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CANUTE CHARITY SHIELD

Now-a regular feature of our Fc tive Board is
the passing round of the Canute Charity Shield, and
we are pleased to report that on the occasion of ocur
last meeting, a somewhat fierce and disreputable
looking Viking Warrior took the shield round and met
with little resistance. Result "plunder™ to the
value of £15.53 was donated, which will be placed at
the. disposal of the Canute RBenevolent Fund.

The total so far raised by the shield is now
£74.87, and it looks as if our Worshipful Master is
going to achieve his target of £100 by the end of
his year. But do not be complacent, he will not be
offended if the total is in excess of that aim.

R.J.H.

ALMONERS REPORT

~ I regret to announce the sudden and tragic
death of our Tyler, W. Bro. Bert Turner, who was
fatally injured in a road accident on Tuesday, 10th
July, 1973, whilst crossing a busy London thorough-
fare.

W. Bro., Bert was a happy man and spread much of
this happiness wherever he went, We, and all Masonry
will sadly miss his cheery countenance, and we wish
him peace in the Grand Lodge Above.

The raffle held on the occasion of the Viking.
Night, raised a very encouraging &,6.50. Needless
to say this will be put to very good use, and will
provide comforts and pleasure to our widows during
the coming months.

-Since having received beth excellent and succ=-
essful treatment at the Royal Masonic Hospital, I
am pleased to inform you that W. Bro. Clarry Garnet
and W, Bro. Dave Howell are both back in circulation,
and that Mrs Joe Williams is back in her kitchen. We
wish them continued good health.,

‘Whilst on the subject of hospitals, we hear that
Bro. Morrie Hide, our Charity Representitive, was ad-
mitted to Boscombe Hospital whilst on holiday in that
area. We understand that he underwent emergency sur-
gery and has now made an excellent recovery. Now that
he has his health, he will be after your wealth,

Almoner.
THE BROKEN COLUMN

Five times a year we see the broken column
in the Lodge. At the Installation Meeting the
Proceeds are subscribed to the Province, so four
times a year, an average of once each quarter, we
see the broken column. Does it sometimes passs us
by?

August, 1973

I wonder what our thoughts zre when the brokan
column reaches us. Is it a sign that we shall soon
be closing now that the work is zlmost done and we
shall soon have a drink, 2 smoke, a mesl?

Or, do e think of those broken in spirit by
bereavemant, broken in hezlth by either misfortune,
or advancing years when the income is so depleted?

How often, when those brethren who 'can no
longer afford it' offer their resignotion, .we
ezsily accept it?

“hen we 2¢journ to the bar does our conscience
cocmfort thst contribution with what went inta the
troken column?

It is somewhat surprising th.t when the
Shield goes round the Festive Board it brings iu
£25, £30!

The bar would appezr to loosen more than the
tongue!

On the March summons there were 93 brethren
listed, including 35 country members, giving us
58 actively subscribing members.

Yhy not work out the averzge when the Treas-
urer makes 2 su reme effort to sznnounce the totzl
before the meeting closes?

M. S. HLLE

IN MEMORIAM

It is with regret we report the death of W. Bro.
Cyril Weeden, who was tragically killed in a road
accident on the M.l. Motoway, on Sunday, 15th July.

Many brethren will have felt ¢ benefit of his
kindly advice and service as a Masonic Outfitter and
Jeweller, and his departure to the Grand Lodge Above,
will leave a void not easily filled.

We convey to his family our sincere sympathy,
and wish his son, Bro. Nigel Weeden, success in
carrying on this well established family business.

W.M.

May we take this opportunity to express our
very sincere sympathy to Bro. Chris Buckland, on
the sad loss of his mother, who died in Rochford
Hospital, during August.




ONE WAY OF MAKING THEiTIDE GO OUT

I had the pleasure of accompanying you know who?
(I.P.¥.) and haé some cxtremely interesting experi-
ences delivering The Tide to some of your members
living locally. It was also surprising how many miles
we travelled.

