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keeper hurried him away, got him into a conveyance in waiting, 
and drove at all speed into the country.

When they could speak, the saloon-keeper said : ‘ What 
tempted you to say that ? Your life was in danger ! ’ ‘It was 
what I meant to say/ answered the clergyman. ‘I had 
anticipated this, and determined in advance to say what I did 
say, “It will be impossible for me to proceed with this service 
unless order is restored.” WThy such a statement should have 
made the kind of effect it did I cannot imagine.’ ‘ That is not 
what you said/ exclaimed the saloon-keeper in amazement. 
‘ What you said was : “ James Owen, in two weeks’ time your 
body will be taken from the river a drowned man ! ” and I 
heard it, and Jim Owen heard it, and all the boys heard it, for 
they all began talking about it at once.’ ‘ Who is James Owen?’ 
demanded the clergyman. ‘ I said no such thing ; and further­
more. I do not know the name of one of the men in the con­
gregation to-day.’ ‘James Owen is the ringleader of the whole 
gang, headed the disturbance to-day, and sat with the roughs in 
the front pew/ was the dazed saloon-keeper’s comment. A 
fortnight from that day a drowned logger was taken from the 
river, and the body was identified as that of James Owen.

We have received copies of 1 This World and the 
Next/ a monthly paper published in Melbourne. We are 
glad to see that it does not go out of its way to be ‘popular.’ 
It is a serious and thoughtful ‘ Spiritualistic journal/ with 
a bias in favour of providing teaching rather than of set­
ting forth marvels.

‘ The Banner of Light/ referring to some late prosecu­
tions of mediums, says :—

In a majority of the States to-day, mediumship of every kind 
is a crime, punishable either with a fine or imprisonment, or 
both, at the discretion of the court. Our mediums for physical 
phenomena, mental phenomena, of all phases, and our plat­
form test mediums as well, will be the first to be attacked, in 
the order we have noted them. There may not be an immediate 
attempt made to silence our platform speakers, yet even that 
would not surprise us.

With that paragraph before us, and mindful of our own 
small difficulties at home, will it be thought hard-hearted if 
we again suggest that these troubles do not give us unmixed 
sorrow ? The truth is that a bit of persecution is about 
what we need, as ‘ The Banner of Light ’ itself shows : for, 
after reciting the above paragraph, it turns up its sleeves 
and pens the following :—

Spiritualists have an institution in their own ranks in the 
National Spiritualists’ Association. It does not come to dictate 
to any worker or medium what they shall think, say, or do ; it 
does not seek to control the working machinery of any organisa­
tion, or to militate against anyone who has a message from the 
skies to impart to the world. It favours no clique, nor par­
ticular fad in thought or action among our people ; it simply 
asks every Spiritualist to find his own in the good of all mankind, 
and to work for the purpose of making Spiritualism to the 
world a Moses that shall lead humanity through the Red Sea of 
religious bigotry and superstitious fears—fears of orthodoxy, 
on the one hand, and cold materialism on the other—into the 
fair Canaan of the knowledge of immortality that the angel mes­
sengers now seek to impart to all mankind. Such an institution 
should be sustained. First, for the defence and protection of 
our mediums. Second, for the purpose of carrying the light of 
Spiritualism into every State, town and hamlet on the globe, 
that the grave may be robbed of its terrors and death revealed 
as a friend, not as an enemy to man. Third, for the establish­
ment of schools for the education and equipment of our children, 
sanitariums for the development of our mediums, hospitals for 
those afflicted by diseases, and homes for our worn-out workers, 
aged and infirm brethren, established everywhere. Fourth, for 
the erection of temples and other suitable buildings for Spirit­
ualist meetings. Fifth, for the establishment of Lyceums and 
kindergartens for the children of Spiritualists, and libraries, 
whereby the young may be educated in the cardinal principles of 
our religion.

Certainly these subjects ought to appeal to every true 
Spiritualist, and lead each and every one in our ranks to con­
tribute his or her mite toward making the purposes of the 
National Spiritualists’ Association established facts at the pre­
sent hour,

We can do this if the spirit of altruism is allowed to control 
us, instead of the spirit of individualism that ultimates in 
selfishness. One Spiritualist has started the ball with a free 
gift of 10,000dol. to the National Spiritualists’ Association. If 
twenty others will do the same our mediums could be provided 
with means of defence when brought to trial, justice would 
then be done them all, and right instead of wrong would 
triumph. Let us aid the National Spiritualists’ Association.

