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CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.

WE BUILD MONUMENTS TO OUR
DREAMERS,

Our public parks, our art galleries,
our great institutions are dotted with
monuments and statues which the world
has built to its dreamers—uen who
dreamed of better things, better days
for the human race.

What horrible experiences men have
gone through in prisons and dungeons
for thelr dreams, dreams which were
destined to lift the world from savag
ery and emancipate man from drudgery.

The very dreams for which Galileo
and other great scientists were im-
prisoned and pertecuted were recog-
nized science only a few generations
later. Galileo’s dream gave us 3 new
heaven and a new earth, The dreams
of Confucius, of Buddha, of Socratos,
have become realities in millions of
human lives.

Christ Himself was denounced as a
dreamer, but His whole lile was a prop-
hesy, & dream of the coming wan, the
coming ecivilization. He saw beyond
the burle:que of the man God intended,
beyond the aeformed, weak, deficient,
fmperfect man heredity bad made, to
the perfect man, the ideal man, the
image of divinity.

Oar visions do not mock us. They
are evidences of what is to be, the fore-
glimpses of possible realities. The
castle in the air always precedes the
castle on the earth.

George Stephenson, the poor miner,
dreamed of & locomotive engine that
would revolutionize the traflic of thé
world. While working in the coal pits
for sixpence & day, or patching the
clothes and mending the boots of his
fellow-workmen to earn a little money
to attend a night sckool, and at the
same time supporting his blind father,
he continued to dream, People called
him crazy. *‘His roaring engine wili
set the houses on fire with s sparks,”’
everybody cried. ** Smoke will pollute
the air; " *‘carriage makers and coach

men will starve for want of work.” See
this dreamer in the House of Commons,
when members of Parliament were cross-
questioning him. “ What, ’’ said one
member, *‘can be more palpably absurd
and ridiculous than the prospect held
ount of locomotives traveling twice as
fast as horses? We should as soon ex-
pect the people of Woolwich to suffer
themselves to be fired off upon one of
Congreve's rockets, as to trust them-
gelves to the mercy of such a hine,
going at such & rate. We trus¢ that
Parliament will, in all the railways it
may grant, limit the speed to eight or
pine miles an hour, which we agree
with Mr. Sylvester is as great as can
be ventured upon,’”’ Bat, in spite of
calumny, ridicule, and opposition, this
¢ crazy visionary’’ toiled on for fifteen
years for the realization of bis vision.

On the fourth of August, 1907, New

York celebrated the centennial of

the dream of Robert Fulton. See the
crowd of curious scoffers at the wharves

of the Hudson River at noon on Friday,

August 4, 1807, to witness the results

of what they thought the most ridie-

ulous idea which ever entered a human
brain, to witness what they believed
would be a most humiliating failure of
the dreams uf a “‘crank’’ who proposed
to take a party of people up the river
to Albany in a steam vessel named the
 Clermonti”’ ‘*Didanybody ever hear
of such an absurd idea as navigating
against the current of the Hadson

River without sail?'’ scornfully said the

scofing wiseacres. Many of them

thought that the man who had fooled
away his time and money on the ‘‘Cler-
mont'’ was little better than an idiot,

and that he ought to be in an insane forth exertion to realize the wish, un-
asylum. But the “Clermont’’ ‘did sail | dermines the character. It is onmly
up the Hudsop, and Fulton was hailed | practical ~dreaming that counts—

as a benefactor of the human race.

What does the world not owe to
Morse, who gave it its first telegraph ?
When the inventor asked for an appro-
priation of a few thousand dollars for
the first experimental line from Wash-

ture is first the dream of the architect.
It had no previous existence in reality.
The building came out of his ideal be
fore it was made real, Sir Christopher

Wren saw Saint Paul's Cathedral in all | fa0es and

gay oolors of school-girls
Lt" :nng ficent beauty before the loun | were seen once more on the streets,
ations were laid. ft was hl.l dream | gfter the lovg, happy summer, a group
which revolutionized the architecture | of Jittle girls, on their way to school,

of Londcn.
It was the dreamlng Baron Hauss-

maun who made Paris the most beauti- | of the holiday soason since they parted

ful city of the world.

Think what we owe the beauty
dreamers for making our homes and our
parks so attractive | There are thou-

sands of practical men in New York to-
day who, if they could have their way,
would cut Central Park up into lots,
and cover it with business blocks.

The achievement of every successiul
man is but the realized visioo of his
youth, his dreams of better.ng his con

dition, of enlarging his power.

Our homes are the dreams that began
with lovers and their efforts to better
their condition, the dreams of those
who once lived in huts and in log
cabins.

