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'ifmstni for the Demorrntfr Alrorntr

Themiu I of man from youth to naro
lietran ;.¦!>¦ rhaimtUK liken •In iim

WcKbntU -¦ in wrvtinomory'i* |mw.

Mow i al aii*!tinival <loih it wvm

Aeor< f yvnn* haw tl'l away.
Again iMtaiul within ihev whllk ;

llofilmany Image* of clay
AMgather**l IncHurtlal halK

crowd—my llcctln youth—

Fwßwmi ami proved in bltturuNt truth
How tghtint ho|e* tllMolvc In lean-

Aud yet if- awaot hi ataml alone
IlfplMl <"• when* our youth wan gay.

And UKdear inrmnriea atone
aughtor tied away.

The
*****

TSKHRST DINNER I COOKED.
“ Oh, ji' inulliur, pleaso lot her go!|

We'll get dinner, and have ever no much \
fun.'- Won't say no. "

“And you really think you can do it?" ]
“0 yc*! lam sure we can. If we

got into any trouble, there* old Dinah to
put ukright again.”

MVry well, then. Martha. If Mins Uetta
U willing tu uudcrUrke getting dinner, you ;
may go. And thus settling the rjucs- |
lion, m )ther resumed her interrupted
reading, though for some moments an
utiiiiMsmile played around her lips.

It Was the find Fourth of .July after the
war; and though all of our old servant* ,
|g| Jgmaiited with us till thou, they were |
HOW noxious to attend n grand celebration 1¦Kpros to take place on an adjoining

plantation, and to which they had been

So each and all bad received permission
except (he cook. For how was it

possible for the cook to leave? What
would we do for dinner ? Mother could
not get dinner herself, even ifshe had known
how, she did not;she was too delicate, i
For fliater and 1 to attempt it seemed
equally absurd. What could girls, unac-
customed even to dressing themselves,
know Jof cook ing? There seemed to be
no help fr it. and mother was Just saying,
“Iamfsorry to disappoint you, Martha.” j
when Ihe thought which forms our intro 1
dilatory remark snggessted itself to my
MMSIa an, i HO- as we have said, it was set

just what you please, but ,
don’t attempt too much,” was mother’s
final a l . ice; and highly delighted with !
iSjfJWrmission sister and I proceeded to

our bill of faro. Baked chick
Aftf fold ham, rice, sweet potatoes loaf-
bread. pickle and preserves, with canned

and preserves for desert, were the
articles dually agreed upon.

“ Don. you think, my dear," said
mother, “that you had best dispense with
chicken ? Who willprepare it?”

We hadn’t thought of that. But to j
give it up!

k “Never! said sister “I 11 run out to
Ithe Akeheo and tell Martha she must I
prepare it for cooking before she leaves.
That’s all right,” she continued, returning •
after a few moments’ absence. “Martha ,
•ayssh ell see that Ben catches and kills j
a chickin at once.”

1 was so impatient to begin my novel Iemployment that I scarcely wailed for the .
•errant* to leave before I hastened to I
the’ kitchen. There, to my surprise, I ;
saw Ben silting on an upturned bucket, [

I
fearing upon his dusky countenance

lose riba bio look of dejection. Kest-
kis elbows upon his knees, with a
en dangling between them, lie looked
btfully as 1 entered,

why, Ben ! Why didn’t you go with
(owd? What are you waiting for?”
Hdn’t git fru wid dis here chickin in
and mammy said 1 had it to do fore
toy foot cross do fence. Nebbcrdid
1(1, a hard old thing tu pick,” ho
[ ruefully, as ho gated longingly ‘
I the field and over the hill,beyond
I the last of the happy throng hud a
foments before disappeared,
fou have done itvery nicely, indeed,"
I, encouragingly, for I thought it
I quite perfect. “What else is there
Idune? Maybe I can finish it?”
lot to be singed, and de feet cutoff," i
•lied. “Course you don’t know how
k dal. Singing chicken’s ’quires
peed hands, ifit ain’t uuthn but hold-
Icm over der fire.”

pi, no; that’s easy enough," I cried,

off the feet, and I’ll do the rest.”
tin you, sure nuf now? inquired the
bis face brightening up.
Hi, yes! Of course 1 can. But if
loii’i hurry you won’t be able toover-

pie rest of them.”
foas, ma’am, I will,” he exclaimed ; j
biting the knife, he severed the legs I
li proper joints, nnd placed the fowl !
f outstretched hands,

p.liad just disappeared when sister j
ion aro in good time,” said I. “Kan 1
sk Dinah how this chicken must bo I
id to bake it.” Aunt Dinah was a

Iddcn old servant, the only one left
line. “And then wash and put ou
ft a toes, i think this sort of thing
lid—don’t you ?—and we ll get on
bingly.”
lb fur human nature! Turning to

the kitchen, sister’s foot slipped upon
lathers, which Ben in his haste hud
Bted to gather up; and though she
t seriously injured by the fall, her |
ireceived u wrench, which rendered •
pfit for work. Thus I was left alone |

glory. Of course, now that the (
fg of the dinner devolved entirely |
pie, [ drew on my thinking cap with :
red vigor.
Biscuit! Let me see—they are made
fur, salt, lard and water. No,” said
Ipon reflection I am convinced that

| is only used to economise lard, and

p’t go in. Dear me, there is no salt
B box, and now, with my hands all

up in this way, 1 must go to the
(room. I wonder, too, how much I
Ito put in. A half tca-cup will do.
bose. How it sticks to my hands!
greasy enough, perhaps, so I’M add

for spoonful of lard. I declare it is
gc how hard it is to make biscuit all
|iw. 1 give it up; and so they must
! the oven in shape like the verbs —

pi and defective. ’
| believe Dinah said something about
pg a little water in the oven with the

pcs to steam them. 1 wonder what
>it will do them ? Oh ! I remember
Bid it would softer them. But why
p little ? It willonly soflen one side,

1 certainly am not going to turn them

jwhile hot. No, indeed, I’ll fill the
and be done with it.

How for the coffee pot. A measure
pec, three pints of water (I don’t sup-
it makes any difference whether hot
)d, ao I’lluse the latter,) and be sure
tile with egg. Vos, that’s just Di-

i direction, and a very easy one to

*¦ I don’t wonder mother Scolds

such a point, that ho never, oven after wc
were engaged, alluded to that unfortunate
meal. It was I, myself, that first spoke
of it.

