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YOUTI’S DEPARTMENT.

THE ANGRY CHILD.

The fullowing aflecting tale 18 from The Mnfunt
«Innual, and ought to be read by the young to snow
them the dreadful effects of giving way to anger.  See,
young reader, to what anger sometimes feads, tf you
irdulgeit. It 1s possible you mav not occasion the
deatty of a brother or o friend; but remember that
God will not, on that account, forget your sin,

Little Harrict M. was between four and five years
old. She was in many respects a very good httle
girl; she was obedient, very affectionste to her
friends. and very obhiging and kind; but she had a
tery violent temper: when any thmg teased or pro-
vohed her, she would get titon pertect transport of
fury, and tear and stnike whatever was in her way.
CGue day as her mamma was passing the nursery
tour, she heard a great noise within, and her lLttle
Harriet's voice speaking 1o a tone that made her
sure she was<in a pas ion; so she opened the do v,
and there she saw Harnet with her hitle tace swell-
td and influmed with raze, her curly hair all torn
into disorder, nhile with her feet and hands she was
kicking and striking with all ber firce at one ol the
servar ts, und crying out, * T dan’t love von, Mary—
1 don’t love you—I hats yoo.” She stupped when
she saw her mumma.  “ What is the meanng cf
altoss:™ smd Mrs M. to the servant.  ** It js just
this, ma’m,” said Mary, * that Dhss Harriet Lept
throwing water aboit the room out of her little new
Jug, and when I furbade her, she threw the water 1n
my face, and when [ attempted to take hold of her
to carry her to you.she flew at me, and struck me
as you have seen.” DMis. M. lovked very grave
and lifting the sublung Harriet in her arms, carre
her into her own room. She sat douwn with her on
her lap, and remained quite silent till the angry sob<,
had quite gone.  Swue then placed her on ber kuees,
and in & very solemn voice desired her to repeat
after her the fulloning words: ¢ O my heavenly
Father! look down with pardoning mercy on my
poor little sdly wicked bear:, ut this mowent throb-
bing with suchbad feelings as only the spirt of all
evii could put into it. O my heavenly Father, drive:
away tins bad spirit, help me with thy good spint,
arnd pardon the evit! have done this day, for Jesus
Chnist sake, Amen.” Harget trembled exceeding
1y, but she repeated the words after her mamma, and,
as she did so, in ber heart she wished that God would
hear them. Her mamma again placed her on ler
Jup, and acked ifher rage was gone. Harriet an-
swered ‘“ Not quite, mamma, but it is better.”
““Very well,” said Mes, M., *“ till it is quite gone,
T will tell you o story thatl was told when 1 was
young, and I hope it will inake as deep an impression
on your mind as itdid on mine, and tend as effectu-!
ally to make you try yourself to check, my poor’
child, your bad and furious temper.

“Lord and Lady -— were very great and rich
people; they had one chuld, and it was a Caughter;
they were very, very foud of tius child, and she was
m truth a very fine little creature, very lLively, and
mwerry, and aflectionate, and exceedingly beautiful
but hhe yon, Harriet, she had a vaoghty temper;
Jike you she got into transporis, of rage when any
thing vexed her; and like yon, after every fit of rage,
ahe nwasgrieved and ashamed of hersel, and resolved
never to be so bad again, but the neat temptation,
all that was forgotten, and she was angry as ever.

a strange woman she had never seen beforo. ¢ My[pute Earl of Kilmernock, who was beleadedinty

