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DELIVERED BY A. G. CLARKE, GRAND ORATOR, AT NEBRASKA CITY, NEB., JUNE 2, 1808.

Brethren of the Grand Lodge:

We have assembled here for the first time since our organization to legislate upon the government of subordinate lodges; to adopt rules for our own guidance, and to do all things seemly to be done. Under our jurisdiction come all the Lodges of Nebraska, and in our hands are placed the mallet and the trowel, so to hew and smooth the rough surface that it shall be the work of Masters. With us rests, in a measure, the future of Masonry in this young territory, and it is our duty so to guide our actions by the square, the level, and the plumb, that nothing shall be done by us calculated to injure the workings of Masonic discipline, to impair the vigor of Masonic strength, or to throw obstacles in the way of Masonic progress. 

And what spirit is it that has brought us here together and caused us to forget for a time the strifes and contentions of our daily life? You of the Old Mission, where but a few years since the sound of the bell at matin and at eventide fell only on the ears of aliens; you from the land of the Dakotah; you from the Great Platte; you from the Capitol and the Western Star - what spirit has fallen upon each and all of you, that you consent to lay aside your private quarrels and come together here in amity and peace? Some of you are marked men, and have been known in other places and at other times to wage a warfare fierce and unrelenting against those whom you considered as your enemies. In legislative halls you have been seen in protracted contests; on the forum you have been bitter and severe; but you now forget all animosities, and meet and act as friends and brothers should. What spirit has worked this change among you? 

It is the same spirit that fell upon the troubled waves of Galilee, saying, "Peace, be still." It is the voice which said, "Love ye one another." It is the spirit of Freemasonry working upon the better nature of man, and bidding him to do good unto his fellows. No mockish sentiment of friendship or love, but a voluntary and sincere desire to do and labor for the common good. It is the same spirit which actuated our brethren who have been called from their labors here to eternal rest.

All honor to their memories. Honor to him who planted the Masonic emblems on the icebergs of the northern sea, and who, with this banner fluttering over hint in the chill wind of eternal winter, with his little band of comrades laid himself down to die. His life was spared only that he might die among his kindred, but

"On fame leaf and angel leaf, on monument and urn, The sad of Earth, the glad of Heaven, history in full shall learn,

And on fame leaf and angel leaf the name of Kane shall burn."

We have recently seen the fraternity of Virginia called together to do honor to the memory of Washington, by the erection of a stately monument to his memory. But the hand which wielded the mallet and brought into glorious light the master-piece of art, assisted not at the final ceremonies. No longer rings his chisel on the marble block. Cold as the stone he hewed is that manly form. Pale as the marble of the monument lies that friendly face. The craftsmen mourn the loss of a master workman, and the nation mourned the loss of a great mall gone when Thomas Crawford died. All over the land his requiem is sung, and beyond the sea, in the land of ideal genius, his bier was sprinkled with Roman tears and his epithalamium spoken by a foreign tongue. It is by examples such as these that we should profit. By memories like these we should be swayed - for so ran the record of their lives that -

"Though we may not sunder the veil apart, That hides from our vision the gates of day, We only know that their barks no more

May sail with us on life's stormy sea.

Yet somehow I know on that unseen shore

They watch and wait and beckon for me."

There cannot, surely, be much of evil in an institution which numbers among its followers great divines. Not much of trifling or folly when statesmen take pride in being members of the Order. Not much of bombast and braggadocio, when warriors enroll themselves under our banner. These all revere the institution, and acknowledge its claims to great antiquity. How remote the origin, none pretend to divine. Masonic tradition loves a very ancient ancestry, and the legend runs like this:

>From out the darkness of the mystic East, the land of 

ancient sciences and the birthplace of the human race, comes to us the first record of this our chosen Order. When first the morning stars sang together and the sons of God shouted for joy, when this round world went rolling on its way, then did our great Grand Master look down with mild benignity upon his handiwork, and say that it was "Good." Before we laid the foundations of the pyramids, and before the Egyptian sphynx became a thing of mystery, even then did Masonry exist. Upon the pedestal upon which stool the statue of old Memnon are inscribed the peculiar signs of our Order. In the subterranean caverns of old Egypt, its mysteries were taught, and on the deserts of Asia were its laws revered.

