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AT HOME.

(A Reply to Durdette’'s “Since BEhe Went
Home.")
Where han she gone—
No evening shadows linger cold and gray,
No winds of winter ehill the summer day,
A fadelesa springtime blooms upon the way
Where she hath gone,

Whera she hath gones
No walllng note awaketh slgn or moan,
The 01d glnd songs take up a gladder tone,
There's lnughter sweeter far thun we huve
known.
Where sho hath gone.

Where she hath gone—
Her wnintly presence blesses mansions falr,
Glory gleams about the head so dear,
And thy poor heart will find ts rest up
there,
Where she hath gone,

Where she hath gone—
Time Noth not mark In days Its golden
Might,
The sun Is dimmed by Heaven's greater
Hght,
And there are never tears nor lonely nlght
Where she hath gone.

Whera she hath gone—
Thou, oo, soma day, will go If God so will,
And while transcendent raptures thro' thee
thrill,
Thy msouls shall meet, redeemed, yet lov-
Ing »til),
Where she hnth gone,
=Lila T, Lu-wa. ln Atlantn C onstltullon.

“Bli’lu R BUH ARD.”

ny HARRY BALL.

I ALL the birds

that fly, “DBrier

Buzzard" is the ug-

llest and the least

engaging. He

might be called the

skeleton  in  the

closet of the bird

world, We don't

like to say uany-

thing more about

him than we can help. He isn't a pleas-

ant subject, T'he poor fellow seems to

be aware of hie own humble sphere

in feathered society, too, and his man-

ners are modest and deprecating. He

malkes no noise in the world, His de-

mennor, whenever he walks abroad, is

shrinking and sad, as if he was con-

scious of his own clumsy movements

and the disagreeable ideas his presence

suggests, But he is not altogether un-

apprecinted, depressing as he is; and

of him may be said, with truth, that he

does no injury to any living creature.

He lives his harmless life and does his
grewsome duty,

What more need be said of anybody ?
Mankind may not love or admire Brler
Buzzatd, but they are forced to nccord
him respect and protection. The man
who kills him breaks the law and of-
fends his fellow men,

Dut there are many interesting things
about this undertaker in feathers that
have never been described, probably
because the general tendency has al-
ways been to let him alone; and of all
the larger birds of this country there
is not one which is less intimately
known than this.

He can be seen on almost any day in
the southern states, soaring high in the
blue sky or dashing slantwise in wind
and storm, a majestic and graceful ob-
Jeet. This is as near as most people
care to see him.

In his home life he is, it must be ae-
knowledged, a mean and unpleasant
crenture; and yet, even there, he is not
without interest to the lover of all
things which infinite wisdom has placed
upon the earth. Two species of this
yulture, improperly ealled buzzard, in-
habit the United States enst of the
Rocky mountaing, one of which ranges
from New England to the Gulf of Mex-
ico, und is familiarly known as the tur-
key buzzard. His scientific nome is
Cuthartes Aura, and he is a very dif-
ferent individual from hix humbler
cousin, whose closer sequaintance we
are now making,

The turkey buzzard is n somewhat
larger bird than the black vulture, and
is not black in color, but a mixture
of black nnd reddish brown, the latter
being the prevailing color in  his
plumage, llis beak, feet and head,
where the skin is bare, are of a bright
red color, and he is much less grotesque-
ly repulsive in appearance thoan the
black wvulture of the south,

He also moves, when on the ground,
with a sort of dignified deliberation
very different from the clumsy hopping
and “teetering” stride of his  black
cousin, The Intter—Catharistn Atrata,
the scientists enll him—is the common
scavenger of the far south, where he
becomes as famillar nlmost as the chick-
ens in the small towns, when cold
weather or scarcity of food drives him
from the woods and fields to the haunts
of men, He has absolutely no redeem-
ing feature of personal appearnnce. Iix-
cept when salling high in air, he isa de-

cted, wretched, hopeless and revolt-
ing object, His color is sooty black, ex-
cept the tips of the wings, which are of
a dingy, grayish white, this eolor be-
ing visible only when the wings are
expanded. His beak, head and hare,
wrinkled neck are dull black, and his
whole aspect and demeanor is ludie-
rously appropriate to his ghastly call-
fng.

‘He is o bird of the semi-tropies, and
enn but ill endure the degree of cold
which is often felt in the Gulf states
du Jannary.

