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surprise, he watcbed his professor, and
saw his broad shoulders grow smaller
and smaller, his legs shorten, and his
whole body contract, until he was no
bigger than sny other boy in the room.
All at once, by some process Horace
could not explain, he found himself
sitting at the professor's desk, and the
diminished professor had taken his
empty seat.

By some peculiar impulse which
Horace was unable to resist, he began
to teach the class. He first looked
around the room, however, to see ii the
boys bad become aware of the exchange.
No one appeared to notice anything
unusual. He began to talk, and was
surprised at his own fluency, and his
wonderful and certainly newly acquired
facility cf explanation,

Looking in the direction of his own
seat he saw the metamorphosed pro-
fessor. Just as lorace looked up he
gsaw his own substitute deliberately
throw a ball of paper at a boy. The
ball was hard and his aim good and the
boy who was aimed at unexpectedly re-
ceived a stinging blow on the ear, and
being in & way a mean sort of a fellow
immediately set wup a prodigious
howling, out of all proporticn to the
injury received.

“ Who threw that paper ?'’ demanded
the new professor.

“ [ did, sir,” replied the changed
one.

* Then see me after class,” said
Horace severely, and he was surprised
at the facility with which he assumed
the magisterial autibority. For the
next few minutes there was quiet in the
class room but the dew prolessor knew,
from his own previous personal exjer
ience,, that this calm preceded a storm,
but as Horace was more in a position
of responsibility he was proportionately
anxious, In a few mioutes hLe poticed
that a note from his substitute had been
passed to the boy who was 5o proficient
in howling. When the missive reached
its destination the mean boy, while
pretending to hide it, awkwardly dis-
played it while reading it, with the evi-
dent purpose of attracting the pro
fessor's attention.

“I'd like to kick that fellow,”
thought Horace Hartley, ** but as I am
somehow or other the professor instead
of myself, I suppose I must take oflicial
notice of the affair,”’ and so he said
aloud :

* What have you there ?'"’

“ [t's & note, sir, from Horace Hart
ley.”?

* From Horace Hartley !'’ thought
Horace, ** then the boys don’t know of
the change of positions between me and
the professor, that's certain.”

“—a note, sir,”’ continued the mean
boy, ** and Hartley threatened to lick
me when class is out for hollerin' when
he hit me with the wad."”

* Serve you right, too,’’ thought the
professor, but he said : ** Brivg me
the note.”’

The mean boy came thufliing up to
the desk and put the note on the pro
fessor's table. Looking at the scrawled
epistle Horace was horrified to recognize
his own handwriting, and he certainly
recognized his own boy sentiments in
its contents. The note ran as follows :

** Look here, Spindles, I can lick you
one hand behird my back atter school
and I'm going to. You are smart, ain't
you, giviog me away by your con-
founded howling which you did so's old
Cane could cetch on ? I'm on to you.”

* The Honaribel Horace Hartley Esq.

‘ Chuse your backer.”

¢ Jt, seems you want more practice,
Hartley, in letter writing,’’ said Horace
to the delinquent, ‘* We will arrange
this matter after class this eveniog.”

Work continued for a few minutes
and thea the new professor heard a new,
persistent humming noise. From his
own experience he knew it was the
vibration of a broken pen point under
some detk. ** Ting, ting, hum m-m-m.
Ting, ting, bhum-m-m m.”” To the
occupant of the professional chair the
noise was maddening. As aboy he had
often done the same trick, but now in
his changed condition he raalized for
the first time how annoying it was.

‘1 wish to goodness the professor
had not told me to put myself in his
place,”’ thought Hartley.

¢ Who's that making that noise ?"’
he said aloud.

No answer.

* I think it's Horace Hartley, sir.
He stole my pen just now,” said the
receiver of the note.

“ Do you intend to continue this
kind of conduct, Hartley,”' said the
quasi-professor, who saw his substitute
blushing violently.

*¢ T wasn't doing nothing, sir."”

