
 

Recovery of Thurston Lodge #28 Records and Furniture 

February 1, 2018 

by Michael D. Robinson 

 

 On January 31, 2018 WB Rich Maris, Secretary for Eugene Lodge #11, travelled up to Harrisburg to present 

a 65 year jewel to Brother Paul W. Kraft. Paul was initiated into Thurston Lodge #28 in Harrisburg in 1953. 

That Lodge later merged into Junction City in 1998 and Junction City merged into Eugene #11 in 2009. Paul 

informed Brother Maris that he and his father had read through many old lodge documents which are now 

stored upstairs in a room in the Harrisburg Museum.  The two agreed that it would be important to gain 

access for review and scanning, and if possible the records should be transferred to Eugene 11. Informed of 

this by email RWB Michael Robinson, the Lodge #11 historian called Brother Kraft the next day, and 

following that called Mr. Jeff Juenemann of the Harrisburg Museum. As the museum was open that day, 

Thursday February 1, 2018, Mr. Juenemann agreed to give the Lodge Historian access.  

  

Upon arrival Brother Robinson was taken to a small room upstairs in the museum. As there was no handicap 

access the area was closed to the public. The room housed the old Masters chair, a set of pillars, Jachin and 

Boaz, the pedestal from the Junior Wardens station, a kneeler, Marshal’s baton, the lesser lights and several 

incredible lithographs. The prints as shown below were of the three Grand Masters and the Holy Saints John 

from the early 1870’s, a patent for the degrees that once belonged to Alexander Sommerville from 1874 and a 

picture of the Chicago Masonic Temple from 1893, the tallest commercial building in the world for a 

moment. 



   

   

 

 



At the bottom of a metal box was a pile of papers; bank statements and scraps of paper, old petitions and 

crumpled papers, looking much like a pile of trash. All of the papers were loaded into a box. All of these 

treasures were placed in the museum 20 years ago by members of 

Thurston Lodge. Consent was given to remove all of the Masonic items, 

as they were not accessible to the public, were taking up space in the 

museum attic and were considered to be of no use to them. Brother 

Robinson loaded up what he could, including the pictures, lithographs 

and all of the papers, and with a promise to return soon for the larger 

items, headed home to see what was acquired. After separating the bank 

statements and grouping the other items it was discovered that the 

contents covered a slice of many different eras of the Lodges history. 

There were 45 documents from 1860 to 1870, mostly committee reports 

on candidates from 1860-62, there were annual return books with lists of 

all members from 1874-1909 and petitions from the 1920’s to the 1960’s. 

Along with that were bank statements, letters from Grand Lodge, deeds 

and leases from the building and other membership data from the 1990’s. 

Informing Brother Kraft of the discoveries it was his recollection that 

there were several boxes of papers, so more could still be there.  

  

 
Sorting papers in the Robinson living room February 1, 2018 

  

 

 

 



That Saturday, February 3, 2018 RWB Robinson gathered a work party and returned to Harrisburg with 

Brothers Jeramya Stephens and Sterling Dailey, meeting with Brother Richard Vaughn in Harrisburg. The 

three Masons loaded up the furniture, while Brother Robinson searched for more of Thurston Lodge’s 

records. Unfortunately no other records were found; still it had been an incredibly successful adventure. 

Afterwards the Brothers took a tour of the museum, viewing the many incredible items held there. 

 
Brothers Stephens, Dailey and Vaughn Harrisburg February 3, 2018 

After completing the mission at the Harrisburg Museum, the group of four Masons went to the home of 

Brother Kraft to meet him, show him some of our finds and thank him for his contribution to the adventure.  

 

 
RWB Michael Robinson trying out the Thurston Lodge #28 Master’s chair 

 



 
Paul W. Kraft 

 

In the above picture Paul holds two documents found at the museum; in his left hand is a committee report 

from 1860 and a letter from 1861, both regarding W.W. Briggs, and in his right hand is his own petition 

which he had submitted on January 4, 1953 at the age of 22. Paul William Kraft was born on June 17, 130 in 

Mapleton, Iowa. Brother Kraft was Initiated on March 17, 1953, Passed April 21, and Raised a Master Mason 

on May 19, 1953. Paul still lives in Harrisburg with his wife, where he has been a resident for 69 years. Paul 

came with his family to Harrisburg and after his Initiation, his father Paul L. Kraft, put in his petition to 

affiliate with Thurston Lodge #28. Paul L. Kraft was born on October 24, 1909 in Mapleton, Iowa. He was 

