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ATURN O¥'THE
WHEEL.

A few Yoars gao, alocvoly et

wWhe r.i-v.:nun-u.thrn.__--.‘ o T
Brian B'a o was pectoaps  the 51
who nnme wheelny | 1 b 0

fialds and vineyvards 1 ke 4 T
Mercury,
- ""-'... Y eat ou’ . ' hi B L |

asked each other, st Lg o

ghittering wonder whi

them like & ninetecnth ve y P
ghasur, One look al the 1A
CUArIOn, aud one mwach losger

handsowme, vloan shaven youth whose

shapaly legs propalled the whesls so

deftiy and swil1ly IH was Dlesgs
AT £ ook upon: lor bis e'vs wre
Browp and wier v bim  wmivles rsine
quickly and be kpew cnopieh b reash
Lo foss o gay snlutation e i
there

“Pardiew!™ he vried JatiEdi ! i b
86 broad brimmed pedasent s st f
which bhe bad traded s own e
polo by the way. “Woen on#is jn
Fraovce ono must exclanm 1u French
I.-,.'.plm-u' I muast ask these Provei-
oals what they say when 1t gets =0
confoundedly hot Heaveus How

boogry [ o getting! | coull even

¢al black bread and aheess v hiat
B trenl 1t wookd e to sl vbown 1]
der those hop vines and—uy Jowve!
wiul o pretry gurll™

This excliumation Lurst th

when & little girl who wus ealing

sidilsply

murmalade out of a tar

stopped her sticky e pation,
sprang up from (the vineshaded
Steps of & Hitleslone cotige: i
shtieked “Fanchon! Favehou
LOATLT k! Do comwe, I easy:  |Lool st
this tuuny man!

Then, in the arched doorway a
young gu''s figure appeared Hg
off of au ol Wattens fan—vouns
falr, swsiling. Tt was Fanchon T I
Oault whio had the gneansc ous trick
of posing Like a bisgue statnette 10

her flowerad chintz skirt anid
muslin li!.il}a-‘Tn.-‘ wibly & wihipe ey
tucked around her ettt
frills ol

woik ball Lidiug her roupd arms

chavl

veck: some kil e

e

snd almoest beecoming oap cofuetizh-

Iy perehad on her soft irown hai
Uf course, Brinn stured. aod

0 priestly wha looked at

It with starn 4 1||.:-ll-\'.ll.

VLT

Voo gte not to lalk,” sad the
R Vomel el Yau are 1l Be
I = vou mist not =&y s b things
Oy ulers Sle sogoing Lo oo
e Siatiyband ot the Blessad Vie-
rifi, At i 1 cannot have you Pl ring
R Ions 1 j..| eeaid A sk 4l
st e biebier ¢ wed ™
dau bad pothovg to say. He was
sesk. gl the stern, bard fave ol

i Jriest awed |

What a pit e thought with &

skl Derd tehizlliou= feeling he
conld uot uoderstand <Sach 2
prefty gid-—snch a  wouderfally

pretty ~hiitl

L_:ill Ty "uee up i d col-
vant '
Lol are an Ameriecan,l ]_lc..ld\'a T

Ihe priest sa i suddenly.

Yes, I am from New York,
in repiied, and wondered at the
pecaliar ook rhat swept over the
pritel’s TN, worn face. “Lo von
think I'd bettey send any word Lo
wy peuple?”

I'here was v reply, and when Le
varned b= Lead, Pore Thisbhanis

bad gone

Fliere were s dull days after
that—days whea he looked in vain
for a ghimpee ol kanchon, and when
uis bew t beat stravgely us he hoard

uer

ileg

below 1o the pasrpden.