‘¢ Precisely,’’ said Hartley ; ‘‘ you
never are. Bring that broken pen
point.”’

The whilom professor took it from
under his desk, and shuflled out into
the aisle, managing adroitly to step on
the toe of the informer, who immediate
ly sct up another unearthly yell.

¢ Oh ! 1beg your pardon,’’ said the
perpetrator ; ** but really your feet are
£0 large that it is extremely difficult to
avoid them.”’

¢ That willdo,’’ said Horace Hartley.
“ Now go to your seat and, if possiole,
remain quiet until the bell rings.”’

In returning to his seat the trouble-
some boy adroitly pinned a tag bearing
the time honored legend * Kick me,’’ on
the back of the boy two seats in tront
of his own.

Horace saw the trick and as a boy he
enjoyed it, but as a professor he felt
bound to frown it down. The boy be-
hind the vietim immediately complied
with the request written on the tag.

¢ Please, sir, Smith is kicking me,’’
¢aid the victim, raising his hand and
snapping his fingers vigorously.

* He asked me to, sir,”’ said Smith,

¢ I never did.”

¢ Yon did.”

“ 1 vever did.”

“ But you did, and I can prove it,"”
said Smith,

“ That will do! That will do, boys,"
said the new teacher in despair. He

began to realize that it required an al-
most inexhaustible fund of patience,
and wonderful tact to manage a class
of thirty small boys, and he resolved
that if he should ever get back to his
own place in the class that he would in
the future have a little more considera-
tion for the professor, and save all his

ground instead of bringing them into
the class room.,

Then he suddenly felt some one shak-
ing him violently by the arm,

* Wake up! Wake up! Horace.
The bell has rung, and all the boys
have gone,'’ said Mr. Cane. ** You
have been sleeping for half an hour."
Rev, J. E. Corus, 8. J.

—————————

HOW HEROES DIE.

TOUCHING BCENES AT THE DEATH BED
OF BISHOP DELANEY,
The Guidon Manchester, N. H,

‘It was a surprise to many,” says
““The Guidon," “to learn that for some
time previous to his death Bishop
Delaney had been far from well. He
had sufiered, within the year, several
attacks of nausea, accompanied by
severe pain, but had treated them so
lightly that those who knew of thewm
were forced to do the same., As the
warm weather approached he had
seemed over-weary, had taken less
exercise than formerly and in minor
ways had shown a letbar~gy foreiga to
his vigorous temperament. But it was
pnot until Friday, June 1, that his con-
dition was such as to give concern,

Against the advice of his physiciams,
the Bishop celebratod pontifical Mass
on June 3, and gave confirmation that
day and on June 4. His condition
grew worse from day to day until
{bursday, when the necessity for an
operation was evident. When placed
on the operating table in the hospital,
while every one else was visibly
affected, the Bishop himself, though
suffering intensely, was composed. He
said to one of the Sisters : * Don't be

worried about me. Whatever God
wills is right."”’
**The operation,” contiaues The

Guidon, * revealed a virulent case of
appendicitis, The appendix was rup-
tured, and general peritonitis had sct
in. Dr. Richardson gave little hope.
The Bishop was at once removed to a
room in a quiet corner of the third
floor. . . He had a fairly good night,
being, if anything, too alert in mind,
for he questioned eagerly about the
operation. Upon receiving evasive
answers, be said: ‘ You need not be
afraid to tell me, Sister. It won't
trouble me. Long ago | made up my
mind to take things as God sends them.'
He pushed his inquiries until he was
told it would be a violation of rule to
explain to him. Then be desisted.

** That nothing should be left undone
for the safety and comfort of the patient,
Dr. Garland was recalled from Boston
Friday morning and given full charge
of the case. All that day tbe Bishop
tossed without ceasing.

The night was an anxious one. Two
nurses, one a Sister, and two doctors
were in constant attendance. That the
Bishop realized his danger was clear.
Once, when the others were momentarily
absent, he said to the Sister, * What do
you think of iy chances ?'