“Ioften wonder, darling,” he said one
evening, as wc sat, hand in hand, alone, in
a lover’s tete-a-tete, “when you began to

love me. 1 kucw, at first, you were in-
different, and oh ! how it used to pain me!
Often I wondered if I ever should win
you.”

“And dofft you know ?” I replied.
“Aro you really ignorant ? Well, then, I
will tell you. Do you remember lust
Fourth of July, wheh I cooked the dinner,
all the servants having gone out a frolick-
ing? It wus your consideration for my
feelings on that occasion that won me."

' And nestling close to his heart, I whisper-
i cd, “Gratitude soon ripened into some-
thing warmer, and now I love you as my

1 life.”
And so I reaped better thau 1 sowed,

for the happiness of a lifetime has come of
j“tho first dinner I cooked.”

The Use of Evergreens.
Wo extract the following from an ad-

dress recently delivered by tho Hon. 11.
Lord, at Fontiac, Michigan :

Within tho last twenty five years cvcr-
i greens have greatly multiplied, during i

which time many new varieties have been
introduced; nursery men havo learned to !
propagate them cheaply, nnd insuch man-
ner that they may be transplanted with
certainty, so that they are within the reach
ufall who have grounds on winch to plant

1 them, and with taste and usefulness. Now
| one cannot travel far through the country

; without finding here and there fine dia-
i plays of them, adorning and sheltering the

1 homesteads of tho farm as well us the urban j
: and suburban dwellings.

Some ten years ago the writer purcha- j
i sed of a nurseryman at Detroit 1,000 little ;
| white cedars, the arbor vita; the plants

were one year old from the seed, about I
I six inches high, and cost one and a half
' cents each—Bls per thousand. Besides
| planting many of them in groups or singly
| about the house nnd grounds, a sufficient
I number were used to make u hedge or

j screen on tho westerly and northerly sides
|of a large garden which had been very

j much exposed to tho sweep of blasting
| winds, sometimes to the destruction of

nearly all the early plants that it contain-
ed, These cedars, set out some two or
three feet apart, all grew luxuriantly, and .
they now form a living wall about twelve

feet high, as impervious to tho winds as if
built of brick or stone, affording a com- 1
pleto protection to the garden, and more i
than doubling its value for the purposes of j
its use. Delicate plants, that one Mast of
cold wind in a May morning would chill
and destroy, now. no matter how bleak

| tho gusty day, seem to nestle in the warm
| sunshine, unconscious of harm.

This is a cheaply obtained refuge that I
; one may profit by, nnd an inexpensive or- |

(lamentation in which one may indulge.
When rough wintry tempests seem to

shake the earth, when you hear them howl :
about your window panes, driving Dcccm

j her rains almost through them, when your
i fires burn briskly, but do not warm your

j house : then you may reflect that, had you
a few years before planted your grounds !
thickly with a variety of evergreens, in tho ,
direction whence come the prevailing
storms, tho trees would overtop your dwel- f
lingand afford you a “hiding place from I
tho wind.”

If, in the place of our fences, all tlie
! roadsides, and the dividing lines between
| all fields or divisions of ownership, were

j lined with rows of evergreens twenty to
! fifty feet high, it is probable that we '
' should hear no more of winter killed wheat, i
.or very little. The expense would be I
| small in tho first instance compared with

j fencing. Ten evergreens to the rod would
, be sufficient, and would cost fifteen cents,

I and the labor of planting about as much
more. But how about the cattle ? Well,
that is a question of considerable magni-
tude. It is our opinion that they should
never he allowed to leave the inclosures *
provided for them about tho barns and
sheds.

It is not likely that many in this hall i
will live to see tho day, yet wo believe it
is not very far distant, when there will be
uo fences in Michigan, except those pro-
vided to keep animals away from the fields,
rather than to confine them in them.
Farmers themselves, severely os they feel
the weight of their expenses for fences, are
as a rule unaware of the enormous burden
of them, and how much it costs to perpet-
uate tho incumbrance. Ifto tho westward
and northward of each farmer’s farm and '
cattle yards a belt of evergreens were '
planted, they would in ton years form as
complete a protection as a atone wall fifteen
feet high, and be better every way, afford-
ing a hiding place from tho winds, that
swoet-breuthed cows, and oxen, and gentle
sheep would regard as a special providence,
and for which they would pay their own-
ers many fold. Belts t evergreens plan
ted on the exposed sides of orchards afford
such a hiding place from the winds that
trees so protected have beeu observed to
be fruitful, when others in bleak situations
have utterly failed.

When these truths shall bj fullyappre-
ciated, and the further truth that every
three acres will sustain as much stock iti
the yard as five acres will in the field, then
farmers will begin to inquire if fences
cannot be dispensed with; and when they
shall realize how destructive to crops it is

I to let the winds go wholly at large, then
they willbegin not only to decorate and
adorn their homes and gardens with ever-
greens, but will extend them along the
highways, and make landmarks of them
between all neighboring possessions and
property.

Leahm tiik Value ok Monet.—A
silver dollar represents a day’s work of the
laborer. If it is given to a boy, ho has no
idea of what it has cost, or of what it is
worth. He would bo as likely to give adollar as a dime for a top or any other toy.
But if the boy has learned to caru the
dimes and dollars by the sweat of his face,
he knows the difference. Hard work is
to hima measure of values that can never
bo rubbed out of his mind. Lot himloam
by experience that a hundred dollars re-
presents a hundred weary days’ labor, and
it seems a groat sum of money. A thou-
sand dollars is a fortune, and ten thousand
is almost inconceivable, for it is far more
than he ever expects to possess. Whenho has earned a dollar, ho thinks twicebefore ho spends it. Ho wants to invest
it so as to get the full value of a day’s
work for it. It is a great wrong to socie-
ty and to a boy to bring him up to man’s
estate without this knowledge. A fortune
at twenty-one, without it, is almost inevi-
tably thrown away. With it, and a little
capital to start on, he will make his own
fortune better than any one can make it
for him.—Jlunt'g Mercjinntt Magazine.

Ingratitude in a superior is frequently
nothing more than the refusal of an un-
reasonable request, and if the employer
does too little, it is often because the de-pendent expects too much.