The modern luxurious railway train
is the dream of those who rode in the
old stagecoach.

Not more than ten years ago the
horseless carriage, the manufacture of
which now promises to make one of
the largest businesses in the world, was
considered by most people in tre game
light as is the airship to-day. But
there has recently been an exbibition
of these ‘‘dreams’’ in Madison Sqoare
Garden, New York, on a scale so vast
in the suggestiveness of its possibilities
as to stagger credulity.

Half a dozen years since, this inven
tion was looked upon as A mere toy, 8
fad for a few millionaires. Ten years
ago Jhere was not a single factory in
America making cars for the market.
Twelve years ago there were only five
horseless vehicles in this country, and
they had heen impnl'fnd at extravagant
prices. To-day there are over a hun-
dred thousand in ac‘ual use, and it is
estimated that not less than fifty thou-
sand automobiles will be so'd during
the present year. Instead of being a
toy for millionaires, the automobile is
now being used in place of horses by
thousands of people with ordinary in-
comes.
This ‘‘dream’’ is already helping us
to solve the problem of crowded streets.
It is proving a great educator, as well
as & health giver, by tewpting posople
jirto the couuntry. The aversge man
will ultimately, through its full realiz-
ation, practically travel in his own
private car. In fact this *“‘dream'’ is
becoming one of the greatest joys and
blessings that has ever come to human-

ity.

The ability to arise out of discord,
squalor, and misery, and live with God,
in a laud of barmony, beauty and truth,
was given man for & divine purpose—
to enable him to fly away from the dis-
agreeable, from pain, and suffering, and
from the things which vex, nag, worry,
and harass, to enable him to fly from
poverty and to live, temporarily, at
least the sweet and simple life ot the
immortals. !
During a discussion on the propor-
ticns of the human body, someone asked
Lincoln how long he thought the legs
of & man of a certain height ought to
be. * Well,” he said, ‘‘ a man's legs
ought to be long enough to reach the
groand, anyhow.”” The dreamer must
keep his feet on the ground, or his
dreams will be impractical.
1t is a splendid thing to dream when
you have the grit and tenacity of pur-
pose and the resolution to mateh your
dreams with realities, but dreaming
without effort, wishing without putting

dreamiog coupled with hard work and
persistent endeavor.
The power to dream, to forcast pos-
sibilities, is an essential quality of a
great mind.
We are not mocked with this wonder-
ful faculty of dreaming without a possi-

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

Small Deeds of Mercy.
Karly in the autumn, when the bright

went chatting and laughing along, tell-
ing each other thelr varied experiences

in June. Presently they heard achild's
voice saying, comfortingly :

# Never mind, Willie. You couldn't
help it. We'll go home to mother.
She won't scold, and we'll look for
another silver penny as we go along.’”
Overtaking the two little ones, some
of the girls asked what was the matter.
 Willie is crying because he let the
5 cent piece drop out of his hand,”’
said his sister Annie, who was only six
years old, and very lame.

¢ What was he going to do with it ?"'
asked one of the girls.

* We were going to buy some milk
for our breakfast,’” said Annie,  and
Willie wanted to carry the money. But
he cou'dn't help it ; just look how little
his hand is.”’

“ It fell out of my hand,’”” sobbed
Willie, ** down into the gutter, and
went away."’

As the water was flowing rapidly
after a rain, there seemed no hope of
its recovery. Some of the children ex-
claimed, ** Poor little fellow 1" and
went on their way to school—all but
Luey Grey. She was touched by the
patient, motherly expression of little
Aunmie’s face—herself such a mere child
—and lingered behind to speak to her.
* Will you have no milk for your
breakfast now ?'* she said.

“ No," replied Annie. ** Mother
has not got any more money to give us
to-day. We will have just water with
our bread.”
Lucy asked where her mother lived,
and foand it wae in a small street, not
far away. The mother was ill and very
poor.
* Here is another silver peony, Wil-
lie, to buy some milk,” said Luey.
“ Agk the woman to fill your pitcher,
and take the change home to mother.’”

And Lucy took from her pockeb the
quarter of a dollar which she had ex-
pected to spend fcr buns and caramels
at noon recess, thinking she could do
without them better than these poor
children could do without their break-
fast.
* Oh, how good you are!’’ exclaimed
Annie, looking up, surprised, while
Willie joyfully eried :
* Now we can have breakfast !"' and
get off at a rapid rate to retrace his
steps to the milkman’s.
Lucy watched him, and his little
Jame sister trying to overiake him,
thinking how glad she was she had
stopped to find out their trouble and
relieve it.
Her benevolent little heart gave her
further work to do in their behalf. She
told her mother of the illness and pov-
erty of the children's mother, and the
kind assistance thac was given to the
family during the winter was the result
of her personal efforts to secure their
comfort, until the poor mother re-
covered her health and was able to
work again for her children. This is
what & little school-girl did.—E. N. J.
in Our Poung People.

