
 

 

 

Welcome to this twelfth issue of the West Yorkshire Newsletter,  

‘Marking Well’. 

Welcome to this ‘Marking Well’ Newsletter No 12 and how 

things can change over just a few months. When I wrote the 

foreword for the January issue I said what a busy year this would 

be. Little did I know that just 2 months later all our Lodges would 

be closed and most of us would be locked down in our own 

homes. 

Yet at the same time I have seen a coming together here and 

across the world that I have never experienced before. A  

willingness to work together, to help one another and to plan in 

unison towards a better future for us all. It has taken a thing so 

small to create an effect so big. 

 

Freemasonry is experiencing that same coming together and here in West Yorkshire 

we are working with the Craft and all other Orders towards the well-being of our 

members and the future of Freemasonry in our Province. I do thank you all for the 

parts you are playing in that. 

Please read the Weekly Bulletins for up to date information on the ongoing suspension 

and visit the Mark web site at www.westyorksmark.co.uk on a regular basis. The web 

site has been redesigned to help keep us all in touch and focus on the fun and  

enjoyment we can still all share as Mark Masons. Please feed in your own items and 

good news stories so that we can share them with others. 

 

Our Mark and Royal Ark Mariner Family is still alive and well, even though our Lodges 

are closed, and I have been amazed at the passion you have all shown to ensure that 

continues. Keep safe, keep well, and I look forward to sharing your company again later 

in the year. 

 

 

 

Message from the Editor 

Newsletter No. 12 has been placed upon the web site for your information and  

enjoyment. With the closure of our activities my menu is almost empty but that does 

not stop you sending anything you wish to me with the intent of lifting the gloom,  

bringing some laughter and joy back and looking forward to the day when this will have 

become an horrible dream.  Please let your imagination flow, it does not have to be a 

Masonic subject, the object is to lift our spirits; oops started thinking of R.W.Bro. Philip, 

must be time for a G & T. I look forward to laughing a lot in the next few weeks . A new 

Provincial  address has been accorded by W.Bro. Warren being  

‘provcomms@westyorksmark.org.uk’ 
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The Cleeves and Whitehead Trust- A.G.M. 7
th

 March 2020. 

 

The Annual General meeting of the Cleeves and Whitehead Trust, the 

jewel in the crown of the Provincial Grand Lodge of Mark Master  

Masons West Yorkshire was held  at Westbourne House Otley on  

Saturday, 7
th

 March when all, who could, enjoyed a delicious ‘Bacon 

Butty’ upon arrival.  This was a welcome change meaning that all 

could enjoy the meeting and be home by mid afternoon.  This  

initiative will be maintained in 2021. 

 

The President, Brother Jim Steggles  the Provincial Grand Master 

opened the meeting, for the record he was accompanied by the Vice 

Presidents, Brother Alan Oldfield,  Deputy Provincial Grand Master 

and Brother Trevor Bolton, Assistant Provincial Grand Master. The 

first item was to sadly record obituaries which included, Bro. David 

Cordell, Bro. Peter Riggall and Bro. George Henry Philip Birch, in his 

own words the obituary for the latter being ‘I would rather be  

drinking Gin’, all stood in respect to departed merit. Minutes were 

confirmed and matters arising covered.  Unfortunately Bro. Sam 

Cariss could not be present to provide a vote of thanks for all the  

Officers of the Trust, Bro. Chris Oldfield took his stead. 

 

The Chairman of Trustees, Bro. Jim Stanley then delivered his report 

upon the activities of the Trust for the period ended 7
th

 March, being 

as follows; as always the Trust’s Mission Statement is that we shall 

endeavour to provide Pastoral Care and Support for all our Members 

and their Dependents during difficult times as well as supporting the Mark Benevolent Fund and local  

charities. To this extent the Trust has given grants of £44,131 to worthy causes and some £44,757 has been 

expended in supporting our brethren and dependents. The M.B.F. has been financially supported by the Trust 

£132,646 over the Trust’s 2018 / 19 financial period  and in return the Province has seen The St John  

Ambulance receive a Support Vehicle , presented here this time last year  £33,000 ; the South Yorkshire  

Foundation received £20,000 ;  Yorkshire Air Ambulance £32,000 ; and The Safe Anchor Trust some £48,000, 

to refurbish a barge. We are hoping that there will be more to follow this year as well.  

 

That’s a lot of money and I’m sure, therefore, that you can appreciate why our Charity Reps are pressing home 

the need for Standing Order donations to ensure that a regular and reliable flow of money is received by the 

Trust in order to maintain the high standards of care and support the Trust has steadily built up over the past 

years. My message to all our Charity Stewards would therefore be to speak to your Lodge members as a 

whole, not individuals, at a suitable Lodge meeting, asking them all to support the Trust by setting up a  

Standing Order or by reviewing any existing orders they may have. Make no mistake Brethren the requests for 

assistance are on the increase and the Trustees are determined that we will not let anyone of our members in 

need go unaided. Our Provincial Almoner, Paul Leach and his team consisting of, the Assistant Almoner, Alex 

Steele along with our Care & Support Officers, Liz Nowell , Sharon Mees , and Elaine Dunwell are being kept 

busy in all areas of the Province and we thank them all for the time and effort they put in to make the Charity 

function as efficiently and as quickly as possible. Any request for help from the Cleeves and Whitehead Trust 

must be made to the Provincial Almoner either by the individual or by his lodge Almoner with as much detail 

of the request as possible, in order that the Trust can make a quick decision. Any costs for pastoral care, works 

carried out, or equipment provided will, as always, be borne by the Cleeves and Whitehead Trust. 

