THE RUFFIANS

The Ruffians, as described in our ritual tells a tale of individuals

collectively plotted a murderess design on the trestle board of their

hearts. To execute a plan of the lower natures of man also known as animal

instincts" shows the need of self control. 

What caused them do such atrocities as to murder the architect of the very

building which promised to house all the treasures of beauty and gain the

word of deliverance which would set them free. The study of this story,

tells tale of men and their struggles of what caused them to kill their very

nature. 

Ruffians! Can a man HATE so much that he designs a plot of death? Can a man

ENVY or feel so much JEALOUSY that the removal of another from the face of

his existence be profitable. What will he gain by the GREED of his desire?

To subdue passions is a task all by itself. But what type of passions would

escalate or grow to such a tremendous blind passion and that the demons of

his world is "himself". 

Jubala! what caused you to strike with a tool of measurements. Did ye not

know that with what measure ye judge, ye shall be judged. Was the HATRED so

intense that you allowed yourself to be blinded by your selfish passion. 

Jubalo!!! Can a man ENVY to the point that his JEALOUS madness explores the

path of torture? Did ye not know that the implement of the tool used is an

instrument to make things right. Why defile and dishonor the very tool which

makes things square? What you demanded was not yours. 

Jubalum!!! The tool you used, which caused the darkness in the northern most

part of ones sub conscience will reflect on generations to come. Did ye not

know that the Sanctuary is on the top of the temple? Was the GREED of

gaining what others earned so influential to drive you to the fatal blow to

the part of the body which assures no return of the knowledge of what

happened to them. 

"Murder", does not only mean to kill someone. It also means to put an end to

something. And when one puts and end to something positive or disturbs the

harmony of its influence, you break the natural course of the universal

plan. Brothers, let us stop the hindrance of our growth whether it be in

mind, soul, spirit, body, and our very beings. Put away the tools if they

are to be used for destruction. All tools can be use to build or destroy. 
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