was he who had kept this man out for what he really 
,����/���&������������������ ��� ��� ��� ������� �� ��(��&�������������-��#�� �������������� ������-�� ��=��*
ternity. Yet this same “rough neck,” through Masonry, became educated, a good churchman, a fine Mason and 
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an excellent officer.  Had the Past Master whose black cube were cast with honest intention to benefit the Fra-
ternity not left town, the blessings of Masonry might forever have been denied a heart ready to receive them, 
and society, lodge and church been prevented from having the services of a man who gave largely of himself 
to all three.  � ��,���(���,������ ��������<�����������-�� ��=���� ����������<��#����� ��,��� ���& ������������������
to make public his secret knowledge to use that knowledge for the benefit of the Craft. It gives to all members 
the right to say who shall not become members of their lodge family. But at the same time it puts to the test the 
Masonic heart, and the personal honesty of every brother who deliberates on its use. The black cube is a thor-
ough test of our understanding of the Masonic teaching of the cardinal virtue Justice, which “enables us to 
render to every man his just due without distinction.”   We are taught of justice that “it should be the invaria-
ble practice of every Mason, never to deviate from the minutest principles thereof.” 
 Justice to the lodge requires us to cast the black cube on an applicant we believe to be unfit. 
Justice to ourselves requires that we cast the black cube on the application of the man we believe would de-
stroy the harmony of our lodge. 
 Justice to the applicant—we are taught to render justice to every man, not merely to Masons—requires that 
no black cube be cast for little reasons, small reasons, mean reasons.  And justice to justice requires that we 
� ��(�����-����������,���������&������������������� ���
�2��#���&����(��&�& ���&�������������&��������� ��/��� ���
All Seeing Eye which pervades the innermost recesses of our hearts, and will, so we are taught, reward us ac-
cording to our merits. 
 Shakespeare said, “O, it is excellent to have a giant’s strength, but it is tyrannous to use it like a giant!” 
The black cube is a giant’s strength to protect Freemasonry. Used thoughtlessly, carelessly, without Masonic 
reason, it crushes not only him at whom it is aimed but him who casts it.  A well used black cube goes into the 
ballot. Ill used, it drops into the heart and blackens it.  

From Brother Carl Jones 
  

 I just returned from the OES GGC Assembly session (held every 3 years) in 
our Texas city of Fort Worth. We had a grand time while there! But I wanted to 
share with you some of the international charitable funding we gathered over the 
last 2 years and 8 months (our books have to close on June 30 so there is still 
funding coming in and some grand jurisdictions have fiscal years different than 
the General Grand Chapter.)  
  We gave a total of more than 16 million dollars to charity.  
 Shriners' Hospitals, OES/Masonic homes -H;�99A�:I@
@D������ -H;9;�@:;
@@��
Shrine alone-usually Shrine 
transportation-H8:8�8IA
IC�� %��� ��� ��#<����7� ���� =���������� - HIA�;;F
8A��
Over $65,000.00 for the Most Worthy Grand Patron's project of an OES display 
in the George Washington Masonic Memorial Building in Arlington which was 
just to have cost $30,000. These were just Masonic related charities.  
 Many grand jurisdictions give to the Scottish Rite Learning Centers or the Masonic Aphasia program. In 
addition, we contributed to our own religious leaders scholarship program (ESTARL), heart and cancer re-
search and treatment, and benevolence fund and others. Also the Most Worthy Grand Matron's special project 
was Service Dogs (since the only training center for these dogs, most of whom go to military vets, west of the 
Mississippi is in San Antonio) brought in $1,855,100.02. 
  

 NONE OF OUR MASONIC FAMILY DOES ENOUGH TO TOOT THEIR OWN HORNS 
REGARDING THE CHARITABLE GIVING THE MASONIC FRATERNITY AND AP-

PENDENT BODIES GIVE TO MANKIND. 

Eastern Star General Grand Chapter Assembly Session  
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some great Masonic ideas and solutions hidden in an entertaining story. Bro. Chris almost tells it like it is? 

A Monthly Masonic Educational Column 
By PM Chris Williams - Secretary  Davy Crockett Lodge #1225 A. F. & A. M. San Antonio, Texas 
 

 It was a slow day at the shop and we didn’t have a lot of customers coming in so Roger and I were catching 
up on some back paperwork and filing that had been neglected. The phone rang and Roger answered and put it 
on hold and said he thought it was John but he wasn’t sure. I answered and it was John and he was really excit-
ed and asked if I could meet him for lunch. He said he had something really exciting to tell me. I couldn’t ever 
remember him asking me to lunch. He usually demanded that I go to lunch with him. Maybe he was turning 
over a new leaf and trying a more polite approach… ha, yeah right. He said he wanted to try something differ-
ent so I told him to meet me at Tiago’s, a little restaurant next to the Bass Pro Shop just off of the freeway and 
he said he would meet me there. Unbelievably I got there first and had us a booth along the back wall. I ordered 
a couple of iced teas and warned our server Randy about the doom that was 
getting ready to befall him. He just laughed (poor naive boy) and said it 
would be ok. I saw John come in the door and he just stood there trying to be 
charming with the hostess girl. After a couple of minutes watching an old 
man making a fool of himself I waved and got his attention and he finally 
made his way back to where I was. “Hey”, he said as we exchanged that 
friendly grip, why did you interrupt me? She thought I was really funny.”  
 “She was just being polite,” I replied rolling my eyes. She just wants you 
to eat a lot... like that’s going to be a problem for you.”  
 “Your usual sarcasm doesn’t dampen my appetite,” he said brushing my 
comments off. “What is good here?”  
 “Well I always get the Sour Creme Chicken Enchiladas. That Sauce is different than any I have ever had and 
it comes with the best Borracho Beans I have ever had anywhere else. As far as I am concerned, it is pretty 
close to the perfect meal. I waved Randy over and ordered my plate and John asked for the same and then 
asked, “How many of them Enchiladas can you get on a plate.”  
 Randy, not realizing what exactly John was asking told him that the max was three. When john told him to 
bring four plates to start with he quickly glanced at me and I said, “I told you so.” He gave me a nervous smile 
and made his way towards the kitchen shaking his head. In about ten minutes we had our food and we got sev-
eral curious glances from other tables as Randy and a helper sat five plates and tortillas and more chips and sal-
sa. John took a whiff of one of his plates and said, “This looks great,” before lapsing into total silence while he 
ate. The only sound from that side of the table was an occasional mmmm. About halfway through all his plates 
he motioned to Randy and when he came over to our table asked him if he could bring him six more enchiladas 
by themselves on one plate?  
 Randy said, “Are you sure,” which got him an ugly stare from John. “Yes sir, he exclaimed and he was back 
in a flash with the plate full and laughed and said, “the cook is upset because he is having to make more of 
these cause he just ran out.” John just smiled and nodded and resumed eating. I just sat there marveling at how 
much and how fast he could make food disappear. I wondered what was so exciting that he had to tell me. Ac-
tually I was also pretty relieved that he hadn’t caused any incidents other than making the cook mad. Well, by 
the time he finished eating and Randy had cleared the debris away he was ready to talk.  
 He said, “Brother Chris, you are not going to believe this but I was sitting in the barber shop the other day 
and the TV was on one of the news channels. A young man who I was sitting next to just out of the clear blue 
started talking. He told me that he was just sick and tired of all the hate and violence and crap going on in the 
world. He said there was no place that he could go to get a moments peace to escape being slammed by all that 
was going on. I suggested that he go to church for a little peace and he actually shook his head and chuckled 
and told me that he wasn’t sure he even believed in religion any more. Well I was shocked and I asked him 
why. He said that when he was young and still at home that his family always went to church. He said that too 
many times he heard someone say that only those who believed what was being taught in that church would go 
to heaven and this confused him and made him wonder what was going to happen to everyone who didn’t come 
to his church. Then as he got older he saw all the bad feelings between religions and one religion saying bad 
things about another and even the hate between some religions. He said that they all “preach about love and tol-
erance and goodness” and then unless you belong to their group they many times practice just the opposite. He 

