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saw him tho day before his death, * He
scemed quite inseusible, so much was ho oc-
eupied by his sufferings; once he bright-
encd when I spoke of his Sunday school
clasy,” ‘
There was a little girl among them alss—
a child of the Fuirest pronnse. She was al-
waysin ber place in all extremes of weather.
One Suwday it was intensely cold—a most
unusual day for o southern winter—she was
among the tew that biaved it—but her last
lesson was said!  That night she was at-
tucked by a fever, whichin a few days
carsied her to the grave,  She died with her
little prayer book under her pillow, and the
last ray of reason was given to that precious
volume,
‘The same fever that had thus thinned my

numbers, lid low a litile boy belonging to
-She class of a fellow teacher, whose patient
Iaborsare registered in Ileaven,

Ele was the only child of his parents—the -

centre of all their hopes, fears, andanxicties.
$le hod beenattacked winh unusual violeace,
and friends, physicians, nurses, all but—
parents, {elt that he must die,

The disesse was reaching its crisis, when
I went with a friend to pass the night with
the litle sufferer. Deep stillness hung
sround the cottage. At the extiemity of
the low piazza sat two medical men in
anxious consultation. The tones of their
voices were low and subdued, and the
expression ofeach serious and doubtful,

The sick chawber was profoundly still.
It was difficult to recognize in the sunken
buraing countenance belote us the mild and
placid features of our little scholar. Ilis
eyes rolled wildly from side to side, and s
mouth was blistered with fever, I took his
hand and parting the curls on his hot brow
asked himif he knew me. A loud wimean-
mg exclamation burst from hislips, which
told the sad story of wandering reason,

The physicians separated, and he tp whose
watchful care the child had been consigned,
pepared to puss the night by his bed-side.
The futher who had anxiously waited the
sesult of their consultation, calied bim aside,
and asked their united opinion.

Dr, ———hesitated—**"Tell nmie,” ex-
claimed tha parent—* 1 do not listen inmy
own strength,”

**We thnk he cannot survive,”—said Dr.
~— tenderly—*¢ to-night, however, is the
critical period, we have decided upon trying
n violent remedy~—1 shall vemain and watch
us effect—should it be favorable, he may
vet he spared to you—but the hope is but
slender.”

The father bowed his head in submission,
and summoring in a distant apastment such
of his faniily ns were not engaged with the
s'‘ck, he comgended the child to the arms
of his Saviour. Ris life was asked, but
with deep submission to the Divine will—
notour will, bus Thine, way the spirit of the
petition.

The still vigils of the night commenced.
They were iutestupted only by4he woans of
the little sufferer, who after &_moment of
troubled sleep, wonld nwake to & new sense
of his distress, His mother had heer per-,
suaded to leave the room, and seek svmwe
repose ¢ but again and again doring the
night waould she steal to the bed-side of her
child, and bend over bym her tearful eyesto
see if there was any change—but be would
shrink, and cover his fuce with the clothes
as if afraid of her who had so often pillowed
lus infant head,

The night wore away, and the first faint
light of morning found the poor child &x-
hmusted with suffering.  The cold stamp of
death seemed alicady on his brow, and bis
very calmness led us to fear that all would
soon beover. Aswe moistened hislipsand
smoothed his pitlow, he turned over and
appeared to be settling humsel! tosleep. In
a few moments Inssolt steady breathing fell
upon our cars, ‘Fhe physictan hastencd to
his side, amd a ray of hope crossed his face.
It was s critical hour— one to which he had
laoked forward with fear. Nothing could
be more favorable than this quiet stumber,
the first he had enjoyed since his attack.

The futher came in at this moment. Ris
expression of anxiety had given pluce to one
of tranquil acquicscence. On hearing the
spinion  of Dr———on the preceding
evening, he had sunendesed his child to
Gud, and in the fulness of his faithhad been
enabled to ** bless the giver and the tuker
too.” -

“Your care and nursing may vet be
rewarded,” whispered Dr,———o,

* Give God ulope the praise,” exclaimed
the grateful parent.

We all stood romnd the bed watching the
long sleep—we stood in prayer, waiting the
Lord’s decision.

After an hour or move the child opened
hiseyes. Oue plance told the mother that
her prayers were answered. Those eyes
rested in fond intellizence upon her. te
goked around upon the group.and then
faintly asked—** Where i3 my Sunday
teacher?” The first thonght that reason
guided, rested on his Sundayschool. What
a testimony to the faithfulness and efficacy
of the instructions he had veceived ! It was
enough to encourage that teacher to per-
severe in his eflorts to the end of lite, or it
seemed like a voice from the other world
attesting to the value of Sunday-school
labaoss, .

FRIENDSHIP -RECORDED IN THE SCRIP-
TURES,

Oue of the strougest and most striking
instances of a faithful uattachment to be met
with in history, oceurs in the friendship
which subsisted between two females. The

wstance atiuded to is recorded in the Jewish
{ anaals, and most putheticully reluted by

one of the sacred penmen, This is th
fricudship of Nnomiand Ruth,

Two very remarkable iustances of friend
ship occurin the history of our Saviour
life: it may not perhaps be altogether un
necessary to state them in all their striking
circumstunces.

The_evangelist, in relating the miracles
with Chnist performed at Bethany, by re-
storing a person to life who had lain some
days in the grave, intraduces this narrativa
by emphatically observing that “Jesus loved
Lazarus ;™ intimating, it. should seem, that
the sentiments which Christ entertained of
Lazaius were adistinet und peculiar species
of that general benevalence with which he
was actunted toward mankind,

Agrecully to this explication of the
sacred historian's meaning, when the sisters
of Lazarus sent to acquaint Jesns with the
state in which their brother lay, they did
uot even wention Lis name, bLut pointed
him out by a more honorable and equally
notorious designation 3 the terms of their
message were, *“ Bebold, he whom thou
lovestis sick 1”7 Accordingly, when bein-
formed his Jisciples of the notice he had
thus received, his expression is,  Qur friend
Lazarus sleepeth,”

Now that Christ did not upon that oc-
casion use the word friend in its loose and
undistinguishing acception, but in a restrain-
ed and stdctly appropristed sense, is not
only manifest from this plain account of the
fact itself, but appears further evident from
the sequel.  For, as he was advancing to
the grave, accompanied with the relations of
the deceased, hie discovered the same emo-
tions of grief as swelled the bosom of those
with whom Lazarus had been most intimate.
ly connected ; and, sympathising with their
common sorrow, he melted into tears. Thia
circumstance was too remarkable to escapo
porticular observation ; and it drew from the
spectators, what we should think it must
necessarily dvaw from every reuder, this
nature] and obvious reflection, ¢ Rehold
how be loved him !

In the concluding catastrophe of our
Saviour’s life, he gave a still more decisiva
proof, that sentiments of the strongest per-
sonal attachment and friendship were not
unwouthy of being admitted into his sacred
bosom. They were too deeply impressed,
indeed, to be extinguished even by the most
excruciating torments. In those dreadful
woments, observing, among the afilicted
wittiesses of his painful and ignominious
sufferings, that faithful follower who is
described by the historian as * the disciple
whom he loved,” he distinguished him by
the most convineing instance of superior can-
fidence, esteem, and afiection, .that ever was
exhibited to the "admiration of mankind.
For, under circumstances of the most ago-
uizing tormeats, when it might be thought
impossible for humap nature to retain any
other seusibility bug that of its own inexpres-




