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BLOW SAM'S RETURN AFTER FINDING THE rUnse,

LOW SAM; OR, THE ORPHAN FAMILY IN LONDON, [some one running up the stairs, and Sam never runs; it is thongh; why,
. c VIII . M, you are in a hurry, you are ont of breath, what can be the mattey
j HAP. F Sam sat down on g stool, and panted for breath, ¥ Has the lucky day
u told his dream to Ellen and Rose when he came home the next | come?” eried all the ehil. en at once. “Yes,” answered Sam, briskly for
ening, and for a great MAany evenings as they eat their scanty supper | him. “Be quick, then, be quick, and tell us what it is. Have you met
ey talked about it, and about Sam’s hopes and resolution. © What's the | John Sparks, and has he come to take us all back to Burnham ?” asked
od of talking,” said Jem one evening, when he wag very hungry and | Rose. * That would be poor luck,” said Jem, *He has got a gold wateh,
18, “instead of getting Dbefter we get a great deal worse;

we have less | depend upon it; or perhaps he hag met the Queen, and she hag given him
eat, and winter is coming on, and we shall want money for fire and | a handful of gold,” ;

r L f 1 | suggested little Mary. “OQr g glant or magician,”
les, and T don't see how we are to get it, so what's the good of | said Willy, % who has given him shoes of swiftness ; you kmow he ran up
king?" T dont only talk,” said Sam, “T am working as much as I can, stairs, and he never did before.” «T wish some one would give him &
1 am watching for an opportunity to come.” “And you are right,” shid | totigue of swiftness,” said Jem, “ean't you speak,Sam ‘Sam drew his
len, * an opportunity will come, opportonities do come to people who are | hand out of his Jjacket pocket, where he had kept it since he ceme in, and
pared for them, and know how io 1ise them; it is a long lane that has displayed a little green silk purse, containing two shillings. . There was a
turning.” ¢ Very yepy long,” said Rose, “and yet T think we are in it | silence for & few minutes, and then the children all began to talk at once,
ave waited for the turning tll my heart is sick, and till T am weary | to shew that they were not disappointed in their expectations, and that
expecting it.” ¥ Just the sign that it is close at hend, perhaps,” said | they valued Sam's luck as highly as he did. Sam related how he had
en, smiling. : b : found this Eurse under a heap of rubbish, where it must have lain a long
‘he next morning wag very rainy and cold. Sain was awakened by the | time, 'and then he asked them all to think how they should lay out this
nd of the sleet driving against the window. Stay at home this one | capital to the best advantage, ’ .

»" begged Rose, “T am certain youwill get nothing to-day.” “Nothing | “Many people have begun with ag little, and yet became rich and great
staying at home,? said Sam, “and perhsps this may be the Iucky day.” |in the end,” he said. « True,” observed Willy, who of all the family was
u _expect it every morning,” said Rose. “So T shall till it comes,” | most learned in nursery lore, “there was Whittington, he began with'a eat,
ded he.  “No good can come on such a black day as this,” said Bose; | and he got to be Lord Mayor.” Rose and Milly were ready eriough with
ok at the gloomy sky, and miserable shivering people in the street.” Inore practical suggestions, They all talked but Jem, and he sat silent,
am had left the room while Rose was speaking, and she listened to him looking into the fire, At last he sid, “ T wish T had found that yo ghil-
berately descending the stairs, without having energy to call him back. lings, Twish I had the management of them, I might make g fortune, Sam

| day passed slowly away, and in the evening Rose opened the door to never will.” Sam was thoughtful for a moment; after this at last he said,
m for Sem's return, ¢ That's he,” said Milly,

“mno, it ean’t be, that's | «J ém, I'm afraid you and I shall never do together, we've diffevent Ways,
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THE TAKING OF MOSCOW. |
Trom Alison's History of Europe.

