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FEB.. 2011 

Long ago  
When men cursed 
And beat the ground with sticks, 
It was called witchcraft... 

Today, it's called golf 

PASS THE BISCUITS  

 

When I was a kid, my mom liked to make breakfast food for dinner every now  

and then.   And I remember one night in particular when she had made  

breakfast after a long, hard day at work.   On that evening so long ago, my  

mom placed a plate of eggs, sausage, and extremely burned biscuits in  

front of my dad.   I remember waiting to see if anyone noticed!   Yet all my  

dad did was reach for his Biscuit, smile at my mom and ask me how my day  

was at school.  

 

I don't remember what I told him that night, but I do remember hearing my  

mom apologize to my dad for burning the biscuits.   And I'll never forget  

what he said:   "Honey, I love burned biscuits."  

 

Later that night, I went to kiss Daddy good night and I asked him if he  

really liked his biscuits burned.   He wrapped me in his arms and said,  

"Your momma put in a long hard day at work today and she's real tired.   

And besides.... a burnt biscuit never hurt anyone!"  

 

You know, life is full of imperfect things... and imperfect people.   I'm  

not the best at hardly anything, and I forget birthdays and anniversaries  

just like everyone else.   What I've learned over the years is that  

learning to accept each others faults and choosing to celebrate each  

others differences, is one of the most important keys to creating a  

healthy, growing, and lasting relationship.  

 

So....please pass me a biscuit. And yes, the burned one will do just fine!   

 

Life is too short to wake up with regrets... Love the people who treat you  

right and forget about the ones who don't.  

 

ENJOY LIFE NOW -  IT HAS AN EXPIRATION DATE!  
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Brethren of Euclid Lodge, 

 

I am grateful for the confidence you have shown by electing me to be installed as your Wor-

shipful Master for the coming year. I am very excited to take on this role and look forward to 

the challenge of continuing to move our lodge forward in a positive direction. I recognize that 

I have large shoes to fill by following in the footsteps of WB Will Smith, WB Jim Phinney and 

RWB Andy Murray. I will work very hard to ensure I do not fail you. 

 

While in Hawaii recently we spent time one evening talking about Freemasonry and discuss-

ing what we were passionate about. I am personally passionate about many things; however 

Freemasonry and this Lodge are at the top of my list. 

 

We, the members of Euclid Lodge have demonstrated over the past number of years a special 

bond with each other, a special energy and a special passion for the lodge and our gentle craft. 

We can be justifiably proud of the leadership we have shown within our District and our 

Grand Jurisdiction. We are front runners and a positive example to others. We however cannot 

become complacent. We must all embrace our passions and continue to take the necessary 

steps and actions to move our lodge forward positively. 

 

I will soon be presenting a comprehensive Action Plan to the lodge to guide us during the 

coming year. We will need each others support and assistance to ensure it is completed suc-

cessfully. I know I can count on each and every one of you. I have already decided on a theme 

for my coming year which I hope you will all embrace ñSHARE THE PASSIONò It speaks 

to my personal passion and commitment as well as the positive energy within this lodge dur-

ing the past number of years. 

 

I look forward to sharing the coming journey with you and ask for your support. 

 

 

Sincerely and  Fraternally 

R.W. Bro. Neil Westmacott 

Worshipful Master Elect 
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Dear Brothers,  

 

I would like to take this opportunity to invite you to our 

Grand Masterôs Official Visit to District 5 and to the Banquet, 

Pancake Breakfast and Church Parade which follow.  

 

On Saturday Feb. 26 th  2011, the Grand Master will attend 

Ashlar Lodge at 2 pm for his official visit .  Here the brethren 

of our district, and our visitors, will be introduced to the 

MWBro. J. Alan Cross.  It will also be the official opening of 

Ashlar College of Freemasonry.  

 

The banquet will take place at the Dorchester Hotel.  

Cocktails 5:30   Dinner 6.00  

 

The cost is $ 40.00 each person  

 

On Sunday, there will be a Pancake Breakfast for families 

at Ashlar Lodge from 8 -10:30 am.  The cost is a reasonable $5. 

We then will form a parade to St. Paulôs Anglican Church for 

the 11 am service.  

 

The banquet, breakfast and church parade are for all 

brethren and spouses to attend in support of our Grand Mas-

ter, Alan Cross, who has worked hard for our Grand Lodge 

and for District No.5.  

