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With w0 poands of Powell's Green
Bag Fertilizer for Potatoes, on 17
noeres Of lund, he palked 1320 bushels
guantity of Fertllizer and quality ol
band s considerad, this is Inrgest erop

of polatoos ever rulsed

not rlse hig crops of potatoes?

1 tell you how to do It, and how

Cent! Potato Rot and Blight.

Heud i two-ceny stumps for Book
Of 128 pewges,

W. S. Powell & Co.,

Chemical Fertilizer Manufacturersy
Baltimore, Md.

F. X. FEES’

having Perlor,

Centre Street, Newe Jail.

e=_The unders'grned desires s iniorm
1 bie P ar o] ened & ahpoge pRTIOT
(et pesr ihe jnil, where the bharbering bu
fress ‘mall its branched will De earriealun in th
Everyihing neat | gl clay .

Your patronage solicited.

Mt AL €O, BALTIMORE.
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P HE IS A FHEEMAN WHOM THE TRUYTH MAKES FREE AND ALL AME SLAVES BESIDE."

thankod her stars for more than one
renson thut ber unele was coming
*Won't it e

rather tall g Yidmnn

whose deas ran mach o Ociety
“Maybe now I'll get that pair of Jdia
mond earrings 1 bave been walting for
o long.™

“Ihe My ber sl n horeid id Fuy we
shall all be ashamed of Lim AR

ed slangy Aliss Bessie, a yeur vounger

than ber sister Florenes “Iancy Lim
sitting on our veranda with a big stoneh
hat and his trouscrs tucked into
bhoots when the h Crososdlisy 1rix

How they will lavgrh at ns

“Do you think LU ncl
buy me a pair of pogies, mamma?
queried yvoung Robert, whe, thongh bat

trcorre would

nine years of age, appearcd Keendy
to the sitnation

nele George came ITe was a ver
moxlest, unassaming gentlemnn, with a
bronzed face and the quict wavs of o
man who has been an exile from t
ciety for years. And, strange to sav,

he was rather averse to talkiog about

the family history.
“He's a very modest man, Uncle

Gieorre 15, said Mrs. Leslie, e3 I-'.;.I...' b
this peculiarity to a neighbor “Lat da
vou know.'" she said, in a mysterion

whisper. “he must by very o
know he must be getting ready to make
us some splendid present Forl saw
him counting over an enormous roll of
Liils thie other dav, as thomgerh e were
studyving swhat to buy

M r l.‘d'\-]"u-_ Liwey, WAS hkewise engnvel AJ
expectant. e had really begun to
like Uncle George—at least he thought
il.‘ f‘.‘l

And so it went down to the voungest
member of the family. Unele Georpe,
it must be owned, fared pretty well
They even gave a gramd party in

honor of the newly arrived relation
from the west All their friends were
invited., The caterers were given carte
blanche, It was really o fine affair

“We wish to spare no pains to mak
my dear nncle feel at home.™ said Mrs

Leslie to her friend, Mrs. Gordon, that

nizht.

“To make him feel at home,” echoed
Mr. Leslie. *‘It is our aim to make his
last days as pleasunt as possible—you

Enow he is gettingr old —for he has scen
pourh times out in the west, and has
earned a good rest, I'll warrant.™

The fact is this was a trifle hypoerit-
2! onthe part of Mr. Leslie. Truth
was he was beginning to get a littie
arxxious over the fact that Unele George
w=s not making any lavish expendi-
teces of his vast wenlth.