» i
“Ar eleven o'clock, on the 14th September, 1812, the advanced “guard of
the French army, from an eminence on the road, descried the long-wished-
for miniarets of Moscow.  The domes of above two hundred churches, and
the massy summits of g thousand palaces, glittered in the rays of the sun;
the form of the cupolas gave an oriental character to the scene; hut high
above all, the eross indicated the endancy of the European faith, - The
scene which presented itself to the eye resembled rather a province
adorned with palaces, domes, woods, and buildings, than & single city,” A
boundless accumulation of houses, churches, publie -edifices, rivers, parks,
and gardens, stretched out over swelling eminences and gentle vales as
far as the eye could reach. The mixture of architeéctural decoration and
pillared scenery with the bright green folinge was peculiarly fascinating to
European eyes. Everything announced its oriental character, but- yet
without losing the features of the West. Asia and Europe meet in that
extraordinary city. -

“ Many of its palaces are of wood coloured green, yellow, and rose, and
with the exterior ornaniented with sculpture, in the Moorish, or Arabesque
style. The Kremlin, the ancient palace of the Czars of Muscovy, where
they defended themselves alternately against $he Poles and the Tartars, is
surrounded by a high lao -holed ‘wall, flanked by towers, which resemble
rather the minarets of g urkish mosque, than the summits of a European
fortress. But how oriental soever the charscter of the scene may be, the
number and magnificence of the domes and churches, with their gilded
cupolas and splendid crosses, tell the beholder at every step that he is in
the midst of the rule of the Christian faith. =

“Struck by the magnificence of the spectacle, the leading squadrons
halted and ‘exelaimed, ¢Moscow! Moscow ' - And the cry, repeated
Jfrom rank to rank, at length reached the” Emperor's’ guard. The

soldiers breaking their array, rushed tumultuously forward, and Napoleon
hastening in the midst of them gazed im atiently on the splendid scene.
His first words were—* Behold at last that famous city” The next, ¢ It
was foll time! Intoxieated with  joy, the army descended from the

| heights, The fatigues and dangers of the eampdign were forgotten in the
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triumph of the moment; and eternal glory was anticipated in the conguest
which they. were about to complete. M uraf, at the head of the cavalry,
speedily advanced to the gates, and concluded a truce with Milaradowiteh,
for the evacnation of the capital, But the entry of the French troops
speedily dispelled the illusions in which the army had indulged. Moscow
was found to be deserted. Tts long streets and splendid palaces resounded
only with the clang of the hoofs of the invader's horses. Not a sound
was heard in its vast circumference, the dwellings of three hundred
thousand persans seemed as silent ag the wilderness. Napoleon in vain
waited till evening for a deputation from the magisirates or the chief
nobility, not a human being eame forward to depreeate his hostility ; and
the mournful truth eould no longer be concealed that Moscow, asifstruck by
enchantment, was bereft of inhabitants. Wearied of fruitless delay, the
Emperor at length ‘advanced to the city, and entered the ancient palace of
the Czars amidst no other concourse than that of his own soldiers.”

[The most graphie deseription of the interior of Moscow in the English
language is from the pen of the Marchioness of Londonderry, the brillianey
of which induces a feeling of regret, that the noble anthoress should not
have recorded her observations in a more durable form than the pages of
an ephemeral periodical. ]

————

ALL MEN EQUATL:—AN ORIENTAL FABLE.

OxE day the pacha said to the sultan, “ All men ave equal in the sight of
the prophet. Why then shouldst ¢how sit upon a throne, whilst I have
only a divan? Why shouldst thou rule over an empire, whilst I have only
command over a provinee d St 3ottt ks

“It is very possible that thou mayest be in the right,” replied the
sultan, ® to-morrow I will yield to thee my empire and my throne, if only
thou canst find out the way to make all men really equal.” The pacha
went forth from his master's presence in a state of enchantment, and
immediately began to proclaim the equality of all the children of Mahomet.
But, as he reached the threshold of the palace, he met a vizier, wha thus
addressed him, ¢ )

“Why, O pacha, dost thou bear rule over a provinee, whilst I only bear
rule over a town? And why dost thou deck thyself with a turban rich in
precious stones, whilst mine is only emhroidered with gold o° %

“ To-morrow,” replied the pacha, “thou shalt bear rule over my pro-
vince, and wear my costly turban.” :

And the vizier departed from the palace with a rejoicing heart, when, lo!
he met a captain, who asked him, saying, e s ;

“ Wherefore hast thou the command of an army, whilst T have only that
of a battalion 2 And why art thou clothed in cloth of gold, whilst T only
wenr a robe of silk o™

“ To-morrow,” replied the vizier, ¢ thou shalt have the command of my
army, and wear my gold embroidered dress.” But alsutenant approached
the eaptain, saying, ; e o