The Profound Pontifications of Brother John Deacon 
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said it’s like you have to choose sides and decide to believe one way or the other instead of just believing in 
God. I told him that he shouldn’t blame God for all of that. He just sat there quiet for a few seconds and finally 
said that he didn’t blame God... he blamed religion. Before I could say anything he got called to the back by the 
hair girl and I was left alone to my thoughts and boy did I have a bunch of them right then. While I sat there 
contemplating what he had said, I had to admit that I couldn’t disagree with some of it. I think he expressed 
what a lot of people nowadays think. Thinking about some of it I had to admit that it was a little easier to under-
stand why more and more young people are calling them- selves atheists. I suspect that many are not anti God 
but just anti religion. But for me, I couldn’t stop thinking how lucky I was to have Masonry. Lucky for so many 
reasons. I rejoiced the fact that almost everything my young friend complained about is not an issue for Ma-
sons. For a Mason, the question of whether there is a God or not, doesn’t exist. Masons don’t have to wonder. 
We know there is a God. He is known by different names to different Brothers but he is real and he is a big part 
of our lives and our Fraternity. But it is not surprising, I guess, that given the enormous number of different 
faiths there are and most, if not all, preaching a slightly different view of the same message, that people can be-
come confused about what is and what is not correct. And, of all the things in this world that are confusing, the 
existence of God and/or his message should not be one of them.”  
 “I agree with you Brother John,” I said. “It does have to be confusing for some people. We all know there 
are many hidden meanings in our Masonic lessons and I believe there are many interpretations ...  some hidden, 
in our laws and rules. Maybe there is more than one reason we aren’t allowed to talk about religion in our 
Lodges.”  
 John Looked at me thoughtfully for a few seconds and said, “That there is some pretty deep thinking on your 
part and you might be on to something but you need to pipe down while I finish my story. Now where was 
I¡¦.oh yeah, as I was sitting there by myself I got to thinking about all that was going on in the world and I start-
ed beating myself up because I didn’t tell him about Masonry. He didn’t actually say he didn’t believe in God. 
He surely had had a relationship with the big guy at one time... if I had just taken the initiative and mentioned 
the Craft... Just then I got called back and as luck (if you believe in luck) would have it I ended up in the chair 
next to the frustrated young man who gave me a nod as I sat down. I wanted to say something to him but it just 
didn’t seem like the right time or place and I sat there still chastising myself, but not so much for missing an 
opportunity to bring in a new member but more for not giving what seemed like a good man an opportunity to 
be a part of something that would show him the answer to all his frustrations. Well because I didn’t have as 
much hair as he did we got finished about the same time and I paid my bill first and walked outside. While I 
was fumbling for my keys the young man came out and I couldn’t hold it in any longer so as he passed me I 
said that I was sorry for his frustrations and he just shook his head and said he was sorry for bothering me with 
his thoughts. I told him that maybe he was supposed to bother me and that I knew of another place he could go 
to get all the frustrations off his mind and he just looked at me questioning like. I handed him one of those little 
card thingy’s that have what Masonry is on one side and what we do on the other and told him to read it when 
he had a quiet moment. He didn’t even look at it but put in his pocket. I quickly told him that I was not a sales-
man and he just smiled and said thank you and then he was gone. Brother Chris for the next few days I couldn’t 
get him out of my mind. I knew he must have been pretty frustrated to say what he said to a total stranger. I just 
felt like I should have done more to help him.”  
 “Hey, don’t be so hard on yourself Brother John,” I said. “You did all you could at the time and heck you 
don’t even know that you didn’t help him.”  
 John gave me a silent glare and growled, “I don’t know why you keep interrupting me when I am telling you 
a story.”  
 “I’m sorry,” I replied apologetically, “I was just...   
 He cut me off and went right on with his story, “Well there I was yesterday just driving down to road on my 
way to another sales call and my phone rang. I looked at the number on the display but didn’t recognize it but 
answered it anyway. The voice sounded a little familiar and he asked me if I was Mr. Deacon and I was feeling 
a little spunky so I said that Mr. Deacon was my dad and that I was John. I don’t know if he didn’t get it or 
what but there was a long silence and he finally asked if I was the guy who gave him a card outside the hair 
place the other day. I was so shocked that I nearly ran off the road as I told him that I was the guy. He said that 
he had done some research on what he read on the card and had lots of questions. He said that he had asked his 
Mother about Masons and she told him to call his Grandfather who lived in another State because he was a Ma-
son and after talking with him he was calling to talk to me about how he could become a Mason and I nearly 
drove off the road again I was so excited.”  
 I started to say something but John gave me another glare so I stayed quiet. “Anyway the bottom line is that 
he is coming to the Lodge next week to meet the Brothers and we will see what happens from there. What do 
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you think about that?” I just sat there quietly and he finally threw up his hands and said, “Okay it’s time for you 
to talk.”  
 “That’s great Brother John,” I said. “You did good.”  
 “You know Brother Chris, I can’t help but think that the Great Architect himself put me and that young man 
at that place and at that time so that I might have the opportunity to help him. I am so glad that I didn’t screw it 
up.” He was so excited right then and he yelled out (yes he yelled out) for Randy and when he turned around 
across the room he asked if he had any d-zert (dessert)¡¦. something choke-let (chocolate) and Randy nodded 
and went to the kitchen. Shortly he arrived with two rather large portions of the best chocolate pudding cake 
with two scoops of ice cream on the side. I looked at mine and shook my head and before I could say anything 
half of it had disappeared onto John’s plate. He consumed quite rapidly his huge dessert in silence and finished 
well before me and asked Randy where the facilities were. He stood up and took two steps and turned around 
and stood there in silence for a couple of seconds and when I looked up he said with a smile, Thanks for listen-
ing to all my ramblings. You know that I love you Brother, don’t you?”  
 “And I love you too my Brother,“ I said back wondering what prompted that at that moment, and off he 
went to the restroom. I sat there finishing my cake and ice cream wondering why he felt it necessary to say that 
right then. Just as I was thinking that he had been gone for a long time and that I needed to go make sure he 
hadn’t fallen in ... Chuckle, as if that was even possible with his big anterior posterior double wide rear end. 
 Randy laid the bill down on the table and said, “Mr Deacon said to tell you that he was late to a meeting and 
that he hoped that all of the very valuable material he was giving you to use in your newsletter was worth the 
price of lunch.” I was shocked… no... I guess I wasn’t. I glanced at the bill as I handed Randy my card, “This 
isn’t a lunch bill,” I whined. “It’s a week’s worth of groceries.” Oh well, I sure hoped it worked out with his 
new friend. I’ll keep you posted.  

