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PROTESTANT CONTROVERSY.

BY A PROTESTANT MINISTER,
LXXIX,
Bacred Heart Review.

Doctor Hodges tells us of Luther's
sudden resolution to take the cowl,
under the influence of that fear of hell
which tormented him 80 much.

An Augustini-n friend of mine, and
therefore a member of Luther's own
order, has remarked to me, after read-
ing his account of his early monastic
life, that Luther appeared to him a
notable example of a monk without
vocation, That is the simple fact. 1t
does not need any deep acquaintance
with monastic chronicles to become
pretty well able todistinguish genuine
monks, friars, and nuns, from spur-
ious, To go mno farther back than
Saint Benedict of Nursgia, we expect to
find in noted monks (including every
rule, and both sexes) a declded, and
often a very early, drawing towards
the cloister, or from Saint Francis on,
towards orders and congregations of
active service. A true vocation is
known by the peace of him or her who
has found it. Whatever the doctrinal
and disciplinary contentions that
sprang up between Port Royal and the
Church at large, this famous convent
was acknowledgod on all hands as a
model of monastic fidelity. Oae of its
most distinguished nuns writes that
after her final reception she found it
hard to keep from dancing in her joy
This is the true monastic spirit. We
find it, in more tranquil manifestations
wherever we dip into annals, from
Benedict down to the latest founda-
tion, and from Carthusian austerities
to the easy yoke ¢i (he most mitigated
rule. Whatever encumbrances there
may be of doubtful or worldly profes
slons, here and there through the ages
or lands, (and again and again the
true seed has been almost choked by
them) this is the true and saving heart
of the monastic life. No wonder that a
very zealous Protestant, Archdeacon
Hare, Lutker’s peculiar champion, pro
tests against the abrogation, not of
monastic vows, but of the monastic
life, in the Church of England. Nay,
I have been surprised to see, within a
few years, from Presbyterian writers
of our country, protests against the
condemnation of monastic vows,

Luther's cage is absolutely opposite.
He was not drawn into the cloister by
love, but driven into it by fear. The
early years of hig life there were one
long torment. After he had broken
with it he represented it as genuine
type of monasticism, and we Protest-
ants, like sheep following our leader,
have £0 imagined it ever sincoe. Now
it is ncthing of the gort. Going back
only to the West, and to Booedicr,
what right have we to judge this vast
Institute, with its mighty influence of
nearly fonrteen cevturies, with all ite
heights and all its depths, all its fail-
ures and all its achievements, all its
oppressiveness and all {ts beneficence
(and the shadow will still follow the
substance) by the experience and word
of one friar who was frightened into a
manner of life to which God never
called him ?

Daan Hodges says that to Luther's
anxious inquiries what he should do to
be saved (St. Paul’s inquiries, before
his conversion, were, How shall I over-
come #ln?) the answer given in the
monastery was, 1)o penance. Now the
ausaer g.ven in Germany tothis ques-
tion, at this time, for the laity, in books
of wide popular eireunlation, and highly
approved, was as follows : ‘' Pu: your
whole trust in the goodness of God
through the merits of Jesus Christ. Do
good works indeed,and abound in them,
and do such penances as may express
to you and confirm in you a sense of
the ugiinees of your sin, but do every
thing in the love of God, kindled in
you by the grace of Jesus Christ. Use
indeed the intercession of the saints,
but beware of regarding them asg any
thing more than eloct vessels of the
grace of God, If you find yourself
trusting in the merits of a saint, or
even of the Blessed Virgin, independ-
ently of the Saviour, from Whom all
their merits are derived: thea, at your

next confersion, accuse yourself of the
grievous sin of idolatry Such i the
tenor of those large extracts from

German books of devotion, common in

Lauther's early life, given by Janesen

in his second volume.

