
Inside this issue  

 

A Word From The 
Top    Page 2 

 

Does your Apron Still 
Fit ?    Page 2 

 

The North Fylde  

Masonic Fellowship 

Page 3 
 

The Matchbox Str ikes 
Back    Page 4 

 

Laughter is the Best 
Medicine   Page 5 

 

They Stayed At Home 

Page 6 

 

Provincial Grand 

 Pursuivant ?  Page 7 

 

Photo News Roundup 

Page 8  
 

Gordon in Diamond Celebration�
 
Bro Gordon Seddon who was initiated into Farnwort h Lodge 5301 on April 
18th 1945  and  is  a  member   of   Lodge   of   Good Hope, celebrated 60 
years in Freemasonry in grand style at Cleveleys Masonic Hall . 
He  had  not  one  but two APrGMs on hand to mark the special anniversary at 
a celebratory  meeting as W Bro J Brian Wright and his opposite number from 
the Province of East Lancashire W Bro Malcolm Worsley presented Gordon 
with a framed commemorative certifi cate and the good wishes of the RWPGM. 
W Bro Worsley recounted Bro Gordon’s many accomplishments and how 
things were in 1945 reminding Gordon amongst other things that the price of 
a pint then was 6d. 
 Gordon  told the lodge that his membership cost £2.10s then which included 6 
meals  and  a  bottle  of beer as well ! He also still had a treasured letter his 
father had written for him on how to respond for the first time at Festive 
Board. 
Brother  Masons from Farnworth Lodge were on hand to see Good Hope 
Lodge present Gordon with a silver tankard and to invite him for a second 
celebration  at  his  Mother   Lodge.   Gordon  promised  to  come  in  his  
original  apron  which  although somewhat the worse for wear would he 
thought enhance the occasion.�
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Members of the North Fylde Group 
Welcome to the latest issue of the Gavel & Compass entirely due to W.Bro. Bob Boal and 
the editorial team. 
Can I first of all thank everyone who assisted at the Provincial Meeting last May, I know 
from the comments made by those who attended it certainly enhanced our reputation in the 
Province. 
We have now completed a full season with our new Brethren from the Imperial Hotel 
And  the  impression  is  that  the  faciliti es  they  are enjoying at West Drive meet with 
their approval; indeed some even suggest they should have moved years ago! 
There  seems  to be  an  air  of  optimism  for  the new season and the numbers of Initiation 
Ceremonies the Group Officers have attended suggest we may be “ turning the corner.”  
November  is  a  busy  month.  Apart  from  the usual Installation Meetings, our second 
appearance at the local Remembrance Day Services at Fleetwood and Thornton-Cleveleys 

is  something  of  which  I’ m  particularly  proud.  That,  taken  along  with the Group Reps meeting  and with the visit of the 
Provincial team to our Group Dinner on the 29th, it is my hope that as many Brethren as possible attend the forum chaired by our 
Right. Worshipful. Provincial Grand Master. It is your opportunity to ask questions and that part of the evening is open to all , 
diners and non diners alike. 
Finally may I, on behalf of your Group Team, extend to you and your families seasonal good wishes and hope you all continue 
to enjoy your Freemasonry. 
 

Jack Coates  

A Word From The Top 
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Jack Coates  Group Chairman 
 

The following comes from Ramesh Gandhi who in turn had it sent by one of his son’s friends who is a Mason and who now lives 
in the USA and Ramesh thought we North Fylders might like it. 
The article is entitled Does Your Apron Still Fit? 
W Bro George Stamp, a PM of Hinton Lodge AF&AM No 178 in the Grand Registry of Alberta, is its author. 
Are his observations as apt on this side of the Pond as they are on his? 
 

