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LITTLE HARRIET.

Little Harrict M was between four and five
vears ol ; sha was in many 1eepects a vory good little
auel.  She was obulient, very affectionate to her
tricuds, and very obhzing and kind § but sbo had & ve-
vy violent temper.  When anything teased or provo.
kail bor, she would gut into a perfect transport of fury,
and tear and strike whatover was in ber way, OnY
day, as ber mamma was passing the nursery door, slho
licard ~ prewt noise within, and her little Haeriet's voice
speaking i & tonu that made ber sura sho was bad §so
shio opened the door, and thero sho saw Harcict, with
ber littlo face wwelled aod distorted with rage, her cun
iy bair all torn into disonler, whilo with ber feet and
lisnds shu.was kicking and striking with all her force
ono of the servants and crving out: “ I don't love you,
Mary ; 1don't love you s I hate you " She stopped
wlcen sho saw hier mamma.

“ WWhat 1s the mvaning ¢ sl this?” eaid Mre M——
to the servant.

It is just this wa'am, that Miss Harriot kept throw-
ing water about the roomn, out of her litle new jup:
when 1 forbade her, the threw the warer that was in
the jupg in my face; and when 1 attempted to taku
101d of ier, to carry her to you, as you desired, when
abe did wrong, she flew at we, and struck meas you
bave seen.”

Mez. M. looked very grave, and lifting tho sobbing
Harriet in her arme, cartied her ino ber own room.
She sat down with bee on ber lap, and remained quite
silent till the angry sobs bad alwost ceased.  Sho then
placed heron her knees, and w3 very solemn voiee,
told ber to repeat after her the tollowing wonlds: ¢+ O,
wy bheavenly Father, look down in merey, with pardon-
ing wercey, on my poor lutle silly wicked leart, at this
tnoment throbbing with such dieadiul bad techug as
only the spirit of all evil could put inte it. O, my
beavenly, Father, drive away this bad spirit, help e
with thy good spirit, and pardon nw the evit I have
done this day, for Chiist Jesus® sake. Amen—Har-
riet trembled exceedingly ; but she repeated 1he words
after Ler motbier, and as 2he did 20, in ber heart ehe
wished that God anght hear them.

Her innmma again placed ber an ber lap, 3od asked
if ber roge was away. Harriet anewered ina soft
voice : ** Not quile, namma § but it’s better.”

“ Very welt,” said ber mother, * until it i3 quite a-
way, I shall tell youa story 1 was told when 1 was
youny, and I hoje it will niake as deep an impression
on your mind, my poor child, asit did on mine, and
teud as effectoally to make you try vourself to check
your bad and furjous tetnper : Lond and Lady
wero very rich and great people.  They had only one
ckild, and it was a davpkter, Tuey were very fund of
this child, and she way, in truth, a very fino lite crea-

gre; very livel,, and merry, and exccechngly beauti-
ful; but like you, Iarzict, she bad a bad, Lad temper ;
like you she got into transports of rags whew anything
vexed her, and like you, would turn at or stnke who-
ever provoked ber; like you, after every fit of rage.
she was gripved ani ashamed of bienell, and resolved
never to boeo bad acain ; busat the next temptuion
all was forgotten, anid she was as angry as ever—\When
oho was just vour aze, ber tamma had a little son,—a
sweet, sweet tender baby.,  Herpapa and manima were
glad 100, but the servait very feohally and wickedly
teased and irritated ber by telling ber that papa and
mamma would not care for her now: all their love and
pleasure would be this latle brother, and they never
wguld mind her. Poor Evelino burt into a passicn
of tears, and cried bitterly. ' You are a wivked wo-
man 10 ray 20; mamma will always love we j Iknow
shy will, and 1'll go this very wmeoment and ask her, 1
will* and ohe daited out of the nussery, and flew to
her mama’s room, tho sevvant in tie nutsary calling
aflter bier,* Come, come, Nisa; you nvedn't go to your
®amina’s room § ehie wan't see you" Eveline bunt open
tka door of her mamma's room, bud was instantly caught
bold of by a siranger woman she had never soen before.
<}y dear,” said this persun, “you caunut ba allowed
19 sec your mamma just now”™  She would have told
Erehine, that the reascn she could not see lier wamma
then was, because she was very rick, and must not be
disturind. But Evelice waa too angry to listen ; sbe
weearnad and kicked at the woman, who inding hierro
ugreasonalde, lifted ber by force out of the room, and
carried hee to the tursery, put ber duwn, and told the
servant there, as sbe was poing away, ¢ that she must
provent mistcomingt W ber mamma’s room”  Evcline

Rheard this, 201 it added 1o her rage: and then this

you that miss ; you s00 taamma dosn'’t lovo you now l’
‘t'ho poor child becamo mad with fury ; sbe darted at
tho cradle wheto fay the poor fitle innocent new-born
baby. ‘Thte maid whose duty it was to watch over it
was lying aslecp upon her chair : and ob, Harriot, Har-
rivt ! Jike as you did to Mary just now, she etruck it
with all her farce—~struck it on the littlo tendor hoad
—it gave ong feoble, strugaling cry, and breatled no
tore ?"