Adopting a well-known Americanism, we might ask : 
How is that for depressing ? But persecution never 
depresses the true believer.

These lines, from ‘Unity’ (U.S.) are eminently season­
able :—

Oh, glad bright world of blossom and tree, 
Sweet is the song that you sing to me ! 
Over and under, below, above, 
Rings out the harmony ‘ God is Love.’
No spot so lonely but music there
Is rippling out on the vibrant air ;
No place so shut from the light of heaven, 
But some sweet echo of sound is given. 
From pole to tropic, from zone to zone, 
Is heard the musical undertone.
Strange that the human heart is fain 
To set this life in a minor strain, 
Instead of echoing, clear and strong. 
The happy notes of Creation’s song : 
The great, glad, wonderful symphony 
That Nature writes in a major key.
Oh, glad, bright world of blossom and tree, 
Sing out your melody blithe and free ! 
Sing till the listening heart of care 
Responds to your music everywhere, 
Till lives attuned to the keynote pain 
Take up your beautiful sweet refrain.

MR. GEORGE REDWAY.

We observe with pleasure that Mr. George Redway, 
formerly of York-street, Co vent Garden, and who has been 
for the last five years connected with the company that 
purchased his former business, is about to recommence as a 
publisher on his own account, this time at 9, Hart-street, 
Bloomsbury. Books of a class specially interesting to our 
readers were always a very noticeable feature in Mr. 
Redway’s publications, and it seems that they are likely to 
be so again, if we may judge from the fact that he has 
already announced the following amongst his forthcoming 
works:—

‘Miracles and Modern Spiritualism.’ Three essays by 
Alfred Russel Wallace, D.C.L., LL.D. New revised edition 
with chapters on Phantasms and Apparitions.

‘ The Great Secret and its Unfoldment in Occultism. A 
record of forty years’ experience in the Modern Mystery.’ By a 
Church of England clergyman.

‘ A Religion of Law. Being the conclusions of a Student of 
Psychic Facts.’ By V. C. Desertis. On the Evidence of the 
Senses ; Mediumship ; the Morality of Spiritualism ; Matter 
and Ether ; the Orders of Existence ; the Gate of Death ; Body 
the present result, Soul the forming power, Spirit the directing 
will ; The Human Family, &c.

‘ A Handbook of Palmistry, after the ancient methods.’ By 
Rosa Baughan. New (revised) edition. With five plates.

‘ Neo-Platonism. Porphyry, the Philosopher, to his wife 
Marcella.’ Now first translated into English by Alice Zimmern, 
with preface by Richard Garnett, C.B., LL.D., of the British 
Museum.

‘ Light on the Path. A treatise written for the personal use 
of those who are ignorant of the Eastern wisdom, and who 
desire to enter within its influence.’ By M.C. New (enlarged) 
edition, to which is added ‘Green Leaves.’

‘Anna Kingsford ; her Life, Letters, and Work.’ By her 
Collaborator, Edward Maitland. Illustrated with portraits, 
views, facsimiles, &c. 2 vols.

We give this week four extra pages in order to find space 
for the interesting but somewhat gruesome narrative 
supplied by ‘C. C- Jf./ under the title, ‘Luctferian 
PalladismJ
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LUCIFERIAN PALLADI8M.

Illustrated by the Story or Romance op a Remark­
able Convert prom it.

In the course of an article on the forthcoming ‘ Anti- 
Masonic Congress/ the ‘Tablet’ of August 17th mentions 
the recent conversion—to Catholicism—of Miss Diana 
Vaughan. To the readers of ‘Light/ unless there be 
among them some who have penetrated to the inner circle 
of Masonic Occultism, this lady’s name is probably 
unknown. But it is associated with published statements 
of a marvellous character, which will be here translated 
in substance from a French book purporting to be a 
revelation, for the most part at first hand, of the cult and 
organisation, the ritual and phenomena, of present-day 
diablerie. But having regard to the questionable character 
of that work, I will first copy the certainly authentic 
particulars concerning Miss Vaughan contained in the 
aforesaid article of the well-informed and trustworthy 
Catholic organ in this country :—