 

We have again had two very successful Almoners’ Lunches this past year and the two venues we use are  

proving just as successful. My thanks, once more , go out to W. Bro. Tony Hobson and his team of helpers 

which includes our Secretary Jim  Reynolds, for organising the events at Tapton  Sheffield and at the Cedar 

Court Hotel,  Ainley Top, Huddersfield. Ainley Top was to be the venue for our next Lunch on the 6
th

 of April 



of April this year with this year’s holiday to take place in June, from the 14
th

 to the 20
th

 at the same venue, 

The Inn on the Prom, both cancelled due to Corona virus issues. Events  planned for the coming year? John 

Fred Clough has been in contact with Prostate Cancer U.K. and we are proposing to initiate a publicity drive 

giving details of the symptoms of the cancer and what to do if you have any worries. We will be using the 

Charity’s own information leaflets.  

would like to take this opportunity to record my thanks to John for his time and energy in promoting the 

Cleeves and Whitehead Trust. John has been a very helpful and experienced member of the Magnificent 

Seven and his contribution towards the running of the Trust has been greatly appreciated by the Trustees. 

Thanks John. 

 

The Brother proposed to take over John’s area is Richard Stone, an experienced Mark Man and past acting 

Provincial Officer. If elected, I would like to take this opportunity to welcome Richard to the Magnificent 7 

and wish him well in his new role. I’m sure he’ll have a happy and memorable time with us.    Our other pro-

posed Representative comes to us in sadder circumstances. In the early hours of last Saturday our Charity 

Representative for the Doncaster and Rotherham area, W. Bro. Peter Riggall, sadly passed away following a 

very courageous fight against cancer.                                             

Peter was just 59 years old and married to Christine with two grown up children. He was a lovely man , a 

dedicated, charity driven, Mason and an excellent Representative for the Cleeves and Whitehead Trust. A 

great example to us all , and our thoughts go out to Christine and Peter’s family at this sad time.    Christine 

has arranged for Peter’s funeral to be held next Friday, the 13
th

 , at 12.00 noon at the Christ Church, Stanning-

ton, Sheffield S6 6BR  This date would have been Peter’s 60
th

 birthday and the family are wanting to celebrate 

both his birthday and his life on that special day.          

                                                                                                                                       

To fill the void left by Peter it is proposed that W. Bro. Alex Geddes, a past President of the S.Y.A.I.M. ; a past 

Provincial Grand Junior Warden of this Province, and a good friend of Peter’s.  And again I would be delighted 

to welcome Alex into the fold and wish him well for the future as well.  The Trust will , of course, continue to 

support the West Yorkshire Mark Benevolent Fund 2023 Festival, which is now gaining some momentum and 

Brethren, it isn’t as far away as you might think. We will also continue to provide the necessary support and 

pastoral care as we have done since the Cleeves and Whitehead Trust’s concept. 

Brethren, I’m sure you’ve noticed that today you 

haven’t had a lunch but instead have been treated to 

a Bacon Butty. One of the reasons for this is that we 

hope the proceeding will not take as long as they have 

been doing in the past, and thereby this will enable 

you to have the bulk of the day doing other business 

or spending more time with your families. If that be 

the case then we all need to thank our Secretary, Jim 

Reynolds for the amount of time he has spent in reor-

ganising the meeting for today. Many thanks  Jim.         

 

Another reason is to try and encourage other  

brethren to attend and participate in these  

proceedings without it costing, because remember 

Brethren this isn’t just our Trust it’s yours as well and 

brethren are just as entitled to attend as well as  

anyone here.  I must say, though that we would  

welcome your thoughts on the new format. 

I think I’ve been on my feet long enough now, so I 

would like to thank you all for your attention, and 

with that Bro. President I conclude my Yearly Report 

for the Cleeves and Whitehead Trust. Thank you.  

Notes for your diaries, corona virus permitting,; half 

yearly meeting C & W, Pontefract Masonic Hall, 



5th Sept. 2020, Almoners Luncheon, Tapton hall, Monday 2
nd

 November and  A.G.M.  6
th

 March 2021,  

Westbourne House. 

In order that we are all up to date and singing off the same page, herewith lists of those closely involved ith 

the Charity 

                                                                                                                       

Trustees; Chairman Bro. Jim Stanley, Bro.Philip Drury, Bro. Anthony Brailsford, Bro. John Clough, Bro. David 

Hymas, Bro. Alan Pendleton, Bro.Rodney Tolson and Bro. Geoff Kendall, 

 

Elected members of the Charity Committee, aka ‘The Magnificent Seven’; Bro. Sam Carisss, Bro.Alan Cor-

bridge, Bro.Chris Oldfield, Bro. Mark Kenyon, Bro. Paul Levy, Bro. Alex Geddes and Bro. Richard Stone. 

