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The Fool of the Family.
B By MRS, B. M, CROKER

— D -

{Author of “The Catapaw,” ete.)

&

It was a beautiful July evering ic the
very heart of the country, and Mrs
AWatts, after the labours of tle day—
(she was & cottuger who took in lodgera)
—sallied forth bare-nrmed to hir garden
gale, atiracted by the animated signals
»f a neighbour, Mrs Dale (the most
voluble, daring, and interesting scandal
auonger in the village of Bilverstream}.
Surely it would e bard if these two
poor industrious women could not enjoy
half an hour'a relaxation—after their
tedious exertions—and nothing refreshed
them so completely or raised their Hag-
ging spirits Lo the same pitch as n
thoroughly good gosslp

“Well, what 18 il? enguired Mra
A¥atts, in response to her neishbour's
jerks of the chin and head—sure por-
seuts of some mighty intelligence.

“What do wvou think? she answered
in a low voice——"I never was 8o took
aback!™

“Go on,' urged the other, “I'm wait-
ing here to be took aback—too.

"Them Lavenders are leaving!™

“The Larvenders—of Rosedale$”

“What else—yes, and going to Lon-
don—"

“And them in the parish this {our hun-
dred years—it"a not truc woman—is it*”

“Well I had it from Susan Baker, who
deals with Anne Lavender for eggs and
honey—they have given notice to quit—
and are off. A party is going to take the
lease, and fowls, atd baes, and furniture
off their hands—and they are away to
London in a fortmight --—"

“Get along? What is the reason?™

“A¥e—that's what evervone will be
asking? but no one wiill get the right
answer. Them Lavenders, though only
working people, and making a living out
of their bit of land and hens. mever mix
with other village folk—and never for-
got thxt they were once ilie La Venders
of Vender Hall.”

“Omce— a Inmdred years apo!™ snecred
Mrs Watts, “it's not what fulks were—
but what they are themsebves, and they
are juat mo better nor you or me now—
Antn Lavender—doing ler own washing
and baking, selling tlic bees ary chickena
and honey. Dun doing the digging.

“"Tis all he is fit for!—he i3 half a
{00, and 1 never my=21f see reason in the
talk of Jeity béing a great beanly.
She’s too thin for one tling.”

“Yes, that's true,” assented Ars Deal,
whoe weighed fifteen stone — “bLut some
does admire her—Thompson—and Gel-
lingg—andd. *

“Young Stephen &uire, «f Vender
Hall,” supplemented her Hscener.

“But his people wilk nover allow it—
ol John Syuive has made lis way up
from nothing—OW, be is a hand chap, and
he is not onre to allow his son to putl
Wown what he has pilad up. Young
Steve is to marry nlum-\.—t]m) Lad Misa
Bulger, the brewer's daupghter, out from
Winchester, staying tiecre—and waking
much of her”

“They can wrver make Ste plmn make
love to her. She's too wgly.

“I'm not sure of thalgnnyimw they
can mwake mischicf belween Steve and
Letty—ihat's easy—he bLeing jealons—
and she touchy. At-the Park flower
show I neticed the Syuire’s sisters; with
the rich visitor walking between them,
pass by letty Lavemder with a great
wlare—aa if they were strangers. 1 v’
You my word, il they il been real
duchessea they couldn't lave done it
grander: -

“—And the Lavenders of the Vender
wera peniry when  the Squires  were
seraping the roads!” q.\(.ululod Mrs
Deal, -

“That’'s trne” nascuted Mea W uih
“and though she s 8o slaod-uff, Susan is
& nice, quiet, well-apoken woman—it was
great mensease her sending Letty Lo
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school—and I said so—ond all she has
put by it, is that the girl is ruler in the
house and leads her mother by the nose

“And is leading ber to London—this
time! I lope they may never regret it
~—but den’t I know they will—wly,
here’s Letly hersell,” cried Mrs Deal—
and then (sotto voee), “I'lt pick it all
out of her.”

Letty Lavender was n ial), slight girl
with a clear complexinn-—delicate fea-
tures and a pair of pretty dark cyes.
sShe walked with a certain air, and car-
ried herself with mace—the sole legacy
of the ancicnt family of Ia Yander.
Letty would have passed the two gossips
with a civil goodl-vvening, but Mrs Deal
extended a fai arm and held her fast.

“What 3 this I'm hearving, Letty?”

She stopped, and coleured britliantly.

“I'm swre I doa't know—you hear so
much, Mrs Deal.”

“Is it tiue you are lenving Rosedale—
and going up to Lenden?”’

“Yes-—we think we shall
change.”