 From The Masons Of Texas Newsletter 
 Born Marion Morrison, "the Duke" appeared or starred in over 200 films in his 
fifty-year career, winning an Oscar for "True Grit," in 1969. Remembered for his def-
inition of the American individualist of a mythical wild west, he came to represent 
America to several generations of movie-goers. 
 A Member of Glendale DeMolay Chapter during his high school days, Duke was 
also a freemason, like his father before him, receiving his Craft degrees in July 1970 
in Marion McDaniel Lodge No. 56, Tucson, Arizona. A Senior DeMolay, he was al-
so awarded the DeMolay Legion of Honor in 1970. In December of that year, he 
joined the York Rite Bodies in California and became a Shriner in Al Malaikah 
Shrine Temple. 

Initiated : July 9, 1970 
Passed : July 10, 1970 
Raised : July 11, 1970 
Marion McDaniel Lodge No. 56, Tucson, Arizona, 

May 16, 1907 - June 11, 1979 �

Freemason: John Wayne  



����

A Most Remarkable And Interesting Masonic Relic  
Of Early Days And Character In Texas 
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messing up my magazine this month. I have had a self imposed rule of keeping the stories down to two 
pages for three and a half years. If the stories were much bigger then that, half of the story would be con-
tinued in the next issue. Then Brother Jim sent me this nearly four page story and I just couldn’t chop it 
up. To much good Texas Masonic history to have to wait another month to read the other half. So enjoy. 

  

By James S. Sullivan, PM, Morton No. 72 
 (Note: James Sullivan was a charter member of Morton No. 72 and its second and seventh Worshipful Mas-
ter. He was an attorney and the son-in-law of Jane Long. He wrote this moving piece in 1872.) 

  

 In the Morton Cemetery at Richmond, Fort Bend County, Texas, 
may still be seen the shattered and leaning body of a monument, 
which has clustering around it associations more deeply interesting 
to the mind of a good and true Mason than, perhaps, any other ob-
ject that can be found connected with the first Anglo settlers of our 
State. For thirty years I have been in the habit of frequently visiting 
this monument, always with the most profound emotions and deep-
est interest, growing out of the many rich reminiscences which it 
never fails to call into active play. As time hurries on, from year to 
year, this interest and reminiscences have grown apace. For half a 
century it has stood silently and calmly there, amid storm and sun-
shine, witnessing all the many changes which have so rapidly suc-
ceeded each other in Texas, as romantic as historic. One whole gen-
eration, with nearly every one of the "old three hundred", so many 
of whom lived and died in "old Fort Bend", has passed away. Gov-
ernment after government has come and gone in Texas since this 
monument first took its position, a mute but constant spectator. The 
public enemy, with an instinct truly vandal, when passing the spot 
in 1836 on his march to the ever memorable plains of San Jacinto, 
assailed it and attempted to hurl it from its base, leaving it about 
one foot out of plumb, and it remains there, a mutilated, leaning, 

but faithful, sentinel of passing events and passing generations! It speaks in tones most eloquent, of the early 
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visit to it, by the aid of a "twenty-four inch gauge", paper and pencil, accompanied by a zealous brother, I en-
deavored to make out a correct description of it, as now seen. 
 Knowing full well that "time overcomes all things", and that, sooner or later, it will crumble into a shape-
less mass of ruins and return, finally, to its native dust, I now make this record, being prompted by a desire to 
do all that I can to perpetuate the knowledge and dimensions of a relic so venerable and so interesting as this 
monument has ever been to me, and, as I am confident, it must ever be to "all good and true Masons, wherever 
dispersed". The following is the description, as made in July, 1871. 
 The monument is made of brick and mortar. The foundation is five feet square, and is now six inches above 
the ground. On the foundation the body stands four feet square and rises up three feet nine inches. At this 
height a cornice projects over one inch all around. From this cornice it tapers up to a point something like a 
four-sided roof to a house. The top has long been gone. 
 Originally, I think there was an urn on it. The main height of the monument, when completed, must have 
been eight or nine feet. It is now only seven feet high. For the last thirty-five years it has had a leaning position 
to the north. 
 The Mexicans found it perpendicular, but left it about one foot out of plumb. 
 On each of the four sides there are smooth faces, or tablets, receding an inch or so from the extreme outer 
surface. These tablets are three feet high by twenty inches wide, each made of six bricks or slabs, molded for 

The First Masonic Monument In Texas 
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the purpose, six by twenty inches in size. On the east front, over the tablet, was once placed some Masonic em-
,��#��,�������������������������&�,��������� - most likely a Square.  
 On the smooth surface of the tablet beneath may still be read the following lines, cut apparently with a knife 
or other sharp instrument, in quaint but distinct letters: 
  

An honest Craftsman moulders here,    His morals pure, his mind refined, 
.�&���	���&	�������	���	��&��      He acted by the Square, 
His widow'd wife and orphans dear,    Which time can not outwear. 
How hard must be their doom.      In him these virtues were combined. 

  

 The west front is much dilapidated, but there may still be seen evidence that above the tablet once there was 
some Masonic emblem - most likely a Level. Some traces of an inscription can yet be detected on the tablet, 
but only these two words are now legible:  
 

“Be thus * * *” 
 

 On the tablet in the south front may still be seen, well defined, a hand holding a plumb-line, all molded with 
the brick or slab, and below this inscription, now well nigh obliterated: 
 

Behold, I will set my plumb-����	��	���	&����	��	&�	������!	
������	
	����	���	�  ���	����	��	���&	
any more. 
 

 On the tablet in the north front, the following inscription is still legible, having been also cut in the same 
quaint letters and figures: 
  

In Memory of Robert Gillespie, A native of Scotland, About forty 
years of age, who, A stranger in this land, Traveled to the man-
sions of Eternity, The 7th day of November, 1825, May he rest in 
peace 

  

