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| From Hogg’s Instructor.
THE SCOTTISH MORAVIAN BOY.

¢ Mast we part. with him! must he be . sepa-
rated from my howe and my heart?’ said the
wife of the tailor, as she clasped her ‘little
boy of about six years of age in her arms,
and Jooked wistfully at her hashand:

* God’s will be done,’ - said. the husband
meekly.

¢ Trae, true,’ replied the wife sofily, while
the tears started into her blue eyes, and she
kigsed the, lips of .her son. ' ¢ Yet -oh!-it is
hard to part with him and he is so young.’

* He is older than Samuel was when he was
led by Hannah to Eli,” replied the nusband;
but his voice visibly - trembled as he spoke,
and he bent his eyes to (he groond like one
who was-attempting to be a comforter, but one
who needed comfort.

¢ This'is'a harder trial, my. husband, ' than
feaving the humble home of our early marfled
118" said the'wie in a trembling voice, ¢
gighed "to leave “its walls 'deserted, and its
hearth cold and cheerless; bat to_leave my
blae.eyed, sanny haired boy '—oh, it ‘will kil
me.’ :

The tailor looked «thoughtfully 'at his wife

for.some time; any one who wonld have look- |
ed at him-would-have casily obiserved-that he

was not unaccustomed to - think; then slowly
riging from his: seat npart, he drew close to ner
and gently toolgherdiand. ¢ He s not  ours,
my dear wife,” he began; geatly; ¢ he.is the
Lord’s -who gave him.
the boy blessed ‘with talenws saperio to Re-
bert-or fguatius, and I think he cannot employ
them better than in the service. ofhis. ‘masier.”
. The nother- did .not_answer; she parted
the beautiful yellow ringlets from ' het oldest
son’s brow, and looked nto his eyes, which
were 80 goft and biue; aid 'as the teure gather-

ed into, her -own, she saw  the-answering

moistuce in, the child’s, she clasped hiwn in ‘her !

arms and sobbed aloud.

£ Why dp you weep wother?’ said, the buy
waeping because -his wother did so, * are we
going away from this place too?’ Ie - paased
a,moment, wiped away-his tears, asa thought
straclohim, and then hastily rexclaimed. ¢ Ah
wa shall go back to Scotland, mother, and see
the hilis and streama: where I was born.  You

have ofien told me ofit, and you have sowme- |
to.it |

thnes sung s songs,
and, be happy..’

o Xou'mny revisit it, my dear child, T'never
shall,? replied the mother sadly,” “duty " calls
me o fir other scenes,” and sabjects me to

We shall,go back

greater trials than'even forsaking Scotland for- |

over. I mest’ part with you.’
““Phe child’ looked first at his mother's ‘sad
dountenance, und thea at his fither’s theaght-
fil*face. *“T'here’ was an’ expression on each
that ‘chilled the warm and buoy itions
of'his ‘young and fresh spiric, and yet that ex-
pression was’ neither' unkind nor repulsive.
Tae clond camé over the sunlight of his soul,
tiowever; the sense of loneliness and sorrow
began "to "dawn ‘upon his awskening spirit,
and this, little  fair haired, blue eyed, rosy
cheeked boy felt the expression on his heart of
a first "grief. ' ‘Tlis niother’s eyes that were
#0 bright and beaming, his futher’s

wont 1 be so full of Jove and joy;

fas' he

began to feel that his youth and these—youih !

swibmer and jl3 sans—were not eternal.

¢ You shall zo to school, Jamie,” said his !

mother 1 his ear, ¢ and you shall be s  good

»nd usaful man; and when I come back (rem |

the distant lodies, I shall be proud to hearyoun
read und  teach the people, aad,if I neyer
com back,’ she added sighing, and igoking
upwards with a.calin countenance, * the spi-
rit of your mother’s love shall always hover
round your path of life.’

¢Oh! when you come back,’ said the imn-
gmaiive boy, his young mind quickly forget-
ting- the realities of the hoar m the brightness
andjoy of the futare, © we shall bave the ta-
bles spread with a. love-feast, und the veices
otithe trethren shall mingle . in praises and
glad songs.’ -

The fither and motlher both smiled at this
buaest of their sor
other, a calin satisfaction aod {eeiing ofresig-
nation settled on their minds.