 

Please contact myself for 

tickets for the banquet.  

 

Thank you  

Fraternally,  

Doug. Sowden  
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Brenda and Willy 

  

                4ÈÏÕÇÈÔ ÙÏÕ ÇÕÙȭÓ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÌÉËÅ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÔÈÅ .%7 ÁÄÄÉÔÉÏÎ ÔÏ 4ÈÅ 2ÁÙÎÅÒ ÆÁÍÉÌÙȢ 

  

                Wendy adopted Bob from The Greyhound Rescue Society from The Northwest. 

  

                He ran out of Gulfstream Park in Florida and they moved him to Colorado, he is 4 years old. 

  

                (Å ×ÏÎ Χ ÒÁÃÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÐÌÁÃÅÄ ΤȭÎÄ ÉÎ Χ ÍÏÒÅȟ ÔÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÂÌÅ× Á ÔÉÒÅ ɉ ÔÏÒÎ ÈÉÎÄ ÍÕÓÃÌÅ Ɋ ÈÉÓ ÔÉÍÅÓ ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÄÒÏÐ ÁÎÄ they 
 dropped him. He was rescued off the track in Colorado last week and a vet brought a bunch of them up to The Island. 

  

He is pretty confused right now, never been away from the track, a simple walk in the park is a confusing issue for him. We 
are leaving him at the rescue centre in Nanoose until we return from holidays, but Wendy is taking our dog and visiting 
him everyday to get a bond going. 

  

3ÈÅ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÌÏÏË ÔÏÏ ÐÌÅÁÓÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÐÉÃÔÕÒÅ ÄÏÅÓ ÓÈÅ ȩȩ 

  

See you guys when we get back from San Diego/Mexico, wonder if I will get off the boat in Mazatlan now that the guy 
from BC got shot in the drug lord cross fire. 

  

                Ralphie      (Wendy and Ralph are back from a fantastic holiday and enjoying Bob) 



Page   5 

SEE  PAGE 6 

BIO OF NEIL WESTMACOTT  

I was born in Vancouver on the 1st of April 1947. My Dad was from Saskatchewan and had just left the RCAF following the War. My 
Mother was born and raised in Vancouver where they met. During my early years we moved a number of times due to my fathers work, 

living in Vancouver, Bridge River, Lac Lahache, Princeton and finally settling in Nelson, BC in 1949 where I was raised. I attended a 2 
room school at Willow Point from grade 1 to 6, then attended Junior and Senior High School in Nelson. Following graduation I attended 

Selkirk College as a Charter Student in the Forest Technology Program and then attended Notre Dame University in Nelson. 

During my college years I was hired by the BC Forest Service during the summer of 1967 and worked as a Surveyor on the Peace River 

Power Project which resulted in the construction of the WAC Bennett Dam. I found my self living at the now non-existent village of 
Findlay Forks and spending 4 months slogging through the bush, swamps and mosquitoôs along the Peace, Findlay and Parsnip Rivers and 

seeing wilderness that no longer exists. A life changing opportunity and experience. 

In early 1969 the best thing that has happened in my life occurred when I met the love of my life, Joyce. We were married on August 1, 

1970 and celebrated our 40th anniversary last summer. To her goes all the credit for making me the person I am. At the same time I met a 

most influential person, Joyceôs Dad, who taught me by action rather that word goodness, charity and the benefits of positive actions. 

Following our wedding, Joyce and I loaded all our belongings into an 8ô U-Haul trailer and towed it to Prince George with our 1958 Ford 
there I began work with BC Hydro in their Engineering Department. I started in Drafting and quickly moving to Electric Distribution De-

sign and Estimating. At that time Prince George was bursting at the seams. It was a busy and bustling with much opportunity for anyone 
willing to work hard and apply themselves. A perfect place for a young ambitious couple to grow. In 1972 Joyce and I travelled to England 

with her folks to return to her Dadôs home in Liverpool. It was on this trip that I told Joyce that we would also travel to Scotland and I 
would acquire whatever was necessary to learn to play the bagpipes. From that point on I became fanatical about the pipes spending many 

of our summer holidays attending Piping School and later teaching piping. In fact I left Joyce in the hospital with our new born son to travel 
to piping school in Nelson. (I definitely married the right girl as most wives would have shot a husband that did this). In 1974 we welcomed 