Eaving started our journey
elled to Shoeburyness, stopping
in Leigh, Chalkwell, Vestcliff,
Bay. Our return journey took us
and more homes in Leigh,

in Hadleigh, we trav-
at some of your homes
Southend and Thorpe

to Rochford, Fastwood

I now know that some of you own dogs, which must
be of all sizes by their yaps and barks. Cne of these
was most polite, he even took the Tide from my hand
through the letterbox.

Letterboxes I found were of all sizes. Cne driv-
ing instructor, surely, drives his car through his
letterbox.

A pleasant chat with some of your wives made a
very enjoyable outing.

Jean Humphreys.

MINI FESTIVAL

The well established function of the Mini Fest-
ival has been arranged for Friday, 9th November, 1973.

Certain inovations have been planned by the Extra
Mural Committee, to make this an even better evening
than those in the past.

Fuller details will be circulated in the near
future.

ReJeBE
MAN
Man comes into the world without his consent
and leaves it against his will,

On earth he is misjudged and misunderstood.
Ir infancy he is an angel. 1n boyhood he is 2
devil. 1n manhood & fool. 1f he has a wife =nd
s family he is 2 chump., Lf he is a bachelor he
is unhuman. Lf he enters = nublic-house he is a
drunkard. 1f he stons outside he is & miser.
1f he is poor he hss no brezins. If he is rich ke
has hzé a.l the luck in the world. 1f he hes
brazins he is considered smart but dishone-t. 1f
he goes to church he is a hypocrite. Lf he stays
awvsy he is a sinful man. Lf he gives to cherity
it is for advertisemen®. Lf he does not he is a
mean so-and-so. when he comes into the world
everybody wants to kiss him; hefore he goes out
everybody wants to kick him. 1f he dies young there
waa a great future before him. Lf he lives to a
ripe 0ld zge everybody hopes to be nrm=d in his
will, From the crzdle he roughs it until the d2y
he snuffs it.

A.D.Co

BICYCLE FOR SALE - NTAPLY NF¥ - ONE OWNFR —WHAT OFFER:

What engendered the idea in
I don't know. Perhaps it was the
previous day's lodge meeting, or the reluctant
glance at my reflected paunch as I undressed that
night. But next morning, at breakfast, I proudly
announced to the family that I was going to buy a
pushbike. 3

the first place,
ravages of the

As I left the house I could still hear the
hoots of derision from the kids, and the enigmatic
expression on Maggie's face did little to sustain
my resolve. The car purred smoothly, obviously on
its best behaviour, and T had almost talkec myself
out of the idea, when I had to stop for more petrol.
That did it! A mild mental calculation presented
the facts. For an initial outlay of £20 or so I
could effect an immeciate saving of £5 per week,
lay up the car (more financial benefit) and comm-
ute healthily and weelthily to and from work. T
couldn't bring the bike to I..C.I. of course, unless
T hid it well out of the way - my cheeks burnec at
the thought of the reactions that would provoke,
and I decided T would sought that problem out later.

"I'm thinking of buying a bike", I replied to
the salesmans brusaue enquiry, and I allowed my gaze
to wander around helplessly at the vast array of
machinery., I thoughtT detected a derisive note in
his "ladies, gents or chilérens?", tut before I cou-
1d retort suitably, he went orn, "For the lad is it?"
Iets see he must be all of 14 now mustn't he'", "Yes"
I said meekly, "But he's quite tall really - zbout

my size™. I sought refuge from the lie by straddling
the ridiculously small racer he presented to me.

"Fr - perhaps something a bit Hgger?" Hardly both-
ering to conceal his amusement he said, "I see, dad
wants to have a go as well eh? I can't see that last-
ing", He went on, "What about this one? - cropped
handlebars, celf changing gears, lightweight frame -
a little beauty".