Not long since, some enemy to Masonry traced its origin back to the old Druids, and exhibited the ancestral list in triumph, supposing that by tracing it to such a source he had struck a death blow to the science. But Masonry was in full vigor long before the Druids' time, and has grown in strength since they have passed away. The men who left the clumsy ruins of Stonehenge and Salisbury plains were no members of our craft. The Master's mark is not upon their work. 

It was reserved for the land of Palestine to become the theatre of Masonic union, and for Solomon, the son of David, to found the Order in all its strength and beauty. David, the shepherd, king of Israel, waxed old in years and the frosts of years silvered his head. He had been a warrior in his youth, a poet in his manhood, and in his ripe old age he was a God-fearing man, who loved his neighbor like himself. Feeling sensible of his approaching dissolution, he gave the sceptre of Israel to Solomon, his son, and left to him a legacy, to build to the God of Abraham, of Isaac, and of Jacob, an holy temple; to prepare a fit receptacle for the ark of the covenant, and to make strong and beautiful an altar where the faithful might offer up their sacrifices to the only true and living God.

Solomon, in order to better obey the dying command of his parent, summoned all the workmen of the land, and sent to adjoining countries for skillful artists. In answer to his call came Hiram, the king of Tyre, and Hiram Abiff, a workman of perfect practice and cunning in every device of curious work. With them came a host of workmen, so that when a counting was had, there was found to be seventy thousand Entered Apprentices, eighty thousand Fellow Crafts, and three thousand three hundred Master Masons. 

The site chosen for the temple was on the brow of the hill called Mt. Moriah, where years before Abraham had erected an altar in thankfulness to God that his hand was stayed from taking the life of his son Isaac, and on the spot where David had erected an altar on the threshing floor of Araunah the Jehusite. The timbers of its construction were hewed and squared in the mountains of Lebanon. The stones were cut at the quarries. The brazen columns were cast in the clay ground between Succoth and Zeredatha. And so well directed were the labors of this immense concourse, and so perfectly fitted in every part were the materials of the temple, that when it was put together, there was not heard the sound of mallet, nor of chisel, nor of any tool of iron. 

The temple was completed, and glittered on the brow of Mt. Moriah like the jewel on a kingly crown. The work of the craftsmen was accomplished, and with one last look at the beauty of the structure they departed to other countries in search of employment.

Venturous servants of Hiram, the king of Tyre, filled by the love of adventure, hoisted their sails and put to sea. They journeyed westward, along the shores of the Mediterranean, to where the pillars of Hercules guard its frowning portals, and through the straits of Gibraltar to the open sea beyond. During many long and weary days they journeyed, and into many strange countries and climes they strayed. Under every sky and in every land we find traces of their work. Upon the colossal temples of India are sculptured our peculiar signs. In the deep shade of the tangled forests of Central America, upon the heathen temples there are seen the emblems of Freemasonry. Builded so long ago were they, that their makers are forgotten and their objects unknown, and the bold explorer stands astonished to find there, sculptured on arch and column, in transept and in nave, the same symbols which are used in Masonic lodges at the present day.

Authentic history informs us that the grand old monasteries, cathedrals and abbeys of England and the continent were the work of these men. They were superintended and erected by men who were banded together, and traveled from place to place, working wherever they found employment. These were the operative Freemasons of that time. An ancient work says: "They spoke a foreign tongue, and worked with such precision and dispatch as to he a wonder to the ignorant peasantry. In case of a difficulty with the townspeople, these workmen were as one man, and could distinguish one another in the dark as well as in the light." They probably admitted some of the Englishmen to a knowledge of their mysteries, for a charter was granted by Athalstane, the Saxon, authorizing the Masons to meet annually at York, and in the year 926 a Grand Lodge was formed at that place. The appellation "Ancient York Masons" was derived from this memorable convention, held nine hundred years ago.