In another part af the house that
mierht there was another interesting Lit-
tle seene, It was behind a hopge bank
of ferns and palms that the viva
Miss Bessie was explaining to her be-
trothed, Frank Jewett, all about the
pew-found relative,

“You must be very good to him.
Frank,” she was saying. *Of course 1
know he is a horrid-looking old fellow
and he dresses like a searecrow and he's
as stupidd as a stick and all that; bt
then he's rich and we ull want to keep

s

on the good side of him. If it wasu't

—
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— hotse
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UNCLE GEORGE'S VISIT. | = el Bhoe
AP | I LIo [
he " Relative” Whom All Delight- . aked
ed to Honor. u .
A\ 1 YT
You would have thowprht be was thie v ¢ taet
prince of Wiles, or at least a lord or o i ' 1 “nt, ¥
duke, by the way they treated Lim L Biomiest nb ut |
it he wasn't There wras nothing ) Ye L L ’ Vol have
due-hloaded or prinecly abont him FEIESY )
He was oniy plaln G --1'13.0 Lewls: n N t 1 t ' thi n
rongh, hardened old miner, who had | 49 tl =h 1 ild, |
pone o the Dlack Hhills when he w s ' . =rinting ta
bov, aml by long years of toil bad o riji bl selected
amasscdl a fortone fre i e i
And he had eome enst to enjoy : <) X M .‘
ind vi ith his fashionable Lut by 10 v ) i
menns wealthy relations ! t T
Mr. Leslie™ that pentleman’s wife I H L1 t tinction
annoanced one cvening at the dinm i " the rogues
ible, “mvyv unele Georee, whom 1 hay I W 1 I
HEeYer Seen, is cotning to visit us witl I * W vhat do v 1
a few weeks, amnd he suys he s v st 1 i i M Lasli e
amonth or two, andl may cot Lo ‘ I .
milke bis home with us if b yul  pros it ueridd the
“Make his home with as?" snorted .‘
Mr. Leslie, putting down his cup of Wi Ve taat 15— W\ stim-
coffee with a vicions jerk “Well, | 1 r : v astoninied
guess not. I don't abjeet to vonr poor . New Gl was thrown on "i
It ons |';at;li1r_" here onee in awl W ' i i 4 L
for a few dayvs, Imt as for one quarter- it
ing himself with us for the rest of © ‘ 1 the duetective
naturil lifetime it's too much. Haven't t ! 9] 5 H
1 ol you f i ~t }
“If it’s agreeable.” went on Mes. ! ntr i
Leslie., calinly resuming ot the point - 1 t of & herisny
where she had b . interrupted by her ngr f tirme el I supp
irnte Spouse; s though nothing had ke ! ' i he praba-
happened ! ‘ e
‘And he savs that he has made a | i ! r bam sLor
larce fortune and thinks, as h s MWl JHRS 1tt i
sixty years of age and in rather pos It r house v vill
health, be wants to rhj- W a fow Ve P i i : IH ¢ . are
of rest before he dhies TRALY ik 1i¢a
No ostapge transt it 1 SOOI s i i L L L i i rry
ever hiilf so wonder! s LHDe Cclhnngre W
ut took place on the ehial O LT of he H 1S O 1 I
Mr. Leslie flis grayv shic-whisker: : { M I
bristled with new-found joy. - 1 wi :
he tried hard to conecal hi ! L 1 : .
e of sentiment. That was diple t ! !
And one of Mr. Leslic's fondest
delusions was that he was a secomd i v el
Muchiavelll ¢ anieil
“Well, I puess we can find room for s It
him. How would it do to pat Lim in
the front room upstairs? Don't 3 1
think it ought to be repapered, Mres
Leslie?” said the hasband " '
And, of eonrse, Mrs. Leslic, who had ! . e T
been asking for sueh an uanprovemoent ," x
fOor soune wecks, cageriyv dssehnior Ll 1 Tasm Lo liodm

THE FLOOR WALKER.
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[ detroit Free Press.
e« Was a Stranger.

Alos exclmimed the returned nse
tive as L 1 his « s with his poci-
1 tkerchief “Alas, alas! 1 see no

They are all strange faces
ey, yr Voo ?

