
Fraternal Visit to Pontiac Lodge #21 Michigan USA 

by W.Bro. Rick Mowles 

On the weekend of October 25 we enjoyed another historic, 

fraternal visit with our brethren at Pontiac No. 21 in Michi-

gan. The weekend started with a customary 5 hour trip with 

Kilwinning brethren car-pooling where convenient. 

Although many left at different times, Bro. Alex Anderson 

and me just so happened to meet up with our Worshipful 

Master, W. Bro. Joe Lisi and his entourage at the Duty Free 

store in Sarnia. And it's a good job we did. Apparently, our 

WM's GPS device had malfunctioned and he had no idea 

where he was going. So after purchasing 4 bottles of No. 83 

Whiskey for W. Bro. Scott Clark, the JPM (read Junior Past 

Master, not IPM like in Canada) of Pontiac Lodge, we fin-

ished the journey as a tag-team. 

Upon arriving at the Holiday Inn, Auburn Hills at about 4 

pm, we were greeted in the usual grand style of Pontiac 21. 

The hospitality suite was full of cheerful brethren, lots of 

food and of course, a full bar. New friendships were started 

and old ones were renewed over the next couple of hours 

while we prepared to attend the lodge hall for a formal ban-

quet and then observe as our hosts performed an American 

Fellowcraft Degree. 

The banquet was excellent, anchored by a tasty BBQ sir-

loin steak and potatoes and accompanied by several unique 

vegetable dishes. The unique part of the side dishes is that 

their recipes were provided to Pontiac by our very own 

Chef Bro. Phil Horrigan. And while I'm sure the resulting 

dishes may have lost a slight edge having not been pre-

pared by our own Sous Chef, they were very good nonethe-

less. The highlight of the dinner was an incredible master-

piece of a cake adorrned with Pontiac and Kilwinning logos 

and a reproduction of a newspaper article that depicted a 

fraternal visit between our lodges many years ago. Well 

done Brethren, and it was very tasty! 

The work of the evening was executed flawlessly. Well... 

almost. The Outer Guard was briefly lost  during the initial 

opening. And for the brethren that have never seen an 

American degree, it is quite a treat. Ask any of our newer 

members that joined us for their first fraternal visit to Pon-

tiac 21. Following the degree, we all retired back to the 

hotel to enjoy more fellowship with many of the Pontiac 

brethren joining us and some of them even staying in the 

hotel. I staggered up to bed around 2 am but many carried 

on until the wee hours of the morning! 

Saturday began slowly, with many of the brethren stagger-

ing into the breakfast room at the hotel in various shifts and 

conditions of coherency. I am guessing that the hotel staff 

had a difficult time keeping the coffee pots filled but the 

buffet breakfast provided by the hotel was exemplary and it 

was necessary to have everyone chipper and ready to meet 

back at the lodge for lunch, which was being served at 12 

pm. 

Lunch was plentiful, consisting of what seemed like miles 

of various submarine sandwiches, salads and of course, 

leftover commemorative cake. Following lunch, our contin-

gent of Canadian brethren exemplified a Fellowcraft degree 

for our American brethren, directed by our WM and from 

all the comments I received from the Pontiac brethren, it 

was thoroughly enjoyed by all. Bro. Yovany Davilla-

Morett was gracious enough to stand as our candidate and I 

am sure he enjoyed the opportunity to experience the Fel-

lowcraft for a second time within 4 months of his original 

experience. To close the afternoon event, our WM present-



ed Pontiac Lodge with a $1,000 US donation for the Bro. 

Doug Peterson Relief Fund. Masonry in motion!   

Following the degree, we were again transported back to 

the hotel where we had a couple of hours to socialize and 

then again prepare for yet another Fraternal Feast. This 

time it was off to the Grotto, another building owned by 

Pontiac Lodge and used for various craft and non-craft so-

cial functions. The highlight of this evening, organized by 

W. Bro. Matt Shelton, was an 18th Century Table Degree. 

The banquet began with a tasty salad and was followed by 

a huge slab of prime rib, baked potato and asparagus and 

was complimented by a choice of red and white wines. Ab-

solutely delectable! And of course, no meal is complete 

without desert, which consisted of a traditional favourite: 

apple pie.  

The Table Degree commenced with W. Bro. Matt Shelton, 

acting French Master, issuing instructions as to how the 

brethren were to conduct themselves in response to the 

work. In short, the WM first asked a question of the SW 

and then the JW, which were responded to in kind. Then 

the brethren were instructed to "Charge your cannons", 

which loosely translated meant to fill their commemorative 

shot glasses with wine. There were then a series of arm and 

hand movements executed by all in a supposed coordinated 

effort and completed with a series of "claps", not unlike 

Grand Honours. We were then instructed, "Right hand to 

arms" where you raise your cannon to shoulder height and 

then "fire" it down the hatch in response to the proposed 

toast. Then, lastly, there was a response to the toast by one 

of the pre-selected brethren. All in all there were a total of 

10 toasts followed by "cannon discharges" and responses. 

Suffice it to say that, by the end of the degree, the brethren 

were pretty cheerful. At least, the brethren that didn't opt 

for the non-alcoholic wine. And luckily there were enough 

abstainers that we were all able to be safely transported 

back to the hotel around 10 pm. 

Sunday morning was slow for many. However, there was 

no time to lament. There was much to do before departure. 

Some of 

us assist-

ed a cou-

ple of the 

Pontiac 

brethren 

in clean-

ing up 

the Hos-

pitality 

Suite, as 

this room 

was pre-

booked 

at 10 am for a local church meeting. Following clean up we 

all assembled near the main entrance to enjoy one final ac-

tivity before we began the long, quiet journey back home.  

A tour of the Detroit Masonic Temple had been organized 

for any that wanted to attend. All but 6 of us took ad-

vantage of visiting this magnificent icon of architecture. 

Although I did not attend myself, having seen it before, I 

know from W. Bro. Shelton that this tour was thoroughly 

enjoyed by all that attended, especially by our newer 

brethren. 

For R. W. Bro. Bill Bain, W. Bro. George Thelwell, Bro. 

Alex Anderson and me, who have all enjoyed the temple 

tour before, we were able to execute an equally, if not 

more, enjoyable visit. Along with Pontiac brother W. Bro. 

Roger Petersen, we were fortunate enough to be able to pay 



a visit to his biological and Masonic brother, Bro. Doug 

Petersen. Doug was absolutely thrilled to see us. He is still 

very weak from several rounds of Chemotherapy and radia-

tion treatments and was unable to attend any of the week-

end events. He was in excellent sprits and the good news is 

that he was 

looking for-

ward to con-

sulting with 

his Doctor 

because 

with the 

completion 

of these 

therapies, 

they were 

going to 

discuss the 

feasibility of 

performing 

an operation 

to remove 

the remain-

ing growth 

that had 

been consid-

erably re-

duced by the 

therapies. Good news indeed!  Although we would have 

liked to stay longer, Bill and Alex both developed a severe 

case of cat allergies ,and we finally had to bid our farewell 

to the Petersen brothers and Auburn Hills, Michigan.  

Although it is a long drive home, it was a good chance for 

reflection and remembrance of another truly enjoyable Fra-

ternal visit with our gracious and generous brothers of Pon-

tiac No. 21.  

 

Until 2015..... Happy to meet, sorry to part, happy to meet 

again! 

 

 

 