Officers of the Trust; 

Secretary , Bro. James Reynolds 

Treasurer, Bro. Philip Oldfield, and not forgetting; 

Provincial Almoner, Bro. Paul Leach, 

Assistant Provincial Almoner, Bro Alex Steele. 

 

A copy of the Scheme that established the The Cleeves and Whitehead Trust under the power of the Charity 

Commissioners and a copy of the Unaudited Accounts, are available in the Charity section of the  

website. These Annual Unaudited, but examined, Financial Statements are to the year ending  

31
st

 August 2019. 

 



‘ In view of the undoubted pleasure that Brethren had in reading the submission by R.W.Bro. Jim, I have 

asked the Deputy Provincial Grand Master to write something similar about himself, family work, likes and 

dislikes. This to include his life outside of Freemasonry. I hope that you will find his response interesting and, 

probably, quite enlightening.  

 

Worshipful Brother Alan in his own words.  
 

What I am about to reveal to you has dragged up from the 

depths of my mind many memories from my life, sad ones as 

well as happy and I hope you will find the number of  

coincidences and strange twists of fate that I reveal  

interesting, I hope it will also remind each of you to be careful 

in what you do and how you treat your fellow man because 

although we live our busy lives amongst thousands of other 

people you will see how my life seems always to be guided by 

what I like to think of as my guardian angel. The thread 

through the people constantly twisting and resurfacing. Well 

here goes.  

 

I was born early Sunday morning on 31 January 1954, a 

scrawny five-pound baby with long hairy arms and legs. Well 

that was Mums description when I asked her recently. We 

lived in a back to back terrace house at the very top of Walker 

Street, Thornhill Lees with an outside toilet which we shared 

with a neighbour. My first job to help mum was to cut the old 

newspaper pages into squares with my plastic scissors and 

thread them onto a piece of string, this was hung on a  

conveniently placed nail at the back of the toilet door, no 

fancy soft paper back in those days. The neighbours were called Joyce and Granville Steadman. Joyce had 

been my mums’ friend from childhood. They had a son called Dean and we were great mates and along with a 

girl called Margaret Wrigglesworth played all day in the grassy space between the rows of houses next to the 

road, it was really quite safe as there were only one or two cars a day which passed that way. First Steps Nov 

1954  

 

We used to collect the Gollys which came with Robertson’s Jam and 

Marmalade, Dean and I would stick them round the edge of the mirror 

which hung above the fireplace in the Steadman’s household. Dean 

and I were about three at this time, things were different then and 

children were allowed to run free. I remember well the screech of 

tyres and the thud when Dean ran into the road and was hit full on by 

Butcher Woods delivery van. Equally vivid is the wail of anguish from 

Joyce as she picked him up from the road as he died in her arms.  

Although Joyce and Granville went on to have several more children I 

never got to know them because we moved shortly afterwards to Lees 

Hall Road to a true Terrace House, three levels, the cellar had a door 

which led out into the back yard and the inevitable Outside Toilet. 

Mums friend Joyce never recovered from Deans death and 6 years 

later took her own life leaving Granville to bring up the children so 

tragic.             

    

 

            



‘ 

I lived in a troubled household though, with no love from Dad 

who would regularly give me a thick ear. Mum and Dad  

divorced when I was 5. So Mum with my 1 year old brother 

Philip and I moved into the Lees Holme Housing Estate. Mum 

was a battler and we never wanted for anything, she had to 

work hard and from one of her jobs as a barmaid at the Nelson 

Inn, her romance blossomed with Edgar the Landlord. Mum 

married Edgar Oldfield when I was 7 and he adopted Philip and 

I. Edgar was a remarkable man who looked upon Philip and I as 

if we were his own, never once until the day he died did he ever 

describe us as anything but his sons and he was my Dad.  

 

Things were definitely looking up. We had a colour telly, and an 

indoor bathroom with a shower cubical as well as a bath. When 

you turned the hot tap on the water was hot, every Sunday we 

had a Roast Dinner with all the trimmings and now and again 

Steak was on the menu. Dad had a car and we went to St Annes 

near Blackpool every year and played for hours on the beach 

and walked for hours to get out to the sea, had ice cream and  

 

Dad bought me a sailing boat called Endeavour, wonderful. It was at St Annes that the first act of loving  

kindness was shown to me by a man. We were taking a stroll one evening, I was probably about 8 years old. It 

dropped chilly and I was shivering with the cold. Dad took his jacket off and put it on me, I remember it was 

light blue in colour and the sleeves hung almost to the floor. He put his arm round me and held me close to 

warm me up, the first time in my life a father figure had shown me any love and affection I can still feel that 

warm embrace, an ever-lasting memory and great lesson of how we should always care for and look after 

each other.  

Age 11, I started senior school at the then named “Thornhill Secondary Modern School” I had only been up to 

Thornhill to go to the doctors so going there on my own on a bus was the start of another great adventure. I 

joined the school Brass Band and brought home a Tenor Horn, I wanted to be a Trumpet player though, so 

Dad had a word with school and he bought me a Trumpet on the  

understanding I would practice regularly and he sent me off for lessons 

to Jimmy Harford who at one time had been the Principle Cornet 

player for Brighouse and Rastrick Brass Band. He taught me well and 

before long I was the Principle Cornet Player in the School Band. They 

were happy days at school, I was no academic scholar, but I had great 

mates and enjoyed school. As we grew older, in those days as a Prefect 

you served a table at Dinnertime. I wasn’t too careful about making 

sure everyone got a fair share as long as I got mine that is, one day a 

caring Kitchen Lady Mrs Susan Wrigglesworth gave me a bit of a telling 

off, lesson two in caring for your fellow beings. No one was more  

surprised than me when as a Fifth Form Pupil I was made Head Boy.  

