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e JAMES W. DOUTHIT,

; AFTORNEYSAT-LAW AND NOTARY PUBLIC,
d - A~ Otfice in rear room over Hemphill &
‘ Homan’s store, Rensselaer, Ind.
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MY PRPOTHER TKN )'Y
MY BROTHER HENRY.
At first sight it may not, perhaps, seem
quite the thne ihat I should be hilarious
becauss '] hive at lagt Had the courage to
kil oL nry. For some time,
ho 1 ry  had beztt annoying me,
Stricky ving, ITnever had a brother
Henr; wntis since 1
began o nckro 1 that there wassuch |
a [person. v in' this way:
I have a fricnd named Keltie, who, like
myseif, lives in .ondon. . His house is 8o
conveniently situnted that I can go there
and back in one day. About a year and
a half ago I was at Keltie’'s, and he re-
marked that be met & man the day before
who knew my brother Henry. Not hav-
ing a brother Henry, [ felt that there

must be a mistake somewhere, so I sug-
gested that I[eltie’s friend had gone
wrong in the name. My only brother, 1
pointed out with the sauvity of manner
that makes me a general favorite, was
called Alexander. *‘Yes,” said Keltib,
“‘but he spoke of Alexander also.” Even
this did not convince me thatI had a
brother Ilcnry, and I asked Keltie the
name of his friend. Scudamour was the
name and the gentleman bhad met my
brothers Alexander and fHenry some six
years preyiously in Paris, 'V hen Iheard
this i probably frowned, for then I knew
who my brother Henry was. Strange
through it may seem. I was my own
brother Henry. I distinctly remembered
meeting this man Scudamour at Paris
during the time that I and Alexander
were there for a week’s pleasure and
uarreled every day. I explained this to
Itie, and there, for the time being, the
matter rested. I had, however, by mno
means, heard the last of Henry.
Several times afterward I heard from
various persons that Scudamour wanted
to meet me because he knew my brother
Henry. At last we did meet at a Bohem-
fan supper party at Furnival’s inn, and
almost as soon as he saw me Scudamour
asked where Henry was now. This was
precisely what I had feared. I am aman
who always looks like a boy. There are
few persons of my age in London who
retain their boyish appearance as long as
I have done; indeed, that is the curse of
‘my life. Though I am approaching the-
age of 80, I pass for 20; and I bave ob-
served old gentlemen frown at my preco-
‘city when Igsaid a good thing or helped
myself to a second glass of wine, There
was, therefore, nothing surprising in
Scudamour’s remark that when he had
'the pleasure of meeting Henry, he must
have been about the age that I had now
‘reached. All would have been well had
I explained the real state of affairs to this
annoying man; but, unfortunately for
myself, 1 loathe entering upon explana-
tions to anybody about anything. When
Iring for my boots and my servant thinks
I want a glass of water I drink the water
and remain indoors. Much, then, did I
dread a discussion with  Scuda-
mour, his surprise when he heard that I
was Henry (my Christian name is
Thomas), and his comments on my youth-
ful appearance. Besides, I was at that
‘moment carving a tough fowl, and, as I
+learned to carve from a hand-book, I can
make no progress unless I keep mutter-
ing to myself, *“Cut from A to B, taking
care to pass along the line C D., and sever
the-wing K- from the body at the point
F.” There was no likelihood of my
‘meeting Scudamour again, so the easiest
way to get rid of him seemed to be to
humor him. I therefore told him that
my brother Henry was in India, married
rand doing well. ‘‘Remember me to Hen-
ry when you write to him,” was Scuda-
mour’s last remark to me thut evening,
. A few weeks later some one tapped me
'on the shoulder in Oxford street. It was
'Scudamour. ‘‘Heard from Henry?” he
asked. I said I had heard by the last
mail. ‘“‘Anything particular in the let-
ter?” 1 felt that it would not do to say
that there was nothing particular in a let-
ter which had come all the way from
India, so T hinted that Henry had had
trouble with his wife. By this I meant
that her health was bad, but he took it up
in another way, and I did not set him
rfight.  ““Ah, ah!” he said, shaking his
bead sagaciously, “I’'m sorry to hear that.
Poor Henry!” - “Poor old boy!” was all I
couid think of replying. ‘‘How about
the children?” Scudamour asked. ‘‘Oh,
the children,” I said, with what Ithought
resence of mind, ‘‘are comiag to KEng-
and,” ‘To stay with Alexander?’ he
asked; for Alexander is a married man.
My answer was that Alexander was ex-
pecting them by the middle of next