Initiated on February 1, 1937, Passed February 22 and Raised a Master Mason on March 29, 1937 in Quarry 

Lodge #404 in Mapleton, Iowa. He put in his petition for affiliation on April 14, 1953, one week before his 

son’s Fellow Craft degree. He sent his request for a demit to Quarry Lodge on March 9, 1953 and the demit 

was granted at their Stated meeting in April. Word was sent that Paul Sr. had been accepted by Thurston 

Lodge on June 16, 1953. However, owing to the summer break Quarry Lodge did not act until September 7, 

1953 when the demit was officially signed and sent to Oregon. The papers of Paul Kraft Sr. were also found 

in the Harrisburg museum stash. It was amazing that the museum did not see the value of the papers from 

the 1860’s, many of which were signed by founders of the town of Harrisburg. Yet, we are ever grateful for 

their return to the Masonic Lodge where they belong. The Masters chair, which likely dates to the 1880’s has 

become the favored chair for degrees and recent Masters of the Lodge. The old papers were integrated into a 

notebook of old Thurston Lodge papers, one of the few items to survive from that Lodge.  

 

The letter from W.W. Briggs was interesting and led to the following story. 

 



Wesley Whiten Briggs 

1832-1917 

Wesley Whiten Briggs was born on December 4, 1832 in Rush County, Indiana. The 1850 census shows that 

at that time he was living with his family in Washington, Hendricks, Indiana. From this record we find that 

his father Stephen Briggs, was a Farmer who was born about 1807 in South Carolina. His mother Elizabeth 

was born in Virginia in about 1806. This was later revised to show she was born in what would now be 

known as West Virginia. The children, Wesley age 17, Orinda age 16, Elizabeth 14, Thomas, 12, Margaret 

Ann 9 George A. 4 and Amanda Jane age 1 were all born in Indiana. Young Wesley made his way to Iowa 

and from there came to Oregon in 1853 in a wagon train led by Asa McCully and located near Harrisburg.  

 “In 1852, David and Asa McCully brought a wagon train from New London, Henry County, Iowa, to 

Harrisburg, Linn County, Oregon. On arrival in Oregon, Asa almost immediately left for the East Coast (by 

sea, this time) to arrange for supplies for a store and to gather together a herd of cattle to use on their Oregon 

range. He reached the Willamette Valley with a wagon train and large herd of cattle about 11 August 1853. 

We haven't found an actual journal from this train, but Wesley W. Briggs, who was on the trip, wrote brief 

reminiscences.”1 

Wesley Briggs is the author of the two accounts of this 1853 wagon train, which are included below. They are 

typical of the period in their attitudes toward Native Americans and women, but are nevertheless interesting. 

Account 1. 

“Across The Plains In ’53 Account of the Expedition Headed by Captain Asa A. McCully” 

by Wesley W. Briggs2 

Brownsville, Or. June 27 -- (To the Editor) -- The meeting of the remnant of the old pioneers at 

Brownsville last week once more stirs the memory to a retrospect of the ordeal of crossing the plains in 

the early 50s. 

  This writer came to Oregon with a train organized by Asa A. McCully, and outfitted at New London, 

Henry County, Iowa, in the Spring of 1853. Mr. McCully was chosen captain without dissent. He crossed 

the plains in 1849 on his way to the gold fields of California, and again in 1852 with an emigrant train 

that included his own family and those of three of his brothers as well. In these trips he kept a 

memorandum of camping places, distances between and where bad water was to be avoided, etc. 

   March 17 we made our first drive to camp. Here it was arranged to divide the train, the two sections to 

travel by different routes. We had about 400 head of stock which required feed, and the large amount 

needed could be obtained with more certainty at two feed yards than one. The journey of our section of 

the train to the Missouri River was without event of interest, except a stampede of the stock and teams in 

Northern Missouri. A scare occurred among the cattle in the rear of the drive, and in less time than it takes 

to tell it the fright was communicated to the front teams and a genuine stampede was on -- uncontrollable 

as a Kansas cyclone and forming a spectacle never to be forgotten. The horsemen were unable to gain 

control until the frenzied beasts had spent their strength. 