There it almost as much comfort in a
pretty yard as in a pretty parlor.

about Martha’s carelessness when we have
it made poorly, when it’sso easy to make
right.

“ Let mosee! Biscuit, chicken, potatoes
and coflfeo-*-aII cooking. What’s next?
Oh, yes—the rice. I wonder how much

j I ought to get out! There’s mother stan-
ding on the porch. I’ll cull and ask. “A
nice dishful ?” Oh, yes, of course. How

i absurd in me to ask, when I see it on the
table ho often 1 And now, thateverything
is cooking, I’llget something to read, for
they say a watched pot never boils, and I
won’t risk it."

I But soon my rice-pot claimed attention.
|ft was boilingover! ‘ I’ve put it in the
l wrong pot, that’s all,’ was my mental

ejaculation, us I drew forth a larger ves-
i scl, and proceeded to make fairdivisian.

I Then, side by side, I swung the pots,
j “What an unsavory odor? That, per-

I haps, is a peculiarity of chicken, and as it

i has been on long enough to b lender, I’ll !
put it in the oven to bake—not forgetting j

| to sprinkle it with flour, pepper, butter
I and salt, according to directions, or ocea- i

j sionally put a little more butter on during
i baking. That, I suppose, is to make it
i brown better." And now for my book
I again.

I “But what is the matter with the rice?”

; I stood aghast, and gazed upon the pots iand their snowy while contents, like one
in a dream. In desperation I seized a !
third and still larger pot, and from both
vessels proceeded to practically fill it.

That rice ! Even now I never think of
it without a sickening sensation. For two
days it was served in every conceivable
style; as a substitute for tea, fried for |

| breakfast, and pudding for dinner.
dust before dinner father returned from i

town, accompanied by Cousin Will, who
was my special aversion, insomuch as lie |

j never let pass an opportunity to plague
j me. thi this account, therefore, I was, if I

( possible, more anxious than ever that my idinner should be a success. With them I
came also Harry Loo. Now, I hud often J
been teased about Harry. He certainly I
came to the house a great deal, and danced i

I with me at all the [mrtiuM, ami in other I
ways showed his admiration. As yet, j
however, I could not make up my mind Iwhether I liked him or not. lie was rich, I
accomplished and handsome, and the girls
all envied what they called "my good for
tune, ’ but I was, I must confess, a little
afraid id' him. lie was so self-contained j
that I had an idea lie was severe. I was |
all in a flutter, therefore, when 1 found he
had come to dinner, and trembled least

i there should bo sumo mistake. I almost
regretted that 1 had undertaken to play
tlie part of cook. What, in the morning,
had seemed to mo such rare fun, now ap

i pea red to he the very reverse,

i iiut there was nothing to do, but to put
! a good face ou tile matter, and go on. All !
things being ready, 1 set the table, j
sweetened a can of peaches, and proceeded |

!to take up dinner. The chicken I con I
I sidered done to a turn; but neither biscuit [
! nor potatoes had exactly the right look,
the former being undeniably yellow and '

j hard. One accidently dropping on the j
j floor, startled mo with its solid thud. The |

j potatoes, I regret to say, were in a condi- |
j lion that rendered the use of a spoon not j

| simply convenient, but simply essential. j
I At length, with boating heart, flushed
| checks and burnt fingers, 1 announced all

j things as ready and the family assembled
in the dining-room.

“ A very nice looking dinner, indeed,"
| said father, wisely fixing his eye upon the
Side table, where stood the dessert of cake !

j (not of my making) and the canned fruit, j
"Here, Will, he added, “I have the

I headache; take this scat, ifyou please, and J
j ' *¦ And so, Cousin lietta. you have turned tcook," said Will. “A very nice looking
dinner, considering.” Here he suddenly j

i paused, laid down the carving knife, and j
j lor an instant a puxxled expression over-
jspread his face. Then, in spite of all j
efforts to restrain himself, he burst into an |
uncontrollable fit of laughter. “Why,
what's the matter with the chicken,” bo
exclaimed, at length. Mother in mild
tones cunic to my relief.

“They forgot to singe it properly for
Bella,' she said apologetically. “Suppose
we have it taken away. Let us try the
bum.”

It would be useless for me tu enter into
the details of that dinner, or to attempt to
repeal the many jokes that Will made at
my expense. During that hour I learnedthe importance of grinding coffee, and

j discovered that hot water was preferable
| to cold in making that most delightful
beverage. That part of my instructions 1
listened to in meekness of spirit, but when
the whole egg, which had been boiled in
the coffee-pot, was taken out, and even
mother laughed, it was more than I could

bear. The tears would come.
It was with a feeling of relief 1 arose to

remove the dishes and help to dessert.
“This at least is one thing about which
there cun bo nothing wrong,” I said to
myself. Had I not, in remembrance of

i the family propensity for sweet things, put
1 two full cups of sugar on those peaches ?

Was not the cream rich in quality and
abundant in quantity ? What more could
be desired ?

1 “ So, Ketta, to atono for this peculiarly-
) served dinner, you have given us our
; favorite dessert," said father, leisurely
' stirring the cream and sugar into his
peaches before tasting them.

“ And full atonement it Is,” replied
Will, still laughing, os he raised his spoon
to his lips.

How shall 1 tell the sequel? The next
instant Willsprang from the tablo and
rushed out of the room, with father fol-
lowing close at his heels. I turned first

| from mother to sister for explanation, 1
! did not dare tu look at Harry, but had
they taken a dose of quinine they could

I not havo worn upon their faces a look ex-
| pressive of greater dismay and disgust.

I had not yet helped myself, but seizing
| a spoon I plunged it into tho peaches
When I had tasted all was clear. 1 had
*altcd instead of sugared tho fruit.

I afterward found that I had mistaken
tho sugar barrel. Both stood together in
the storeroom, side by side, and I had used
their contents without looking criticallyat
them. Hence my mistake.

All this time, while Will was making
open fun of me, while mother could not
always keep back a smile, Harry had nev-
er, for 000 instant, changed countenance.

In his easy, well-bred manner, he kept up
the conversation, as if nothing had gone
wrong. Had he been dining at Dclmoni-
co’s with everything working as smoothly
us italways docs there, with each separate
dish tho perfection in its way ofculniuary
science, ho could not have worn a more
unconcerned look. At the episode of the
chicken, not a muscle of his face relaxed.
When the peaches came ou, be was tho
first to taste them, but ho gave no sign
whatever of their condition. And all
through tlie dinner, with its other mis-
takes, which I gladly bury in oblivion, be
showed the same delicate consideration for
my feelings.