My Brass Band career began at the age of 12 when I joined a real band 

“Thornhill Colliery Brass Band” I played Cornet on the back row. After a 

few weeks in the band we were practicing for a local contest at Ossett 

Townhall. To play in a contest you must be registered with the  

National Brass Band Association, you must be registered for at least 6 

weeks before a contest. I wasn’t even registered at all. The band  

secretary gave me a registration card and said, “take that home lad 

and practise the signature, on the day of the contest you’re going to be M 

F Smith”. In those days of course there were no photographs on the registration cards. To understand my 

story there are several other band members whose names you  

5 years old starting School  

 

11 years old 1st day Snr School  



need to know. Euphonium player K D Wrigglesworth, Baritone player John Wrigglesworth and Eb Bass player 

Leonard Croft.  

My Brass Band career moved on a pace; I was Principle Cornet Player for Leeds Model Cameron Ironworks 

Band at age 15. Then moved to Lockwood band at Huddersfield when I was 18 where I stayed until 1979. 

Here I need to switch tracks and step back a few years to 1973 when I was just 19. Friday evenings in the  

Taproom at the Nelson Inn were legend, Granville Steadman was a regular customer and we were great 

mates, he taught me how to play Dominos and All Fours, you will remember the Steadman family from the 

beginning of this story, yet again tragedy was to strike, Granville complained about a severe stomach pain 

and went home early. He died 4 days later from stomach cancer leaving his eldest daughter to bring up her 

siblings  

A few weeks later I had a car crash which scrapped my 

Morris 1000 Van and left me travelling to work every day 

on the bus. This is where I first met Kathleen, she was  

traveling on the same bus to work at the same company, it 

was a big company with over 600 employees so without 

the crash we would probably never have met, we went on 

to marry in 1976. Believe it or not Kathleen’s sister Janet is 

married to M F Smith (Martin) the man who’s signature I 

had been told to forge all those years ago. Kathleens mum 

was Susan, maiden name Croft, brother of the Eb Bass 

player. She was also the same Susan Wrigglesworth who 

had given me a telling off at the school dinner. Kathleens 

uncle is Douglas Wrigglesworth the self-same K D  

Wrigglesworth Euphonium player, and her cousin is John 

Wrigglesworth the Baritone player. Now K D as he was  

affectionately known also had two daughters  

Margaret (my mate from my earliest memories) and Joan. Margaret married Chris Marsh; Joan married Ian 

Duncan.  

Let’s move on now for a short while to 1992. My proposer into Freemasonry was Martin F Smith seconded by 

Chris Marsh. When the blindfold came off there sat in the Lodge was, K.D. His son John, my proposer Martin 

Smith and seconder Chris Marsh.  

Kathleens cousin Joan is as close to her as a sister and we became very good friends hence Ian Duncan  

became the first candidate I proposed into Craft. A lot of family connections which all trace back to those 

early years before school, then at School, then in the Thornhill Colliery 

Brass Band, brought together by a car crash and the chance meeting 

on a bus with Kathleen my wife.  

Sadly K.D. and John have now passed, and Martin Smith has left  

Masonry. However, the longest lasting link goes back even further. 

Kathleens mum Susan had Kathleen rather late in life around 40 so 

when she started feeling unwell (pregnancy was never considered) she 

contacted old yet still close family friends from way back, the Booths. 

John Booth had a car and took her to the herbalist for something for a 

tummy upset. Some Tummy upset; Kathleen was the result. Yes, that 

same John Booth that many of you will remember as a member of 

Fearnley Mark and now a regular at our Almoner Lunches and the  

Holidays to St Annes. Why does that town keep cropping up.  

Time once again to switch tracks and jump back to 1976 when  

Kathleen and I started the wonderful adventure which has been our 

life together. I was working as a Sales Engineer for Spencer and  

Halstead and Kathleen was on Reception and running the Switchboard. 

We started out in a Terrace house on Bennet Lane which we bought for £5500. Selling it just 2 years after we 

had bought it for £11,000 as the housing boom started, then buying our Semi Detached at Thornhill for 

£14,000. Brass Bands were still my main hobby I had been Principle Cornet at  

October 1976 my Beautiful Bride Kathleen  

Mum and Dad after our Wedding.  



Lockwood Band for quite a while, then in 1979 I was asked to move into the top stream of Brass Banding and join the 

Yorkshire Imperial Metals Band “The Yorkshire Imps”. In 1980 things really started to change. Spencer and Hallstead’s 

were bought by an American firm Pangbourne and we got 

a new Sales Director from America Dave McCain. He  

insisted that all salesmen had to live on their patch, so we 

had to sell our Semi for which we got £17,000 but  

unfortunately had to pay £28,000 for our replacement 

Semi in Brompton on Swale in North Yorkshire. This year 

1980, at the British Open Brass Band Contest the Yorkshire 

Imps were victorious and crowned British Open Champion 

Band of Great Britain. Coming home after the Celebration 

Party Kathleen felt unwell, the first sign that our daughter 

Rebecca Jayne was on the way.  

