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The voice of Spring is whispering
Cheerful songs unto the moor ;
Little warblers' pipes are singing
Songs they oft have sung before,
Nature, darling mother nature,
Holds aloft her shining wand ;
&n-m Flora's path with flowers,
Beautifying all the land.

A yellow, golden, tropie sun,
elting winter's ice and snow,

The same old work it oft’ has done,

Changing gloom into a glow.
h'gh{:" here and there are sighing,

Sighing for the golden lore,
Frosty winter left when dying,

For the zephyr's earthly store,

And zephyrs fan the babbling brook
Into & joyous rippling ;
And music from each tiny nook,
Blend with the murmuring fountain,
The same old sang of sprin,
That greets us on our wn{ing—
Whispering to the ‘‘wee-sma-hours,’
Of lovely spring’s returning.

Soon we'll roam with joy unbounded
O'er the emerald meadow's bloom ;
Drink the nectar from its blossoms,
And inhale its sweet perfame.
Let our sorrows go with winter,
And our hearts cling unto sprivg ;
Like the nectar from its blossoms,
Joy unto our hearts "twill bring,

Ouwr Olio.
From the Philadelphia Sunday Dispatch.

MORTUARY MADRIGALS,

BY MAX ADELER.

J. Alfred Brimmer, Esq., editor and
proprietor of T'he Morning Glory, having
observed the disposition of persons who
have been bereuved of their relatives to
give expression to their feelings in a
poctical form, reflected that it wight per-

aps be a good thing to introduce to his
paper a department of obituary |m~(|3.
He considered whether if, when an indi
vidual inserted fifty cents’ worth of death
notice, the establishment should contribute
gratuitously half-a-dollar's worth of mor-
tality stansas, his paper would not at once
become the most popular vehicle for the
conveyance of that peculiar form of melan-
choly intelligence to the public. And Mr.
Brimmer rightly estimated that, as most
newspaper readers seem to take a deeper
interest in such sepulchural news than
information of any other kind, the journal
containing the largest supply would have
the greatest number of subscribers.

So Mr. Brimmer determined that he
would, as an experiment at any rate, ef-
gage an obituary poet for a short time,
with the purpose to give him permanent
employment if the plan seemed to take

— | st J. Alfred Brilllnel-holclil:rc

@ green wart, nor a cream colored wart,

theside of the door, he mounted and peeped
over the door through the tmnsom. There
The Morn-
ing Glory in both hands, while the fringe
which grew in semi-circle around the edge
of his bald head stood straight out; until
he seemed to resemble a gigantic gun-
swab. Two or three stood in front
of him in threatening attitudes Ott
heard one of them say:

“My name is MeGlue, sir!—William
McGlue ! [ am a brother of the late Alex-
under McGlue, I picked up your paper
this morning, and perceived in it an out-
rageous insu't to my d d relative, and

1 diasclute inkali

this, you depi
—you imbecile old quill-driver you :

“‘Oh ! bury Bartholomew out in the woods,
Whese the bumble kecs bust 'sad ihe woodpeckers
And the straddle-bugs tumble around ;
T i

P fotn A

“T'll teach you to talk about straddle-
bugs! I'll instruct you about slush! I'll
enlighten your insane old intelleet on the
subject of singing woodpeckers! What
do you k_n:)w about Jane and Artemus, you

I have come around to demand sir, waAT
DO YOU MEAN by the following infamous
language ?

“The death-angel smote Alexander McGlue,
And gave him repose ;

He wore a checked shirt and & Number Nine shoe,

nd he & pink wart on his nose,

No doubt he is happler dwelling in space
Over there on the ever-green shore,

His friends are lnmﬂ: his funeral takes place
Precisely at quarter-past four.

“This is simply diabolical! My late
brother had no wart on his nose, sir. He
had upon his nose neither a pink wart nor

nor & wart of any other color. It is a
slander! It is a gratuitous insult to my
family, and I distinetly want you to say
what you mean by such conduct !"

“Really, sir” said Brimmer, “it is a
mistake. This is the horrible work of an
incendiary miscreant whom I trusted as a
brother. ~ He shall be punished by my own
hand for this outrage. A pink wart!
Awful!sir—awful! The miserable scoun-
drel shall suifer for this—he shall indeed!”

“How could I know, murmured Ott, out
there by himself, ““that the corpse hadn'ta

ink wart ? I used to know a man named
McGlue and Ae had one, and I thought all
the McGlues had. This comes of irregu-
larities in families.”