What wonder that, from that hour, I
began to like him? Ho was no longer
stern and severe in my eyes. He was, on
tlie contrary, the embodiment ofknightly
courtesy. He carried his forbearance to

1 moor, fit only for a brickyard and a goose
and goat pasture. It rests ou a catacor-

i uer made by the swnmpy debouch of the
I Tiber, alias Goose Creek, into the Poto-

mac, and is near the spot where the sew-
I era and the “canawl” empty their stagnant
! and fetid tides. Such a site might do for

a bone-boiling establishment or a knacker's
yard, but, for a great national monument,
never! Reservation Three is as flat as
Buzzards' Point and as uuromantic as a
garbage dump. It is a river shore, flat,
of thin clay resting ou a muck and quick-
sand which every tide filters through. It
may, indeed, bear the monument, like the
making wretch who was kept to his duty
kjy the stern injunction, “quid times cacua-
Srm vehii!" but the monument will never
Be able to “bear” it. However, when the
¦intheun is completed, it is thoughtfully
9 be provided with a vomitories —for the

I of visitors aud the. monu-
ment also.

J | The corner stone of the great monument

#as laid on July 4, 1848, and the work
| Was commenced at once, the people of the

j country subscribing liberally.
In 1854 the obelisk was 107 feet high,

aud the funds were gone. Two hundred
and thirty thousand dollars had been
spent, and the society was not only bank-

-1 rupt but had fallen into disrepute. In
fact, the Washington Know-Nothings had
captured it, the money was squandered,
and there were disgraceful disputes about
everything.

The Society made various efforts to
raise the wind, but always failed. In
1859 the Association was ucw-mudclled

under a charter from Congress, and the
monument was found to be one hundred
and seventy-four feet high.

The war broke out and the building
stopped again. A great deal of money
has been contributed to it. and a great
deal has doubtless been squandered. Cal-

! ifornia gave $10,962. New York has
j authorized a conditional subscription of
SIO,OOO. Each State and two of the

i Territories contributed a block to the shaft,
with an inscription, and foreign Govern

: incut* have given muuy stones. Switzer-
land, Greece, Rome, Bremen, Turkey,
China, Japan, have given each a stone for
tlie cairn of the virtuous Washington.
The stone contributed by the Pope was
broken and mutilated by the pious Know-
Nothings of the District.

Congress, at the last session, passed an
act appropriating $200,000 to complete
the monument, and it was at last thought
that the preposterous abortion would be
got through with. But uow they want to

make artesian borings to discover what
sort of subsoil it rests on, and whether
the superstructure will not sink it. Its
present weight is 40,000 tons, and one cor-
ner is already a littlehigher than the other,

i while some of the foundation stones are
j chipping off. It is proposed to remove¦ the monument bodily to higher ground ;

I iu other words, to take it down and build
it up anew on some site where it will em-
bellish and improve the property of Shep-
herd or some others of the District Real I
Estate Ring.— Halt. Evening Hulhtin.

Is Friday an Unlucky Day ?

A journal answers this question in the
following satisfactory manner :

‘On Friday, August 21, 1492, Christo- I
pher Cjlumbus sailed on bis great voyage iof discovery. On Friday, October 12,
1492, ho first discovered land. On Fri-

day, January 4, 1493, he sailed on his j
return to .Spain, which if he had not

reached in safety, the happy result would
never have been known which led to the
settlement of this vast continent. On
Friday. March 15, 1493, he arrived at

Palos in safety. On Friday, November
22, 1493, he arrived at Hispaniola, on
his second voyage to America. On Fri-
day, Juno 13, 1494, he, though unknown
to himself, discovered the continent of i
America. Ou Friday, March 5, 1496,1
Henry VIII. of England gave to John
Cabot his commission, which led to the
discovery of North America. This is the
first American Slate-paper in England.
On Friday, September 7, 1565, Melendez
founded at. Augustine, the oldest town in
the United states by more than forty years. |
Ou Friday, November 10, 1620, the May-
flower, with the pilgrims, made the harbor
of Provincctown ; and on tho same day
they signed that august compact, the fore-
runnerof our present glorious constitution.
On Friday, December 22, 1620, the Pil-
grims made their final landing at Plymouth
rock. On Friday, February 22, George
Washington, the father ofAmerican free-
dom, was born. On Friday, Juno 16,
Bunker Hillwas seized and fortified. (hi
Friday. October 7, 1777, tho surrender of
Saratoga was made, which had such pow-
er and influence in inducing Franco to

declare for our cause. On Friday, Sep-
tember 22, 1780, the treason of Arnold
was laid bare, which saved us from de-
struction. On Friday, October 19, 1781,
the surrender at Yorktown, the crowning
glory of the American arms, occurred.
Ou Lriday, July 1, 1776, the motion in
Congress was made by John Adams,
seconded by Richard Henry Lee, that the
United States colonies wore and of right
ought to be, free and independent. Thus,
by numerous examples, we sec that, how-
ever it may be withforeign nations, Amer-
icans need never dread to begin on Friday
any undertaking, however momentous it
may be.”

Tiik Great Suspension Bridge Be-
tween New York and Brooklyn.—
The work of arranging, testing, and pre-
paring for the laying the wires of the main
cables is steadily progressing, and is
watched with much attention by engineers
and others interested In this remarkable
work. As a matter for convenient re-
ference, we subjoin the following epitome
of principal facts and dimension*: Con-
struction commenced January 2, 1870 ;
length of river span, 1595 leet 6 inches ;
length of each land span, 930 feet (1860
foot;) length of Brooklyn approach, 971
feet, length of New York approach, 1562
feet 6 inches; total length of bridge, 5989feel; width of bridge, 85 feet; number of
cables, 4; diameter of each cable, 164
inches; each cable consists of 6300 paral-
lel (not twisted) steel wires, No. 7 gauge,
closely wrapped to a solid cylinder; ulti-
mate strength of each cable, 11.000 tons;depth of tower foundation below high
water, Brooklyn, 45 feet; depth of tower

foundation below high New York,
78 feet; size of towers at high water line,
140x69 feet; size of towers at roof course,
136x53 feet; total height of towers above

high water, 277 feet; clear height of bridge
iu ceutrc of river span above high water,
at 50 degrees Fah. 135 feet; height of
floor at towers above high water, 119 feet3 inches; grade of road way, 3i feet in
100 feet, size of anchorages at base,
129x119 feet; size of anchorages at top,
l.\ 1 x of each anchor-phite,
23 tons; estimated total cost of bridge, ex-
clusive of land acquisition, $9,000,000 es-timated cost of land, say $3,50G,i00.
Total estimated cost, sl2,soo,ooo.—Scien-
tific American.

i Ho that blows the coals iu quarrels he
has nothing to with, has no right to com-

I plain if the sparks fly in his face.