<nging
Pere Twibwa't, aud au ofd toothless
rouseliold wilel they ealled Navow,
oul aud sat with hm
wetween the doetor™s vists, till Brian
*icked throw his
oots at the pld priest’s head, and

black silk

s, which wae alwavs crooked.

ame in sod

bad a desire to

tuke & sby at Nanow's

A }
L his g e

astly
tmsell impatiewt!s on bisa rampled

Hlow, [ wonder how muen longer

L s tor e L-‘i-’ bese? I have looked |

st that erociy so long 1 am Legin-
ning (0 bale it 1tis wicked I know,
bt T shall tore Pagan it that old
priest prays over there muoch lon-
I bave lost my
and 1 feel 1 shiall

i they kerp tie here junch lnmgrl'-"

ger temper  long

i, lose mv wits

A knovk at the door interruped
g gmiable saliloguy.

“Pheres comes that Machethin
witeh with wy dinner,” he reflve el

“Ulome 1

L'be door opeped, bat it was Fao.

itat lchon who ecarried the tray

wus his undoiug, tor buwp ! wewt| “Ob"" cried Eiian, esgerly, his
bis machioe ugainst a stope: aud |Tuce quite t vhiant, 1 am so glad to
just when he might bave wishad|see you. [vo sit dawn and tatk to
suost to make au lmpression be tovk |we. 1 am dying of vnvoi. Navou is
a terrible header into the voud, snd |0 stupid, aud your uncle 13 so
& cload of duast envelaped his pros Lpivuas, that  Lhey duive e frantic
trate form bistween them
Fanehon sereamed. hut she <tood Faneheon smiled sedately as she
guile st tall Ioele Marie  cried  in | Sal The [ray down
Terd O | | inpe vou sre leeling better,
“OU. ob! He is villed Fanchion, be | monstenr *7 she said, demurely.
8 Killed! Suee you cawe—yes! No, noe!
Biiann remembersd altrrsaras the I o TR dou'e. S down
vigion of & luir aud lovely laoe bhen- here. Where did yvon get those

ding over bin and a little havd wip-

g somellitiy wel ont o hiz2 gves
Could it have bheaen blooid? He d
pot know and in & momeng it had
all gone trom & dream I'he Hrst
thing that came back to bhis mem
ry was a cool little oo with white
walla sgaiost which =n ahony eri
fix bhung in bold relisl, Erian

and a solt siep
glidad to his bedside
“What bas happened to me hre

turned bis hiead

asked raising himselt on his elbhow
with a paintal sense of wepkpess

“You huve been 1ll —very ill
the gentls reply In clear and
ful Freneh.
doctor saye you ure not to lif
bead for several days

Lenn il
“Lie down. plesse Fhe

L]

Brign turned inguoiringly aud saw
bis Wattesa sheperdess.

“Ob, 1 remember,”” he said =1k
ing back ou the pillows wilh a sizh
“It was you who apsat me.”

“I. mounsien1!’’ she cried in stemn
tied Lonee.
“l was looking at voun,” B1iny

replied,

=¥You were standing in tbe Joor-
way, and L was thinking bow pret-
Lty you were, when myv wheel caught
and over I went. So yon i
wus your fault, malemoiselle.

L 14
*“Yes, hat—"

prettily-
“Fauchou !

she hf-g:nl ln?[?\llin{_‘:

called a jow,

even

voice from the pext room. ““Nauon
wants you down stairs, chinld '

“Yee, unciel” she said gquickly,

aud Brian suddenly found Ler place

vinlets von are Just give

Vo don't know

wedting *

in
how 1 he hereand long for the green
tield= and the hirads and Aowers, Yon

L smel] of them

3

love Howers, dou't vou 3

Fanchon tonk the buneh of violets |

from her breast aud helil them out
lo hijm
“Dou't teill

them to vou.” said, with a pro-

voking littie “He wouldn’t brose. my only brother, whom I
allow 11’ ! norsed in thesa arms, as a muther

Brign seized toe Hdowers aod | porsos ber babe ! Yes! Yoo killed |
pressed thewm 1o bis lips iinm thers amwoungst vou, and now

“Yon are very goud,” he said, as !

gratefully as though sbe bad saved

his lite

she said,
uncle comes

cross al Nanon

“Yery bad, 'm aleaid,
sighing When ms
home he will be very
or letting me bring yvou yoor din-
uer.:"

+\Where has he gone ¥

He has gone 19 ses Mere Brissae
Sk 18 dying, poor sonl! God save
ber I and Fanchon erossed herself
'l:"-llulj_\-'

‘And what is Napon deing

*Poor Navon !
wche. Oh, it is frightful?