month; and eventually mour went
/away muttering “Poor Hearyr” =~

|

]
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word of Henry getting leave of absence?”
Scudamour asked. I replied shortly that

-Henry had gone to live in Bombay and
would not be home for years. lie saw
that I was brusque, so what does he do
but draw me aside for a quiet explana-
tion. “I suppose,” he said, ‘‘thatyeu

| are annoyed because I told Keltie that

Henry’s wife had rum away from him.
The fact is, I did it for your good. You
see 1 happened to make & rémark to Kel-
tie about your brother Henry, and he said
that there was no such person.

“Of course I laughed at that and

. pointed out not on'y that I had the pleas-

ure of Lienry’s acjuaintance but that you
and I had a talk abo't the old fellow
every time we met. ‘Well,” Kdltie said,
‘this is a most remarkuble .thing for
Tom,’ (meaning you)-‘said to me in this
very room, sitting in that very chair, that
Alexander was his only brother’ [ saw
that Keltie resented your conceuling the
existence of vour brother Henry from
him, so 1 thought the most friend?ly thing
I could do was to tell him that your reti-
cence was doubtless due to the fact that
Henry's private affairs were troubling
you. Naturally in the circumstances you
did not- want to talk about jienry.” |
shook Scudamour by tiie hand, telling
him that he had acted judiciously, but if
I could have stabbed him quietly at that
moment I dare say I should huve done it.

I did not see Scudamour sguin for a
long time, for 1 took carg to keep out
his way; but I heard firsiNgo: 5l and
then of him.

ol

One day he W™ ';c%;xc sny-
ing that his nephew was goir 2 15 Dom-
bay and if I would be so goaiias to give
the youth an introduction to my brother
Henrv? tie also asked me to dine with
him and his nephcw. | declined tle

honor, but I sent the e W a note of in

troduction to Henry. ‘Thenevt T Lionr

of Scudamour was {row iveltie.

way,” said Keltie, ‘“Scudamour is in ).din-
urgh at present.” 1 trembled, for kidin

purgh is where Alexander lives. ‘‘What
has taken him there?” I asked, with as-
sumed carelessness. Keltie Dbelieved - it
was business. *‘But,” he added, “..w(:uga-
mour asked me to tell you that he meant
to call on Alexander, as he was anxious
to see Henry’s children.”

A few days afterward I had a telegram
from Alexander, who generally uses thig
means of communication when he cor-
responds with me. * o you know a man
Scudamour? reply,” was what Alexander
said I thought of answeyng that we had
met & man by that name wien we were in
Paris: bat, on the whole, . replied bholdly:
‘“Know no one of name of Scudamour.”

About two months ago T passed Scuda-
mour in Regent street, and he did not
recognize me. This I cguld have borne
if there had been no mo;?::f Henr?; but I
knew that Scudamour was now “tellin
everybody about Henry's wife. Ry an
by I got a letter from an old friend of
Alexander asking me if there was any
truth in a report that Alexander was going
to Bombay. Soon after Alexander wrote
to me to say that he had been told by
several persons that I was going to Bom-
bay. Inshort, I saw that the time had
come for killing Henry. So I told Keltie
that Henry had died of fever, deeply re-
gretted; and asked him to be sure to tell

udamour, who had always been in-
terested in the deceased’s welfare.