 

I’m in the middle of the photo in front of the Bass  

1981 first born Rebecca Jayne arrived, she was our world 

our beautiful child. A wonderful memory which turned into 

a nightmare for Kathleen. Imagine her position, having her 

first child then just weeks later having to move miles away 

from her mum her sister and friends to Brompton on Swale where we were strangers, we knew no one, I had to leave 

her alone all day and go off traveling around the North 

East and Scotland sometimes for days on end. So, as you 

can expect things got rather difficult at times. Moving on 

to 1982 and Spencer and Halstead hit hard times.  

I volunteered for redundancy, this was my opportunity to 

move back home to Dewsbury and family, things were 

looking up again. I was lucky to walk straight into a job at 

Dust Extraction International as a Sales Engineer, I didn’t 

know much about Dust extraction but was a good  

salesman with an ability to learn quickly. We moved back 

to Dewsbury to a detached Bungalow. Unfortunately, 

this time not making much profit. However, just in time 

for the birth of our son David James. Three years later we 

found a block of land and got plans passed to build our 

own house at 14 High Street Thornhill Edge. Building 

work started in May 1985 and we moved in on  

 

25 September 1985. It was a four-bedroom Detached Stone Fronted 

house and Garage. How prices have changed. For the total sum of 

£35,000. We built the house, decorated it, Fitted Carpets and Curtains 

and all within a 5-month time scale. Our sixth house in 9 years and one 

we would stay in for 32 wonderful years. 

  

During that 5 months whilst we waited for the house at High Street to be 

completed, we rented a small Terrace House back on Lees Hall Road, yes 

complete with outside toilet. No bathroom, so I fitted a bath in the  

bedroom and knocked a hole through the wall to drain it into the gutter 

fall pipe (naughty). Yet again the twist of fate, living next door with her 

younger sibling’s was Susan Steadman, daughter of Granville and Joyce 

from all those years earlier.  

 

The sister of my childhood friend Dean. She was really struggling and 

finding things difficult with her young brother, I of course had learned 

my lessons well and gave him the scaled down snooker table my Dad had 

bought for me when I was about the same age.  

David James Oldfield 1983  

Rebecca Jayne Oldfield 1981  

Yorkshire Imps British Open Champions 1980  



1988 was the next big year in my life after much persuasion I convinced my brother Philip to give up his job 

and along with another of Kathleens cousins David Wrigglesworth, set up our own business, Dust Control  

Systems. We started in an office with silent telephones and empty filing cabinets on 4th January 1988.  

By March we had covered our establishment costs and were off and running.  

 

Things were going reasonably well in our lives until in 1989/90 Kathleen became very ill with Anxiety and  

Depression. Work was difficult during the boom and Bust years of Margaret Thatcher and the pressure of  

being Chairman of our group coupled with the struggles which Kathleen had by then overcome, my own  

mental health became severely affected. This ultimately led to me taking early retirement in 2003 on health 

grounds having been diagnosed with Phobic Anxiety Disorder coupled directly to my role as Chairman of the 

Dust Control Group of Companies.  

 

 

However, as they say every cloud 

has a silver lining. After a few 

years I made a full recovery from 

my illness which I can now say has 

only one lasting effect, which is 

that I am always acutely aware of 

the problems that many of our 

brethren face and have learned 

through my own struggles, how 

best to help them through theirs. 

In 2006 I had the Opportunity to 

become part of the Secretariat 

Team of the Mark Province of 

West Yorkshire. Where I have 

been able to use my skills, I hope 

in a useful way for the betterment 

of our Province and the Mark  

Order in General.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This final picture brings us right up to date at a rare occasion. Our son David home from Australia in 2018 for 

a family wedding at Ripley Castle sees us all reunited.  

 

Left to Right David James, Rebecca Jayne, Me and Kathleen even the sun came out. Happy Days.  

 

I hope you have found my story interesting and I look forward to seeing you all soon after our Masonic  

Suspension has been lifted. Keep safe, very safe and Mark Well.  



Chairman of the Festival’s Corner, VW Bro. Richard Puttrell  

 

Brethren, these are indeed strange times we live in, I hope that you and 

your families are keeping well and safe, managing to isolate where  

appropriate. My garden has had more work done over the last few 

weeks than it would get over a similar number of months. 

 

So, what’s happening with the Festival 2023? Well unfortunately, all 

those athletic riders of the MC² Cycle Challenge have had to put their 

bikes back into the garden shed to gather dust until later in the year. 

We’re looking to September or October to renew the Challenge,  

depending on the situation. However, the sponsorship portal is still open 

and the riders will be pleased for your continued support. 

 

Please have a look at the Provincial web site, 

www.westyorksmark.org.uk. As there are no meetings to report, the 

web site now has quizzes, social media support, crosswords, humorous 

stories and a  

 

Festival Fundraiser - the Random Number Game. 

