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Dates for the Diary ... 

 

26th October - Installation 
- be there, and bring a guest! 

Let's make it a night to 

remember. NB There will 

be a final rehearsal on 

Wednesday, 18th, 8pm - 

just to make sure it'll be 

perfect! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

25th November - British 

Night at Hope Street, Roast  

Beef of Old England + The 

Skelmersdale Prize Band - 

Mike Winterbottom,  0151 

339 6009 - just £16 pp. 

 

3rd December Annual 

Carol Concert at St Luke's 

Everton. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Lodge Photograph 

copies will be available to 

purchase at £5, please see 

the Secretary.  The actual 

photo is 8" X 10" in full 

colour, the poor quality b/w 

copy below is just a taster. 
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In Memoriam 

W.Bro. Larry Dale, P.Pr.J.G.W., PM, Sir Walter 

Raleigh Lodge No 2837, passed to the Grand Lodge 

Above, 23rd September 2000 

 

Larry had only recently joined Downshire Lodge after Sir Walter Raleigh handed in the Warrant.  He 

was a welcome addition to the Lodge and was willing to undertake anything asked of him.  It is sad 

that we had so little time to get to know him better. His wife and family may take some comfort from 

the fact that it was a testimony to the respect in which he was held in masonry that his funeral was 

attended by such a large number of his brethren.  Our thoughts must be with them at this sad time. 



The Lady Freemason 

 

I was over in Cork recently 

and took the opportunity to 

visit the Masonic Hall there - 

I was shown around by one 

of the Senior Cork Brethren, 

acting as guide, courtesy of 

Bro Ian Sexton who, you 

may recall, visited 

Downshire towards the end 

of last season.  

 

Outwardly the Hall is drab 

and inconspicuous but inside 

it is richly furnished - the 

Main Lodge Room is 

particularly impressive - the 

Master's Chair being one of 

the most grand I have ever 

seen and the brethren occupy 

magnificent stalls that used 

to be in St Finbar's 

Cathedral. Colourful 

heraldic banners hang from 

the ceiling and they must 

make a terrific impact on an 

initiate seeing them for the 

first time. 

 

Like Hope Street, Tuckey 

Street has suffered a fire but 

has risen from the ashes.   

 

Cork is in the masonic 

Province of Munster and 

some of the reported 

practices in the outlying 

areas of Ireland have a 

certain delightful 

eccentricity when it comes to 

ritual. 

 

I was particularly attracted to 

a portrait of a lady in 

masonic regalia that hangs in 

the dining room - it turned 

out to be the Hon. Elizabeth 

Aldworth, born 1695, died 

1775, who was initiated into 

Masonry in Lodge 44 at 

Doneraile Court, County 

Cork, in 1712. 

The story, as told by Bro 

John Day in his booklet 

'Memoirs of the Lady 

Freemason' runs that 

Elizabeth was the only 

daughter of Arthur, First 

Viscount Doneraile who was 

holding a Lodge meeting at 

his seat - Doneraile Court - 

where some building works 

were in progress that 

involved a wall being 

knocked down between the 

Lodge room and the Library. 

Elizabeth happened to be in 

the library and, being 

curious as the sounds she 

heard through gaps in the 

wall realised that she was 

hearing things she should 

not!  She attempted to 

escape from the scene but 

was intercepted by the 

Butler, who was acting as 

the Tyler, suitably armed! 

 

After much discussion it was 

agreed - and Elizabeth 

consented - that she should 

complete the ceremony of 

initiation. 

 

By all accounts she was a 

credit to freemasonry and 

many a poor and distressed 

Brother appreciated her 

charitable deeds. 

 

She was buried in the old St 

Fin Barres Cathedral and 

there is a memorial plaque 

there to this day. 

 

It would be really lovely if 

we could arrange a trip to 

Cork - I know we would be 

made most welcome - the 

problem is, as ever, cost!  To 

fly from Liverpool is about 

£150 return and the 

alternative would be by 

Seacat to Dublin and then 

drive (and it's further than it 

looks on the map) to Cork.  

Kath and I are indebted to 

Bro Ian for the kindness he 

showed to us while we were 

there.  Cork is a delightful 

city with any number of 

interesting little bars begging 

to be explored ... 

And finally ... 

One Sunday morning, the vicar 

noticed little Alex was staring up 

at the large plaque that hung at the 

back of the church. The plaque 

contained a list of names, bordered 

with patriotic symbols. 

 

The seven-year-old had been 

staring at the plaque for some 

time, so the vicar walked up, stood 

beside the boy, and said quietly, 

"Good  morning Alex." 

 

"Good morning, Vicar," replied 

the young man, and still focussing 

on the plaque, asked, "Please can 

you tell me what this is for?" 

 

"Well, my boy, it's a memorial to 

the men and women who died in 

the services." 

 

Soberly, they stood together, 

staring at the large plaque. Little 

Alex digested his new knowledge, 

and then speculated, "I expect they 

would mostly die in the services 

where you give those very long 

sermons?" 
 