The other day Keltie told me that he
had communicated the sad intelligence to
Squdamour. “How did he take it?” I
asked. ‘“Well,” Keltie said, reluctantl{,
‘‘he told me that when he was up iIn
Edinburgh he did not get on well with
Alexander. But he expressed eat
curiosity as to Henry's children.” ‘‘Ah,”
I said, “‘the children were both drowned
in the Forth;a sad affair—we can’t bear
to talk of it.” I am notlikely to see much
of Scudamour again, nor is Alexander.
Scudamour now goes about saying that
{ilﬁnry was the only one of us he really

MT ) A
THE INVENTOR'S ROMANCE
My father was the master mechanic in
the railroad shop at Summervile. Our
home was unpretentious, though comfort-
able. My brothers and I were impressed
with the idea that the height of man’s
ambition was attained when he became
master mechanic
Having been graduated from school at

- 14, T was ambitious to enter the Summer-

vllle academy, where the higher branches
were taught and young men were pre-
pared for college. I was quite a favorite
with the principal of 'the village scheol,
and he recommended me.fo Mr. Kimball,
who was the principal'of the academy,
and who wanted a boy around the place
to made himself generally useful, for
which the lad would get tuition free. I
was soon installed as general utility at the

emy.

Charis;y Rawson and I formed the pri-
mary Latin class, and we quickly became
fast friends.

While at the academy I had been. a
welcome giiest at Charley Rawson’s. His
uncle and aunt, with whom he lived, were
indulgent, and Jennie and he and I mighi
turn the house upside down for all they
cared. :

Constantly tnrown in Jennie’s company,
the result was that I fell head over heels
in love, and after I had gone to work 1
hung around the place evenings like s
specter, in the hope of encountering her.
We were good friends and with my firsf
week’s wages I bought her a box of per
fumery—three little bottles of different
flavors nestling in blue silk lining.

Some months after I had left school
Charley informed me that his uncle had
decided to send him to Princeton, from
which institution, bﬁ the way, he was

aduated in time. He then entered the

w office of Pearson & Co., in Philadel-
phia, became a successful lawyer, gof
married, and was recently county
Judge at Symmerville,

s

ine week Touowing vnarley s aeparture
J emilie was bungled otfkto a young ladie.;s’
semin near the Quaker city, to get pol-
ished ?x?French, m%sic and p'z;imix;g;. pl(i)e
fore her depariure we had a long inter-
view on the river bank, where we had so
often rom and played. Jennie prom:
ised that she would write me a long letter
every fortnight. For a wholé year she
wrote regularly, and as the time rolled by
letters seemed to grow in affectionate as-
surances. At the end of that time Jennie
came home to spend vacation. I called
on her, and was received with the same
?rtless, unaflected greeting of a year be-
ores

J'hie aunt became alarmed and conclud-
ed it was about time to step in and pre-
vent a mesalliance. Instead of Jennie
the aristocratic old dame received _me in
the parlor one evening, and in a mild but
firm tone intimated that my absence from
the Rawson mansion in the future would
be highly appreciated. I took the hint,
but I met Jeunie before she returned to
school.  Between her sobs she toid me
that both her uncle and aunt had remind-
ed her that she was a young lady now;
that she should look among her own cir-
cle for young gentleman acquaintances,
and, further, that unless she cut off all
communication with me they would cut
her off with a dollar.. As a dutiful ward
she had promised to obey. We exchanged
little mementoes at parting, and I re-
turned to the lathe. My promotion was
rapid and I soon perfected a locomotive
invention that brought me large {inancial
returns. .

Huviﬂm;ule a profitable investment of |

my suddenly acquired fortune 1 de-
termined to vigit Summerville. I put up
at the best hostelry, which was not a very
pretentious cstablishment, I ealled on
my old friends at the machine shpp and
one of them, who always knew about the
movements of everybody in the village, I
invited to come to my hotel as 1
wanted to see him particularly.  After
hearing all the gossip about the folks we
knew I ventured the,query whether he
ever saw Miss Rawson,

I wasdelighted to hear that she™ was
still unmarried; not surprised that she was
the belle of the town; not very sorry to
hear that her uncle and aunt were dead.
He assured mejalso that Jennfe lived in

old mansion, accompanied only by a
couple of servants, and thatshe devoted
‘much of her time to car'ng for the ha'f
dozen poor families of the place.
course, all the beaus had consigned her to
the shelf among the old maids.