 

Try visiting the site regularly to keep up with the fun. The Mark  

Benevolent Fund will be working overtime at the moment, so please help us to continue helping them. We 

are no longer having the regular raffles at the Festive Boards or sponsorship forms being passed around. We 

can no longer have the Sunday Lunches, the afternoon teas and all the other good works you did, so please 

consider increasing Standing Orders, sponsoring the MC² or supporting the Random Number Game (50% back 

in prizes). 

 

Whilst you are on the Web Site, have a look out for another piece of fun and whilst you are out taking your  

daily exercise, within 1 mile of your house, there are lots of interesting things to observe. Take a photograph, 

take 3 photographs, and enter them in the photographic competition as per the details coming soon on the 

web site. We’ll enter them in a competition and the best 12 will form the basis of next years calender. No  

entry fee, no prizes, but sales of the calender will go to the Festival 2023. 

 

Brethren, we will get through these difficult times, we will get back to our meetings, but in the meantime, 

please keep in contact with your fellow Brethren and Widows, keep talking, join the T@3, send in your stories 

and photos, but most of all, keep safe. 

 

 

 

 

Richard B Puttrell 

Festival Chairman 



 

Grand Lodge Appointments for the Brethren of the West Yorkshire 

Province  
 
   
Another excellent year for the Brethren of the Province of West Yorkshire where 

many of us would have joined them to witness their recognition in person. 

Unfortunately the Communication due for Tuesday 9th June is cancelled and it is 

doubtful to see that the September Communication will be held, but we can hope!  

For the record Appointment and Investiture of Brethren receiving Active and first 

Appointment to Grand Rank, take place in June with those receiving Promotion to 

Past Rank attending the autumn Communication 

Our congratulations and best wishes to all who will receive recognition, two of 

whom will, in due time, be Very Worshipful Brethren, W.Bros. Alan Oldfield and John 

Vause, extremely hard working and dedicated to the service of Mark Masonry for 

many years. A special mention for W.Bro.John Maxwell who will receive the active 

rank of Past Grand Senior Deacon. John is a modest, conscientious man who has 

readily stepped forward throughout his career, particularly in the despatch of the 

Year Book. Also W.Bro. Edward Wilkinson to Grand Steward, another who has 

displayed great devotion the Mark Degree and thoroughly merits his preferment. 



Pudsey Lodge of MMM No. 658 unveils a new Banner and memories of one of its finest sons. 

 

Monday,  9
th

 March and the Worshipful Master, W.Bro. Brian King opened the Lodge in due form and the 

Summons was then read by the Secretary, W.Bro.Ron Frank, minutes of the previous meeting confirmed  and 

a Ballot was taken for Bro.Paul Derek Goodman, this proved positive. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A report then brought forth the Provincial Director of Ceremonies W.Bro. John Vause who announced that 

the Provincial Grand Master, R.W.Bro. James Steggles, G,M,R,A,C, was without and demanded admission. 

Prior to their entrance, the Lodge received Past Rulers being. V.W.Bro. Richard Puttrell, PastDep.PGM and 

V.W.Bro. John Fred Clough Past Asst.PGM,  R.W.Bro. Jim was then warmly welcomed to the gathering and 

took the Chair,  the  members of the Provincial Team then took their allotted places. The Ceremony of  

Dedication then commenced with the banner, fully clothed and place on the pedestal, It is an exact replica of 

the original, now one hundred and five years old. The Brethren of the Lodge formed an escort and it was  

paraded around the floor. It should be pointed out at this stage that the cost of the  Banner was covered by 

W.Bro. Graham Fisher and his good friend R.W.Bro Brian Emmett who left a bequest in his will; not a surprise 

Brian was one of the most generous men that I have ever known. 

The Oration was then presented by the Provincial Grand Chaplain, W.Bro.  Roger Quick and I can do no more 

than provide it to be read at your leisure; 

Right Worshipful Provincial Grand Master, Worshipful Master, Brethren all: 

It is a particular pleasure for me to be here for the dedication of your new banner.  I visited Pudsey often 

forty-odd years ago when my brother was borough architect.  So if you don’t like the aviary in Pudsey Park, 

you have him to blame, and not a Greater Architect.  Admittedly it must have been a challenge to provide a 

home for birds that fly backwards to keep the soot out of their eyes. 

 

We are proud to identify with a place, and more especially with such a fine old lodge.  A banner helps us  

identify; it is a point of focus.  And it is thus much to your credit that your new banner has the great virtue of 

classic simplicity.   

 



Our Provincial records show that the original banner was presented to the lodge when it was consecrated by 

its founding WM, Oliver Jowett, a woollen manufacturer.  He would have been glad to know that his banner 

lasted 105 years.  If he was anything like the mill owners I knew as a lad in Morley, he’d want to know his 

brass weren’t wasted.  Sither.  We can assure him of that.   

As we hallow his memory this evening, we may be sure that it will also be remembered - for many years to 

come - that the cost of the new banner came from the will of our old friend RWBro Brian Emmett, and from 

the generosity of WBro Graham Fisher. You will treasure it with pride.     

 

Your banner is deliberately identical to its ancient predecessor.  That speaks of the timelessness of tradition; 

of a desire to remain faithful to what has gone before; of the ancient landmarks we hold so dear.   

It is on a blue background; the colour blue we know refers to the Canopy of Heaven and teaches the  

universality of Masonry. 