Ten minutes later end £40 poorer, I was wheeling
the little beauty, plus lamps, bell, bicyclepump, sad-
dle bag, puncture outfit and orenge bicycle clips
self consciously down Sutton Poad.

-~ "Well now I've seen everything", laughed the
postmaster. "Mind my bike", shouted the butcher,
"Are you sick?", from the doctor. The greengrocer
was unprintably rude, »nd the undertaker on the cor-
ner just looked speculatively. I fled into the ref-
uge of my dispensary, ané propped up the little bea-
uty against the bench, ignoring the nonplussed sil-
ence and subsequent titters of the shop girls.

I tried on the cycle clips when they weren't
looking, but they only invoked in me a flood of re-
gret.

One O'clock lunch bresk, and I had cecidecd to
cycle home imperially and wipe off that enigmatic,
and now I think of it, indulgent looking smile from
Meggie's face. When she saw the glittering little
bezuty with its masterful owner, she would know I
meant business,

T lacked the confidence to put on the clips till
I was arouné the corner, then all systems a'popping,
a short run, a jump and, miraculously I was astride
and 'en-route', At first I was overwhelmed by the
novelty and exhilaration. My boyhood memories came
flooding back and once again 1 was a rosy cheeked
youngster. The reveries would probzbly have lasted
me 211 the way home had it not been for Pearsons dog,
a hound of low cegree and doubtful antecedents. More
111 disposed than ever and yerping incessantly, he
contrived to relieve me of the nearside orange cycle
clip and a generous portion of trouser leg at the
same time. A spurt of pedal power, znd a well aimed
kick relieved me of my passenger, but set me into
such a wobble that it was only by 2 miracle that I
negotiated the roundabout which alarmingly appeared.
A 'bus snarled up my rear honking an objection as my
handlebars raked a Cortina on my right and a huge
lorry thundered through like sn express train on my
left.

At the next flank a secething pack of accelerating
monsters came at me, all hooting indignantly and dep=-
osited me and little beauty, plonk in the flower bed
in the centre of the island.

Twenty minutes later, enraged but undaunted,I
gained .the main Iondon Road, still competing for my
share of the road, and donating a2s much as I could
from the bell which had, by this time, worked loose.

1 realised I had a tendency to stay over too far into
the centre of the road. Once I got into the kerdb more,
a lot of the monsters stopved honking. I resumed my
masterful attitude and began to enjoy the ride again,
and even to look at one or two mini-skirted girls.

The next set of traffic lights destroyed me mtt-
erly. An aggresive lady driver took me left in an
attempt on her part to beat the amber, and on mine
to avoid her rear fender. As I had wznted to keep
straight on, this menoeuvre wazs accompaznied by much
breaking, swearing and ringing of the bell before it
finelly dropnec off.

T walked the rest of the way home zncé entered
silently.

"1 didn't hear the car, dear", she said.

"No", T replied, "1 put it in for service".
WM,
WELL DONE AGAIN JIM
In our last issue we paid a small tribute to

Pro. Jim Bolton for his contibution to the new imase
of Canute.

'e must agaia acclaim his talents for the witty
ditties he produced for our 'Viking Night'. Without
coubt they were the main feature of the evening.

%ell done Jin. n.J.H

P.s. I am informed he trains exclusively on
shellfisn.



EXTRACT FROM LG.R. BULLETIN MAY 1971

“ecent amari the space progr-
m=e, show by computer, that the sun did actually
tand £till as the Bible says.

m m

Mr, Harold Hill, President of the Curtis Fngine
Co., in Baltimore, a consultant in the space progr-
amme relates the following.

"I think that one of the most smazing things
that God has for us today, happened recently to our
Space and Astronaut Scientists at Green Belt, Md.
They were checking the position of the sun, moon and
planets out in space, as to where they should be in
100. to I000 years from now. We have to know this so
that we do not send a satellite up and have it coll-
jde with something later on in its ortits. We have to
lay out the orbits in terms of the life of the satell-
ite, and where the planets will be, so that the whole
thing will not bog down.