not a single German book of devotion
(apparently whether written in Ger-
wan or Latin) between, say 1450 and
1515, which does not insist on the
merits of Jesus Christ as the sole ground
of our jastification. It should seem,
then, that the remark which a friend of
Mr. Moody says he once made to him,
that in the Catholle Church of this
country Christ 18 preached with pecu-
liar stmplicity, was just as true of the
Catholie Church of Germeny four hun-
dred years ago.
Now are we to suppose that the
Augustinian priory of Erfurt was so
much below the level of lay plety and
religious knowledge In Germany that
it could do nothing but to repeat to an
agitated brother the parrot-phrase, Do
penance? 1 cannot belleve it. It
seems much more likely that Luther,
looking back after his utter breach
with the whole Catholic system, to his
early life life, has given a distorted ac-
count of it. As he owns that he es
teems himself in no way bound to tell
the truth where it would give encour
agement to the Papists, of course we
have to weigh his motives in each
case. Kven men much more scrupu
lous than he, when once they have
thoroughly broken with the principles
of thelir former life, are seldom able to
glve an undistorted account of it

Luther, however, has given us a

glimpse of very difforent monastic

types from his own. Ha tells us that
there were many monks who, in con-
templation of the sufferings of Christ

‘“ for us men and for our salvation,”

were melted into inexpressible tender-

ness and jov of heart, so that the tears
would flow freely down their cheeks.

Their souls, meanwhile, he says, were

perfectly pure of all corrupting

thoughts. Yet, he declares, they were
damned. And why were they damned?

Bacause they had never heard of that

incomprehensible and senseless for-

maula, ‘‘ I believe that I am justified by
faith !"

I have said that Catholic Germany,

before the Reformation, taught her

children to rest, in simple faith, on the
merits of Christ, aad on human merits,
glorified or struggling, only as the
fruits of these. Lt us now fly over
to that country which Protestantism
has always regarded as the most dis-
tant of all from the pure gospel, Spain
Coplas de Manrique, that noble voung
knight, dying in battle in 1479, has
lef; a poem which, ever since, through
all the severities of the Iuquisition, has
been esteemed in Spain a model both
of poetry and piety, In it, ag we all
konow, he puts into his dying father's
mouth these words. [ give them now

I balieve, the second time, but to good

purpose:

‘O Thou that for our sins didst take
A human form and humbly make
Thy home on earth ;

Thou, that to Thy divinity
A human nature didst ally
By mortal birth,

* Aud in that form didst suffer here
Torment, and agony, and {ear,
So patiently ;

By Thy redeeming grace alone,
And not for merits of my own,
) pardon me !”

And yet we are to be told that before
Lauther brought on his intelligible in
cantation, the Catholic Church, did not
know the Gospel. Charles C. Starbuck.

12 Meacham street,

North Cambridge, Mass.
sdiifniicammeins
WORKERS FOR THE SOCIAL
UNION.

Cathedral, London, (Eng ) continuing
his interesting sermons on Sunday
morning, made a powerful appezl for
workers to assiot the Cardinal in cop-
ing with the great social problem
In the parable of the wise and foolish
virgins on the one hand, and the par-
able of the talents on the other, Oar
Lord bad shown the two extremes of
life, Each state had its duties and its
temptations I'he spiritual stimulus
Was necessary to sustain the patlenc
of the virgins, who must ever look on-
ward far into the night to the life be

yond thls world. Their temptation
was to drowsy, monotonous indiffer
ence. The strenuous life of the siock

market was the other extreme, where
the talents must be put out to use and
devalopment. There the strongest
danger was not for the giants in high

I subjoin some brief passages
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FIVE . MINUTES' SERMON.

Palm Sunday.

REMEMBRANCE ON THE IASSION,

“He humbled Himself, becoming obedien!

unto dea'h, even to the death of the cross.’

(Philip 2, 8)

Thie day, brethren, commences the
celebratious of holy week, that week

during which our holy mother Church
leads her children to Mt. Calvary, to
witnees the death-gcene of her Divine
Spouse, our Blessed Redeemer. She
gpeaks to us in the words of our Lord,