“And who,” said another man, address-
ing the editor, “authorized you to print
this hideous stuff about my deceased son ?
Do you mean to say that it was not by your
authority that your low comedian inserted
with my advertisement the following-scan-
dalour gurlcsque'! Listen to this ;—
“Willie had & purple monkey climbing on a yellow
And whe: if: sucked the paint all off it made him

jeathly sick ; )
And n hislatest hours he elasped that monkey in his
And bla ﬂ':ﬁxs” 10 earth and went into a better

“Oh ! no more he'll shoot his sister with his Mittle
wooden gun ;

And no more he'll twist the pussy’s tafl, and make
™ her y[xlml for ml'll.. 0 e "
e pus tall now viam ut straight ; n
A bsd ey I

The monkey ¢ doesn't jump around since lttle Willle
e

“The utterly atrocious character of this
balderbash will appear when I say that
William was twenty years old, that he
never had a purple monkey on a stick, that
he never sucked such a thing, that he
never fooled with cats, and that he died of
the liver complaint.”

“Infamous—utterly infamous !" groaned
the editor, as he cast his syes over the

wi.h chs pubiic.  Accordingly he sent for
Mr. Rewmington Ott, a constructor of
verses, who had frequently contributed to
the colunns of T'he Miruing Glory poems
of what would have been considered by a

fastidious student of English literature an | my art ; and I certainly thought that idea

appalling and revolutionary character.

Mr. Brimmer soon effected an arrange-
ment with the bard, by which it was agreed
that Mr. Ott should cake a position in the
office for a short time, and whenever a
death-notice arrived he should immediately
endeavor to grind out some verses expres-
sive of the situation,

% ! d, Mr. Ow,” exp
Brimmer, “when the death of an indlvidu-
al is announced, I want you. as it were, to
cheer the afflicted family with the resources
of your noble art. I wish you to throw
yourself, you may say, into their situ.tivn
and to give them a verse or two about the
corpse which will seem to be the expression
of the emotion of the hearts of the living.”

“To lighten the gloom in a certain sense,
1 suppose 7" said Mr. Ott.

"I’mi‘cly! Lighten the gloom.
mourn over the departed ; but rather take
a joyous view of (f;th, which, after ull,
Mr. Ott, is, as it were, but the entrance to
a better life. Therefore, [ would advise
you to touch the heartstrings of the ufflict-
ed with u tender hand, and endeavor, for
instance, to divert their minds from con-
templation of the horrurs of the tomb."”

"f{cfnin from despondency, 1 suppose,
and lift their thoughts to—""

“Just so! And at the same time combine
-elevating sentiment with such practical
information as you ean obtain from the

dverti Throw a gl
f'ri over the P details
of the every-day life of the deceased. Peo-
Fle are fond of minute descriptions. Some
fcts useful for this purpose may be ob.
tained from the man who brings the no-
tice to the office ; others you may readily
supply from your imagination.”

“I'll throw off stanzas,” said Mr. Ott,
“in such a manner that people will want
their frieads to die for the sake of the

Do not

try.

l>')"lim. above all,” continued the editor,
“‘take a bright view of the mutter alwuys.
Make the sunshine of smiles, as it were,
\burst through the tempest of tears ; and if’
we don't make T'he Morning Glory, hum
around among the mourners of this town,
my name is not Brimmer,”

He was right. It did hum.

The vext day Remington Ott went on
duty, and Brimmer ran down to the sea-
shore for a breath of fresh air. All
through the day death-notices came pour-
ing in, und when one would reach Ott, ho
would seize it and study it up to ascertain
the particulars. Then he would rush up
stairs, lock himself in his room, take down
his rhyming dictionury, ran his fing.rs
throug hhﬁuh, and hack away for halt
an hour at a piece of paper until he con-
sidered that he had that poetry in a shape
which would make the stricken family
feel proud of the corpse. - When his day's
work was done, Ott went home with a con-
vietion that 7'he Morning Glory, had finally
robbed Death of its terrors, and made life
comparatively valueless.

lrlh -o{nmu Mr. Ott proceeded ealm-
ly to the office for of embalm-

d::m m of
ones.

As he came near to

Y

lines. “Aund the wretch that did this still
| lives! Ttis too much!”

| “And yet" whispered Ott to himself,
| “he told me,_to lighten the gloom and to
cheer the afflicted with the resources of

about the monkey would have that effect,
somehow. It is ungraweful !"

Just then there was a knock at the
door, and a woman entered crying.