They therefom@ran the computer measurements back
and forth over the centuries, when it stopped and
shew a red signal, which meant that something was
wrong, either with the information fed into it, or
with the results as compared with the standards.

The Service Department was called in and, after
checking the computer, reported that it was in per-
fect working order. The Head of Operations said,
"What's wrong?" and received the reply, "Well, they
have found there is a day missing in space in elapsed
time", :

Much headscratching and tearing of hair took
place, but there was no answer, until one of the team
who was of religious bent remarked that when he used
to attend Sunday School, he remembered being told of
the sun standing still. Naturally he was not believed,
but as they had to have an answer, they asked him to
shew them. He got a Bible, turned to the Book of Josh-
ua, and was able to find the appropriate passage,
which states:-

'And the Lord said unto Joshua, "Fear not, for I
have delivered them into thine hands; there shzll not
a man of them stand before thee". Rut Joshua was con-
cerned, for he knew that if his men could not defeat
the ememy before darkness fell, they would be overpow-
ered. So Joshua asked the Lord to make the sun stand
still, and 'The sun stood still and the moon stayed...
and hastened not to go down about a whole day'.

The space men therefore thought that this could
account for their missing day. They therefore checked
the computers going back into the time this BRitlical
passage alluded to, and found it was close, but not
close enough, for the elapsed time sccounted for in
Joshua's day only amounted to 23 hours 20 minutes,
leaving 40 minutes short, so that they were still in
trouble. :

This 40 minutes had to be found, because it can be
multiplied many times over in orbit, but fortunately
the religious member also remembered that somewhere he
had read that the sun went backwards. He therefore got
opt the Book, and in theIl Kings, read the Hezekiah,
who thought he was on his deathbed, was visited by
the Prophet Isaiah, who told him he was not going
to die. Hezekiah asked for a sign of proof. Isaiah
then said, "Lo you want the sun to go ahead ten de-
grees, but let the shacow return ten degrees?"

(IT Kings v 9 - II) Isaiah spoke to the Lord, and
the Lord brought the shadow backwards ten degrees.
Ten degrees is exactly 40 minutes, thus 23 hours
20 minutes in Joshua plus 40 minutes in 11 Kings,
make the missing 24 hours which the space travell-
ers had to log in their log-books, as being the
missing day in the universe.

SOCIAL

A committee, known as the Extra Mural Committee,
has been formed from members of the L., of I., with
a view to arranging and promoting various social act-
ivities.

Already on the list is a trip to Windsor via
coach and riverboat, which actually will have taken
place by the time we go to press. We hope it proved
successful, and that a good time was had by 211.

A Social Evening to include ladies, brethren
and friends, to be held at the Hope Hotel, Southend-
on-Sea, is scheduled for faturday, 13th October,
Further details will be announced shortly.

The Secretary of the Committee-is Bro. Edgar
Eas%ea, who will be pleased to receive any suggest-
ions for enhancing the enjoyment of the Canute Fam-
ily.

VYIKING NIGHT

Ko apologies are needed for heading this report of our
May meeting with the words Viking Night. For the festive
board was one to remember.

From the moment the W.M., robed as King Canute, made his
entrance attended by his wardens in Viking dress, it was
obvious that this was not going te be one of the usual

evenings. And se it proved - lager beer pulled in by serfs and

served by stewards in exotic dress - horms, drums and gongs
replacing gavels - toasts put to music - toasts to the staff-
Scandinavian smorrebrod - the tep table rigged as a Viking
ship - serf's songs, steward's songs and even & song for the
visitor's reply.