“Tis o ssdden notion ye took'™ put
in Mrs Waits.

“Uh, my mother fecls the damp i
winter—she has bhronchitis, yvou ]u:m\v—
and it will be livelier up there—and
there is nothing to keep us here—*'

“Only that you were Unrn and reared
in the place! There is your pretty home
—very lealthy, too—and evervone yeur
wellwisher,” argued BMrs Deal,  “Does
the Rector koow? - -

Yes. and everything is settled. A Mr
Tonk anawered gur advertisement—a re-
tired tradesmmmn—he 1s taking the lea-e,
and stock and furlutule, and coming in
next month.”

“And paying well!" sa:ll 3irs Deal,
briskly.

“{h, yes—our own termsa.”’

like the

“But surely to geodness you are not
leaving him your old clock, and oalk
chairs, and chest?”

“No, Mr Dawes will keep them {ill wa
are setiled, as well as 3Mop, here,”" indi-
cating her companion, a Lob-tailed sheep
dog—“we are taking the cat with us”

* T4 anid to be very unlucky to move
& eat!” remarked 3Mrs Walls, in an tin-
p'ressive tone.

At “this instant a degrart was scen ap-
prouchingy —easily recognized as  the
Syuire's turn-out, by the fine grey spep-
per in the shafts. Steplew. v a smart
suumner suit, was driving Mizs DBnlger
{gorgeous in chains and feather, and gig-
gling with overpowering satisfaction) —
the ilwo Squire’s sisters occupied the
back sent, enacting the pari of iwin
mooxeberries. As soon ns Tetty Lavender
realised the party, she turned her back
pointedly on the quartette, and “wa=
proudly unconscious of Stephen’s doffed
hat, aa he and her rival swept by in o
cloud of clalky dust. .

“No that's  settled!” exclnimed Mra
Deal. with a siznificant nod ot her neigh-
pour. *T hrar she Ins six theusand
pounds 1o Ler fortune—and aled wane
it a]l—lnlt old Synire 13 mad fur the
mateh”

“Hhe’s

frightful ugly?” said Mrs
Watta, "W hat dost say, Lelly, givl?™

“Sayt T must be going an, Mry Walls
—1I have ever &a many errandd.’

“This move will be a grent change for
you all, I'm ihinking, after Huth nice
wirk s beekeéping and poullry, and
selling cut flowers and vepetnbles "

“(h, we shall like~ London—motler
and me—Ii'm sure "

A Tant’

“1¥an dloss not enre ene way or an-
other. e is a lillle anery to leave—Lhe
heen,  Well, gond evening!™ amt with a
nod and a amile Letly moved nl[' closely
atfendel by “Mop.™

As alie walked nws ny the malrol\s ful-

lowed her with eyes as effective as Two
searchlights. Then, as she disappeared,
they gravely confronted vne anvther, and
Mra Deal exclaimed:

“There’s more than one fool at Rose-
dale!™

Letty’s siulement respecting  Ther
mether’s brunchitis—and the attrac-
tiona of Londun—was not strictly vera-
cious—her own prond, sore heart, was

ihe real, true, and only rrason for the
sudden uprooting of the Lavender
family. For years—she and Stephen

Squire had Dbeen—playmates—Iricods—~
and latlerly umideclared swecthearts.
Stephen ind been learning farming—he
now managed his father’s land—he was
a smart, good-looking young yeoman
—and his  family looked to him to
marry wzll. He would never fulBl
their wishes by loitering in the lanes
with Letly Lavender, the daughter of a
widow in humble circumaiances. 1is
siaters eould not forgive her for her
pretty face, his father could not over-
look her empty porkets, Lut nuthking
could be said against her family—for it
was known that a hundred years ago
the Lavenders were great people—amd
wentlefolk. Giambling and the hetile
bLrought them down to the rank of cot-
{agers in less lhan three generations;
and all that remained to Letly was her
beauly, lier self-will, and  bLer pride.
She was aware that Stephen, her old
plavmate waz “warned off” from her
sociely. Tliz sixters had inanlted herin
pr-bhic- -winlst s father had seught out
and brought home. an aceeptable futnre
daughter-in-law, But still Rtephen wan
stannch- with eager clequence, e sug-
gested to Lett) that they  =hould
marry. and o out to New Zealand and
jake their howe there, but she refusel.
She would not leave her mother and
Lrother. and make a sort of ritnaway
match. Theax zhe and Stephen  hail
sharp words, ITe was, le said, ready
to sacrifice his family, and all his pros-
pects, but Letty wounld not even meef
lisn guarier way—and she was so cold
and diatant, he believed she did naot
care a siraw about him. At this erisis,
Misa Bulger appeared eon the scene—
Stephen was scen in her company—at
church—and  flower  shew—and the
bLreach wns complete.

