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THE FLOWER OF THE VOW.

#ev. Father Ryanin ** A Crown for our Quean."

Hearken, O daughter, and see, and incline
tby ear avd forget thy people and thy
father's house, And the King shall greatly
desire thy beauty, tor He isthe lLord thy
God and Him they shall adore.” (Psalm,
xlivy)

Calmly went on the days in the home
of Joachim and Auna.

It was the happlest home earth
ever had. What cared the holy
couple about the great noisy world
without them ? They never had
mingled in it much ; and now since
Mary had come to bless the evening of
their days—and the mornings and
evenings of all days ;—and they had
a beautiful world of their own, little
thought they of the great world lying
without. A journey to Jerusalem, a
vigit to the Temple on the Feast days
of the Law,—a brief stay, and a hur
ried return were the only things to in
terrupt the quietness of their life.

They had been childless 8o long that
Jerusalem wondered much when it
heard of Mary’s birth. They would
ask Joachim about his little child ; but,
unlike the aged, Joachim was not gar:
rulous. He kept his own counsel.
His words were few, and his question-
ers saw that somehow he seemed shy
of speaking about her. Two years
passed away. The child had begun to
speak. [ wonder what was the first
word lisped by the child's pure lips?
Seldom did the feet of strangers or
visitors pass the threshold of that se
cluded home. But, betimes some would
come. But whoso came, went away in
wonderment of her beauty ; and scme.
how they were moved by a something
in her face and ways and words diffi
cnlt to divine. It was as if they had
caught a glimpse of Heaven, or seen
an angel in earthly form. They went
their way carrying in their hearts the
memory of the lovely child. Aad so
Jerusalem heard of her wondrous
peauty and began to busy itself about
the child’s future. Marriage was the

af the rasidens of Indea —ae

denm e

dream
inarriage is the dream of most of their
Christian sisters. To ba tha mnther of
the Messiah,—to briug forth Him who
was to be King of Kings forever and to
save their nation,—this was the un-
spoken thought and intense desire of
their hearts. Aud who cou'd blame
the Hobrew mmaldens whoss souls were
the shrine of a desire so pure and holy ?
Ba: ah! how little they and their
priests knew of the ways of God !
Their ideal of the Mu=ssiah was carnal.
Trey looked for Him coming in the
pomp of secular glory. Tuoe clearness
of the meanings of prophecy had
grown dim. True, they read or heard
read the words, but their spiritual
significations were hidden from thelr
minds.

Joachim belonged %o one of the priest-

ly orders,—so around the temple cour:s
where, after the evening sacrifice had

been cffered, the priests and their chll-

dren congregated, there was frequent
talk of Joachim's designs abous his

beautiful child. Is it curious or not,

that world talk seldom touches God's
talkers

thoughts ? Little did those
know the future of Joachim's Mary.

In her home there was a sti!lness about
her like the silence in the Holy of
She spoke mnot often ; and
when she did, her voice was very low
as if she were afraid to let it speak,—
jest it might tell some secrets hidden
as yet down in her heart,—and its
tones were tremulous with a sweetness
Aund how she loved her
holy parents ! Nor was child everloved

Holies.

indefinable.

as she was loved by them. Sho learre
the prayers prescribed by the Law

In morning and evening times she
would kneel down beside her mother,

with her face lifted like an angel’s, to

wards the heavens, and pray as none

Did the
in heaven
when the breath of her prayer as-
Did new, strange glories,
never by the hosts of heaven seen be-

had ever prayed before.
angels hush their songs

cended ?
fore, gleam from the face of the All

heautiful God, as He
child-prayers of His future mother

And did the Father feel a divine im

paiecce for the coming f the hou
when He wae to send Gabriel, th

1 AR skl : ! A
Augel of the Ta one, with His prayor Aud that night a wondrous spiriiual | a-mile. all fervent preyers for the sinners He “intellactual Lberty in Cuorist (7)) latus | Tr religions, historical or seien -
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chine, the wouid sieal away into the | 0f prophecy. ~Anna's coul was full of | yepjem. Bat many priests and levites | we too here gatiered in thy honor had | of the tiansgressor, hut als the retiions Notwithstanding the fact that Mr., Baker
garden that surrounded the house,-— ] :). And the second i grea. ocstacy | gid lve within its precinets. The | 4 place in thy heart and & patt in thy thnth * Caccidsotally bt upon,” which | ret N) to us in gular number, we bag
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Al olesse(

listened to the

who will ever know if what, she did

know, was in her soul clear as a ray or

dim as a shadow ?

