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MONTREAL GOSSIP,

A great deat of sentiment is being «xpended on that furly
year old “ antiquity,” the Methudist chutch vn St. James street,
Leaders have been written abuut it, poetry has been wntten to
it, and it has been called *an oasis anud the desert of lofty
business offices, warehouses, stores, and other worldly acces-
sories by which it is surrounded.” Happily for travellers in
the actual desert the oases therein found are accessible at all
umes, not on Sundays only, at easy and ‘‘genteel” hours.
Many write:s on the subject of the old church have taken a
hittie trip backward into the past and enlarged upon the en.
largement of the various Methodist churches of Montreal. In
one newspaper we read that “in the year 1808 the cause of
Methodism had so far prospered that subscriptions were raised
and the first Methodist m.ceting-house in Canada was erected
in St. Sulpice street.  The building still exists and stands im-
mediately in the rear of the Church of Nutre Dame. It is now
used, as an inscription on a boatd above the duvrway denotes,
as the office uf La Fabrique de Nutre Dame.”  Su far so good
—but why is there not a wurd abuut the Rev. Mr. Richard,
whu superintended the building of the church, and who, so
his cungregation proudly said, was going to “cunvert the Sal-
piciens?”  The answer to that question lies in the fact that
the Sulpiciens cunverted himn.  Ur mure cotrectly speaking,
the grace of God did. - How it happened I have not yet suc-
ceeded 1n ascertaning, but certain it is that while dwelling in
the near vicinity of the Cathulic pansh church, and strenuovusly
preaching against its ductrines, Rev. Mr. Richard's heart was
llumined with the light of Faith, e humbly asked instruc-
tion and was baptized into the Church, after which he gave
himself wholly to the service of God, studied for the priesthood
and became an ordained member of the Community of St.
Sulpice. His first charge was a little congregation which he
gathered in uld Bunsecuurs, then a holy and devouunal spot,
breathing of the past, and not yet profaned by modern im-
provements.

Father Richard for many years fiiled the office of econome
in the Seminary. He also had charge of the Irish Catholics of
the city, by whom he was much beluved and to whouw he sac-
nficed umself. He died of typhus, cuntracted 1n the fever
sheds, in the year 1347, prub.bly the only shepherd evulved
from the Methodist body in Muntreal wno has * laid down hus
Iife for the flock.”

Sabbath School 1s a term usuaily connected 1n one’s mind
with the Genule Sunday. It means to most ears a place
wherein the nising generation are nstructed in the law of Muses
and the New lestament, where bouks are loaned vut weekly,
contaiming stonies of the life and death ot abnurmally good
children, who never ran on Sunday, not tuld a fib, nur coveted
their neighbour’s rocking hurse, and who un the two-hundiedth
page went to heaven by as direct a route as did the prophet
Elas. Then in summer the average Sabbath School has its
pic-nic, at which the young lady teachers and the young gentle-
man teachers 1ndulge in a mid flirtation, and the chudren ia-
dulge 1n unnpe fruit, birds nesting, wading and bad colds. In
winter, who does not remember the ** Tea Party ” at which
dougby cake and weak tea 1s distributed as a set off to a mu-
sical festival calculated to infuse a knowledge of geography and
a brotherly love for the heathen. Many and various are the
hymns of those * Evangelical gatherings.”

¢ From Greenland's icy mountains

And India's coral strand,

Where Afric’s sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand,”
is perhaps one of the best known, but there are others in vogue
of less stately rbythm, for instance :—

% If 1 should steal, or stories tell,

'm pretty sure to go to hell.”
And if it be an Americarn~§unday School there is this choice
and well reasoned ditty :

“ The Lord is ;ireat, I calculate,
He will the godly bless,

And if I tries to tell ro lies,

I shall be saved—1 guess!”

