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' ' KEEP IN STEP :
" lese who would walk togelher must keep in
Step.”’
y. the werld keeps moving forward,
Like an army marching by ;

 Hear you not its heavy footfn!l

That resoundeth to the sky ? Stk ®
‘Bome bold spirite bear the banner—

Souls of sweetness.chant the song—
Ll; of energy and fervor

ake the nmrd-temed strong |

Like brave soldiers we march forwud

If you linger or turn back, -
Y ot must look to get a jostling

‘While you stand npon the anek

Keep in unp!

My good aecghbor, Dootorrttmdnm,
‘Gazes on it:as it goes;

Not quite sure that he is dreaming,
In his afternoon’s repose!
** Nothing good,” he says, * can issue *
From this eadless  moving on,’

Aucient laws and institutions
Are.decaying, or are gone.

Wo are rushing on to rain,

- With our mad, new fangled ways.”
While he spenh, a thausand vesces,
_As the heart of one mas, say—

*Keep id step "

.lo assured, Doctor Sundmu.
All-wise Providence design’d

l@smm and progressioun,

or the yearning bumu umd.

In the reiics tbtukﬂi
‘Generations yet are .
. For a greater glory still ;
And the shades of ouluembeu
mmt udcnlous of om- -o 4 .
Wu. bat follow where they beckon,
We but go where they do lead |
Keep in step !
Ono detachment of our army
May encamp upon the hill,
‘While another, in the valley,
‘May enjoy “ Its own sweet will ;*
“This, may answer to oné wmh\ntd
That, may echo toanother ;
Bat in unity and eoncord, ©
They discern: that each is brother ! -
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‘Beeast to breast they're marching onward, . {and then he told ‘Mr. Naprev how he was a|has "ra?mq.  you understand me !’
Ina , now ’{.“M ':‘ § ,1Mi ﬁmm ‘how he had been led into| “ Xes t* do e
You'll be JO"'“ if you hinder, o and how he ‘was ‘sorry for his| | ht us talk a little more tbont that
o ‘DW“ ""‘,ﬁr . PP ot )"d -yl “iumme&“ b: Y“»'ﬁ?a’l’?’a'ﬁ}'.fi‘ :::m;:
1 o W oy ¥ L
' o - ' : &ltlr Napierhol only forgave tbamrlﬂ bear fruit that was good
fl’n- Lliusiratious of the Shorter cm by :...mmmmm He'sent him tmcho »I utu down,-nnd that it &;tum
. e Lo M- ~{and watched over him, and he became agdod par good fruit, and yet you did dolw i
N : SEMINARY. and useful man.  But' Joe Hunt grew worse|dov _oumd you would, ﬁo ’M re-
,3:”: ish| and worse, tiil at last he was sentto the state’s| men é‘"ﬁf ng we so?’
in the esta prison. Bt he ‘always quarcelled with the| do. said Edward. vml made a
: : . |elaction made by Mr. Nupier. ~ Thongh’ hehmdf mﬂlmv < ;
from ngran away with all his mi ; and kept away,| ) 1t yo ptemmuuuﬁﬁkvua‘
and associated only with icked, yet he| “W Mouuom 's and gotfgr
agery tlva otto"lon - Nay erhadonlyg yme buds o uﬂ,m in five,|b
Y ® caugh mmm‘* : it would ch

: that he will do anything that you ask bim to

« '|garden, apparently very reluctantly, either be-
|cause he dreaded the catechism, or else be-
icause he found the ‘company of the young la-
{dies quite intolerable in the house.

{ing, Joe Hant and Samuel Stearns agreed|wa
that they would get over into my friend Mr.{m:

‘ uw¢mrmmum So,|

|and had gotten their pockets filled, he went
{towards them. They both ran, ‘and he ran
|after them. By and by, Sam Stearus tripped

e SR

{Napier seized Sam; but the boy struggled
and tore, and tried to get away ; but my friend
was a strong nan, and so he him fast.—
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kindly to him.  “He was very umvlllmg, at

| where there was ‘a High

. The boys were sitting together in akind
of frame in the garden, which was covered
over with grape:vines, and were now to finish
the lessons of the day. by getting their answer
in the catechism. = They saw Mary as she |
passed the window, and sdid :

“ Mary, won't you send out Mr. Fox here
to help us '’
*¢ I send out Mr. Fox!” md Mary. * Pny
what power have I to order him out to you 1"’
“.Oh, we don’t know that,—only we know

We heard him say so to you this mﬂn
'ng")
-+ Nonsense !""" md Marv

““ Well, if you won’t send him, won't yon
ask him to ple## to come 1"
*“That lowﬁdi more like it,” said Mary,
After a while, Mr. Fox came out into ‘the

The bogs stated . their dlﬁculues, but mot

very clearly.

. “ Let us take one thingat a time,” said Mr.
OX.

“ What is the first difficulty?”

“The doctrine of oteotmn." said anfotd

- “ Well, what of it?”

“That God shéuld elect some to everhatmg

life, and leave others to perish,” said Craw-

ford. ¥ It seems moag ”

2

Mr. Fox. ‘“One beautiful nooahght ovqn-ii

about ten o'clock, they got over the fence ve-
ry carefully and still. But Mr. Napier was
walking in thé shade of the house in a piazza,
and saw them. When they had shaken one tree

and fell, while Joe Hunt escaped. So Mr.