At such times he resorts to the townas,
and con often be gseen on the hrnlm-hnpu.
cronched close ngalnst a smoking ehim-
ney, where sometimes a hall  dozen
will push and struggle together for the
warmest plaice, When hunger presses,
he will deseend into the backyard and
walk nbout in his dejected, elumsy way,
disputing with the ehickens for what-
ever seraps may be thrown out,

When he drops down from on high
nmong these chickens, there {8 a
mighty Hutter and consternation; but
they soon learn to treat him with the
contemptuous indifference to which he
& necustomed, and the haughty rooster
or quarrelsome old hen will not hesi-
tate 10 knock him heels over head, if he
comes between the wind and their no-
bility.

He I8 a very uncomplaining bird, Ile
does not make nny outery, He simply
spreads his great wings und soars far
beyond the reach of his petty enemies,
He weets with the same scornful
tyranny from the turkey buzzard,

It is pu odd sight 1o see¢ one of the
jatter swoop down upon a flock of the
blaeck vultures ns they wmre gathered
about o dead chicken or other animal,
All the black ones sernmble out of the
wuy, hopping, Happing and making
their hoarse hissing sound—their only
note—and range themselves at a safe
distance, where they wait patiently
until their big cousin chooses to take
his departure,

The two species are often found to-
gether, but there is evidently u great
gulf between them, and the blacks
never forget their humble and respect-
ful demeanor in the prescnce of Ca-
thartes Aura,

Along the lower Mississippi river, in
Mississippi and Louisinna, all the small
towns are protected from inundation
by high earthworks or levees, and the
spuce between the levee and the river,
called the batture, is a sort of no-man's
land, Here garbage and refuse of all
kinds is thrown, and the flonting houses
of the fishermen are moored.

Such places are the chosen home of
Br'er Buzzard. No one cver dreams of
molesting him. Nooneeverearestocome
nenr enovgh to frighten or disturb him,
and the life of plenty and ease makes
him lazy and stupid. All day long he
sits on some tall cottonwood tree,
drawn up and dejected, if the weather
be cloudy or cold, or standing with
wings wide extended, to cateh the sun-
light if the day is fine., This singular

TREAT HIM WITH INDIFFERENCE,

attitude, with wings spread to their ut-
most extent, is o favorite with both
Aura nnd Atrata, and they seem to be
able to maintain it for hours without
fatigue, ’

When the fishermen come in with
their londed boats the vultures descend,
and crowd about the rafts where the
fish are sssorted, waiting until the
dead or worthless ones are cast aside,

A favorite morsel is the head of the
great river catfish, which is nlways cut
off before the lish is offered for sale.

The lishermen, like everybody else,
recognize the utility of the vultures, and
encourage them until they becowme ul-
most like pets; and it is ludicrous to
see four or flve of them seize a tish head
and pull like boys at the old-fashioned
game of French and English, tlapping,
hissing and tumbling about the groun
in their efforts to drag the coveted
morsel away from each other, In the
midst of the ignoble struggle down
swoops Cathartes Aura into the melee,
The black fellows fall over each
other in their etlorts to get out of his
wrdship’s way, and he calmly sails off
with the prize in his beak,

No doubt it will surprise many read-
¢rs, and probably create a diversion of
sentiment in favor of this bird of il
omen, to learn that he loves to be elenn,

cold wuter of the Mississippi river in
orler to etfect it,

On a warm and sunny day a large
fluck of the black vultures will nssemble
ou a shelving, #andy bank or a heap of
driftwood, appurently for the express
purpose of doing what the negroes who
live along the batture call “washing
their clothes."

Oue by one they drop down out of the
sky at the meeting-place, cuch new ur-
rival taking up a position, und keeping |
it in decorous and dejected silence,
They wusually select a spot ot which
there is a partially sunken log, and after

comnpany will march gravely out on the
half-submerged log, while the others
sit motionless in their places,

When the bather reaches the water,
it is lunny to wateh him. As his feet

touch it bhe raises hiwself on tiptoe, aud

and will even brave hmmersion in the

ularge number are assembled, one of the |

steps gingerly, shuddering at the cold
eantact; but he wades bravely In, nnd ns
he goes deeper nand deeper his feathers
rise on end, and he looks a picture of
comie distress,

He menns business, however, and
keeps resolutely on, until he is com-
pletely submerged except his head,
Then he wanhes himself, precisely ns a
duck dovs, flapping his wings, rubbing
and ruffling himself, and dancing uwp
nnd down in the water until his feath-
ers are thoroughly saturated. This ac-
vomplished, he marches sadly out o
much more distressful object than ever,
shakes himself like o dog, aod “hangs
himeelf up to dry™ by spreading his
great wings In the sunlight and stand-
ing like a statue for perhaps an hour,
while his brethren each go through the
sume performance, one by one, until
the whole company nre standing with
outspread wings in the hot sun.