our first child a son, Aaron, followed by our daughter Allison in 1976. Two wonderful children whom Joyce and I are very proud of. In 
1977 I was accepted into the District Manager Training Program with BC Hydro and was transferred to Maple Ridge. We spent 18 months 

there and I worked in many offices around the province. In early 1979 I was transferred to Hazelton as Sub-District Manager. We were only 

in Hazelton one year when I was promoted to District Manager for the Queen Charlottes and we moved again to Masset. Here we stayed for 
three years enjoying the ruggedness, isolation and special Island way of life. We also made many friends whom we continue to remain in 

touch with. We were actively involved in the Anglican Church and I served terms as Peoples Warden and Rectors Warden. It was also in 

Masset that we met Euclidôs current Chaplain, Gary Carlson and his wife Carol. 

In 1983 we were on the move again with a transfer to Vanderhoof again as a District Manager. It was there we built our first house, doing a 
lot of the work ourselves during the winter and while the company went on strike. It was a hectic time between working all day at the office, 

then working on the house while responding to electrical trouble calls and keeping the lights on. In Vanderhoof we immediately became 
involved in the community in the Figure Skating Club, Minor Hockey, and the Vanderhoof Airshow. We also developed many lasting 

friendships and spent numerous weekends camping and the local lakes with friends and family. We also bought our lake front cabin at Fra-
ser Lake which we continue to own and visit as often as we can.  It was while in Vanderhoof that we met our good friend RW Bro. Orv 

Robson and his wife and family. When I discovered that Orv was a Freemason I was immediately interested. I applied to join the Craft and 
was initiated on May 14, 1986, passed to the Fellow Craft Degree in October and raised as a Master Mason in November 1986. I immedi-

ately began working through the chairs and was due to be installed as Junior Warden in June of 1989 when I was promoted to Area Man-
ager for the Peace River moved to Fort St John. This promotion made me responsible for all of BC Hydroôs Distribution and Customer Ser-

vices from Chetwynd north to the Yukon and from the coast to the Alberta. A large territory with unique challenges. It was here that I met 
RW Bro. Andy Murray through membership in the Rotary Club. I affiliated with Ft. St. John Lodge, coached Minor Hockey, play Old-

timers Hockey as well as becoming Pipe Major of the local Pipe Band. While in Ft. St. John  I entered the Shrine at the ñTrail of 42ò Cere-

monial with Dave Trace as Potentate. 

In the spring of 1992 we were on the move again with a transfer to Cranbrook as Area Manager for the Kootenays. Our intentions at the 
time were to slow down the moves around the province and try to settle down. Once again we began building relationships with people and 

the community. I affiliated with Cranbrook Lodge and began working through the chairs becoming Senior Deacon. Our plans to remain in 
Cranbrook were short lived. In late 1994 BC Hydro began a major reorganization and I was promoted to Regional Manager for Customer 

Service and transferred in early 1995 to Vernon. Exactly one year later I was on the move to Nanaimo as Regional Manager for Customer 
Service for Vancouver Island. At that time the company was going through much upheaval and my work was all consuming. As a result I 

was unable to be involved in Freemasonry and was away from the craft for several years although I did do some visiting. In 1999 with the 
continuing changes occurring within Hydro, I took early retirement and immediately went to work building a house. This led to working in 

home construction and renovation which quickly became a full time business. I finally retired for the second and final time in November 
2009 and began building a new house for ourselves in Nanoose in early 2010. Although we moved into our home in October we still have 

much work to do before we can say it is finished. On May 27 our daughter Allison and her fiancé Michael Murray presented us with our 

first grandchild William Alexander, a true joy to have in our lives 
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BIO OF NEIL WESTMACOTT CONTINUED  

 In 2005 at the invitation of Bro, Jim Thompson I visited Nanaimo Lodge No.110 and affiliated. In November I was installed as Senior Dea-
con, eventually being installed as Worshipful Master on November 8, 2008. One of the greatest days in my life.  In 2006 I affiliated with 

Euclid Lodge and have assisted with degree work and filling various chairs as well as working with the team to develop our new lodge hall. 
I joined Scottish Rite in 2007 and received my 32o on May 20, 2009. I was elected Regional Rep to the Grand Lodge Board of General 

Purposes in the spring of 2008 and served for two years. I then resigned this position in June 2010 to accept the appointment as Grand Di-
rector of Ceremonies for our current Grand Master, MW Bro. J. Alan Cross. This position has taken me to many lodges and visits in our 

jurisdiction and to date has been most enjoyable and rewarding. In addition to all of this I am a member of the Ad Hoc Committee on Or-

ganizational Analysis, a committee struck by our Immediate Past Grand Master MW Bro. Brian Tuckey. 