‘“‘Are you the editor?"" she inquired of
Brimmer.

Brimmer said he was.

“Wew-well I" she said, in a voice broken
by sobs, “wh-what d'ye wean by publish-
ing this kind of poetry ab-bout m-my
Johnny?  M-my name is Sm-Smith, and
wh-when I looked this m-morning for the
notice of Johnny's d-death in y-your paper
[ saw this awful, wicked, wicked v-verse:

“ Four doctors uell:a Johnny Smith—

They blistered an l{ him,
With -1um- and anti-billlous pills
And lu’*“ fm,
They stirred him up with ealomel
And tried to move his liver;
all in vain—his little soul,

But
Was wafted o'er the river.”

“It's false !—that's what it is ! Johnny
had only one doctor. And they d-didn't
try to m-m-move his liver, and they
d-dido’t bl-bleed him and b-blister him.
It's a wicked falsehood, and you're a hard
hearted brute f-f-for-printing it "

“Madam I shall go crazy if you con-
tinue !" exclaimed Brimmer. “This is not
my work. Itis the work of a serpent
whom [ warmed in my bosom, and whom
I will slay with my own hand as soon as he

comes in. Madam, the miserable outeast
| shall die!”
“Strange ! strange !" mused Ott. “And

this man told me to

combine elevating
sentiment with practical infe . 1t

{ to the equator,

, you despicable butcher
of the ?nglhh language ? Go out with a

sled ! lllarzyoumninlham before
ll'll done with “you, you deplorable old
unatie I"

At the end of every phrase the visitor
gave the editor's head a fresh knock
against the table. When the exercise was
ended Mr. Brimmer explained and apolo-
gized in the humblest manner, promising
at the same time to give his ilant a
chance to pommel Ott.

‘| every warrior.

The Giants i Antiquity,

In examining the claims of the giants
of antiquity, v must take into considera-
tion that it was the custom of all ancient
nationsto magnify the statur: of their kings
and heroes. To be considered a giant
in strength and size was the ambition of
Even the great Alexarfer
was not free from this vanity, for we ar.
told that in oune of his Asian expeditions,
he caused to be made and left behind him
a suit of armor of huge proportivus, in order
to induce a belief among the people he
was of great stature. Homer exaggerates
the size and strength of all the heroes of
the Trojan war, and leads us to infer that
the whole race of men, even in his day,
had degenerated. We may suspect even
that the Jewish writers were not entirely
free fron a similar failing. Admitting
that a people like the Rephaim existed in
Palestine, of greater stature than the He-
brews, it would require but a little stretch
of a poetic imagination to paint them as
ginnts. They may have been no larger
in ison with their than

“The hery of this man,”

the poet, “is dreadful. Didn’t he desire
me to throw a glamour of over com-
mon-place details?  But for that I should
never have thought of alluding to wood-
kers and bugs, and other. children of
Nature. The man objects to the remarks
about the sled. Can the idiot know that
it was necessary to have a rhyme for “bed?”
Can he suppose that [ could write poetry
without rhymes? The man is a lunatic!

He ought not to be at large "

are the Patagonians, besids “other more
civilized races of to day, yet have seemed
immense to the children of Istae!, who
were more bly under than over the
average h ight.

Aguin, there is no absolute certainty
that the Bivlical text, as we have it, is as
wasoriginally written. Ourauthoriged ver-
sion makes Goliath, for instance, six cubits
and s span in height, but the Vi cop;
of Septuagint (Codex Vaticanus) as old us

Hardly had the indignant and energ
parent of Bartholomew departed, when a
man with red hair and a ferocious glare in
his eyes entered, carrying a club and ac-
companied with a savage looking dog.

1 want to see the cditor,”" he shouted.
A ghastly pallor overspread Brimmer's
face and he said:

“The editor is not in.”

.

g’oll, when will he be in, then ?"

“Not for a week—for 8 month—for a
year—forever! He will never come in
any more !" screamed Brimmer. ‘“He has
gone to South America with the intention
to remain there during the balance of his
life. He has dcrm‘l. He has fled. If
you want to see him you wust follow him
He will be glad to see
you. I would advise you, as a friend, to
take the next boat—to start at once.”

“That is unfortunate!” said the man
with the golden locks; “I called for the
purpose of battering him up a lot with this
club "

“He will be sorry,” said Brimmer, sar-
castically. *“‘He will regret missing you.
I will write to him, and mention that you
dropped in.”