“ Why, mamms, mamma,” cricd Hamnict, burdling
ints tcars, * why diil it brestho no more #”

4 1t was dead—killed by ity ovwn sister I

« O, waunna, wamma, what o dreadinl, what a wick-
ed little girt 1 O, wamary, I s ot v0 wick=d as hor ,
1 never killed a litdds baby,” sobbed Haroiet, 83 she
hid ber face in her mother's bosowm, and clung to her
nevk.,

“ My duar clild,” sail M rs. Mem———solernly
“ hiow dare you say You are not ¢0 wikud as Lveline ?
you are more wickud, and but for the goodness of God
to you, pight bave been st this mowent as wiserable.
W re you not n as great a rage when 1 eamn into the
nussery as she was?  Were you not trkeng Mary with
all vour force, not anu blow, hut 1cprated tlows? And
bad Mary been ko the object of Bveling's rage, a lit-
tly bistiy, you would bave kitled hier, 1t was only be-
causs she was hizger and stronger than yourse lf, that
you did not actuslly do so; and vnly think for a ma-
ment on the d-frence between the provoeation poor
Evcling received, and that which you supposed Mary
gave you. Indecd, Mary pave you none—you were
wrong, and sho was right 5 whareas, no one can won-
der Eveline was made angry by her wicked maid, Yet
sou way obscrve, that bad she got into such unygovern-
able rago a9 not to listen when she  was spoken 10 by
the person she saw in her wamma's roum, she would
then have heard that it was from no change i- “~r
namwy’s love that she bad not geen her for s J
days, but boeause she was confinod 10 bed.”

« And; mamms, what did Eveline’s poor mamma say
to hier for klling 1he baby 27

« Evel:ne never again saw her dear and brautiful
youny mauntna : she ded that night of grief and hor-
ror on bearing that her sweet and lovely infant was
murdered—acd by whom.”

“ (3, dear—Q, dear mamma, was chllne sorry ¥

« My love, how can you a-k such s question ¥

“ But, mamma, I mnvan how sorry was she: what way
was 2he sorry cuough ?*

 All I know 13, that she lived 1o be 8 big fady—sho
lived to be herself 8 mother—and in her whole lite no
one cver saw ber smile.”

“ And, mainma, was it quite a true story ? it is o
dreadful), mamma.”

« Yes, my child, itis quite a true story ; that unfor-
tunate child was the grreat grandwother of the |.resant
Earl of E—"

4 Aly deares' mamma,” 3id Harrict, once more burst-
ing into tcars, ** let me go upon wy knces again, and
pray to Godd to take away my bad temper, lest I, ton
become so miscrable.”

“ Yes, my love, pray to Ilim for that, and be will
hcar and bless You: also thank Ilim for preserving
vou hitherto {from the endfess and incalculable wretck-
edness 20 often produced by one fit of sinful rage.”

The editor of ths London Literary Ga:zette, in to-
ticing the foregaing stoty, mentions his beldiel of irs be-
ing perfectly 1rue. * The unfortunate angry child)
says be, “ was Anna Countess of Livinastone. She
was also Countess of Crawford; and in her right, beyp
eon aucceedrd 10 the carllom of Errol. It wasa smooth-
ing irop which, in her paroxysm of rag2 and terror, she
snarched up and flung into the infant's cradle. A sad
chance directed the blow, and the bahy was murdered.
Naother child was ever born to the tamily ; and the
poar girl grew up, {ully informed of the fatal deed by
wiuch sbo bad obtained zo mnany deplorable bonors,
She was most amiable and highly csicemed, but in ail
hier lifo was never known 1o simile.  When very young
she was marsied to the unfortunate \Wiham Earl of
Kilmatnock-———>beheaded in 1746 ——who, whatever
might be the motives of hiy lojalty to his king, was
1oost disluyal to his wife, being as bad a busband as it
is possible to conceive. Notwithstinding this, his ex-
cellent unhiappy lady hursied to London, ané made ev-
ery effort to obtain Lis pardon. Her want of success
inknowa”

NANANNNA T iV a e By U W NR WY

Tur Turks AND Tux TrLEGRAPIL—A Turkish
enthusiast at Comtan.mop!e lately cut off $wo ya:ds
ol the telegraph wire which he brought to his bouse
in the bope of being the Gt to know the news.
When taken up for the offenco he admitted the fact,
and ss1d all be wanted to learn was the fal) of Sebas-
topol. Another Twrk cut the wire in two ir nrder to.