They sometimes saw the mist of tears

in her eyes,—and they wondered why.

In her sleep they heard her sometimes

sign,—and they were sad.

But she often smiled and then the

very light of heaven shoue upon her

face. Ooly Joachim and Anpa and

the child Mary in that humble home ?

No more ?

Ah no! The Archangel of the

Throne, Gabriel, hovered unseen

round his ward, with ceaseless vigil-

ance ; — and hosts of other angels

were with him there. That home was

a very Heaven for its Queen was there.

She had not won her crown as yet,—

but she will surely win it. Did she

ever fee them ? If she did, she made

po sign. And, meantime, her sinless

soul was ascending higher and still

bigher in the immense sphere of

grace.

Those were still days on earth. The
mystery kept ite hiding-place. Bat

those were grand days in Heaven.

To the clear vielon of the angels, as
from the face of God, come new reve-

lations of glory hour after hour in the
cycles of eternity,—so to them came
from the soul of Mary, day after day,

new unfoldings of ineffable beauties.

And so weut on the days. Did you
ever see a golden cloud in the summer
¢ky, full of water by the heavens pari-
fied, and all wrapped round with the
robes of the sun ? And in its waters
floats the very life of the flowers of the
earth. Aund the cloud bends low in
love for the earth. And it opens its
heart and the rain comes down with
the warmth and the light of the sun in
its every arop. And they fall on the
lowers and on the trees and the humble
grasses—when lo! a new life comes into
them all. And though they were nearly
a-dying, they brighten again and are
filled with joyous, abounding lite, by
the beautitul baptism of Niture. So,
in those davs, Mary's soul was the
golden cloud that had risen on high
from the earth, robed with the rays of
the Sun of Justice—and containing
the very waters of life eternal. Wait
awhile—and the golden cloud will open
its bosom—and bend down to earth
again, and out of it will come, the pure
human divine drops of the mercy of
the blood of Jesus Christ.

I¢ was a long day in the ending of
summer. She was never demonstra-
tive—but all that day she was hovering
around her parents. Her very heart
seemed to be golng out of her to them.
A new strange expression shone on her
face. And it was a day of many ques-
tions, too, about God and the Messiah.
She looked as if she were going to re-
veal something. They remarked it
wonderingly. But the day passed—
and not a word. When the twilight's
shadows fell around their home, Joac-
him and Anna and Mary entered the
garden, Ste was holding her father's
hand. They went into the garden to
pray. With their faces towards the
Temple they eaid together the even-
ing's prayers ;—and ah ! how fervent
were their blended voices when they
besought the Ged of their fathers to re-
member the Promise and send the
Messiah !

The prayer over—then spoke the
voles of the child in trembling way.
Her hand was resting in her father's
hand., She asked them to give their
consent to her desire to dedicate her-
self by the vow of virginity forever to
the service of God. They did not feel
surprised. It was as if they had ex-
pected it. Silence fell beiween them
just a litle while, Ah ! how deep and
tull of mystery Is silence! Did the
flowers listen for her father's answer ?
There was listening in heaven then
' | such as had never been before. At
last, Joachim spoke—and his volce was
firm ; and he with Auna gave full and
glad consent. Like the E:ernal
Father's ‘* Liat light be made :” was
Joachim's words to Mary : ‘‘Child !
let it be so " But like the KEternal
Father in Creation—though swift to
give his glad consent—he moved slow
2| ly to fuifil it, He must wait awalle.
He must lay the matter before the
r | High Priest, and the pricsss of the
o | Temple. Their consent was necessary.

feel, a8 the mother felt, still a qniet,

deep pain lay on his heart shadowing
the gladness that was in it for giving
his Mary to God. S:ptember passed.
They quietly keot the third birth-day
of their child. O:tober came and went
with falling leaves and fading flowers.
Cioser and closer grew the bonds of
tenderest human love between those
three hearts as nearer and nearer drew
the hour of separation. A part of our
October and November formed the
eighth month of the Hebrew year. In
November, Joschim and Anna, accom

panied by many of their kinfolks who
were in amaze at Joachim's folly, went
up to Jerusalem with Mary.

And no one else ? St. Germanus, the
Patriarch of Constantinople, describing
that journey to Jerusalem, says that
hosts of unseen angels surrounded and
accompanied Mary. The world may
laugh at this as a fable. Lat it laugh.
For us are the testimonies of the saints.
They pressnted her to Zachary, the
father of John the Baptist.