“My name is McFadden said the man.
“I came to break the head of the man
who wrote that obituary poetry about my
wife. If you don't tell me who perpetra-
ted the fnflu'ing I'll break yours for you!
Where's the man who wrote this? Pay
attention !

“Mrs. McFadden has gone from this life,

Khe has left all its sorrows and cares ;

She caught the rheumatics in both of her legs

While scrubbin the cellarand stairs. -

w\:-l-hdhhulwl(':h &..5",‘ and rum
P et body entiraly nasmbre T "

The slave who held the late Mrs. Me-
Fadden up to the scorn of an unsympathe-
tic world in that shocking manner,” said
the editor, “'is named Remington Ott. He
boards on Blank street, fourth door from
the corner. I would advise you to call on
him and avenge Mrs. McFudden's wrongs
with a judicious intermixture of ciub and
dog bites.”

“And this,” sighed the poet, outside the
door, “is the man who told me to divert
McFuadden's mind from contemplation of
the horrors of the tomb. It was this mon-
ster who counseled me to make the sunshine
of McFadden's smiles burst through the
tem| of McFadden's tears! If that
red-headed monster couldn't smile over
that allusion to whisky and rum; if those
remarks about the rheumatism in her legs
could not divert his mind from the horrors
of the tomb—was it my fault? McFad-
den grovels! He knows no more about
poetry than a speckled mule does about the
shorter Catechism.”

The poet determined to leave before any
furthr criticisms were made upon his per-
formances. He jum, down from his
chair and crept softly toward the back
staircase. Arriving at the landing, he

ddenly , who was
moving off in the same direction. The
editor had hardly time enough to utter a

profane ejaculation and to lift his hand to
strike the poet, when an old lady in a poke-

bonnet and silver spectacles nly

the information concerning the squills and
ipecae, is not ical, I have misund:

the ferule of her

1

editor to the wall with
brella. A her teeth at

stood the use of that word. And if young
Swmith didn’t have four doctors it was an
outrage. He ought to have had them,
and lﬁ:y ought to have excited his liver.
Thus it is,” thought Ott, “that human life
is sacrificed to carelessness.”

At this juncture the sheriff entered, his
brow clothed with thunder. He had a
copy of The Morning Glory in his hand.
He approached the editor, and, pointing to
a deng-nulic«, saying :

“Read that horrible mockery of my woe,
and tell me the name of the writer, so that
| T can chastise him."”

The editor read a follows:

“We have lost our little Hanner in & ‘very painful
manner,
Aud we often asked, How can her harsh sufferings
e
When her death was first reported her sunt got up
an,
With the f that she for it made her
ekl forlom.

fter grinding

bim for a moment she floored him with
her weapon, and, scating herself upon his
prostrate form, she extracted a copy of
The Morning Glory from her bag, and,
pointing to a certain stanza in the obituary
column, asked Ott to read it aloud. He
did so. It ran in this fashion :

To the cem:
i Bl el Jorry
At the end of eve
conqueror punched
ribs with her umbrell

line the indignant
e fullen Pfimmor'l

ged from the stairway and pinned the that

any in exi (unless the Si ex-
ceeds it), reads “four cubits and a spun”
agreeing in this with Josephus. To which
account are we to adhere? If to the lat-
ter, then the giant of the Philistines was

stature, instead of nine and a half. The
sacred writer does not give us the measure
of King Og, but only that of his bedstead.
It is not necessary to dispute the thirteen
and a half feet of the giant's couch, but
we are half inclind to suspet that Og
was afflicted with an ambition similar to
that ef Alexander, and used a bedstead
not in proportion to his actual size but in

portion to his fancied inportance. It
is curious to observe that, according to
Dr. Smith, the words in Deuteronomy,
translated “bedstead of iron,” are also

bl h

P of the rendering, phag
of black basalt,” but this does not militate
against the probubility of our supposicion.

