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HistoricaL —When acd where shall
the West Branch Historieal Society be
formed? When wan the Valley first set-
tied? las not the 100th year vearly
rolled aroand? 1If=0, would ot its avui-
verzary celebration, at differcnt poiots, be
the proper time to gather up its history ?

We are led to these ingniries by perusing
io a late Miltonian a bistury of the Presby-
terian church o that place, by its pastor,
Dr. Watson, who ean woi give even the

time wheo Futher Bryson commenced bLis 3,

services there as preacher, or when or
were the first church of that onder was
formed in the Valley, It seems probable
that the first church edifice stood about
two miles north of Warsontown, where a
Mr. Fithian preached. With Historical
Bocieties, fucts of ecmparatively so recent a
date could be sccured, aud we propose
their formation.

The same paper gives an account of the
elosing exercises in the O'd Milton Acad.
emy—which formerly drew students from
the (arolinas and Virgivia, and which fur.
nished the preparatory edusation of Eix-
Gor. Polluck aud of at least three candi-
datus for Gubernatorial bonors—a bien the
pupils, Rew. Mr.Wylio, their proscnt teach
er, aud numerous friceds, bade adicu (in
song aod address) to their worn-out old
edifiee, and took proud possession of their
fine new Academie Building, in which 70
students apswered to their names.
TREASURES—Dy Miss Proclor.

bt

Let me coant My ireasures,
All my soul holds dear,

Given me by dark spints
Whom 1 ased to fear.

Through long Jdays of angnish,
And sad nights, did Pain

Furge my shield, Endurance,
Bright and free from stuin ! |

Doubt, in misty caverns,
Mid dark horrors sought,

Till my peeriess jewel,
Fuaith, 1o me she bronght.

Borrow (that I wearied
Should remain so long)

Wreathed my starry slory,
The brghi crown of sonz !

Btrife, that racked my spirit
Without hape or rest,

Left the blooming thower,
Patsence, un my breast,

Suffering, that [ dreaded,
Ignorant of her eharms,

Laid the fair child, Pity,
Emiling, in my arms.

Bo | count my treasures,
Stared in dars long past—

And I thank the givers,
Whom 1 know at last!

Break the Oalves and Colts.

“Trein up s child in the way be ehould
g0, and when be is old he will nat depart
from it,” is just ag applicable to the bovine
and equine tribes, as to the genus homo
The truth of the trite adage that “it is
bard to learn old dogs new tricks,” is not
illustrated by the caniue species slone.
Not long ago we asked one who wus dri-
viog a docile pair of oxen, how early he
broke them to the yoke. “Why," saidthe
youth, “they were always broken.” That
apswer gives the whole gist of the matter.
Itis no trouble, but on the contrary, fan
for the boys at least, ta traia up calves aud
tolts just in the way they should go, by
beginging the work before they are three
mooths old. We protest agaiust putting
toy snimals, buman or other, to severe
labor before maturity of musele is attain-
ed; but kiod treatment, constant bandling,
Balter broaking, yoking, and driving, are
sdvantageously practiced with eolts and
calves of the tenderest ege. Uoe who bas
ot tried it will be surprived at the ease
with which young avimals may be taught
to obey. We bave had colts not six
months old that would come ut the ¢all of
their pames, kneel at the bidding, lift o
fore-foot to the band to be shaken whep
biddes a “good morning,” lay the besd
Upon ooe’s breast whea ssked if they
Iwu.l their master, lead by the halter as
readily as an old horse, aud submit to the
mock saddle, to beating the boof as if shoe-
Jog lhem, sud 5o of other manipulations,
And these colts never knew what it was to

“broken.""— American Agricnlturiat.

Fashion in New York city made ‘one
sentible movement this year, by abolish-
ing “the table,” which, by its temptation
10 gluttocy and drunkcoscss, was a prolie
fic soures of evil.

J8.1860.— Settle vpall scosns
8 - pall accounts, even
i it takes motes of duc-bills to balapce.

| kept, aud instantly elose the door.
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THE NIGHT AFTER.CHRISTMAS. Snowed Under for Three Nights!

The followlag Paroldy upon Clenient Moor's tnequaled
UNGLE hefiee Cliristmes,” was senit us by & friend N
poblication lust year It did not reach us, howewer, un-
il Juouwry, snd we reserved it for today — N ¥ Courver.,

‘Twas the night after Chiristmas, when wll thee' the bouse
Every soul was abwd, swd still ns o mouse,

Thosr Bk btogs, o6 lnte 5t Nicholus” eare,

Wore emplicd of all that was extable Uiere.

Tha Daclives bed duly evn tarksdin their bets—

With very fu'l stomschs, sud pain o thelr bestt.