(Our (Olio.
!- }

The Washington Monument.

There come atrange rumors from Wash* j
’ ingtoa once more that the great monu-

, incut rests upon an unstable foundation.
and if it should be built up to the height

1 proposed, 517 feet, will either sink bodily
into the morass and quicksand on which
it rests, or cunt over like the leaning tower

f of Pisa, or a country tavern signpost gibed
by the wind. This monument has a

’ strange history, and it is worth telling,for
the sake of the moral the facts embody.
Every one has seen the monument,'’ of
course, though not every one has under-
stood what the vast unsightly object was
mount for, hanging in the blue sky like u
gigantic wind-sail, such as they use aboard |
meii-of-wur, to ventilate the vessel and im-
prove the uir. If the monument, when
built, would bo likely toventilate the ship
of State and improve the moral atiuos- ,
phero of Washington, there would bo
' millions iu it,” and wo should advocate j
appropriations for it to any extent. Hut

, there is no chimney Mg enough to curry
off the foul gasses generated in the lobby
furnaces and department smelting-rooms

; jof the National Capital,
i When the design for the new monument

i jwas first adopted, it was to consist of a tall
shaft in the shape of an obelisk, surround-
ed at the base by u pantheon, a circular
colonnade, to be filled with the statues of

, all our great and good men dead or retired
from politics. There would have been
room in this immense walhalla fur statues
of lied Jacket and Schuyler Colfax, Brick
Pomeroy and Elder Knapp, Lord Timothy
Dexter and Ben Butler. Horace Greeley,

| however, knowing that he was to have his
j own, statue in Printing-House Square,
; puked such fun at the pantheon projectj
that it was abandoned. He said that the

. | monument, pantheon and obelisk together, j
would resemble a big pumpkin with a

stick in it.
The Washington National Monument, i

as a project, will soon be able to celebrate j
its centennial. It is ninety-four years old.
and very small of its age. In August
1783, the Continental Congress unani-

mously resolved ‘‘thatau equestrian statue
of General Washington he erected at the
place where the residence of Congress shall
be established.” This statue was to be

, erected on a marble pedestal, on which

I were to be represented the four priaeqwl
' j events of the Revolutionary War where
| Washington commanded in person, and

j was to bear a suitable inscription.
*! This statue never was made, but iu

1853, Clark Mills, who (after his artistic
; feat of making General Jackson’s horse

: rear up and stick his tail in the ground,
till it troze there and held him in that I

j attitude, like a hobby-horse in a Morris j
I daucc) had never rested from the belief |
j that he was a great artist, and had, indeed,

set up a brass foundry of his own to do
the American heroes up at so much a
cubic yard in brouzc—this same ridiculous

I Mills got Congress to give him 850,000
I for an equestrian bronze of Washington,
| and it .stands there now, somewhere out

; upon the Georgetown turnpike, across
! Goose creek.
, When Congress met iu December, 1709,

to do honor to the memory of Washing-
ton, it was resolved that the United States
should erect a monument to him at Wash-
ington, and his family should be requested
to permit his body to bo deposited under
it. A copy of the resolution was scut to
Mrs. Washington, who replied, very feel-
ingly : ‘‘Taught by the great example
which I have so long had before mo never
to oppose my private wishes to the public
will, I need not, I cannot say, what a
sacrifice of individual feeling I make to a
sense of public duty.”

On the Bth of May, 1800, it was re-
solved that the monument should be a
mausoleum, and Congress appropriated
$200,000 for its erection. This resolution
also remained unexecuted.

* The next move iu the matter was made
by James Buuhanuu iu January, 1824,

1 who proposed to revive the resolutions of
i 1799, and spoke earnestly in favor of it;

but the motion was tabled.
In 1832 Mr. Clay proposed to celebrate

the centennial anniversary of Washington’s
birthday by removing the remains Irom
Mount Vernon to the Capitol and deposit-
ing them there under Grecnough’a statue.
Happily Mr. John A. Washington refused
to consent to the removal. It would have
been a national shame, a dishonor to the
memory of the dead, to bury Washington

| in the Rotunda, with Trumbull’s pointings
' all around and Greeuough’s lumpy Jupiter
over him. Besides, this statue is so heavy
it must inevitably have broken through.
Mr. Grcenough was a classical sculptor,
but he deserves the epitaph written for
Inigo Jones:

“Lie heavy on him, earth, for he,
Living, pul many heavy loads on thee.”
Mr. McDuffie, of South Carolina, while

opposing the removal of the remains from
Mount Vernon, was iu favor of a monu-
ment, and, in his tine, fervid, florid stylo,
observed: “As to a monument, rear it;
spend upon it what you will, make itdur-
able as the pyramids, eternal us the moun-
tains, you shall have my co-operation.
Erect, if you please, a mausoleum to the
memory of Washington in the Capitol,
and let itbc as splendii as art can make it.”

Congress having failed iu its duty, in
1833 the Washington Monument Associa-

tion undertook to supply the deficiency by
voluntary subscription. John Marshall
was the first president of the Association.
After his death James Madison succeeded
him. Mr. Madison was thou eighty-five
years old, and expressed himself very sen-
sible of the distinction conferred upon him.
If ho had only foreseen who would be his
successors! As Mr. Madison truly said:
“A monument worthy the memory of iWashington, reared by the means propos-
ed, will commemorate at the same time avirtue, a patriotism, and a gratitude truly
national, with which the friends of liberty
everywhere wHi sympathize, aud of which
our country may always be proud.” This
was iu 1835, and still the abortive wind-
sail seems to flap in the Potomac breezesby day and by night, deceiving belated
wayfarers with the notion that the moon
has come down to kiss some Endymiou on
“the Island.”