This singular spectacle is a familiar
one in the haunts of the black vulture,
and, next to his great utility in remov-
ing noxious substances from the earth,
is the strongest argument I ean find to
recommend him to the esteem of man-
licd.~Golden Days,

ANDREW JOHNSON'S DAUGHTER.

Among White llt‘:une' Ladles Mex, Prt-
terson Wane Worthy of Note,

A Nushville correspondent, writing of
the white house ludies of the past, pays
this tribute to Mrs, Patterson, daughter
of President Johnson:

“As soon us Mr, Johnson succeeded to
the presidency he made his domestic
plans for occupation of the whne
liouse, He besought Mrs. Patterson to
ussume feminine charge, which she did
with many misgivings., DBut she filled
the place with the womunliness of a
queen, and history has only good to say
of her. Of all the expressions concern-
ing her, she treasured that of James G.
Lilaine more than any other. ‘The
plumed knight said:

**She retired [rom the position, leav-
ing fewer enmities, jealousies and eriti-
cisms than would have been possible to
anyone else returning to private life
from so exalted n station, when the en-
tree thereto had been with so little pre-
vious soeial training.'

**We are plain people from the moun-
tains of Tennessee, called here for a
short 1ime by a national calamity, 1
trust that too much will not be expect-
ed of us,' was the simple announcement
Mrs. Patterson made upon assuming
charge of the mansion. The care of an
invulid mother and the training of her
two children would have been enough
work for an ordinary woman.

“Mrs. Patterson did what no other
mistress had done before, opened the
parlors and conservatories to the public
every day. DBefore and since the cus-
tom has been to allow the public to in-
spect these treasurts on fixed days,
but Mrs. I'atterson invited the public
every day, and was applauded by all
the prominent newspapers of the coun-
try for that ‘truly American act.’

“There is only one member of the im-
mediate family of Andrew Jackson
now living, Andrew Jackson Patterson,
son of Mrs. Patterson. Mary Belle Pat-
terson, one of the most beautful chil-
dren of the white house, grew to splen-
did womanhood, married John Land-
street, of Baltimore, a wealthy young
man, but in a few years was seized with
a throat trouble, und died while seeking
health in California. From the time
Mrs, ’atterson entered the white house
until her death, a few years ago, per-
sonal sorrows and hu*nrlle-mlinz griefs
chastened her sorely.”—Cincinnati Com-
mercial Tribune,

An Unsafe Criterion,

A story 1s going the rounds which il-
Justrates the vanity of estimating num-
bers by noise. It sets forth thata Yan-
kee onee went to a hotel where he tiied
ond liked a dish of frogs' legs—for
which, however, he had to pay a large
price.

“What makes you charge so much for
‘em ?" he asked the landlord,

“Becuuse they ure scarce,” unswered
the hotelkeeper,

“Searce!”  exclaimed the Yankee,
"Why, I'll agree to get you 1,000,000 of
‘e

“Agreed,” said the landlord; *if you
Lring me 1,000,000 I'l]l find a market for

them."

“All right—I'll bave 'em by to-night,

sure.”

The Yankee went away, and at night
came buck with eight pairs of frogs’
It""i

“Where are the rest of the million 9
#sked the lundiord.

“Well, to tell the truth,” answered
the Yunkee, *1 forméd my judgment of
the number by the noise!”—Youth's
Companion,

A llinck KRawsconl.

The raven is a “bluck raseal.” He is
| hllll‘»ltr, sly, welancholy and grim-
| visaged,” although mischievous. Yet
there are people who keep ravens as
| pets.  Dickens bhad one, from whom
Grip, the fawous raven in “Barnaby
Rudge,” was drawn, and who died
from eating white puint, anything even
| 5o distantly approaching purity neces-
sarily disagreeing with him. Unde-
fterred from raven keeping the novel-
st invested in another dark and mel-
ancholy bird, who came to an untimely
end through indulging too freely in
glazier's putty,

The Proper Thiug.
Smith—Don't you think your pants
|nr|- u little |r;|;_-'_--\ 2
Jones—Not at all; this is the slack
 scuson, you know,—N, X. Tribune,

SCHOOL AND CHURCH,

~The colored Baptists of this conn-
try gave last year $41,807 for eduention,
835,320 for missions and £210,794 for mis-
celluneous purposes, They gave church
property to the value of $0,504,542 and
school property to the value of $2,028,-
630,

—President Thwing, of Western Re-
serve university, Cleveland, says that in
the 50 years in the middle of the present
century somewhat more than 106,000
men gradunted at the eight prineipal
colleges of New England, of which num-
ber more than 4,000 became ministers,

~John Dach MeMaster says in the
Atlantic Monthly that, in the beginning
of this century, “in our land there was
not a reformatory, nor an asylum for
the blind, for the deaf and dumb, or for
lunaties.,” And yet there are people
who believe that the world has been
growing worse and worse the lazt hun-
dred years!