— jdear,” sail this woman, ““ you cannot be alluwod tojuwho, whetever might have been the motive of |,
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see your mammn Just nuos; . s!ge was going to 53¥ loyally to the king, was most disloyal to s wife b -
more —she would have to!d Lveiine, that the reacon ing as bad a busband ns it is pessibla to concewm . |
<he coullunt see her mamma was, because she was Notwithetanding this, lus excellent snd unhappy b °
very sick and must not be disturhed: but she was |y hurried to London, and made every po sible ¢

too argry to bten:she screamed and kicked at the
woman, who, finding her so uoreasonable, lifted her
by force out of the room, and carrying her intothe
mirgery, put her down, and said to the servaut there,
ns s'c was going away, that she must be prevented
coming into her mammu’s room. Eveline heard this,
and it uddel to her rage; snd then this wicked wo-
maa barst out a laughn g, and said, «* { toid you that,
M., you see your mamma does net love you now.”
The poor child became mad with fury, st ¢ darted at
the cradle where lay the poor little innocert, new
born baby, the maid whose duty it was to watch over
i, was hving adeep ujon ber chairy and O Ilarri
et, Harriet, like as you did to Mary just now, she
struck it with all her force —struck it with all her
force on the lntle tender head, It gave one httle
struggle, und bresthed no more.” ¢¢ \Vhy, maiwa,
mamine,” cried Harriet, bursting into tears, ¢ why
did it breathe no more?? ** It was dead—killed by
s own s<ter,” (O mamma, mamma, what a
dreadful little gird ' O mamma, | am not so wick)
«d, I never killed a little baby,” sobbed llarricl,‘
as she hid her fuce in her mother’s bosom, and clung
1o her neck [

¢« My dear child,” .aid Mrs. M, snlemrly, ¢ how
dare you say you are not so wicked as Eveline ?!
you are more wicked ; and but for the goodness of!
(God to you, might have been at this moment, more
wmiserahble. Were you not striking Mary with all
your force, not ore blow, but repeated blows? aud
had Mary heen like the ohject of Eveline’s rage, a
hittle child —you would have killed her; it was only
because she was bigger, and stronger than yourself,
that you did not actually do so ; aad only think for
a moment on the differcnce between the provocation
Lvehine recetwved, and that which you supposed Mary
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gave you. Indeed she guve jou none—jyou were
wrong, and she was right—ubereas,no one can won-

der thet Eveline was made angry by her wicked muid:
yet you may obserte, that had she not got into such
an ungovernable rage as not to listen whenste was
spoken toby the persos she was in her mamma’s
room, she would then have heard, that it was from no
change in her mamma’s love, that she bad not seeo
her for several d+ys, but because she was confined
to berbed.” ¢ And,mamma,whotdid Eveline’s mam-
ma say to her far killing ber little baby?”? Evelme
never saw her dear and besutiful young mamma again:)
she died that mght with grief and horror, at hearmg]
that her swect and lovely 1ofant was murdered,-and by
whom #? ) dear, O dear mamma, was Bveline
sorry 7 ¢¢ My love how can you ausk such a ques-
tron " ¢ Bat,mamma, I mean, how sorry wasshe?
what way was she sorry enough?? ¢ Indced,Harrist
it is not easy to knew how she could be sorry enough;
all T know 1isshe live 1 to be agreat lady ; she lived
to be a nother hersslt) and in her whole life no one
ever saw her smile.”  ¢* And, mamma, was it quite
atruestory ?itis so dreadful” ¢ Yesmy child, it
18 quite true; that unfortunate child was the great
grandmother of the present Earl of K e My
dearest mamma,”” said larriet, once more bursting
mto tears, "¢ let me go upon my knees again, and
pray to God to take awav my bad temper, lest I too
become miserable.” < Yes, my love, pray to him

|
|

ifrom bemg filly sitisfied, which syne profess.rs ER

lert to obtain Lis pardon.

Iler wont of successy
well known. !

“WlAT poEes HE waNT?

* What does he want?* eaid a person once of h?“
pastor, * what dues he waut?® Have we anat dy
everything in our power tosatisfy hun?  What n
can we do, what mote can any Church do tuv vend
her pastar contented, or to jrucure for hersdlt the,
estimable ble-swg of peace?’

r

There are several thiigs which a faithful past
may wanl, and without which ke nay be veryt

religion consuler a8 matters of very smsll monent
indeed us maiters of any moment at all,

1. He may wart to see his flack spiritual, devote
and useful Christians, causing their hght to shine b
tore men, aad alorning the doctrine of Christ Ly
cousistent walk und couversation.

