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Royal Arch degree, one leading out of the Third, the secand
at the end of a string of degrees so leading, the others
dotted about the various rites in picturesque places. This,
by the way, is typical of the total confusion of the entire
system; there ought to be a Necessary Order in Free-
masonry, as there is in Nature. And there is; but the
workmen have bungled. )

IIIA. The IV°®and P.I. degrees of Q.T.Q, which carry
on the true work of the III° ta the end of philosophical
possibility. i )

IIIB. The degrees (some of them) leading to Knight
Templar and Knight of Malta; the York Rite so called 1sa
mixture of these II and III.

It is amusing to note that an English Freemason can be
frightened into any folly by threatening to establish the
York Rite; it is similar to that bogey of ecclesiastical
dignitaries, Sarum.,

The more I looked at my effort the more unsatisfactory
did it appear. I have hardly touched upon the various
bitterly opposed jurisdictions.

» * *

One anecdote may illustrate the situation.

I determined to become a Mason myself. I happened
to know that the Chaplain of the British Embassy in Z——
was Past Provincial Grand Organist of a certain English
town. He proposed me, found me a seconder, and I was
duly initiated, passed, and raised. I was warmly welcomed
by numerous English and American visitors to our Lodge;
for Z is a very great city.

I returned to England some time later, after “ passing
the chair ” in my Lodge, and, wishing to join the Royal
Arch, called on its venerable secretary.

I presented my credentials. “ O Thou Great Architect
of the Universe! ” the old man sobbed out in rage, “ why
dost Thou not wither this impudent impostor with Thy
fire from heaveri? Sir, begone! You are not a Mason at
alll As all the world knows, the people in Z—— are
atheists, and live with other men’s wives.”

I thought this a little hard on my Reverend Father in God
my proposer; and I noted that, of course, every single
English or American visitor to our Lodge in Z—— stood
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