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the brother again rendered her insensible to all other
“'seusations, and she yielded 1o the sway of her fatal pas-
.sion.

‘“ There they lived, secluded from the world, and sup-
ported even through -evil, by the intensity of their passion
-for each other. The turbulent spirit of the brother was at

i had found a being endowed with virtues iike his
own, and, as he thought, d.stitute of all his vices. ~ The
day-dreams of his fancy had been realiscd, and all that
“he had imagined of beauty or affection was embodied in
that form which he could call his own.

*“Ou the morning of her departuro the dreadful truth
burst upon the mind of her wretched husband. From the
-first arrival of the dark-eved stranger, a gloomy vision of

~ fature sorrow had havnted him by day and by night.
Despair and misery now made him their victim, and that
awful malady which he inherited from his ancestors was

-the immediate consequence. He was seen, for the last

‘ tite, among some stupendous cliffs which overhung the

-xtver, and his kat and cloak were found by the chamois

- hunters at the foot of an ancient pine.

¢ Soon, too, was the guilty joy of the survivors to ter-

_-minta. The gentle lady, even in felicity, felt a load upon
“hésheart ; her spirit had burned too ardently, and she

“knew it must, ere long, be extinguished. Day after day

-the lily of her cheek encroached upon the rose, till atlast

-she assamed a monumental paleness, unrelieved save by

‘a-traasient and hectic glow'; her angelic form wasted
away, and soon the flower of the valley was no more.

“ The soul of the brother was dark, dreadfully dark,

- but bis body wasted not, and his spirit caroused with

-more fearfal strength. ¢ The sounding cataract haanted
him like a passion.” He was again alone in the world,
and bis mind endowed with more dreadful cuergies ; his
wiid eye sparkled with unnatural light, and his raven hair
hung heavy on his burning temples. Iie wandered among

‘the forests and the mountains, and rarely entered his
oace-beloved dwelling, from the windows of which he had

"a0 often beheld the sun sinking in a sea of crimson glory,

“ He was found dead in that same pass in which he had

- met his sister among the mountains ; his body bore no

- marks of external violence, but his countenance was con-

“wulsed by bitter insanity.”’

JW‘ ,

From the Cottage Maygazine.
EXTRAORDINARY PROVIDENCE.

Thomas Hownbam, the subject of the fullowing pro-
vidence, was a very poor man, who lived in a Jone house
or hut upon a moor, called Barmour Moor, aboat a mile

_from Lowick, and two miles from Dodd:ington, in the
- county of Northumberland. He had no means to support
" a wife and two young children, save the scanty earnings
obtained by Leepmb an ass, on whichk he used to carry
i co:zh from Barmour coal-hiil to Doddington and Wooler ;
or by making brooms of the heath, and selling them round
‘thecountry. Yet, poor and despised as he was in con-
| sequence of hia poverty, in my forty years’ acquaintance
with the professing world, J have scarce met with his
~ equal, as a man that lived near to God, or one who was fa-
voured with more evident answers to prayer. Bly parents
then living at a village called Hanging Hall, about one
~mile ard a half from his bat, I had frequent interviews
. with him, in one of which be was very solicitous to know
_ whether my father or mother had sent him any unexpect-
. ed relief the . night before. I answered him in the nega-
. tive, 50 far as I knew ; at which he seemed to be uneasy..
: X then preased to know what relief he bhad met with, and
how? After requesting secrecy, unless Ishould hear of
Xt from some other quarter (and if so, he begged I would
ac«,namf him,) he proceeded to inform me, that being dis—
appomtﬂd of receiving mogey for his coals the day before,
he returned home in the evening, and, to his pain and
'Mss, fonnd that there was neither bread uor meal, nor
thmg to supply their place, in his house'; that his wife
wept sore for the poor children, who were both cryieg for
" bunger ; that they continued crying antil they both: fel!
asicep ; “that he got them to bed, and their mother with
" tkem, who likewise soon weni 1o sleep, being worn out