Much attention (says the ‘ Tablet ’) has been recently called 
to the doings of the various sects of Freemasons abroad by the 
sudden conversion of one of their high priestesses, Miss Diana 
Vaughan, ex-Grand Mistress of the Luciferians or Palladians. 
The strange perversion of mind by which an intelligent and 
high-souled woman dedicated herself to the worship of Lucifer 
did not blind her to the degrading character of the rites 
practised by her fellow-worshippers, and her first move was her 
secession from the ‘Triangles,’* as she termed the branch of 
Masonry of which Signor Lemmi is the Grand Orient, and the 
attempt to found a reformed sect under the name of the 
Regenerated Palladium The divergence of views between her 
and her former associates, and her condemnation of the Satanic 
rites practised by them, drew down upon her a rebuke from the 
heads of the Order, to which she replied by withdrawing herself 
from it altogether. She promises the publication of revelations, 
under the title of ‘ Memoirs of an ex-Palladian of the Perfect 
Rite/ in which the meaning of many of their ceremonies and 
symbols will be explained.. A visit to a relative in a convent, 
where she asked permission to be present at Mass, was followed 
by her conversion to Catholicism. It had been the object of 
many devout prayers, and the sudden death, on the very day 
that she left the convent in an altered frame of mind, of Pere 
Delaporte, a pious priest who had offered up his life for it, gave 
it in the eyes of many a miraculous character.

A correspondent, ‘ One who Prayed for Miss Vaughan/ 
in the following number of the ‘ Tablet ’ (August 24th), 
says: ‘Miss Vaughan did not dedicate herself to Lucifer, 
but was dedicated to the demon by her own father, who 
was an enthusiastic Luciferian/ and adds particulars from 
the ‘Revue Mensuelle/ and from Miss Vaughan’s own 
Memoirs, of which the second number is already published 
in Paris:—

Kneeling before the Blessed Sacrament, and while yet un­
baptised, she composed one of the most beautiful prayers to the 
Sacred Heart I have ever read. Her baptism was rather a 
hurried one............ She had to go back to Paris .... but
told her friends at the convent that she had taken due pre­
cautions in case of attempts on her life, f . . . . No less than 
10,000 francs was offered as a bribe to her agent in Paris by a 
person who tried in vain to see her, we need not ask why, but 
by God’s mercy the agent was equal to the occasion. She 
coolly calls it ‘ an amusing incident/ the person being a well- 
known vile old Jew. The above is not the only case of a 
Luciferian father dedicating his child to the demon. A far 
worse case is that of Phineas Walder, J who died in London some

♦This term is one in general use in Palladic Masonry, and of accepted 
significance.—C. 0. M.

+ That these were to be apprehended will appear from following 
quotations.

t Of whom, and of his daughter Sophia, a full account is given in the 
book I am about to quote from.

years ago. He succeeded in getting his daughter Sophia so 
completely possessed by the demon that she is in hopes that 
Anti-Christ may be her great-grandson.*

Now for the statements concerning Miss Vaughan in the 
French book above mentioned, which is entitled ‘ Le Diable 
au XIXe Sidcle/ the author’s nom de plume being ‘ Le 
Docteur Bataille.’ The first volume, of 960 large pages, was 
published in serial numbers at Paris and Lyons in 1893.f 
Nothing more monstrous than its contents, in the way of 
Satanic materialisations and horrible incidents, was ever 
conceived by the mediaeval imagination, and I was for some 
time in doubt whether this part of the book was not mere 
invention, the theory of hallucination being scarcely tenable. 
But there seems to be sufficient evidence that the author— 
who professes himself a devout Catholic, under special 
supernatural protection in his dangerous investigations— 
has really gained admission to the penetralia of Masonic 
Occultism, which his mission was to expose to the world. 
The information given is circumstantial, and the recent 
history of Palladism,J especially in America and Italy, 
is curious and interesting, quite apart from the alleged 
prodigies.