The dynasty of Solomon continued not long in power. The temple erected with so much of labor and expense was destroyed by the Assyrian. It was again rebuilt and again destroyed, and this time so completely that not one stone was left upon another, and the foundation thereof was leveled with the ground. But Palestine was still the Holy Land, and when Mahomet's star arose, there was no more fitting place for him to plant his standard than under the shadow of Judea's walls. The Christian looked with rage and jealousy upon the intruder, for all the memories of his religion lay here in this land of Hebrew power, and Jerusalem was now to him made thrice more holy by the suffering of Christ. The Christian donned his armor and went to Palestine to wrench the holy sepulchre from the invader's hand. Crusade after crusade ensued, and in sanguinary battles and by the hot breath of the tropics, the Christian crusaders found their death. The soil was red with the blood of the contestants, and the knotted turban and the waving crest rolled together on the desert plain. The struggle was not of long duration. The tropical sun finished the work undone by the scimitar. With battered helmet and with broken lance returned the remnant of those brave crusaders. Where they had gone out with streaming pennant and with martial pomp came they back with trailing banners and enfeebled limbs. Many a brave knight who had borne himself right gallantly upon the tented field, languished upon the heated desert, and his soul escaped the bonds of his iron corselet, his last thought was for the vows he had undertaken and thankfulness to God that death had found him with his armor on. Perhaps there was a sigh forced from him for one who was waiting in her bower in another and fairer land the coming of her hero, but would not the minstrel and the troubador recount the story of his life in romance and poesy that would live for ages. Death to him was pleasant. So ended the glory of these Temple Knights. The struggle for the Holy Sepulchre was over, and Jerusalem became a place of pilgrimage for tourists. 

No longer is heard at the quarries the sound of the gavel, nor the song of the craftsmen going to their labors. 

On the dark rind of Lebanus cedar no workman rings his axe.

The stones that were fitted for the builder's use have crumbled into dust.

The timbers fashioned by a cunning hand have mouldered years ago.

The house of Israel has fallen from its grandeur, but the memory of its old glory is not forgotten. Its people still are waiting the coming of a deliverer, who shall lead them forth to victory, and, gathering together the scattered tribes of Israel, give battle to all who dare oppose their march towards the Empire of the World. Proud dreamers are they of the house of Israel, and visions that might have haunted the sleep of David, poet-king of all their tribes, still linger in the memories of the despised race of Jews. 

Gone are the belted knights who fought so nobly for the city of their faith. Gone are the gleaming falchion and the waving crest, and the tried lance in rest.

No longer is the gavel used to break off the corners of rough stone.

No longer is the trowel used to spread the rough cement. 

Gone are all these operative implements of our Order; but in place of all this, and upon a broader and a firmer basis, has sprung up a spiritual Masonry, which will live forever, for its essence is eternal. It is a shadowing forth of the ancient institution, and when the escutcheons of heraldic pride shall have been long forgotten from among the things that were; when all the vain devices of earthly grandeur shall have mouldered; yea, and the clustering ivy shall have ceased to cling around the last silent memento of heraldic pride, or to the handiwork of our ancient brothers, even then the true Masonic spirit will still be found, like the knight of the olden time, with vizor down and lance in rest, prepared to meet the assaults of the evil that is in the world. 

Not from the hand of beauty looks it for reward. Under no lady's latticed window sings it knightly lay. Not with earthly flowers is its coronal of victory entwined, and with no worldly jewels decked, for it looks forward far beyond the tented fields of time to an unfading chaplet from the groves of Paradise, to that better land where the wicked cease from troubling and the weary shall find rest. 