““ Lot us go up to Jerusalem and all
things shall be accomplished which
were written by the prophets concern

ing the Son of man. For he shall be
delivered to the Gentiles, aud shall be
mocked, and scourged, and spit upon :
And after they have scourged him,

they will put him to death.” (Luke
18,31 33 ) This ever memorable pas-
sion, by which we have been recon

ciled with God and Heaven, through
which we have received all graces and
blessings, this Passion will be broug ht
betore us to contrmplate. We shall
see our Lord in Gethsemani prosrate
on the ground in the agony of death,
His sacred blood, like drops of sweat,
run to the ground. We shall see Hig
sacred body lacerated by scourges,
His head pierced with thorns, and,
loaded with the heavy weight of the
cross He staggers along, falllng three
times to the ground under the oppress

ive burden. We shall see Him on
Mt. Calvary, naiied to a crose, hanging
between Heaven and earth, encom-
passed by an ocean of grief, forlorn
and abandoned in His agony and death
shedding the last drop of His blood for
sinners. How far must we not have
advanced in impenitence and hardness
of heart, if such a panoramea of suffer

ings leave us cold and compassionless !
Could we consider ourselves aught but
mousters of iniquity, were we to wit

ness the death ecene of our Redeemer
without emotion, without compunction,
without love, without sorrow for our
sins —vyes, more hardened than the
gtones of Calvary that were split at His
death! Oar eouls would be darker
even than the heavens, which, in mid
day were obscured and out of grief,
covered themselves with the mantle of
night. We would be less feeling than
the inanimate earth, which trembled
and quaked in fear and dismay

Would not our hardness of heart and
want of compassion deserve the con
demnation expressed in the words of
St. Paul ? ** If any man love not our
Lord Jesus Christ let him be ana-
thema (I Cor. 16, 22.)
At one time, two z-alous Fathers
a mission at a certain place.
Tne congregation was s:eeped in in

gave

difference and vice, All efforts to
move the poor deluded sinners, to
make them realiz2 the terrible con-

dition and to return to a botter life
were in vain., At the conclusion of
the mission ons of the Fathers ascended
the pulpit, and, making a last effory,
preached with all the powers of his
soul, as only the love of God and of his
fellow men could inspire him. But
behold ! he stops suddenly, has a hem
orrhage and falls back a corpse. The
other mlssionary teok his place, and
pointing to the blood-stained garment
of his fellow-priest, exclaims, *‘See
the blood which my brother has shed
for love for you ! Will you deliver to
Satan your immortal souls, for whose
sake hov has given up his life?” The
scene and the heart-rending words of
tha misst v s rrified
congregation, They eank on their
knees, ehed tears of contrition, and,
from hardened sinners were chavged
to sincere penitents.

My dear brethren, if the blood of a
plous and zsalous priest could produce
s0 remarkable a conversion, what mir-
a-les of grace ghould not he wrought
by the blood of a suffering and dyir
God ! Should it not fill our eyes with
of love and our hearts with soreos
rour great and manifo!d sing? Should
t not awaken us from our lethargy of
indifference and arouse us to a life of
penaice apd Christlan per
foction 7 Oh ! that the blood of Jesu,
flowing from His five wounds would
effect this change., Let us, during this
holy time, hasten in epirit to Mt, Cal
vary, and at the foot the cr 4
hoe death scene of out aviour, medit-
tate on His sufferin 1 inflame our
cold heart with the fir divine love
Liat us, with deep contrition and full

nfidence in God's infinl oood
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HIGHEST TYPE OF WOMAN.
Place Assigned to the Blessed Virgin
by Cardinal Gibbons,

Harper's Bazaar 1s publishing a
seriez of articies from eminent divines
on * Women of the Bible.” In the
fssue of March 17, His Eminence Car-
dioal Gibbons writes of the Blessed Vir
gin Mary., By permission of the pub-
lishers we quote from his paper as fol-
lows :

The world is governed more by
{deals than by ideas ; it s influenced
mora by living, concrete models than
by abstract principles of virtue.

The model beld up to Christian
women is not the Amazon, glorying in
her martial deeds and prowess ; it is
not the Spartan woman, who made
female perfection consist in the devel-
opment of physical strength at the ex-
pense of feminine decorum and mod
esty ; it 18 not the goddees of impure
love, like Venus, whose votaries re-
gard beauty of form anpd personal
charms a8 the highest type of female
excellence ; nor s ir the goddess of
imperial will, like Juvo No; the
model held up to woman from the very
dawn of Christlanity ls the peerless
Mother of our blessed Redeemer,

She 18 the pattern of virtue alike to
maiden, wife and mother. She exhib
its the virginal modesty becoming the
maid, the conjugel fidelity and loyalty
of the spouse, and the untiring devoted-
ness of the mother.