~Announcement is made that the
trustees of Columbin university have
presented to the institution $300,000 for
n gymnasium, It will be built on the
new site of the university, Morningside
Meights, nnd will be the largest and
best equipped as yet in the country.
It will be a part of the great univer-
sity hall, the entire cost of which will
be more than $1,000,000,

~—The statement is made from New
York that Gen. Booth is considerably
perturbed over the falling off in num-
bers and contributions in the Salvation
Army posts throughout the west. Com-
mander Booth-Tucker's present aggeres-
sive campaign in the west is understood
to be prompted by the general's urgency
tnd by a desire to strengthen the army
in the leading cities. It is believed
that the Volunteer movement has cut
into the army badly, and it is now
claimed that the Volunteers have st rong
posts in 400 western cities,

—The New York court of appeuls has
Aecided the Fayerweather will case in
favor of the 20 colleges which elaimed
the residue of the estate under clnuse
ten of the will. This ix the end of o
famous cnsge, ns this was the court of
last resort. The decision was unani-
mous with the exception of the chief
justice, As a result Yale will receive
£300,000, while Rochester university,
one of the parties making the appeal,
comes in for §150,000, in addition to the
$100,000 originally received. Amherst,
Durtmouth, Wesleyan are among the 20
beneficiaries,

ROMANCE OF A RAZOR.

Father Prized the Weapon Which Had
Kilied s Daughter.

A most conspicuous and tender in-
stance of paternal affection was by
chance brought to the attention of the
writer a few days ago as he sat in a bar-
ber chair patiently awaiting the remov-
al of the superfluous growth from n neg-
leeted, chin. While thus empioyed a
man, apparently a German, entered the
slmp and handed a razor to the burbe Iy
with a request that he would put it in
order as soon as possible. “And,” add-
ed he, “be sure and not lose that razor.
I would not lose that razor for ten dol-
lars.”

Naturally the barber was curious to
know why =0 extravagant a value shoukl
be pluced upon an ordinary razor and in-
quired the reason,

“Why," responded the German, “that
is the razor that the sailor killed my
daughter with, You can see the blood
spots on the blade now. There they
are. Those black stains are my daugh-
ter's blood. They will never come out.
My daughter was o good girl.  Ever
since she was Kkilled I never shave with
no other razor. 1 love her so much,
As Jong as 1 live I use this razor in mem-
cry of my girl.,"™ It is difficult to aston-
ish an ordinary barber, but thic one
was struck dumb for awhile, Finally
he did recuperate sufficiently to ex-
claim:  “Well, I'll be danged.” The
statement of the owner of the precious
razor was found on inquiry to be quite
Lrue,

Two years age the whole water frort
was shocked by the foul murder of a
Young 1b-year-old girl under circums-
stances of singular atrocity. Her father
vas the keeper of a sailor boarding-
house, patronized by whalers almost ex-
clusively, The girl had attracted the
attention of a half-breed Kanaka, who
wanted to marry her, but the girl would
not consent und repulsed him with hor-
ror aind disdain, In a moment of jeal-
ovs fury the mad Kanaka seized the girl
ns she was attending to some house-
hold affairs and cut her throat, almost
severing the head from the body. The
razor about which the aged German was
so solicitous was the real, netual instru-
ment of the crime, — San Francisco
Chronicle,

An llluulr.ulnm.

“There's lots o min,"” said Mr, Raf-
ferty, “thot athracts a gred deal av at-
tention widout much thot's substantial
to show fur it,”

“Thrue fer yez," replied Mr, Dolan,
“The lightest man runs up the ladder
fastest. But it do be the wan that
bLrings a hod o' briecks wid "im that
ra'ly counts."—London Figaro.

Noncommittal

Mrs, Brown—Llave you -met
Smith, your next door neighbor, yet?

Mrs, Jones—Oh, yes, indeed, often,

“What do you think of bher?”

*You know I never eriticise my neigh-
bors, and [ would be the last to speak
ill of but I wiil go so far as to
say that I win sorry for Mr. Smith,"—
N. Y. Jauczal,

Mrs,

M| Il:. one,

FICKLENESS OR DESIGN,

Who 7;1":]!'
Tumbhle,"

he said, oracularly,
most fiekle or the most de-
| signing creature in the world, Her
affections have none of that stability
that isso prominent a feature of man’s.”