[ did vot knowshe bad any teeth

" e suid, tossing |

rere Thibanlt 1 gave |

Zhe has a tooth- |

‘-.m:l the vineyand=, Nanon and 1hrl

Lravis she bakod, httle Marie am!

Lie taris she ate, and sl the while
e was fallicg mors  desply  and
Lopelaasly fo love with this charm-
iy Proveneal.

[sit really troe, mademisall- T
he asked, faslly, ‘that von are des~
tined for the choreh v

A c'ould drifte ]l aver the
Lr\'f?‘\‘
f-dl
T My nacle says 8o, monsienr, Y she

hiri ;-:lll‘

face, aml Fachon’s weves

replied.

I “Hal you don's wmant to be a

it " Brian arged eagerly

“Itis not what we wish that is
best f v us. My nnele savs the world
wicked, and that |

he far happrer it ="

18 Very shall

fosh I eried Brian, savagely. 1
—1 beg your pardon, mademoiselle:
Lut you are too young and too fai

The
mnst go on, auwd why may
voii not share the lot of other wo
You were born to make some
wau happy with yoor love. There
15 o lot in the world that wounll
siuit you %o weall as that of a happy
wife and wmother’

Lo bury voursell in a convent,
worl |

el 7

Fanebon's color came and went
u% ne spoke

“You must not say neh things to
me, monsicar.” she eried in agitated
tones, 1t is very wreng,”

‘But I will eay ‘80, said Briars

seizing the hittle hand that rested

on the hed beside him, ‘I von will ler |

e, | will say more. | have seen

voil only a few times ; bat 1 know |
could love you—nayv, Fanehon, [ do
}Im ¢ youa! Hear me! I am rich. Let
me make youn my wife, and give
I np—’

! Never ' burst @ stern voice that

made Favchon spring vp in torror,
ind the next moment the irate form
of Pere Thiabaualt was standing be-
fween Lhem. ‘Shaws npon you,Fan-

! chon ! he

crieal, his hlazing eves
fixeldl opon The pirt’s fhrembling

farm

Yo listen
{man yon

to words of love from 4
known
'might, and be one of that

have not a tort-
avcnrsed
race who muardered  yony
And you,” be went on, holdimg ont
that tremb'od
lrage as he turned nron Brian, *You

vepav me thus for taking yoa mto

one thin hand with

my bouse aud nursing yvou back

|

|,fra_ml the doors of death
tisvhedient girl ! G+t down on yeur
kuees  and

pray  lor

Not a word !

forgivenese

"

Sitence ! (i
bling with tear, and, perhsps. Pere
Thibault expected Brian to fa'l on
then and

his knees there, praying

tor werey ; bt he Jdid not. Fauchomn

Liad no sponer guitted the room than
he spraug out of bed and contronted
[he anery priest

‘Hear e, Pere Thiabault, he
#ald, 10 & vores that was strong and
with but not
heated with anger ‘It is wy turn to

clear excifement,
speak. | love vour niece, aud I wish
to marry her!