"Naw,” said the resident, - Ti.ll'_'..ll'
the same faces we seeevery day?! Yours
is the only strange one here!”—Boston
Nows

Pocms as Meinters to the Poblic.
Stragprling Bard—*'Cy you use this
half-colnvmn poem?”  Editor—*Certain-
Iy not Iin't want any poems, and
e lly ¥f they are loneg.” Bard—

“Rat this is headed ‘Boil It Down® and
advises correspondents to be  brief.”
Edlitor—Say, make & column of it and
'l wake it”

G.PA., FRIDAY. AUGUST 5, 1892.
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FLATTERY.

Oh, vou preuy robin, keeping watch beside a

lowly dwellisg,
Where the huppy sunshine rushes o'er the
gorse bl bright and gay

Where the blackbirds and the thrushes are

their lowed love stories telling

o you know, I faney, rolidn, you us sweelly
sl us they

thint verdant meadow where the hut
lerey are growing,

golden-bearted dafsles twinkle
tonuler grassa?®

I~ " the lighkts and shadows that the
. 4 are throwing,
AA BT O SZY of azury they fautastically
==
T It there's & cottage, sheltered by the
triakad baigr Dt e
Whoere the chorry hlom s scuttered ofi the
crried crocus jines
By thes pelay ful south windd's antles, where the
tenine vy reaches

red-tilod roof and chimneys whers the
4 O wisle rin twities

Preity robin, there's a maiden tall. and fair,
. ather slatlely

WIth @ vowe an Soft sx yours is, dwelling ia

TR = calech the sur

wams, though
wli= and moves sedately,

Atid Lier cyos are Just ibe color of & bloe for

Fel-thiv- Tt

Whisgw r tell me (s she wan
1h
Whers th itkins clothe the willows and the
i~ grow®*
i 1 rubin, prelly robin, sod 'l he your
t foes not love mie, and so. mind

you, whisper low
M Hock, in Chambers” Journal

A BEGGAR WOMAN.

The Kind Deed That Crowned a
Broken Life.

A strongy breeze, sharp with the caold
sugrestion of coming winter, swept up
from the bay and tossed the creaking
Longrhs of the old button woodds that
stowumd along the roadside wuntil l]it'}“
lubored in the wind like ships at sea.
The last of the fog was just disap-
pearing and corled fiercely up from the
woewis nnd waters, rolling away in
rreal, Soddden masses, In the north a
ngr line of snow clouds were sluggrish-
moving forward. There was some-

1hingr peculinr—almost sinister—in their
henvy formation, and the weather-
wi=e lisherman off shore watewed them
I+ and began to draw in tackle
wweparations to seek harbor.
i the farmers shook their
hastened to get the last of
kins and apples under cover.

r own accornd the ecattie left off
graziny amd sought the barnyvards
Now and then stragglers from some
frightened flock of wild geese flew
he south in anxious search of

r the end of one street of the lit-
tle fishing hamlet was a weather beat-
e, wood colarned homestead of one story
and a loft, surrounded by a fence al-
most as old as the house itself; but as
one passed throogh the gateway and up
t Frilas-

i wn walk into the smoke-
painted kitehen the poverty of the out-

surroundings was forgotten in con-
templation of the profusion inside.

vt least this secemed to be the case

vith the little old woman who hobbled

painfully up the path to the half open

I w. There she stapped irreso-

it the savory smell of cooking

wis irresistible, and she pressed slowly
forward into the low doorway. The

tehen was fragrant with the odors of
the Saturduy’s baking: from the stove

at the far end of the long room came a
cheerfnl sputtering and hissing and over
it % women bent in impatient suspense.
1er banek was toward the door, and she
ddid not notice the great hungry eyes
that were fastened on the loaves of
bresd and the pies and cakes and
coolies that loaded the pine table
such profusion made the wistful eyes
gleam nod the withered form tremble
rorness, But she did not venture
to erims the threshold.