The institution which is reared upon this structure spreads over all the earth. Travelers tell us of a lichen or moss which grows far up the mountain side, in the region of perpetual snow. No change of season affects it. Summer and winter, springtime or autumn, seed time and harvest, it knows not of. It is above the reach of influences that affect plants of ordinary growth. Its plain but beautiful flower greets the eye of the traveler, and gladdens him with the thoughts of other lands. Like the flower of the mountain is the Order we revere. It changes not with the climate, but in season and out of season, in every land, it is the same. The Hebrew brother, borne back by sacred and Masonic history, can stand with King Solomon in the newly finished temple, and, as the fire comes down from Heaven and the glory of the Lord upon the house, he may bow himself in worship and praise to God, and say, "For He is good, for His mercy endureth forever." The follower of the prophet, his face devoutly turned towards Mecca's holy shrine, asked in Allah's name admission, and received it. The Indian of the continent, with his simple faith in the Great Spirit and the happy hunting grounds beyond the grave,

"Beyond the purple clouds of sunset,

In the islands of the blessed.

In the kingdom of Ponema,

In the land of the hereafter,"

knocks at our portals for admission, and is not deceived. The follower of Christ, his soul glowing with love for Him who died on Calvary - trusting for redemption in the merits of a risen and ascended Lord - is welcome at our altars. Who shall say, then, that the faith of Masonry is not universal ? Hebrew and Assyrian, Jew and Gentile, Christian and Mahommedan, can kneel at the altar of Freemasonry, and, in the perfect equality of truth and virtue, vow allegiance to its trusts.

But Masonry no longer excludes from its ranks all who are not operative workmen, but receives into its fold the man of lawful age and good repute, no matter what his calling. We are workmen upon a temple of spiritual Masonry, and let us see to it that our work is not neglected. Let us so lay the foundation of the structure that it will never weaken or totter; but, growing stronger by the labors of our successors, in due time become a fitting structure - perfect in all its parts. And as our ancient brethren, operative Masons, left the East in search of work, and have left behind them such perfect specimens of their skill, so let us, who have journeyed so far towards the setting sun, so guard the western portal of our temple, that neither discord nor malice shell enter there, and no good thing escape it.

And let us, like our brethren of old, return with tidings to the East; and let those tidings be that strength is still with us in the West, so that the wisdom of the East and the beauty of the South, in looking at our work, shall say, "Hail, Rabboni, thy work is exceedingly good."

JEWELS OF MASONIC ORATORY

ORATION.

DELIVERED BY R.'.W.'. MANOAH B. REESE, GRAND ORATOR, AT BEATRICE, NEB., JUNE 20, 1883. 

"What is man?" was asked by the Hebrew poet and philosopher more than three thousand years ago. 

This important interrogatory has not only attracted the attention and excited the curiosity of the ancient world, but has traveled with time from the first dawn of human intelligence to the present moment, keeping step with the march and progress of human events, and to-day, as then, we are standing fact to face with it.

"Know thyself" is a Divine command, and while the history of mankind presents to us the one continued and never absent question, it also fully demonstrates to us the efforts of the human mind to fathom its depths, and extract from its remotest recesses a satisfactory answer. 

Go where you will, it matters not under what combination of conditions and surroundings, the great index of King David, as well as of all humanity and things, stands pointing to this one great interrogation point, and at all such times, and under all such conditions and circumstances, you will always find the inquisitive, searching and ever-investigating human intelligence seeking to solve the problem, and exhibit to an inquiring world the one great solution.

The military chieftain of the present, as of past ages, who, prompted by ambition and a desire to erect for himself a name among men, or the accomplishment of what to him may seem an important purpose, rides through life amid the dangers of mortal strife, sacrificing his thousands of human lives, and upon his return from his harvest of death, dripping it may be with the innocent blood of his fellow men, receives the eulogies and expressions of empty admiration so fully bestowed by those who wish to profit by his temporary success. He becomes puffed up, his vanity is tickled, and his already exalted opinion of self is increased by the encomiums of men and the smiles of women. But he fails to reflect, until forced to do so by bitter experience, that they all, while ready to flatter and admire him so long as his star seems to be in the ascendancy, are equally willing to profit by his downfall, the only condition being the certainty and extent of that profit; and finally at the close, when by a single misstep of his own, or through the malice of a rival, the bubble is burst, and all the glory of military splendor will have passed away, then will his former doting friends anal admiring followers turn from him and spurn him as unworthy, and lavish their admiration upon others who may be supposed to have outstripped him in his apparent upward flight. Then he awakes to realize the truth that so far as the accomplishment of any good is concerned, life has been a failure. The world is no better for his having lived; he involuntarily turns from it all, and in the depths of his own bitter disappointment he instinctively asks, What is man? 