 

In my spare time (is there any????) I play the pipes in the Pipes and Drums of the Pacific Gael in Nanaimo and pipe for many private and 
Masonic events. I play Old-timers hockey regularly and rarely spend time in the penalty box. I also try to stay fit by regular visits to the 

gym. Since settling on Vancouver Island we have developed a broad circle of friends both within the community and the Masonic family 

and look forward with excitement to the future. 

 

Hi Neil, My short presentation toast at our luncheon 

today went over well. Although I thought my lowered 

pitch and voiced a 'guid Scots accent'   I was not able 

to fool the diners as to the identity of the presenter. 

As you can see  I now have some good false whiskers 

if you ever need them!!!! Many thanks for the loan of 

the real Scottish wear, how can I return the kilt & 

sporan to you? Harry O  

IS BROTHER NEIL TRADING  IN HIS KILT 

FOR A GRASS SKIRT???? 
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Euclid's History..... continued from the January 2010 Chronicle (most of  this material is compiled directly from the 50th 

Anniversary Book prepared  by R.W. Bro. Art Thompson and his family) 

 Let's reminisce and look back at Port Alberni in the 1950's and some of  the  Brethren, who worked to get the Lodge off the ground 

and who have for many  years been faithful supporters of Freemasonry. In 1950 Alberni had a population of approximately 3, 000 

citizens.  In  March  of 1953 Pacific Western Airlines commenced a daily service from the Alberni Valley to Vancouver, and also in 

the same year Harold Warren opened a  Drive-In-Theatre near Gill School.  In the early 50's the Elk's  "Valleyettes  Drill Team" was 

a big hit, not only in the Alberni Valley but all over Vancouver Island and the Lower Mainland.  In 1955 the "Alberni Athletics Bas-

ketball Team" won the Canadian Championship and repeated the feat in  March 1965.  The Sproat Lake Regatta was won by Joe 

Van Bergen in 1958  with  a speed of 69.36 miles per hour.  Also in that year the Ash River Hydro Power came on stream producing 

39000 horsepower and the Alberni Tofino  Highway was opened.   

In 1959 six BC Forest companies combined to purchase four Martin Mars Aircraft to be used as Water Bombers (yes that was 53  

years  ago). Two of  those aircraft are now owned by the Coulson Group and are still in the news and the air every summer  protect-

ing communities in both Canada and the USA. (Just a note on the other two: one was destroyed in a Typhoon at Pat Bay Airport, 

Victoria, BC and the other crashed while fighting fire at Northwest Bay claiming 4 lives) 

 Euclid Lodge had a meagre beginning, and like most new homes gifts from  friends and family start you along the way. 

 

GIFTS TO OUR LODGE  

 

The Altar was constructed by W. Bro. Beck and the maple from which the corner pillars were turned was packed down from the 

slopes of the Beaufort  Range with considerable difficulty by W. Bro. Mel Lamport.  The Volume of the  Sacred Law was donated 

by W. Bro. George Roff as was the Master's Gavel.  The three Principal Chairs were given to us by the Sister's Lodge of  District 

#22.  The Worshipful Master's and Warden's Pedestals were constructed by W. Bro. Beck.   

Our original Regalia came from Barclay Lodge  #90, some of which may have been the original Arrowsmith Lodge regalia.  The  

Three Lesser Lights were donated by Manoah Lodge #141.  The Warden's  Gavels  were made by W. Bro. Lamport.  The Emblems 

for the Deacons and Stewards Wands were donated by Barclay Lodge #90.  The organ was donated by Bro. Gordon Lundine.  Our 

first chairs came from Barclay Lodge #90 and W. Bro. George Roff purchased new chairs for the side lines at a later date.  The 

Inlay Mat of Mosaic Pavement was constructed by W. Bro. Beck.  The  Warden's Columns were made by W. Bro. E. Lockart.  The 

Entered Apprentice,  Fellowcraft and Master Mason Charts were donated by W. Bro. Andrew Reid. 