T wos diging sway in @y new oofton eap,
Aod Nwney wasrather far gone ins nagp,

T i% Ahhens vt tn the Nurs'ry urcee soclis cintisr,
i=

ng frotn mw sloop, crvong. ~What is the matter™
| few tovuch Dvdside, still balf in o doe-,

Ture it tho etrtalns snd threw oft the clothes,

W Liiw thie Night of the tuper seeved elearly (o sliow

The plirotis plight of theose 34 wlowr,

For what to the fowd fatbier's oges shoulild appesr,
Bt the Littie palo farce of ench sick litte dear,

For each pet that had coammed (el full as  tick,
1 huew it & motient now felt Like old Nigk,

Their pulees *vre rapid, their broathings the seme,
Whst theit stomuche rojerted 11 mnntion by name—
Now tarkey, uuw stufsg, plom pudding of course,
Avid custerde, anid crullers, aod eranberry sauct,
Befure outreped nature, sll went to the wall,
Yeo—loliypops, tapdostie, dinger and all,

Like peilors, which urelilos fron popguns let oy,
Went fige, nute asd enisine, juam, Jeily, sl ping

“Toll eweh errir of diet was broug Ly o my view,

To the shipme of Mamma, sod of 2ants Claos too.

I turned from the elght, (o my ed tocm steppod back,
And bronzht oot & phisl marked “1uiv, Ipicas™

When my Natiey exclnin’d for their sufferings shoek'd ber)
4o’y onl Shitk yon bl better loverun for (e Doctop?™
1 rww=nnd =os searoviy bmek wnder my rof

Wien 1 henrd the sharp elatter af old Julap's hoof,
Tttt Sap that | havdly bod turned mysel! “roand
Whet 1l Trootor enge boio the room with a branl,

He was eovpred with s from his besd to bis foot,

Loek the suit be hind vn was his Yory worst sait,

Ie hod bardly hud thise to put that ve Lis baeck,

ke like w Folstatl hatl fuddlod wilh snck.

* w they twinkled ! lad the Inelor got perry ?
i chire® s doiiked iine pomtand bis breatl smelt of sherty,
He hain't bovn shiaved for s Sirtuizht or so,

Aud the beard oo his chin wasn't white s the snow,

Mal, aepeeting their tongues in despite of their teeth,
And drewing bis wateh from his wabstoond bynmuth—
e feit of vnrh pulse, saying, “Exch little belly

Wont gt il “—hore he sl d <"t e rest of thnt felly
T gued on rach clinbiby, plomp, sick, little olf,

And ervanod when lie sabd s, tn spite of mysell;

Foir m wink of his eye whem be physicked our Fred,

S vty guve tie L hmow §lied Bothing to dresd,

bt went steaislitway b work,

i wll the rest—-gmve his trowsers o jerk,

i
diy
Avied wtebing diee tions while Liowing his tore—
He bottonad Gis cont—Trotm bos chair he krse,

Tie i pedd b bike i, gave ald Julep a whistle,
Al P dasbed off ma 4F pricked by » thistie,

Bt the etor exeluimed vip b drove out of sight,

“1hey 1) be well by to-sorrow—gind vight! Joues, gord morning ; but no, it was pitch dark, and | to? Don't you see we are packed in 1y Tury’s all but fruza to death, vow.

night !

The Art of Not Hearing,
Should bo taughs in every well-regulated
family. It is full as important, to domes-

tie happiness, as a cultivated ear, Lr which |
=0 much mooey snd time are cxpended. |

There are so many things which it is pain-
ful to bear—many which we onght not 1o
besr—very many, which, if beard, will
disturb the temper, corrupt simplicity and
modesty, detract from contentment nnd
happivess, that every one should be eduea-
ted to tuke in or sbut out sounds, sccord-
ing to their pleasure.

If » man falls ioto a violewt passion,
and eall= me ull manoer of names, the Grat
word shuts my ewrs, and [ hear no more.
If, iu my quiet vogage life, I God myself
caught ia oneof those domestic whirlwiods
of seolding, [ shut my ears, ns a sailor
would his sails,and, makiog all tight, scud
before the gale. If a hotand restless man
beging to ivflame my feclings, I consider

| what mischief these ficry eparks may do in

the magezine below, where my temper is | [ oo prow sich a pight; aud I’m real give my best jack-kuife for & cap of Lot aud very ghastly.
! bungry, too, I gucss we dida't catsupper tes or ocoffee.”