 It appears from evidence, which is altogether reliable, that this monu-
ment was erected in the winter of 1825-9A�� ,��� & �� ,����� � ��� #���*
ment? 
 How came it to be built at that early day, in this then, wild, unsettled 
and almost savage country? Before these questions were answered, we 
ask each reader to call to mind what the condition of Texas was in 1825. 
It was a province of Mexico. In all the territory now known as Texas, 
there were but a handful of Anglo-Americans, and these were living in 
scattered settlements, many miles from one another, with but little com-
munication among their members. In the whole province of Texas there 
was probably not more than a dozen Masons. No lodges, no Masonic 
communication or association, no Masonic books or literature - nothing 
which was at all calculated to keep alive the sparks of  Masonry in the 
bosoms of the few who are scattered here and there in the vast wilds of 
Texas. The whole population living in tents or houses of the rudest construction, and surrounded by all that 
hose of over pressing trials, dangers and hardships which are always incident to the settlement of a new coun-
try. With surroundings such as these who could expect to have the time, the taste, or the inclination to erect 
monuments - monuments to any one, and especially one to a poor Scotchman, "a stranger in a strange land"? 
That such a thing should have been done, as it was, under such a state of circumstances, is to my mind a 
stranger fact than would be the realization of the widest chapter of romance ever penned. Solitary and alone, 
����#���������/���� ��������-����������� ���#���#�� ������������������������ �������#�������������&�� �  ����&��
hands, put this idea into successful execution! Who was that man? In 1821, William Little, formerly from Ala-
bama, I believe, with others of "the three hundred", had reached the city of New Orleans, on their way to Tex-
as, as colonists. At this point Little received orders from Stephen F. Austin to take with him as my families as 
&�����,����--��������������,��� ����#����������#��� ����������&�� �� �#����� ��#��� ��-�� ��.��3�����/� ���-��#�
there to proceed up that stream until he should find a desirable situation and then to land there and make a set-
tlement. 
 In obedience to this order Little and his party ascended the river until they had reached the spot where Rich-
mond now stands. From tide water to this spot, on each side of the river, nothing but low banks, dense forests, 
canebrakes and the richest body of land, perhaps in the world, to be seen. But here the eyes and the hearts of 
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the whole party were gladdened by finding the banks much higher than anywhere below, while on the west the 
prairie came full up to the river, spreading out as far as the eye could see to the westward, one vast, unbroken 
sea of rich waving grass, interspersed with an endless variety of most beautiful and fragrant flowers! With 
what alacrity and gladness did this little party of pioneers go ashore, just at the foot of that large bend in the 
river which circles for some ten or twelve miles around, just above the town of Richmond! Soon the work of 
preparing and improving their future home was commenced. 
 Among the first and most important things to be done was the building of a small fort for protection against 
the savage tribes of Indians, then pretty numerous on the Brazos. This was soon accomplished, and before long 
this great bend in the river came to be called "Fort Bend", and hence the present county of "Fort Bend " came 
by its name. 
 Among this little party of colonists came William Morton and his family, consisting of his wife, two sons 
and two or three daughters, also from Alabama. One of the daughters was the wife of William Little. In due 
course of time these colonists received their headrights of land from the Mexican Government of a league and 
labor for each. William Morton received a league on the east bank of the river, just opposite to the town of 
Richmond, and his labor on the west bank. The town of Richmond and the cemetery in which the Gillespie 
monument stands are on the "Morton Labor". On the same labor William Morton lived all, or nearly all, the 
time, until his death in 1833. Some time in 1825 a stranger came to his house in feeble health and without 
money. In that stranger William Morton found a brother of the "mystic tile". My poor pen shrinks from the 
task of even attempting to draw a picture of the pleasures of the communing's of these two brothers, who had 
met thus so unexpectedly so "far away" from all familiar scenes and associations. Each reader can imagine for 
himself the "feast of reason and the flow of soul" which ensued upon such a meeting of two such congenial 
brothers. My humbler task will be performed by simply stating the fact that there the stranger found a home 
and every care and attention until death removed "Robert Gillespie to the mansions of eternity, the 7th day of 
November, 1825", and that the good, the true, the pure and faithful brother, William Morton, erected the mon-
ument which now speaks so eloquently of the virtues of the one and of the Masonic zeal of the other! 
 How strange, sometimes, do the ways of the world appear! Brother Gillespie, though a stranger far away 
from home and family, found a brother who bestowed upon him every care while living, closed his eyes at 
death, buried him and then build a monument, which still marks the spot where he reposes. 
 That good brother who did all of this for a stranger, then had a home and was surrounded by a numerous 
-�#�����,��������K�� ����#���-�	������ ������������ ��,���#���J�����������J��K�!�������������& ���� ��� ���������
ever memorable overflow of 1833 came in the Brazos River, he happened to be somewhere in the Brazos bot-
tom and was never seen or heard of again. He perished in the flood, with no tender hand to close his eyes, with 
no loving friend, wife or child, to soothe his last hours and speak words of comfort to him, with no one to bury 
him! No stone marks the spot where he sleeps. What a paradox! Here we see the penniless stranger receiving 
the tenderest care, while living, and, when dead, buried and a monument erected to his memory! Then, again, 
we see this good man, who so nobly performs these acts while in his own home, surrounded by his family all 
��/���������/���� �#���-���&�������#����� ��������� ���&�� ������ �#���/������������ ��������#-���� �#� �&�� *
out a human hand to relieve his wants or lay him away in his grave. How sad! how melancholy! But we are 
assured that, when good men die their works shall live after them. This work of William Morton is destined to 
live long and sacredly in the minds and traditions of Masons, sacred to his own virtue and memory, because it 
is worthy to be handed down from generation to generation as an example deserving the admiration and imita-
tion of all good and true Masons throughout all coming time. "By their works shall their faith be known". 
 Where, I ask, in all past time, in what country or clime, can any instance be found in which any Mason has 
ever exhibited, by his works, so true and transcendingly sublime Masonic virtue as did William Morton? 
 Among all the members of the 300 lodges (now nearly 700) in Texas, among all Masons elsewhere, who 
can point me to another incident like this? Who can point me to another William Morton? If he ever had a 
compeer in his fidelity to his Masonic profession, I have failed to hear of him. That earliest, noblest, Texas 
Mason and brother, whose example can not fail, for all coming time, to reflect a halo of glory on our ancient 
and venerable order, especially in Texas, has, as already stated, no stone to mark his grave - no monument or 
tablet erected anywhere upon which the record of his sublime life and acts, as well as of his sad end, can be 
made and perpetuated for the admiration and tears of all good Masons and future generations. What more be-
fitting or what nobler work can the Masons of Texas ever perform than erect a suitable monument to the 
memory and to the Masonic virtues of so good and so great a Mason as was this pioneer brother of Texas, Wil-
liam Morton.  
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 Some twenty years ago, when a Masonic Lodge was about being organized at Richmond, some discus-
sion ensued as to what name the new lodge should have. After several had been proposed, the writer sug-
gested that "Morton Lodge" should be the name. The discussion at once ended, and thus "Morton Lodge" 
No. 72 received its name.  
 William Morton, without the aid of anyone, "drew the designs on the 'trestle board' and executed them 
without the aid of other 'craftsmen'." He brought the clay out of which the brick and tablets were made, six 
miles on the back of a mule, and the mortar in which they were gathered and laid was made from shells bay 
shore, a distance of twenty seven miles from Richman, hauled them to be burned into lime for this purpose. 
Such rare and faithful devotion to a trust stands without a parallel in history, and every patriotic Mason, 
who is true to the sublime teachings and precepts of their grand brotherhood, should constitute himself as a 
committee of one to see that the heroic trust, noble fidelity and the Christ like charity of their humble broth-
er, William Morton, is fitly and appropriately commemorated in such an enduring manner that it will stand 
out in bold relief as an example worthy of emulation by all those who pursue the pathway prescribed by the 
craft. 

 In order to preserve some of the important Masonic incidents in Texas, Grand Master W. H. Nichols ap-
pointed a Grand Lodge Committee on Masonic History in 1883. In 1900, the first event reported by this Com-
mittee consisted of the proceeding article written in 1872 by Brother J. S. Sullivan, deceased Past Master of 
Morton Lodge No. 72. The article first appeared in the Proceedings of the Grand Lodge of Texas, A.F.& A.M.
-1900. It was published again in "The Texas Freemason", Spring-1984. No. 2, pp. 5-10 and is re-printed with 
the permission of the Most Worshipful Grand Lodge of Texas. In 1936, the Worshipful Master of Morton 
Lodge No. 72, Levi (Lee) Grayless undertook the task of rebuilding the monument. Aided by Sam Reinke 
(Senior Warden) and Paul Miller (Junior Warden) they reconstructed the monument using as much of the ruin 
as they could and placing the unusable rubble inside the new structure. The fruits of their labor can be seen in 
Morton Cemetery.  