“ In the name of equality, T ¢all upon thee to yield up to me the com.
mand of thy battalion, and the insignin of thy office” And a cavalry
soldier exclaimed, . T 5
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the inscription, nemely; the gate of life, « This is truly said,” abserves ho 3
“since thereis no othep passage to immortality byt by death, which renders
it the more desirable i, and to joyful minds the more welcome.” Then,
having minutely examined that part of the church, he said, ¢ Oh ! how many

s Castalio, Isargruiouns, Troben,
nine sleep tranquilly here. " I wish to make atenth and if thig happens
before your own decease, do, T bray you, cause me to he buried in thig
Harrow spot, g little beyond the Test; for, is it not delightful to lie side by
side with the good and pious.” “ Gqd only knows ;» Ceeling replied, “ whose
turn it may firsg be; butif my own, my only wish is, when such happy day
shall arrive, to be buried with my dearest children,” gg saying, they de-
parted.  Ossorinus Accompanying Ceelius to his own doar,

i i stined soon to be fulfilled ; in the verynext
month he made the tenth amongst that goodly company ; and he died, ag
one who would feel such g wish ought to die.  On the fourteenth day of
Lis illness, he was oppressed with sleep, and lay & long time moiionless,
When awakening, hefetehed g deep sigh, saying, “Happy is he, who is thus
warned to depart.” And then, in answer to the questions of those who stood
around his bed, he told them that he had seen in his sleep a 5
clock, which struck the hour, and then fell i
the same time, that the soun X
Soon  after this, his soul departed. His f
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#%ho had remained contentedly in his own position, without envying that
S f athers, thus addressed the.det-hrnn_ed sultan, the despoﬂad_ pachas, the
 fizies who had been deprived of their commands, the captains who had
i their battalions, the dismounted horsemen and the unarmed soldiers,
%- ying, “ Each one-of you thought himself more fortunate than I, and
| wtl am now the happiest of you all. And k refore T g

) ? Even because there is a Prophet yet greater than your prophet,
3 ¢ has taught His followers this truth, ¢ The lofty cedar protects the
¢ teadof the lowly hyssop, and the lowly hyss

Op nourishes the roots of the
i )f# cedar!  They therefore stand equally in need the one of the other,
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“To the immortal memory of

John Ossorinus,

Printer of Basil, '
Learned, studious, polished, the Authop or Publisher of many books.
He left but one son by his fourth wife. e is mourned for his publie ang
private worth, He died, aged more than forty, on the Gth J uly, 1668, Ha
was born on the 26th J anuary, 1607, - :

Froitful antumn gone, his fame remains,
Arien is escaped, we listen to his strains,
How small is human dust, O ! reader know
The great Ossorinns is sleeping here below,” i

. Arien
was & skilful musician who played so well that even the fishes would " come
to the shore to listen to him, Hig art preserved his life, for being thrown
overboard by some sailors who desired his Property; he was earried to
shore on the back of a dolphin. This devies is touchingly appropriate 1o
the character of Ossorinus, who, though sorely tossed by the waves of this
troublesome world, vet fultilled

the great ohject of life, and attained at Jast
to the haven where e would be, ;

Thus, then, reader, you have the history of Ossorinu

S,

e
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as, Eerha,ps, aman riding upon g dolphin. Sueh DIPS 1N TO- OUR FAv0 o ATTEGRS, TR
O0KS printed by one J. ohn Ossorinus, Drinter at

A DIP INTQ CERVANTES.»

THE MISCHIEFS THAT ROMANCE READING
WORTHY DON QUIXOTE.
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SHEWING

DROTGHT ON Tup

ich T will not trouble
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worn-out buckler, a starved horse and
his income were consumed in supply-
ing his table with a dish seldomer of mutton than of beef, salmagundi
for supper, ¢ sighs-and-spasms * on Saturdays, lentiles on Fridays, and g
pigeon “or some such small relish on the Sabbath. The rest went to
purchase a suit of black velvet with slippers to match, for state oceasions, and
enother of homespun cloth fop daily wear, His household consisted of a
house-keeper turned of forty, and ‘a niece _searcely twenty, with a handy
foung serving lad who could clean a horse and handle g Pruning-hook.

he age of our hLero was about fifty: he was of swarthy complexion,
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* Translated and abridged for popular reading,