. 5 "W | enough, after all, Tary. What o’click is | i 5
| begin to inform me what people arc saying it?” snd be took up the lamp sud beld it ivg at the great, yawning, black fire- drowsy with the cold, and were asleep in 'gess.  The card is a much better persuad- |

| about me, down drops the porteullis of my

Dyes a gaddiog, mischiel making fellow

car, aud bhe can mot get in any furiber. |
Does the ecollector of a meizhborbood’s |
scandul 0sk my ear as a warchouse, it in-

stivetively shuts up, Some people seem

anxious to hear everything that will vex |
and sunoy them. 1f it is hioted that any |
vue has spoken evil of them, they set |
sbout scarching tbe matter, and finding it |

out. Ifall lha‘ petty things said of ome ‘the old feller’s all alive and swinging. |
by beedless or ill natured idlers were tobe | Look at fatber’s watch, yon, Tury,will jou?” | enough, we managed to beat some m:ler,il

brought home to bim, be would become
' mere walking pin-cushion, stuck full of
sharp remarks. T should as soon thank &
, waw for emptying upon my bed a bushel

of nettles, or setting loose a swarm of aots | too; why that would bav kep twelve hours | wouldu't it be well to give poor Marm a |
|good. How loog have we slept? Ob,
io my bouse generally, as to bringin upon | Tury | whatisit? By George, I begin | by this time.”
me all the tattle of careless or stopid peo- | to think we've slept over to-day and into |

in my chamber, or raising s pungent duat

ple. If you would be bappy, when among
good men, open your ears; when among

bad, shut them. And asthe throat has a |
muscular arrangement by which it takes |

| eare of the air passages of its own aecord,
20 the car should be trained to an automa-
tic dullneas of bearing. It is oot worth
while to bear what your servauts say, when
| they are sogry; what your children say,
when they bave slammed the door; what
your neighbor’s say, about your children;

your dress, or your affairs.

There are two doors inside my ears—a
right band door lesding to the beart, and
a left band doof with a broad and steep
passage into the air. This last door re-
ceives all ugliness, vulgarity,and mischief-

| reached above it ! '
‘the mame momeot what bad happened.| aWell, T don't ez know,” mays I
what your rivals say, about your business, | | " 1 st

[Ia Harper's Magazine for January,a Yan-
kee maiden lady of advanced years narrates,
in natural sivle, an eveant 1o her youthiul days,
while she resuded in a secluded farm-hovse
New Hampshire. Keturah, or “Tury,” as she
was ealled, was the steut daughter of a far-
mer living with his second wife, (1 feelije,
sdo-less,” compinining womao, with a sickly
Hoge vstungiog cold” morning, lice father (or
| #8ir") rose very early, and alier a hot break-

fast fram Tury's hands, left bome for te lown,

fiticen miles distant, hoping o be back that
| evening. But a snow storm brean 1o wspai™
{ furtously towards might when Tury and Eben

fistshed all the “chores,” got in an extra guan-
| tiny of woud, and began to specalate upon the
| poor father’s condition.
| mather and babe were carclully put to bed,
| whea the two children, aller exhausting kKnil-

| ting, reading, whittling, spinning, eating ap-| dle, Eb, who was standing looking on, ' little baby would wail out,or we'd hear | bord of eattle, than reciprocal uses of the

ples and chesinuts, playing checkers, telling
stories, and wondering, at lengih concluded
that the Bowling wind had “blicked up the
| lane, ehock-a-block full,” and that Father
| would have to stop and put up for the night
| with thtir Uncle Nathanel, 8o they covered
up an immense bed of live coals, set ont a
tamp, lantern, and tinder-box for fim, if he

| should come——and the remainder of the sto- |
ry we will let Aunt Ketirah tell herself, as |

| folluws |

—Wal, we went to our beds 'fore ten
o'clock ; and T laid awake a good spell,
thinkin" of father, and where he was—
whether be wus out on the road, or eafe in
at Nath's—tboogh I can’t say [ was jist
!rell ooeasy 'bout bim, puotber, for be was

bis life. Then the poor little baby in
| the next room eried apd fretted, and that
Ikop me awake another spell ; but I got to
{sleep at last, and slept & good while, sud
!wheo I waked up I thought it must be

(child) and had cne full brother, Ebenczer. |

The whining step- |

| I declare ‘twas as goud as preachivg to |
| bear that boy. !
“You're s good boy, Eben,” eaysI;
“aod [ oughter been ashamed to let you

be the first to say that, and I three years

older than you ; but I'll put my trust in
Him, and do the best I can.”

“All right, sis,” says be, “and now let’s
make a fire, and get some breakfast right
away,for I'm tremendus hungry; ain’t you?”