In fact, so Protestant 1s the term * Sabbath School ” in contra-
dislinction to our * catechism,” that it scems strange to read of
ihe Rabbi Marks of the Temple Emanu-El having gone to

Quehec to organize a Flcbrew Sabbath School n that town.
Rather hard it will be on the poor little Israelites, who will be
debarred frum a share in the games and fun of a Saturday
afternoun, and sct duwn to pucker theit poor little brows over
the study of the law of Moses. The government has given a
grant of two hundred and fity dollars towards the organization
and support of the school.

By the bye, we read n one of your ‘Toronto papers that re-
centiy, in the St. James Syuare Presbytenun Church, a young
lady, a graduate of the General Hospital in Toronto, was
solemnly set apart for the work of the Presbyterian Medical
Mission at Honan, Chuna.  Now, 1n what did the ** solemmty
of the “setting apart” consist? And what is she set apart
from? Aad who set her apart? And by what rule or prece-
dent? Is the ““sweet girl graduate” (I presume her to be
such) sternly prohibited from flirtation with any youthful fol-
lower of Esculapius who may be practising his profession in
the Flowery Land? Oris she * set apart * from the possibil-
ity of converting, captivating, and marrying a convalescent
Chinaman, according to the ritual—I beg pardon—service—of
the holders of the creed of Calvin?  And what 15 the outward
and wisible sign of this * setung-apart *' ?

Everybody 1s out of town, which 18 why * Gossip” 15 50
scarce this week, At least, the ladies are all out of town, and
the men, of course, never gossip! The subutban resorts are
all full of health seekers. The ultra fashionable people have
followed the * Canadian Court " to the Metapedia and Dal-
huusie, a1 1 the enterprising people have undertaken journeys
over less beaten tracks, Our worthy mayor has been sojourn-
ing on the

“ dismal shore
Of cold and pitiless Labrador.”
Some patriots have gone to British Columbix, others to Lake
Nonimingue, in our Provincial Northwest, and one enterprising
journalist, of more than local fame, is meditating a holiday trip
to Japan. ‘Truly this is a wonderful age |

Pilgrimages to Beaupré are very numerous, and the remark-
able cures at the shine of La Bunne Szinte Anne ate many
and well attested. From all parts of our land come the sick
and suffering to pray to the beneficent Mother of Mary Im.
maculate, and owing to her powerful intercession the I's Deum
of thankfulness almost incessantly floats over the broad St.
Laurence and echues amid the grand Laurentian mountains.
It is beautiful, this faith of our Canadian people in their holy
patroness—and sometimes it is pathetic. Who does not
remember the icident, so graphically told a few years ago by
Joachim Mlller, of the young French Canadian muother, her
self little more than a child, who travelled duwn from Quebec
with her dcad baby in her arms to ask its resurrection frum the
good Saint Anne ?

Does the Saint ever give back life, I wonder, awaken buried
mermories, renew dead virtues, rekindle an extinct faith, restore
a lost friend?  Among the visible memoties which yearly take
place at the shrine, are there also invisible ones—known only
to God? I think so. I hope so, for:

“If we are fortunate enough to find grace before thee, O
holy mother Anne, we may expect everything from thy inter
cession. Amen.”

OLp MoRrTaALITY.

THE MAIL ON PRAYER.

The Mail has essayed many departures of late, but it has
never receded farther from all Christian principles than within
the last week or two. During the past two yeurs it has attacked
the Catholic Church and her institutions unceasingly, and has
enjoyed the acclaim of its ultra-protestant friends. The editor
has, for 2 moment, descended from the protestant horse, and
now mounted upon another Rosinante, and like a new Don
Quixote ridden forth to seek adventure. If we are to judge by
the many letters which bave appeare¢ he has encountered a
wind-mill, and with no better succes han his ancient proto.
type. The Mail has come out clearly and distinctly Agnostic.

It quotes with some satisfaction the words of a bishop of a
church, whese chief characteristic has ever been compromise,
The Anglican Bishop of Manchester was addressing 2 body of
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