Comparatively, modern writers are not
free from like exaggerations in regard to
the stature of noted men. Wiliam of
Mulmesbury makes the tomb of Walwin,
nephew of King Arthur, and one of his
famous knights, fourteen feet in length ;
Hollinshead, quoting Sylvester Giraldus,
says that the body of Kiug Arthur, found
in Glastonbury, in 1189, was two feet
higher than any man who came to sce it.
As Camden who gives an account of the
discovery, fails to note this peculiarity, of
the corpse, the story is probubly wit{uu!
foundation. In like manner, Charlemagne
and his palading have been represented
as of great stature. Kginhart says that
the great emperor was seven of his own
feet in height, from which we must infer
either that he had a very small foot, en-
tirely out of proportion to his size, or that
he was a very tall man. The old writers
would have us believe, too, that Roland,
the hero of Roncesvalles, was also of gi
Entic stature and strength. Happily, we

ve some direct evidence on this point.
Hakewill, quoting Cimerarius says ; * Fran-
cis L., King of France, who reizned about
a hundred years since, being desirious to
know the truth of those things which were
commonly spread touching the strenysth and
stature of Rouland, nephew to Charle-
magne, caused his sepulchre to be opened,
wherein his bones and bow were found
rotten, but his armor sound, though cov-
ered with rust, which the King comman-
ding to be scoured off, and putting it
upon his own body, found it to fit him,
as thereby it a that ‘Rouland ex-
ceeded him but little in hignesse und
stature of body, though himselfe were not
excessive tall or big." We have similur
evidence in relation to the body of William
the Conqueror which was reported to have
been dugup, four hundred years after burial,
and found to be eight feet in length; for
Stowe says that, when the English took
Cannes, in 1562, some soldiers broke into
the monument in search of booty, and found
nothing remarkable about the bones.

Were it possible to get at the truth
concerning the giants of antiquity, there
is little doubt but that half of them could
be shown to be pure myths, and that nine-
tenths of the remainder could be reduced
in size very materiully. Pliny's usssortiin

kind is gradually deg ing, is

only a little over six feet and a half in | ™

Wit and FHumor.

Practical Joke.
While we were lying in camp at Ros-
seville, Georgia, t{e sistieth 1llinois re-
turned from their furlough with a number
of recruits. One of these having exhaust-
ed his supply of clean shirts, and not
having learned to be his own laundress,
asked a veteran where he could get som.
washing done.
“Do you see those tents there by the
church? Well, go there, and ask Mr.
Morgan; he does washing. He is
erusty old cuss, but if you talk pretty nice
to him he'll do it for you.”
The recruit went as directed, and found
General Morgan walking in front of his
tent, dressed, as was his usual custom, in
the uniform of a high private.
“Where will I find Mr. Morgan ?"' asked
the recruit.,’
“My name is Morgan. What will you
have 7"
“I came to see if I could get some
clothes washed.”

“H-m-m. Who sent you here to get
your clothes washed ?"
“John Bmith over here in the sixtieth.”
“Corporul of the gaurd!" (The |

—
Advice to Young Gentlemen.

upon the belles of that place, by keeping
them up until a late hour of the night,
which has induced a sensible young lady
to offer them the following good advice,
through the columns of Twice-a- Week :

“Dear gentlemen, between the uges of
16 and 27, listen to u few words of grutu-
itous advice: When you make a social
call of an evening on 4 young lady, go
away at a ressonuble hour. Bay you come
at 8 o'elock ; an hour and a hulf’ is certain-
ly as loung us the most fascinating of you
in conversation can desire to use his clarms.
Fwo hours indeed can be very pleasantly
spent with musie, chess, or other games,
W lend variety ; bat, kind sir, by no means
stay longer.  Make shorter calls and come
oftener. A girl that ix a seosible, tru -
hearted girl wiil-enjoy it better, and really
value your acquaintance more. Just im-
agine the agony of u girl who well knowing
the feelings of u father upon the subject,
hears the clock strike 10 and yet must sic
on the edge of her chair, in mortal terror,
lest papa should put his oft-repeated threat
into execution-—that of coming down and
inviting the gentleman to breukfast. We
irls d it all by experi and

approached and saluted.) “Young man,
go with the corporal, und show him John
Smith, so that he can bring him over
here.  And you eome back with him and
bring all the dirty clothes you have,”
They departed und soon returned with
the guilty veteran and 2 huge armful of
dirty shirts, socks, ete.

he General to Smith—“Did you send
this young man here to have his clothes

ushed 7"

“Yes, sir, for a joke.”
“For a joke! Well, we'll have the joke
carried out, We do have clothes washed
here sometimes,  Corporal, tuke this man,
Swith, and that bundle of clothes down to
the creck, and have him wash them, fold
them neatly, and return them to the .own-
er? Seethat he does the job up hand-
somely "
The veteran went away to his work
sorrowfully, and the General resumed his
walk,
R

A Swift Marriage.