After noticing the occasional protection accorded by the 
demon to special favourites, the author proceeds (the foot­
notes are all mine) :—

In this respect the contemporary case of Diana Vaughan, of 
Louisville—a case universally known in the world of Luciferian

♦ From September 29th, 1863 (birthday of Sophia Walder), the 
Palladians reckon three genealogical periods of thirty-three years each to 
the birth of Anti-Christ on September 29th, 1962. The prediction is con­
fined to the female ancestry. There are to be nine successors to the 
present Pope. Anti-Christ will reveal himself at thirty-three years of 
age, on September 29th, 1995. On September 29th, 1996, abolition of the 
Papacy and commencement of the grand celestial battle, which lasts three 
whole years. On September 29th, 1999, decisive triumph of Lucifer over 
Adonai, &c.

t Delhomme et Briguet, Editeurs (price 12 francs).
t The New Reformed Palladic Rite was founded in 1870 by the late 

Albert Pike—the anti-Pope of Masonry—at Charleston, where is now the 
great Masonic Temple, the ‘Luciferian Vatican,’ as it is termed by ‘Dr. 
Bataille,’ who gives a full description of it. Here is guarded a skull, 
alleged to be that of ‘St.’ Jacques du Molay, the last Grand Master of 
the Templars, who was burned in 1312, after the dissolution of the Order 
by Pope Clement V. The skull is said to belch fire, and to speak, on a 
certain day every year. But the whole context of the marvellous in this 
connection is far beyond the scope of a foot-note. The curious must be 
referred to the book. Mention may, however, here be made of the ‘ Golden 
Chair ’ in the Charleston Temple. I will translate at length :—

‘ At the time Albert Pike created the New Reformed Palladic Rite, 
“ under inspiration of the Good God ” (Lucifer), he drew up himself the 
rituals of the degrees of Kadosch of the Palladium, of the Palladian 
Elect, of the Hierarch, and of the Mistress Templar. When he was at the 
degree of the Elect Magus, he was unable to write it ; each time he at­
tempted to trace the first line of the ritual, his pen broke between his 
fingers as soon as it touched the paper. Pike changed the paper ; the 
pens continued to break. He proceeded to make a grand invocation, hoping 
to obtain an explanation of the mystery ; no spirit appeared, but a voice 
at his ear cried, “ Go to Charleston.”

‘ He took the train the same evening, and told Gallatin Mackey [his 
confidential colleague] what had happened. The latter had prepared a 
hall for the first session of the great degree [the Elect Magus], and as Pike 
was to preside, Dr. Mackey had given orders for the transfer of the large 
oak chair into this hall.

‘ The two chiefs repaired to the Masonic temple. Shutting themselves 
up together in the hall referred to, they implored on their knees the Good 
God to protect them against the hostile spirits [so I translate the word 
‘‘ Maleachs ”] to whom Pike attributed his inability to write the fifth 
ritual.

‘They had no sooner finished their prayer, than, raising their eyes 
and looking towards the oak chair, they were stupefied to observe that the 
wood had been instantaneously transformed into gold. Moreover, a 
register, bound in morocco garnet [ric] with steel corners, was placed on 
the chair, and a strong odour ot sulphur filled the hall. They rose and 
approached the golden chair, on which they saw graven in a cross the 
hieroglyphic well-known to them as the signature of Beelzebub ; they took 
the register and opened it.

‘ It was the ritual of the Elect Magus, written in green ink, in a very 
legible, round character, by the hand of the first lieutenant of Lucifer. It 
was in Latin, with seven translations : English, Spanish, French, German, 
Portuguese, and Dutch. At the end was displayed the signature of 
Beelzebub, in red gold, so brilliant that it seemed to blaze, and dazzled 
the eve.

‘The will of the Good God was thus distinctly manifested: the 
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spiritists—is in the highest degree surprising, surpassing 
all one would imagine of eccentricity in the diabolic super­
natural ; and I know nothing so singular as the position of this 
girl squarely protected against the sectaries themselves by a 
demon of the superior hierarchy.

I shall be asked if Diana Vaughan is in a state of latent 
possession ? Not the least in the world. Never has the evil 
spirit, who accords her this preference by which all the Palla- 
dists are routed, entered into her.