“Well, don’t you make uo noise to wake
up Marm, for dear life,” says I; “for,
sure as you do, she'll worry the ekios off

of us—that ever [ should say so.” |

And so then bim aod me begun to
' make a fire ; but jist an it begun to kin-

' poked bis head up chimbly, avd then,
quick as thought, what does he do but pail
the fire all apart, aud stamp it all out.

“Why, Eben Hapgood, what under the |

sun did you do that fur?” says . “What
 sort of mischicf are you up to, now 1"’

“Mischiel I"" says he. “Lock up the
chimbly yourself, Tary.”

Well, 1 locked, but I couldu't see a
thing.

“What is it 7" says L

[ “Covered with snow,” says he. “We

musn’t make a fire.” i

“Musc't? Psbaw, nonsense,” says I; |
'a bale, bearty, middle-sged mun, and used | “I guess so. Won't the beat mels the | ry, Murm,” says he; “for she's done the | rying is attended to daily. The skin is
| to takiog care of himself and others all 'snow? You'll sce the firo will do the very best she could for you; we ba'u't ' covstantly threwing off effcte matter,

business in a few moments."
| “Stop, Tury,” says be. “Before the
| fire melts that snow, it has got to bucm,
bain’t it? and in the mean time, if there
{ aia’t vo draught, where is the smoke toga |

| was! Pittercold! My bandstoochilled  teeth for crupping, aud all other articles

broke of your rest, you'll remember your| Cattle's Tongues—Curry-combs.
carclessness about my lamp, and beasham- | The tongue of 8 cow or ox is sugges
ed of it” (Well, mebbe I might bave tive. It is armed with a compact Led of
becn, but that time never come yet ) | spines, very rough to the touch, aud sdup
| Oh! what a long, dreary day or night fed to a variely of uses. With this plia-
(for wa,couldn'e tell which to eall ir)tbat ble member, it draws grass between the

Lean Galves makio Hean Gartle

Calves and yearlings, at this season
the year, are often fod upon the cosrstsd
fodder, sul voedlessly exposed tothe weas
ther.  They are Lroaght in late from the
pasture, seversl wocks after they bave
cesaed to thiive, snd are kept upon poor
fare, el through the Winter. The spuios
gy for this is, that the fir= produces &
¢ortain amount of puer kay, which mist
e used vp, aod the yousg cattle eat I8
better than the older ones, and ste theree
forekept uponit. Thisisdeatruetive of the
best interests of the farmer, for It is all
the while undermining ihe coustitution of
his stock, thus preveating their fature
thrifiy growth.

It is bighly important to remember thad
the constitution of a horse or cow is deter-
mised iu the first thrze or four years of
life. 1t is particularly lisble to irjury in
the early stages of its growth, and if stus-

| ted there, it pever attains a full develope-
weut. The farmer luys the foundstion of
the future character of the suimal at this
early nge, muking the most of the good
qualitivs it inkerits from  bis parents, of
aggravating the bad ones, Heisas really
a builder iu the feeding of sn animal, as
the man who rears a bouss. The young
animal wants good rich food, the bess
which the farm produces, particulsrly
that which atouvds io the raw mare-
rial for making mucls sal bone, that

it may porfeetly elaborate tha osseons
' strueture, suld elothe it with flesh. [T »

to spin or knit, I hadu’t nothing to do. of food when pecessary. Tt eomes inplay
I couldn’t eovk, or wash, or iron, for want | in reaching up iuto the limbs or trees fur
of afire; and I eouldu’t sweep or clean | fuliage or fruit, or in reaching over walls
house by lamplight. Then the house and fences afier forbidden erops. The
seemed 80 oouaturally still—not a sooud | fongue is also used in distarbing the bair
from outside, and every little nolss we | and skin on all parts of the Lody within
| made, if it was ouly to move a cheer, or reach, and the inacoessible parts of the
| drop a spoon, it bad au ounatural, choking | bead are curried by motusl sccommoda-
sort of sound. Now and then the poor tion. No sight is more common in a

| Marm bushing snd lullabying to bim, | toogue. [lere is mature’s Lint for the use
and their voices sounded boller, as if from | of the curd aud curry-comb. The tools
| a tomb ! [ are especially called for in Wioter, when
Bimeby Marm she called me, and told | cattle are kept in stalls, with their heads

me 1o take & blauket to the firc and warm | coufined, so that they can mot wss thelr
tongues upon their own ekin.