Aud before the Altar of Perfumes she
silently made the vow of virginity.
Did the Royal Prophet, her ancestor
slng to her across the ages. ‘‘Heark-
en O Daughter —and consider, and in-
cline toine ear, and forget thy people
and thy father's house, and the King
shall love thee for thy beauty ; for He
is thy Lord and worship thou Him ?"
Did the singer of the song of mysti

cal love, chaunt for her Presentation-
Feast when he siogs :  *‘ Rise up my
Love, my fair one, and come away, for

turtle-dove 18 heard in our land.”
The vow was made.
temple sounded with giadsome song.

prayer,
Toen came the parting moment

blessing —and then arose.
ner arws aroucd thelr
Joachim's. He was weeping tears o
sorrow and of joy.

ook ey

—aud lingered longer in her embrace

tears as are geldom shed.

Holy Temple.

Immaculate Conception.
Ah ! child of grace ! these words

happy days !

they formed a part with me.
St. Mary's of the Barrens in Missouri
thee! Ah! well do they
thou didst dedicate thyself to God
The great High Altar, in
seven Altared Church was radi
ant every year with lights an

ting sun thone through the wester
window, the while the Litany sounde
before the Banedicion.

priests of Thy only Son were placed i
the silver heart hanging from th

to the service of the Temple !

shrined within that silver heart
Many are dead and gone ;—but & fe

keeping, that 1, so unworthy, wou

thy honor ?

Farther from the world —nearer
God. Now begau the hidden, unr
vealed life of Mary in the Templ
Around it with its courtsand surroun

! was man ; aud though he could nc

L -the gt t of her ife Joschim |

| 07 W G
Tne Templs was I

! I
0t { din of the mnols

wlitude, In

1o ! the winter is pust, and the rain is
over and gone ; the flowers appear on
the earth, the time of the singing of
birds i8 come, and the voice of the

Then the

Aged priests, young levites, all the as-
sombled people Joachim and Aunna |all
swelled the canticie with their volces.
Mary's lips were moving in silent

She knelt before her parents for their
She clasped

LOCK — arev

And then she
clasped her arms around her mother

while from the eyes of Mary fall such
They are
the most tenderly human who have
goune deepest into the divine. Her
parents went away ; she remained the
little prisoner of divine love in the

Her vow was the coronation of her

write have set my heart a-dreaming
and wakened memories of far off
And there are eyes, that
will read my words unworthy, sure, of
thee ; and when they read them, they
too will look from the page before them
back to olden, golden days, of which
Sweet

wilds ! thy children never can forget
rememn:
ber thy Presentation Feast when

that
fragranced with flowers ; and the set-

Aund then the
pames of many who yearned to be

statue's neck in promise made to thee
that they, like thee, would leave their
fathers’' house and dedicate themseives

Ah me ! how many names were
are livirg still ; and who would have
thought, that long gone evening when

my poor name was given into thy

dare to dream of weaving a crown in

ings there was a circumforence of half-

: . N i - LIRE}
world God’s voleo is = Tagal.

bhut faintly and vaguely heard. The
world s a loud talker but & very poor
thirker. It lives on words—very poor
food--and on noices—very poor music.
It does not understand that solitude is
the home of great thoughts and aspir

ations. It will not see, that even
mere human greatness makes a soll

tude for itself amid the little little-

nesses around it in order to achieve
future triumphs. But so it is.

But sanctify which is the greatest
greatness, even still more has need of
solitude, for growth. Read the lives
of the saints. Even while in perpet

ual action,—and while in conflict with
the world around them,—their souls
were solitaries. They lived within
themselves a wondrons separated life,
even when in daily contact with the
tumult all about them. Oar Holy
Church, in inner life, is as much a
hermit to day, as when with cross in
hand she began the pilgrimage of
time.

Mary speat eleven years in the
Temple. Meanwhile Joachim and
Anna died and ‘‘ went to their
Fathers.” She was alone,—an orphan
in the world. The Temple was her
only home,—and the Eternal her only
Father ; and the Priests of the Oid
Covenant became the guardians of the
Mother of the Christ of the New Dis-
pensation. Beautiful, by her sinless
ness in the supernatural order, her
natural beauty went on towards its
perfection day by day. She was a
iving picture of God's beauty on
earth,

Her companions loved hor,—and in
their love there was a strange rever-
ence for her person. When they sang
together the canticles of the Lord, her
pure voice sounded like an angel’s.