Uy the floor two children were play-
ing I'hwey had watched the woman's
approach with childish curiosity The
gest rose to his feet and toddled
toward her Afrer gazing at her a few
moments with his big, wondering eves
he held up the ecookie he had been nib-
Lling., She hesitated, then took it and
plar 1T i 'l'lilj'\'.
¢ boy laughed and went to get an-
other, but at this moment Mrs. Barten
loodeed np. Her face was flushed with
and vexation. She was about to
spirale sharply to the children when she
caught sight of the bent figure in the
doorway, and her wrath was turned.
Of ull things she hated beggars the
most. During the summer months
many of them drifted up from the
neyrhiboring se aports and proved a con-
stant source of loss and vexation to the
fishermen and farmers. Mrs. Barten
tind suffered with the rest, and as she
turned from the stove her lips were
druwn sharply over her strong white
teeth.  She did not see the wistful eyes
and patient smile. What she saw was
a cowering begpar, with some outland-
i«h kind of head covering and a ragpred
shawl closely drawn asbout the slight
form.

“Well?” she said, in a sharp, inter-

rogative Lone.

b old woman shivered as though
thing had strock her, but her face
remained perfectly blank.

“A furriner!™

Mrs. Barten Sprang forward and
Irew the children from so dangerous a
presence. 1o her a foreigner seemed
all that was dangerous aund depraved.
A stddden sputter recalled her to the
stove, and by the time she was again at
leisure a trace of her natural kindly
Jdimposition had come to the surface.
INiking a generous handful of cookies
andd ome of the loaves of bread, she re-
turned to the door. But the old woman
hud already passed the rickety gate and
was hobibling slowly down the street.

Mrs., Barten looked after her regret-
fully.

1 wish I'd a-give her suthin'.” she
muttered, as she replaced the food on
the table. “but land’s sake alive,” she
continned, briskly, after a moment's
thought, “*why sh'd I feel sorry? Like
as not the old tramp was jest spying
round arter suthin® to steal.  Most like-
Iy she'll have a dozen snucks gin her
before night.  Here you, Rob 'n’
Liza. eome back to the house this min-
ate, and dom’t yon dare go trapezin® ont
as’in'  And with mind at rest and
conscience satisfied, Mrs, Barten re-
turned to her componnds of fragrant
o=,

Slowly the afternoon wore away: the
Pies :l“l-l citkes and conkics dinapp--arﬂl
from the table and were rl.'lllﬂt"l_"ll by
pans of erisp doughnuts and heavy
spherieal loaves of brown bread, with
raised lines encireling them; with plat-

SOn

Ll

ters of j!tll'_\' meats, browned to the
eritical point of perfection. and flanked
with dishes of yellow pumpkin and
white turnip and scarlet eranberry. As
the table became crowded these in tarn
were taken to the storerocm to wait
the coming of the *“‘greatdav And
still the tirsd and flushed mistress of
the kitehen went on with her mixing
and tasting and baking

The low, sullen line of elouds became
more menacing and crept on until they
had masked the entire sky The wind
EFrew strong and was soon Hlled with
fine  part icles of swirling spow, Lut
Mrs, Barten heeded not; time was too
pr--n‘itulh.

“It's growing dark.,” she grumbled,
as she slid more pans into the oven;
“days are pesky short this time o year.”

It was only when a fieree gust of
wind hurled a clond of spow against
the window that she looked up.

“For the land's sake!"” she exclaimed
*It's snowing 'n’ I'll lay a dollar them
dratved children®s out in it.™

Hurrying to the door she called shril-
Iy:

“Hob! Liza'! March vour bhoots in
here quicker'n Hghtning!™

teceiving no  reply she muttered
angrily

“Upstairs romagin’, most likely
Secms with all my work they might
quit their didoes four awhile

But when a sharp call ap
failed to elien TespOtise  sin Legran o
look anxions. Throwing a shawl aver
her head she went out into the yard
The snow was now whirling past in
blinding sheets, and the keen wind cut
one like a knife. \]l'l':sll‘l. white drifis
wiere forming in the fence corners and
sheltered places Objects a dozen yards
away were becoming indistinet.

