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s [Written for the DESERET NEWS,
SCRAPS FROM THE N OTEA‘ BOOK
OF AN OLD REPORTER.
MOTTO FOR SCRATS,

The evil that men do, lives after them;
The.good 15 oft interred with their bones.
LA SHAKSPEARE,
_With fame, in just proportion, envy grows;
The man that makes a chargeter, malkes foes,
YOUNG.
In writing from the scraps of an old
note book, it forms in whole a kind of
autobiograpliy of enes self: and to it life

and coloring must of necessity include |

our companions, associates, and contem-
porarics, ¥ =g :
As I have mentioned Tim Snissel, it
will be requisite to let the readers of the
scraps, into some traits of his appear-
ance and character, as he was a man of
some notoriety in the e¢irele in whieh

he moved, and was, to say the least of |

him, one among a thousand!

Tim was the son of a poor industrious
Bhoemaker, and had wrought at the
trade with his father when a mere boy;

| poetically speaking,

the world like a | turned upside down
with a primer period stuck on the upper
point of the reversed letter;—as a ter-
mination to its malformation, resem-
bling very much the Colossus at Rhodes
in minature. -

Often bhas he stood for hours in this
attitude, his legs astride and his feet, on
a parallel line of twenty-four ineches
apart, with his right forefinger in the
palm of his left hand, arguing on the
absurdity of transubstantiation, purga-

tory, the invoeation to angels, and the |

imposition of granting indulgence, ete.,
of all of which doetrincs 1 had little
Enowledge, and less disposition to dis-
pute.

His wife Mary (who emigrated and
was married to him, about the time he

landed in Scotland) was seven inches |

taller than himself, and taking the two
arm in arm, as they often promenaded
to Jinks oftice, they were unmatehed,
He had a low
quirless voicey, she a gruil toned bass

grunt, a kind of ventriloqual sound that

seemed to come from some other guar-
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lives the obscurity of a virtuous life in
this world. Tim, said I, rather sharply,
quit the thought forever, 'tis folly, tis
worse than penny-a-lining, ’tis mad-
ness! Go and take up a school Tim,
that will gain you and your wife an
honest, respectable living: go and never
let me hear of such a pro 1l again.
He left the room seemingly disgusted
at my insolence and worselogie, which
he once attempted to refute, if I had
given him the chance,

I heard no more ef him till several
weeks thereafter, when ‘1 had putinto
may hand a letter containing a {H‘nﬁpl?ﬁ-
tus, of his intended veolume,; wherein 1
learned that he had obtained three hun-

i

I

dred subscribers. But as their names
were not so convertable as the ready
¢ash, he had come to the conelusion of
publishing in monthly parts, forty-
eight pages octavo, price one shilling;
to be finished in twelve months, form-
ine a volume of five hundred and
seventy-six pages.

Here is an undertaking T thought to
myself, he has not ealeulated on the vast

the ear, called in our Southern 8

shucks). But perhapsg, the mostsuccegs-
ful results,in heavy fabries, is oilcloth for
floors, of which two different colors are
shown, both apparently of superior dur-

ability.

The process of paper making has been
for several years in development.. The
spinning and weaving of maize fibre
was commenced late in 1862, Both pro-
cesses have been patented in Austria
and other European countries, and in
this country. IR

These results have been attained un-
der the direction of Dr. Chevalier Auer
de Welsback, director of the Imperial
printing establishment at Vienna, and
superintendent of the imperial paper
mills at Behloegmuel, Austria.

All portions of the husk are converted
into paper stufl, spinning stuff, or husk
meal; which is mixed with common
flour. Nineteen per cent. of paper fibre,
ten of spinning material, and eleven of
feed stull’ are obtained, together making
forty per cent., leaving a vefuse of sixty
per cent., much of it fine fibre and glu-

but owing to his superior inteliect, had | ter, than her articulating organs.

‘been taken notice of by the priest of the { I have had it considerably on my
“Diocese, and introduced to the Bishop, | mind that there ought to be some ar-
“who became his patron, and obtained a | rangement in the marriage settlement
-“bursary for him, in the Catholic semi- | in regard to size. Short men and tall
‘npary of Dublin. ' women seem to be uncqually yoked,

amount of matter required to fill forty-
eight ilﬂg‘ﬂﬂ. Neither has he for once
studied the question, whether his friends
in Scotland care any thing about “*the
' repeal of the union,” or “the wrongs of
| Ireland,” or “Stanzas to Mary,” [al-

{,eni which may yet be filtered and util-
ized.