oy

wicked servaut burst out laughing, and said : “ 1 told 1 gcq if thy wire was Lgllow.
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“ Tur Recorsprnsy or Rewann."—The Chbris-
tian philanthropist, if' well instracted, darce not atfuct
indifferenco to the promised rvowand, or pretead to be
moru disinterested than Aposties, whodaboured, * know-
ing that in due time they ¢hould reap” e eannot
think bimsell free to averlock a motive which is dis-
tinotly held out bofore bim in tho Scriptures: to do so
wero an impious arrogance, And yot if bo does not
accopt tho promise of recompense, and take it up as su
inducement to diligence, he is compelled by a senso of
tbo manifold fmperiuutions of bis sorvices to fall back
constanily upon tho Divine morcies as thoy are assured
to transgressors in Cuitist, Theso Lumbling eenti-
wnonts viterly refure to coliers witli tho complacencies of
a sulfish and van-plorious plilantbicopy, and necessi-
tate (bo subdued tone of feelng. Thus the wvovy
liasght and oxpansion of thy Chulstian's bopes send tho
roots of humility deep and wide ; the more bie bosom
heaves with the bope of * tho exceeding great reward,”
the niore itis quelled by the consciousnussof demerit.
‘The countutporsze of o pposing sentiments is so mapaged,
that cluvation cannot tnke place on 1be one side withs
out an cqual depression on the other, and by the
counteraction of antagonist principles tho emotions of’
zeal may reach the bighest possible point, while full
provision is inads for correcting the vertigo of enthuei-
as .

1t, in tho catly agcs of the Church, the oxpeciation
of future reward way ahused to the demags of funda-
wental prineiples, in modern times an illjudged zeal
for the integrity of thoso principles bss produced an
alinost avowed jealousy towards iany explicit declara-
tions of Scriptura: thus the nerves of labour are either
relaxed by the withdrawment of propur stimulants, or
absalutely severed by the bold hand of antinomian de-
lusion.—Autural llulory of Enthusigsm.
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A Huxpnkp Yrans AGo : Tue HGHwA vy 88N, ~
Only thrce summers tince, a French gentleman in the
Highlan's was gazing with rome surprizw at the trau-
quitand orderly scenes around bim, sud saying that his
fricnds at Pyses b 3advised bim to coine upon bis jonr.
ney well provi! . with pistol aud sword, since, as they
bid kim bear v mind, * you are going to the country of
Rob Roy " Wae can scarce blamo the:e Parisans for
s0 fuithfutly re~membering that little more than a hun-
dred vears ago Rob Roy was able to levy his *blark
mail” on all who came bencath tha shadow of his moun-
tans, Dut they might at least with equal 12ason bave
applicd tbo same advice to England ; for inuch less than
ahundred years ago, the great thoronghfares near Lon-
don, and, above all, the open heaths, as Bambot and
1lounslow, wero infested by robbersou horsebiack, who
Lore the name of highwaymen. Booly, these men
were sletermined on, by some means or other, to ob-
tain. In the reign of George the First they stuck up
handbillsat the zates of mauy knowa rich men in Lon-
don, forbidding any of them on pain of death, to travel
from town without a watch or with leas than ten gui-
neay of money. D'rivate carrianes and public conveyan-
ces were alike the objects of attack. Thus, for in-
stancy, in 175, Mr. Nuttall, the rolicitor and friend
of Lord Chatham, returning from Bath w his carriage
with bis wife and child, was siopped and fired at near
Hounslow, and died of the fright. In the same man-
ner the gustd of the Norwich stage (a owan of differ-
ent metal from the lawyer) was killed in Epping For-
est, after ho had himself shot dend three hizhwaymen
out of zeven that assailed hun. Let it not be suppo-
ned that such examples were but few and far hetwecs ;
they might, from the records of that time, Le number-
¢d by the score; slthough in most cases the loss was
rather of property than life. Thuse outrages appear
to bave increased in frequency towards the closs of
the American war. Ilorace Walpole, writing from
Steawberry Hill at that tiine, complains that, having
lived therc in quiet for thirly years, he cannot now
stir a mile from bis own Lousc afier sunset, withous
ona or twa servants armed wirth blunderbusses. Some
men of ranl at that period—LEasrl Berkeley, above ‘all
—wers famned for their skill and courage in dealivg
with such asailants. Oune day—seo runs the story—
Lord Berkeley, travelling after dark, on Houmlow
lleath, was awakeacd from bis sfumber by a siringe
face at his catriage-window, and.a loaded pistal.at bis
breast. ¢ X lave you now, my, lord,” said the intrn-
der, * afterall youe boarte, us I'iear, that you waald
never let vounelf be robbed 1" * Nor would I mow,”
said Lord Baikely, putting. his band in bis pocket 2as
though to draw forth his pursz, “ but Tor that feflow
peeping over your shoulder.” ‘Lbo highwayman hee-

| tily turned round to. look at this. unexpacted intry..
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