
WHEN IS IT TDie TO THINK OF ETERNITY? 135

d prepare for his great change. I learned afterwards, from his
.min, that time lad been girton bimi, bit th ie warningi was in-

,de(l, andi he passed into eternity with hib heart full of eartb\
Ipes and ivhes, refusing to bebeve that hiS >un was sttinîg. i

!jve tlie account of his last illness in Mrs. Ellesmere's own
ourds:

1 had been fron home for some time, and on Imy return founld
nk very i. le had been scized witih hmorhage fromn the
sone very sultry day, after 1faiguiîi liinghisel' with too violent

reise. Dr. Varney, an old famiy friend, vas called in, and
sid there vas no danger il lie woiuld take care ; but frank
arcely knew the meaning of the word ; lie was determined, as

>aid, to enjoy lieeand he no sooner lit a IlitCe better than, int
po his f other's and si4tr's pravers, be joined his young coin-

oniî in their usual amusements. The conseqence vas, iat
å biceding returned a se':ond and a third time, and reduced bhrn

ilmicIh ttat wien I saw him lie was so imucb aItered that 1
arcely knew biml, and ie bad been close contited to bed for somte

e. leaving bis room, I ai-sked imy aunt wbat tlie doctor.
A'ught, and she told nie, between broken s b, tiat be considered

case a very serious one-there was no say ing how suddenly he
eut be cut otT if the bleeding returned ; and lie liad thougbt it

îuty, as an old friend of the fanily, t wvarn Frank of bis danger,
point out to bnhi ait lie ighi-lt already be trembling on the

rge of eternity. Anything, bowever, that was said to him on
1 ýubject bard only the eiecet of displeaiig him, and iy poor
àt b[egged me to try il 1 could sav something to lead hîjin to
11der how uncertain bis life wias. I returned to bis belside,
d.ki bis hand,remarked that 1 ilout ie iwas lookinig very
.lHe startedt, and looking coldl1y at mne, said, in a tone o

evishne1s I bad never beard hitm tise before, To be sure T am
or I wolid not be lyingr liere ; but you dio iot thinik 1 ain dying,

ou t replied, ihat the doctor thoiglt his case very serious.
Il y inother bas been telling vou what lie says,' lie exclaitied
ou didni't say anlything about hiiinking me so il wlien you were
hefore. lt's too bad in Dr. Yarney ; he frightens niy inother,
comes to nmy bed and shtakes his ead, and taILks about eternity.
onder that lie lias not hie sense to see that it's the w orst thing

can do to talk so Io a patient.' i answerei,.lie does il be-
Slie is a true friend, imy dear Frank, and does not wish to

cive you, as perhaps many doctors miglt do.' ' WVell, L be-
e he imeans il kind lie responded ; * but I amn just in the