 From: Frank Richard Brown  
To: carl@carlejones.com 
Subject: Walk of Gratitude 
    Carl, this is one of my pet projects - the SNOWBALL EXPRESS - it takes care of the families of our US Veter-
ans who died in action since 9-11.  
    Once you attend one of their events, you'll be hooked.  Most are young, strong American families who lost their 
daddy, and there are a bunch of them. 
    This particular outreach is on the same weekend as Grand Lodge, so I told the organizers that it would be tough 
to get many Masons to turn out.. but I wanted to notify everybody just in case they didn't go to Grand Lodge.  
    And finally, where there are a lot of Masons who support the SNOWBALL EXPRESS, there is no organized 
Masonic presence.  This is one of the best groups I know of, and they are most certainly worthy of our support. 
S&F, 
Dick  

 The Snowball Express 
 WE WILL NEVER FORGET  

 September 11, 2001 changed our world forever and also changed the lives of many American families. Over 
the past decade true American Heroes, the men and women of the United States Military and their families, have 
made and continue to make extraordinary sacrifices to protect our freedom. These American Heroes who were the 
father or mother of the children we serve have paid the ultimate price for our freedom. America is forever in their 
debt. The children and spouses that these heroes leave behind have also paid a very high price for our freedom and 
we are eternally grateful.  

OUR MISSION 
 Honor America’s fallen military service members who have made the ultimate sacrifice since 9/11 by humbly 
serving the families they left behind. Champion their children’s future success by creating opportunities for joy, 
friendship, and communal healing, by connecting these families to one another. 
We invite you to help us carry out this mission. It is a responsibility that we all share.   

Ladies and Gentlemen: 

The Snowball Express�
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 It is unusual for me to send out mass emails, this is a very special occasion where the Snowball Express 
Families will be in town and we are looking for all who salute our fallen American Heroes to come out and 
wave a flag in gratitude for what these brave men and women have provided to keep our country free. In ap-
preciation of your understanding and support. 
Humbly, 
Micki Sander 
Snowball Express  

 The Walk of Gratitude - From Brenda Collins  
Two weeks ago I meet a young family who did just that.  I meet a 
mother and her 4 beautiful children at Skyball concert by Gary 
Sinise.  The kids were so anxious to meet Gary after the concert.  The 
youngest boy Jr. three years old was playing in a speaker case take a 
picture of me.  I am sure every parent and grandparent has heard this 
many times of kids of this age. The young boy was wearing a shirt I 
am proof my Daddy was a hero.  I was so touched I went home to 
Google the four children's names Yes score I was able to find the story 
of their fathers sacrifice.  Still moved I looked to see if the mother had 
a Facebook page to tell her of the photos I would like to send her I had 
taken of little Jr.  In the next few moments I was brought to tears by 
what I can only think is probably a last photo of  Sgt. Aceves with his four beautiful children.  Jr. will be too 
young to every have any memories of his father but those handed down by his Mom, Zaniel 11,Noel 9 and 
possible few memories Olivia 6 will have.  Their father paid the ultimate sacrifice in January of 2011 for the 
Freedom we all have.  
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an Irish Masonic Lodge, visiting a couple of Texas Lodges to compare Texas Lodges with his Irish 
home Lodge. Thanks to the “irishfreemasonry.com” for permission to reprint the story 

 

Officers 
                There is a fairly different officer structure at work in Texas Lodges from Irish ones.  The table be-
low is a brief comparison of the two: 
     Irish Lodges          
 Texas Lodges 
  WM, SW, JW, SD, JD, Sec, T, Chaplain   Same. 
  DC               None. 
  IPM               No role for IPM. 
  Almoner              Committees look after the visiting of the sick. 
  Steward of Charities          Widows are looked after on an ad hoc basis. 
  Inner Guard            No Inner Guard. 
  Tyler (Optional)           Always have Tilers. 
  Organist (Optional)          Musician (Optional) 
  Steward              Some lodges have rotating food committees, overseen 
                  by Junior and Senior Stewards who are responsible for 
                  Both food and the Lodge building and grounds 
 

 I noticed a few key differences in how the officers participated in Texas Lodge meetings.  For starters, it 
appears to be the duty of the SD to announce all guests present at the meeting.  Interestingly, the SD sits in the 
North instead of with the SW.  As noted above, the SD and JD have little to do on the floor and, when they do 
act, don’t use their wands.  I found the use of a Tyler instead of an IG to be somewhat awkward as it meant the 
Tyler was physically outside the room for at least part of the meeting.  Except during rituals and balloting, the 
Tyler is allowed to sit in the doorway, with the door open so he can participate in the meeting.  At Onion 
Creek, when outside the door, he was able to view proceedings through a closable hole in the door.  I haven’t 

Visiting a Texas Lodge 

Onion Creek Lodge - Austin, Texas 
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had the opportunity to see a Tyler at work in Ireland, but I would 
assume it would operate in much the same way. 
 The Texas Lodges seemed to rely on a combination of officers 
to assist the WM, sharing the role of the DC between them.  This 
worked quite well, but did place additional work onto already 
busy Secretaries, Treasurers and others.  Unlike in Irish lodges, 
there appears to be no real role for IPMs.  At a previous meeting 
in Buda, when the WM was absent, the SW actually took the chair 
in his place. 
 In Ireland, there is generally a progression through the officer 
ranks for all members once they attain their MM degree.  The 
Texas system of “going through the chairs” is essentially the 
same.  There are also certification requirements to be a WM, SW 
and JW (see below).  In addition, officers are required to attend courses mandated by Grand Lodge during 
their term in office.  No such formal requirements exist in Ireland. 
 

Bureaucracy 
 Given the more casual nature of the Texas lodges, you would expect this to extend to all areas of Masonry.  
However, my impression is quite the opposite—Texas lodges are much more bureaucratic and rule-based than 
Irish lodges.  The most obvious example of this is the Texans’ use of Dues Cards.  Each year after paying their 
annual dues, Texas Masons are issued a Dues Card which has their name, home lodge information and a note 
indicating that they are current in their dues.  These cards must be shown (along with a legal form of ID) when 
visiting other lodges.  This ensures that only paid-up members are able to visit other lodges. 
 Since I was visiting without a Dues Card, I was to be either tested or had to produce my MM certificate 
(which I had with me, at the suggestion of my own Lodge Secretary).  However, since I couldn’t prove that I 
was paid-up, the first lodge I visited had me make a special oath swearing that I was a current, paid-up mem-
ber of my Lodge.  At the second lodge I visited, I was allowed in without this procedure when a member who 
had been present at my first visit vouched for me.  I suspect that Irish lodges are more casual about verifying 
visitors because a Mason is quickly known within their province.  A couple of casual questions about other 
members of your Lodge will quickly show whether or not you’re legitimate.  Also, given the small number of 
Irish lodges, it is probably very rare that a non-Mason or a non-paid-up Mason would present themselves as a 
visitor. 
 Due to my very brief visit, I wasn’t able to learn all of the particulars about the Texas system of giving de-
grees.  However, there are a lot of rules governing progression.  When a new member wishes to join, the back-
ground research on them is much more detailed in Texas than in Ireland.  In addition to the basic information 
you would expect would be gathered on a prospective member, the Texans also collect information about 
where a person was born (including the hospital), their parents’ names, names of children and ex-wives, 
schools attended, etc. 