Imitating the Saints.

deeply upon the subject of Mortifica-
tion. The saints had done such won-
derful things that it was hardly possi:

ble that she could imitate them to a
great extent, so she would try some-
thing not too hard at first, and perhaps | of this letter. The abbot sent the origi-
she would be able to do more heroic nal by registered post. “ No doubt

things alter awhile.

poor Frances broke down and eried]
bitterly. ‘
* Come, Frances,” said her father, |
as he gathered her into his arms ; *tell |
me what the tronbls is.”’ Thus con
goled Irances sobbed out the whole
story.

“Tam glad to learn that my little
daughter had such a worthy motive for
what she did,’” said her father after she
bad finished, ** but Fracces, God does
not require extraordinary things from |
a little girl like you. Allthat is neces- |
sary for you just now is that you be a
good and obedient child, and later on, |
when God rcquires more of you, He
will give you the grace and etrength
necessary for its accomplishwent.,’ |
Happily the bad eflects of her cold |
wore off after a few days and I am |
glad to say that Frances scon learned
that real perfection lies in doing one's
best by ordinary means.—Sister M. E. |
in Orphan's Friend. ‘
A Swift Messenger Boy. |
It was in Philadelphia that a careless |
driver had so far turned wrong that
his hor:e fell into asix-foot deep trench
that was being dug for the laying of
pipes. The trench was possibly tw
and one-half feet wide, and naturally
the horse was wedged in tight. So |
deep down, also, that his back was
level with the top. How to remove the
an mal worried the crowd. The driver

was helpiess and beipg abused rouadly |

for his carelessness. The horse stuck

patiently still and seemed the least |

concerned. A civil eng'neer was called
from the city departwent, but his sug

gestion of a derrick, ete., was fatile |
because no straps or ropes could be |

gotten down the sides ol the animal,
Some one suggested that the horse be
sho!, but not how to get him out after-
ward. Then along came a messenger

boy about twelve years old, pushing |

his ** bike " right through the erowd.
He took in the situation at a glance,
and with supreme contempt remarked
10 the engineer : ** Hally gee whata
bonch o' chumps you'se all is, an’ booze
idess gittin' that hoss out o’ that ditch.
Why doun’t youse fill it fall o' this here
dirt an’ let 'im walk out hieself '’ It
took ten minutes to** let 'im walk out,”’
after being in nearly an hour.—W. F.
R. in B, C. Orphan Friend.

GLADSTONE AND THE CATHOLIC
CHURCH,

In the course of a spirited religious
discussion carried on in English papers
the statement was made that the late
Mr. Gladstone a few months before his
death was in communication with the
Church and ‘‘died a Catholie.”” The
Rev. J. H. Peabody, vicar of St.
John's, Seven Kings, thereupon sent

the passage to Mr. Herbert Gladstone, |

son of the dead statesman, asking his
opinion upon it, and received the fol-
lowing reply :

“There is absolutely no vestige of
foundation for the allegation that my
father was in close communication with
Rome and died a Rowan Catholic. I
eannot conceive how any living person

Jetter to the press apropos of the er

roneous statement, says that to his
knowledge Mr. Gladstone was in com-
munication on questions of religion
with at least one high Roman cclesias-
tic. Some time after his retirement

Rev. H. P. Turner, O. 8. B., in a
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A DISGRACEFUL ACTION,
Sacred Heart Review l)l: STEVENSON, 31 DUNDAS STEEET,
Rather an unusual point, but never- \s'ml;$m ‘l’Ji-':,v‘..‘;fi'fvvm'y' BUNhy A0f 8. T
theless a good one, was mwade by & — -
Jesait priest preaching a mission in the JOHN FERGUSON & SONS
cathedral of Brisbane, Queensland, the 180 King Street
other day. He was speaking of the | rne pLeading Under Lard - and
many daogers that surround Catholics Open Night and Day
at the present day, and the necessity Telephone~House, 373 ; Factory, 5
of safe guarding the faith by Catholic s
reading, when he digressed a bit toscore