Does Your Apron Stil l Fit? 
When a new Master Mason is raised, the Worshipful Master grants the Senior Warden the authority to invest the newly raised 
brother with the “distinguishing badge of a Master Mason.”  
Taking pride in his duty, the SW makes sure that the new apron fits the invested brother just right. It is snug, square and neat. 
The Brethren of the Lodge stand in admiration of this newly raised brother among Masons who is standing there proudly robed 
in his perfectly fitting “badge of honour.” The newly raised MM takes pride in putting away the apron as he heads home, elated 
and happy – if not somewhat overwhelmed by the lessons he has learned about his new apron and the Craft. 
Then what happens? 
For some, the study of Freemasonry, the practice of its rituals and the contemplation of the lessons learned become a li felong 
pursuit. The badge of honour with which they were invested is but the beginning of a long and wonderful Masonic journey for 
them. 
Some brethren keep the same apron for the rest of their lives doing their best to make sure they always fit the apron. By helping 
whenever  needed,  being  good men and upright citizens, exemplary husbands and fathers; their conduct as men and Masons 
ensures they always fit the apron. 
Some  truly dedicated craftsmen seem to fit the apron so well that more colourful aprons start to seek them out. These are the 
Masons that other Masons revere as our leaders and who, by following their example; all Masons become better men. This type 
of dedicated Mason fits every apron they will ever wear. 
For some, however, that “Badge of Honour” once so proudly worn and carefully put away after each meeting begins to get a littl e 
loose on them. They stop attending Lodge for any number of reasons or they do not want to do the duties they were charged to 
fulfil when they were first given their apron. 
Perhaps they only joined for the apron, or the right to say they belong to the Masonic Fraternity. This type of brother will pay his 
dues to keep up his membership thinking he is doing his part, but sadly will do nothing more. It is often said, “We get more out 
of Masonry than we put into it,” which is obvious to those many members who get so much out of Freemasonry and yet put litt le 
or nothing back. One cannot continuously make withdrawals from the Bank of Freemasonry without being will ing to make at 
least the occasional deposit. 
These members do not fit their aprons. 

Does Your Apron Stil l Fit? 



 
Ann Walmsley, secretary of the Nor th Fylde Masonic Fellowship (NFMF), has wr itten to the G& C to tell us a li tt le bit 
about what they are about. 
The Fellowship was founded nearly ten years ago, Ann says, and has met regularly each month over the intervening years since 
then. 
Currently there is a membership of over 60 people (which is more than many 
Lodges –editor) and the Fellowship are keen to attract even more members. 
The NFMF meets on the first Wednesday of every month at West Drive Masonic Hall , Cleveleys, at 2 p.m. 
They are an organisation dedicated to enhancing the cultural and social li fe of retired Masonic Members, their Ladies, Widows 
and Widowers. 
Each  month  they  are  entertained  by speakers from all walks of life - followed by tea or coffee, biscuits or cake, and the all 
important chat afterwards! 
The NFMF also enjoys three lunches during the year. 
There is no fee or annual subscription. 
There is a raff le to cover overheads with the prizes usually donated by members. 
Ann tells us prospective members who would like to join the Fellowship are assured of a warm and friendly welcome. 
Further,  fuller,  details  and  a  copy  of  the  current  NFMF programme is available from either Ann Walmsley herself on 
01253 865885 or from Lili ane Mitton on 01253 873748.�

The North Fylde Masonic Fellowship�
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The Wright Stuff  
 
W Bro Noel Wr ight, PPrGSuptWks - and seasoned traveller of Royal Oak Lodge 5919 wr ites: 
In  2003  my  wife  and  I  travelled  to New Zealand via Singapore and Australia. Having a cousin in both New Zealand and 
Australia comes in handy, and an invitation was left open to us to go and stay whenever the time was right. After a two week 
stay in Leopold (south of Melbourne) we visited Sydney, and then on to Port Douglas. From there we made our way to New 
Zealand via Brisbane. We stayed with family for a week and then picked up a motor-home in Christchurch. It was Sunday and 
my wife’s birthday and after we had said our goodbyes we were off to South Island. 
Our first impression was the lack of traffic but we were not complaining as the scenery was unbelievable. 
We eventually had two days left to go so we set off to make our way back towards Christchurch and found ourselves a bit off the 
regular holiday route. We came across a town called Alexander and it was there my wife spotted the Masonic Hall as we pulled 
over to have a look at the map. I got out to have a look as there were some names on the outside of the building. It was a small 
place and had three Lodges, with the names and dates of when they met. It was an open invitation for any Mason to go and join 
the assembly at any of the three. But, alas, the building was shut as I would have liked to have gone in for a look around. Had I 
gone looking for a Masonic Hall anywhere, I probably would never have come across one, but after that we saw two or three 
more in some very quiet areas. 
 