The politician and statesman too, who, prompted perhaps by the same motive and actuated by the same desires, as well as for the betterment of his own condition, spends the meridian of life in the construction of imaginary castles and temples in which to enshrine his name, at last finds that the protestations of friendship by others are but the insincere vaporings of those who, could it aid them in the accomplishment of their designs and purposes, would not hesitate to destroy the structure which has been built, and would rejoice in his downfall and utter destruction, and with him all the good, if any, which he has accomplished. And not only so, but would willingly blacken his name and record, and if possible hand him over to the blight and mildew of the tongue of the slanderer, the acknowledged hyena of the human race. And he, with a sad heart, full of the wreck of disappointed hopes and the reflections of a wasted life, turns to self, and in the darkness and silence of his own gloomy and despondent communings with his own soul, asks, What is man? And for his answer he hears the echo from the empty caverns of the temples which he has constructed, "Man."

The philanthropist, prompted by a higher and nobler motive, moved and instigated by a Divine impulse, by that Spirit which comes from above, who spends the morn, noon and evening of his life in trying to alleviate the sufferings of others, to lift the fallen, support the weak, confirm the good, and build up and establish our poor humanity, elevating the scale of human excellence, and with the laudable purpose of making the world and his race the better by his having lived, and who in his devotion to the great principles of morality and virtue has lived a life of pleasant toil, supporting and elevating humanity wherever fallen - curbing the vices of the vicious, correcting the waywardness of the dissolute, sustaining the right and condemning the wrong, is also confronted with the question now before us and can perhaps the most nearly furnish the needed solution. 

The first and second are usually brought into contact with mankind under circumstances which bring out and develop that line of conduct which is mainly produced by selfishness and hence is characterized by fraud, deception and treachery, while the last views his brother man in all the various phases of human degradation, or development; from the ignorant, besotted and beastly frequenters of all the dens of vice, misery and depravity to those of finished education, refinement and moral excellence; from the lowest dregs of poverty to the highest grade of affluence; from the lowest plane of mental imbecility to the highest level of wisdom and the loftiest attainments of intellectual development. And viewing humanity from his exalted stand- point, he sees man, as he is thus presented, in all these phases.

Out of this question has grown that wonderful and world- wide brotherhood called Freemasonry; an institution or band of brothers which has gradually yet surely developed and expanded from the association of a few builders thousands of years ago to be one of the greatest benefactors of the world.

Masonry deals with man only for the betterment of his condition intellectually, socially and morally, but more particularly morally. Its purpose and object is to aid in making him more nearly what he should be, to answer the interrogatory of King David by making his votaries wiser, better and consequently happier; for it is a principle of human action that such persons, when associated together, will naturally seek each other's welfare equally with their own. And so it is with man's moral nature that Masonry has particularly to deal.

It is true that Masonry is an efficient and powerful factor in the development of the intellectual faculties, storing the mind with useful and valuable knowledge, expanding its capacity and power to retain the priceless pearls with which it is filled, and equally true it is that it is efficacious in bringing the craft together upon the great platform of equality and thereby promoting the purest, strongest and best social system which the world has known outside of the Christian Church; and indeed in many instances it has sent forth its ministering angels of love and mercy and established and built up friendships lasting and beneficial where Christianity was not permitted to openly enter, but which soon followed through the "gates left ajar" by the entrance of Masonic charity and fraternal concord; and where these are accomplished the intellectual and social Masonic results are realized.

But Masonry stops not with the intellectual nor social, but true to the purpose of its organization it exhorts the craft to be ever mindful of the great change, when it may be the privilege of every one by the benefit of having lived a pure and blameless life, with a firm reliance on and an abiding trust in Divine Providence to be called from labor on earth to everlasting refreshment in the Paradise of God. 