In 1847 the collections and accumulated
interest of that society amounted to $87,-
000, and on this it was thought worth
while to commence operations.

On January 31, 1848, Congress author-
ized the monument to he built on Reser-
vation Three, which had boon selected by
the President of the United States and the
Monument Association as “a suitable site”for the grand work. The Association, in
an address to the people of the United
States, said: “The site selected presents
a beautiful view of the Potomac; is so
elevated that the monument will he seen
from all parts of the surrounding country.
The adoption of the site was further and
impressively recommended by the consid-
eration that the monument to be erected
on it would bo In full view of Mount Ver-
non, where rest the ashes of the chief”i Ac., Ac.

Reservation three is, in fact, a desolate I

<Xl|c Peuio^ati^
Our Game and Food Fish.

It illustrates me influence of science
even the most aUI ruet upon the common
ordinary current of events and the practi-
cal affairs of daily life, that the United
Slates should now have a Board of Fiah
Commissioners in nearly every State and
Territory; that particular attention should
be given to the preservation of such fish
os remain in our waters, and to their in-
crease in numbers and variety by means of
scientific artificial propagation. Professor
Agassiz may, in this sense, be considered
the father of Seth Green, as Oersted and
Henry were the parents of Morse and
Magnetic Telegraphy. The ardent con-
tagious enthusiasm, the beautiful researches
and the persuasive powers of exposition
which Agassiz brought to the study of
ichthyology iu its purely scieutific aspects,
led thousands of practical men, who other-
wise would never have thought about it,
to give their particular attention to the
subject iu its more various and more con-
crete relations. Agassiz bus related some-
where, with great appreciativeuess, the
interest which the rude fishermen of the
New England coast took iu bis studies and
researches, the pains and labor they would
be at to fetch or send him rare s(*eciineas,
and the shrewd information they were
always able to give him in regard to the
habitat and manners of their prey.

Our Fish Commission here iu Maryland
seems to ho excellently organized for work
and to ho doing its work excellently well.
We have read Mr. Ferguson’s report care-
fully, and wo think that he has acted both
judiciously and vigorously throughout, and
that u great deal has already been accom-

plished. Evidently, the work was not un-
dertaken too soon, and it ought to be
pressed forward now without hindrances
or interruptions. The Commission can
and should act more or loss in conjunction
with Professor Baird, of the Smithsonian,
and the Academy of Sciences here, so as
to push scientific investigation along with
and alongside of practical effort. Science
has still a great deal to tell us which it is
important that those interested in the
preservation of our Maryland fisheries
should know us soon as possible. For in-
stance, in regard to the oyster —the source
of one of our moat profitable industries,
the food of the multitude, the luxury of
the gourmet, the envy of all people who do
not live contiguous to the Chesapeake Bay
—there have been two opinions, both ve-
hemently urged, upon the subject of dredg-
ing. One is that dredging destroys the
oysters by turning over and killingtwenty
where one is captured—the other that this
turning over process and the spreading of
the young fry continually, increases both
the oysters on particular areas and the ex-
tent of the areas themselves. The Fish
Commission and the Academy of Sciences
ought to ascertain the truth about this at

once, for legislation is certainly called for,
one way or another, in the premises.

There are several other matters in which
science and the Commission may go hand iu
hand with much profit to the community.
In some respects the disappearance of food

, fish is a tax upon the public, siuoo it makes
j food iu general higher by diminishing the
quantity and the variety of it. The cheap
hunch of perch, pike, or taylor, the dozen
of crabs for ten cents; and the bushel of

| oysters fur fiftycents, necessarily must have

I a steady and constant tendency to keep
down the prices of butcher's meat and
poultry. The Commission and the scien-
tists may be able to bring us hock to those

: halcyon days, when you might buy from
off the “Hock Hall packet” a bunch of
broad ‘ black buck perch from ‘‘Gresham
Hall,” as heavy as you could carry, for
twenty-five cents, and when beef was con-
sequently still only a “baron” and did not
aspire to kingship and absolute dominion
over the market.

Those were the days when there were
; still“gudgeons at the Belay” and at Her-
i ring Bun, besides a few at the Viaduct

bridge over Gwin ns’ Falls; when yard-long
eels could ho taken at sunset at the corner
of Light and Pratt streets, and white perch
at Buchanan's wharf. Then the upper
“Spring Gardens” abounded with “ croak-
ers, and crabs enough to fill a “peter-
boat” could he picked uputthc old “Fish-
house.” At the same remote era, select
herrings would be wagoned to your door
for 81.50 a thousand, and the “common
run” of shad were not cheap at three cents

a piece.
The strictly “game” fish have disap-

jiearcd still more rapidly, and probably
quite as lamentably, as the food fish. But
tor the newly-introduced black bass, there
would ho no more fish worth angling for.
What a satire itis to him who has had
to fill bis game-bag with trout on the
Blaekwatcr or has filled his basket before
breakfast in the sparkling mountain streams
of Pennsylvania, to watch one of our an-
glers, propelling himself, with elbows and
leg-long boots, across the frosty rime of
fitly yards of a meadow in early April, at
early morning, to get to a poor “hole” and
make one poor “fling”todrag out, or miss,
one poor three inch-long trout! And the
drum-fishing, the line rock-fishing, the line
perch-fishing—all gone equally—let us
hope, not forever. Our country streams
arc actually denuded of fish, excepting
only a few chnhs and minnows that manage
from year to year to escape the clumsy
bumpkin’s net, dragged through a mile of
stream to pick up a peck of smullfry for a
Saturday night's feast.

The nets, indeed, itwould seem, are one
great source of the trouble and of the dis-
appearance of fish everywhere, as corres-
pondents have pointed out to us. The pot
fishermen, like the pot hunters, are greedy,
and have no respect for game os game, nor
as food either. So much the more reason
lor controlling them bv mild but efficient
legislation. In our deep-water fisheries
both the rock and the perch threaten to
disappear almost entirely before the “pound
not,” the “pot net,” and the immense
machinery seines of the wholesale fishing
companies.

The “pound net” is a fish pound, or fish
weir, answering to the cattle pound, or the
wild beast pound, into which a regular
current drives in all animals, but from
which no current guides them to escape.
The old-fashioned wicket weir is reported
by Mr. Ferguson to be very destructive of
the bass on the upper Potomac, but the
net pounds of the bay fishermen are a
thousand-fold more destructive of our lar-
ger food fish. The wings are so long thatthey take in practically half the fish in
that part of a river when they are set.