Noel continues: 
In February this year we had the good fortune to go back to Australia. We were to stay for three weeks in Leopold with my 
cousin (I told you they come in handy) We hired a car for the duration and retraced some of our favourite places we had visited 
before and it was decided we should visit a place called Ballerat an hour’s drive away down roads as straight as a Die. 
The  town  was  very  clean  with  nothing  seeming  to be out of place. Originally it was an old gold mining town where the 
prospectors  made  for in their thousands after landing at Melbourne. A replica of the old town from the 1800’s has been built 
accurate down to the last detail. We strolled along the streets looking in the various stores. This was a proper working town. Just 
then I spotted a sign saying ‘Masonic Hall upstairs.’ There, for the entire world to see was an exact replica of the ‘Temple’ of the 
mid 1800’s.  Looking  at  the picture, it’ s no different from what we have today. I would never have thought that a Masonic 
Temple would have been a priority during what must have been tough hard times for the miners. But then again it was probably 
for the ‘better off ’ and not for the poor chaps scratching his fingers to the bone in the earth! 
 



The  last  edition  of  the  Gavel  and Compasses  featured  Paul Dunne’s  lead  story  about  the  Emulation  Lodge  of  
Improvement’ s fabled Silver Matchbox Award for perfectly worked r itual, down to the last dot and comma, without 
prompt or correction. 

Duplication of a second word perfect ceremony is recorded as a ‘scratch’ added to 
the case. So it was good news to hear from our brethren ‘down south’ - or at least 
the South Fylde Group - in the distinguished person of W Bro Ron Sands PAGDC 
who had read Paul Dunne’s piece. W Bro Sands told us he had read our article 
with interest (and it was encouraging to hear that the G&C was widely read) and 
he felt we would like to hear about some of the holders of the award. 
W Bro  Sands  could  name  FOUR  Brethren, all members or past members of 
Aemulantes Lodge 8827 who are holders of the coveted Silver Matchbox. They are 
W Bro Peter Walker PSGD, (who is the proud possessor of a Matchbox with 
‘Scratches’) W Bro Gary Wright PPrADC, W Bro (and aptly named) Chris Perfect 
Acting PrAGDC and W Bro John Nicholls D.C. of Lodge 8827. 
W Bro Sands advised the G&C that The Fylde Group Lodge of Instruction No 65 
would soon get any North Fylde Mason who had ambitions of earning a Silver 
Matchbox striking out in the right direction! 
Fylde  Group  L.O.I.  meets at Adelaide Masonic Hall , Blackpool, on the second 
Wednesday,  January  to  April and October till December and at the Palace, St 

Annes on every fourth Monday, January to April and September to November both venues at 7.30 p.m. Dress code is informal 
but apron required. Details of the programme can be had from the secretary W Bro N Prue on 624264. 
Incidentally we at the G&C might inadvertedly be overlooking some expert Brother in the North Fylde Group who is a holder of 
this distinction if so please let us know. 

Match Box Strikes the Right Note�
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The  following  miscellany came to the G& C by email from a 33rd Degree Mason haili ng from Salem Lodge 139 in the 
Registry of Oregon whose first name is Shir ley! He’d have a problem at school in Fleetwood!  But his Eternal Truths are 
quite thought provoking. See what you think of them. 
  
 
I love cooking with wine. Sometimes I even put it in the food. 
 
If it weren’ t for STRESS I’d have no energy at all. 
 
Everyone has a photographic memory. Some just don’ t have film. 
 
I know God won’ t give me more than I can handle. I just wish He didn’ t trust me so much. 
 