 The cases for the Wall Charts were built by R.W. Bro. Lorne Baird made from Acacia wood donated by R.W. Bro. Art Thompson. 

The Tyler's Sword was given  to us by Mr. Bert Bailey.  The books in the library were donated by W.  Bro. Dick Aackland and 

R.W. Bro. Alf Plant.  The Common Gavel, the Chisel, the  Trowel and the Rough Ashlar were contributed by Barclay Lodge #90.  
The 

Perfect Ashlar was donated by W. Bro. D. Bryson.  The Square and Compass  was  given by W. Bro. V. Simmons.  The cuffs worn 

by the three principal  officers  were donated by W. Bro. William Anderson.  The Original Wall Plaque  bearing  the names of 

Euclid's Past Masters was made by W. Bro. Bob Gornall with  Bro. Ray Tyler, jeweller, making and engraving the name plate.  

Lorne Baird  created a larger plaque to accommodate more names. 

 Secretary's notes; 

 

 This coming Saturday, February 5, 2011 R.W. Bro. Lorne Baird will  celebrate  his 91st Birthday.  Happy Birthday Lorne, thank 

you so very much for all  of  the devotion that you have given to Euclid Lodge, we would not be where or  who we are today with-

out your leadership and great example of how a  Freemason should build and maintain his personal Lodge. 

Very special thanks is extended to Comox Lodge #188 who, spearheaded by W.  Bro. Ron Yates, Past Master of Comox Lodge, and 

who while undergoing  transitions of their own, very generously donated several furniture items to  Euclid Lodge when we relocated 

to the Yates building on Gertrude Street in  2008.  As we reflect on our history we are encouraged to take time to  truly  appreciate 

those individuals and organizations, Barclay Lodge #90 most  especially, without whose helping hand, encouragement, support and  

generous donations we would not be where we are today.  Many of today's successful  individuals and organizations were developed 
from tattered but proud  beginnings, the essence of a strong foundation.  Take great pride in your  Lodge my Brethren; it is the result 

of many years of hard work and a group of men who were Masonic Visionaries. 

 Next month we will continue to look at the Past Masters, District Deputy  Grand Masters and other Brethren who have had Grand 

Lodge Appointments. 
 

Your proud secretary. 
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Hi Ernie, 

Here is a copy of the "letter to the editor" that Doug sent you.  I got it from the Vancouver Island Library online proquest 

Copyright Southam Publications Inc. Jan 5, 2011 

Re: "Our newsmaker for the past year," Jan. 2. 

The editorial on the merits of the B.C. Cancer Clinic struck a personal chord. 

I was diagnosed with colorectal cancer in March 2010 after various tests and a biopsy, and was in treatment by May 31 at the B.C. 

Cancer Clinic five days a week for six weeks including chemotherapy and radiation. Neither were much fun, but the staff, nurses, 

doctors and technicians were marvellous. 

Always cheerful, never a grouchy face or word, despite the tragedies and tough days they must see/experience, and nothing was ever 

too much trouble. 

As well, the shuttle-van drivers to and from the clinic were wonderful and all were so well organized that any patient's understand-

able stress was made much less so. 

May I also praise the Freemasons, whose free transportation service, by volunteers, was a boon to those of us who live further up 

Island and would have had no other easy way to get to Victoria for our treatments each week. 

Cancer isn't fun for anyone, but if the fates so decree, this is the best place to have it. 

Joanne Chipera 

 

 

 

 

Hi Doug, 

I know you have been away but I canôt recall if you have returned. I want to send this to you before I forget. 

Doug Sturgeon, one of our Cancer Van drivers, sent this to me. I would hope that you would share the letter with our 

brothers on the Island. 

It appeared in the Times Colonist. The latter part of the letter says it all. 

I felt it would be nice if the Freemasons of BC & the Yukon had the opportunity to see in print the benefits they make possi-

ble thruô their donations. 

Hi Will,  

I enjoy reading your Euclid Chronicle. I noted you had been soliciting submissions & felt this might be of interest to the 

brothers. 