The “pot net” is simply an immense dip
for the purpose of capturing and lauding
school fish, ale-wives, or the like, for com-
mercial purposes. The pot net is one to
which all arc fish that come—what it takes
it keeps, whether moss-bunker ov bay
mackerel—but the great evil of this style
of fishing is that it drives away the rook,
the taylor, and other fine fish, by depriv-
ing them of the food upon which the?
subsist. This sort of business is as ifthefarmer, after mowing all hie meadow.,
abould turn to aud mow his pastures also,
leaving hi. hone, and cattle to starve. A.
for the huge seine*, they are simply fatal
to any hopes of retaining our supplies ofs food tubes. Imagine a seine two mile*

- long, covering an area of four miles, re-quiring a steam engine at each end to haul

j it in—imagine n succession of aucli ini-
i |ilomenU of general destruction working
| at intervals along the course of rivers and
bay shores, hauling on every tide sume-

-1 times fur months, and then try to conceive
by what happy accident any hah at all are
left in our waters. Other States have
made war upon these things, and upon
stake nets and gill nuts tliatare 100 lung
also, and it is time that our legislature
should do likewise.—Hnltimurc Kveninq
HnlUtin.

Practical Training for Women.
A paragraph has recently been going

the rounds of the journals, wherein a much
respected and justly-beloved divine is
represented us saying that a training of
women to be good wives aud mothers was
of vastly greater importance than their

| education in social accomplishments or
I money-making pursuits. A word or two

inspired by practical experience may fur-
nish a nut unfriendly comment on the

j good doctor's exhortations. A good wife
j and mother is supposed to be nut a ma-
chine fur performing certain established

i household duties and preparing a certain
number uf meals a day; she should boa
companion, a friend, a helper. But the
first step in many homes, when “dull
times" or financial mistakes make econo-
my imperative, is to discharge the servant

and to suggest that the wife's hands un-
dertake the ordering of kitchen aud hall

I andparlur.
| It is not in support uf a theory that we

must contend that this drudgeiy unfits
her to be an agreeable companion, makes
her in a very low aud degrading sense a
helper aud leaves her very little courage
or spirit to be an entertaining and useful

| friend.
What sort of an evening can a family

enjoy when she who should be the light
and inspircr of all brightness and all
gayety is so wearied with bodily toil as to

sink upon the lounge fur a nap, or busy
herself insilence with necessarily neglected

Isewing. What kind of training can n
woman give her children whose nerves are

; so worn by domestic duties and coin|>ellcd
; privation uf out-door-oxercisc that she can

I hardly keep her mind clear and her man-
ners serene, or her (ace cheerful ?

1 Better a thousand times for a woman
to help her husband with the money gain-
ed by trained eyes and hands than by the

| petty and narrowing cares of patching and
sewing, of scouring, aud cooking and
jsweeping.

An industrious woman can save many
' hours and much strength from household ]

1 superintendence, from dressing and dress- I
, making and the rounds of “society duties,"
for pursuits which should employ her
mind and hands in a pleasurable aud pru-

! titable way.
It is not the onlyresource left to woman

—let the publishers rejoice—to assail the
magazine editors with vapid and pathetic
j poems, full uf misplaced self-pity and
jcowardly complaint.
j Wood engraving, etching, lithography,
i millinery and the making of many useful
| household articles can easily be carried on
iin a woman s own home. A successful
! florist, a skillful designer for silver, or

\ for architecture, need not affront any con-
servative husband by unnecessary publici-
ty. On is almost tempted to place the
compiling of cookery books in the list of
profitable employment, since so many thou-
sands arc being sold of two or three satis-

' factory ones recently edited. An Ameri-
I can housekeeper, however fortunate she

may be in getting fit keeping servants,
must necessarily acquire a good deal of
culinary knowledge.

Not all women can write, or teach, or
make dresses, or cook. But almost every
woman can loam by steady and brave en- i
dcavor to gain money by a useful and
creditable pursuit. It is just as honest, |
methinks. to earn money as it is to save
it by turning and piecing old dresses, or
by making soda do the duty of eggs. It
is quite as honorable to send your hadiwork
to a shop and receive payment for it as it
is to take boarders ‘because you have
more room than you know what to do
with," or to do “your own Work” because
‘•you are so tired of servants you could
endure them no longer.”

If the husband were always the strong,
sufficient prop of the household many
women would be content to make beauti-
ful and inviting the resting-place of home.
But when long-continued pressure of busi-
ness, a sudden failure of hopes, or ordinary
mischance of exposure lays the strong
man aside, compels idleness, and this
idleness brings about complications of his

affairs is not help, pecuniary help, necessa-
ry? And how is the bringing of thathelp unwomanly? Happy the woman who
can earn even a small income for the days
of trouble.

Many a widow is earning her right to
exist who looks back regretfully to the
days when she might have been a real
and practical help to the toiling man then
at her side.

W e may say nothing of the training in
social accomplishments.'' The day has
gone by except for n few favored pela of
fashion or fortune—in which “beauty is
its own excuse for being,” orsocial charm '
is a requisite in a wife. Woman is no
longer “the flower an honest mao plucks
to wear on his bosom," but the useful and '
faithful partner who works in his house 1
or at his side.

Let every girl be trained as her brotheris trained, to earn her bread. Let her <
have, if possible, an occupation which will ibe an incentive to intellectual growth, Iand a resource for lonely hours, and a I
cure for morbid dissatisfaction with the
world.

For ninety-five out of a hundred aiok i
women prescribe brain-work and a sue- icosaful calling. The consciousness of i
will-used powers, the triupbs of deserved ¦success, are the best tonics.— The Ad-

Homk- maiik Candy.—To acoffee-cup-
ful of white sugar add two tablespoonfuls Iof water to dissolve it,and boil, without 1stirring, in a bright tin pan until it willcrisp in water like molasses candy. Just
before it is done put in a teaspoonful of
extract of vanilla or lemon, or peppermint
essence, and a quarter of a teaspoonful of
cream of tartar; when done pour out into
a buttered pan, and when cool enough to
handle work it as you would molassescandy until it is perfectly white, thenstretch and lay on a marble slab or mould-ing board; with a chopping knife out into
mouthfuls, and lay it on buttered paper on
a plate. When children want candy, byall means let them have that made at
p°T’ *ud

o theJ wiU not 6,1 P'uter of
raris, chalk, starch and poisonous com-
pounds, which derange their stomachs and
rain bheir teeth.