Nor does the invention ¢ven in its in-
fancy, lack the important element of
profit, An expenditure of 273,740 flo-
ring, and a net profit of 105,260 flering,

Mr. Snissel senior, had not neglected | perhiaps it is a wise arrangement in the | ready published] or any other namby | exelusive of rent and use of capital em-
“his son’s eduecation prior to this time, !umler of providence, but I c¢ould not | pﬂﬂlh;; production of his heated imagi- | ployed.
and Tim haying a natural inclination | think otherwise than admire the choice | nation. - More particular information may he

for learning, had acquired a tolerable | of General Tom: Thumb, of his wife| It was not longd after reeeiving this | gathered at the Department of Agricul-

good knowledge of the English lan-| Miss Lavinia Warren Stratton; again | letter, till Tim called upon me, in all | ture.
‘guage; he was therefore qualified to | there might be selfisiiness in this, in | the pomposity and flutter of a man of t - ?
enter as student in the junior Greek | the anticipation of the preduction of | husiness, “fire in each eye”” and his A WHALE AT PeAs.—The dinner

elass at the commencement of his eolle-
glate career. It was the design of his
‘patrons to educate him for holy orders;
‘having gone through the Latin, Greek
and Hebrew classes, he was prt-{saru{i
to enter on his divinity, Tim all of a
gudden became infidel, and renounced
the Catholi¢ profession. This was a
gad reverse for him and his father’s
family, who were in great part sup-
ported by the influential votaries of that
‘religion, His father tried every method
“to reclaim his son, but all his eflorts
“were in vain, expostulations, entreaties
and curses, mixed up with the tears of
his mother, were all bufifed off’ with the
~eloquence of Tim's logical deductions,
-on the hypocracy and absurdity of their
“desires. The Bishop and Priest, after
finding all their threats and promises in
“wain, delivered him over to the Devil in
the due form of an excommunication,
and left him without a friend to console
him in the midst of poverty, and with-
- out.a prospect but one, and that was to
becone l}uda%ngue in the eity where his
| delinqumuﬁf 1ad gained for him a noto-
-riety, anything but enviable for such a
profession. 5
~ To gain a respectable living, the press
- gppeared a bank in Tim's eye, therefore
to this o¢ecupation he turned his arduous
attention; but although he labored day
and night climbing up the slippery
+mount of fame, yet not paid, he antici-
- pated, he flattered himself, that one da
¢ would be remunerated, and pay bac
- with intesest the hard labor of ‘i,_liﬂ poor
father, who toiled late and carly to pro-
cure for him the necessaries of life.
All their labors ]iyrnving fruitless in
Dublin, Mr. Bnissel senior, who still,
notwithetanding his sons apostacy from
she church,—loved, respected and hield
on to him as a scion of his line who
would one day be a bright star in the
Elax of Irish luminaries! ““TheGreen
.le of beauty,” however, became a de-
sert of thorns; determined therefore to
try their fortune in BSecotland, Tim
senior and Tim junior, landed in Glas-
gow, in the year 1825, and found their
wag to K——, where the father wrought
at his trade, and the son assumed the
occupation of writer for the press! To
it he purposed to become entirely de-
voted, the aim and objeet of his future
glory and renown. |
- The commencement of our
ance, was at the office of Jinks, where I
firest saw him reading to this notable
eharacter a
Ircland,” which was accepted as a trial,
without pay,
of the Dwarf.

ultimatel
dark a.my
world of ]

Tim had

“antic physical develo

ment; he measured five feet one inch in
his shoes, which did not deteriorate
om his real height—being heelless.

