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s "'&?E)I&NY FARMER. | L:s“ the girls all fluttered ont aoain,

Lm-dung. and in a second, before lie

Cnvlu"ton. April 2"'.':., 137“

NOT GREENFIELD.

A chill Decersber evening, with | | bougquets, a pyrawid of maecaronies,

the rain and snow forming a disa- | ‘piled-up plates of sandwiches,
#reeable sort of couzlomeration on | frosted cake, and a wysterious
the sidewalks, the gas lamps Sicker- | somethi vg like unto an ice-crenm
ing sullenly throngh the mist, and | freczer,

the wind teking one viciously as, The golden-tressed girl elapped
Not a very | her hands.

Pleast evening fo nssume posses-|  “You peedn't think we are doing
sion of 2 new Lome; but neecessity | this for you, sir,” she said.

Lkndws no law, and Mr, Barkdale| #0bL.” said AMr.
pat up his nicht-kev as he wnlk{-d'{ulh' ‘"T-—vI badn’t any such im-
jito the red brick house in the mid- | | pression,” .

wie of the block, sineerely 'hul].llﬂ'l It is all o &nrprise desicned for
that his new landlady woald have' Kate's cousin.”

common seuse cuough to light afive | #Ts i7" said My, Barkdale,
1 flie grate, lin the dark than ever,

“+Is it yon, ir?” ingnived Mrs. “And how do vou suppose we
beamingly. “Thaere's a_ found it «ll out?”’ demanded the tall |
cood fire, nnd it’s all right.” girl with the black cyes and searlet

<Al right, eh?” said the bachelor, !.euthm in her hat.
focling the Ulse tip of hLis frosty |  “I haven't the least idea.”
nose, 1o see whether it had escaped |
heine frozen off entirely,

| could realize the strange cnndmon

:uf affuirs, they were back again,

one tarned the eniner,

alinman,

trunks come?”
“Oh ves, sir,
diines”

by surprise, She is to be here in
and -the other half an houwr. Barbara—that is,
an.rbmn Morris, in the blue merino |

“What other thmma"” demnnded dress,” with a turn of her long Jash- |
|L"S toward the golden-haired girl—

1ir. Barkdale
Bat Mrs. Hinmaa pursed her hps, “pretepds that she has moved here, |
“Twasn't to tell, sir, please.”
“Iather an eccentriec old lady,”
thonght My, Barkdale, pushing past ] a joke?”
her togthe third story- front room:! “Stupendous!” said our hero,
srhich be bad solemnly engaged the | gradually teginning to comprehend
day before. thnt he was mistaken for some one
Jthad been ‘rather a dark and | else,
dingy little den by the light. of the, *What will Kate say when she!
1woon; bat now, s | by the sees you here?” ejaculated another |
coral light of a well _g:mr.e lt!maxd merrily,

wore quite another and brighter a.u—} “Ab! what indeed?” said M-,

pect. | Barkdale, wondering in what words |

“Velvet paper on the walls, gilt|he conld best explain matters.
panelings, ved carpet anda‘%!oppv YOf conrse we shall look the

ilollow chair,” thonght Mr. Barl;-‘otlwr way while you are l.ngg'mw:

dule, glnm'mr' around. “Not so un- | and Kissing her,” suid Miss Bar bara,
catafortable, atter all. When I get | dem:lrc‘y

10y things nupacked it will seéu:* “Very considerate of you, I'm
gnite bomelike,” . i sure,” said Mr. Barkdale,

He placed Lis valise in the eor-| “She’s the sweetest girl in New
ver, deliberately opened it, took out Yorli,” excliimed the tall damsel,
a pair of slippers, and invested his | entuusiastiealiy.  “I am one of her
tired feet therein, Next he laid | | dearest fricnds.
asway his overcoat, | wriften to you about Alice Moore?”

“Naw for a eigar,” thought he. l “T don't just at this moment re-

But the brown-lavered weed was | call that she has.”
vet in bis hand, when thers was s' “Oh, well, 'it doesn’t matter,”
Imuhe and a fluntter, and a whisper. I'R.ud Alice. *Just sit down while |
and a merry noise on the landing|we fix the fables. Are not thiose
oatside, aud the door flew open, as ' roses beauiifnl?
it by magic, to admit half a dozen | astonished Kate will be,”
hloominge girls. “She can’t be moresothan I am.”

Iy Barkdale dropped his u"ar'smd Mr, Barkdale, sinking into his
and vetreatéd a step ortwo. © ¢

“Doun’t be alarmed,” said the tall- | his handkerchief vaguely neross Lis
est and pr rltle:-,t of them, “it is cmlj'lfun head., “Well, its a mere matter
& surprise.’ { of fale; Lean’t see how T am to ex-

X very agreeable one, I'm sure," 1plam myself, and yet, perbaps, I
suid our friend, recovering in some mwht to explain, Ladies—"
degree his prescnee of mind.