|it for the buby, and 1 bad to tell ber 1 ‘
couldu’t. ‘ Itis said by old bostlers, that a good
“ You can't 7* pays Marm. “Dotell! currying, brushing, scd rubbing dowa
Aud why wot, 1'd like to know 1" ouce a day, is equal to a feed of cats for
"Fure I could thivk of any excuse—for | borse. However this may be, there can
I didu’t waut to morry ber with the truth | be no doubt that it greatly promotes the
—our Eben be stepped right in and told | comfort and bealth of Lorses and esttle
ber the whole on't. | It removes all flth from the skin, whick
“3So you needu’t find vo fault with Tu- ; is apt to accumulate in stables, nuless eur-

bad a mite of fire for I donno how long!"" | which eolleets around the roots of the hair,
“No fire!” says Marm, statting nl,,}and stops up the porce, uoless it is in

“Why, children ! you dow't mean you've S0me Way removed. The tongue does thia
been iu the cold all that time ?? poriially, but the card and curry-comb o farmer waets the best oxen, the best milll

“Fvery wite of it,” says Eben, #and it still better. The office is performed for ' ers, the festest roadsters than be nud‘o
Look  the horse quite regularly, because be is | out of his stock, be must give them u fuie

|80 I went to sleep again. Well, so I did | tight as in a box, snd if the smolie can’t | at her—she’s all purple !’ Marm didu’s | more frequently exhibited in the preseuce chance in the first and sccond Wiater.

three or four times. Thivks eays I, this
is the longest might I ever did know!
Bimeby I felt bungry, und kinder restless,
and sorter faint like st my stomsch, and 1
thought I'd jist slip up and light the
lamp, and sec what time o' pight "twas
5o, you see, 1 slipped on some of my

elo'es and opened the door ; but—land of |

goodoess [ the kitchen was as dark as a
, pocket—pot a ray of light from the Learth,
I groped 'round and got bold of the
|4ungs, aed opened the nshes—uot a spark
;lel'l: of all the bed of coals I had covered
(up so carefully ! All dead out! I was
[buwildered ; but 1 felt my way to the
| settle, aud got the tivder-box sud lamp,
;aud it 'bout ten minutes [ struck a light
| door opened, aud Eben he come in, balf
dressed.

| “what in the world are you up for?”

up to the face of the old elock.

and lit wy lsmp. Just then, the other!

| “For tho lsnd’s eake, Eben !" says I,

| go up cliimbly, won’t it eumo out into the |
room here, and choke us?  Don't, pray,
make a fire, if you dou’t want to make a
regular smokeshouse of the place, end ba-
eon us all by wholesale.” Now warn’t
that smart for & boy only eleven years old
to base thought of ?
“But, Eben,"” says I, “sba’u’t we freege |
" bere without any fee 7
“0k! I guess wot,” says be. “We're
50 banked up that the wind can't gei in;
and if we are a little coldish, that's better
than being cheked with smoke. But
what shall we do for breskfast, Tury?
' I'm most awfal buogry. [ pever could
| staud nothing with an empty stomach,” |
' says he. .
“Well,” says T, “Eb, we'va got cold
meat, and baked beans, and bread, snd |
| cake, and pies in the house ; 80 you see|
wo sha'n’t starve, soy way.” |
“No,” sayz he, “sba'n’t starve; but 1 '

“Can’t baveit, T guess,” says I, look-

| place. “Stop a mivute though, Eb. Come

“Hullo! Tury,” says be, “only twelve | to thivk out, there’s the old nurse-lamp

o’
says be.
says be,

“Mayba the clock’s stopped,” says I;

why.
“No, it asin’t, nuther,”

Hut the old silver wateh said ticelve, too.
“Well, I donno,” says Eben, il that
don't beat all. Osly two hours, Tury?
Impossible ; and the fire all dead out,

! to.morrow I

I was too scared to laugh, and I eolldl
fiot answer; I was all of & tremble with |
the eold and the fright. I went to one of

1lhe windows, snd opened the wooden |

shutter—not & ray of light | Then I beld
up my lamp—a solid body of snow kiver-
ed the winder. Eb sprang to the door'
aad balf opooed it—a solid body of snow |
We both of us see in |

Buried up in the snow, we had slept allI
vight, and—low much more, I couldn’t |
tell. Twelve o'clock, and it was piteh |
dark! Was it twelve at night, or twelve
stmoon!? I eouldn’t tell. Then I was
scared. “Buried alive " says I, and I sot
right down sod kivered up my face in |

makiog, which suddenly find themselves |
outside of me. Judicious tesshers and in- |
dulgent parents save their young urchins |
a world of trouble by a convenient deaf-
vess. Bankers snd mooey-lenders often
are extremely bard of hearing, when unm-
| eafe Lorrowers are importunate, I pever
hear 3 man who rupsafter mein the street,
bawliog; nor those who give me apasked
advice about my own affairs; mor those
' who talklargely about thiogs of which they
are iguorant. A well-bred person mever
bears an impertineat or vuigar remark. A
kind of discreet deafuess saves from many
iosults, from much blame, and from pot a
little wpparent consivanes in dishonorable
eonversation.
| If there are sounds of kindness, or inno-
cent mirth, open fly my ears! Bag ill
temper, ot barshness, or batred, or valgar-
| ity, or flattery, shut them. If you h:s
your gardes gate sbut, your flowers
fruit will be safo; if yon keep your doors
closed, 00 thief will run off with your sil-
ver; and if you keep your ears shut, your

