
 

 
Michael D. Robinson Grand Historian of Oregon 2018-20 

 

How the story happens 

For the last couple months, I have been sending out stories, trying to do my part in educating and entertaining the 

Brethren while everything has been shut down. I hope that I have had some success in this, and my efforts have been 

of use to you. The story I present next is for Capt. Henry C. Morrice. You must first understand that this story was 

not to be found, but had to be created one piece at a time. I began this quest some years ago with the name H.C. 

Morrice who was around Portland in the 1870’s. That was it, no birthdate and no name, other than the initials. From 

that, to his story, was a long journey and took a lot of work. In case I have sparked you interest, I will offer some 

insight into how it all came about. 

I have always had an interest in history, when I was ten (1970), I would photograph pictures of Civil War Generals, 

my father would help me develop them and make prints in our dark room. I would then paste them into a lined book 

and write information about them. When I was 16 my maternal Grandmother died, and after her funeral, I pulled out 

a box of photographs and asked her brother who was who. Years later when I really got interested in genealogy, I 

found those pictures and was very pleased with myself when I found notes on the back of the photos, in my own 

hand, showing who was in the photo. Without that conversation and those notes, I would not have known their faces, 

and would not have been able to pass it down to my family. 

 

 {This is (left to right) Albert, Theron and Henry North; they were 

brothers. Their great grandfather Thomas was a Lt. in the Revolution, 

their grandfather Joseph was a Sgt. in the War of 1812, he named 

Lansing, Michigan after their old home in Lansing, New York. Their 

father Henry H. North built the first brick building in Lansing. During 

the Civil War Albert North, age 19 volunteered for the 7th Michigan 

Cavalry in 1862 they later came under the command of Brig, Gen. 

Custer for a time. Theron North was to young to go to war, but their 

older brother Elmer (not pictured) served in the Army of the 

Cumberland and was at Corinth, he was in Sherman’s March to the 

Sea, served 1861-1865. On the right is my grand mother’s grandfather. 

Henry E. North. He enlisted at age 18, got sick near death in camp, but 

got better just in time for the Wilderness Campaign of 1864. Grant lost 

more men in these battles in Northern Virginia then Lee had in his 

entire army. Grant hunted Lee in the Wilderness, Spotsylvania 

Courthouse and Cold Harbor. Henry survived many battles, but on 

guard duty in Petersburg in the Winter of 1864, he developed a 

rheumatic disease and went home crippled. Picture 1908} That was a 

Tangent. 

 

 



In 1989 I moved to Oregon and built a cabin in the woods by myself. My body broke down and I got Poly Arthritis, 

which one by one crippled my joints until I couldn’t walk or eat. I went to visit my paternal grandmother who was in 

her 90’s. She gave me the family photos from her side of the family and dubbed me the family historian. In return I 

was able to give her a book for her 100th birthday that traced her through the Pennsylvania Germany pioneers who 

served in the Revolution, to the Merovingian Kings of Frankish Germany, to the Pharaohs of the 18th Dynasty and 

finally back to Adam and Eve. My grandmother Edith lived to her 103rd year and lived in 3 different Centuries, 19th, 

20th and 21st, from horse and buggy to spaceships and computers. Although the Arthritis had majorly hampered my 

ability to do things Genealogy got my interest and was within my physical ability, with proper caution.  

That brings us to my first advantage, 30 years of genealogy, this has given me certain skills that would be helpful in 

finding dead people. I specialized in German parish records which are in a German Latin hybrid language from the 

1500’s to the 1900’s. Since I can translate and decipher those records, English is generally easier, but at times still 

challenging. Using Ancestry.com I can usually turn those initials into a name. From the name comes dates, 

Findagrave.com can give additional useful information, if such is available. Census records show locations, family 

and occupations, and so it begins to build. 

The next step was to gather the Masonic resources. The year 2014 was pivotal to this. That year I affiliated with 

Eugene Lodge #11, and served as an assistant Librarian at the Portland Scottish Rite. In the summer of that year the 

Library was dismantled and moved. While packing books I took note of a Journal which was started in 1902 and 

gave early Scottish Rite history and bios of the earliest 33º members. Using my I-pad I photographed the whole 

thing. That led to the book “Seth Pope’s Journal of the Oregon Scottish Rite”, which I had printed in 2017. Later in 

the year the Lodge #11 Historian Don Micken passed away, and I was appointed to take his place at his funeral on 

October 25, 2014. Don had been working on a Lodge History and those materials were passed to me. I puzzled over 

his work for a little bit, and then figured out what he was trying to do. He had been saying he was close to finishing 

for a while. Appointed the Lodge’s historian again for 2015, my first act in January was to present Brother Mickens 

work to the Lodge. But his way, although useful, was not my way, so I began from the beginning. Each meeting I 

would present a biography of one of the Charter members and one Lodge report at a time, being entered into the 

Minutes, began to create a history. At one point the WM Zack Blalack asked if I would get the History done that 

year. I laughed and said I would likely not even finish up to 1870, and in fact it took a couple of years to cover all of 

the Charter members bringing us from 1855 to 1856. Over the years I was able to add numerous stories about 

members and events in the Lodge’s history. I hope to put together a book, but at least the stories are part of the 

Lodge record. Looking for stories and information about the Lodge I would consult the Minutes, take a few pictures 

with the I-pad and see what I could figure out. It was quickly apparent that copying the whole book would be of 

great benefit to the process. Scanning was the best way to copy things, but a 

small slow scanner hampered progress. I later got a faster large format 

scanner, initially for scanning the Scottish Rite class pictures. Now I’d take it 

with me everywhere if it wasn’t so big and heavy. 