The tailor and his wife were. . Morayions —
they were of that small bas, javing brother-
bood whe claim to have existed-since sixty
years prior to the Reivrmation, apll who ac-
here to tha _geafession of {aith which Melanc-
thoa “subsequentlv drew  up. and
to the early reformérs at An
sing to adhere rigidly to the hife
of the apostles’ and first Chri
not set apart a’‘portion of
preach o’ whimisted o it}
tha Levitea of ofd : but

presented

Profes-
and "practice
ane, they do
the brethren to
eopid, as . did
>qul of Tarsas,

arg.

their ‘teachérs” Haboar ‘with bands for
bread. THe 1aifor then, iitron to. his |
hamble worldly * enploym lied the
faith of Je:us 2&cording to it which |
was in hims: and the 'midness of hi pirit and
eurnasiness of ‘Bis zeal blesped and quickened
bis tabonrs for zopd.  THo lots had been cast
ia the coancil “of t thren, however and it
had fallen to © home, kinlred and
even his ch ng th andate of

the Maater--he ¢
wesdtern sontinent
for it had taii
Moravian i

8 “who sat 1t darkness

n to do' this work.

siduary was- a father, tud natu
7 »

1 hy
$ 8 4)

n 1o hi

1. have reéason to think |

smile that

and, looking fondly at each |

ad of the !

had blessed him with one of the kindest and
warmest of hearts. Ile did not hesitate to
{ leave bis home and his country and_the so-
i eivty of those Ke'foved, but be felt all the res
i grets and pangs of i sensitive and loving
i heart, and he rejoiced that he felt them, for
i be said that the sacfifices of his affections was
{-the most precious oblation which he could
‘affer up upon the altar of duty'to the Lord.

¢ Farewell, my own native land,’ "he ex-
claimed, as the blue hills of Britain were
swallowed - up by the upproaching: night.
¢ Farewell, the home ot my.sweet and preci~
ous boy,’ sighed his wile, as she clung to, the
missionary’s arm and Jaid her head upoa. his
shoulder.

They were on shipboard - plovghing the
mighty face of the heaving and shrinking At-
lantic—they were leaving all behind them
they knew, bat not ali that 'they loved—tlie
dark and degraded children of Ethiopia were

i precious to their hearts, as the children of the
Almighty Father, and*they had left their own
dear child to God and therr brethren in the
farth,  while, illamined:by the ‘hiopes; promi-
ses, and requirements of religion, they! had
gone forth into the wilderness of the world to
scatter the treasures. of . the. Word. They
were crossing the mighty .ocean. as soldiers of
the cross. Now they sleep among the.iglands
ot the west, beneath the palm and the. cedar
shade; and when the sun throws his ‘noonday
* brightness on the white crested waves, the
i halo of his glory fulls' shadowless upon their
¢ graves' - They “are’ gone ‘away from eurth,
and the scenes of theit youth and infancy
will-see “them no mere for ever. Their fair-
i haired boy may sit apd dream ofithem in_the
E solitudes of pature and in the lonely watches
{ of the night; bat they shall never come agoin,
for father und mother both are sleeping be-
neath the lion star on distant and foreign
! ghores.

In Yorkshire, near to the city of Leeds,
there is a beautiful add peaceful lttle village,
; called Fulineck, -where many of the unosten-
i tations Moravians dwell; connected with this
) little community  is an ' educational estafllish-
{ mest, and thither was the little Moravian ‘boy
sent, He was a sweet ind gentle' lad, and
soon ingratiated himse!fiwith ‘all ‘connectod
with his new home. He studied the mystic
i symbols of learning with all. the avidity aad
{ diligence of a scholar according to Jgnatius
! Rimius’s own heart, and he excelled in agile
manly exercises, although he was neither very
robust nor forward . He was kind and . gena-
rpus to his compeers, and he was obedient
{ and respectful to his seniors. , Everybody - lo-
ved him that knew him—they could not help
it,and yet though surrounded by—ay, bath-
{-ed in—the" sunlight = of ‘generous affection,
strange retiring, musing ‘moods would come
over. the boy, and he would sit and dream
of the little cottage where he was born, of
his own native Scotland, an of his father and
; mother until the tears wounld start into his
| eyes from the deepest fountains of his heart,

called forth by the strength and inensity of

his feelings. He ased to absent nimself for
days from the school, and to ream solitarily
amoiig the beautifal scenery near which he
dwelt, much to the fear and anxiety of old
. M. Latrobe; ‘but when evening and hunger
! would send him home, he would listen to the
admonitions of the elders and 'his old master
with se respectful an iir that they could not
find it 1 their hearts to punish him, but would
{ allow him to pursue bis musings and wander-
ings almost without censure, spite of harsher
previous determinations.