Dean Swift was walking in the Pheenix
road, Dublin, when a thunder-shower came
on, aud he took shelter under a tree, where
a party was_sheltering a'so, two young
women and two young men. One of the
girls felt very sad, and, as the rain fell,
her tears fell. The Dean inquired the
cause, and learned that it was their wed-
ding day ; they were on their way to the
|chm'|:h, and now her white clothes were
| wet, und she couldn’t go. “Never mind;
you,” said the Dean, and he took out his
prayer-book, and there und then married
them, their witnesses being present; and

to make the thing complete, he tore a leaf

from his pocket-book, and with his pencii
wrote a_certificate, which he handed to
the bride. It was as follows :
“Under a tree, in stormy weather,
I married this man and woman ther.
Let none but Him who rules the thunder
Sever this man and woman asunder.
Joxaruax Swirr, Duax of St. Patrick’s."”
i i
GoNe Back ox THE DocumesT—A
short time since a colored man entered the
office of the Clerk of the County Court,
and advaneing to a table where the Deputy
Clerk was busily engaged, he produced a
marriage license for which he had paid the
legal fee a few days before.
“Bos," said he, poking the license under
the nose of the absorbed Deputy.
“What is it 7" was the impatient re-

sponse.

“Boss,” continued the darkey, “de lady
declines dis document, and I foteh it in to
git my money back.”

It was a little consoling to the darkey to
be told that some men went further and
fared worse, but when assured his money
could not be returned, he turned indignant-
ly on his double sgled pumps and muttered
as he made his exit, “Ebery body's gone
back on de document.”— Warrenton Indezx.

AN Eaa 8tory.—During the war, one
of the Northern hotel-keepers was on a
visit to Norfolk. The eggs came to ‘the
table boiled hard.

“Look here,” suid the hotel keeper,
“Sambo, these eggs are boild too hard.
Now take my watch, and boil them three
minutes by i{."

“He gave the negro his splendid gold
watch. In about five minutes, the freed-

wholly gratuitous, and has no foundation
in fuct. Indeed, a vast deal of proof can
be adduced, tending to show that the men
of today are equil, and projably su-
perior in statare to the uncients. The
Greeks and Romans were undoubtedly of
small size. The helmets and sword-hiits
that have come to us from the heroic ages,
could not be used by the majority of
soldiers of the present Kuropen nations.
Ancient rings, also, are generally too small
for modern fingers.

ol::ii‘the i:i.:w writers give testimony
en on int. Cresar, speaking
of the Gauls, n;:l: “Qur shortness of
stature, in comparison with the great size
of their bodies, is generally a subject of

¥0I

mean by writin’ of

“0 you willin! D"yol hear that,
wretch?  What d'you

“She was such a little seraph that her father who is
Really doesn't seem 10 care if he never smiles in
n,
She has gone, we hope to Heaven, at the early age of
seven,
Funeral starts off at eleven,) where she'll never
: more have pain.”

“As a consequence of this infamy, I
withdraw all the county advertising from
your paper. A man who could trifle in
this manner with the foelings of a parent
is a savage and a scoundrel !"

As the sheriff went out, Brimmer
his head upon the table and
“Really,” Mr. Ott re “that person

must be deranged. | tried, in his case, to
t myself in his place, and to write as if
was one of the i
instructions. The verses are beautiful.
That allusion to the grief of her aunt,

rticularly scemed to me to be ha
;;. [lniv?vfﬂel:'mk_;—qﬁﬁj

my grandson in that way ? Take that,
¥ pint! O!you—you willinous wiper
you! tryin' to break a lone widder's heart

with such scand’lus lies as them! There,
you willin! I kemmere to hammer {w
well with this here umbrel'er, you wicked
willin, you owdacious wiper, you! Tuke
that, and that, yo- wile, indecent, disgus-
tin' wagabone! When you know well
that Aleck pever had no Uncle

Jerry, and never had nouncle in no sepul-
chre anybow, you wile wreteh, you !"”
While she pounded the editor, the
groped his way down the stairs
at a time, and

pt to the men of Gaul” Tacitus
also describes the Germans as of robust
form, and of great stature; Strabo says
that he had seen Britons at Rome who were

Yet there is no proof that the men of these
nations were any larger in ancicnt times
than they are now. On the contrary, the
ves and barrows tell a different story.
remains are usually under the average

height of men of the t day. It is
the same with n mummies. Ae-

to Athenseus, a man of four cubits,
or six in was considered of
: pollo:«:s,i:lo thens,

n of A

gives the height of the “giguntic Hercules”
as four cubits, and Phya, the woman who

Mhn:'l;:hdu vhl;h on ac-

count t was_con-

sidered 'wm. not exceed in

stature four eubits less by three fingers, or

uznhtlnuu .
umerous other cxamples mi

given, but the facts cited are to

a half-foot taller than the tallest Italians. | "7

ma d with the eggs and wateh cn
the same plate. The watch was wet.
“What have you been doing with my
watch ?"" ask the Northern visitor.
“W?, it's all wet!"
“Yes, sah,” said the negro, “I biled

time, sah !"

