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gid prepare for his great change.  Tlearned afterwards, from his
N usin, that tiine lmd been given him, but the warning was un-
B icded, and he passed into eternity with his heart fuil “of earth’s
Lpes and wishes, refusing to believe that his sun was setting, 1
s cive the account of his last illness in Mrs. Llleswere™s own
Jords -—
& - | had been from home for some time, and on my return found
Frank very all. e bad been seized with hamorthuge from the
sgs one very sul[ry day, after fatiguing himsclf with oo violent
weise.  Dr. Varney, an old Luml\r mu.d was called in, and
e said there was no danger it he would take care 3 but Lrank
arcely knew the meaning of the word; he was wtumined,
wid, to enjoy life®and T no sooner iut alittie better than, in
1+ of his mother’s and sistor’s pravers, he joined his young com-
Eaions in their usnal amusements.  The consequence was, that
: biceding returned a seond and a third time, and reduced ki
mich that when I saw bim be was so much altered that i
ely knew bimn, and he had been close conlized to bed for some
w. O leaving his roow, [ asked wy awnt what the doctog
wght, and she told me, between broken sobs, that he considered
case @ very serions one—there was no saying how suddenly he
zht be cut off if the bleeding retwrned ; and he had thought it
duty, as an old friend of the family, to warn Frank of his dunger,
d point out to him that he might already be trembling on the
we of eternity. Alx)tumo, however, that was said to Lim on
ssubject had only the eficet of dl\})]l‘ﬂ\!l]" him, and my poor
it begeed me to try it 1 could say something to lead him to
mider hiow uncertain his life was.  § returned to his bedside,
d. taking his hand, remarked that I thought be was looking very
He started, and looking coldly at me, said, in a tone of
sishness L liad never heard him use before,* Lo be swre T am
or L would not be lying here 5 but you do not think 1 am dying,
ou? I veplied, that the do(lm Lhouu]xt his case very serious
£ wy mother has been telling youw hat he says,’ he e\clauned
o didn't say anything about thinking me ~o ill when you weye
beforé.  1U's too bad 1n Dr. Varney ; he frightens my mother,
4 comes to my bed and shakes his head, and talks about eternity.
nder that he has not the sense to see that it’s the worst thing
tcn do to talk so to a patient.” 1 answered, ¢ He does it be-
gie he is a zrue friead, my dear Frank, and does not wish to
ive you, as perhaps many doetors might do.” < Well, L be-
% lie means it kind®y,” he responded; ¢ but I am just in the