A very large thank you to our stewards for the work
they put in ( a special word for Bres. Rundlett and Dillon
who coped so well with the lager) - te Bro. Jim Belten
for his words and music and to all the many members of
the Lodge whe did so much to make the evening a success.
And we shouldn't forget the W.M. who'll probably be in
hock for the next couple of years to meet 2ll the extra
expenses.

7
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ONE THING LEADS TO ANOTHER |
£ Short Story

The moon appesred to be flying through the
heavens as wispy clouds wcre sent skudding =cross
its frce hy the wintry wind.

Cautiously he slid to the grouné from the top
of the garcen wall and crouched in its shorows. He
wss breathing deeyly, beacds of perspirction glisten-
ing over his grimly set mouth,. as he listened intently
for any sounc that aight incdiczte his discovery, but
21l remaired deathly silent.

With bis practised eye he surveyed the large
house ahead. Fe cuickly located a likely window on
the ground floor, =nd mnacde toward it in a crouching
run., Halfwey a2cross the well-keprt lawn he jerked
to 2 halt end cauzht his treath, as = dog barked
briefly.

'Must have been at least three houses ~way",
he thought with relief, and without another thought,
completed his journey and stood beside the window
in the dec: shecow of the house.

Placing the l:rge holdall he carried onto the
ground, he tried with gentle but firm pressure to
open the window.

"locked", he cursed silently to himself,
quickly he crew the flat torch from his pockef, and
beamed the light onto the lastch.

"'Simple enough", he thought as he slid his pen-
knife between the frames and slipped the catch.
The window slid open to his gentle rressure, "Nice
of them to keep the sashes well oiled", and picking
up his holdall, he climed silently into the rocm.

Drawing the heavy curtains behind him, he
expertly flashed his torch round the room.

"Nice pickings here", he thought s= he tegan
system=ticelly going round the room, filling the
holdall witk varicus occments.

As he picked ur the heavy cancelsbra he froze,
as the room was suddenly bathed in light. Feverishly
he turned towards the door. She stood there, framed
in the coorwsy, her young firgers still on the switch.

"I thought I hezrd ........ ", she said, her
voice fzaltering nervously.

He could see =t once th-t ske wzs young -nd
pretty, her long blond¢ hair clightly Jishevelled.
Her boosom rose znd fell as she bre-theé deeply in
ferrful excitment. Put it was her eyes th=t fright-
eneé him, they were so lirge =nd blue =s she stared
at him unw: veringly.

She c¢idn't even raise her hands to protect her-
self, only hzlf-cringed in fcsrful exrect-tion, as
he brought the cendelabra crsshing down on her skull,
She crumpled to the floor without a sound, and lay
there still end lifeless.

There wes anguish in his voice as le zlmost
screamec¢, "She's only a kic". He stood as if in a
drezm, surveying the terrible thing he had done,
remorse flooding through him. The sound of hesvy
footsters, on the stzirs brought him tack to reality



and dropping the canclestick, his torch andé holcell,
he turnec¢ and fled from the gruesome scene.

randered the
"I had to

All the long night he aimlessly
town, zlone with his grievous thoughts.
do it", he 6aic to himself over and over =zgzin,
trying to justify his ghastly crime, "She.would have
“een able to identify me so easily, =ncd »ith ay
rccord th-t would mean - long stretch inside for
me', ;

At last in the cold helf-light of dawn he
found himslef at the door of his cdingy flat. Auto-
matically he took the rewspaper from the letterplate,
opened it and screzmed in enguish anc¢ ferr as he
rea¢ the headline,

"BLIND GIRL RATT"ERED TO DEATH BY RURGL/R"

GREAT MUSICIANS &
FREEMASONRY :