After seeing the quality of the photos my I-phone could take, I built a 

platform with some scrap wood and attached a light and a level and put it on 

a tripod. It is not great for copying photos, but it does excellent for getting 

good readable pictures of documents. That look like the originals. I have 

gone through some Lodges and just taken pictures of their Past Master with 

the phone, while they are not great, they are not bad and better than nothing. 

Now things we’re moving forward. I could photograph a 500-page book in 

an hour and label it on the computer in another hour or so. Arriving at Lodge 

a few hours early, I would go home with 2 or 3 books on my phone. With a 

couple more hours of tedious work at home, I had access to the contents of 

the books any time I needed. Repeat a thousand times and I had access to the 

Minutes, Ledgers, Membership records, death records and photographs for 

numerous Lodges, the Scottish Rite, Grand Lodge and a little bit from York 

Rite and the Shrine. Taking the pictures is not so bad, but the hours of click, 

control paste, type number, next, over and over again as you label and 

number each picture is tiresome.  

All these thousands of hours just so I could write a few stories and attach a 

few pictures. I think I might need professional help. 



 

 
Portland Valley Scottish Rite records scanned before Sept. 2018, a few more have been done since. 

At the Scottish Rite in Portland the process was duplicated. The old books were found in the vault, carefully 

wrapped away. But they were in a poor environment and they were beginning to mold. Initially my enthusiasm out 

weighed my common sense. I was repeatedly exposed to the mold and got a recurring sickness in my lungs for the 

better part of a year. Being already immuno-compromised from my arthritis medicine and now in the age of corona 

virus, this may not have been a great idea for me, but at least the Scottish Rite has a digital archive. I did wonder at 

the time if I had killed myself, and just didn’t know it yet. I got better, but now I wonder again. Finally, I got good 

masks, now a Covid 19 bonus, and cleaned the books and photographed each page. The books were removed to a 

better environment in the building under the care and guidance of WB Nate Neff 32º K.C.C.H. Valley Secretary. 

Amazing photo albums were found and with the pictures scanned I now had images of the men who founded Oregon 

Masonry. While transcribing the Seth Pope book, in my usual way of complicating things, I decided to find photos 

of the 62 men who had biographies in the book, 27 of which I had added to Popes work. In the end I had pictures of 

all but one, which was later found. The task would have been easier had I found the Scottish Rite Photo Album 

before I printed the Pope book. But it caused me to search high and low and I found many other pictures this way. 

The pictures were added to the Pope book for the current addition. Finding photographs was important from the 

start, early on I had gone to Grand Lodge in search of PGM pictures, mostly for this same project. When I asked, I 

was directed to the wall at the office, to which I remarked those are pictures of the pictures, where are the pictures. It 

took some years, but I found what we have left and copied it all. The larger the data base of old pictures the better, 

and there has been some success identifying unmarked pictures by using Past Master pictures. Also, I believe it adds 

a lot to the story to see who we are talking about. Every opportunity I got to copy records I took, everything I could 

take home was cleaned, copied and returned, sometimes in archival boxes.  

   
Minute Book Rose Croix 1871-1901 (bottom box against the concrete wall, this was the worst book. I wiped off the 

really fuzzy stuff before I thought to take a picture. I took it home, wiped off the mold, vacuumed and disinfected it, 

blaster it with ozone, deodorized it, photographed the pages and returned it, ready to last another hundred years.) 



When conferring degree around the jurisdiction, I would often try to arrive early to photograph whatever records or 

pictures I could find. Sometimes I would skip the dinner to add one more book before I left. All the old papers from 

Eugene (1848-1889) were found folded into small bundles. They had probably not seen the light of day since the 

committee’s returned them to the secretary in whatever year they are dated. They were each opened, pressed flat, 

copied and stored in archival boxes. Placed in the file by category, they can now be viewed with less touching, or 

better digitally, so no touching at all.  

 
Original Minutes from the FC degree of Eugene Skinner and Samuel Hannah 1856 (The first minute book at Eugene 

is strangely in the same hand from 1855 to 1870, despite there having been many secretaries. The answer came 

when it was uncovered through an old bill that Charles Croner was paid to transfer the early minutes into that book. 

What was discovered from the few original Minutes that still exist, is paper was a cherished commodity in the early 

days. It would appear that they would get ready to start Lodge and look for some scrap to write the Minutes on. 

