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      The month of August has served to remind us of what the phrase “Dog days of Summer” means here in Arkansas. A brother asked me today, “What has it been now, 26 days without significant rainfall?”. Temperatures in the upper 90’s & 100’s for too many days. It’s hard to look for a “Silver Lining” when there are no clouds to block out the blazing heat of the Summer Sun, but I can say that I haven’t had to mow the lawn recently. You can hear the grass “crunch” when you walk across it.

   August 16th ; Six members of Congo Lodge traveled to Amity, Arkansas to visit Sulphur Springs Lodge #100 on the night of their stated meeting. We were on a mission to capture “The Traveling Gavel” from them & bring it back to Congo. This was the first time any of us had visited Sulphur Springs Lodge. After inquiring as to the location of the lodge at a local gas/convenience store we arrived to find quite a few cars in their parking lot. The word had gotten out that we were coming & a group of brethren from Hot Springs Lodge #62 had assembled in an effort to derail our hearty bands’ efforts. The game was afoot. Heads were counted. Indistinct murmurs were on the calm of the Summers’ eve. We gathered in the dining room & were treated to an excellent meal & fine fellowship.

   The lodge was opened promptly at 7:30 p.m. This was one of the cleanest & nicest lodges I have attended recently. Business was conducted very proficiently. We, being first time visitors, were called before the altar & asked to introduce ourselves & afterward were honored with  rousing applause from the brethren. Next came the deliberation. Who would be deemed more worthy. There were six of them & desperate brethren & only six of us, but we, having traveled farthest, decided we would not be denied. Having the rulebook on our side we were awarded our prize. The “Traveling Gavel” would abide for a while at Congo Lodge.

   Congo Lodge’s next stated meeting will be September 3rd  at 7:30 p.m. We welcome all Master Masons from regular lodges & expect an attempt to capture our prize from our “Sanctum Sanctorum”. Come & get it brethren…

Tommy gossett, w.m.