The banner is surmounted by the all-seeing eye; the constant watchful presence of the Great Overseer.   

Under that is the keystone, our own particular symbol of Mark Masonry, which reminds us that our work is of 

great value, even when others fail to catch our vision. 

Then there is the old crest of the Borough of Pudsey, which was granted in 1901, just a few years previous to 

the consecration of this lodge, and undoubtedly a matter of great pride.  

The crest is described in heraldic terms as Argent - that is, a silver background - on a chevron vert - a green 

chevron, between two Pairs of Shuttles saltirewise in chief and a Woolpack in base proper the diagonally 

crossed shuttles and a woolpack referring to the woollen industry which were the source of Pudsey’s wealth; 

three Mullets pierced Or - that is, three five-pointed stars (a symbol familiar to us in masonry), pierced with 

gold circles, within a bordure engrailed Gules - that is, in a red border; and charged with eight Roses of the 

field.  Here “of the field” simply refers to the colour of the roses being the same as that of the  

background - that is, silver.  

 

On either side are two sprigs; one of roses, the other apparently of an olive branch.  The olive branch we 

know is an emblem of hope and commemorates the abatement of the waters.  

The roses are red.  Ah.  We’re at a loss to explain why.  Unless maybe that it was Pudsey’s ambition to take 

over the benighted county of Lancaster.  Perfectly understandable.  

 

Then there is the Pudsey motto; Be just and fear not which is a quotation from Shakespeare’s Henry VIII.  

There are divided opinions on whether Shakespeare himself was a freemason.   Suffice it to say that there is a 

lot in his work which may refer to masonic ideals, and maybe even to some parts of the ritual familiar to us 

still.  But the full quotation is this:   

 

Be just, and fear not; Let all the ends thou aim’st at be thy country’s Thy God’s and truth’s.... 

 

which may remind us of the Obligation:  but let me assure you that there is nothing incompatible with your 

civil, moral or religious duties.    

 

Then on the banner we see the Mallet and Chisel, which mark our entry into the order, which indent our 

mark as a sign of approval, which teach us the moral advantages of discipline and education, which rest upon 

the VSL.   The symbolism is rich.   

 

Then further are shown the ashlars, whose significance we know well. The whole banner is surmounted by 

gold fringes, and gold tassels.  Gold is the colour of glory and divinity; it does not tarnish or corrode.   

 

So we pray that this banner, symbol of this lodge, will remind you in years to come of all that is everlasting; 

and, when time with us shall be no more, that brethren yet unborn will range themselves under it, and bless 

the name and memory of those who have gone before.  SMIB. 



W.Bro. Roger then provided a most appropriate blessing. The Provincial Officers vacated their positions and 

W.Bro. Brian completed the remaining business and all adjourned for the Festive Board . The Toast to the 

Pudsey Lodge of MMM No. 658 was eloquently, and most succinctly delivered by R.W.Bro. Jim, with the 

words be just, be humble , all health and prosperity to the Pudsey Lodge of MMM No, 658. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Smile, be happy , you are a Mark Master Mason. 

 

Worshipful Brother Duncan Smith, PGSD. 

Communications Manager. 



 

Chaplains Corner, a message from on high?  

 

 

Just last year I conducted the marriage of two young hospital 

doctors, one of them my god-daughter.   

 

They had already given years of their lives to dedicated study, 

and to a completely unassuming willingness to work for the 

good of others.  They are just two of thousands.   

 

On Thursdays at 8pm, I have them in mind, as well as others I 

know from cleaners to consultants.  They and countless  

others are - quite literally - putting their own lives at risk to 

save us all.  

 

Maybe we thought such self-sacrifice belonged to an earlier 

age; to wartime, or to history.  But we are living in such times 

now.  And each of us is playing a part; isolating ourselves for 

the good of others; keeping in touch and encouraging our 

brethren; continuing to give charitable support; holding one 

another in prayer.  

 

As part of my work, I have sometimes visited A & E departments on a Saturday night.  The patience, courage, 

and skill of NHS staff, who all too often have to put up with abuse of all sorts, has astonished and humbled 

me.  One night I asked a nurse how they coped.   

 

“We work as a team,” she said;  “We look out for each other.” 

 

As brethren of the Mark, we too hold that dear.  We belong to something more than any individual  

effort.  We belong to something infinitely greater than the sum of its parts; every lodge is more than the total 

number of members.  It is also those who have gone before, and those who will come after us.  

 

That means that we are never alone.  Though separated, we are together in one another’s thoughts.  Above 

all, we are cared for by the Great Overseer, who knows all of our lives, the rough and the smooth; and in each 

moment prepares us for that house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens.   

 



 

Meet the Team:  W. Bro  Stephen Nicholas Fletcher, Provincial Grand Senior Warden 

 

I was born on 25
th

 December 1949, yes I was a Christmas baby 

hence the name, a wonderful Christmas present for mum & dad 

although I don’t think my brothers and sister were too pleased as 

they didn’t get a Christmas dinner that day. The place was  

Hemingfield a small pit village with a great community, my family 

were miners. Of course there are no miners left now and so the 

village is described as “a quiet country village”. Schooling started 

at the village school then after passing the 11+ onto  

Wath-Upon-Dearne Grammar School, quite a shock going from a 

school of 60 to one of 1100. From there it was onto Hatfield  

College of Technology, which became Hatfield Polytechnic and 

now the University of Hertfordshire (sounds much more  

prestigious). There I  studied for a degree in Computer Science one 

of the first places to offer such a degree. Those were the days 

when the mainframe took up the whole of one floor of the  

building, program sizes could be no more than 4K. Today you carry 

more computing power on your wrist than that or indeed could 

ever have been dreamt. 