If you look like your passport picture, you probably need the trip. 
Dogs have owners. Cats have staff. 
 
Whatever hits the fan will not be evenly distributed. 
 
Bill s travel through the mail at twice the speed of cheques. 
 
A balanced diet is a cookie in each hand. 
 
Middle age is when broadness of the mind and narrowness of the waist change places. 
 
Experience is a wonderful thing. It enables you to recognise a mistake when you make it again. 
 
By the time you can make ends meet, they move the ends. 

Eternal Truths 



 The Gavel and Compasses has heard some of those jokes currently circulating around the Festive Boards and bars of the 
Group. 
On the premise that only those gags that any ‘on-message’ DC would not order the gavelled would make it onto these pages, 
here are a couple. 
 
W Bro  Robin  Bibby  M.B.E.,  PPrJGD sent us this one; an extract from the obituary of Macgregor Macgregor in the Daily 
Telegraph entitled: 

                    A True Story of a Distinguished Scotsman 
Macgregor Macgregor, Chief of the Macgregor Clan was the Grand Master of the Grand Lodge of Scotland in 1978 for about 
seven years. 
He was also a Brigadier General in the British Army. 
One parade day riding his horse while inspecting a Scottish Regiment, as he rode past the band his horse broke wind. 
Macgregor being an officer, a gentleman and a Mason shouted to the massed ranks of kilted bandsmen: “Sorry about that!”  
Whereupon a wee Glasgow piper shouted back; “That’s a’ right general - we thought it was the horse! 

-------------------- 
                                                        The Three Degrees 
Three Masons, on their way home from Lodge one dark night, were involved in a terrible car accident and were all called to the 
Grand Lodge above. 
They were met by the R.W. Bro St Peter at the gates of the celestial KST and had to answer certain necessary questions.  
St Peter asked the first brother, “Have you ever been unfaithful to your wife?”  
The Mason, an Englishman, answered, “ I’ ve been married 40 years and can truthfully say I have never looked at another woman 
in all that time.”  
St Peter replied, “That is wonderful to hear brother. But as up here is a huge place you will need transport to get about. Here are 
the keys to a Jaguar car for you for your tremendous fideli ty to your spouse.”  
The  second  Mason, a Scotsman, was asked the same question. He replied, “ I’ ve been married 14 years and I am ashamed to 
admit I did stray occasionally. Though nothing serious you understand?”  
St Peter tutted. “Not really the response I wanted to hear is it? However here are the keys to a Lada as you will need something 
to get about in up here.”  
The third Mason, an Irishman, on being posed the question blushed deeply. “Sure your Worship I’ve been a bit of a lad in the 
eight years I’ve been wed. I own up to a regular bit on the side so Oi do.”  
St  Peter  sighed  on  hearing  this  tale. “Round the corner you’ ll find a motor scooter.” He tossed the keys to third brother in 
exasperation. 
Time passed and one day the Irish and Scots Masons came across their English brother with the Jaguar. He was most upset. 
“What’s wrong with you?” they enquired. 
He replied, “ I’ve just seen my wife go past and she was wearing roller skates!”  

------------------------- 
… This one was told after the Grand Lodge Officers had left following an Installation at a certain Lodge in Cleveleys... 

 
A Mason and his wife were suddenly blessed with triplets and so following the birth this Bro. arrived at the Maternity Ward at 
Blackpool Vic to collect his good lady and their newly expanded family. 
On the way home the wife turned to her husband and said to him, “How on earth did we end up with triplets?”  
The husband turned to her and grinned, “Well you know the night we ran out of Vaseline, I nipped out to the garage and fetched 
some 3 in one oil and I guess that’s what did it.”  
The new mother pondered on this for a moment and then with a giggle said, “ It’s a good job then, my lad, you didn’ t get the WD 
40 

  -------------------------- 

   
Are we Communicating?? 

A man spoke frantically into the phone, “My wife is pregnant and her contractions are only two minutes apart!”  
“ Is this her first child?” the doctor asked. 