Jean Sibelius (vecember 1865 - september 1957),
wes born in the sm~11 g=rrison town of hameenlinna
in ¥rinland, where his frther w=ss 3 milit-ry cdoctor.
Both varents were Swedish spezking which simrly
me=ns that they were tyvical of the ¥innish profes-
sional clzsses 2t that time. ovur comrvoser was the
second of three children zs was n=med Johann vulius
Christian, but was alwsys called vemie. ‘the krench
form of his latter name - Jean - was later adonted
by Sibelius as a young man., when he was three ye-rs
of age, his father died of typhus and then the wid-
owed Maria Christina sibelius returned to her family
home with her three children. 1in this home there
wss musiec, for each child lesrned to play 2n instru-
ment. Jamie (vean) started with the pianoforte,
but later showed 2 vreference for the violin. &also,
at the age of fifteen years he began to compose
chamber music for the family to perform. 1n 1885,
when nearly twenty, sibelius entered the Helsinki
¢onservatoire of Music, where composition was his
main study. wovuring the next ten years he graduslly
established himself as a rinnish composer. 1n 1889,
Tsar Nicholas 11 issued.the !rebrusry Manifesto®
depriving the ¥inns of their constitutional rights
end imposing a form of direct rule. in this 2lmost
revolutionary atmosphere Sibelius composed = l=rge
amount of Patriotic music, incluvding "rinlandi=a*.
in its origingl form it was his tribute to the
»historical .rableaur caslled "rinlend awakes™
(November 1899).

much more of great interest couvld be written
about this composer but the foregoing gives =2n idez
of his background. and now to his masonic activities,

s5ibelius became-a mason in 1922, vnder the first
american Lodge in rkinland. (SUUmt LOdge No. 1) with
‘the visiting wrand Master of new York - m. w. Ero.
Arthur Thompkins presiding as Worshipful master.
Later, as urand urganist of the wrand Lodge of
rinland, sibelius composed nine Vocal 2nd Lnstumental
pieces which were rresented to the wrand Lodge of
New JYork by the urand Lodge of rinland in 1935. The
manuscripts zre bound in crown leather with two inter-
laced triangles and the title “Grznd Locdge of the
state of New York» stamved in gold on the front cover.
the presentation pzge besrs the sezl of the urand
Lodge of kinland snd two title nages each bear the
sibelius signature. prother sibelius was elected a
rellow of the aAmericen Lodge of kesezarch in 1935,
ond in 1938 was awesrcded the Gr=nd Lodge Medal ‘or
Distinguished Achievement. what gre=ter tribute to
this ¢restive gisant could be more fitting than the
Ceremony of the t(onstitution of the ~ibelius Lodge
No. 11A7 uncer the Gr=né Lodge of New i1pork on June

25th, 1965.
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ACROSS

1.

This menber has no vote. (8)

. His wife had a lot of this

8l
9.
10.
1022
13.

15.
15725

to contend with. (4)

Not a good yardstick for acc-
urate measurement. (4)

Change of key for the orig-
inal 'belief. (8)

Not only a neat leg, but pleas-

ing all round.: (7)
Sounds like a rough dive, tut

not anatomically speaking. (5)

Before your very eyes. (6)
The coming of Christmas. (6)

DOWN

1.

12.

Argued without a note, but still 14,

had to keep a lookout. (5)
Pleying the highest card to
Uncle Sam made him turn sour.
I ate tin
course. (&)
It's that man again. (4)
"Cock the meat, wifelM

All the money anc half the credit

for this solemn occasion. (&)

(Z)16s

for most of the first

17,
20
21.

S B

Has sten will
faster. (7)
Girl from the N.E, Ice-
flow. (5)

Housewife's badge. (5)

travel,

December tide. (4)

The sailor runs a mile

to be sociable. (7)

Ah! note the singer. (5)
MacBride loses his order
and becomes pungeant. (5)
Caught spooning in a
dell., (5)

I run half the Mau Mau to
ground and find the prec-
ious metal. (7)

Aunt Cys made her home in
Ttalyad (7)

Did this prove it was no
frame. (5)

Nozr of approval. (5)
Out door teano. (3,2)
Initially Cora supplies
the army with goodies.
1.1s)

(1o2n