I had sent it to Doug Sowden but then realized he was away. Iôll send it to him next month. The last two or three para-

graphs of the newspaper article should be of interest to your membership. ,,,,,,,,,,,,,ernie  
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WE DO HAVE TROUBLE WITH FOUR -FOOTED FRIENDS!! (from John and Lynne Smith)  

We were awakened the other morning at 6:30 am by the alarm company informing us of an alarm at our friendsõ 

house.  Our friends are away enjoying the sunshine in the southern regions. We are first responders  for their 

alarm as the police do not attend any longer. I might add that our bodies do not function that well as early as 

6:30 am. However, we did our duty and arose, dressed I think and headed on our way armed with a 9 -volt battery 

and a cell phone.  

Upon arriving at the house (only five minutes away by car), we thought we would explore the perimeter checking 

for footprints in the fresh snow. Upon finding nothing of interest other than dog or deer prints, we thought we 

were safe and probably a problem with the alarm system. Arenõt we naµve??  

We entered the house through the garage and went into the small laundry/mud room. Lynne with her cell phone 

ready to call someone should the need arise and John with his trusty flash light proceeded to venture into the 

house. As Lynne waited in the laundry room John crossed the hallway and checked the two rooms to the right. He 

then backtracked down the hall and was about to check the master bedroom when he met an equally surprised 

four -legged creature exiting the room. He retreated to the laundry room with eyes like saucers stating to Lynne, 

òThere is a live deer in Marjós bedroom!!!!!ó Well, quick thinking Lynne closed the laundry room door as the room 

was big enough to hold two people only and not a frightened deer as well.  At this point, John knew that his recent 

operation to repair the center function of his body was working extremely well.  

We retreated to the outside of the house where the police were contacted again, and we were told to call the 

conservation officer. After a few choice words to the receptionist, she agreed to report the incident. At this 

point we were both wondering how we were going to get the animal out of the house before it was destroyed. 

John opened front and back doors hoping the animal would come out. The deerõs way in was through  a dining room 

window!!! Thatõs right, through the window. As we stood outside considering our dilemma, the adventurous deer 

decided to leave the house through the same route as it entered. Thatõs right, jumped out the window it went in 

and trotted away.  

Now to investigate the damage. The deer had been cut going through the window and had dropped small amounts 

of blood so we could track his route in the house. We discovered that he had been in every room in the house, 

even the ensuite bathroom. There was very little damage surprisingly. There were knocked over chairs and dents 

and chips in the dining room furniture and of course, blood drops and glass shards everywhere. The curtain had all 

but been ripped from the wall. Other than dirt and blood, nothing was broken in the house even though Marj has a 

huge collection of ceramics and statuary. The deer had been very careful in the 50 minutes he had been looking 

around.  The glass was the most problem ñchips and shards were throughout the house. The deer had even stood 

on a loveseat in the living room so it could look out the window and had pushed aside the drapes in the kitchen to 

look out a back window.  

We have not published anything as we did not want to advertise that the house was vacant. However, the insur-

ance has been great. The repairs are going without a hitch so far. I might add that the constabulary showed up 

after the incident concluded (his words).  

This was definitely an experience to tell our friends ñone that is hard to believe. The insurance adjuster told the 

restoration company to just go ahead and do the repairs. He didnõt have to evaluate the situation as ònobody 

would make up a story like that!ó 

 No we didnõtñwe just have interesting things happen to us. This one will go down in our history.  



 

George Phillips , an elderly man, from  Meridian, Mississippi,was going up to bed, when his wife told him that he'd left 

the light on  in the garden shed, which she could see from the bedroom window. George  opened the back door to go turn 

off the light, but saw that there were   people in the shed stealing things.   

 

He phoned the police, who asked "Is someone in your house?"   

He said "No," but some people are breaking into my garden shed and stealing from me.   

 

Then the  police dispatcher said "All patrols are busy. You should lock your  doors  and an officer will be along when one 

is available.."   

 

George said, "Okay."   

 

He hung up the phone and counted to 30. Then he phoned the police again..   

 

"Hello,I just called you a few seconds ago because there were people stealing  things from my shed.. Well, you don't 

have to worry about them now  because I just shot  and killed them both, the dogs are eating them right now." and he 

hung up.   

 

Within five minutes, six  Police Cars, a  SWAT Team,a Helicopter, two Fire Trucks, a Paramedic, and an Ambulance 

showed up at the Phillips' residence, and caught the burglars red - handed.   