 
1 http://www.condortales.com/onthetrail/asa-mccullys-1853-wagon.html 
2 NOTE: This account was published by Wesley W. Briggs as a "Letter to the Editor" of the Oregonian [Portland, OR] 
27 June 1908. 

http://www.condortales.com/onthetrail/asa-mccullys-1853-wagon.html


   In rounding up it was discovered that the women and children had been safely taken in their carriages 

from the course of the stampede. Sidney Hendershot, brother of Hon. James Hendershot, of Union 

County, was riding in one of the wagons on account of a sprained limb. The wagon was turned over and 

he was severely scratched and bruised before he could extricate himself. No one else was hurt, but the 

scattering of bedding, cooking utensils and all manner of camp equipment for a distance of about two 

miles, furnished an idea of the terrific force with which the teams went forward in their wild fright. 

   We proceeded to gather the wreckage and make needed repairs on the wagons for an advance, and this 

occupied three days. Pursuing our journey we arrived at the Daherty ferries, better known as the 

Government crossing, of the Missouri River, and after a delay of two days we were safely landed on the 

west side of the river. April 19 we found many Indians on the west bank, who were very annoying. They 

had gathered here for the purpose of begging and stealing from the emigrants, and particularly were they 

disturbing to the minds of us "tenderfeet," who had never before seen an Indian. Our only knowledge of 

them had been gained from reading the history of their depredations and cruel murders of the first white 

settlers on the Atlantic Coast. Therefore we hope that our perturbation will not be held as a doubt of our 

heroism. 

   On our road to the Platte River we passed over a beautiful and fertile country. Arriving at Platte we 

proceeded up that valley without anything occurring worthy of note, until we came to Salt River, where 

we camped for the night. The next morning we observed 50 Pawnee Indians approaching us from the west 

side of the river. Captain McCully, as a precaution, had the wagons placed in a circle for the protection of 

the women and children, and he also ordered that every firearm in the train be loaded and made ready for 

use. 

   In the meantime the Indians crossed the river and stationed themselves across the road within 50 yards 

of our camp. Their first move was to demand an animal for beef. This was promptly refused. Captain 

McCully explained that to grant a Pawnee Indian's demand was equivalent, with them, to admitting fear 

or weakness. Therefore he would treat them with defiance. The Indians were now loading their guns, of 

which they had six, and stringing their bows as if for action. Our boys at the same time were posted to the 

best possible advantage, with their guns and revolvers bearing on the red-skins with unerring aim, and 

awaiting the signal to fire. At this juncture Captain McCully, with a revolver in each hand, went near to 

the Indians and motioned to them to clear the road, and to our general surprise they yielded. But when it 

came to stacking their arms they protested rather firmly. However, when they understood that they must 

stack them or fight, they consented, but in a very sullen mood. 

  This easy ending to what threatened to be a serious affair, was a great relief, and especially to the 

women folks. Their fright during the danger was without bounds and of very prostrating effect. But when 

they rallied and understood that the danger was passed, their cup of joy was full. Before proceeding on 

our journey, Captain McCully gave the Indians a yearling calf, which they very quickly prepared to roast. 

   We crossed the river without being further molested and made easy drives in order that the other section 

of our train might overtake us. We did not have to wait long for them to come up, and reunited our force 

was sufficient for protection in any emergency liable to come up. 

   The following morning we set our faces to the west with renewed energy. We traveled up the South 

Platte to the emigrant crossing, crossed over without accident and made our way to Ash Hollow on the 

North Platte. 



   As to our journey from there across the Rocky Mountains and down the Snake River, there is nothing to 

report except that the daily grind of travel had worn the teams to an appreciable extent. David McCully, a 

brother of Captain McCully, met us with supplies, fresh horses and late messages from the Willamette 

Valley. His coming was heartily welcomed. Besides being very companionable he was a veteran in the 

work of handling stock, having twice crossed the plains. 

   We next crossed the Blue Mountains, over the plains where now flourishes the prosperous, happy and 

great Inland Empire. Then we arrived at the foot of our grand old Mount Hood. We crossed the Cascade 

Range by the Barlow route, reaching the valley August 11, making the trip from the Missouri River in 

four months and 21 days. 

   For the dangers, privations and long plodding through storm and alkali dust the surviving pioneers of 

Oregon have satisfactory compensation in the knowledge that they helped to make it possible for the 

conditions which now prevail. They look upon the churches, school houses and happy homes that dot the 

country with a pleasure that can only come from a sense of work well done. Now that the success of this 

glorious country is assured, they serenely await their final summons.  

Account 2. 

IN THE DAYS OF '53 

SEVENTH ARTICLE IN A SERIES OF PIONEER REMINISCENCES 

by W. W. Briggs 

NOTE: This account was probably published in The Bulletin [Harrisburg, OR] about 1914. The other six 

articles were about the 1852 McCully family wagon train. No copies of the papers that included this series 

appear to exist, anymore. 