His head was pre large and
- symetrically deveml e which,
when seen looking overg door, or
$hrough the trap-opening in a pawn-

broker’'s recoivin% room, heélook

Snough. There his precocious ex

-.r_?:e forehead, his finely arched
d large blue eyes, acquiline noses

 as they

aoquaint-

em ‘“‘on the wrongs of

ublished in the eoclumns
| We often met at the
office, and in time became intimate and
chums to each other, in the
ominous track of this vain

well

dwarfs. But in the former amalgama-
tion, no inducement prospectively, could
be of any interest except to keep the
human family on a proper standard of
measurement, although we are prone to
laugh inwardly, as 1 have done a hun-
dred times, at Mr. and Mrs. Snissel,

She was as mueh above the common
size of women as he was below the ordi-
nary height of men, and this gained for
them wgreat amount of public notice.
The people would look out of every door
assed at their strange appear-
ance. She was like the curve of a rain-
bow stooping to hold his arm, and cateh
the glance of his eye, when speaking;
while he on the opposite extreme, was
like a boy with a man’s head on his
shoulders, gazing up at a weather sign
on a steeple. Comparisons are said to
be rediculous, but 1 am sensible that my
readers could not have a due conception
of Tim's outward man, without this de-
liniation. He might have been properly
styled ““the victim of fame,” inasmuch
as he had a longing desire from his
childhood to produce something in the
shape of literature, that would perpetu-
ate his memory to future ages. Moore
Byron, Burns, Cowper and Campheﬂ
were all read over and over again by
him, until their works were so mixed
up with his own mentality, that he eould
not speak nor write, without commit-
ing plagiarisms. All his productions
savored so much of one, or the other of
his favorite authors, that although hig
poetry and prose writings were essen-
tially his own, yet in another sense
theﬁ were not. . In consequence of this,
not infz fresh or original came from his
pen. He had taken the counsel given
to young aspirants of the muse, namely,
to “‘read and copy the best authors.”
This was the great evil with 1im, and
the cause of his pieces being rejected,
He had composed some highly ¢olored
fugitive poems, which to those of his
admirers who were not conversant with
the works of the authors mentioned
thought them far above mediocrity, and
through their ignorance, flattery and
foolish admiration, proposed that he
should publish his poems. Never was
self-estecm more gratified, and never
could there have been more ruinous ad-
vice given. He consulted me on the
subjeet, when I frankly gave him my
opinion in the broadest terms of repro-
bation. 1 was nng? with him, as I
formerly had given him my opinion of
the absolute folly of guch an attempt.
What is fame 1 would say, who would
know you personally a hundred yecars
hence from any other dumplin-headed
fellow of the same name. And what
although you had a marble monument
raised above your ashes, who ecould
know Snissel the poet from Snissel the
rag gatherer, or Suissel who was hanged
for forgery? Both of these men lived in
your own day, and who could say, or
deny but that they were both ta.
Give celebrity to a name, and it belongs
to the name not to the man! Their
very profession belonged to the muse.

literature, and the other blotied the
white sheet with another man’s name to

w
and
r broad chin, gave a favorable im-
~ bression of the unseen guthor; but when

nin full portrait, he locked for ail

procure a living,—a thing little worse
than plagiarism. Indeed, the annals
of erime will retain the forger’s charac-
ter longer than hénur poetry or your nion-
ument, The history of publie grime out-

The one gathered the material body of

pockets full of papers. ‘King my boy,’
said he, ‘I hope you are calmed down
now,’ E—nkin,g me by both hands, and
shaking them hysterically, I have come
to let you see my progress in forming
my forth-coming volume, which is now
in the hands of the printer! He then
unrolled his packages- of papers and
presented me with the title page, which
was neatly done up with a border and
three kinds of type, printed with black,
red and ¥yellow ink. ‘There,’said he,
trinmphantly, "is'nt that superb? Om
the fly sheet I read “The poems, and
prose works of Timothy Snissel; late
graduate in Dublin College.” On the
cther side, a l[(:reﬂwe in ten short senten-
ces, more like an apology, than any
| thing else, then the contents, viz. for a
leading poem, *‘The e¢hild of fate and
misfortune,’”’ in six cantos. ‘‘Love and
matrimony,’’ “ Remorse,” " Lovely Scot-
 land,”’ ete.

[CONCLUDED IN OUR NEXT.]

- dliscellancouns, |

' PAPER AND CLOTH FROM CORN
HUSKS,

The Washington Intclligencer hae the
following inieresting statements con-
cerning the new material for paper:

Inurcaainff-; consumption and advan-
cing prices have been for years admon-
ishing paper maKers and the public of
the necessity for new paper material,
Many substitutes have been {tried.
Straw, a cheap material obtainable in |
unlimited quantities, was made avail-
able for coarse paper; but it has only
met the demand in a very limited de-
gree.