And she was the humblest one of them
She was the mystery of the
Temple. Many ancient writers and
holy Fathers tell us that in her celi,—
she heid converse with the angels,—
and that they were wont to bring her
food. This, will you say, is only a
beautiful imagination? And why
. | only that? Ocdinary laws,—common
¢ | rules are for all of the children of our
race, because we are ordinary. But
hers was an uncommon life—and her
destiny extraordinary. Canisius says
that once she prolonged her prayers tc
the hour of midnight, when through
the Temple's sllence sounded the
words : ‘‘ Thou shalt bring forth My
Son.” And she rose and in wonder,
went to her cell.
Christian imagination, glowing with
the light of Faith and full of Faith's
inspirations, can never conceive the
[ | cuperhuman facts in which her life in
the Temple was folded.
Io the material world around us
what innumerable beauties are lying
unrevealed. We see Nature's surface
but not her sanctuaries. And if what
we do see fill our eyes with rapture, do
we not know that all that visible
beauty is a veil concealing the invis-
ibla beauty beneath it.
Yes—"'* in the world of Nature, as in
Super-Nature's realms, there is that
which no eye can see—nor heart con-
ceive, nor human mind understand.”
And of every human life given to God,
" | the same is true. We read the lives of
4 | the saints—but never know but half.
And her life, the saint of saints —the

n | Mother of the life of the Christ
d|of the saints, of it we know
only the least little part. And why ?

Because in her lite, the greater part is
n | above aud beyond any unitation. It
y |wasa life unique, absolutely excep
tional—a life that cou'd not be lived
by any one but Mary. Aund this is

not been revealed
inimitable — and
| | no outward sign.

w | the life of God before the Creation.
God's was a life unknown and of in

therefore

why her Temple Ufe of eleven years has
to us. It is
gives
It is strangely like

finite sllence until He speke : — (** Fiat

CATHOLIC TRUTH SOCIETY

Make a Strong KReply to Rev. J J.
Baker.

To the Editor of the St. Thomas Times :

Sir— In the first letter addressed ‘o you
hased on the diatribe indulzed in by Rev, J,
J. Baker on the 15th ult,, we, for the express
purpose of preventing him from wandering
from the charge he was reported in your
colnmps as having made against the Catho
ile Church, and in order to avoid taking up
too much of your space, categorically inter-
rogated bhim, atked bim, to leave all other
points of ditfference aside, and simply give
precite answers. In his reply ot the 2ird
ult., in the face of your own declaration that
he was correctly reported, he positively dis
avowed making the oharge ascribed to him
and begged the question by thumbing over,
and evasively incorporating in his response.
several instances of so called tyrannical
suppression of alleged ** religious truths."
Wae took up bis communication seriatim, and
asked for direct proof in support of the
specific charges he adduced. This he has
omitted to furnish : nor has he attempted to
suprly evidence that he did not use the offens
ive expressions 1n a sermon positively attrib
uted to him by your reporter. He shields
himself by saying ** it will be ntterly useless
for your correspondent to drag a herring
across the trail in the form of many
questions and exclamatory comments, A
child could do that.” And then launches out
into another series of weak and hazy accusa
tions. Dut this evasive method of Rev, Mr,
Baker in not fairly and squarely meeting
the iesue, is a threadbare and transparent
plan, resorted to only by thoss tinding them
selves in an awkward position and lacking
the candor to admit it,  Here is the sort of
stuff we have to deal with :

Mr. Baker—'‘ I made a statement that was
considered offensive by your correspondent.

his most enlightened brethren are saying
practically the same thing, snd more are
feeling it.. I purpose, therefore, with liberal
Catholics on my side, to stand by my state

Ireland. Dr. Zahm and Dr, Spalding in this
country. . who

thought and investigation.”” We quote Dr

Zauhm :

progress of science.

to-day, represented as she is by the mos
which she has always bestowed upon thos

maintains, respecting the revelations of th
serence of nature to reason and revelation.

work, ‘' Faith ot Oar .l-'dllwr‘n,”
here assert the proposition, whicd I hope t

of civil and religious liberty ;: and wheneve

from beingpnummned by the Church, we:
committed in

authority, Her doctrine is, that as man b

can never ba reconciled.”
page 264.) He also uttered the followiu

deducible from revelation.

revealed truth.
avother.

opposed to any truth of science. Natar

light upon another and expands our view
the firmament above us.
science, ke Mary and Martha, are siste)
although

at the feet of her Lord.’
Bishe

As for t !