with the suﬂ'epn«s of the_children and her ownu_tender
feelings. . , : -

Being a finé moonhght mght, he went out of the housa
to a retired spot, at a littla distance, to meditate on those
remarkuble expressions in Hab. iii. 17, 18: *¢ Although
Lhe ﬁw-tree shull not blossom, neither shall fruit ba in the
)1eld no meat ; the flock shall be cut oﬂ from the fold, und
there shall be no herd in the stall : yet I will rejoice in the
Lord, I will joy in the God of my Salvation.’” Here he
continued, as he thought, about an hour and a balf'; nnd
in & sweet, serene, aud comnposed frame of miud, he re-
turned into his house ; when, by the light of the moou
through the window, he perceived something upon a stou!

at_the nbove nccount as incredible ; and denoancy itas :
a fiction gO{ uwp by gome fanatic or embumuaz
the w (. ldly—mxuded and fermnl prolessor of Chrmmnm
will be apt to join both the former ia his ridicale, or, 3. ,
any rate, wuy £aY this is carrying the doctrine of God's |
particular prondeuco rather too far: hut the sincere and
genuine Christian wiii be P"-"'luw by this nuecung story

to a higher and holier adwiration of that gracious Gogd acd
Futher who * fuedeth the young ravens when they call
upon him,’’ and therefore cun “‘give bread to his people,” :
and supply their temporai Wanls inn way which shal] cylj |
forth their deepest gratitude, and ndd to bis ywn glory .
v Seek ye first the kingdom of God, and his rightonsnesy,
and all other things (acedlul) shall be udded uatg you;"

or form (for chairs they had none) befure the bed ; und
tfter viewing it with astonishment, and feeling it, he found
it to be a joint of meat rousted, and a loaf of bread, nbout
the size of our half-peck loaves. He then went to the
door to look if he could see any body ; and after using s
voice as well as his eves, and neither perceiving por hear-
ing any one, he returned in, awoke his wife, who was
still asleep, nsked a blessing, and then awoke the children,
and gave them a comfortable repast. Such wus his story ;
but he could give we no further account.

I related this extraordinary atfair to my father and mo-
ther, who both heard it with astonishment ; but ordered me
to keep it a secret us requested ; and such it would have
ever remained, but for the followiog reason. A short tume
after this event, Ileft that country ; but on a visit about
twelve years after, at a friend’s, the conversation, one
evening, toek a turn about one Mr. Strangewsnys, com-
monly called Stranguage, a farmer, who lived at Lowick-
Highsteed, which the people namcd Pinch-me-near, on
account of t his miserly wretch that dwelt there. 1 asked
what had become ol his property, as I apprehended he had
never done one generous action i nhis hfetime. An elder-
ly woman in the company said I was mistaken ; for she
could relate one which was someswhat curious. She said
that she bad lived with himn asa servant or honsekeeper .

and *“ they that fear the Lord shall not want any good

thing.”’

LITERARY REMUNERATION.

«“ Asa proof of the uncertaioly of literary remunern. !
tion,”’ says the London correspondent of the Evening
Star, ** I would instance the example of ¢ Boz,’ When
he commenced the Pickwick papers, he was almost un- |
known, and was living on five guincas per week, as re- !
porier on the Morning Chrouicle. Chapman and Halei
having, with some ditlicuity, been persunded w become |

month for cach number, or one hundred and twenty pounds
for the who'e work. Aflier the gecond nu‘mbet, the saly
became so unmense as to induce the publishers to givef
him seventy pounds a month ; aud, since number ten, he
las had one Laif of the profits, including those of the firs
numbers. By the Pickwick papers nlone, he will pet
between two and three thousand pounds.  Nor is this all:
he was paid two guineas a column fur Wautking ‘Tottle and
other ¢ Sketches by Boz,” which appeared in the Marn-
For a column of such sketches now, he
would have ter guincas from any magazine. e has, of!
course, cut reporting, and instead of sume three hundred
pounds a-year which he made eighteen mouths aga, is in

ing Chronicle.

that about twelve or thirteen years pgo, one Thursday

morning he ordered her to have a whole Joint of meat
roasted, having given her directions a day or two befure to
bake two large loaves of white bread. Ile then wentto
Wooler market, and took a bit of bLread and cheese in
Lis pocketas ussal. He came home in the evening in o
very bad humour, and weut soon to bed. In aboot two
hours after, he called up his man-servant, and ordered him
to take one of the loaves, and the joint of meat, and carny
themn down the moor to Thomas Hownham’s, and leave
thern there. The mandid so ; and finding the family
asleep, he set them at their bed-sidc, and came away.