‘Tune however, did not work any change: in

{ the habits of the boy, but rather. tended. to

years of age with his predileetion for roaming
amongst natare and  solitudy grown into a
| econlirmed snd imperative habit, M. Latrobe,
i his kind indulgent teachker, loved the. boy.
Hé nad taken to him with «all the p:\rliu‘.i'ly
and strenzgth with. which virwons, intelligent
age clings to quickness of intellect in. younth;
and like a fond and devoted father who was
desirous of leaving his son all the wealth of
knowledze and experience which he had ac-
quired during iife, the old man sought . with
fond assideity 1o enlighten the boy’s mind,
and he also sought to shield him  from the
wrath of the managers. Tt would not always
Go, however, the Moravian wissionary’s son
must become a Meravian preacher, or the
purpose for which ha had been sent 1o Ful«

monish the youtls, and if he did not listen ‘to
their instroctions, to send him 1o one of the
brethren that he might acquire & trade.

‘The Scottish boy had gone forth with the
lark one morning; but the birds had ceased

to sing, the clouds had gathered over the
face of the sky, and the lights had been

gleaming foran hour frem the windows of
Falneck before "he bad returned.
was distressed, sud the other dignitaries of
the eouncil looked grave, when, weary and
thoaghiful, he was brought before them, but
they all declared that ¢ it would not do.’

¢ Are you not afraid to stay so long away
alone ?” said M. Litrobe, in a kindly tons,
{ when the graver faces and quastions of his

brethren had made the sensitive boy’s tenrs to
t fall.
; # Alune,“sni'd the boy, looking carnestly in
t the old man’s face, ¢ at the same ' time he
! @aught his hand; ¢ ah my-dear M. Latrobe, 1
{ am aever al Amongst the  spray of
the ~ waterfall, { see my wother’s eyes like
stars ghistening mome. . In the soft wind

trees, 1 henr ber voice
to my spirit, from our
* dear old howe; uod in the songs of the birds,

that sizhs among the

hke

gome baek

afirm them; and he had arrived at fourteen !

neck was pot falfilled ; it was thereforo deter- |
mined by the elders of the community to ad-

I. Latrobe |

I hear the warbliag veices of iy brothers. 1
am never alone; tor has thou not told me
that God is everywhere?”. said the . lad with
charmiog simplicity “that be 15 ever with ‘me,
I'know, I have seen the reflection: of his
glory in the mellow sunlit sky, und ' I have
seen a portion of his beauty in a thousand tins
ted wild flowers; and I+ have listened 'to s
voice in the thunder and n the torrent,” con-
tinued the enthusiastic ‘'youth, whilst the awe
which he felt overspread his speaking donnte-
nance.
haunts of strange vaknown men.’

" M. Latrobe looked wistfully around upon

Alone! L am- most- alone armiong the

of their fices; he therefore sighed and turned ;

|
i"the brethern, but he saw no sywpathy “in any
{

to the boy und said, * Yes Jauing, it is “beadti-
yfal, itiis even profitable to ‘look upon nuture
and to know it; but it js now demanded of
you that you forego thece wanderings, or else
vou must forego ths purpose of your father’s
+heart.”
¢ And must I cense to roam among God’w
: glorious works?” said the boy. * Must devolis
on to my caliing bring a surcease 0T all ny
heart loves! Tt cannot be—it, will not be,’
he cried with flashing eyes, I shall go to
the hills and fields while there is life in my
bosom; they revive the memory of my countiy
—tliey' keep-my parents alive in my, beart; 1
should die unless 1 were permitted 1o see and
cenverse-with nawre:?
The elders-looked at one anpther and spoke

for a few seconds fogether, afer this outburst |

of boyish feeling, and then il was determined
that James should leave Fulneck and become
an apprentice to one of the brethern.

On the morfow the lad 'in company with
his future master, was trudging along the roud,
hopeful and happy; for although to one of his
temperment - the ' ‘disraption “of " social
ties;was peoductive of sevare and keen sensa-
tions of sorrow, his hopes and dreams. of ‘the
fature were more than ordinary bright. .~ In ihe
shop of his o!d friend, however, the every day
routine of a quiet business soon “dispelled ail
his-vigions of bliss; and while the' meérchant of
Mirfield was ‘counting ‘over " smull change,
and-weighing - or mensuving out goods to ais
custonrers, “his apprentice was sighing over his
hard fute, ov:sitting in the back shop conning
over books. . ¢

¢ 1 cunuot cenceive where he procures these
trashy volumes,’ said the grocer 1o his wife;
* but that;boy. contrives to have books, while
I through his negligence, loose .my customers;
There was yesterday, no farther gone, he gave
old Mrs Buraet coffee. instead of anutf, and
he ehirged onlyfour shillings for “the ealico
which he carried to mother Stripton, 1 can-
nut put ap with him; he cares for nothing
but rhymesters and _such' like cattle.