A.A. McCully arrived in New London, Iowa in due time and at once applied himself to the task of his 

mission. He had bought 300 head of stock in a very short time - about three weeks. The winter had been a 

very severe one and feed was running low, therefore the farmers offered their stock very reasonably. He 

now set himself to the equipment of a train that would carry supplies for twenty men who would assist 

him on the trip. Similar to 1852 the activity in making these preparations created an interest in the Oregon 

country, and soon the Oregon fever ran high and the supply of men offering their service to help with the 

cattle, was in excess of the need. In the meantime there were several families who had determined on a 

home in Oregon, that associated themselves with our train for the trip. Mrs. Love was a sister to the 

McCullys and mother of Mrs. C.E. Maxson of this city. 

   The late accessions had so increased the number of stock, that it was thought best to divide the train into 

three sections, each pursuing a different route while traveling through Iowa and Missouri so as not to 

overstock places where feed was in light supply. From the 10th to the 15th of March the sections of the 

train started on their march. The scene of leave-taking, as in 1852, was very sincere and pathetic. 

   The section of the train headed by Captain McCully, while traveling through Shariden County, Mo., had 

a very exciting experience - a stampede of the cattle. The drove was scattered along for about a mile 

behind the teams, when without a moment's warning, they formed in a frenzied, crushing mass, their 

heads to the ground and tails in the air. There were some plainsmen with us who had experience with 

stampeded cattle, and they forced their horses to their utmost speed for the purpose of warning the 

carriages and wagons that were carrying the families, to desert the road and clear the way for the onrush 



of the crazed beasts. These barely escaped, but the wagons drawn by oxen did not fare so well - many of 

them were badly wrecked. In one of these wagons there was a man - Sid Hendershott - riding, who was 

laid up on account of an injured limb. This wagon was turned completely over and he was dragged 

beneath a considerable distance and until by some lucky chance the oxen became freed and then he was 

left a prisoner until help arrived. The cattle continued their course until exhausted and rounded up. In their 

wake was scattered all kinds of camp stuff, but with light damage, some broken dishes and battered camp-

stoves. The most expensive damage was to the wagons. We were delayed three days in making repairs, 

when we took to the road again. We arrived at the Missouri River on April 16th, 1853 and at the same 

point where the 1852 train crossed. The ferries were occupied two days in landing us on Indian Territory. 

   In our travels over to the South Platte River and on up to the Big River, near in confluence with the 

Platte, there is nothing of importance to note. Here we had a fine camping place and good feed for the 

stock. Next morning, after breakfast, when looking to the west, we discovered a band of about 75 Pawnee 

Indians approaching. They came onto the river and halted to cool themselves before wading across. Their 

actions were looked upon by Captain McCully with grave suspicion, and as a precaution, the wagons 

were wheeled into a circle as protection for the women and children, and all the firearms were very 

carefully charged and held handy for use in case there should be any wrong move on their part. In the 

meantime, the Indians crossed to our side of the river, alligning themselves across the road and proceeded 

to string their bows and to load six U.S. yaugers. These movements were being made - as we took it - as a 

threat to back up a demand to be made upon the train. Finally, the demand was made for cattle, and we 

were referred to their fighting force as a reference; but to their great surprise, they were flatly refused and 

scornfully defied. At this juncture, Captain McCully with a cocked navy-revolver in each hand, motioned 

them to clear the road. At first they refused, but when told our men to be ready they complied. Then they 

were forced to stack their arms, and we guarded them until the teams and stock were safely across the 

river. Mr. McCully stated afterward, that if we had shown the least weakness, we would have all been 

massacred without doubt.” 

Wesley was just 21 years old when he came to Oregon, he settled near what would become Harrisburg, 

Oregon. On July 4, 1858 Wesley Briggs married Harriet Thompson who was born in Illinois; Wesley was 25 

and Harriet, who was born on November 14, 1843, was only 15. Two years later at the time of the 1860 

census. The Briggs family was living in the household of Harriet’s mother Rebecca Thompson age 43, along 

with her siblings; John 27, Ann 18 and Martha age 14. The 27-year-old Wesley was listed as a retired 

merchant with $5,000 in Real Estate and$1,800 in Personal assets. That was substantial for that time and his 

holdings exceeded those of his neighbors considerably. Also living with them was their first child, a son 

named William who was 3 months old in July of 1860.  