my hends, sod eried. [ knowed I hadn't |
oughter, but I couldn’t help it, nohow.
"Twaas & bad fix now, warn’t it? I only
agal of fourteen, and with the care of a
feeble woman and a sick obild—and aboy |
of eleven all I bhad to depend on.

But, there! our Eben was a macly boy
—I'll say that for him—and ho wasn't ea-
sily dauoted.

“Lor’, Tury, don’t you bs seart]”
ssys he. ““What if we are bavked up in
the soow? Father and Nath are both
alive and stirring, and they’ll dig us ont,
pever you fear. I think it is precious
lucky father was outside, toscratch for us.
If bo bad been hers with us, nobody
mighto’t bave thought of looking for us
‘for days and days ; but, you see, we're all
right with fatber to look out for us.”

““Father can’t do every thing, Eben,”
eays I, n-aobbing.

“No, but we Aave s Fatber who can,”
says he. “When jather faila us, there's

beart will lose neither Sawer nor treasurs. |

God, Tury.” |

but I trembled as I said it, I didu’t kuow 80 get it, Tury, sod get on the rest of

says Eben; ' at it.

cluck now, and we ot up till afeer ten ™ father bﬂﬂghl when little Martha was, “Eb! Eb! rouse up! What was that 1"’ t‘“!h: to k&tp the eard moting.-—dm«b
“Whatin thunderdoesitmean?” #ick; couldn’t we manage to kinder cook |

with that 7"’
“Well thought of,” says Eben. “You

| your clo'es, and then we'll try our bands
I guess we'll make it work.”
80 I rumaged out the lsmp, snd, sure

to muke some tes, and bile some eggs,
and we bad quite a breskfast.

“Well," says Eb, “my condition is won-

| derfully improved by that. Now, Tury,

feed? 1 reckon she must be bungry, too,

So we fixed up & nice breakfast for
mother-in-law—a bowl of hot tes, two
biled eggs, two erackers split, and dipped |
in bot water, and buttered, s pices of
pic, some cold, meat, sud s0 on=and I
took it ioto ber room for her.

“It's dark and stormy,” says I, “and I
thought, mebbe, as you wa'n't very well,
you'd like your breakfast in bere, Marm.”

4What time is it!” says Marm, rou-
sing up.

“but I reckon it's early.”

“Look st my lamp, Tary,” says she,
“jt didu't burn balf the night. I dowish
you was more careful aboat things.”

I looked st the lamp; the oil was
burned elean out.

“Well, I'll get another for you, Marm,”
says I ; and I slied out the empty one,
and then fetched in s full one.

“What in the world did you bring me
tea for 7"’ says Marm. “Ain't you got no
coffee 1"’

“No,"” says Ij “I didn’t make none to-
day, and I thought you liked tea better.”

©That’s when 1 bave the headache,”
saysshe. “Hasu'tfathercome homeyet?”

“No,” says 1,” be dido’t come.”

“It’s real onfeeling in bim,” says she,
4o stay out when be koows bowjsick I
am.” I dida’t say mothing—I dara’n’t.
This is pretty poor toast,” says she, next.
“] shoulda’s think it was tossted atalll
It looks as if it badn’t seen no fire I"

Thioks I, “Thea it’s looks don't belis
it ;" but I did’at ssy it bad or it badn’t.

Bo I waited till she’d est np all I'd
brought ber, and then I ssked how the
baby was.

say another word. of his owner, aud the cleanlivess of the| It doex pot look reasonable that bog
i When it come six agsin, we made some ' earriage, and of the clotbes of the family, ' bay, aud molly, damaged corn stalks or
mere tea, as much for something to do as | depend somewbat upon the condition of hay, will make strong bones, or cover
'anything, T guese; for we bada’t much | the shin of the borse. But the ox, the | them well with musele. Many s man bas
appetite, then; aud I took some wmore in | cow, snd the young svimals, are sadly ne- tried tho exporiment, aod the result has
for Marm. Sbe dravk it, but never sid ' glected. It is not unfrequestly, that a been unilorm!yunsuccesefal. The abused

| & word, ouly, “*Let me kuow when father | yoke of oxen will come out of the stable 'animals always cowe out in the Spring