The next morning her master called her and the man-
servant in, and seemed in great agitation of inind. He
told them thut he intended to have invited a 3ir. John
Mool, with two or three more neighbouring farmers (who
were alwuys teasing him for bis nearness), to sup with him
the night before ; that he wonld not invite them in the
market-place, as he purposed to have taken them by sur-
prise nexr home, as two or three of them passed his honse ;
but a smart shower of rain coming on, they rode off, and
left him before he could get an opportunity ; that going
soon to bed, he did wpot rest well, fell a dreaming, and
thought be saw Jlownham’s wife and children dying of
huager ; and he awoke and put off the impression ; that
he dreamed the second time, and endeavoured agnin o
shake it off ; but that he was altogether overcome with
the nonsense the third time ; that he believed the devil
was in him ; but that since he wasso foolish as to send
the meat and bread, he could not now help it, and charged
her and the man never to speak of it, or he wonld turn
them away directly. She added, that since he was dead
long ago, she thought she might relate it, asa proof that he
bad done one generous action, though he was grieved for
it aftsiwards. Surely this was a wonderfal instance of
God’s specinl intérposition in behalf of his own children,
plainly shewing us thatwhen he becomes the God of grace,
he also becomes, in a peculiar manner, the God of pro-
vidence to his people. The infidel or sceptic may sneer

receipt of at least three thousand pounds. To ensure
him exclusiveiy for himself, Mr. Richurd Bentley, the!
publisher, allows hun the sumn of one thousand poands a
year ag editor of Bentley’s Miscellany, and twenty gui-|
neas per sheetalso, for whatever he weites in it.  If this’
1s Dot turning a very popuiar name to good account I know
not whatis. Of Beotley's Miscellany the good luck has
been astonishing ; in fact, without precedent. Jt has al-
most shelved the New Monhiy out of market. Tt i3 a
shilling cheaper, which is one cause ; the New Monthly
beiug three shillings and sixpence per number, while Bent-
ley’s Miscelluny is only two shillings aud six peuco ; and
it has more illustrations, which is another. The New
Mouthly hus merely a portenit of some author, while
Bentley’s has either two or three illustrations by Cruik-
shank, which, being engraved or copper by himself, are
of as much valuc as original sketches. At this day,,euch
of Hogarth’s plates as he eugraved himself, fetch twice
or thrice what impressions from the otb:r plates bring. [
know not how popular the Pickwick papera may be in
America, but in England they are nll the rage. The quaint
similes of Sowmivel Veller are in every ong’s mouth, and
balf a dozen dramas have already beea founded on the
work. A new one, by the way, is coming out atthe New
Strand Theatre, in whichJ W. Hammond will appear as
Sam Weller. Ho is pronounced by ¢Boz* to be the only
man for the character. You lose one half the fun by not
haviog the langhable illustrations which accompany tho
Jetter press in the original edition. Tho first number was
illustrated by Seymour, a mnn who was fust rivalling the
fame of Cruikshank. Some mess or other abouta pro-

Since then, the illustrations have been furnished by R-""'
Buss, a clever artist. There aro some two score of Pick-

admirable pawers commenced.
five, one of which is on a very exteuded plan. Each mem-

ber bears the namne of one of the characters in the Pick- '_;f,
wick papers, and is habited exactly nccording to the des-|

cription thercin contained. Fines are leviable if & mem-{

and, alos ! '

1 %

the Pickwick publishers, ngreed to give him ten pounds qf

tested bill annoyed him so much that he cut his throat, |

wick clubs in London, all founded, of course, since these j
In Liverpool there are