“He assisted in erecting the first business building here and this place became the distributing center of 

supplies for the entire Upper Willamette Valley. Through his efforts the first flouring mill in this section was 

made successful in 1862. He conducted various kinds of business, from running a steamboat to running a 

general store, in some successful, in others not. In his long period of activity, no man ever contributed a 

greater share according to his means for the development of the country. He had no schooling, yet he early 

became a fluent writer and for many years was The Oregonian's representative for this section.”3 

In 1861 Wesley moved his family down to Yreka, California, where his 2nd son Charlie was born in about 

1863. Wesley returned to Harrisburg, with his family, a year or so later. The 1870 census showed that he was 

 
3 Oregonian, Portland, Oregon published June 10, 1917. 



working as a Carpenter, his assets having shrunk to $1, 000 in Real and $300 in Personal property. By the late 

1870’s Wesley and his elder sons were active in the Milling business in Harrisburg as shown on the 1880 

census. Just prior to the 1880 census the family suffered a tragedy when their 17-year-old son Charlie was 

killed in an accident at the Mill. “It seems that Charley Briggs, son of Mr. Wesley Briggs of that city, while 

attempting to place a belt on a grind stone in his father’s mill, was caught in the belting and carried over the 

pulley in the machinery above, making several revolutions, killing him instantly and mangling his body to 

jelly.” 

 On June 5, 1882 W. W. Briggs was appointed Post Master of Harrisburg, replacing Hiram Smith who had 

been appointed on February 27, 1864. Oregon, Washington and Idaho Gazetteer Business Directory for 

1884-85 showed that Wesley W. Briggs was in the Clothing, and grocery business and was an express agent. 

By 1900 Wesley Briggs was working as an Insurance agent. On May 23, 1904 “Mrs. Harriet Briggs, wife of W. 

W. Briggs, a pioneer of 1854, died at her home in this city today, at the advanced age of 60 years, of organic 

heart trouble, after many months of intense suffering. She was the mother of eight children, five of whom, 

with her husband, survive her."4 By 1910 Wesley had retired and was living with his daughters Gertrude age 

29 and Lulu Baker age 37 and granddaughter Mary D. Baker age 10.  

"Harrisburg, Or., June 5. -- (Special.) -- Westley W. Briggs died here Monday after a stroke of paralysis. Mr. 

Briggs was an Oregon pioneer, settling here in the early '50s. He was 85 years of age, and his health had been 

failing rapidly for the last four months. He was the oldest living member of the Masonic lodge of this city. 

The funeral services will be held by the Masonic lodge Wednesday with interment in the Masonic Cemetery. 

He is survived by five children: William Briggs, of Walla Walla; Oll Briggs, of San Francisco; Calvin Briggs, of 

Pendleton; Mrs. Charles Buchanon, of Harrisburg; and Miss Lou Briggs, of Harrisburg."5 

Funeral services were held by the lodge, and interment was in the Masonic Cemetery. The ceremony was 

officiated by MWB Silas Yoran of Eugene. 

 
Harriet and Wesley Briggs Harrisburg Masonic Cemetery 

 
4 Oregonian, Portland, Oregon published May 24, 1904. 
5 Oregonian, Portland, Oregon published June 6, 1917 



Masonic History 

After records were recovered from the Harrisburg museum and compared to the old documents held at 

Eugene Lodge #11, a number of documents relative to the Masonic history of W. W. Briggs were discovered. 

6 

Petition of W. W. Briggs for the degrees of Masonry dated December 10, 1859 

 
6 Found in a notebook of 1860’s documents from Thurston Lodge #28 held in the Eugene #11 vault 



 

7 

Committee Report on the Petition of W. W. Briggs dated January 14, 1860 

In 1859 four members of Eugene City Lodge #11, along with 6 other Master Masons who lived north of 

Eugene City, requested a dispensation to start a Masonic Lodge in Harrisburg.  The Dispensation was granted 

on October 19, 1859 and the Lodge set to work. They were as follows: 

Charter Master Masons: (*Demitted form Eugene City Lodge #11) 

S. T. Church WM  

*Jackson Lafayette Hall SW 

Dominic Mansfield JW 

*Hiram Smith Treasurer 

*Asa Alfred McCully Secretary 

Joseph Sommerville Tyler 

Master Masons: 

*George Rex Ward 

Alexander Sommerville 

E. A. Reed 

David Ebey                           

Prior to the granting of the Charter on September 18, 1860 Joseph Lyman born 1813, a Carpenter, affiliated 

with the Lodge. By May of 1860 the Lodge had Initiated 13 EA’s, Passed 8 of them and Raised 7 of those. 