 Once initiated, each degree has a minimum and maximum 
amount of time at which a member can remain at this degree.  
To progress, a member must demonstrate their knowledge of 
the degree by passing an oral test.  Before the Onion Creek 
meeting, I saw several Brethren discussing their degree ap-
plication forms with more senior Masons who apparently 
had to sign-off on their progress before they could take their 
test.  At Onion Creek Lodge, Brethren attaining their MM 
degree had their Masonic career commemorated with a spe-
cial, oversized coin with all of the dates of their degrees as 
well as being given a very ornate, massive Masonic bible.  
By contrast, Irish Brethren are passed to the next degree after 
a minimum time period has elapsed and I’ve never seen any 
paperwork other than the conferring of the MM certificate.  
 Once a Texas Mason achieves their MM, they can begin 
working towards certificates.  Essentially, there are three 
certificate levels (A, B and C).  Masons must memorize a 
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body of ritual and pass an exam to receive a given certificate.  To attain a level C certificate, a Mason must 
memorize all of the rituals related to running a lodge meeting (this certificate is required of any member wish-
ing to hold the offices of WM, SW or JW).  The B certificate includes all of the ritual of the C certificate, but 
adds degree ritual.  The A certificate adds additional rituals to those included in the B certificate.  All certifi-
cates last for only a few years and must be renewed until a Mason has held a certificate perpetually for more 
than 25 years (at this point, they become lifetime certifications).  Certificates are not required of members to 
participate in degree ceremonies and even EAs are allowed to play minor roles in assisting in giving degrees. 
/��������	 
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and closing an EA, FC, and MM Lodge and a Lodge Of Sorrow.)  
 By contrast, there is no similar system in Ireland.  Members are expected to master the meeting rituals by 
advancing through the officer ranks and must demonstrate their mastery of all or part of degree ceremonies 
before they’re allowed to participate in degree ceremonies.  However, it appears to be possible in both Ireland 
and Texas to choose not to learn degree ritual and, in effect, not participate in this element of Masonry. 
Activities 
 Unfortunately, the single biggest difference between Irish and Texas Masonry is in the level of secrecy.  In 
Ireland, most Masons would prefer to keep their membership in the Craft a secret from their neighbours, co-
workers and even extended family members.  In Texas, Masons openly wear rings, shirts or adorn their cars 
with Masonic décor.  When I lived in Texas, I always knew someone who was a Mason and could quickly 
find a lodge—all you had to do was look for the massive sign outside.  By contrast, Irish lodges have very 
subtle signage and are very easy to miss.  Some are marked only with a modest square and compass and sever-
al require complicated directions to even find! 
 The knock-on effect of this is that Texas lodges are much more visible in the community.  The Onion 
Creek Lodge maintains a strong historic link with a local primary school.  They have an annual event for the 
students there that they attend in their lodge shirts.  They were also recently invited to lay the cornerstone of a 
new public building as part of a public, civic event.  Onion Creek Lodge also volunteers at the South Austin Med-
ical Center where they provided more than 200 hours of volunteer service in March alone.  They can and do wear 
Masonic symbols while performing these various public and volunteer functions. 
 Similarly, the Buda Lodge sponsors university scholarships each year to the local high schools.  Both Lodges 
have public fundraisers and are visible at community events.  Ironically, both are constantly seeking ways to raise 
their profiles among members of their local communities to make it easier to attract new members. 
 By contrast, Irish lodges are almost invisible in their communities.  Most people in Irish towns are probably 
unaware that there is a local Masonic lodge at all.  This is not to say that Irish lodges don’t help their communi-
ties—most fundraise for local or national charities such as the Samaritans.  But, unlike their Texas Brethren, they 
tend not to participate in local festivals and parades. 
Final Thoughts 
 Masonry in Texas has slightly unusual roots.  They trace their work back to English Freemasonry (via Pennsyl-
vania) as well as from France (via Louisiana).  One of the founding fathers of both Texas and Freemasonry in 
Texas was Stephen F. Austin.  He first petitioned the York Grand Lodge of Mexico for a charter in 1828.  This 
application was rejected.  He then successfully petitioned the Grand Lodge of Louisiana for a Charter in 1836 
which was granted in 1838.  The influences of both traditions were blended in Texas and have created a Masonic 
culture which is slightly different from that found in the rest of the United States. 
 You can’t help but soak up the history of the Texas lodges.  With famous Texas Masons including Davy 
Crockett, Jim Bowie, Stephen F. Austin, Charles Goodnight (of the Goodnight-Loving cattle trail), Gene Autry 
and “Buzz” Aldrin, it’s hard not to get sucked into the cowboy spirit at play in the lodges.  The photos of PMs, 
almost all donning their cowboy hats merely adds to the western feel of the two lodges I visited. 
 I greatly enjoyed visiting the two Texas lodges and will try to keep up with several of the members I met on 
the nights.  Coming from Ireland, I found the informality of proceedings to be fun, but it also felt incomplete with 
the shorter rituals and less formal dress and regalia.  I have to say I also missed the wand work by the SD, JD and 
DC.  I would like to see Irish lodges incorporate the regular talks into each meeting and I think it might be worth 
considering having degree ceremonies at separate meetings, particularly if the Lodge has a lot of degree ceremo-
nies across the year.  While I enjoy them, they tend to make the members a bit tired for the remainder of the 
Agenda and might lead to less spirited discussion of other business as the time gets later.  I also think the two ap-
proaches to duties have merit:  the Irish system offers more opportunities for members to serve as officers while 
the use of committees in Texas would seem to divide the workload more fairly. 
 Special thanks to Worshipful Brother Max Fisher, of Onion Creek Lodge No 220 (Texas) for checking my 
facts and helping to clarify my understanding of what I saw.  
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By Sarah Coles  
 

