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NEWCASTLE FARMER.

and theso atoun are the hardy pioneors who have pavod the
way for the sattloment of the wostorn conntry.  ‘F'rappors nre
two kinds—tho hired and the free; tho former being meraly
hivod for the hunt by the fur compantes, while the latter 18
suppliod with anitals and traps by the compuny nud recoives
a cortain price for his furs and peltrics.—Adventurcs in Meaico
and the Rocky Mountamns.

Penirs or tnw Traresns.—A little bofore sunsot Fdesconds
ed the mountain to tho springs; and being voery tired, afler
tuking n velreshing draught of tho cold water, [ lny down on
a rock by tho sido of the water and fell asleep.  When Fawoke
tho sun had nlready sot; but clthongh darkness was fust gn.
thering over the mountain, 1 was surprised to see n bright light
fickoring ngainst its sides. A glance assured me that the
mountain was on fire, and starting up, I suw at onco the dunger
of my positionn,  “I'he bottorn had been fired about o tmilo below
the springs, and but a short distance from where I had secured
my avimals. A denso cloud of’ smoko was hanging over tho
gorge, nnd presently a light air springing up {rom the casty n
mags of flames shot up into the sky, and rolled fiorcely up the
strenm, the belt of dry brush on its hanks eatching fire burn.
ing like tinder. ‘The mountmn wae alrendy invaded by the
devouring elemont, and two wings of flame spread out from
the main stream, which rosring along the bottom with tho ut.
most speed, scized upon the toots of the trees, and their
trunks, und spreand amongst the himbs, whilst the long waving
grass underneath wasn sea of fire.  From the rapidity with
which the fire advanced, 1 feared that it would have reachod
my animaly, and hurried at once to tho spot as fast as 1 could
tun.  ‘Tho prairie itsclf was yot untouched, but the surround-
ing ridges wero clothed in fire, and tho mules, with stretched
ropes, wera trembling with fear. ‘Throwing tho saddloon my
horse, and the pack on the steadiest mule, I quickly motnted,
leaving on tho ground a pilo of ment, which I had riot time to
carry withme. ‘The firo had already gained tho praiiie, and
its long dry grass was svon a sheet of flamo; but, worse than
all, tho gap through which I bnd to rotront was burning.
Sctting spurs into Panchita’s sides I dushed him at tho burn~
ing brush, and though his mane and tail were singed in the at-
tempt, he g sllantly charged through it.  Looking back, I saw
the mules wddled togother on tho other side, and evidently
fearing v pass the blazing barrier. As, however, ‘o stop
would have beon fatal, I dashod on, but before I had pro-
ceeded twenty yards, my old hunting wule; singed and smo-
king, wus at my side, and the others close beside her.  On
all sides I was surrounded by fire. Tho wholo sconery wag
illuminatod, tho peaks and distant ridges being as pluinly visi.
ble as at noonday. ‘I'he bottom was n ronring mass of flame,
but on the other side, the prairie being more bare of cedur
bushes, the fire was less fierce, and proscnted the only way
to escape.  To reach it, however, the creek had to'bo crossed,
and the busheson tho banks were burning ficreely, which ren.
der-d it no easy matter; morcover, tho edges were conted
ahove the water with thick ice, which rondered it still more
difficult. I succeeded in pushing Panchito into the stream,
but in sttompting to climb the opposite bank, a blazo of firo
was puffed into his face, which caused Lim to rear on ond,
and bis hind feet flying away from him at the same moment
on the ice, ha fell backwards into the middle of tho streum,
and rolled over me in tho deepest water. [Panchito rose on
his legs, and stood trembling with affright in the middlo of the
strenm, whilst I dived and groped for my riflo, which had slip.
ped from my hands, and of course sunk to the bottom.  After
a scarch of some minutes I found it, and again mounling,
made another attempt lo cross a little further down, in which
1 succéeded, and followed by the mules, dashed through tho
firo and got safcly through the line of blazing brush.

Norrinonax Houses never Bunrnt.—At Nottingnam,
where gypsum abounds, the floors of all honses were, till lato
vears, universally formed by an almost exactly similar process
ta that employed at Paris—stout reeds, however, being strowed
overthajoists as-a bagsiy, instend of split battens, The prac.
tice of Nottingham, #dds small coal and cindors to the plaster
of paris (gypsum) in muking the mortar, and the surfacc is at
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onco trowallod over to finish,  In this mannor is produced au
almost indestruetiblo floor, eapablo of any surfuco. and so
scouro o protoction againat fire, throngh its imporviousnoss to
uir, that notwithstanding ity unceilod and exposad joists ho.
low, houses in Nottingham nro suid nover to be burnt, whilst
the floura nro snid to bo freo slike from dempr and from vormin,

»

Cuarrun Uanom.~"To heop your hands from chapping
during the winter, wash thenr as often as you plonse, but rub
thom ** bright dry™ each timo; don’t leave a pxriicls of moist-
uro for the cold to act upon.

YLL FARM LIKE MY FATHERS BEFORE ME.

When my lundlord enys, ** John,
You tnuet really get on,

Just see how your neighbours are striving ;
We must be improving,
And onward keep moving ¢

Depeod tha's the right rond to thriving.'’
“Bir, | pry when § can:
' a hurd-working man

At clections yon know you get o'et me 3
Let them do as they may,
1 prefer the ol way, —

'k furm tike my {oihere before me.

*Pliere’s Berwichehite Dick—
O the fellow 3 mick—
They say that his crops are 30 charming ;
And thete’s Eant Lothinn Will,
He is worse und woree sull ;
‘They bonst,~hmo they boast of hie fasning ¢
Everything ie so grod,
Aad 50 well understood ;
It’s all jost 10 chafs and to bore me ;
But § care not a joi,
For ) velucthem not,~—~
Il fari like my fathers before me,

s* There's nothing but toiling
A1 dmining, swbsoiling,

And grobbing old hedgerows snd fences ;
At is nll very neat, .
When the thing ts complete,

But dreadfnl te think what eapenses;
Shovld } spend on the laud,
¥ cunnot undeistand

How cosh i1 aguin woold restore me ;
1 ahall thierefore tahe care
Aught 1hat 3 get 10 apare,

Il keep like my Imbets belore sne.

#<Ta the matkets they ride,
In the flush of their pride,

As if they were pinlis of exeation ;
Ou tho best they will dise,
And sit over their wine,

And alk about crops and rotation 7
Hut how they contrive
Ao gret nici~man alive !

Thut cerininly waTien gets o'cr me!f
But 1 care not a jot,

For 1 envy them*notye—
1!} farm like my faibers Lefore me.

4 There's such new-faugled ways
About dung nuw-a-days,

Whole islands have gone 1o destruction ;
J1's sbsurd 1o suppose
That so tiny 8 dose

Can greatly increase the production.
About liguid manure
1 am not quite 20 sure ;

But troulble and tanks, 1 sbhor ye !
'Twas my father's old song—
¢ Juck, thou'lt neverdo wrong

To fann like thy fathers before thee.*

s« Tmproveinents in breeding ;
And new modes of leeding ;
tBout scieace they’ll preach you 8 sermoa ;
They may boast of Licbig,
But 1 care not & fig,
He's nought but some cunning old German.
They wlk about gases
Like thuudering wsaes,
Suck nooacnse shall never get o'er e ;
1 have just this 1o say—
1 prefer the old way,
1*ll farm like my fathers before me.”

Annan, Nov, §, 1847. Jous Parwen.