¢ He brought me a beautiful bouquet' from
Moutfields, two days 4go,” said the ‘grocers's
wife, * and I saw the tear in hiseye when he
preseated it. . L am sure he has a kind heart,®

¢ Oh! that to be'sure,’ ¢aid the grocer geuff:
ly; ¢ but kind ‘bearts, you know don’ pay
my accounts at the year's end. I cannot put
up with him unless he mends his ways.’

‘ Hillo you James,’ he would ery, * unless
you' give over reading these ballads and non-
sense you must shift your quarters; reading
behind the counter won'’t do for we.’

¢ Odd mowments are precions things, Mr
Dykes” tae ‘boy would reply; bbt Mr Dykes
thought purticles of tea and swgar far inore
precious things than moments, and he so con-
stantly kept dunning this faet in the ear ol his
apprentice that the lad grew tired of his'theme
and, voice, and with staff and HYundle sot off
alone,and with three and sixpence in his pock-
et, for the great Babylon of London.

¢ Good morning, Mr Dykes,” cried the youth
as he stepped into the bright;morning sunlight
¢ I shall stand behind. your counter to listen to

1 <
{ your scolding’ no wmore. 1 shull to London
L and win poetic bays. You hava laughed ut

| rhymesters aud mocked 1y devotion to the
{ muses; but! neither the elders of Falneck nor
i all the grocers in Mirfield could extin gaish the
fire for poesy. 1 awm of Scotland; I'awn of the
land of Burns,” cried the youth dancing along
wiih light and airy tread ~ * Ah, who krows
but that tha cotluge whers was bora may
i become the guol of many a pilgrimage? Who
{ knows but the" land of Coila may beceme
; classic ground for iy sake

* Ay, wha kens what wierd ye may dree,
my braw callant?’ suid the old equestrian: in-
terrapting him. ¢ Ye are of ‘Scothnd say ye?
then may Scotland ne'er be ashamed of ye.

The old man whom he addressed was
mourted on a stoat squat Galloway, which
bore his square and somawhat bent form with
great dpparent ease. A long quens hung
down his back, and his well-powderad bair
was surmounted by a three cornered “hat; his
legs, which were encused in black silk breeci-
es and top-boots, hung loosely by the side of
his sceed. In his right ‘band be carried: an
enormous whip, as if' he intended not to chas-
tise but extinguish * Homes’ on his first. indis
cution of refractoriness, and in his left bund
he held a book, on which his" keen, piercing
eyes’ were fixed wi'h" an earnestness that
showed he bad every fxith in old Homer’s uni-
formity ol trot, notwithmanding the enormmous
ferule which, he awung mechanicully  over

“ Do 'you know' of Ayr?’ gaid the yontk,
¢ Inying his’ hand on Homer’s crupper, ‘and
17 Up in the stranger’s thoughitful yet
y lace, 4

him who'®
made it the Meeca ofthe young poet of

* Know it! ay, lad, and
ry land. ' Hast thou not heard of Burns?’ 8

¢ Yes, yes!—=of" the peasint bard!” said®
youth his breast heaving with proud emot
and his eye flashing with the reflcetion
own poetic soul; *1 have heard of him’

“Then read’in this his waywurd drei
his bright faucies, and his proud assertions!
the peasant’s birthrignt,’ cried’ the old'®
#s ha threw the boy ‘the book which he’
been reading and trotted on his way.

T'he truant Moravian * )ified the voldl
¢ad ‘read upon the blank “leaf the name
Barn’s friend, the eccentric ‘Lord Monh®
do.

‘¥ shall keep this book ‘as a tailsman,
exclaimed. 1t shallbe my “w~de mecul
the solace of my weary hours’ .