***The doctor hopes you will be
better.’

‘* He tried to read her face. ‘I am
not so attached to earth that I could
not give everything up. I gave those
things up long ago. God's will be
done?’

“ He got mno sleep until between 3
and 4 o'clock, when he dozed for a
littls whiie. Though he tried to con-
ceal his sufferings, he once or twice
asked for prayers, particularly that he
might have patience to endure. His
thoug htfulness for others was remark
able. Never once did he fail to say
* Thank you ' for the least attention
and he spoke repeatedly of the kind-
ness shown him by every one, particu-
larly by the Sisters of Mercy. Satur-
day morning brought no improvement,
but as the torenoon advanced he talked
less and slept more. After each nap
he seemed stronger, and when Dr.
Richardson came in the afternoon he
was 80 bright and cheerful that the
most encouraging bulletin of the week
was given out. The Bishop was like
his old self. He talked with members
of his family, and bade his mother go
out and enjoy herself, since he was * al-
most as good as new.” All were hope-
ful except the nurses and Sisters, who
watched closely for the change that
they felt was near.

¥ ONLY I CAN RECEIVE MY GOD.'

‘It came that night at 10 o'clock.
Suddenly the Bishop’s pulse began to
quicken and his pain grew almost un-
bearable. Twice the doctors were
obliged to give opiates. Still he did
not complain, and whenever the at
tendants inquired about the pain he
invariably answered. ‘It is passing.’
About 4 o’clock violent vomiting set
in, while his heart was so weak that
death seemed imminent. Father
Brcphy, chaplain at the hospital, and
Father O'Leary were sent for. The
Bishop expressed a wish to receive
holy Communion. He was told that it
was not possible then, but might be
later. He turned to the Sister, ‘Is
this a eollapse, Sister 2"

*¢ Hardly knowing what she said, the
Sister replied, ‘ Why do you ask,
Bishop ?’

*++ Because I feel worse,’ he an-
swered. *Now if [ am going to die I want
to know it. I must be told. 1 have
done all that I could, and if I am to die
1 want time to be alone with God and
to ask forgiveness for my sins. HKvery
moment since this operation has been
agony, but I have offered it all to Him
and | am not afraid of Him. Tell me
the truth.’

“They could not tell him, so all
withdrew except Father O Leary, who
talked with him a few moments and
then heard his confession. Again the
Bishop begged for holy Communion,
but the vowiting was almest incessant.
Recalling the fact that washing out of
the stomach on the previous day had
stopped the nausea, he asked that this
be deone now. The Sister reminded
him of the anguish it had caused him
then.

¢+ That does not matter,’” he replied.
¢ Any agony it only I can receive my
God! "

** As he insisted, Dr. Garland com-
plied. The Bishop was so weakened
by the operation that it was necessary
to inject a strong salt solution. This
is among the most painful of treat-
ments, but be made no murmur. After

s

practical jokes and fun for the play-

nounced able to receive Holy Commun
fon. Fatber Brophy brought the Bles-
sed Sacrament, and, in presence of the
priests and religious, members of the
Pishop‘s family and a few intimate
friends, administered the Viatioum.
Immediately the Bishop seemed
stronger. His eyes shone with almost
unearthly brightness, aud his voice
way strong and clear as he addressed
his priests :

‘¢ Be good priests always, good and
faithful, Give my love to all the
priests and to the people. All have
boen kind to me. Yon have been a
comfort to me. I want to beg your
pardon for any fault, and disedification,
any unkindness I have shown you. No,
no,’” as they murmured dissent, I mean
it., I might have done better, I am
sorry for any fault.”