7, we i

n Soale
P Sp

of Mr. Baker's exercise of holy charity

teachiugs of

intellectual, civil and religious liberty,

Lux :,“> : ‘‘Let there be light.” And witness the following :
1d | Mary's lifs before Rodemption was a Mr. Buker—'*l am no‘, opposed fo t
life unknown,—and silent,—till she | ‘Catholic intellectuzl liberty (if the phrase

broke its silence in
angel ** Fiat mihi ;"
to me according to Thy word.”
Ah! Child of Grace!
didst pray in all the

to
e
o,

d days of those

answar to the
‘“Ba{tdone un-

while thou

eleven years for the coming of the
Massiah, thou didst also breathe thy jolic

pire, but am very .murh in favor of the 1
tollectual liberty wt
they canuot enjo

I regret that he so cousidered it, for some of

. . . wants
larger liberty of thought and investigation.”
Comment—Well, let us see what some of
these tamous men, for example, have to say
for themselves on the question of '* liberty of

““The Church, then, does not impede the
Her influence has not
been of that blighting sort that her enemies
are so fond of ucr@biug to her. On the

briliiant minds 10 every department of human
thought ; her past history in reference to the
development of science and fostering care

who devoted themselves to the stud y of nature
are an irrefragable argument for the validity
of the position she has ever assumed and siill

And Cardinal Gibbons in his celebrated
gays: ‘'l

affirm by historical evidence, that the Catho
licChurch has always bsen a zealous promoter

any encroachments on these sacred rights of
men were perpetrated by professing mem-
bers of the Catuolic faith, these wrongs, far

palpable violation of her

his own free will fell from grace, so of his
own free will must he return to grace.
Conversion and coercivn are two terms that
(Chapter 17,

words on Oct, 3, in his own Baltimore cathe-

the pursuit of scientitic investigation. The
Catholic Church teaches nothing but what
has been revealed by God or is plainly 4)
All truth comes
from God, as all light proceeds from the sun. 4)
He is the author of natural as well as of
No truth can ever contradict
No truth of revelation can aver be

and revealed truths always are and always
must be in perfect harmony and shed light
upon one avother, just as one star throws

Religion and

occupied in different pursuits. In
Science, like Martha, is engaged in material
pursuits ; religion, hka Mary, is kuneeling

lreads
quoted his eloquent words on intellectual
hiberty., We leave it to your readers to jodge

hinting that such great divines mis-state the
the unchangeable Catholic

Church. Evidently the furegoing does not
“hitch ™ with his curious ideas of Catholic

not a jurgon of words) which these men de

/hich, as Roman Catholics,

their Church were not Christians at all, bus
heathens,

““’I'ne only way to avoid this conclusion is
to hold that immersion i¢ not necessary to
the validity of baptism. Bat to hold this is
to rejact a doctrine which they have held for
a hundred years as fundamental.

This is the dilemma in which Professor
Whiteitt has placed the Baptists, and as a re-
sult of his investigation he has had to resign
the presidency of the Southern Baptist Theo-
logical Seminary. But he has many friends
in the Church and the fight goes on,”

Just think of it, he had to resign the presi-
dency of the Southern Baptist Theological
Seminary ! And for having ‘' stumbled
upon 4 religious truth by accident !” And
e cannot even have the consolation of
A ru:lydimz Masses for some nuns in a elois-
Mr. Baker—Talk about intellactual liberty
in the Roman Church! Why. sir, your cor-
respondent cannot read his Bible and ask
himself in the light of reason and conscience
what it means. e must believe agaiust his
own senser what the Church says it meane.
A Roman Catholie eannot accept the teach-
ings of his little school catechism without
giving away his intellectual liberty."
Comment— The following from the pen of
Father Lambert, the celebrated demolisher
of Robert . Ingersoll, meets the above time-
worn charges completely :