PROFESSIONAL

HEmbalmerds

W. J. EMITH & SON

| severely the Catholies who show mean: | gywp v " y
ness or carelessness in the matter of pay- LhLKR]?;(?EgR Adln SFM ‘;' ALMEED
Ald undas Stroeet

ing for Catholic papers. Oat holie publi

cations, he said, suflered'very much from OPEN DAY AND NIGHT PHON® 658
unpaid subscriptions. Oitentimes the e
paper was sent for years, and, when the BT T TN
bill for payment came, very often a post- \ A7
pay Mg ; D. A, STEWARW

card was sent, stopping the paper
altogether. This,declared the preach r,
was a shamefnl and disgraceful action

Sucoessor to John T'. Stephenson
rauneral Director and Hmbaln

on the part of Catholics, and a great t;(‘:";;ﬂl'l'!’lm’,(‘\nrnn-_ Open day and
deal of the weakness and inefficiency of i RGNS 0n roaieest . .
the Catholie press, complained of by | 10¢ Dundss B Phone 450
some people, is due to Catholics who | Gro. K. LoGAN, Asal. Maoaget.

seem to have money for everything
else, but who ‘‘get mad’'’ and stop the
paper if they are remined of their re-|
missness.
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Francos had been reading the * Lives
of the Saints,’” and was pondering

What should she do? At last an Father Turner, “the abbot received no
jdea occurred to her. She had read of acknowledgment and no reply to re-
a saint who had slept on the bare | peated requests for the return of the
ground and though she could not very | letter. The venerable abbot believed
well do this still she would sleep on that his communications with Mr.
the floor. Having determined upon Gladstone had been intercepted, and

from pubiic life Mr. Gladstone wrote a
long letter on Anglican Orders, the
position of the Kstablished Chuarch of
England and the unity of Christendormn,
to his old friend and correspondent.
Abbot Tosti, of Monte Caesino. Later
he wrote to the abbot asking for a copy

through some one's interference,’’ 8ays
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ington to Baltimore, he was sneered at
by congressmen. Alter discourage-
ments which would have disheartened
most men, this experimental line was
completed, and some ocongressmen were
waiting for the message, which they did
not believe would ever come, when one
of them asked the inventor how large a
package he expected to be able to send
over the wires. But very quickly the
message did come, and derision was
changed to praise.

The dream of Cyrus W. Field, which
tied two continents together by the
ocean cable, was denounced as worse
than folly, How loog would it take to
get the world’s day-by- day news but
for such dreamers as Field.

When William Murdoock, at the close

bility of making the dreams real. These
mental visions, these ideals, are given
us to buoy up hope, and to encourage

us to persist in our endeavor until we was anything the matter vith her.

can work the dream out into its match-
ing reality.
A sacred thing is this faculty of
visioning the future, of forecasting
what is to come, il we are only equal
to putting the reality under the dream,
the foundations under the air castles.
Just in proportion as we make our
dream realities, will we become strong
and effective. Dreams that are real-
jzed become an inspiration for new en-
deavor. t1
It was in this faculty of dreaming, action.
and in the power to make the dream
good that we find the hope of this

her in bed and turn down the light

kiss her goodnight, she said. * Why

Are you ill 2"’

this she could hardly wait for bedtime
to come, and wore such & mysterious | last memories of & long friendship.”
air that her mother inquired if there|

At last night came and Frances
started off to bed. Her mother was
longer than usual in coming to tuck

snd Frances had hard work to keep
awake. As her mother bent over to

Frances, what makes you 8o restless ?

** No, mamma,’’ answered she, feeling
that somehow her mother would not
quite approve of her contemplated

As soon as her mother had gone she
jumped out of bed, and, wrapping a
bianket about herself, stretched out on

this unpleasant thought embittered the

cribin, 50,
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dreamer who sees the statue in the | There a colored preacher with only one
rough block, before he strikes & blow | eye is endeavoring to prove to his con-
with his chisel. The artist sees in his gregation that Jesus Christ had a spec-
imagination the painting in all its per- | jal message to the one.eyed when He | the Saints and—"’
fection and beauty of coloring and form | said (St. Matthew vi:2R) : * The light
belore he touches a brush to the|of thy body is thy eye. Itf thy eye
single, thy whole body shall be light- | to do with your being siok ?*’

*¢ Yes, mamma, but—
¢ But what, Frances?"

¢ Oh, mamma, I wauted to be like

 To be like the Saints,’’ echoed her
be | father. ** Why, what does that have

484 - 486 Richmond Strect

Every palace, every beautiful struc some.’ ”’

Seeing that mo one understved her

THe Catholic Record

(Man and Statesman)

We have now on sale abt the Caricrra
Recorp office, this most interesting lile
of a great Canadian churchman, written
by Miss Katherine Hughes. Ordurs
promptly attended to. oo, postage

LONDON, CANADA

prepaid, cloth $1.00, paper 650,