comes."” | in the Sprisg, with s thick plaster of flth locking thin and raddverus, every briste
“How is the baby now, Marm ! says1. | upon their bams, the sccumulation of a . ling bair and projecting bu_ns l?tleli.ll‘ its
“The baby?"* says she; “oh! he is whole Winter—a disgrace to bumanity, remonstraoes against the misguided owner.
quiet, now. Let me koow the minute a0d to the good husbandry of the owser. Even Bulls that sre t» perpetuate tho
father comes.” All these animals mavifest their pless- | berd, sre freqaently kept in thia half
Well, after that, seemed to me it grew | ure at the use of the eard aod curry-comb starved condition with the other young
colder nnd colder; but maybe it was only | Upon their skins, and after a little practice, ' eattle, and are put to use before they are
‘eause our hope was all dying out, and | the young stock will come asregularly for balf grown.  What can a mav cxpect with
notbing was lefs to warm us bat our love | their carding, as for their food. Itis un  sueh management of his stock, but miser-

| for each other avd our trust in God. Eb- | execllent method to tame heifers that sre | able runts, that cumber rather than adorm

en and I got the blankets sud comforters | to bear their first calves in the Spring. ' bis farm.  Let the colts, calves, nod year
off of our beds, snd wrapped them about ! Thbey become accustomed to the handling lings have the best of hay, and the care-
us, and we nestled close together, with our | of man, and submit to the first milking ful sttention of the owner through the
arms sboot esch other's meck. Onee, Without much resistagee. 1t is equally foddering scason, if horses of good speed
Marm opeed ber dvor and asked me for | 800d for steers that are soon to be brougbt | and bottom, good milkers, and strong ox-

| uCsuse I ean’t sleep,” says he. o] [ kinder want something hot. 1 vow I'd | adrink. Sho lovked paler than usual, | under the yoke. They beeome so gentle | en are wanted. Bog bay shonld be held

[ under gentle treatment, that they are e at adissount.—. dmerican Agricullurist.

| At last—I[ doono bow long it was, we I sily broken to the yoke, and make 3 more Iron Works in the United_ States.

| didu’t keepuo reckoning, for we bad grown  tractable icam, than by the ordivary pro-| “p TS0 g by the Ameris

ean Iren Association, exhibiting the mum.
ber of iron works, idle sud in operation,
in the United States, it appears that thers
| are furnaccs, rolling mills, or forges, in
I twenty five States of the Union, leaving
How to use Rough Fodder, but eight States destitate of iron works j
Every farm prodaces a large supply of these are Mississippi, Louisiana, Florids,
cosrse material, the straw of the grains, Texas, Iows, Mionesots, Californin, and
| the stalks and butts of corn, sud the hay Oregon, all upon the boundary og frontier.

! ench other’s arms—I heered a dull noise. | &8 than the ox whip. This is exeelleat
| «What's that?” says I, starting up. busiuess for the Loys, and they should be
“Father |” says Eb, kinder dresming. | can Agriculturist.

Another londer noise—a sorter seraping | ;
sound—aud then Eben heard it too, and |
we both jumped up, and bolding each oth- |
er by the band, and almost afraid to draw
a breath. Then came s dull, heavy blow

the snow outside !

conlda’t belp ber, no how, and so she had
kept her oxen sad secret.  Ab, woll! there
was some good in mother-in-law, afterall !

of snow came flounce down luto the fire- |

place, and, jist then, Marm came out and |

stood by the bearth, pale and trembling.
Then father's voice (forit was father, !

“Wife ! children ! are you safe? Spesk!
in tmercy, speak |”

I looked round for Marm to answer; |
but I see she counldn’t. Her lips moved, 1
but dido't make no noise. She was pale
as a ghost, and a-trembling all over, and [
she made a sign for me to speaks.

“All alive and well, father,” says I, |
“gnly 'most frose. Make baste.”

“Thauk God ! thack Ged I says father,

Nath, and a dosen of the neighbors—
strong, stout men—with four pair of cat- |
tle, bad been most of two days in getting
up to ua from Nath's |

It was Wednesday night the smow fell,
and it was Safurdey morniog when they
dug us out. Ob! bow good the fresh air
and sunshioe seemed to us agin! Eben
he stood all ready, and sprang out with a
shout as soon as the door was cleared.
Fatber laid bis baod on the boy’s bead as
be passed by him, and said “God bless
you my gal I to me, and sthen be hurried
on to mother, who still stcod, pale as »
sheet, trembliog and silent, on the hearth.
Just as he reacbed her, she kioder wilted |
right away, aud sllied over, and would
bave dropped right down on the hearth if
fatber badn’t caught her.