 What do you get for the person who has everything this Christmas? 
How about membership of the Freemasons? The British Federation of Co-
Freemasonry has a festive membership pack on sale for just £80. 
 So what do you get, and why is this secretive order opening its doors? 
 The Federation is advertising a Masonic Christmas Gift Pack. It offers 
you a tour of your local Masonic Lodge, and an invitation to meet Masons 
at a 'taster session'. If you are approved by the local Lodge you also get a 
year's membership. 
 If you're not approved, you get your money back - although it would 
still be a bit of disappointing gift if you didn't get in after all that. 
 If you're interested, it asks that you make contact through the website. 
 So why is it opening the doors? 
 A spokesperson confirmed that: "It is believed to be the first time any Masonic organisation has made 
membership available as a Christmas gift." So why do it? 
 This order of the Masons is actually one of the most free and easy. It has operated in the UK since the be-
ginning of the 20th century, and takes an inclusive approach: allowing women to join, and not being prescrip-
tive about the kinds of jobs you have to be in, your religion, your nationality or race. The United Grand Lodge 
of England is the one that still bars women. 
 The aim, it said, was to raise awareness of Freemasonry, and encourage people to consider joining. A 
spokeswoman said: "We are hoping to reach some people who perhaps have never considered becoming a 
Freemason before." 
 "We are genuinely hoping to raise awareness and boost our numbers through this initiative and we hope 
many of those who are gifted Masonic membership will take it up and become valued members of our com-
munity." 
 And don't worry, just because it's reasonably inclusive, it doesn't mean you have to miss out on all the ritu-
al and ceremony at meetings - along with a unique approach to spirituality - and the chance to hob nob with 
the other masons (and to find out what all those intriguing 'secrets' really are). 
 So is it for you? 
 On the one hand, Freemasons are a major part of many communities: offering a range of charitable services 
and donating considerable sums of cash to good causes. Helping others is one of the central beliefs of Freema-
sonry, and an organisation dedicated to the common good is not something to be dismissed out of hand. 
 On the other hand, you are accepting a new, and reasonably secretive spiritual structure into your life. The 
order itself says it provides a framework for life - which will affect every aspect of your existence. You will 
embrace new ways of thinking, and are often encouraged to join with a spouse so it can become a central part 
of family life - which seems like a big step to be taking with a Christmas gift. 
 The spokeswoman confirmed: "Of course, if they subsequently change their minds before joining, we will 
provide a full refund." 
 But on reflection, it might be a bit safer to buy them that festive jumper instead...  
 
 
 "Masonry is one of the most sublime and perfect institutions that ever was formed for the advancement of 
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It holds out allurements so captivating as to inspire the Brotherhood with emulation to deeds of glory, such as 
must command, throughout the world, veneration and applause, and such as must entitle those who perform 
them to dignity and respect. It teaches us those useful, wise and instructive doctrines upon which alone true 
 �<<���������-���������������� ����#����#���--����� � ���������<�� ��,��& �� �&���������� ����&������-� /�������
it teaches us the duties which we owe to our neighbor, never to injure him in any one situation, but to conduct 
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true to our trust, and above all meanness and dissimulation, and in all our vocations to perform religiously that 
which we ought to do.[DUKE OF SUSSEX]", 

What do you want for Christmas? Freemason membership? 
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By John “Corky” Daut 
 

  The big ones for me were that 16 year period between the Great Depression and World 
War II.  Being born in 1928, I grew up during the hard times between the stock market crash 
of 1929 and the end of World War II in 1945.   
 In bad weather we usually played domino games.  Our favorite was Shoot the Moon, but 
some time we played just plain dominoes.  There seems to be a difference in the way we 
played plain dominoes, compared to our northern cousins.  In the southern version, the free 
ends of the rows had to add up to five or a multiple of five to score points.  If you played a 
domino with a five on the free end and the other free end of the row had a five free, you 
scored ten points, but if there was a double four on one end and you played the double six on the other end 
you scored twenty points.  Another difference was that the first double played was placed crossways and 
called the spinner. You could play on it's ends as well as the side,  making up to four free ends to play on. 
 Shoot the Moon was very popular.  Even thought it was very similar to Forty Two, the most popular game 
for adults, the bidding and scoring was much simpler.  If you thought you could catch 3 tricks, you would bid 
3.  Of course most of us would bid 4 on a 3 trick hand hoping to get help from the widow.   
 For those who never played Moon, it is usually a 3 handed game.  All of the blanks, except for the double 
blank are removed leaving 22 dominoes.  Each player draws out 7 to play with.  The highest bidder gets the 
remaining domino, picks the 7 he wants to play with and discards the eighth one before play starts.    
 Some of us had received a board game like Monopoly, Risk or Parcheesi for Christmas or some another 
special occasion.  We would play the game on the lucky ones front porch if the weather was above freezing.  
Of course we could play on the living room floor, but then we would be to close to adults and have to behave 
accordingly.   
 Then of course there were also the card games like Rummy, Hearts, Spades, Go Fish and Old Maid, except 
at the houses of people like my grandmother Daut who believed that cards were tools of the devil.  She lived 
76 years without ever tasting a root beer because of it's name, but she played a mean game of Forty Two with 
her friends in the Eastern Star.  I don’t guess she ever knew that a lot of people play Forty Two or Moon for 
money. 
 In the summer time, I would often sit on my front step waiting for some of the gang  to show up at the park 
across the street.  If one of them brought a ball, I owned a bat and we could start a game of work up.   By the 
way back in the early nineteen forties, the term "gang" meant the group of boys from ten or eleven years old 
to sixteen or seventeen who lived around Settegast park and normally played ball together.    
 Work up was a softball game you could play with as few as three players.  With only three players, you 
had a batter, a combination pitcher, first baseman and a combination first baseman, fielder.  When the batter 
made three outs, he became the fielder.  The pitcher became the batter and the fielder became the pitcher.  
When more people arrived they were added to the out field and the ones already there moved up to create se-
cond and third basemen.  After enough players showed up, more were moved to home plate waiting to bat. 
 The large concrete slab at the west end of the park house only had one basketball goal on the north edge.  
It’s pretty hard for 2 teams to play a real game using the same goal.  Besides, we usually didn’t have enough 
boys for 2 teams and often not even enough for 1 team so we invented “Horse”.  At least I think we invented 
the game, maybe we stole it.   
  One boy would shoot a basket, preferably in a difficult way. Maybe over his shoulder, or bounce it in, or 
shoot from 25 or 30 feet away, or throw it under one leg.  Then each one of the other boys had to make a bas-
ket in exactly the same way in his turn with only one try.  When it got back to the leader’s turn, he would 
shoot the ball in a different way.  If the leader missed a shot, the next boy in line became the new leader.  Eve-
ry time a player failed to duplicate a shot he was assigned a horse.  After a player received 3 horses, he was 
out of the game.  The winner was the last one standing.  Then we would start a new game.  
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In fact, be very careful. 
 

 Death is certain but the Bible speaks about untimely death! 
 Make a personal reflection about this....... 
 Very interesting, read until the end...... 
 It is written in the Bible (Galatians 6:7): 
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 Here are some men and women who mocked God : 
 

 John Lennon (Singer): Some years before, during his interview with an American Magazine, he said: 
'Christianity will end, it will disappear. I do not have to argue about that.. I am certain. Jesus was ok, but his 
subjects were too simple, today we are more famous than Him' (1966). 
 Lennon, after saying that the Beatles were more famous than Jesus Christ, was shot six times. 
 

 Tancredo Neves (President of Brazil ): During the Presidential campaign, he said if he got 500,000 votes 
from his party, not even God would remove him from the Presidency. 
 Sure he got the votes, but he got sick a day before being made President, then he died. 
 

Cazuza (Bi-sexual Brazilian composer, singer and poet): During a show in Canecio ( Rio de Janeiro ), while 
smoking his cigarette, he puffed out some smoke into the air and said: 'God, that's for you.' 
 He died at the age of 32 of LUNG CANCER in a horrible manner. 
 

 The man who built the Titanic, after the construction of Titanic, a reporter asked him how safe the Titanic 
would be. With an ironic tone he said: 'Not even God can sink it' 
 The result: I think you all know what happened to the Titanic 
 

 Marilyn Monroe (Actress) She was visited by Billy Graham during a presentation of a show. He said the 
Spirit of God had sent him to preach to her. After hearing what the Preacher had to say, 
she said: 'I don't need your Jesus'. 
 A week later, she was found dead in her apartment  
 

 Bon Scott (Singer) The ex-/���������-�� ����L$�
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going down all the way, down the highway to hell'. 
 On the 19th of February 1980, Bon Scott was found dead, he had been choked by his own vomit. 
 