“Dlhat you never shall!' cried the
| priest, vebemently. ‘She shall marry
| no men, and you least of all! Was
it not the cursed  war in Amwerica
| that robbed we of my hrother Aw-

vou wish to tak: from me his only
: ¢htld ! Bat you shall not! I swore
| onece thal o American should ever
'¢ross my threshbold , but the devil
| seut yon. Yoeu found a sheiter in
|1m— bome only to abuse the kind-
pess that nided vou., Oat with von,

L =av! B gone, mounsler, ingrate!’
I The infuriated mau’s anger rose

| hiigber amd bigher as he spoke. till

suddenly a strange, burely audible
| ery, balf.gurgle, halfshriek, burst
| from his lips, and he fell across the
i Nin a borrihle sttack ol epilepsy.
I was a dreadful sight. Briau
| wuald potlet Fapchon iuto the
room, aud old Nunov, who sent for

“‘You —the bride of the church! l

{ather! |

“!";:l!l-l‘_ |

Poor Fanchon stole away tram-!

‘Tam going away. Thisis my fanlt,|  Goue, she repliod
[ #nd | ¢canpot stay here any lnugar.’ii(:ummg back, muele. [ bave sent him
He went down=stairs, groping his | away.’ '
way, sarprised at hix owp feabie-|  When Pere Thibanit was able 1o
twess. Fanchon was standing in the  ¢et abon be learned in the village
[door—way, and be saw that she bad rhat the rvonng American  had
heean Wetp'ng, . pack: d np g bievele and haid tuken
{ ‘Oh! she c¢ried, i alarm, ‘you are rthe train to Paris,
| not able to go abont ’ SBeem ben® said the nriest, grimly.
‘On, yes," be sand, lightly, ‘Lam “Franchon most go to the Blessed
‘qm!e well ; but thouw,' be added,
i-lmpping info the tender mecond
| persan, ‘thon  art anhappy. little
| tne, [ have gotten thee into 4 sad
seripe, T am atraid.’

She diud not suswer, for her tears
seddenly welled uvp again and she
could not spesk, Brian waslike oth-

:Pr mwen, and the sight of 4 woinsn
me-;nnp, especially  this

Virgin, 1 will see Sister Agnes tos
morros’

A week passed b
Lol uothing farther 1o Fran-
chon aboat her condoet toward the
Avtes'ed American; Lat Sister Ag
nes came back and forth at the cot
tage Faurbon knew
was betng disposad of.

Mane,

Pore Thibunlt
sl

an i tha! she

e, WaS
{auite too mueh for him. He put his
arms aronid her and drew her head

shie saul, 511“‘\' to the
chilii who was
spend her holidays at the cottage,

vintnor's wont 1o

‘ doawn o bis shonlder. “thou wilt not beve thy Panchon to
C tbrost thea wove me a little, dar | come and s« mneh tonger,
e whispered. *My ‘Don’'t go away, dear sister,’
‘thine, Fanchon. No one can take it | vvied the ehild fl neing her arms
trom ihee it thou ewvest to keep it abont Fanehon's neck.
L X, hurriedly e, | love thee.’
'withdrawing  bersell from his .,-m-.l Fanchon
| brace. *Hush! I must uot listen to beart, and her tears tell uapon the
thee.  Thou must go away. [ will "'ttle ove's sunny hair.
| never forget thees—uever, never || hand touched her on the shoulder,
'bat—'  She barst into tears, and  ‘Dry thy tears, child, sail Sister
then, flinging tig Agne:, "Thy sarrows will soor b= at
breast, she sobbd: ‘(30! el In the Holy Choareh there
me# but I do love thee ! =uo griel. Po-imoreow, T will take
Bram’s armms efasped the [I'vll'b-l thee 1o a haven of reat’

e Hitle form to his heart. ‘Bat ] don't want to be a non !
( me, Fauchon ! he|Fanchon forth “1
jomy wile T have! want to leave this besutifal world

ling ? heart is |

‘Ntav with

"

no !’ she eried,

eanght the ehild to her

A rentle

herse'l wvpon

lorgive

‘(ome  with burst dou't

{

eried, joyvously

ta bome where thou shalt be wels| 'nd shat myself upin a convenr.
| come” [T hate gt! T detest the dark
[ *No, no!” she said agan, withs | orrudors and the gloomy exlls and
! drawing trom his embrace. My | -andd evervthing!  1lova the fields
f unete 18 old pod lovely. He lovel | and the birds and the Howars. :
“ my father as be loved his own soul. oWt want to l-ave them”’