I suy Jim, what is the difference be-
tweon the commencement and the begin-
ning of anything ?" "
i ,“l don’t know,” said Jim. “What is
2"

“There ain't any,” was the reply.

“I see,” replied Jim." “Now you tell
mo this: A mule was on one side of a
river and some hay on the other, und the
wale wanted to get the hay without wet-
ting his feet. How did he doit ?"

""l don’t know” said Jones: “I give it

“So did the other long eared animal,”
said . Jim.

——————
Henry Clay once accused John Ran.
dolph of being an aristocrat.  In a voice
hoseshrill piercing 4
ear in the House, Bn‘apl exclaimed:
“If a man is known by the company
keeps, the gentleman who just sat down is
more of an aristoerat than I claim to be
for he spends most of his nights in

T

“My " said a waggish
man to a erowd, “in all afitiction, in all ob
your dar is one place you can al-
ways "

de watch wid de eggs. All right dis,

know what it is to dread a prognostic of
displeasure. In such cases u sigh of relief
generally acioropanies the closing of the
door behind the gallunt, and one doesn’t
get over the feeling of trouble till safe in
the urms of Morpheus.

“Now young gentlemen friends, I'll tell
you what we girls will do. For an hour
und a half we will be as irvesistibly churm-
ing and fascinating as possible—then, be-
ware! Mouosyllubie responses will be all
you need expect ; and if when the limits
shall have been passed a startling query
shall be heard coming down the stairs '[sn't
it time to close up ?’—you must eonsider
it righteous punishment and meekly depart,
a sadder, und we hope, 8 wiser man. Do
not get angry, but next tima you come be
careful tg keep wishin bounds. We want
to xise early these pleasant mornings and
improve the “shining hours;” but when
forced to be up at such unreasonable hours
at night, exhausted nature will speak ; and
as a natural consequence with the utmost
speed in dressing we can barely get down
to breakfust in time to escape from papa,
who dosen't believe in beaux—as though
he had never been young-—and a reprov-
ing glance from mumma, who understands
a little better a poor daughteds foelings,
but still must disapprove outwardly to keep
up appearunces.

“And now, young men, think about
these things, and don't, for pity's sake,
don’t throw down your paper with
‘Psh:
ten.’

The First of April.

The following welltimed and sensible

April, we find in the Mechanicsbury True
Republican, and us they applyiequally as
well to this county, we reproduce thewm :

“There is uo other day named in the
almanac which attracts so much attention
and is filled with so many hopes, expecta-

1st duy of April in this community, that
being the ‘general settlement day.” It has
been the custom so long that the memory
of man runveth not to the contrary that
that duy is the auspicious time to settle
accounts ‘thee and me.' How it came to
be established we cannot say any more than
we can give the reason why ‘moving duy’
is on the sume day, or in New York on
the first day of May. It is a nuisance
nevertheless, and we are informed by our
bunkers that the practice of making pay-
ments on the first of April is increasing
with surprising rapidity every year. If
A. makes a pnh'hnl:a from B. he gives his
note maturing on the first of Apnil, 18—.
B. gives a similar obligation to C.,and thus
it goes. Kverybody expecting everybody
to ‘unte up' on that particulur day. Now
what is the consequwnce? Why, from
about the inveption of u year to the second
week in April, everybody is short of cash.
Purties who have money to loan hold it
‘for a snap oo the 1st." The banks are
compelled to contract their circulation in
anticipation of a ‘run’ on that day, and s
a consequence we country people lose three
mouths' business every year because we
make the 1st duy of Aprii ‘settlement day.
We have known farmers who have sold
their gruin in Winter and deposited the
money they received for it in bank, and
compelled their blacksmith to wait until
the 1st, who in tarn with his cred-
itors on that day. Now what is the use
of all this? Why not, when giving an
obligation make it payable at say oue year
from date, or 30 daysafter gdate, instead of
‘on the first day of April 1874, I propose
to pay A. B., one hundred dollars? We
charge nothing for the suggestion here
given. but hope it will receive the consid-
eration of our finuncial economists,”

lo'm_ﬂ_dlla‘.