“There's no istake, I hope,” plettv girls, all in a chorns; “Kate's
saridd @ vellow-tressed blonde, “Your coming; Bessie has bronght her
nagae is not Greenfield?” -H-th Don't say a word, Mr

" \n mistake at all, T assure you, 3 Grm'nheld " The
gaid Mz Biakdale.  ©Of conrse its | nmls pand was elapped promptly
not Greenfield.  Sit down, ladies.” |over his mouth, Alice Moore

And e pushed forw ard the grasped his arm spasmodically, and
h]p(-lr‘ Hollow chiaiy, & camp-stool  the oher four danced a sort of a

wd two rhenmatic reception ehairs, bt'll..\.'ill;[l.g little feminine war
\\in‘r were all the accommodations | dunece sbout hum, while a seventh
girl entered—a pretty Madonna-
faee® litthe creatnre. like a dove

!,rweutml by~ the apartment.
But iustead of accepting hiscour-
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{ begring ebairs and a table-cloth,

Barkdale, bash-

mord”

] “We found your letter to Kafe,
“Well. I and tlhen we girls read it, apd we'
¢m elad to hear that. Have the ' resolved to take yon and her both

[and Kate is to eome and spend the
{evening with Barbara, Won't if be |

Hasu't she ever

My gooduess, how |

|Slee[w Hollow chair, and passing |

“Hush-sli-sh-sh,” eried the six|

golden-haired |

5 Cume and Lushlm I\u.te ‘eried |  “Oh, you ;_,me&) creature!” saitl.t

jall the others. “Now, dont be, Miss Bugbara. i
 ridienlous, for we shan't take any| “But there wes one time that I,
Sotite e b e ' seriously meditated throwing my-

! gelf ont of the window,” said he,
S| “when you to.d me I was to kiss
still and staring around her. “Girls, | Kate” ¥
what on earth JO}U[‘I wean?” | i me_. dear.” said Barbara, “that

“You provoking thing!” said | wonld have been dreadiul, wouldn't '_ WIN A FORTUIE.]

Barbara, stamping her little foot. | jjun
‘ Do you suppose we are all fools? | «put the awkwardness of the
Why, of course we know all about | thing!”
im!  Its Mr. Greenfield, your| «f dare say you never kissed a Grand Monthly Diﬁ“”"““"“‘
consin, Kate—the young M. D." | proth' itl!"” ponted the Llonde. 1879, at

“Where?” “T never did,” said the bﬂthPTm‘ :

“Why. here.” growing bold; “but I will now, ,NEW ORLEAN S, LA"'
“Nothing of the sort!” said Kate - l oN
I

“Kiss who?” cried Kate, standine

A SPLENDID OPPORTUNITY

TO : ] (aad

' yon say so.
jdemarsly. . - " “But I don’t say so,”
Our hero stood up, feeling bim- | 1,00 coloring fnr] l'lng'hin". “Be- |
tsell growing ancomfortably warm | have yourself, sir :
1
}and red. | Mr. Barkdale went hmm- with |
‘Ladies,” suid he, “there’s some |y fair Barbara, and they grew to
{ mistake here. I said at the nutset be very great friends, and—wlere’ 5
thet my name was not Greenfield.”
the use of trying to conceal how 1t] This Tnstitation was regularly fnror.

l “There!” eried the girls, all at|, .9 They were married at the ported by the Le»hlutum‘ ;-f e St |
L once. 'or]":‘lm atiopal nnd Charitable puiposes,
| year's end, with all the snrprisers | A 68,000,

“There!” echoed Kate, defiantly- | hin SO0 with & Captih 8

i | as bridesmaids, Kate Kelford in-|to which it bas since addod a resesve |
*Didn't we tell you?" eried the |cluded. Mr. Nott Greenfield pro- fund uf £350,000, Iis

| poses to follow the example soon. | GR AND S _NGL.u wm
Kate. “Be kind enongh to let m-ll Seie ntific ‘%zllurﬂ'lr

DISTRIBUTICN
know what your name 1s, sir?” | night makes people human; sets |
[ “Cephas Barkdale,” said the|yair hearte to beating softly, .as! Wili take place Hont'hl,
wrelched vietim of a misunder- they used to.before the world turn-| On the seeond Tuesduy. ;
Inr.u.-hm‘:. % ; ed them into war drums and jarred !
| “But” said Miss Moore, “Fou!ihem to pieces with talooes. Tila
(suid it was Nott Greenfield!” ledger eloses with a erash, the i iron- |

“Of course T did!” said ¢l 2= ¥
{ of “"m“ I die : "Im : L P“" d(mrod vanits ecome to with a bang : Fook at the following Distribut .mn
| zZled bachelor, “It isn't Greenfield, up go the shutters with a will, click | d

jand never will be, unless I Lave it | oes the key in the lock., It is Sat- | CAPITAL PRI Z Ew !
| changed by act of the Legislature.” | yrday night, and business breathes |

| dear, to be sure! And we thonght that has been ajar all the week | $ 30 O 004

i ks Rate'’s lover—and his | gently closes behind him. and the |

“Oh-L" eried the girls. “Dear, | reqq acain. Homeward he! the door |
name is N-o-double-t—Nott Green-| warld is all shut out.  Shut out?| 100,000 Tx(-kl-tu. at 32 Each. H-ﬂL
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girls.
“Didn't I tell you?” retorted| RN 4

