
134' WHEN IS IT TiME TO THINK OF ETERNITY ?

Mrs. Ellesmnere, whlére i iad accomnpanied a party of City fiii
to spend a holiday among the goren iieldk and sreet spi ing lion
H [e was ithe pictiure of hetih md mantl beauty, opeun, generCI
intelligent, and fuil of life and pirt. .1e seemed eqai!d l
favourite witi young and old ; foi tis armj. was as ready to su
the iged invalid as the iouiniul beauty. The very clir1
ctaimned their full share of bis regards lie tosAed thenm in e lit a;
anl hielped themui to deck ifthirb iat, wnh w-ild do rs. Un
vav hoe in the evening usCry one was tond in lis )r'alises ; b

could not help aiging- d py 1a I joined Mitem, for J feh n
lacked that - betier part," vithut hichib al earth's gifts a d gr
a re vain, and that the taietiL so ricily bcstovel were onl eI
ployed in the pursu it of worl-ldly pleasures.

I had been standing in the piazza a short time bcfore we kC
vainly trying to reach a cluster of rowýchds that were tvininlg riun -
one of the colun-, when he came to m anistance. The 'i
was setting, in more than its usual splendour, buhind a heavy coii
of rici purple frined with god. I pointed to it, and said, ai
" How very beaulifut !" le g;zed a moment, and then tfiria nu

1astily away, excimd-" Yes, it is very fine ; but, some; t
such a sunet always rein ds mliie of death, and I tiale ail dark a i

gloo1Y subjets." I replied that J thought deathl iwa nel ù
dark nor gloomy to those wvho looked bevond the grave, and m .

wit an eve of fait that land of rest andi peace, too bright for h:
man thtought to image, and which our Saviour had promised un r>
be the abode of tbose ivho loi-ed ii. - Oh, my dear mada 1.
was his response, " pray do not talk about anything so visiona u it
I find this world quite beautiful enouglh for me. and have no dr- ni
to change it for another ; I am perfectly content. But d r J.
look so reprovingly at me ; J intend, one of these days, to becr.
more serious ; but there ib pliity of time to think of these grai cv:
subjects yet." I was about to sav iat none of' us knew whe-n i or
nighut be called to that unscen world, whaen the rest of the pan lo

joined us fron the parlo·r, ani prevented further conversation. iî.

1 met hlim several times after t tis, but it was always in comupaa ni
where lie made ail arouînd happy by hits own kind, joyous dipc hefû
tion. Alas ! to think that the love which hie best(ved so freeh r co
his fellow-beings, lie denied to his -aviour and God. We shîort on(
after left that neigibourhood, and . iad heard nothing of hi i can
many months, vhien I. was startled by seeing his death inthepa t t
Our conv-ersation on the piazza recurred to mue, and I wondereb 'ei-E
he /Iwd found timte, before lie ivas called away', to thiak of futur-ire ht


