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1LOVE OF IIOME AND COUNTRY.

[ Paper read lefore Paradise West
Grange No. 706, Annapolis Co., by Mrs.
W. E. Starratt.)

Since my connection with the Patrons
of Husbandry, T have passed many pleus-
ant hours within the walls of our little
Grange room ; but, on reviewing the past,
I notico that one of the most important
features of our orgnuization, viz., litemry
cltort, hes received very little of our
attention.

"T'is true we have a literary committee
who have very kindly exerted themsvlves
for our benefit and amusement, but I am
of the opinion that every membor of our
Onder should assist in doing what they
ean to interest its members when Dusi-
ness does not claim our time, thus, in
a moasure, velieving tho committeo, and
giving variety, which is termed “the
spice of life.”

Thero is one power which every indivi-
dualshould cultivateaccording to his or her
ability, but which is much neglected, and
this is the power of utterance. The mind
was not made to be shut up in itself, but
to pive it voice, and to exchunge views
with other minds. By so doing we un-
derstand ourselves hetter, and our cou-
ceptions grow clearer in the very effort
to make them clear to one another. To
those who from wmodesty cannot orally
communieate their thoughts, we would
suggest the pen, and tho’, as is too fre-
quently the case, the pen is laid aside
with our term of school life, save for
business or friendly correspondence, yet,
by dint of industry and patience, we may
gather up the fragments of youthful
genius, and from under the rubbish which
the increasing cares of Jife have heaped
upon it, bring to light pure gems of
thought, sentiments both true and beati-

ful. By calling upon our mind for its.

highest stretch of intellectual capacity,
we shall find we have done onrselves a
kindness, and each day we may make
greater demands, and receive each day a
more ready rsponse. Some may interest
us by their experience in cultivating
flowers, and some may give recipes useful
to the matrons, and those gifted with the
meledy of song may stimulate to greater
achievements in agriculture by the inspir-
ing songs used in the Grange; thus, by
all adding their miie, much interest
would be aroused, and our hrethren
would have less cause to complain ¢f in-
tellectual starvation. I have said we
should all do something, and trust it is
plain that not ono of our members but
could in some way benefit the order ; and
altho’ I do net presume to faver you
wiih an essay, such as our learned Sister
“Ceres” would write, but only a few

thoughts which present thomselves in
connection with our own loved lomes,

It is an undigputed tact that the love
of country and home is strong in the
breast of all, no matter what unution or
clime, whether in our own beloved land,
in the “sunny south,” or in the reinote
regions of the Pole.

*“There mnan deems his own land of every land
the pride,
Beloved by Heaven o'er all the world beside,
11lis home the spot of earth supremely blest,
A dearer, swoeter spot than all the rest.”

There is something in the word homo
that wakes the kindliest feclings of the
soul, and quickens the slumbering pulsa-
tions of the human heart. It is no won-
der that it has been the theme of the
most touching ballads, and that the lofti-
est harps have been tuned to sing of
* Home, Sweot Home.,” We love our
favored land where we have enjoyed so
much peace under the gentle sway of sur
beloved Queen, and in our loyelty and
patriotisin, puint to ** Merrie England 7 as
the land most highly prized aud dealdy
loved,

* Great God ! we thank thee for this home,

‘F'his bounteous birthland of the free !

Where wanderers from afar may coe

And breathe the air of liberty.”

Thero are many instances on record of
deep devotions to home and country, but
none more touching to Xuglish hearts
than that of the late lamcented Princess
Alicoe of Hesse, who, thongh truly wed-
ded to the Jand of her adoption, remem-
bered, with emotions of keenest atiach-
ment, her native land and loved home,
and in her last hours requested that her
children should be taken thither and in-
structed in all that pertained to their
mother's early home ; also, that the flag
of her country should cover the easket
which contained her remains,

In Switzerland they have an ancient
but simple air called the *Rans des
Vaches.,” The music of this air produced
an effect #~ powerful on the minds of the
Swiss soldiery that the playing of it was
prohibited by the Ifrench generals. Itis
imagined that the “Rans des Vaches”
imitates the lowing and bleating of the
cattle, which made the blood boil in the
veins of those soldier, recalling to their
minds the valleys and mountains of their
own dear land, their early life, their first
loves and other assoeiations, which caused
them to desert, that they might again
mingle in the scenes of carly days.

We read that some Greenlanders were,
in the course of the last century, brought
to Copenhagen, where they were most
kindly entertained. They beheld the
magnificence of the Court of Denmark
with extreme indifference, and in attempt-
ing to return to their homes in an open
boat lost their lives.

The Atrican robbed of his freedom,
torn from his kué in the cocoa-land, from
his wile and little ones, and borne to a

land of strangers and toil, weops as ho
thinks of his home far away ; and tho'
strifo aud toil may crugh his spirit, and
hope long deferred almost die in  his
bosom, yet the love of home cannot be
quenched, and in his dreams he visits his
old lund, and o smile born of happier
days flits over his eare-worn brow, but
alas! 1t is a dream !

The dusky Micmae, in whose melan-
choly history there is much to awaken
our sympathies, is not dovoid of this
charcteristic, *The Love of Jome.”
Two bundred years ago the Indian lived
in peacoful possession of tho forest and
the strean.  1is unerring arrow whistled
through the forest, the smoke ot bis wig-
wam rose in every valley, the warrior
stood furth in bhis glury, the shont of vic.
tory rang through the mountain aund
glade ; but where are they now? They
have almost withered from the land, and
what few remuin, how changed, how un-
like their bold, untamed progenitors,
‘“They die not of hunger or lingering decay,

Tho steel of the white man hath swept then

away.”

But not withous a struggle has the ved
man relinquished his native village.
There is something in his heart whieh
passes speech, as lie remembers that hero
he lived, here he worshipped the * Great
Spirit,” and here are the Graves of his
Futhers— hiere, indeed, was his home !

We might briefly refer to some of the
requirements necessary fur the promotion
of comfort and happiness in those cherish-
ed spots we so fundly designate *Our
Homes,” and the position woman should
occupy in that department.  That a good
home is one of the first requisites for
human happiness, all admit, and it should
consist in a comfortable family home-
stead, adorned with all those beauties,
and perfected with all the conveniences
which ideality, intellect and affection can
suggest. This home-providing principle,
pervades the entive animal and vegetable
kingdom. The foxes have holes ; squir-
rels, rabbits and reptiles excavate their
habitations in the earth, in which to shel-
ter themselves from the mereiless storms
and pinching cold ; bears have their dens
in the deep hollow trec, where they
snugly lie in their cozy beds, and sleep
through the long winter, awaking only
with the returning spring. Fowls and
birds choose their domiciles, and most
ingeniously construct their habitations
with twigs plastered with mud, and soft-
ened with down from their own breasts.
The soaring eagle builds his home in the
rugged erag, the hawk in the high tree :
cven fish deposit their spawn in creviees
among the rocks, which serve as tempo-
rary homes for their young.

In the vegetable kingdom, every tree
has its home in the cleft of the mountain,
or by the rich banks of the stream ; every
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