The beaux of H.;:m-u, Md., impose

aw I but remember the safe side of

remarks on the miseries of the First of

— - ~
und Bone.
As itis

not. konown how this
fertiliner hm .

ing a deseription of the

lhE world, that of Lister
New Jersey. The establishment
4 acres of ground, and o8 un admir-
able front upon the Passaie River, with
suitable whartuge for Joading and unlosd-
ing from steamers. Twenty-five tesms urg
duily employed in guthering refuse bone

factory

from New York und suburbs wl

tant poiuts by sailing vessels, from Maine,
New Orleans, and even Bruzil; amount-

over 10,000 tons per snnum,
The boues, immediitely after receipt at
the yard, are divided into several classes,
4 by skt

pleasare in giv- |

from all of Newark and vicinity, also |
Vo il

ing to an uverage of 30 tons per day, or in

mense quantitics are transported from dis: | .y

H

Ihe thigh bones are ¥
for burning inte bone black, or for sale to
the bone-turners to convert into ivory ware
knife-handles, napkin-rings, tooth-brushes,
ete.; the skulls form another heap, while
the remainder form still another mass,
From these two last heaps the bones are
carried into the interior of the fi ,and
cast iuto Jarge wooden tanks, with
hot water from the boilers, and here they
are boiled until the meat is separated from
the bone, They are then dipped out, the
bones thrown into one pile, and the meat
carried into unother room. The meat is
then mavipulwed with  su'phuric  acid,
bheared, umf dried. Then it is brought to
the grinding mills, These consist of a
series of five wills, one afier the other,

!'i-?E’f
RSB
1;%25

£F
i

intimately l, and of
capacity and strength. Into the first mill
a workman throws the bones from the big
heap, mixed with a du> proportion of the
dried meat. These pass through three sets
of grinding rollers in the first mill ; then
puss in I'm,ie cups up into another receiver;
and again pasy through a second mill,
ground fine, and again passes by cups u
to the receiver of a third mill, from whic
it emerges in the form of fine ground bone.
This is the urticle generully used for farm
purposes, being fine enough to sow broad-
cast, and give good immediate effect, yet
lasting over years ahead.

The same article is passed again through
a fourth will, ground finer than ever, and
ewerges in the form of bone meal—the

coarse-zraived meal,
| the best of all ar icles of their manufuc-
ture ; the effects being excellent the very
first year, and still not exhausted for sub-
sequent crops.  This isnotall. The bone
meul itself is passed through a fifth mill,

| with fine teeth, grinding close and fine, and | ™

| from this comes bone-flour ; whilea blower
| creates a draft in the pipe and blows all
j the very finest particles from the flour us
it deseends into a chamber, where it falls
| into long bags and is saved. This is known
| us bone-flout—a powder so fine as almost
| to float in the air, and lighter than any
graiv-flower or meal we have ever known.
This is used especially for making a liguid
| manure, to apply to honse-plunts or for
| garden purposes, being as quick as
| The establishment runs night and. duy,
| the entire year, emiploys 3 engines of 6,
| 40 and 15 horse mer respectively, 200
{ men, und 5 steamboats constantly at work ;

z apd still are insufficient for their extend-

guod boue is one of the very best articles
| to apply on his crops,whether broudeast to
help his grass, land und grain, or to apply
in the hill ; but muny unserupulous dealers

from 10 to 25
and T, A
to their profits. This  amounts in the
course of a year to a very large sum ts
every fi and the temptation to
adulterate is very great. Henee it is a

cent. mineral matter

are honest, und who are rogues. The gen-
tlemen, whose we have visited, are
the largest dealers in bone in the United

reputation that English farmers and Deal-
ers have come over here and offered . to
uk;.tbe entire manufacture and export in
w

for immediate use. The processs is quite
interesting, and it is a great sutisfaction to
learn of one place where a pure articel
is made. partuers, from father to son,
have always stuck to their ess, worked
bard, done business honestly, a cred-
pEsraEee
dealing. et to ap-

iate a good e: like this, and give
m credit for m they confer

upon the agricultural community.
ﬂn_g: It
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" A A 1 | ing business. Every furmer kuows that |
tions, disappointments and chagrin as the |

by adulterating their articles and ‘adding pe
from 85 to 810 per ton | %

matter of public interest to discover who | e

bones being very minute, and forming o | ™
This we consider |

States ; their article has_attained such a | 2°" ism of