Nay, he led him back to the houase, and spoke

first, to tell his name. or to’ the room

t; but he did ‘go'in,

ﬂ* mm

Like *m ‘W

shod

‘‘‘‘‘‘‘

1men, and leave otherd to pemh wnhom any
- |reason for it 1" :

one that I chose in the whole row.’

“{the mﬁ‘htest ‘of them all 7”

or,” ﬂld Edward.

“ You make me think of }u ﬁunt ** said rhlﬁn *‘:he one you did. ~Perhaps you can re-

a nm»uny- vugmd li

L m"m" ;: &
: f‘“ takes hold of| Your
M{;u&iﬂﬂ hw y

.oodd ‘hedwoce stbem if he ehose
L’!’ -

tbem

ke that from eternity God knew
repent, and evergthing, just

18 £ umM they had done thie; then how
1could:k bip:cuood.g them from eternity ?
What 1 ‘is it when God makés up his
mind ~what he does, since he knows|
everythi y that ever ‘will or can take place?
Are your difficulties?”

“igain, and, by -a Redeemer, has &

he has'provided a pew way—~made ‘a new bar-
ht’ them
into a state of salvation. And as'it s the bud
which- yal! put into your tree that produces

igood (ruit; 8o it is the grace which God puts
hto u(gfﬁmamm “brings «»ra.pm
fedito-of hoiloles fn Wit - Thas God brings

men into a state of salvation by a Redeemer;
Have I'now answered all your lhﬁl‘ﬂu?“
The boys wete silent for a few" ‘moments.

At length C
- “Aferall, 1 »ee why- GMM

- Oﬁ more,” hid Edward “The answer smﬁo ev hk and leives others.”
says, God, * bm ‘of his mere good pleasure, or ean 1" “Mr. Fox: * But we
elect me to everlasting life. I don't see knmv he doesi He'd Paul; and left Ju-'

how it would be right for him to save some

g A

“ Nor do 1. But'who says it would g

ad §o do my;h;ng out of # his mere
good pleasure,’ the same thmg uio do u with-
out any reason?’

*“ By no means.  Where did. you get that
young peach-tree which you: phated in the
garden 1"

“I'gotitin Mr: Atwood’s n,_ sare,” said
Edward. “ Hetold me I might dig'up any

“Very well ; did you dig up the ﬁrgeqt or

SR &p ‘T'here were many larger and :tmgm

Well, yot had some particular reason for

Idont

nember the reason. Try .and see.
ant yo at can you re-

;Mglluo me. v'B

yon ever told auybody wh youobonuht pa—
ticular u-qﬂ”' 38 1 i
“ No,” said Edward.
“ﬂpﬂ then,” uypboe I'should say M

you had your choice of a long row of tree, and
out of ]our own p‘mure ou chose thut tm

that is, you have never told the reasous ; - would
that be saying that you had no reasons 7’

“ “think not. "

‘ I think.  And when we say tbu God
did anything out of his mere good pleasure,
: t!ut gas not told us the reasous

.we _do not mean that be

g

9 et bed

{parents, all over the land.

y, gravel-walks, marble-paw t
wmhdtﬁtmgﬂr v‘ﬁm mtﬂt
nd{summer evening, it seemed | fairy

and the moonlight

das‘to his own way. Nor can you see why
Edward should behde ‘and unable to get
about, except with his little crutches, while
you and'T-have sound - feet and legs.  God
does not tell ds why be does this or that, but
we know tim:m Im ‘reasons for
thing he does’™ M ""”Y
“ How do we know that?” said Crawford.
‘“ Betause we'know that he is good, and
wise, and powerful; and such a being cannot
;'.lo ahytluag without having "the best reasons
or it.”
“ Shall T ever know why I tm lame 1" nld
the little lame ;
“* Certainly, if yon are a chnld of God he
will hereafter : explain it to you, and to yonr

|entire satisfaction. ‘' But supposing you had -
been born with'sound limbs, and thea you had
hapkcn your liones younal, because you

did

s coud 10 e St o i

imbs ; ame he let
o raRs, -

‘Muﬂvw
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which the grace of God operatés, .myn
ish 1o hear t?" ~

* Yes,” suid Crawford; and “ Yes,"
Edward. ‘

“ My story,” said Mr. Fox, “is not mar--
vellods or sirange. 1 ‘was once aequainted
with a large Young Ladies’ Seminary, at
which were gathered the daughters of anxious
ith tears and
misgiving and fears, fathers and mothers con-
sulted long, before they eould decide where
to send their daughters. Maony waraings
were given, much good advice bestowed, and
many prayers offered, as they left their huns
Not a day passed in whui the names of these
daughters were not mentioned at home,~—
their good traits of character spoken of, and
their good desired. Not a mother but watch- .
,|ed every mail, and opened every letter with a
throbbing heart. Not one but thought of her
child «bo last thing before closing the eyes in
slumber. Attheschool,everything wasdonefor -

them that care and labor andexpense could de.
The buildi an ornament to the

combining the comforts of modern hom
thgelog-mof Grecian architectur
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