2. Ile may want to see his prople all at peacea
in love, amoi g themselves—and habitually aud m
tually discharging ull the relative and soctal du
which their covenant engagemernts impose.

3. He muy want to see all the enactmeats andd
cision3 of the Church regularly und faithfully ex
cuted, so as to convince him that the members afe
lcast as much uhve tu the claims of religion, as th
were to those of the world.

4. He may want to see bLis flock doing somethi
for the general cavse of Christ on the earth by e
tributing to the support of Bible, missionary a
other institutions—so as ta show that they feel so
of the spirit of primitive Christianity.

5 He may waot to see amang his brethren a g
neral disposition to sttend their treetings, to impro
their privileges, and otherwise to benefit themselr
and others by a couscientious discharge of duty.

6. Iie may wnant to see arigid and wholesome d
cipline maintained in the Church, agreeably to1
nrovisions of the Gospel; so far, at least, as may
thoughbt necessary for the good of the whole.

7. He may waut to see his own wishes regard
and his own counsel observed, in thuose matters,
any rate, in which the welfare of the Church, and
own usefulaess as a minister may be supposed to
involved.

8. He may want to see himself treated with
much respect and civility by his brethren, as he
accustomed to receive from people of the world.

9. Tle may want to see his brethren cordially 2
zealously uniting with him in devising and execuli
plans for the enlargement of his congregation,
cenversion of sinners, the welfare of the Church, &
the genera) inletests of Zion,

Al these things 8 ronscieutious minister may Wi
—and for the want of them, ‘after having waired 2
remonstrated for a season in vain, he may very pr
perly give up lis charge, as the husbandman wo
abundon a p.ece of ground which promiscs no
crease. No minister should be satisfied who s

;‘.‘“}l‘"" she \::\s Just }';’"{. alget’ l:jer ;'"L"m? had a o hat end ; he will hear and bless you, but slo
itie S(;’"’ asweet,sweel hitt f‘,‘ e’n erdull'tyl’ }f" l?a' thank lam for preserving you therto from the end-
pa and mamma were very glad, and hitlle kuvelme .. o0 jncalculable wretchedness so often produced

wen' have been glad too, but the servants very
foels'ly and wickedly teased and irritated her, by
telling her that her papa and mamma would not
eare for her now, all their love and pleasure would
be iy this Lttle brother, and they never would mind
kee. Poor Eveline burst into a passion of tears,
and criad bitterly, ““You are a wickel woman to
say so—mamma will always love me, I know she
wil, and Pl g0 this very mome-« t and ask her;™ and
she darted out of the nursery, and flew to her mother’s
room. The servant called after her, ¢ come Miss,.
vou need not g0 to your mamma’s room, she won’t
gre ynu now,” Evehne burst open the door of her
riamina’s room, hut was stantly caught hold of by

by one fit of sinful rage.”

This we believe is perfectly true; the unfortanate an-
ary child was Anne,Countess of Crawford and Livog-
stone, 1w her right her son succeeded to the earldom
of Errol. It was a smootlung 1ron, which in ber
paroxysin of rage she snatched up, and flung inte
the wfunt’s eradle. A sad chance directed the blow
and the baby was murdered. No other child was
ever born to the family, 3ad the poor girl grew up,
fully informed of the fatal deed she had committed,
and which was the means of her haviug atfained to
so many honors.  She was amiable and highly es-
teemed, Lut 1n all her life was never known to smile,
When very young, she was mairied to the unforiu-
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that his services ere not doly apprecisted, and tum:
10 the best account by the peoyle to whom he min
ters.  All this, however, is, no doubt, woudroig
strange to a worldly professor, who feels but litfg
concein for the interests of religion, «nd is, therefor
surprised that zll others should net te as casily sa
fed anid the drsolations of Zion s he is himself!

The father of William Penn was opposed to
son’s religious principles; but finding that he adt
with sincerity, was at lust reronciled. When dyi
be adjured him to do nothing contrary to bhis ¢
scieuce. ¢ So,’ said he, ¢ you will keep peace wi
in, which will be a comfurt in the day of trouble.’}