Charter Made Masons: 

Raised: 

William H. Anderson born 1838, Farmer 

W. W. Briggs born 1832, Merchant 

E. V. Harbin born 1824, Carpenter 

John Lewis born 1829, Farmer 

Henry Vanduyn born 1835, Farmer 

 
7 Found in the Harrisburg museum, now reunited with the records in the Eugene #11 Vault. 



Jesse Davis 

Thomas Martin born 1825 

Passed: 

Joseph Levi 

Initiated: 

John Baber 

David Coffman 

Isaac Vanduyne born 1838, Farmer  

Jerome B. Zumwalt 

Joseph N. Lafferty born 1832, Carpenter  

 

The first minute book for Thurston Lodge #28 (1859-1876) has not been located, however the obituary for 

Wesley Briggs shows that he was Raised a Master Mason on May 6, 1860.8 Sometime after he became a 

Master Mason and before August of 1861 Brother W. W. Briggs moved his family to Yreka, California, as 

mentioned above. Thinking the move to be permanent he requested a demit so that he might be able to join a 

local Lodge in California.  What happened next resulted in an interesting letter from Brother Briggs to the 

Lodge. What is fascinating is not just the letter, but the fact that key pieces of the story were among the 

fragments of the Lodges history found in the Harrisburg Museum and the Vault at Eugene. The letter, found 

in the materials previously held at the Harrisburg Museum reads as follows: 

 

“Yreka August 5, 1861 

Most Worshipful Master 

Wardens and Brethren of Thurston Lodge # __ in as much as you have positively refused to grant me an 

Honorable Demit from your Lodge for reasons of unworthiness on my part. I hereby as a last request desire 

that you amediately cut me off as a cumberer9 to the ground and erace the last semblance of my name from 

the records and Archives of your Lodge, that it may never go to the future that I had the name of disgracing 

the most Beautiful and Glorious Institution that was ever organized for the Benefit of man.  

W.W. Briggs 

P.S. You will please receive this from the hand of your most worthy Brother A.W. Watters and much oblige 

the above subscriber W.W. Briggs. “ 

 

It is not known if disparaging words came from the Lodge to Brother Briggs to evoke this reaction, what is 

clear is that he was frustrated by what is normally a perfunctory matter. In the end his petition was never 

granted, but it does not seem to have been a matter of character. Although the minutes for this time appear 

to be lost, a clue to this episode turned up to enlighten us. A study of the records from this time frame tend 

to show that the secretary kept notes on the meetings, and later transcribed them into the records (minutes) 

of the Lodge. Paper was in short supply, so committee reports were on scraps ripped off of other documents 

and reuse was initiated when possible. In the roughly 150 documents covering 1860-1880, for Thurston 

Lodge, there is only one instance of minute notes on the back of another document, and it happened to relate 

to this particular situation. On August 17, 1861 E. B. Moore put in his petition to join Thurston Lodge #28. 

On the back of that petition are notes from June 24, 1861. Having listed the date, place and officers for the 

meeting, the following is written: 

 
8 Oregonian, Portland, Oregon published June 10, 1917. 
9 Cumberer, someone who is hindered and burdened 



“The Petition of Bro. Briggs, which was referred from the last meeting to the present was again referred to 

the next regular communication. Carried over in consequence of the carelessness of H. Smith.” 

 

 

 



 

If there was any animosity it was worked out. As mentioned, Brother Briggs did not receive his demit, but it 

didn’t matter because he returned to Harrisburg in about 1863. Brother Briggs, who never wavered in his 

support of the Masonic Institution, remained an active member on Thurston Lodge #28 for the rest of his 

life, and at the time of his death he was the last of the Charter members of that Lodge.  

Wesley W. Briggs was elected Senior Warden in 1864 and was Master of the Lodge in 1865. He was elected 

again as Master in 1874, 75, 76 and 1877. He was appointed Junior Deacon in 1881 and elected Junior 

Warden in 1882. Worshipful Brother Briggs was elected Secretary from 1884-1888 and 1902. He was 

appointed Junior Deacon again in 1908 and that was the last office he held. Wesley Briggs was a Mason for 

57 years and served as an officer for 15 of those years. He was Master 5 times and Secretary 6 times. He died 

on June 4, 1917 and was buried in the Masonic Cemetery in Harrisburg. 

RWB Michael D. Robinson Historian Eugene Lodge #11 March 11, 2018. 

 