The Christian woman 1s everywhere
confronted by her great model.
Mary's portrait gazes down upon her
from the wall. Her name {8 repeated
in the pages of the book before her.
Her eulogy is pronounced from the
pulpit. Altars and temples are dedi
cated in her honor. Festivals are
celehrated in bher praise. In a word,
the Virgin Mother is indelibly stamped
on the intellect, the heait, the memory
and the imagination of the Christian
daughter.

THE INFLUENCE OF MARY,
therefore, in the moral elevation of
woman can hardly bs overestimated
She is the perfect combination of all
that i3 great and good and nobie in
pagan womanhood, with mno alioy ot
degradation.

Here is exquisite beauty, but a
beauty more of the soul than of tha
body ; it delights without intrxicating
Toe contemplation of her excites po
inward rebelilon, ag too often happens
with Grecian models. She 18 the
Mother of fair love devoid of sickly
sentimentality or sensuality.

In her we find force of will without
pride or imperiousness. We find iu
her moral strength and heroism with
out the sacrifice of female grac
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honor—a herolsm of silent sufl'
rather than of noisy action. Wha:
Spartan mother ever displayed
fortitude as Mary exhibited at the foot
of the cross ?

It seems to me that some writers are
disposed to lay uudue stress on the ad-
mirable and tender qualities of Mary
and of holy Christian women without
dwelling suffiziently on the strong and

robust points of their character. The
Holy Secripture in one place pro
nounces a lengthened eunlogy on

woman, What does the Holy Ghost
especlally admire in her ? Not her
sweet and amiable temper or her gentle
disposition, though of course she pos-
sessed these qualities, for no woinan is
perfect without them. No; He ad-
mires her valor, courage, fortitude and
the sturdy virtue of gelf-reliance. He
does not say, ** Who sk ud a gentis
woman ?" but rather, ‘* Who shell finad
a vallant woman ?” *‘* As things
brought from afar and from the uiter
most coasts is the price of her”
(Prov., xxx{.) It is only herolc vir-
tues practised in a heroic degreo that
the Church canoaizas

has ever exerctsed g0 sslutary an in-
fluence as the Blessed Virgin on soct
oty, on the family and on the individ-
ual,

THE MOTHER OF JESUS
exercises throughout the jtian
common wealth that hallowing in-
finence which a gond mother wields
over the Christian tamily.

What temple or chapel, how ruds co
ever it nay be, is not adorvned with a

What house is not embellished with an
image of Mary ? What Cathollic child
is a stranger to her familiar face ?
Tae priest apnd the layman, th
scholar aud the )N
aod the peasant,

mald, &

Alike the bandit with the b
I'he priest,

aasant

prince, the

1 0f deeds, the visiona ner
29 to her as one ever |
And if our faith had given us nothin e
1 1

T'ha s example of all womanho

viar i ora
har spous $ ‘Liat tha life he
gays, ** of the Blessad Virgla bo ever

the beauty of chastity and the form of

liar ?""— Boaston Pilot.

virtue shine forth. She was a virgin

After our Lord Jesus Christ, no one 1.1, 51 )

painting or a statue of the Madouna?

prosent to you, in which, s iaa mirror, |
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aot only in body, but in mind, w‘n\-{
nover 2d the pure aff’ ton of her |
bheart by unworthv feelings |
SHIE WAS HUMBLE OF HEAL |
8 ¥

ous In her conversation, Jouder

T ing than of epeaking

| her confidenca rather in th

1“31‘:!" yor than in the riche: of this world 1
She was ever intent on her o |
tions, and accustomed to wake God |

! rather than man the witness of her |

thoughts. She ivjured no one, wished
well to all, reverenced age, yielded
not to envy, avoided all boasting, fol-
lowed the dictates of reason, and loved 5
virtne. When did she sadden her
parents even by a look? There was
nothing forward in her looks, bold in
her words, or unbecoming in her
actions. Her carriage was not abrupt,
her gait vot indolent, her voice not
pstulant, so that her very appearance
was the picture of her mind and the
figure of piety.”