Is she a poor girl, flung there by accident, not daring to 
attempt to rescue herself, and perhaps privately invoking the 
true God ? And is it indeed His mysterious Providence which 
those blinded ones mistake for the exceptional protection of 
Lucifer ? No, I reply ; I cannot see that she has the least title 
to the favour of God. Not only has she been brought up in 
hostility to the Catholic faith, regarding it as the adversary to 
be overthrown, and believing in none of our sacred dogmas ; her 
doctrine is pure Gnosticism ; it is in the good God Lucifer that 
she believes, exactly as does every perfect initiate of Palladism. 
Nor is she of a feeble character, but on the contrary possesses 
an astonishing energy, of which she has given many proofs, and 
which has procured her the profound enmity of Sophia Walder ; 
for between these two women there is a secret rivalry. I will 
not call it a reciprocal hatred, for Diana is not malevolent ; but 
they are to one another as water and fire, as dog and cat. 
Finally, it is enough to know the history of Miss Vaughan to 
be sure that, in her case, that is, in the supernatural power on 
her side, it is absolutely and uniquely a demoniac action that is 
manifested.

That history, which is not from the Middle Ages, but is of 
yesterday, of to-day, I am about to recount; and to class her in 

this special chapter on Obsession, I will describe her case as 
one of exceptional protective obsession.* *

degree of Elect Magus was to be written by no human person, not even 
by a Luciierian inspired by the spirits of the fire.

‘ But that was not all ; another manifestation was at hand.
‘Pike and Mackey convoked for the next day five of their most 

assured adepts, to constitute with them the directive committee of the 
first Perfect Triangle, to give them the first reading of the marvellous 
ritual, and to declare all the seven created from that day Elect Magi. 
Palladism was henceforth to be an active agency ; the date was 
November, 1870.

‘ All the seven were exact at the appointment ; at the hour named 
they shut themselves up in the hall reserved for that important meeting. 
About the golden chair were disposed six seats.

‘ Albert Pike w’ent to place himself in the presidential chair in order 
to declare the session opened ; but scarcely was he seated when he was 
violently projected into the air, as though by a powerful spring. He 
was, however, not hurt.

* The assistants were perplexed ; the Grand Master was depressed. 
He asked if the Good God judged him no longer worthy to be his vicar; 
in what had he offended ?... For whatever cause, the right of 
presiding over the first Perfect Triangle was refused him.

‘His six companions succeeded him in the golden chair; not one was 
able to remain seated more than a second ; an invisible spring rejected 
them one after the other.

* Who, then, was to preside ?... That was the question all the 
seven asked without being able to answer it.

‘Suddenly there was a flash of light, and the assistants beheld 
Beelzebub—that is the name given—in person seated in the golden 
chair.

* It was Beelzebub who presided. Hell itself must initiate the adepts 
called to receive the degree of Elect Magus. The diabolical ritual, like 
all the rest, was drawn in the impersonal form, and it was impossible to 
divine that the president of a séance of initiation in the Perfect Triangle 
would be a spirit of fire specially delegated by Lucifer.

‘ For the rest, it is always thus, even at the present day. Wherever 
[It was not the case at Paris. (See on, text )] a Perfect Triangle exists 
a demon appears on every occasion of an initiation ; it is he who interro­
gates the candidate, who receives his oath and kisses him on the lipa. At 
Charleston it is Beelzebub who ministers.

‘The legend of the golden chair is confided only to hierarchs ; it warns 
them indirectly of the Satanic ceremonial which awaits them at the last 
degree of the Palladium. There is also a good number of Mistress 
Templars who are aware of this mystery of the Perfect Triangle ; they 
are the permanently possessed, who alone assit t, in the Sanctuary of Eve, 
at an infernal manifestation to be presently described.

‘The golden chair is shown, then, to foreign visitors of the degree of 
hierarch. One may move it, change its place, carry it about ; it is harm­
less ; but one must not sit on it. I have seen it, I have seated myself on 
it. and, like the others, I have been shot a metre and a-half or two metres 
into the air. I have examined the seat; it is really massive gold, and 
there is absolutely no spring. Mention is made of a brother Palladist, of 
Chicago, who, before seating himself in the golden chair, believing in a 
cleverly concealed electrical trick, took care to wear silk pantaloons made 
expressly, and lined with indiarubber ; in punishment of his scepticism 
he was piojected to the ceiling, against which he hurt his head, and fall­
ing, broke a leg.’

Half-French, half-American, Diana Vaughan is by birth a 
Parisian, travels much, like all the inspectresses-general of high 
Masonry, comes often to our capital, but is domiciled in the 
United States. Her father was a Yankee Protestant, of Ken­
tucky ; her mother was also a Protestant, a native of the 
Cevennes. She is a year younger than Miss Walder, her 
personal enemy.