“No!” the man shouted, “This is her husband!”  
 
 
                    

 -------------------------------- 
 

Laughter is the Best Medicine�
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Local Boy Done Good 

We are indebted to W Bro Raymond Neal PJGD for the following poem ‘They stayed at home’ -  which  
Raymond  has  read  at  Festive  Board  on occasion. Sadly he says, “T he sentiments expressed seem to 
me  to  be  very  relevant to the present day situation in some Lodges.” Some Brethren having heard him 
recite the stanzas have been moved to ask him for a copy of them so with his kind permission here is the 
ode in full . 
 
 

They Stayed At Home 
 

“The Lodge meets tonight,” said Brother Brown, 
“But I don’ t care about going down, 
I’m tired, and it’ s pretty cold tonight, 
But everything is sure to go all right 
If I’m not there.” So he sat and read 
The paper awhile, then went to bed, 

Having stayed away from the Meeting. 
 

“The Lodge meets tonight,” said Brother Gray, 
“But I think I’d rather stay away. 

I don’ t like the way the young folks take 
Things into their hands, and try and make 
The good of the Order all jokes and fun – 

I think something sensible ought to be done.”  
So he stayed at home from the Meeting. 

 
Thus one and another began to say,  

As long as their dues they were willing to pay 
Or Test Fees promptly, they could not see 
What the difference was if they should be 
Away from the Lodge on a meeting night, 
And argue to prove that they were right 
In staying at home from the Meeting. 

 
And the earnest Officers of that Lodge, 

And the faithful few who would not dodge 
About their duties, and try to shirk, 

But did both their own and others’ work, 
Grew discouraged at last, and in dismay 
The Grand Lodge took the Charter away 

Because all stayed at home from the Meeting.�
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 Bill Linkinson,  stalwart  and bon raconteur of several Lodges and Side Degrees in the North Fylde Group, in 
particular Cleveleys Mark Lodge, recently received the Honorary Scottish rank of Pr JGD from the retiring 
RWPGM Frank Mapes.  
Bil l received this honour in recognition of the links he has forged between the Province of Argyle and the Isles 
and West Lancashire Freemasons over several decades. 
He is a joining member of Scottish Kelburne Lodge 459 has regularly taken local Masons to his  ‘other  home’  in  
Millport and overseen reciprocal visits to North Fylde. 
Bil l who is a leading light in the Cleveleys Mark team who demonstrate the building of King Solomon’s Temple 
all over the UK and who has even taken the demonstration to Europe told the G&C he was “gobsmacked” to be 
awarded a completely unexpected honorary Scottish rank which moved him immensely. 
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We asked Neil Macsymons of Fleetwood Lodge No 3711: What is a Provincial Grand Pursuivant? What are the duties 
involved in this very special, unique, post? And  for the enlightenment and delectation of G& C readers this is what Neil 
himself told us:            
 