“Why, Susie dear I"" says father, “why,
Susie! what is it, lovie? Why, she’s in
s dead faint! Open the door, Tury.
We'd best lay ber on the bed, I guess.”

Ab, poor Marm! When we got into
the bedroom, then we knew well enough
what it was; for there, on Marm's bed,
lay a little white heap—cold aad still as

Poor Marm! She knowed we children

1 o’posn there iz i "'mont everybody.

on the top of the chimbly, snd & wholelot

from swamps and marshes. These all con.
tain more or less nourishment when well
cured, and are available for food. Itisa
common practice in many parts of the

country, tofodder them out from the stack- |

yard upon the froten ground, where hali-

or perish, This ia the poorest use they
can be put to. DBetter use the whale for
bedding and manure, than make them the
means of tormenting brutes with the pangs

of buoger.
All this coarse material should be kept

under cover, and run through a hay cutter
before it in fed out. It should then be
mixed with Indian meal, or some concen-
trated food. The most of it will then be

beartily. *Nuw Ican work I Aund then | eaten, and while the coarser portions give | duction. -
| such & scraping and digging! you never!| Julk to the food, the finer parts and the | A Cuw Sccrtie Lasns.—A cow be
We found out, afterward, that father, and | meal will furnish nourishment—two essen- r longing to Mr. Thomas Hislop, of West

tial qualities in the fodder of the rumina-

ting animals. It will be better still, if

the commingled mass can be steamed or |
boiled. This process softens the aonm,‘
bard stalks and straw, aod ecnables the |
animals to digest them more perfectly. |
The uvse of stesmed food is increasing |
among those who bave sufficient eapital |
to earry on the business of farming. It
enables one to work up all the rough fod-
der, and to pass it through the stomachs
of thriviog eattle. It gathers up the frag-
menta so that nothiog is lost.

If the steaming spparatas or a large
boiling kettle be not ready, and the meal
is not to be bad, it is a good plan to mix
sliced roots with the coarse fodder eut up
short. Tarnips, beets, carrots, parsoeps,
and mangel wurtzels, are rapidly reduced
to fino ehips with a root eutter, and are
bighly relished by cattle. They oughtto |
be used in eonnection with bay or straw. |
Animals will thrive much better npon this
mixture, than upon either nsed separately.

Io any ono of these ways, rough fodder
may be turned to good account, snd all
stabled animals be kept full fed from the
close of the grasiug season uatil Spring.
This eareful pruservation of fodder will
greatly incysase the manure beap, snd add
to the riches of the farm. Stuff the mni-
mals and they may stuff the scil. —.Amer- |

- . - i
fran Agriendtarist.

The following are ths totals:

Warke. Furnares, Fareea. Nolliag Mills.
Ly & >y £ 1]
3+ w2 v 15

In all, Lo w2 *~. s

These produce annually about 850,000
tous of irso, the value of which, in an of-

Working,
Absudsund,

sure enough) called dowa the chimbly :| yorved cattle are constrained to eat them, dinary year, is fifty millions of dollars.

OF this amount, the portion expended for
labor alone is 835,000,000, From s ta«
ble, prepared by Charles K. Smith, show-
ing the dutics, tho importations, and tha
£ price of iron in Liverpool each year
since 1340, it sppears that uoder the tar-
iff of 1846 tho increase in the import of
iron is more than the increassin the
population, and more than thirty-eighs
times the iancrcase in the domestio pro-

Osford, calved last spring. Eer calf was
tuken from ber at five weeksold. A fort-
night afterwards an ewe died, leavivg three
lambs. As there was danger of the lamba
also dying, the owuaer took one of them,

|and held it to the cow's teats. Next

warning on going to milk the cows, all
three lambs were found sucking the eaw.
Anpother lamb was placed with the cow,
and she bas suckled all four ever sinee.
They follow her wherever she goes, and
she protects them from dogs and other
animals that attempt to molest them, show.
ing the same affection for them as if they
were her own progeny. —

Lizerat —Rev. James Perles, of Tal-
labasses, Fla, bas invented s plow, of
which e bas sold the patent right in twelve
States, realizing therefrom the hsudsome
sum of $251,000. T is said he has given

| away of this sum 8200,000 for eburch
|purposes. -

Josbaa R. Giddiogs was in Hartford
last week, and whilo there wrote a letter,
snd fized a stamp thereto, the first tiwe,
be remarked, that he had paid postage in
twenty-one years. His fraoking privilege
expired on Monday noon.

Liveried carrisges with drivers aniforme
ed to mateh are now regularly himd to
the snobs of New York, in -bu_i they g
ure in Broadway, payieg very bigh for the
enpy Lo
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