Her father and mother both cordially detested Catholicism, 
and this fierce animosity made itself felt in her bringing up. 
Her mother died when Diana was in her fourteenth year, and 
her father, a large landed proprietor in Kentucky, affiliated 
himself to Palladism a little after the creation of the sovereign 
rite by Albert Pike, and was chief founder of the triangle 
Eleven-Seven. He presided himself at the initiation of his 
daughter, as Apprentice, in March, 1883. Rather more than a 
year later, Diana had received the degrees of Companion 
(Fellow Craft) and Mistress ; she was twenty when she was to 
cross the threshold of the triangles.

In the interval between the second and third initiations, and, 
if my notes are exact, on an anniversary of her birth, one of the 
demons of the superior hierarchy, much in honour with the 
Re-Theurgist Optimates, appeared unexpectedly in a meeting 
of the Eleven-Seven, and delivered one of those extravagant 
mystifications usual with the fathers of hell, and which their 
faithful accept with stupefying credulity, they who mock the 
faith of Catholics as a ridiculous superstition.........................On
that day, February 28th, 1884, while the Hierarchs, the Elect 
Magi, and Mistress Templars of Louisville were met in séance 
of the Theurgist Cabala at the great triangle of the Eleven-Seven, 
and addressing prayer to Baphomet,! suddenly the vault of the 
temple opened, and gave passage to a genius of the fire, who 
was none other than Asmodeus.

The apparition slowly descended, remaining finally suspended 
in space, a short distance from the floor. In his right hand he 
brandished a sabre of fantastic shape, and in his left was a 
strange object, difficult to recognise at first sight ; it looked like 
the tail of a large deer.

Asmodeus, addressing the circle, told an impossible stoiy. 
[ It is unnecessary to repeat this absurdity, which referred 
to the nature and origin of the object brought to the circle. 
4 Asmodeus ’ declared the temple specially consecrated to him­
self, deposited in it, as pledge of his friendship for the Eleven­
Seven, the tail-like thing, saying that he had attached to it one 
of his dependent spirits 4 Bengabo,’ adding, ‘ He will remain 
motionless here, till I shall intervene to mark my all-powerful 
favour to a vestal whom I appoint to you.*  He then deposited 
the object on the altar of Baphomet, and disappeared.]

Brothers and sisters of the great triangle of the Eleven­
Seven, moved by curiosity, approached, one after the other, the 
singular gift of the spirit of fire, examining it, first timidly, then 
more boldly. It was really an enormous tail of a lion, but it 
had not the rigidity of a dead thing ; though inert, it was 
flexible. Moreover, it had a weight out of all proportion to its 
size. It weighed more than two hundred pounds, and took 
three men to carry it into the sacristy of the temple.

For the worthy preservation of the diabolical deposit, a 
splendid and colossal casket was constructed, and ever since the

* The distinction between ‘possession’ and ‘obsession’ is, or ought 
to be, familiar to the readers of ‘Light.’ [By one of those odd little 
coincidences which are always occurring, the day after I had written 
these words, I lighted on the following in the course of an article—a 
notice of a book entitled ‘Outlines of Dogmatic Theology ’—in 4 The 
Tablet’ of August 31st. ‘An explanation, by the way, oí the difference 
between obsession and possession would be useful.’ Surely the words 
themselves should help anyone to that explanation. The difference 
is between a fortress that is besieged or attacked, and one that is taken. 
In the case of an ‘ obsessed ’ person, the demoniac enemy is still without; 
the manifestations—for the most part persecutions—are external, objec­
tive ; whereas in ‘ possession ’ it is through the sufferer that the evil spirit 
speaks or acts. For instance, St. Anthony in the desert was obsessed_
as, indeed, were most of the monks of the Thebaid ; the Ursuline nuns of 
Loudun, in the seventeenth century, were possessed. (Mental sugges­
tions, even, contrary to faith or morals, are sometimes classed as 
obsessions, but there must be something to mark them as of a lien origin ; 
ordinary ‘ temptations,’or spontaneous dispositions, are not ‘obsessions.’)]

f Baphomet was, it will be remembered, the idol which the Templars 
were charged with worshipping. The original image (if it ever existed !) 
at the dissolution of the Order, is said to have been secretly conveyed into 
Scotland, together with the head of the martyr (?) Du Molay, and to be 
now, with that, in the Masonic Temple of Charleston,
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