And thus the principles and tenets of Masonry take hold upon the moral nature of man and seek to make of him that which was intended by his Creator.

It stops not with its first or second step, but by its beautiful ceremonials and soul inspiring lectures bids him look forward to the great recompense of reward which has been prepared for all of the faithful.

Were Masonry an empty form, were its ritual no more than the machinery of language and action, and its precepts a moral code with no injunction to be influenced thereby - a sounding brass accompanied by the tinkling of cymbals - then would the charges of the profane of its want of inherent and intrinsic virtue be true, and you and I with all lovers of truth would renounce our allegiance to it, despoil its temples and remove the Great Lights from its altars. But we who have studied its purposes and to some extent have fathomed its depths, who have both felt and seen the influences which it exerts upon the passions and lives of men, while admitting with sorrow that all Masons do not walk uprightly, fear God and keep his commandments - yet we do not hesitate to declare that there is a power in our beloved brotherhood which tends to elevate the moral standard of our race and to cause its votaries to approach more nearly to the destiny to which they are called. 

The fact that Masonic vows are broken by men who have taken them - that some who are taught to mention the name of Deity with uncovered head and bending body, will so far forget the teachings of the craft as to profane that Holy Name, is only proof that the person is living himself in disobedience of the moral precepts which he has promised to obey.

The fact that those who have sworn eternal fealty and allegiance to the Supreme Architect of the Universe, and constant fidelity to His sacred law, will sometimes forget their allegiance, is no evidence of fault in the solemn engagements which he has made, but rather of the frailty of his nature, or possibly a mistake made in his admission to the sacred precincts of the inner chamber. 

But recognizing all the elements of weakness in our natures - that we all are prone to do evil, let us for a moment look at man as he is or should be if governed in life by the teachings of the Mystic Order. Let us leave off the more unpleasant duty of proving our friendship by making known the faults, and turn to the more inviting field of estimating what man can be by grace. Let us look at the brighter side of the picture. Let us contemplate what man is when, by following the glorious teachings of the great School Master, he is fitted and prepared for a life of honor and purity in this world and a glorious immortality in the world to come. Let us learn of friendship, morality, virtue, charity and brotherly love.

Let us sit meekly at the feet of the great Law Giver, and from Him learn wisdom. Let us take His word for our rule and guide of faith and practice, and from the inestimable gift of God to man learn our whole duty, and after having learned these duties discharge them.

>From the emblem of innocence let us learn to so walk in life 

as to prove the uprightness of our intentions, and to practice that purity of life and conduct which is so essentially necessary to our gaining admittance into the Celestial Lodge above, where the Supreme Architect of the Universe forever presides. And while following the path which leads to happiness, which is pointed out by holy writings, let us not forget to remember the emblem of mortality, and also that we are standing upon the mosaic pavement of human life, checkered with good and evil, and that while enjoying the good we are at all times within falling distance of the evil. But that if we are under the baleful influence of the evil, we are surrounded with good, and only have to make use of that volition which God has given us, by embracing it, in order to enjoy its fullest blessings, and receive the maximum of reward. By the exercise of brotherly love let us regard the whole human race as one family, the high and the low, the rich and the poor, who, as created by one Almighty Parent, are to aid and support each other, for on this principle Masonry unites us all and conciliates and establishes true friendship. By the practice of charity in the sense of benevolence let us relieve the distressed, soothe the unhappy, sympathize with the unfortunate, and as much as lies within us restore peace to all troubled minds. 

Let us cherish that divine attribute of virtue - truth. To be good and true is the first lesson we are taught in Masonry, and while influenced by this principle, hypocrisy and deceit are unknown among us. Sincerity and candor in all things will distinguish us, and the heart and tongue will join in promoting the welfare of others and rejoicing in each other's prosperity.

Let us practice the cardinal virtues of temperance, fortitude, prudence and justice, ever remembering to exercise due restraint upon our passions, to avoid excess and vice, cultivating a noble and steady purpose of mind, and regulating our lives and actions agreeably to the dictates of reason and prudence in all things relative to our present as well as our future happiness, rendering to all their just dues without distinction, thereby being consistent with both divine and human laws, and above and over all rendering to Him, by and through whom we live, our best service with freedom, fervency and zeal.