American :

At werer seales or posipones, 5

-rf“‘l‘:—_-: £ {Shut in, rather. Here are his trens. | Tickets $1. o
i 1'—" 0{-; _Sﬂlu; ‘trmr-;m; “Uﬂhr; | ures, after all, and not in the vault, | LIST or PRIZES. Fari
icalous things,” said Rate, halfl,,,3 not in the book —save the rec-| g 30,000, 450,000
i vexed, half laughing. “‘, hat must | | ord in the old family Bible—and not 1 Pruz of. ... _'::,‘Tlu'wt.l‘ 000
My, Barkdale think of us?” 1n the bank. Maybe you are a' 1 Puxe of ..o S,000. . ‘:"u,?j

Miss Barbara, in the meantime, | 2 Prizes of - §L,500. © 5.0
: * | bachelor, frosty and fortv. Then, 1 5 Prizes of... 00 1,000, 5,000
Liad taken a slip of P;""" out of het | 'pnur fellow, Saturday night is noth- | 1?':; ‘l’,“m’j;‘ ‘;‘f_ i ' ‘ ?‘6"0 '{&%
ipocket. Ske uttered a hysterical ing to you, just as you are nothing| 200 Pruks of. ... = 50040008 3
shriek. e i Loavadl’ . A0 PRises of ... .iwes 20. 19,600
to anybody. Geta wife, black-eyed 1000 Phized B0 e .10 100

| or blue-eyed, but above all, trme-

| “It's all my fanit!” she exclaimed. S
“It wes No. 39 instead of No. 36— eyed. Get a little home—no mat- | ATPROXIMATION PRIZES.

and the tail of the borrid ﬁu':'s"“:" ter how little—a sofa, just to hold |9 Approsimation prizes of 500 <
turned the wrong end up—that's two. or two and a half, and then get| © ach, for the pine remaining
all.  And the eake and the flowers, the two or two and a'half on it 0f| units of the snue tep of the num-

S Ber drawing the 330,600 prize.

| mod Stelything " .| Saturday night, and then read |y Mot ey G ™

| “Stop, ladies, if yon please,” said | ;.. paragraph by the light of yonr| ' the mine remaining unis of the ik

{ ook talvy, THE ! 5 :

 Mr. B.irl._edale, politely. “Becanse | ¢ eves, and thank God and take ?ﬂ?:rt?n:; t‘l;:-z :ll::l..n_r druw W b

the surprise has come to the WTOBE S churnge. . |0 Approximutions of $100 enely for

| place is no veason why the right - the pipe remuining puits of the
same ten of the nnmt'erdnwmg

person’ shonld not evjoy it.  Allow | @onsyl Mosby attended a state| the $5,000 prize, are. _

me to give up thisroom to your use | 3. . — [—

| thi S "} I "H(': 3 hly S dinner -of thr_s British Governor | 1957 Prises; anicanil - L. &110,300 i
| this eveming. 1 Wi J0s 4 P S| General the other day, elad in his| Wi
 the street and send Mr. Nott Green-| .4 everv-day garments. In re-'

par-Applications for azeneies or mids”
sponse to lond hints that his con- to clubs should only be mude to Bie

at New Orlesn
dnet was copsidered estraordinary | gt o
and an apology was expected, he|

ield over.”

“But yon must retorn with him,”
suid the girls.
| And Mr. Barkdzle was not al-
{lowed to depart until he had prom-
|iged to return.

Mr. Nott Greenfield—a good-
looking medical student, who had
the “sky parlor” directly oppuosite—
eamepromptly, on mention of the
name of Kate Kelford, and did the |
polite thing in introducing M,
Barkdale; and Mr. Barkdale ate of

| ..
1 s | piWrite, clearly stating full address,
announced, with considerable em-| for turther information, or sexfl orders to

phasis, that Lis clothes were gnm'l

enongh for Lim as an American | M. A. DAUPHIN, PBDSmﬁn\T

citizen, and, therefore, must do for 7

the company. The Ameriean resi- |

dents are badly torn up in tumr.

minds in conseguence,
—_— e

The editor of a paper recently in- Alloar Grand Extraordinary Dmwings
|sisted that poets must be brief are nnder the supervision and wansges

Tostofiic: Box 692, New Orleans, La. -

the sandwiches and enjoyed the' The next day he received a compo- | | ment of i
oake and cream, and coaxed “wslmlfnn entitled, “The Ballad of the ! jGens G T. BE“"BE"'“‘D o1 o
Barbara to pin a little pink rosebn <

(in the b:.mlm hole of }lns coat, and | MEashaES “Trost— : I SO I e
enjoyed limself prodigiously, ! Bust.” CAPITAL PRIZE, $100,000.

| “Td like to Le bﬂrpmu:d like this ! : s . Lot

Fevery night in the vear:” said he, | Subseribe for the Farure. "Whole Tickels . ........:. -84 ¢