High ‘in hope, and fu!l of the young and

' goroas strongth of bealth, James "walked

_for

! his head. : ¢
2 ‘Yes i am: o’ Seetland,” said the eccentrie
) strangar, an-a kindly tene, as he eysd the
¢ boy kesuly. ¢ Ye hae ahe fair locks, {ne blue
| o’en, and the prood :looks o' mey, country.-
{ men, e ndded; ¢ fair fu’ ye, my, bouny lud-
{ die’

London. . Visions of' fame and hod
danced on. before him, and lured bim o
if they bad been stray beams from Parads
and although his limbs were weary and
eyes heavy when he reached Wentworth
sat down in the little taproom of the vill
and threw his bundle on the table with the
of one who knew the world and was 1ol
fraid to face it.” Grouped around tpe (M
were several rustics, whispering their jdeds$
liberty, and listening to _each other’s nol
of government and politics. They were 1
with honest, red faces, which were full of
intelligence of beefl and "bacon, and shi
with the reflection of lard and dumpl
They were men whose hauds had been 8l
ed to labour, but whose mionds had been &
lowed  to grapple with Jittle ‘more than &
twenty-six propositions called the English
phabet.  They knew littie of ihe world
yond them, and what Jittle they did koow
to that  poor world’s disadvantage. Lib
they believed to be the. bugbear whinh}
lord of the mwanor interpreted: it; polit
Pandora’s bhox to all- who openly bre
their proscribed name.

¢ And dost thou say moy lad, that ma
Fitzwilliam is a good unl’ said a rustic - aci®
the table to ah open faced youth, ‘who
evidently unknown to him.

¢ Quo who is friendly to the oppressed M&
to the poor, and:n lover of liberty, cannot®
anything else,” was the lad’s reply. .

¢ Oh, art'thou art one of the liberty be
cried the countryman with'a loud laugh; * 188
here comrades, here is one of them seme #%
abouts; a fine spirit of a'leveller' he Jopks
continuned the peasant sneeringly. ¢« Ode
but I'could snap him in twain himself,*

* Bat you will not,” interrupted the yo
Moravian, soothingly; * Englishmen were
ver meant to quarrel with each other, or ¥
would ot have been placed upon the i
green sward. * Come friands,” he said ‘1%
yolng, but | have read many books, and
have told me that liberty is a beautiful
that brightens und choers the darkest lot;
limbs muake light toil; dud free laws
willing sabjects; but free or bond we
brothérs and let us agree.” i

¢ Oh, ho!” shouted the peasants in cig
as they torned towards the boy, ¢ here ¥
handsoma perliatnenter come amangst
Here man “drink, and letus hear what U8
hust to say.’

¢ Ineverdrink,” replied the boy pronti
¢ none who truly luve liberty ever do. 1 A8
come into this roowmn to rest, and to ask lodg!
for the night.” 1

* Though'shalt ge with me said the yo
man whom' thé coentryman hud first addre
¢ and my father shall share his own bed
thee before thoa waniest one.’

He roso as he spoke, and lifting the yo
Moravian’ bundle, led him 0o tlie inn d_,
amid the chesrs and snecrs of the beer dr
ers, and holding him proudly by the
conducted him to she village of Wath,

Agunin tossed by chance or eircumstad®
into the path of trade, the youth found B
sell onca more retailing dry goods for a
sistence: but the father of s young frié
whom he now served, unlike Mr Dykes,®
couraged him to pursue his studies, and O
when he spoke to bim of his customers,
would declare that the world would hear
him.

: Very lisely’ was the invariable repl
old Isaac Rathbone, the Diogenese of Wi
¢ he.may help to ring great 'L'om of Ling
or he muy bscoms our town drammer;
then the world will hear him and of hun %
doubt:?

Did they who saw the roses fada from
Moravian boy’s eheek know to whom he
effered them as an oblation? Did lhey»' E
they saw his eyes sparkle with a thoust®
dazzling scintillations, a3 his feitn es beeo
illumined by a thousand iatelligences, K
wheunce they were derived 2 Ah, ne! g
held coaverse with him night afer night &
his little bed-room, and whispered in his €88
even ‘when the yellow streaks of mot8
lighted the =ky; bat be was unnoticed und
known, and walked' among his compeers, 5§
the object of ‘adariration than pity.

i

Years sped on, however, and his b

bius eye wus still fixed upon the purposd
bis youta. He had realised his lonaliness M5
he bad idealiséd the loss of hig mother.
till homn and friends, and a native land *
of warm, holy sympathies, filled his vif¥%
they bad baen born of his own glowing, aff
iongination, and they chastised and s¥&
tened his lfe of care and toil. Ofien

and sicl
nesy of the world, he bad sat hitn down in
ind  disgust, but the world wihio
would pass hke a penorama before his w

cued with the coldaess and . hearti#E8
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