A yeoar ago, or more, some gpecimens
of paper eaid to have been made {rom
maize fibre, were exhibited at the rooms
of the Department of Agriculture as the
product of an experiment econducted in
Austria under imperial patronage, It
geeins that the experiments have been
persevered in and extended,

The Hon. Isaa¢ Newton, the Com-

!

ceived from Austria a package contain-
ing the most remurlm{:lﬂ' resulta of the
manufacture of Indian corn fibre. It
embraces paper apparently equal to the

rior in point of guperiority. Some of it
is thought to be a good substitute for
parchment. Specimens of colored pa-
per are remarkable for their evenness
and delicacy. . Tissue paper, very light
and transparent, is included; tracing
‘and drawing papers, preferred by ar-
tists to those of English and French

and brown; flower paper in beautiful
colors, for the making of artificial flow-
ers; silk " paper of several qualities—in
all sixty samples of paper, thick and
thin, white and mlﬂrt..‘q}, substantially
useful and delicately ornamental. The

constitue a wonder of ingenaity, and il-
lugtrate the power of invéntion to cre-
ate new forme from common malerials,

and the utilité( of putient effortin devel-
oping the ection of skill in industry.
Nor is this all. Bleached and un-

bleached crash, of several kinde, are ex-
hibited, from the same material, the fi-

4

missioner of Agriculture, has just re- |

finest linen puiper, and evidently supe- |

| manufactare; cigarette papers, black |

was a capital one: the Cunard directors
are famous for good feeding; and Judge
Tipps, father to my young eompanion,
p]n}'uc}l an exeellent knife and fork, A
dish ol peas came round, the last of the
marrow-fats, the latest peas of summer;
and, indeed, I cannot conceive from
what remote market; the steamboat
purveyors had been barred, in respectto
this vegetable, for some weeks,—I amn
very fond of peas, and was rejoleed to
see Iny favorite ones again; and I anx-
iously awaited their arrival.: Miss
Tipps, Miss Julia Tipps, and Tipps mere
as the French would say, had each taken
& decorous spoonful from theflying dizh
and now the black waiter was oflering
the delicacy to Tipps himself, enough
being left for five persons at least.
What was my horror to behold the
Judge deliberately monopolize the
whole—sweep, as 1 live, every pea into
his own plate—and turning to me, with
a greasy smile, remark—*'I guess, stran-
rer, I'm a whale at peas.”—Black-
wood’s Magazine.

ATLANTA AND ITS FORTIFICATIONS.
—some idea of the difficulties Sher-
man’s troops have had to encounter in
their approach to Atlanta, may be found
in perusing the following brief sketch
of an army correspondent writing from
that region:

‘‘Imagine all the ecountry between the
Allatoona moundains and the Chatsa-
hoochie riyer plowed into huge ridges,
On an average, onee in‘every flve miles
—continuous c¢ribe built of rails and
poles or oftener of huge logs, twelve
miles long, filled with dirt wrenched
out from the clenched rooteofn Gmrgia
forest, four feet high and gix feet wide

running through the thickest woodsand
cleared fields alike, always two, oftener
three, and rometimes even five lines
deep, and all finished perfoctly and pol-
ished, 'The trenches put down ' gquare
and true and the parapets shaped as §f
with the square and plummet—and you
have a faint conception of the mazes ef
rebel fortifications through which this
army has fought and flanked ‘its way
thus far into the Confederacy.

Ice A LiFeE PROLONGER.—The prob-
lem of suspending life by freezing, seems
to be accumulating data, Perch and
mullet have beem carried from Lake
Champlain to castern cities, frozen per-
fectly =olid, and on being put into a tub
of water, have eonie too as lively as ever.
A female convict in Sweden is in iceon
experiment. A man was found late
in Switzerland, who gave pigns eof 1i
after being frozen for nine months. The
power of stopping while the world goes
on may be the next wonder. lIce hous-
es may soon be advertised with comfor-
table arrangements for skipping an
epoch, or waiting for the next genera-

tion.

- F e

—A few days ago the Marshal of Ne-
vada arrested a citizen for violating a
town ordinance. The Marshal and
another swore they saw him eommit
the offenee; three others swore they did
not see him eommit it. The majority
carried the day, and the man was ge-
quitted. | 0 P

To ridicule old age is like pouring in
the niorning cold water into the J{ﬁ in

bre of eorn husks (the outer covering of | whieh you may have to eleep at night.