I had determined to see her, and now I
should discover whether memory of me
bad -aught to do_ with her celibacy. I
would not buy her love by telling heg of
my good fortune, and if she accepted me
it must be as Tom Harrington, the r
mechanic. The next evening founm

vant ushered me into t

my card to Miss Rawson, ' I had not long
to wait when there swept into the parlor
my little Jennie, who, had indeed, devel-
oped into a peerless woman.

I was embarrassed only for a second
for with both hands held out she greet.ed
me in her old, simgle style: ‘“Why, Mr.
Harrington, I am delighted to see you.”

I could only seize her plump little
hands in-mine and kiss them. After some
commonplace chat Jennie demurely re-
marked that she had hardly expecw({ the
honor of a visit from me.

I could only stammer out in a incoher-
ent sort of way: ‘‘Miss Rawson, since the
day we parted you have never been absent
from my thoughts. But I realize the gulf
that separates us, and tried hard to for-
get. It was no use, the passion grew
with years, and the longirig to see you so
possessed me of late that I could not re-
sist the impulse to ceme to Summerville,
Only upon my arrivgl here did I learn
that you were your own mistress; that
{ou were still unwedded, and I hoped to
earn that your heart was still your own.”

“It is not my own, Mr. Harrington, I
lost it years ago, and so have refused
many tempting offers of marriage. It is
locked up in a little box and I have lost
the key.”

‘“Perhaps,” I hesitatingly suggested.
t‘g might be able to open the mysterious

x‘”

“We shall see,” repiied Jennie; and
leaving the room for a moment she
qhuickly returned with a package, which
she carefully unfolded, and presently re-
vealed the silk-lined perfumery pox thatI
had so proudly presented to her on the
strength of my first week’s earnings,

‘‘Jennie, are You willing to risk the
criticism of village gossips and accept

your old lover of the machine shop?”
« “Iam, Tom, and will gladly share my
wealth with you.”
“I have tested you, Jennie, and your
heart has the true ring. You have accept~
ed me without a dollar, But I have not
been idle all these years. T have a com-
fortable fortune equal to ycurown to
share with you.” * :
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MSOBGHUM seed 18 ieushed DY OSt L
fomestic animals, but its full value can
snly be obtained by grinding or boil-

A

The roots of fruit trees are mostly
near the surface, and a top dressing ot
manure therefore soonest reaches
them.

A cuTTING of grape-vine of the pre-
vious year’s growth, will readily grow
if two or three eyes are on the portica
onder ground.

Tar fact that dairging is rapidly in-
creasing in the West&hows that farmers
ere giving more attention to restoring
lost fertility. Keeping cows re(}mren
more labor for the same ax;xhonnto lang
than growing grain, with improve
labor-gving machinery to harvest the

Of |

‘-g%'eaﬁmuted the value of his ¢
$320, and the labor expended on it at

4

ther.

AGRICGLTURAL.

Ay Eastern farmer recently ar
sounced his conversion to ensilage, and
snnounced his intention of immediately
lmillzling a “oyclone,”—Chicago Jour
nal. :

THE chomist of the Agricultural De-
partment at Washington says that the
soil bost adapted for the growth of
sorghum for sugar appears to be a
sandy loam,

AN agthority says ‘Lere are $1,900,-
000,000 3nvested in the 6,000,000 miles
of fences in the Unitad States, and that
they havé.to be renewed on an average
nce in fiffeen years.