Letty felt that she could noi endure
to remain in  Hilverstream—receiving
the compassion of the villagera. After
a final s~ene with Hiephen, when she
was prowd and jealous—and he was hot
and hasty, she made np ber mind to cs-

cape from her old life—make & fredh
slart elsewhere. As a Areszmaker in
London, for initapce? Iler  motler
would not liaien to the word “separa-
fioa™ 1f Lelty went, they wonld all
Eo Dan—the Ianky, shock haired bay,
wan of nao importance in family coun-
cils,  Letiy’s imaginalion waa active,
she planned the move entirely. When
the place waa duly advertised and a
purchaser found—she decided that they
woulit {ake a nice Tirtle flal in Lon:don
(where markeling waa cheap, snd every-
thing was so convenienlh. She would
go into the dresamaking bodiness—with
& liltle premipm, or work at home—
with her machine; her meilhier coulldl

help hero and I'an might get some
mice light job. &m fine daya  they
would all go into the boau parks,

and hear the bamls, Un wet dn
there were picture galleries and free
Iihrarigs—and on Sundaya Wesinninater
Abbey, aml St Paul’s, It wonld be a
new and htial  existenre —every
howr filled with enjoyment and nccnpns
tion—occupation that wonld employ her
mind, and act a3 an anmdyne.  In Lon-
don she would forget Slepiven.
- L] - - -

Mrs Lavender, a thin fair woman-—
Ian, her shock headed, hali-witted aom
of 16, and Letiy—her pretey, enicepris-
ing Maughter, came {0 Lendon in 1he
month of Auwgnst. accompanicd by Ml

the cat. They took two  furnished
rooms in g howae near 1he Vaexhall-
road, and prepared to enfer on Alwir

Kingdom.

Londor was hot and airleas —all  the
Fworld” 12 uul nf town, and  every
kind of bLusiness wax stack. The letier
of introduclion given by Lhe rectar war
not deliverad—the lady whoe might be
useful to Letiy, amd find ber cmploy-
ment, waa abrowed, Khe muaat  (here-
fore wail,

The 1wo rooms were fusdy and alufly
after the fine air and apavions accom-
mindation at Rosedale—here Dan slept.
in the sitting-room, amd  thoush  he
ecarried waier, weni errands, and clean-
ed boots, the rent was eight aluilinga n
week.  The family resolved to mnve in-
to better rooms, as soon as Letty hal
secured “a connection™ and Mr Tenk
had pail the balance .of {he pnurchase
money-  Meanwhile 1hey made (e lesi
cwmalances— they  walked round
ntes” Park. and admired the ducks
and penguins --ihey explored Trafalgar
Square. the Nativnal Gallery, and made
one greal expedition {o TIanmpion Court.

Purifies the Blood

Bushmen Must Drink Bad %/ater.
Follows,

This Makes Bad Biood  Sicknese
How fo Make the Bioad Pure,

Mr. Alexander Jobnson, of Bourka,
New South Wales, s¢uds us Lis ploto-
graph and says:

¢t Fuor wany years I have been ro-
gaged in shepherding, stock-droving,
and other occupations so well known
to bushmen. Often tho drinkiog-
water was very bad, aod [ was ex-
posed to other hardships of bush lifo.
1 found all the men arouund me using
Ayer's Sarsaparilla, so Ltried it. For
cleansing amd purifying oy blood, and
fnr giving me now life and enerpzy, [
found it the most wonderful modi-
cine I ever used, T do not seo how
bushmen get aldng without it. I
advise all who read this to keep a
butitle of this grand medicine on hand
all the time, fur it's a great bealth
preserver.”

"The World’s Createst Family Medicine.”

Perhaps you ora not exposod to all the hardships of bash life. Yot yon
bave probably suffered from impure blocd, geeat dolilily, nervousness, exbaus-

tion, indigoestion, and other evidences of n weakened system.

No matter what

your occupation, nor where you live, if you are in need of a blood-purlfying
medicine and something to Luild ap yonr nerves, you should cortainly take

this prand family medicine,

! You will make & great mistake if you try mny other Sarsapariila thaa

“Ayer's.”

This is the kind that bas been making the cures for sixly yuars,

'AYER’S Sarsaparilla

Strengthens the Stomach and Builds up the Nerves

Ayer's Pilis—a gentls laxative for the whols family.

Praparsd by DR, 7. 0, AYEE & CO¥ Lowell, Mass., U. 9. &