A thorough search of the yard failed to
show any trace of the children and she
r--'lurnv-n'i to the hous: to decwde an her
next move, She conld not determine
the direction the childish feet had taken
and once out of sight of the hoose she
kopew there was little probability of
their finding their way back by them-
selves. There was no danger of their
being lost unless they wandered away
from the village, bat "'Liza hal scaroely
recovered from the measles and Mrs
Barten had sll the mother’'s horrar of
wet feet and colds,

A smell of burning bread drew her
attention to the stove, When she re-
turned to the door she saw a bent figure
coming up the path. A moment later
and the old woman stood before her,
but now the ragged shawl was closely
\\'I’H[Jiu‘!l around onpe  chud, wlills
another clung to her skirts, sobbing
llilh‘r._\', The stranger s face was ful
of a wistful tenderness, but Mrs Bar-
ten did Dot see it Assured of the
children's safety. her feelings under
went a quick change. Her child in 1)
arms of a dreaded *“*forriner In o
moment she had harried the little ones
tothe fire and was removin
gurments. What contaminzstion and
disease might not lurk in the rageed
shawl and drz

She was aronsed from  her reflections
l!}' the entrance of her husband

“More wet feet, h? e said, as he
drew a chair to the stove

“Allers wet feet when there’s anyv-
thing to wet ‘em in,” she returnesd
Then, after a moment, she added
“You go tell the old woman she can
come in to the fire Beggars and young
‘uns are enough to make folks lose their
wits.”

1 passed an old woman oatside the
gate,” he said, as he took his pipe from
the shelf and began to fill it “If it's
her you mean, she's half down the strece
before this."”

“Then I'm shet o thet trial,™ she
said, in a relieved tone vsome of the
peiphbors will be sure 'n” take her in.™

ir theironter

rled skirts!

All night long and the next day and
night the snow whirled and d ]
about the village. Then the sun came
out and the men and boys took thelr
teams and shovels and began to dig
communications between the honses
As the puaths became clenr one neish
bor after another satlied forth to gossip
over the events of the stormm

At ]P!-,L'Th someé one mentioned the
ald begpar woman, and then it was
learned that no one knew of her wheres
abouts; nearly all had seen her, and
most of them confessed that they had
sent her away with a “flea in her bon-
not.”

One man thought she went toward
the Freeman house. This was a de-
sertedd building  just out of the villagre,
Without hesitation tlwe men ook their
shovels and began to dig vig
that direction. And Mrs. Barten worked
with the foremost.

“Lucky there's a good fireplace and
plenty of fuel in the old honse™ i
one. The old lady can keep warm, but
I guess shie’ll be mighty hungry

oroasly

When lhl‘_\‘ reached the house there
was no sign of its being occunied

“she ain™t here,” said the man who
had spoken before, as he threw open
the door.

But he was mistaken; they found her
inside. She was dead Kansas City
Times.

The Poor Queen of China.

The queen of China is really to be
[-i'!:-"i AL least so AN the Clilineses Cor-
respondents. As the very young wife
of her boy husband she is entitled to o
very large slioe of roval good times
But the empress dowager is a strongr
mimded lady and roles with an
hand. She s a woman of powerful
phvsique, strikingly handsome, and of

L

ron

so firm and strong disposition that all
other wills must bend to hers,. When
the emperur inadvertently does some-
thing to displease her he is made to
regret it and as for his poor wife che
has nothing to say at all.  She isntt

even allowed to have a goxl lme as

she might have if she were left alone.

ABOUT BIRDS AND ANIMALS.

A coop eamel will travel one hundred
miies a day for ten davs.

Winre Billy Smith's hounds were ran-
ning a mink recently o large bawk
swooped down and caught the mink
and carried it off, writes a Hix (Ga.)
correspondent.