>From the plumb let us learn to walk uprightly in our several 

stations before God and man, squaring our actions by the emblem of virtue, being constantly reminded that we are fast traveling upon the level of time to that distant country from whence none return.

Let us practice assiduously that speculative theory of acting upon the square, keeping a tongue of good report and exercising as well as practicing charity. Let order and system be our rule of life, supporting it with the columns of purity and adorning it with consistent Christian rectitude. Let us not forget that the glow of incense from a pure heart is always an acceptable sacrifice to God. So let our hearts glow with gratitude to the great and beneficent Author of our existence for all the blessings and comforts of life which we enjoy.

But while thus contemplating our privileges and the possibilities of man, and dwelling upon the lofty plane upon which he and we may stand, let us not omit to revert to the hour glass of human life. Behold how swiftly the sands run, and how rapidly our lives are drawing to a close. We cannot, without astonishment, behold the little moments of time, how they pass away almost imperceptibly, and yet to our surprise when taking a retrospective view we have been carried well along the highway of life, and like the sands in the hour glass man wastes away. To-day he puts forth the tender leaves of hope, to-morrow blossoms and bears his blushing honors. The next day comes the frost of death, and when he thinks his greatness is still aspiring, he falls like the autumn leaves to enrich our mother earth. And from this decree there is no escape. If, by chance, we escape the numerous evils incident to childhood and youth, and with health and vigor arrive at the years of manhood, yet withal we must soon be cut down by the all-devouring scythe of time, and be gathered into the land where our fathers have gone before us.

And now, my brethren, after having taken this brief review of what man is and what he cast be, by conforming his life and conduct to the principles of Masonry, guided by the light of Holy Writ, we can only arrive at a solution of the problem before us by estimating what he may be by thus filling the measure of the Divine purpose in his creation Intellectually he may shine as one of the stars of heaven; socially, he may be congenial to those with whom he associates, and by the warm sunshine of his friendship he may lighten the burdens and make glad the hearts of those around him. Morally, he may not only fill these measures of human excellence, but with God and the Bible for his master and guide, he may 

So live that when his summons comes to join The innumerable caravan that moves

To the pale realms of shade, where each shall take His chamber in the silent halls of death, He goes not like the quarry slave at night, Scourged to his dungeon, but sustained and soothed By an unfaltering trust, approach his grave, Like one who wraps the drapery of his couch About him, and lies down to pleasant dreams. 

But is this the end? No; it is but the beginning. And now we reach the great distinctive glory of man. Masonry, as one of its leading principles and tenets, teaches the cherished doctrine of the immortality of the soul, basing this doctrine upon the positive declarations of its Great Light. It not only teaches it, but by beautiful forms and ceremonies it rivets and fastens it upon the mind, heart and consciousness of the craft, reminding them by the acacian sprig of the enduring and abiding confidence in the Celestial Lodge above, where, by the aid of the theological ladder which Jacob in his vision saw, we all hope finally to arrive. Looking forward to the time when the cold winter of death shall have passed and the bright summer morn of the resurrection appears, when the Son of Righteousness shall descend and send forth His angels to collect the ransomed dead, then, if found worthy, shall we receive a ready admittance to the home of the redeemed and glorified in the bright world above. Then shall man be known by man as he is known by his Creator. We now see through a glass darkly, but then face to face. We now see and commingle with each other, burdened as we are with the cares of life, weighed down as we are with the sorrows of earth, and perhaps contending with the besetments which attend this mortal existence; but then shall we know the incorruptible and glorified. The imperishable part within us, which has been so dimly seen while covered with the veil of mortality, will then shine with all the brightness of the noon day's sun. And then, when all else created shall have passed away and been destroyed, when man shall stand forth as the only created being possessing the attribute of immortality, the only work of His hands which shall endure in its own individuality throughout the countless cycles of eternity, then will the question of the Hebrew bard have been answered, and man will be known as the grandest and noblest work of God. 