‘* Ile blessed the priests individually,
and asked them to pray forhim. When
they gave expression to their grief, he
said, ‘ God needs me more than you do.
I am ready to go.' e then blessed
each of the Sisters, giving to the heads
of the various institutions a special
benediction for ths souls entrusted to
their care. To each [riend he said a
kind word, giving here a bit of advice,
there a remembrancefor some one absent,
but oftenest expressing gratitnde for
favors. During theafternoon hissuifer-
ings increased, yet he insisted on having
a'l who came admitted to his room.
The Sisters of Jesus and Mary, the
Benedictine Fathers from St. Aunselm’s
College, the Gray Nuas, the Sisters of
the Holy Cross, Brothers of different
orders, the Sisters of his honsehold, the
Suaperior of the cloistered Order of the
Precions Blood—to all be bade an
affectionate farewell and bestowed his
blessing on their work, His salutations
were so characteristic as to be donbly
pathetie,

““YOU ARE MY BOY.,"”

‘¢ Ah, Father Willian,' he said to &
young priest from the college, ‘ you
must be good always, for you are my
boy. Youare the first priest I ordained,
are you not ?"’

¢+ No, Bishop,” replied the young
man in a voice broken with sobs ; * it
was Father Ignatius,’

“ *Was it ?’ said the Bishop. ‘Don't
ery. You are my boy just the same,
and you muss be good just the sams.’

“ As Mother Gonzaga, at whose fif
tieth anniversary he had poatificated a
month before, approached, bowed with
grief, he smiled tenderly and exclaimed
‘Come here, you holy patriarch | May
God bless you. When I go to heaven
1 will pray for your Old Men's Home. ’

“Finally he asked that all go to the
chapel and recite the prayers for the
dying, that he wight be alone to talk
to God. Gladly be turned his thoughts
from earth to heaven. As his pain in-
creased, so his detachment from the
world increased. Freqnently he ¢ jac
ulated, ‘God's holy will be done j’
When a Sister objected to a treatment
because it would canse him additional
suffering, he protested. ‘Don't stop
any suffering. Let me take it all.”

¢ Once, during a prolonged spell of
torture, he gazed steadily at the crueci-
fix on the wall before him. As the
spasm passed he said, apparently to
himself, * Sleeping or waking I see that
cross, but I cannot make out our Lord
alone. It is always two Isee. I just
imagine it is God and myself being
crucified.” Then, as the pain again
convulsed him, ‘ He is helping me to
b&"nr my crucifixion, helping me to bear
it.

“THINK WELL ON IT, DOCTOR.'

¢ During a brief period of quiet,
when the attendan’s thought he was
sleeping, he broke the sileace, ‘I
should like to see Dr. Garland a Cath
olic before I die. I cannot hope for
that happinesas, but I trust he may be
one before he dies.’

* The young physician answered that
he had learned many a beautiful lesson
of Catholic faith while he had been on
this case.

“‘Think well on it, dctor,’ said the
Bishop. ‘It is a hcly faith. It is a
hard faith to live by, but a grand good
faith to die by. In your work you see
much of life and much of death. It
must make you think of the great,
great eternity.’

* The effort had been too much, The
pain returned with redoubled energy
and shook him from head to foot. *Pray
Sister,’” he implored; ‘pray thut I may
endure to the end. I fear that I may
break down.’

* Kvery little while he asked what
time it was, and how much longer they
thought he would have to wait. At
half-past two he expressed the hope
that he might die at three, ‘ our Lord’s
hour.’ As it neared six he said, ‘Per-
haps I will go when the bells ring tho
Regina Coeli.’ Then, as they rung, he
remembered. ‘It is not the Regina
Coeli, it is? It changes to-day to the
Angelus. [ had forgotten that it is
Trinity Sunday. Let us say it out
loud.” And they cid, the Bishop giv-
ing the responses.

** He remarked that he must wait
yet a while for release. *‘ Yes,' said
the Sister in charge, ‘ you are not
going to die quite yet, Bishop. You
will have to wait natil tomorrow, and
then the apostle whose feast it is and
the Bishop will come and bring you to
God, for it is Bishop Bradley's an
niversary, you know. What a delight-
ful time you will have together cele-
brating his feast day in heaven ! You
will be telling him all about us.’

“ ¢ ] will tell him about youn, yes.'
he replied : * but I never expect to he
pear him. Ile was too good for me to
hope to be so high.’