The Provincial Grand Pursuivant 
 
The position of the Provincial Grand Pursuivant is within the inner porch of Provincial Grand Lodge 
 (he is actuall y positioned at the left hand side of the Senior Warden) and his duties are to see that the brethren present are 
ranged under their respective banners. 
 The regalia of the Provincial Grand Pursuivant bear the coat of arms of the Province as a badge and he carries a staff . 
 The  nearest  position  within  a  private  Lodge  to  the  Pursuivant  would  be  the  Inner Guard, but because the Provincial 
Grand Lodge is held in such places as the Winter Gardens and Guild Hall , the Pursuivant and Tyler cannot be responsible for 
solely guarding the entrance, so the Pursuivant’s duties differ from that of an Inner Guard. 
The badge of my office has caused quite a bit of interest since I was appointed in May. The reason being that in the past the 
off ice was awarded to a more senior Provincial officer i.e. my predecessor was W.Bro Jim Woods who’s rank was P.Pr S.G.D 
Pr.G.Pursuivant. 
Because Senior Deacons ranked higher, W.Bro Woods would wear the regalia of that office with the acting collar and jewel of 
the Pursuivant. 
When I ordered my regalia it had not been recently worn in West Lancashire as a Rank of its own and had to be specially 
made. 
The off ice of Pursuivant comes from the College of Arms. From the 14th century the Pursuivant would be a junior or apprentice 
grade of herald, the King of Arms would be the ranking herald of the province or Kingdom. The Pursuivant would wear the 
coat of arms on his tabard or tunic and carry a staff . 
In the present day the College of Arms are still involved in heraldry and award family crests or coats of arms. 
The word pursuivant is from old French world poursuivant meaning to follow, from the Vulgar Latin prosequere. 
In the Province of West Lancashire the Provincial Grand Pursuivant and the Provincial Grand Tyler work together giving the 
host group the benefit of their experience to ensure that the Provincial Grand Lodge / Chapter is set up correctly.   The host 
group is responsible for moving the heaver items i.e. the Master’s and Wardens’ Chairs and Pedestals and items required; such 
as kneeling stools and the banner stands. 
The  Provincial  Grand  Pursuivant  and Tyler as a team make sure that the kit of the Province is in place at the Provincial 
Grand Lodge before the rehearsals begin at 9.30 in the morning! The Provincial Grand Tyler has the overall responsibili ty for 
this. 
This kit includes items like the banners, VSL, the Officers’  wands and stands, the Sq and C’s, mosaic flooring and Tyler’s 
sword ( in  Provincial  Grand  Chapter the Provincial Grand Tyler would hold the rank of Provincial Grand Janitor - the 
equivalent rank for Pursuivant in Chapter doesn’ t exist) 
On the day of the Provincial Grand Lodge/Chapter the kit would be collected the from Liverpool and after the Lodge/Chapter 
has finished they would make sure that everything is accounted for and returned to Hope Street where they would be safely 
stored until they are required again.  
Having been asked to write this article I hope I have answered the questions that many of the brethren are asking and would 
like  publicly  to  thank  W.Bro  Jim  Woods  for all  the help and assistance he has given (and continues to give) me that the 
responsibiliti es of the office are carried out as required. 
 

W.Bro Neil MacSymons Provincial Grand Pursuivant 

And now you know!! 

Provincial Grand Pursuivant ?   What's that all about ?�

The Gavel  is  the  newsletter  of  the  North  Fylde  Group of Lodges and Chapters.  It is published biannually  in  Spring  and  Autumn. Opinions  
 expressed  in  The  Gavel  are  those  of  individual  contributors  and  do  not  necessaril y reflect the views of the Group or its officers.   
 

Articles and other items for inclusion in The Gavel should be sent to the 
 Editor:-  Bob Boal  

39 Lothian Ave, Fleetwood, Lancashire FY7  8BY.      
Telepho ne 01253 875754 

or by e-mail at: bobboal@ukonline.co.uk 
 
 

Compiled by Paul Dunne. 
       

Printed by Derek Eaton o f  Lighthou se Stationers, The Canon Colour Copy Centre. 

The deadline for copy for the Spring 2006 issue will be 15th March 2006. 
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The Matron of Trinity Hospice receives an £18,162 
cheque from Officers of the Fylde Groups following 

the successful Alf Short walk.   

North Fylde Group Chairman Jack Coates and  
Treasurer Peter Greathead hand over a cheque for 

£3,000 to MP Joan Humble and Doreen Lofthouse of  
Fisherman’s Friend for the Fish and Ships appeal. 

A reflective Jim Woods of Peace and Unity Lodge 
helps out Fleetwood’s own Baywatch team with a 

£500 grant from the Community Fund. 

Frank Kennedy WM of Wyre Lodge ‘ intent’  
 on helping 16th Fleetwood Scouts with new  

camping equipment. 

Harry Snasdell of Cleveleys Mark Lodge and Peter 
Connolly Deputy Pr. Grand Master of Mark Province 
present Fleetwood Lifeboat with a £1,250 cheque for a 

new public address system. 

Staff at Red Marsh School enjoying the opening of the 
new hydrotherapy pool. 