 

One of the  Policemen said to George , "I thought you said that you'd shot them!"   

George said, "I thought you said there was nobody available!"  

 

(True Story) I LOVE IT!  

Don't mess with old people.  

Grampa  Willy is so proud of his two grandsons  

Playing on rival hockey teams ñTravis Smith and  

Nolan Wyatt. Does it get any better?  

NOLAN 
TRAVIS 

LIVE PHOTO BY TRANQUILLE IMAGES, PORT ALBERNI, BC 
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The Installation Luncheon will be held at the 

Odd Fellows Hall at 4358 Rogers St., (corner 

of 10th and Roger) Port Alberni. Meet and 

greet will commence at 11:00 am with luncheon 

served at 11:30 am. Cost is $15.00 and tickets 

can be obtained through myself, Will, Art or 

Andy.  

The installation of RWB Neil Westmacott and 

Officers  will begin at 1:00 pm at the Euclid 

Lodge Hall, 4470 Gertrude Street.  

This all happens on Saturday, March 12.  

To get to Lodge Hall, 4470 Gertrude St ,  keep right at fork in road and pro-

ceed down  Johnston to Gertrude Street, get in left lane after mall and proceed 

down Johnston about 10 blocks, turn left on to Gertrude (there is a lift turn sig-

nal). After a block and a half you  will be at Yates Funeral Home  where Euclid  

Meeting Room is in back.  

To Luncheon, leave meeting hall and get in left lane, proceed to lights and turn 

left, (Roger Street) . Proceed up Roger 6 blocks and building on left is Oddfel-

lowsñ(the door is at side facing Roger Street)  
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This is very interesting. Sent by Craig Hamilton an annual visitor each year from Scotland  (Lodge St Andrews in Kilmarnock) to 

Nanaimo Lodge. Neil 

Subject: Friend to Friend Please pass this along to any brother who you  think might find it of interest............... 

Friend to Friend Masonic Memorial 
The Friend to Friend Masonic Memorial is a monument located in the annex of  the Gettysburg National Cemetery in Gettysburg, 

Pennsylvania. Built by the  Grand Lodge of Pennsylvania, it commemorates Confederate Brigadier General Lewis Addison Ar-

mistead entrusting Union Captain Henry H. Bingham with his  personal effects, most notably a pocket watch, on the third day of the  

Battle of Gettysburg, during Pickett's Charge. 

Pickett's Charge was an assault upon the Union Army center on the last day  of the Battle of Gettysburg. The charge, the high tide of 

the Confederate States of America, was repulsed. Confederate general Armistead, under George Pickett's command, personally led 

his men up the hill to the Union position. Armistead was shot twice. Severely wounded, and fearing that his personal  effects would 
be stolen by Union soldiers, he "gave a Masonic sign asking  for assistance". Union Captain Bingham, an aide to Major General 

Winfield  Scott Hancock, a personal friend of Armistead, then came to his aid as he  lay wounded: Armistead, Bingham, and Han-

cock were all Freemasons. After ensuring Armistead that his possessions would be sent to his family, particularly his pocket watch, 

Bingham took Armistead to a field hospital,  where Armistead died two days later on the George Spangler farm. The monument's 

sculptor was Ron Tunison of Cairo, New York, who was himself  a Freemason. The sculpture is made of polychrome bronze. 

The statue was dedicated by the Grand Lodge of Pennsylvania on August 21,  1993. 

Friend to Friend ñBrother to Brother ñSister to Sisters  

Thank you for the most astounding 2 years of my life.  

I could go back over our accomplishments but you know what they are. Being Master Masons 

we havenõt had any failures (just learning experiences). 

Term One and ôReach Out Your Handó and we did: 

Term Two and òTogether We Canó and we did: 

You have stood behind, me, beside me and at times held me up.  

There are many things I am grateful for but three that particularly stand out are: The 

Chronicle, The Lodge Pin (should be here soon), and My Brother John affiliating with Euclid 

Lodge. 

I wish Brother Neil and his Officers a most successful term. Neil may you realize the gift of 

being Master of Euclid #158.  

Once again Thank You and God Bless. WB Will Smith  
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TEN MASTER MASONS 

Ten Master Masons, happy, doing fine;  

One listened to a rumor, then there were nine. 