*¢ ‘You will be near him, never fear,’
was the gentle assurance ; * for ‘* he
that humbletbh himeelf shall be ex-
alted.” "’

QO Sister !I" he exclaimed., * I
fear the Bishop will be disappointed in
me, but I tried, I tried to do my best.’

“ Later, when least expected, he
spoke again : * Sister, you saw a bet-
ter man than I die. We both watched
beside him. Ho taught me how to die,
and I trast in God he taught me just a
little how to live.’

* Dr. Richardson arrived about 6.
He dressed the wound and gave other
heroic treatment, which 8o weakened
the Bishop that it was again necessary
to inject the salt solution. The pain
was excruciating. As the long needle

resting a few moments, he was pro-

was pierced. He
about the operation.
“ T nad appendicitis ?’

then questioned

‘“ * What is this, peritonitis ?'
‘“* Yos, Bishop.'

“* *No one i to blame. Thank you,

** 0 BACRED HEART!"

oward midnight his mind began
to wander. From that moment he
failed gradually, More than once he
was thought to be dying, but each
timeo his wonderful vitality conquered.
Over and over he asked the aftend-
anis to say the prayers that he could
not ; over acd over he breathed fami-
liar sspirations, parvicularly that one
on which his motto was based, ‘O
Sacrod Heart! In Thee have I hoped.

[T\

““Kven in his delirinm he talked to
and of God. Not long before he died |
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rector of the Church of St. Jean Bap-
tiste there. He is considered one of
the most infloential priests in the
Eternal City, and has the privilege of
visiting the Holy Father any time. It
was largely through Father KEsteven-
son's influsnce at the Vatican that the
privilege of daily communion was re
cently granted to the faithful. An-
other privilege which it is expected
will shortly be granted by the Pope is
that for sick persons, convalescents,
invalids or others who cannot go to
chureh, to receive Holy Communion
without fasting. At present sick per-
sors caunot receive Holy Communion

if they have broken their fast from the | —

previous midnight, even thought it was
but a spoonful of medicine that was
swallowed, unless in case of a very
dangerous 1illness. By virtue of the
expected privilege a sick persor or a
convalescent can receive Holy Com-
munion after having taken medizine
or nourishment,
————rtlt .

LOYALTY OF PROTESTANTS.

Lansing says that the Catholics are
not loyal to the nation, but that the
protestants are, writes Professor Star-
buck, the emineut Protestant theo-
logian, in the Sacred Heart Review.
What great impudence! Hitherto the
controlling religious influence over
our govervment has been Protestant.
Almost everything has vpeen done as
we wished it. Why, then, should we
not be loyal to our own creation?
Turn the tables and let Cagholicism
come to the helm, and for generations
direct a frowning countenance upon
Protestantism, and do everything pos-
sibie to keep Protestants in the back-
ground, asd we should be apt to hear
u very different story.

Elizabeth hated the Puritans, and
persecuted them, bub as she perso-

loyalty to the
military resistance had become per-
manently impracticable.

What a loyal
always been
way !

And says, “What a good boy am I!"

Souls, like
closeted skeletons,
ant sing which individuals love better
than God, or fear to divalge to his rep-
resentative on earth.
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cuted the Catholie still more the Pari-

tans stood by her. James [ perse-
cated the Puritans still more, and
they began to hate him. [Ilis son |
Charles was yet more hostile to them, |
and at last they rose against hiw, |
overturned his throne, cut off his
head, broke the constitution of the
country to pieces, called a military }
usurper to the chair, who then turned
them out of doors, and only shrank |
back to the old order when Lh--yl
found themseives on the brink of le
hopeless precipice. Like other men, |
they were very loyal—to their own |
ends. The great mass of the nation, |
who were only loyal to the constitu-
tion, they ocalled, after the style of |
your lansings—*' Malignants.” i
The Hugenots, the Krench Puritans, |
showed their loyalty by combining |
with the disaffected princes, by threat-
ening the king with civil war if he did |
not make war abroad after their orders, |
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