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A Freemason Story from Early Kewanee?
An Edinburgh, Scotland, Newspaper Reported a Story Originating from Our Hometown
Today, Freemasonry is defined as “an organized
society of men symbolically applying the principles
of operative Masonry and architecture to the science
and art of character building.” Its basic purpose is to
make “better men out of good men.”
How Freemasonry originated is
subject to speculation. Many believe that it arose from the
stonemasons’ guilds during
the Middle Ages. The oldest document referencing
Masons was printed in
about 1390, which was
a copy of an earlier
work.
Freemasonry was
very popular in colonial
America. Masons included George Washington, Benjamin Franklin, Paul Revere, John Hancock,
Lafayette,
Baron
Fredrick von Stuben, Nathanael
Greene, and John Paul Jones. The
first chief justice of the Supreme Court,

John Marshall, was a mason.
During the 1800s, Freemasonry grew dramatically. With no government social “safety net,” the
Masonic orphanages, homes for widows, and homes
for the aged served a vital purpose.
Freemasonry followed the
founders of the Wethersfield
Colony. On October 2, 1854,
Wethersfield Lodge, No.
159, Ancient Free and Accepted Masons, was organized. The Grand Lodge
of Illinois granted a dispensation to the Reverend William White, and
he was named the Worshipful Master. On October 31, a Master Mason’s Lodge was opened
in Wethersfield. Rev.
White, Charles. C. Blish, W.
S. Charles, Elbert Pinney,
James Elliott, and Henry Sillon
were present at the first meeting.
However, with Kewanee having been

founded earlier that year (it was still called Berrien
at that time), the Lodge decided to move to the new
village. On April 14, 1855, the Lodge made its move,
although the Grand Lodge of Illinois granted a Charter to Wethersfield Lodge No. 159 on October 8,
1855, after the move.

reorganized. The horses were then secured and cared
for, the wagon was taken to a shop for repair, and the
harness placed in the hands of a trusty workman.

The following incident, “which illustrates in a
striking manner the beauties of Freemasonry,” was
reported in the October 13, 1856, Caledonian Mercury, published in Edinburgh, Scotland. It was re-

The Masonic Lodge of the village was meeting
that night, and it raised money to help make good the
damage done. The peddler was at the meeting, “not
an indifferent visitor, but with a heart overflowing
with gratitude, and his cheeks bedewed with tears those silent testimonials of a heart overcharged by
the kind acts of his Brethren in the hour of his need,

ported from Kewanee, but the manner in which it was
written makes it unclear whether it occurred in
Kewanee. If not, it could have.

but when he least expected it. Thus was this worthy
Brother sent on his way rejoicing, and blessing the
day he became a Freemason. Kewanee, Ills.”

A few weeks earlier, a peddler of “Yankee Notions” and other items arrived in the village with a
four horse team and wagon, loaded with his choice
cargo. The peddler opened his wagon and started a
promising trade with the various business men of the
village.
But disaster struck. His horses, frightened by
something, took off a full speed with the wagon,
leaving in the wake a trail of goods “scattered promiscuously over the street and public square, with
here and there a drawer jolted out by the rapidity of
the flight—mixed up with stray waggon-wheels,
which had been broken off by some obstruction - the
harness torn to pieces, and one general wreck of
goods, waggon, and harness.”
The peddler was completely paralyzed, his visions of a lucrative trade dissipated in a moment, and
ruin stared him in the face. He did not know what to
do. He knew no one in the village, he was a stranger
among strangers.
But then, a stranger approached him, said hello
and shook his hand vigorous, an act which “made his
heart rebound, and sent his blood through his veins
with a quickened current.” He found he was not quite
so friendless as he had feared.
The stranger suddenly disappeared, but in a few
minutes the peddler saw half a dozen or more men
coming toward him. They started collecting and putting in order the scattered wreck. The men took the
goods to a nearby room where they were

While this incident was submitted from Kewanee,
it may or may not have occurred in our hometown.
But it was an example of the good works in which
Kewanee Freemasons prided themselves so that,
even if it didn’t occur in Kewanee, the same result
likely would have obtained had it happened in our
city.

To learn more about Kewanee and Wethersfield,
past, present, and future, please visit my Facebook
page, Dusty Roads, at https://www.facebook.com/dusty.roads.kewanee