Nine Master Masons, faithful, never late;  

One didn't like the "Master," then there were eight. 

Eight Master Masons, on their way to heaven;  

One joined too many clubs, then there were seven. 

Seven Master Masons, life dealt some hard licks;  

One grew discouraged, then there were six. 

Six Master Masons, all very much alive;  

One lost his interest, then there were five. 

Five Master Masons, wishing there were more;  

Got into a great dispute, then there were four. 

Four Master Masons, busy as could be;  

One didn't like the programs, then there were three. 

Three Master Masons, was one of them you?  

One grew tired of all the work, then there were two. 

Two Master Masons with so much to be done;  

One said "What's the use," then there was one. 

One Master Mason, found a brother -- true!  

Brought him to the Lodge, then there were two. 

Two Master Masons didn't find work  a bore;  

Each brought another, then there were four. 

Four Master Masons saved their Lodge's fate;  

By showing others kindness, then there were eight. 

Eight Master Masons, loving their Lodges bright sheen;  

Talked so much about it, they soon counted sixteen. 

Sixteen Master Masons, to their obligations true;  

Were pleased when their number went to thirty-two. 

So we can't put our troubles at the Lodge's door;  

It's our fault for harming the Lodge we adore. 

Don't fuss about the programs or the "Master" in the East;  

Keep your obligation by serving even the very least. 

Author Unknown   
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"Ladies Night Appreciation  Dinner"  by Art Berry 

On Tuesday, February 15th Euclid Lodge hosted a "Ladies Night Appreciation  Dinner" at the Yates facilities in Parkville.  The 

dinner was organized by R.W. Bro. Andy Murray whose wife Barbara unfortunately underwent foot  surgery that day and neither of 

them were able to attend.  The master of ceremonies was none other than Bro. Don Cochrane who as usual was very  entertaining.  

Special guests in attendance included Betty Connell, Jean Williscroft and Mildred Reynolds widows of three of Euclid's respected 

 members who have passed away.  We were honoured to have R.W. Bro. Murray Webster, Senior Grand Warden of the Grand 

Lodge of BC & Yukon, and his wife Laurel, as well Gerry and Helen Price and Frank Merx and his wife Carol, both members and 

friends from Barclay Lodge #90.  The youngest in attendance was William Murray the 9 month old son of Bro. Michael Murray and 

his mom Allyson, daughter of R.W. Bro. Neil Westmacott and his wife Joyce.  An excellent meal was catered by Dave and the staff 
from Dave's Catering in  Port Alberni. I was honoured to be asked to offer a toast to the ladies, which was responded to by Brenda 

Smith who has been such a great supporter of both Euclid Lodge and her husband Will Smith whose 2 year reign as Worshipful 

Master is quickly coming to an end.  Will and Brenda as usual came up with some fun activities and the evening was topped off buy 

a fun game of Bingo.  The facilities were graciously donated by W. Bro. Ron Yates who also provided the use of his limousine to 

drive Betty, Jean and Mildred to and from the dinner.  Everyone seemed to have a great time and all joined in for the Tylerôs Toast, 

and then returned home with memories of  a great evening.  Art Berry 

This coming Septem-

ber in Northern Ontario, Illustrious 

B r o t h e r  A n d r e w  A .  

Murray 32º, Past Thrice Puissant Grand 

M a s t e r  o f  C o l v i l l e  L o dg e  o f  

Perfection, Past District Deputy Grand 

Master for District 5, Past 3 - time  

Worshipful Master of Euclid Lodge 

#158, and Past President of the 

N a n a i m o 

Shrine Club will be Coroneted Honorary 

Inspector General 33º Ancient and  

Accepted Scottish Rite of Freemasonry 

of Canada.   

H o n o r a r y  I n s p e c t o r s  

General 33º are distinguished brethren 

selected for their service to the  

Scottish Rite, to Freemasonry, to their 

country, or to humanity.   Our  

Brother has made a strong commitment 

in both his Personal and Masonic  

careers to serve humanity, his country 

and Freemasonry in an exemplary way.  

Congratulations Andy we are all very 

p r o u d  o f  y o u .  

 

Your  B rothers  in Freemasonry  

http://www.pagrandlodge.org/districtd/717/
http://www.pagrandlodge.org/districtd/717/