Her life as a spouse and as & mother
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har behests, complied with her smalles
tlons—in & word, He dig
1 her all the nees
i which a dutiful son exercises toward a
| pruodent mother. These relatious con
| tinued from His childhood to His pub-
lie life, nor did they cease even then
Now Jesus being the Son of God,
‘“the brightness of His glory and the
figure of His substance” (Heb 1., 3 “ Tho
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THE WHITE ROSEBUD.
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It was the first Thursday, and & busy
morning 1t had been for Father Ryan,
for even iu the remote South African
village of Wyndall the devotion of the
Nine Fridays was practiced.

Not till the widday Angelus struck
did the priest leave the uuutvsn!gual.
and as he knelt at the end of the
shurch for & few moments footsteps on
the gravel ontside told that possibly
another penitent wounld detaln him
still longer. Oa the footateps c&:vm,
+ill they stopped in the poirch. The

oriest turned his head sud his gaze
met a palr of dark eyes halonging to a
little a little girl of about four or five
The child was & strapger L0 him, but
ne remembered to have seen her in the
grounds adjoining the presbytery gar
den. Father Ryan beckoned to her
and she obeyed his sign,

«« What 18 your nama ?" he ask

Rosebud,” was the reply, a
s added : ‘* Narse fell
hrough the hedge in your ¢
vd comed here ’

¢« Will mother not be anxious abou
vou ?"’ .

" The pretty face clouded as with .
dreary sigh she answered :

 Mother died when we lived in th
1d 1 15 80 lonely

sther house,
Her eyes
r lips quive
van wilh grea
versation by sugg
dins with bim
The invitation was gracl usly d

ohi
3 i
I eard 1 fir
Tt sho migt av I
he priest raised her in his #
yne and earnastly Rosebud
he statue, examining every deta

out His hanod
a long silen

to g

Why is Hs holdl
ghe whispered after
“« What does He want me

it od
u\'“-“.{u wants your heart, Rosebu
inid Father Ryan ; then seeing b
imu'«d she looked, he added: *f
wauts yoa to love Him so much t
vou will give Him whatever you 1
hest.”

Rosebud considered for a min
and then she sald decidedly, b
dowers best ; I'll bring some to Jos)

There was another long pauss,
then the child, pointing to the wourn
Heart, asked, ** Who burt Him ?
who hurt Him go sore 7"

i The Jews did " Father Ryan
ne answered her, was wonderin,
what religton she balcn zed
apswer enlightened bim

as 1

] ~appated
Jews, ghe repoeated, if
guggested som thing. and

na
after a pause she paid,
I'm & Jaw ; but, on !
2, really I dldn's, I didn’t
he thonght excited her fo d
v that Father Ryan had to &
“that he bellaved her, and to
cent another outbreak told her 1
time for them to go.
First let me
pleaded.

I dida’

kiss Him,"

Father lifted her up t
#I of the Sacred Heart. T'ngj
arms were twined round the |
Jeck, and as the pretty lips
pressed against the opeo wour
heard her say : :

' Jesus, 1 love you, and lm.
for you, and you know 1 wouldn

Would that more often Jes!
ceived such true, heartfelt acts
paratory love as His baby
poured out that day !

Once outside that chapel, !
2yan eald good-by to his little v
and helped her into her own §
through the gap in the hedge
she had made use of thal (zay.
night, before the Blessed Sacr
the priest T L R

"ather, [ offar yon the Preclons
of Jasus for the \'fm\'nr-ir!‘. of th
apd in particular for Rosebu
few days later, as he was ':‘

1ear the hedge, thinking of R
he heard her call him, She

be gap with her arms full ©
and her whole appear how
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he had hard work g

¢« Thoss are for Jesus,” ¢
riving the flywers to Moy "
:“a:i K He will like them ?”

The priest looked A&f the flow
(cast of their kind yvud -:h‘
wiful child. shod

slowly, ¢ I know one little flo

Jesus would like better thar
full of these.” g
The lovely face beamed witl

A we

she cried with v!“"-e!\‘\,,

flawer, 'cos 1'se Rose bud
Jurse's voice calling Stopp
. X 3 ather R 2 1
nversation, and Father Ryai
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