134 WHEN IS IT TIME TO THINK OF ETERNITY !

AMrs. 1illesmere, whére 1 had accompanicd a party of city fiie
to spend a holiday among the green fields and sweet spring o
He was the pictore of health and manly beaunty, open, generm
intelligent, and full of life and spirits. e seemed equally
favourite with youny and old 5 for his are was as ready to supp
the aged invalid as the vot mnul beauiy.  The very clilird
claimed their full share of his regards, as he towed them in the g}
and helped them to deck their bat~ with wild fowers.  Ong _
way llom(- in the evening every one was Joud in lis praises ; bu |
could not help =i shing d-'pl)' as I joined in them, for ) el
lacked that » beticr P art.” without which all earth's aifts aad grag
are vain, and that the talents so richly bestowed were ouly
ployed in the pursnit of worldly pleasures.

I had been standing in the plazza a short time before we L
vainly trymg to reach a cluster of rosebuds that were twining ra
one of the columns, when he came to my asdistance.  The v
was setting, in more than its usual spluulo.n' bebind a heavy el
of rich purple fringed with gold. [ poiared to it, and ail
& How very beaufiful 1 1 oazed 2 moment, and then tum

@%h!) away, exclaimed—+¢ \(‘s‘ it is very fine; but, someler
steh a sunset always reminds me of death, and T lmlo all dark a
gloomy subjects.” 1 ryeplicd that I thought death was ne
dark nor gloomy to those wha looked beyond the grave, anl ¢
with an m e of faith that land of rest and peace, 160 bright for

man thonéht to image, and which our E:u iour had pr omised w6
be the abode of those who loved him. h, my dear madan
was his response, ¢ pray do not talk ab’mt dmthm" SO Vision

T find this world quite beautiful enough for me, and Tave no d
to change it for another; T am perfectdy content.  But dos
ook so reprovmglﬁy at me; T intend, one of these davs, to be
more serious ; but there is plenty of time to think of these gra
subjects yet.” I was about to say that none of us knew whens
might be called to that unseen world, when the rest of the potg
Jomed us from the parlo.r, and prev ented further convcrsaum;

1 met him several times after this, but it was always in compa
where he made all around happy by his owa kind, joyous dispegs
tion. Alas! to think that the love which he bestowed so freel e
his fellow- beings, he denied to his daviour and God.  We sion
alter left that m,lolxboux hood, and I hal heard nothing of ling:

many months, when 1 was startled by sceing his death in the pafiaguse |
Our conversation on the piazza recurred to me, and 1 wondered@keive
he had found time, before he was called awd, to thiak of futurge h