 Campinas (IN 2005) In Campinas , Brazil , a group of friends, drunk, went to pick up a friend... The moth-
er accompanied her to the car and was so worried about the drunkenness of her friends  
and she said to the daughter holding her hand, who was already seated in the car: 'My Daughter, Go With God 
And May He Protect You.'  
 She responded: 'Only If He (God) travels In the trunk, cause inside here...  It's already full.' 
 Hours later, news came by that they had been involved in a fatal accident, everyone had died, the car could 
not be recognized what type of car it had been, but surprisingly, the trunk was intact.  
 The police said there was no way the trunk could have remained intact. To their surprise, inside the trunk 
was a crate of eggs, none was broken 
 

 Christine Hewitt (Jamaican Journalist and entertainer) said the Bible (Word of God) was the worst book 
ever written.  
 In June 2006 she was found burnt beyond recognition in her motor vehicle. 
 

 Many more important people have forgotten that there is no other name that was given so much authority 
as the name of Jesus. 
 
 
 "Freemasonry must stand upon the Rock of Truth, religion, political, social, and economic. Nothing is so 
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means freedom of thought and expression, freedom of spiritual and religious ideals, freedom from oppression, 
freedom from ignorance, superstition, vice and bigotry, freedom to acquire and possess property, to go and 
come at pleasure, and to rise or fall according to will of ability. [H. W. COIL]", 

 Be Careful What you Say 
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“Dew Drops On The Wall”  
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Army and put in an engineering company that was to be a new trial military program. Our outfit, the 
“821 Engineer Aviation Battalion” was assigned to the Air Force doing construction work on Air Force 
bases in France. We were told that we were doing our part for the war effort, but it never felt like it. So, 
I will never forget and always honor those men who fought and those who made the supreme sacrifice, 
in every way I can.    Corky  

  

From The November 2012 Global Fraternal Network Newsletter  
 It was a warm, spring morning. The sun was shining in all its’ glory and the aroma of the grass and plants 
covered with early morning dew gave one an instant sensation of being so glad to be alive. Later today, my 
wife and I will be boarding a chartered tour bus for a four - day trip to our Nations Capitol. We visited Wash-
ington, D.C. many, many years ago, including Arlington National Cemetery and the Tomb of the Unknown 
Soldier, but this trip has a much more meaningful purpose to it. This was before the Vietnam Wall of Remem-
brance was erected. After seeing the monuments, which do not change over the years, my wife and I were to 
spend a good portion of the morning in Arlington National Cemetery. The last time we were here was twenty  
seven years ago when we attended the military funeral for our son Paul, who was killed in action, in Vietnam. 
He was twenty - two years old. It is a beautiful place, well kept and extremely peaceful. My wife and I know 
exactly where our son’s final resting place is, so we immediately headed in that direction. It was a bit of a 
walk, so we took our time, hand in hand. No words were exchanged. We came to the section where our son 
rests and proceeded to walk across the recently mowed green grass until we were at his marble headstone. 

Paul J. Comstock 
PFC 
U.S. Army 
Vietnam 
Feb 19 1949 
June 3 1971 

 It is almost impossible for us to comprehend that we are standing at the grave of our son. He was only 
twenty - two years old. 
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new bike when he claimed the training wheels were un-necessary until he fell and scraped his knee. His first 
time at bat in Little League was a disaster. He struck out. All the things a young boy does during that stage of 
life. I could go on, but you know of what I am speaking. He was twenty-years old when he came to us, held his 
Moms hand and said, “It is time for me to go, Mom.” It was then we realized that war had come to the world 
again, and families were broken apart never to be the same. His eyes glistened as he left us, for he was ours no 
more, nor we his. He had started his solitary walk into the world of man’s inhumanity to man. My son’s name 
is one of the 58,249 names inscribed upon the Wall of Remembrance. Can you imagine that? Fifty-eight thou-
sand two hundred and forty nine young men and women gave their lives during that war! The figure is stagger-
ing. 
 What disturbed me the most is when our son’s body was brought home, the casket was sealed, and we were 
��<��/����-�������� �#������������#�����<��/����-�� ��������������� ���� -bye. Did he suffer? Where was he hit 
and by what? Many unanswered questions remained, until a short time after the funeral we received a letter 
from a soldier who was in my son’s company. He gave us the details as to how our son died. He wrote that 
while out on patrol, the enemy ambushed them. Most of the men in the squad were wounded including our 
son. Disregarding his own wounds, he picked up and carried most of the wounded to an area for cover. The 
letter writer was the last man our son was carry-ing when a grenade went off directly in front of them. Because 
our son was carrying him on his back, our son took the full blast and the shrapnel just tore his body apart. With 
all the strength his body could muster, he carried his wounded comrade in arms as far as he could, before he 
dropped from loss of blood. He had saved one more life before he 
died a short time later. I answered his letter with many thanks. This brings some closure. 
 Later, after we stood and just stared at the marble grave marker for what seemed to be an eternity, my wife 
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tears that were there, but were never released. They fell freely and neither Mom nor I attempted to hold them 
back. We were not alone, for through our tear – filled eyes, we could see others sharing the same experience. 
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ing place one last time. I came to attention, snapped a salute, and with a quivering voice said: 

“So long, my Son, sleep with God, 
You have no more to give. 
You gave your young life so courageously, 
So others, like us may live.” 

 After arriving back at home, I went upstairs to his room. Everything was exactly as it was the day he left 
for the Army. Even the clothes he sent home after his indoctrination still lie folded on the chair next to his 
bed. All the school pictures of him, his teammates, and all the trophy’s, are still standing on the shelf. Time 
seems to have just stood still. His baseball glove is there in the corner, and as I pick it up and gently slide my 
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gently flow from his heart to my mine. I removed the glove and placed it back in the spot where it was, and as 
I slowly closed the door to his room, I said, “My son, once again, I bid you farewell. For the brief time that 
you honored me with your presence, you taught me more about life than anything I have experienced. None of 
us knows how much time we will have on this earth, but I do know that when my time comes, I can only hope 
that I have become half the man you had already become. 
 As the final notes of “TAPS” fade away, we know we will never understand. The only thing we can do is 
to enshrine them in our memories and to keep faith with them by doing our best to create and preserve the 
kind of world they would have enjoyed. 
 War drew them from our homeland in the sunlit springtime of their youth. Those, our comrades in arms 
who did not return, remain in perpetual springtime, forever young, and a part of them is with us forever. 
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laughter and the sweet smell of life you have lost forever. This I owe you as long as I live. I make you this 
promise. I will never forget. 
 May no soldier go unloved - May no soldier walk alone - May no soldier be forgotten - Until they all come 
home 
 Let us pray to the Supreme Commander that all our comrades in arms will soon be back within our ranks. 
Those who do not return, may we never forget their sacrifices. May God cradle each one of these heroes in 
His loving arms. May each of them walk with God and sleep with the Angels. 
 
MAY GOD BLESS THOSE WHO PAID THE SUPREME SACRIFICE. 

Pictures That Can Tell A Story 

Some are sad and some are glad, but they all tell a story. 