“Well, I don't know about that,"” be-
gan his :'nmpm'ima. doubtfully.

“I do,” interrupted the oracle, “and
I have had experience. I proposed o

girl last week and she refrsed me.
Twodoys later 1 proposed to another—"

“Stabtlity,” suggested the compan-
ion, but the oracle frowned.

“She refused me also,” he continued.

“I dor’t see any fickleness in that
You ean't say that a girl is fickle just
because she shows some sense.”

The oracle winced, but he was deter-
mined to prove his case,

*“Yesterday,” he said, “T saw those
two girls out driving together, and to-
day I received a note from each of
them, and each said that she had re-
considered the matter and thought
that perhaps she spoke rather hastily
when she refused to become my wife.
Then each asked me to eall, and each
set the same hour.”

“Well?

“Well, what am I to do?”

“You might ask them to draw lots,**

“The wvery thing!" exclaimed the
oracle, joyfully., *“But, just the same,
I stick to my original proposition, that
they nre two very designing girls, with
no conception of the seriousness of
genuine affairs of the heart, or else
they're very fickle.”—Chicago Post.

[Viarch

April, Moy are the best months in which to

purify, wvitalize and eaorich the bleod usnd
rmem and cure all spring llumars. and the
es!. medicine for this purpose Is

Hood S

Prepared h\rf . Hood & Co.,

Hood’s Pills

S0 00 - 0 0§ < 00 <>

An  Oracle Not “Take n

*“Woman.” “is

either the

The One True
Blood Purifier.
Lowell, Moss

aot ensily,

promptly and
efMectively.

26 conts,

W.L.DOUCLAS
3 SHOE i v2"Wona.

For 14 ieﬂru this shne, by merit alone, lina
distanced all competitors,

lndorsed by over 1,000,000 wenrers as the
best In style, it and dursbility of any shoe
ever offered at g1.00,

It is madde in nll the Intest shapes and styles
and of every variety of leather,

One dealer ina town given exelysive sale
and advertised o locsl paper on Feeeipt of
reasonable order,  Write for catalogue to W,
L. Douglns, Brockton, Mass,
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SELF-ACTING
SHADER >

. Not afTected
. GWATER PHI]UF- by gases.
Rl 'F Outlasts tin or (rom,
rnh [ ?bulltnlrl' r Plasteron wult
e et Shoathlas of e mateish 1S
AVHANILLA KOUFING (O € uwf.'

Agenta and trave!lng salesmen wanted

FOUHTAlntII sell perfect Fountaln Pens for 25
cents,  Blg profit, Almost every hody
PEHS ' lll'js them, New goods. Blg. qulck

FOR sellor, PPrice sults these tlmes. Most

nny ong oun miake 8100 per months
I
25 Benis. 401 Whitney Bulldim.:

sure, and more, hn: ple by mall, M,

EVINSGSTOUN,
ouT
1 DIA

]‘\alil'\,'h City, “a
L . h'
nEgs.
2&)",

w.!u.

Bt 1 e ”Baall.llih.ll DESIGNS
or & Friendship Quile, @ It ..1(....1
WATCH CHEAYN, L fos or Congr
A B WAILING CoMPANY
NEW YouK G S 84

ALL for 10 L‘ENTS

56 P'gsll ety a ml Catnlogue

SHGHT=
HAND, THH\J Ar.s-. and Buok =
KEEPING, §W° Cheap bonrd snd
tultion, GOUD SITUATIONS,
Address 1. L, Wi Ssr LMAN,
Fresldent Gem City uumun College, lgt uu.t. lu..

YOU CAN MAKE A FEW DOLLARS

SELLING OUR NURSERY NTOCK,
Begln at one 1- hsr{-urth wlnrs addross
CAD DER & FORT,
laml Numerles, Loulsbury. hamra..
for Nﬂl.b'l‘.m

PENSIONSM WEDGW %

Feo for (ncreuse §2, WNejectod clabms reo ipetied,
All lawa free, 21 yrs, prmt‘u- Buceess or no fea,
A W, MeCurmichk & luu-. tlnrluunll. oy W0l Wani loglun, I.I.l..'.

s per IOO rullw!hm 6 er |000 for dis=
numes pind nddresses, ilu.lunr clrculars
and somples, Select territory st viee snd sen Lo
cents Tor outhe, blunks, partiodbars o Lustruction s
tobegin, The M, M, Pub. Co., Berrien springs, Mich,




