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If you are a Moose Member then I know you have heard the statement “The Story 
of the Moose”.  And since we all belong to a Chapter we need to know this story. 
 
Please, set back and relax because I am going to tell you a short version of the 
story.   
 
Once upon a time, long - long ago in the land of Illinois there was a very small 
village.  This village was occupied by a group of small children. 
Now doesn’t that sound like the beginning of a great fairy tale? 

 
These children had to learn at a very early age to fight for everything they had.  Clothing, food and shelter were 
the hardest things to obtain in their young lives.  I can’t begin to imagine not having the basics in life but most 
of these children came from homes where one or both of their parents had lost their lives and left their children 
homeless.  Some came from homes where the parents were so mean and cruel they made the children work and 
slave to give the parents the basics leaving the children out in the cold, with nothing but pain and suffering. 
 
Now as in any good story, we have all heard of the prince that rides in on a big white horse.  Every story needs 
one of those so in the Land surrounding our small village there was a prince.  His name was Prince James of 
Davis and he was a man with a very kind heart.    
 
This prince learned of the small village of children and at night he would dream of a perfect place where all 
children could live in peace and safety.  He then decided to take it upon himself to offer his help.  He visited the 
small village and learned of all the things they needed in order to survive.  He then went out to find the help 
needed to make his dream come true.  
 
All of the surrounding cities had Great Elders who led their own cities to success.   He asked for a meeting with 
all of the Elders and told them the story of the small village filled with children.  It was a good meeting and 
together they decided they too wanted to help.  In their hearts they knew it was the right thing to do. 
 
The Elders formed groups and Prince James delegated duties to each group.  One was to gather the greatest 
builders in the land, one was to find the best farmers of the land and of course one group was formed just to 
gather the coins needed to support their great adventure.  They needed teachers and caretakers, there wasn’t 
anything left undone.   
 
Prince James of Davis took all of these wonderful helpers into the small village and began to build a better place 
for these children to call home.  Some of the Elders moved into the village just to care for the children.  They 
taught the kids how to build and how to farm and live off of the land.  They purchased animals and taught the 
kids how to raise and care for the animals producing food for themselves.  They put the word out in all of the 
surrounding cities so that all children would know about this safe place to live. 
 
Some of the Elders wanted to give the small village a real name and so a group was given the chore of selecting 
a name that would last forever in the land of Illinois.  They had all heard how majestic the Moose was and how 
he is the only animal that truly takes care of his family first.  And because this adventure had warmed the hearts 
of so many the two were joined and the small village became Mooseheart….A Child’s City…… 
These great men made dreams come true for so many children and today their work continues.  As the Elders in 
my story grew older it was decided to put a program in place to ensure the continuance of their little village.  As 
the years went by these Elders were to become known as Governors and Senior Regents, Administrators, 
Prelates and Chaplains.  Duties were given to the Jr. Regents and the Trustees, past governors, deputies and 



pilgrims.   In place we now have a Director General and a Grand Chancellor (who I hear is a very, very, very 
kind lady).  It has been left in their hands the duty to oversee this small village.  They are always looking for 
help just like the prince in my fairy tale.  There are still great teachers and great caretakers and the word is still 
spread across the lands.  Children are coming into Mooseheart from all around the world. 
 
I look around this room right now and can see how interested all of you are in finding out what happens next. 
 
WELL you’re what happens.  You see there is no end to my fairy tale.   My story has many - many chapters.  
And each of you plays a big part in this story.  Since you are the Chapters in the story you will be the ones to 
carry this story on and on for many years to come.  Someday someone will be telling another group the story of 
the Moose and they will be talking about each of you.   
 
It should be so easy to be the heroes in our Moose story.  The Elders took care of their cities and then the 
children at Mooseheart and you the co-workers, the leaders of your chapters can continue to do the same.   
 
A successful chapter is one that is a busy chapter.  A successful chapter is a fun loving place to be, a place 
where all co-workers try to work in harmony and for the good of their Chapter.  There would never be an un-
happy co-worker if we all did like the Elders in my story.  Work for the children at Mooseheart.  With these 
kids in your heart how could you ever go wrong?   
 
Each of us should be thankful for the opportunity to belong to a Chapter.  If it were not for the Lodges and 
Chapter’s my story would come to an end.   You need to tell everyone you meet about Mooseheart and about 
your Chapter.  You need to be marketing your Chapter, let everyone know how much fun you have each week 
at your meetings.  Please make your meetings fun, plan activities for everyone after your meetings.   Take care 
of your Chapter by making it your home away from home.  Don’t just invite your friends to become members, 
tell them the story. Let them know the fun you have attending the activities the Lodges and Chapters in your 
area are having.   Make sure you invite your communities into some of your activities and plan activities just for 
them. 
 
The children at Mooseheart have always been so thankful for everything they receive.  For some of these kids 
it’s like Christmas every day.  And from where they come from it’s very understandable when you know their 
story.   This reminds me of another short story. 
 
Do you remember a line from our past Ritual Ceremony, “Mooseheart is home for our Children”?   I met 5 little 
girls, residents at Mooseheart, a couple of years ago at Christmas time.  They were so excited about the up-
coming Holiday.   They were telling me all about their plans of going home to visit their families for Christmas.  
One little blue eyed, blond haired girl was so very quiet.  I simply asked her if she also was going home for the 
Holidays.   She looked up at me and with such strength said, “Mam, I am at home”. 
 
“I am at home”, Co-Workers we can NEVER let this story end.  I have told it over and over and over again and 
I am sure all of you have too.  Let us all help our Forefathers and that great prince, James J. Davis, keep their 
dream alive.  Please be the heroes in the Moose Story.  Be the heroes in your Chapters. Tell everyone you’re 
Chapter Story, go back to the beginning and share with your community the story of your Chapter.  Make sure 
they know your reason for existence.  It is the responsibility of our Chapters to not only support Mooseheart and 
Moosehaven but it is our responsibility to Market our own Chapters and that is simply telling a story.  The 
Moose story is now your story, you are the chapters, the paragraphs, the sentences and most important you are 
the future for our children at Mooseheart.   
 
Let us make it always the beginning - and never the end. 
 



I want to now say congratulations to all of our new collegians.  What an honor you bring to your chapters.  
Wear your cap and gown proudly.  Your chapters should be proud of you and of themselves because together 
you made it. 
 
At this time I would like to say to all of the Board and Grand Council members past and present, and to Libby, 
Carolyn and Cathy what a pleasure it has been working and yes playing with all of you.  We have shared secrets 
and made stories of our own to tell.  To the co-workers from the Great State of West by God Virginia thank you 
for helping me earn the accomplishments I have achieved.  And I will always hold dearest in my heart my own 
chapter, Nitro.   
 
In closing I need to thank the Women of the Moose staff at International, you have always been there for any of 
us.  Judy and Denielle a special thanks.  You are best at steering us in the right direction, and to Barb, thank you 
for believing in me and giving me this great opportunity to serve the Women of the Moose as a College of 
Regents Board Member. 
 
Thank you.    
 
 