Larger pieces of paper were ripped down to needed size. There was no consistency in the type of paper. There was 

no supply of paper to draw from. They would just find whatever was available.  

 The records of the Portland and Eugene Scottish Rite have been digitized, primarily to the 1930’s, and the earliest 

records of Salem and Medford Valleys have also been copied. Having accessed numerous Lodges, and copied tens 

and thousands of records they were all now accessible with a computer. All of the Lodge Histories from Grand 

Lodge were added with the aid of the Grand Librarian Johnny Edwards. I know that is not a title we currently use, 



but that is his job, and as you will note in the upcoming story, he is paid the same as the 1st Grand Lodge Librarian, 

which is nothing. I always keep an eye out for Oregon Masonic Lodge histories and the ones from my Library, have 

been copied and added to that Lodge’s digital file. Having the physical and digital copies of the Grand Lodge 

Proceedings is a crucial tool, and its member rosters from our beginnings is indispensable. Additionally, there are 

the Rosters of membership from 1923-1964, printed separately from the Proceedings, the Portland Masonic 

Directories 1896-1949, the York Rite Rosters, old advertisements, letterheads symbols and buildings, and anything 

else that I could get my hands on of Masonic value. I suppose I could go on and on in naming the records and books, 

suffice it to say, that although there are a lot of holes and gaps in this archive, a great deal of early Oregon Masonic 

History can be extracted from this database. Moving from Minutes to Ledgers to Rosters and photos a brother’s 

membership can be tracked through the Blue Lodge to the Other bodies of Masonry and beyond without have to 

leave my chair. 

Getting back to Brother Morrice, the Proceedings showed he joined Portland #55. Lodge 55’s Minutes show when 

he demitted. The Scottish Rite Photo Album and Index, provided his picture, birthdate and place, when and where 

he received his Blue Lodge degrees, and where he received the Scottish Rite degrees. The Grand Lodge Proceedings 

showed what he did for this jurisdiction and his Lodge membership and offices. Census records, Portland City and 

Masonic Directories and newspaper articles gave insight into his family, business, career and locations. Many a long 

hour went into searching every Portland City Directory from 1863 to 1893 in search of clues and advertising images. 

Sometimes a thousand pages would be scanned to find one sentence the revealed another part of the story, or an 

advertisement for a Mason’s business. A whole other chapter came to light recently when his affiliation in 

Washington was uncovered, and the History of Mt. Hood Lodge #32 and newspapers in Washington revealed some 

of his work there. Newspaper articles were found that told of his death bring his story to a close. 

 

What brought me to resurrect this story and give it a complete rewrite is another curious story. As you may recall, at 

the beginning of all this I was working on a book about the origin of our Ritual and cipher. At about 100 pages in I 

started writing my stories of Light in a time of Darkness. Repeatedly side tracked, that work although near 

completion, it was set aside for the moment. As I looked for articles in my file to send, I found some work near 

completion or in need of an update, to send out to you. One article was on the building on Third and Alder in 

Portland 1871-1907. But when I started adding all the pieces together it got bigger and bigger and really became a 

book in its own right. At about 120 pages I felt like I was getting close to finishing, when a whole other aspect to the 

project presented itself. As repeatedly noted, ever one to complicate things for myself I started another chapter. That 

Masonic Temple was beautiful and the few pictures of the interior were amazing. However, most of what went on 

inside that building is lost to us. I decided to rectify that. I began going through Directories and Newspaper articles 

to gather whatever I could. This created a wealth of useful information. Stories of Concerts, Lectures, fires and more 

were uncovered. To tell the story I decided to go floor by floor. The first floor was for renting to shops. After many 

a long hour I was able to gather enough to tell the story. This got complicated again by the fact that two of the early 

renters were Masons. So, naturally I had to find their stories. The first was Eugene C. Protzman, a shoemaker and 

member of Portland Lodge #55, and the second was Henry C. Morrice, whose story I will send shortly. 

I can’t say why this stuff intrigues me so much. I generally spend 3 or 4 hours most every day, working on it. Once 

I’m on the trail, trying every avenue I can think of to answer the question, I lose time and get lost down the rabbit 

hole, because you can’t answer every question. There is a great satisfaction when in the end you have the answers 

for which you have searched so hard.  

 

If you are interested I have a couple of books available at 

https://www.lulu.com/search?contributor=Michael+D.+Robinson One is the Seth Pope book mentioned 

above, and the other is “Masonic Papers, Advanced Studies in Masonry” There is another one on an MM 

degree in 1927 that I am trying to get public access for. Also, there are three books in the works, one with 

biographies and pictures of all the men who got Honors in the Scottish Rite (over 1,000 men), one on the 

Ritual and the other on the Alder St. building. A few of the articles in the published books were sent out 

as stories to you, but most are not. 

 

S&F 

Michael D. Robinson Grand Historian 

https://www.lulu.com/search?contributor=Michael+D.+Robinson