TraoMas R. McCoxNELL, of Scott
sounty, Iowa, soaks his wheat in vitriol
water for twenty-four hours before sow-
iug as a cure for smut. He uses one
pound of vitriol to twenty bushels of
wheat,

VERY careful experiments made in
New York last season, show that the
flat culture of potatocs produces the
tinest tuber and the largest yields. The
best results followed the Dutch method
of planting, which consists in keeping
the surface level, planting a single eye
in a place, covering it six inches deep
#nd allowing but a cingle stalk to grow
n a bill, which are a foot apart easch
vay,

A conrEspoNDENT of the burmers
feview has practiced during several
wintors the plan of keeping apples in
dry savd, poured into the filled barrels
after storing in the cellar, and finds it
& “decided improvement” on any other
ever tried, the fruit remaining till late
spring “as crisp and apparently as fresh
08 when fixgt gathered.” He does like-
wise with potatoes, and tses the sam
sand year -after year, ~

THE practice of some of the best
farmers ncw is to keep pigs through
the sumier on green food, cut and ear-
vied taghe pens, with a little grain,and
what milk can be spared after butter
making, Spring pigs ave thus made to
weigh 200 pounds at 7 months old, and,
2xcept in the last month, they get little

ain. The best time to sell such pige
18 at the beginning of cold'weather,
usualiy in October.,

Tne Indiana Farmer says one of its
subscribers kept a record of thé time
employed in cultivating fourteen acres
of corn last geason in tie old-fashioned
way, and finds he gave about two da
to the acre. The yield was 800 bush-

over fifty-seven bushels to the acre.
al

$120, and, deducting expenses, he
olaim: s profit of $14 per acre,

Pri «nENT OmMER, of the Dayton
Hortic ‘ural Society, says he knew a
man v made a great success with an
acre o1 o of strawberries, gathering
from i« .y to thirty bushels a day,
and he 80 elated with his su

that, o1. cnlarging his fields, he
“he would rather 100 bushels a day
bust.” 7¥,s “busted.” His single acre

‘was w.d attended to; his fise acres

wera necessarily more or 1 s
This scrap of history has ‘gept “sany
times repeated-—Ch ago%
A pARMER vouches for- the Wwing
a8 a prevention of chicken chojera:
“Take w tight barrel, saw {f in f¥romin
the mid§le, then wash it ouf®good with
hot water) g0 that there is not a particle
of bad flavor {n it. Then take two
quarts of fresh limg and slack it, filling
the tub or half barrel full of fresh
water; when slacking, add one pound

of alnm to it and stir it good; let it «

stand until the sediment has settled
and the "liquor is-clear, and it is ready
for use. When using it, take one pint
of the clear liquor and add it to one
peil of fresh water, and give your fowls
to drink during summer months.” -

Ax exchange, speakiug of the (Jentral
Ohio farmers, says: “Lheysbsndoned
our old-fogy, antiquased way of allow-
ing every farmer to work out and foo!
away his own tax according to his own
notion. There is &« money tax, and tho
mouney is used by the lowest responsiblo
bidder who agrees to keep the roads iu
repair, At one time there were a good
many toll roads, but the people. are
gradually buyving them out, so that ali
roads shall be free. They gomuecl: fur-
They often tax the land a mils
of more back from a certain road up to
ws high 48 $8 an acre, and make 8 guoi
pike. This tax is in most ecases very
willingly paid. Several men assured
;e thap it raised the price of land fro:u
25 to 50 per cent. T'hey could x st be
mduced o go back to dirt recds, usiig
« fost or so of gravel on a well-gradee
‘orndatior Tt is certainly a great
treat to liva where the roads axe good
the year rou.d; and a farmer is therely
ronght ' imch ncarcr his neighboix.
warer 7 owiket and the' rest of -ihe
virld !
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SOFT UOAL BMOKig«s-WoOmen who 11ve
near railroad tracks, or in the vicinity
of factories which burn soft coal, may
make clean clothes look as clean as if
grass-bleached by pouring boiling water
over them affer thi{tarq washed, and
letting them soak night, soalding

and rinsing them the next morning. The

ellow tint is almost entirely rmved %

y. this procesa B
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