
MISCEL LANY.

Tite HIoMC cincîr,

We turn again to the pure hearts and the gentle aï-
fections tlat welcome us home. What a contiast i
What a chrînuge comes o•er the wtary spirit 1 Ilow
Ile feelings soften ii unison with the cheerfril scelle
Illt grets he eye, and in .sympathy with the brigh
faces that look up to you mii joy and glaidness ? And
then tle nany welcomes that fall tpon your car froin
innocent lips that never yet have practised gile or flat-
téry! What a contrast, we say again, with the cares,
Ilie .doubts, the apprehensions you have just closed the
<oor upon .

But we fear it is notzalwaysso. Tie door, it istrue,
is closed belind us, but, alas ! it does not always shut
out those evidences of a rifliedi temperament which
bring sorrow and disappoiitment to the lovely group
vithin. Nay,it 1s not always possible for men to shake
iral the sober reflections of the day at once, and to

appear in the full tide of animation. • The incessant
claims of business have almost exhausted the mental
and physical cnergies. Labour and anxiety have, im-
deed, triumphed over ail the enîergies of manhood, but
not over ail the affections of the lieart ; and so long as
these have been sustained free frorm entanglements or
contamination, those triumpis nust necessariily have
only a brief duration. Tire bright faces, the southing
and enîd-arinrg exclamations, the quiet conforts of hone
soon dissipate aIl hie cloudrs that lowered o'er the brov
-ofcare. Tie ceart receives a new impulse, which
soon glows on the cheek, and sparkîes in the eye.-
The leehings are at once invigorated, the thoughts and
nemories of pleasant places, and the hopes and attici-

pations of youth arc ail renewed and happily realized. 1
Tire spirit itself mounts higher, and overflows with
gratitudle to Hcaven for ail ils blessings. The world
and al its cares are shut out; the door is sectred and
barred agaimist theni ail, and virtue, love and affection
are secure in the enjoymenrt of a happy home !

Then, let os ail be carefual how we estimtate the joys
and the pleasu.res of the honie circle. It is there only
that grief is assuraged. There only does sorrow find ai
true comforter. There only are disappointtnents inci-
dent to a life of business alleviated for there only do we
f<id thinse cherished sympathies, wlhose tones are as
the melodies that float from the harps ofargels.

SOCIAL CUSTONIs iin 1IOLSTIN,

Few American readers probably know ruch about
the duchy of Holstein, beyond what they learn by the
frequent allusions in European news to the war whici
ias for sone lime been carried on between that duchy
and Denrmark the following briefdeseription ofsome of
the domestic customs of the Holsteiners, which we find
armong the foreign correspondcnce of the New York
Independent, vil ppi-haps tend to increase our iiterest
in this people, ansd in the contest they are waging witl i
the Dancs.

The whole life liere ias something extremxely genre-
rous, rnd almost patriarchal, about it, When we mcet
in tIhe morning at I morning coffee," we ail shako
hands as if Ve had been to a distant cou;ntry, and wisih
cach other almost solemnIy tIe morning saltitations.
Every one pays great deference to the father, a simple,
uignified old man ; and the Bauer corne up constantly
to the house as thogthr they were iembers of the fami.
ly, for his advice anîd assistance. And as I walked
overthte farm, I rcould not but bemost pleasantlystruck
viti tIre politeness of ail of them to- iim, and Itis to

ihern, We meet again about eleven for the breakfast,

a more format nal. Ilere, as nearly every where in
Germany wh -re thanks are offTred at ai) at a ineal, it
is done in silence. And I nust say that it las a nuch
more solemni eifeet than tih hiricd, carcless forni, so
prevalenit vith us. It is v ry dilticult lor most persons
tu preserve the life in wurds, ,o ofien recpeated, or to in-
vent new words for cach ocasion; but in the-se fe-v
i: mients of sole<mn stiliness thougits can be breaticd

which are real prayer.
After this morning meal cores the principal bus;ness

of the day ; and im this finily, as in nost of hue an -
lies of Germany, whether in eity or coîtiil:v, the ladies
do the principal part ofthhouse-work. Again, ii Ihe
iiddle of the afterneon, wce mei at the great meal of

the day, the dinner. Trtis is a .ong, social meal, n ith
a strange variety of dishes, which I will niot venture to
enuîmcrate. Alter it is over we al rise anid shake
hands, with the words. " Gresnct die Moldzeit," (bles-
sed be the meal !) in quite a serious nianner. Il the
beginning of tle evengagain, tea and biscuit; ard at
the end another hearty supper of meats, &c.

This arrangenîtît of meals, so common in Gernany,
is rather surprising at first to an Ameriran. and qaute
upsets ail Iis previous theoi les of dictics. Tie Ger-
inans, however, appear to bear up under it very well.

Dncron's VisITa.-It is not only for the sick man,
but the sick nan's Irien.'s that uIle doctor comes.
His presence is ofen as gocd lor then as tor the
patient, and they long for hin yetmore eagerly.
How we h ive all watcled afler him! what an emo-
tion the thrill of lhis carriage whees in die stice,
and at length ai the door, lias made us feel ! Hojw
we iang upon his words, and what comlort wve get
from a smile or two, if he can vouclsafe tIhat sir-
shine to ligiten our darkness ! Who liasn't seen the
mother prying ito his face, 10 know if ihere is 1.ope
for the sick infant tIat cannot speak, and lies yon-
der, ls litile frane batiiing with fever 1 Ah, how
.-he looks irtuo lais eyes ! What thanks if there is
light iiere; what grief and pain if lie casîs them
down, and dares not " Ihpe 1n Or is il Ihe Iouse-
father who is stricken. TIe ierrified wife looks on,
whiile the physician feIs hiis patieti's wirist, smother-
ing lier agoiiies, as the children have been calied
upon o siay ilieir plays and their talk. Over the
patient in the fever. the vife expectati, tIe children
unconscious, the doctor stands as if lie were fate, the
dispenser of life and deatih; he miust let he patient
off ihis time, the woman prays so for his respite I
One cati faisey how awful the regpinsibity must he
to a conscicitious inan; how cruel the felin that
he lias given the wrong remnedy, or that il mnight
have lcen poirsible to do boter; low harassing lhe
sympatlhy wih s ivivors, f ile case La inlortunate
-,how immense tIhe teliglit of victor) .- Pendennis,

A Hlonsr ST,ry.-Tie following story is vouched
to us by first rate authority as sact. A valurable horse
of the Canadian bre.ed, belonging to Josephus Baldwin,
Esq., on one of thW slippery days last week, hadl miielh
difruirlty of maintaininià bis standing in society, owing
to the smnoothness of h:_ shoes, and came to some litIle
bodily harm in consequence. Wlen lie w-as unhar-
nassed, the teamster left himn to his head, net doubting
that ie would go directly to the stable, as he always
did, Instead nif doing so, however, he passed by the
stable, anda went directly to the biacksmiih shop of
Vincent & Woodward, where he had beeni shod soie
imionths before. Hle was foind there patiently "wait.
ing his titrn," vih severaI horses, as every well bred


