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brought on by incautiously going out to bathe

with one of our other students. On the fol-

lowing day, when he came to me to read, as

usual, he complained of great pain in the

chest and side ; and so rapid was the inflam-

mation, that the usual remedies were una-

vailing.

" Poor fellow, he was as patient and gentle

during his illness as he always was when he

was well and strong, and expressed perfect

resignation to God's will, and much thankful-

ness to those who ministered to him. We all

loved him for his unvarying kindness and

gentleness, his submission to those set over

him, and his willingness to serve all. I miss

him so very much, not only in his daily les-

sons, but in his constant knock at our door,

to know whether I had any thing for him to

do in the garden, or a message in the town,

when he was going out for a walk.

" He looked very nice, lying in his silver-

white coffin, covered with flowers, and a bunch

of lilies and wild pear-blossoms on his bosom.
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