A ma owl tried to carry awny a dog
at a lumber camp on the Machias viver,
Maine, but was eaptored by one of the
’uj_-';_'ill}_,' erew after n “\':']_\ gt T
owl was a warrior, its head being fall
of porcupine quills, indicuting a recent
battle.

i  To eroTteEcT itself from the rain the
orang-outang crooks its arms over its
head. The hair on the orang's upper
arm pomnts dowonward, while on the
lower arm it points upward, the ap-
parent purpose beiug to shed the ruin

" like a thatel.
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THE FARMER.
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tain sum of mooey must be paid before
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went gludly, but she never knew that
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a | thieemn unti] they wepre relieved of
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badae All 1 can do is to live for Elsie
and wy poor mother
Uhe mother s dead, apnd the little
1 | s Prow und b i~ to b
able ait least partly to repay Julin for
her devolion: but shie cannol give her
buck the buoyaoncey of youth or the
healthy body and nerves that aecom
paanied 11 How do you think a class
it o treat a teacher who has ex-
perienced so muoch trouble?
With kindness, of course,” said one
Oof Lhe grirls uicikls
rven though she Is Cross somie-
1l ind cannot smile because she Is
i bile t forget how her poor mother
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and wears her hair in an unbecoming
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Meanwhile Miss Mipgs sat alone in
her room grieving over her failures in
sehool work It had been an exceed-

1 | nd =he had lost her
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ULt IOnS t remaioed unsettled
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Bt dnri the first session it seemed
to hwer that she had somehow solved
the 1 blems after all, The girls had
never beliaved r well, and the boys

red profit by their example
In Tact, teaching had.mever before been

s plea<ant and easy; she did not lose

tempor once through th -i\}'. and
t three o'vlock, when her scholars bid

& ternoon pleasantly, the poor
teacher wondered if she could possibly
i Irentming It no, there was the

st state of affairs day after \l;j'\'; the

ris and bovs who had been most
1 desome seemierd to b making a de-

to behave well: there was
a marked improvement in the conduoct

{ the whale sehool, and when Elsie ap-
aredd Lo tnke rivie of the little ones,
Mi=s Mipggs was proud to introduoce the
s holars Lo her As for Miss Elsie, the
girls immediately fell in love with her
« i fu I mmanners “wshe is
just as prety and lovely as she can be,”
was il vordiet; ““doesn’t look one bit
fier ter
But after awhile !hl‘_\ noticed that
Mi Mipes sevmed to be  growing
vounger and better looking, Elsie was
the fuiry that broageht the transforma-
1. wil dressed her sister's hair be-
mingly and saw that she had cloth-
nitable for a4 schooltencher, YYou
cun afford it dear, vou know,” she®suid
e Jurlisn one v “You must not spend
roeent on me now.™

Put the most beautifal  light came

into Miss Miges' eves the day the traos
loes sent a ?';.All" o the schiool The
arger seholars had secretly demanded

i, and the mornmg It arrived they re-

jobeed with exceeding great jov becanse

of the happiness it cansed theirteacher

Miss Miges is almost handsome to-
lav excluimed Etta Wright “How
peas dowes beautify one's counte-

Miss Miges thinks she s too old now
1o altempt becoming a grand musician,
1t it would do you god to see the
| mufort afforded her by that piano
Tenube Smith, in Demorest’s Maga-
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A Terrible Rifle.

Uhe very latest invention in the way

of mayrazine small arms, and oDe ot

) t subunitted to the U nited States wrmy
bogrd, is the gun that has just been put
in test hw the Italian anthorities The

| ritle is four feet long and of the smallest
caliber _‘1'! ;aitrl[:\.uh--!. shi-inch The

| Speeesd of the ballet is 2,960 foot-seconds,

uid as regands s penetrative foree it is

senied that the ball will pierce two mauat
tporsaits anid 1wo p',u.'-\- five inches thick
at a distance of nowrly a mile. Lomding

Y 1 I._'\ maiins of q-h;;run-ﬁ on-

»cartridees arrangoed so that
& fire mnay be obtained until
dAne is exhausted. Many of
the experts w ho attended the trials are
of the opinion that the weapon is the
most  destractive at present r!i!ﬂ.i.ll‘
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