WsEiiE to Look.—lf then should beanother cold snap, and you think it rucea-
sary to wear your overcoat, and can’t findit in the wardrobe, just qnietly walk down
to the parlor and take an inventory of thestock of new Bohemian glass that ia dis-tributed around the room, and then youcan form a pretty good conclusion as to what
q“BtioTe W ‘thoß ‘ “ki”g
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Uii anl girnior.
The Marriage License.

An old darkey of 62, tired of long lead -

log a life of single blessedness, hobbled up
to the marriage license clerk’a desk theother day and said :

“Is dis whar yer gits de lisums fer termarry?”
“Tbtd is the place.”
“How much ia dey apiece?”
“Seventy-five cents ”

“Lord, honey, I isn't got dat much
money."

“Then I can't let you hare a license."
“Say, boss, times is hard, an’ dis case is

pressiu.” Couldn’t yer trust me for acouple of weeks till de whitewash season
commence ?”

‘No, air; we don’t do a credit business
at this desk."

"Jest for two days?"
“Nary a day," was the heartless rejoiner

and the poor old darkey hobbled away.
Vestcrday he again knocked at the

outposts of Hymen’s temple with the nec-essary 75 cents tied up in the corner of a
red bandana handkerchief.

“Desc is monsKs hard limes, boss, an’
of my kredit wasn't pooty good I’d neverbeen able to hev borrowed all dis heah
money to wonst."

The license was made out in due form
and handed to him, and then the clerksaid;

"If that’s all the money you have got
how are you going to support your wife?"

“Well de fact am dat de lady am got aroom all furnished nice, an’ we ll just
mosey along till dis lection truble is ober,
an’ den der’ll be a powerful site of white-
washing to be done dis Spring. Yes, in-
deed, honey, times is gwian to be red hotarter awhilc. —Cincinnati Enquirer.

A gentleman wishing some bushes re*
moved from his garden, told his gardener,
a Hibernian, to pull them up by the roots.
Sometime after he went into the garden,
and found the gardener digging trenches
around the bushes.

_ "Why, Patrick,” be said, “you need not
dig aronnd these small branches in that
way." You arc strong enough to pull
them up by the roots."

“Oh, yes sir," replied the gardener, “I
am strong enough ; but I must dig a littlebefore I can get hold of the roofs. Ifyou
had told me to pull them up by the branches
I could easily have removed them withont
digging.”

When farmer Budge read that a bull
[minted by Rose Bonhcnr, the great pain-
ter of animals, sold for five thousand dol-
lars, he remarked to his wife that he didn't
see how a coat of paint could so greatly
enhance the value of the animal, but if
Rosa didn't charge more than ten dollars
he would get her to paint his bull in the
spring; and his economical wife replied
that she thought he might paint it Dim-self and save his ten dollars. The indica-tions are that the bull will be painted.—
Norriiluvm Herald.

An English barrister named Missing
was defending a prisoner charged with
stealing a donkey. Th* owner bad left
the donkey tied up to a gate, and when
he returned it was gone. Missing was
very severe in his examination of the wit-
ness. "Do you mean to say witness, the
donkey was stolen from that gate ?”—“I
mean to say, sir, giving the judge and
jury a sly look," the ass was Missing."

Servant: “I suppose, ma'am, I shall
not have to wait on the table ?” Lady :
"Oh, no! I want a housemaid.” Servant:
“Isuppose, ma'am, I shall not have to
make the beds?" Lady (surprised, but
composedly:) “Certainly not.” Servant
(thinking the place will suit.) “And I
suppose, ma'am, I shall not be expected
to answer the door ?" Lady: “Of course
not. The feet is, I want a servant to look
at! but I don't think you will suit!"

A young clergyman, whose reputation
for veracity was none of the best, ventur-
ed to differ from an old doctor of divinity
as to the propriety of whipping children.
“Why,"said he, "the only time myfather
whipped me was for telling the truth."
“Well,’ retorted the doctor, “it cured you
ef it, didn't it.”

“Did I not give you a flogging the other
day ?" said a schoolmaster to a trembling
boy, "Yet, sir" “Well, what do the
Scriptures say on the subject 7” “Idon’t
know, sir,” answered the boy, “except it
is in that passage where itsays, it is more
blessed to give than to receive.”

When Longfellow, the poet, was intro-
duced to Mr. Longworth, some one noticed
the similarity of the first syllable of the
names, “Yes," said the poet, “but in this
case I fear Pope’s line will apply, “Worth
makes the man, the want of it the fellow.”

A little girl who was sent for some in-
digo, forgetting the name asked the grocer,
“Please, sir, what do people dye with ?”

“Why, with the cholera, sometimes T”
“Then," said the child, “mother wants
twenty-five cents worth of cholera.”

A negro witness in a trial the otherday, was aaked what he was doing in acertain saloon at a certain time. He ex-
plained that be had gone there to “change
his breff.” The explanation whs accepted.

A lady tells us that when a man talksof how good his wife is and brags so much
°J “tg qualities, he is sure to be oneof this kind that makes her carry her ownwash water and chop her wood herself.

“Isn’t your hat sleepy ?" inquired a lit-tle urchin of a gentleman with a “shock-ing bad one. “No; why? inquired thegentleman. "Because Ithink it’s a long
time since it had a nap," was the answer.

Many a young lady suffering fromblighted affection and a resolution to dieat once has been jerked from Hie brink ofthe grave by reading of the announcement
of a spring opening.

Ifyou want to be in style you will wear
an amethyst ring on the first finger of the
left band. Also cough sadly now andthen, as ifyou were the last of an illustri-
ous family.

The husband who informed his wife six
mouths ago that he would let her put ont
the washing as soon as times improved has
kept his promise. He lets her put it out
—on the line.

A grocer had a pound of sugar returned
with a note stating, “Too much mad for
table use, and not enough for building
purpeaes.”

A conscientious rti*-Ut gfeicr
WJW takes panes to do Kw work.

wilh a^nfefedUS