 

My working career started with Samuel Fox part of British Steel 

then moving into the private sector and then through a number of 

software houses and consultancies. My final 25 years were spent 

at Beatson Clark in Rotherham as IT Manager. So over my working life I have seen momentous progress in the 

IT world such as was unimaginable at the beginning , who knows where we will be in the next 50 years. 

 

In 1973 I married my school girlfriend Irene (the most beautiful girl in the school) who became a music 

teacher. Then in 1981 our son Matthew was born and now we have a 4 year old grandson, Charlie. Charlie has 

2 half brothers Jack & George both at the London Oratory School, so in effect I have 3 wonderful grandsons. 

There’s nothing I like better than when we all get together at our caravan in West Wittering and go rock  

pooling along the beach. Unfortunately they are living in Croydon so we don’t see nearly enough of them. 

Matthew as Head of Unsecured Dept Management for Lloyds Banking Group and Ciara, his wife, as Domestic 

Violence & Sexual Abuse Co-ordinator for Croydon Borough both are particularly busy in these  

unprecedented times. 

 

My masonic career began in 1993 as an initiate into Rotherwood Lodge. Knowing very little of masonry at the 

time little did I realise that as from 1
st

 Dec 1993 life would become so different. Things have progressed at a 

good pace since then. I was installed into the chair of Rotherwood in 2002. Joined Phoenix Chapter 904 in 

February ’95 becoming 1
st

 principal in 2009, Rother Mark came along in November ‘98  attaining the chair in 

2011, Welcome RAM in June ’14 and now as Senior Warden hoping to become W. Commander next year and 

then not to forget De Lovetot Rose Croix in September 2017. In April 2015 I fortunate enough to be awarded 

the office of Prov Senior Grand Overseer. I found this experience truly rewarding with long and lasting new 

friendships being forged, hence I am eagerly looking forward to taking the office of Prov. Senior Grand  

Warden. 

 

We are starting the new Mark year in difficult times and it may be some time before we are able to meet 

again. However this only heightens the anticipation  and in the meantime enables us to practice the true  

principals of masonry, brotherly love, relief and charity by keeping in touch, communicating and giving of our 

time and support wherever and whenever possible. 



                                                                                                                                                                        

Report of the Provincial Almoner 

 

We are all Almoners 

 

We have all heard that phrase used many times and perhaps 

we have used it ourselves. Never has that phrase had so much 

meaning that it has today, Spring 2020. 

 

The good news is that having made numerous phone calls  

during this lock down I can report from my own perspective 

and that of others making similar calls that the vast majority 

of our people, brethren and dependants alike are coping well 

with their situations and very few have been directly affected 

by the Covid 19 virus or its immediate repercussions. However 

understandably they are slowly becoming bored and fed up. 

That is where we come in. 

 

Everyone of us has had the normality of our lives removed and 

replaced with nothing. This will effect us all but it could effect 

the most isolated and lonely first.  Our brethren for a host of 

reasons, pride and not wanting to be a burden amongst them, 

will not contact us and report a problem in a timely fashion. 

History tells us they will remain silent hoping it goes away and 

the problem will then develop and deteriorate. “We should not assume others are coping in the sometimes 

difficult circumstances we are in, the most vulnerable are often the ones who are reluctant to ask for help” 

Whilst I would like to take the credit for this quote it does in fact come from our Pro Grand Master Most W 

Bro. Raymond Smith when talking recently about his T@3 initiative. When talking to others please don’t  

accept it when they answer “fine” to being asked how they are. This is a stock reply we all use whether it is 

true or not. A meaningful conversation after being told they are fine is likely to reveal the veracity of what 

they have told you or not. “If you are behaving today as you were doing a week ago, you are not doing it 

right” Again not my quote but one from the government one week into lock down. How I interpret this for 

our means is that if you are making the same amount of calls to the same people as you were before this  

crisis, you are not doing it right. 

 

I and others in the Province have hundreds of examples of the genuine appreciation that these phone calls 

bring and the amount of good they do. They are very much needed and could simply be a life saver. I have 

also been made aware of just how much a phone call from a person who does not normally call, has an added 

meaning and gives an even greater feeling of inclusion and not being forgotten. In this unprecedented  

situation we must take the initiative on behalf of our members who we know will be reluctant to ask, show 

them that we care, make more calls and replace with your calls that social aspect to their lives which has 

been taken from them. Our members deserve no less. Please do something different. 

 

In conclusion can I thank all those truly acting as Almoners for all the care and concern they are showing with 

their calls. I would also ask that whilst ever this crisis goes on our response on behalf of our members will be 

in the true traditions of Mark masonry in demonstrating our generosity of our care, our compassion and our 

time. 

 

Best wishes to all. Take care. Keep safe. 

WE ARE ALL ALMONERS 

W Bro Paul Leach 

Prov G Almoner 