*““The Church does not deny the right to
gearch the Scriptures, but she forbids her
members to read corrupt and vicious transla-
tions. That she has done and will continue
to do, as the guardian of revealed truth.
Nor does the Church forbid one to read the
Seriptures in the light of one's conscience,
She teaches and insists that every thing a
man does he should do in the light of his con-
science, and that under no circumstances
whatever should he act against that light,
for such an act is always a sin, What the
Church condemns is the claim-—false in it-
self and destructive of revelation—that priv-
ate judgment on the written word is the
eriterion of revealed truth; in other words,
that every man has the right to read the
Bible and judge for himself. Even the
State, actuated by common sense and ex-

ment . . . ? It 18 evident : A et

. . ; ok 11 perience, does noj) permit the citizan or sub-
'l'."“ th”“",“”‘; m?n I(I;l"lle (’h“"“h ll'll‘? lll)"' ject to read the laws of the land and judge or
Keane, Cardina ihbons, rehbishop | jntarpret them for himself. This is abso~

lutely necessary to avoid social chaos or
avarchy. All laws to be living and operative
must have an interpreter and admimstrator,
and that individual subject of the law, If an
interpreter is necessary in the State to give
the law voice and application, it is equally
+ | necessary in religion. It is a disregard of
this common sense principle that has pro-
duced religious chaos in the Protestant
world. The Bible is a book of revealed
truths, principles and laws. It is to con-
crete Christianity what constitutions and

contrary there is sufticient evi- || > : 2
Yy 3 aws are to the State, and as the latter is
dence of the falsity of the charge. | ;¢ cubjact to private judgment, neither is
Her standing in_ the scientitic world | y}a former. I

And as there must be a supreme
court of interpratation in the secular State,
thera must be a supreme court of interpreta-
tion in concrete Christianity. While deny-
ing this necessity in principle, the Protest-
ant sects recognize it in practice, for each
has a central body or court bafore which the
individual may be cited and jodged, and ap-
proved or eondemned. The private judg-
@ | ment which they concede as a right 18 in
practice a Daad Sea apple — attractive to
look at, but full of bitterness and disappoint-
ment. The individual who is attracted by a
concession so flattering to his vanity and
egotism is very promptly told on entering
a denomination that he must believe the
creed of the sect or gt out. And that is
precisely what the Catholic Church does in
referasunce to her dogmas of faith. The differ-
ence is that the Catholic Church deals fairly
with the individual, professes what she prac.
| tices and practices what she professes,
¥ | while the sects hold ont a false promise and
possess what in practice they repudiate.”
Mr. Baker—'‘ So a Roman Catholic must
helieve, in the face of the reading of his New
Testament, that no Protestant can be saved.””
Wrong again. The Catholie
Church distinguishes four classes ot men in
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ol Comment

dral : this matter :

“* I ghall endeavor to show that the Catholic (1) Those who never heaard the true doc-
religion, far from blockading the way of | trive,
seience, renders the most serviceabls aid in (2) Those who bad heard it, but not in

such a way &8 to convince them of their duty
of balieving.

Those that heard and were convinced,
and accepted the teaching.

Those that felt that they could not
rightly refuse belief, but who maliciously re-
fusad to do that which they knew to be right.
These, last of the fourth class alone, come
4l | under the condemnation that attaches to
want of beliaf. Any ignorance afterwards
is merely affected. They are not in good
faith ; in such a state salvation for them is
of | impossible.  Catholics believe, however,
there are millions of non Catholics who do
#, | not belong to this category.

conclusion, Mr. Editor, we protest
against Mr. Baker's vulgar and irreverent
expression when referring to the sacrament
of the Body and Blood of our Lord, Kor
him to call a ** bit of pagta ” is 4 wanton in-
sult, and 1t ill becomes a Christian to spaak
with such disrespect of any Christian sacra-
in | ment or belief. The doctrine of the Real
I’resence is apart from the one at issue, and
is one which we are qulte willing to deal
with separately. There is no teaching of the
Church more susceptivle of scriptural and
as | historical proof that this—but let us finish
the question of ** intellectual liberty " first.
he Oune hears a good deal these days about
ba | freedom of thonght. People are physically
free 1o think as they please, but they are not
u- | morally free. The dictates of sober, common
sense are against any such freedom, The
obiact of the intellect 18 trath, and the intel-

Comment—* Cannot erjiy’ ! It does not 1621 i8 no more at hiberty to turn away from
, | Jook as it they were pinivyg tor your unsolicit | it morally speakiog, than the magnetic
ad sympahy, does it ?  Now, Mr, Bakar, we naadle is fraa to turn away from the pole,

have heard a great deal abour what the C
Church 1s doing m the suppression

the | you have yet toc

at the founde

n tha moder

b | The fact of the matter is that a vast deal of
of 1 free thought, is frae guessing.
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