My tather was killed in your wan At thisonthreak ol passion S s«
fand my uncle can never forgive 'wF Agnes fuce grew grave, Wit a |
[ vou.' wiuve of ler havd she dismisgead

Marie and torned 1o Fanchon.

| *But what had [ to do wi'h that?

spid Bosn, impatient iy, Uobiappy ¢l she said sternly

| *You are su American. My unele| "THY heart istnll of a less holy love

I

You must | tian love of pa'ure’s beanties. Pray

Crnd Serk not the

will never forgive yon

Tt for purity

o wway amd lorg:t we’

A be hanged it T owill!” said {idolx of this world
| Brign, in vigorons Fnglig! ‘i do nor ask tor muehb,’said Fan-
! & ) ) : ;
‘What sayest thou? [Fanchdn|thon it & broken vowe. -1 ask ouly

asked, gonily [Tor what Good meunt every woman

| to have. You cannot erush any saeh

I wouldnt.® |
wughts ot ot my heart; for 1do|

T sl |
| cBut I ean unever many lhav.!f' _
I]"th of all. 1 am wedded to the|lOve him—ah. I do love o with atl
| Chureh, and then 1 will never diss
who |
;llmuiu‘\ hive avearsed. Thoa must !

uiy beart, and, it T may not be bis |
wil, 1 shall die!-
Asrlie sprke her volee trembled

and she ~tretebied

obey my ntele, P'roveneals

ol Ler arms e n -
teeatingly. The von opened her lips
vibuke,

crosd At oin stlenc < lor some alie

b rps

This one dlea she repeated again |
sl again, it Briag real z-d  that
vet he
The
san was setiing, amd o mellow hght

| tooatter w plons Lot 1hies

| he could not persnade har:
renme down the garden-walk

litle smmmer

| F b
[ longered on the cottage steps. b he |
the hop- |

b e, sl

Liell on the grass near them, which | PSP i before a strong, wanly

|
£ . U
[ was s mddad wi'h white star-eyed vl !

‘Tanchon, my darhiog! sand Brian
Blair. *I have come back 1o Thee,

tlowers. On the ground lay Brian’s |

{jwker. which be had tossed there |
l indifferently as be stood and talked | The nun in a
to Fanchon. [ moment they were i each other s
‘Do not make me any more ng | #rme And Pere Thibault was com.
; g rapull\' toward them with a
> strange geutlaman by his side—
“You are not able to go tar, | Know; | gergnge, yet oddly like the tall old
but the inn is jonst below, und there npeesg on whose “face shone a look
L you can stay till you are stronger.” Socter Agnes hand never seen there
d | batore. . .
Franchon! he =aid in a elva:
1w iringing voice. Emhrace the lover, '
doreland God Yess you both! He Im_-a‘
brenght baek thy futher, my hroth~
of | ¥T Ambrose.  He was not killed in!
(the war: but taken prisoner, snd |
kep' a long while 1n the South
‘Ind 1 say 1 would never forget ' He is here!
.i thes?" The bewildered girl tnrued from

A 3 . Brian to embrace her tather,
* . tko ! 4 =
Ind’st thon mean 1177 bhe askea, Fell me! she wh spered faiotly.

lnoking up into her eves: ‘If thou | 1 4, wot underatand.
wilt promise me that, there may be| < found thy father in Paris,” said
 Bran holding Ler hand tightly in

some hope vet. 7 b £ eh
' : his ow t was Lthe merest chanes
1 promisa you.' she said, softly, |/1% 0wi
Aty 7 y llm had a shop there snd the name

‘You wilt not murry anyone e'w‘imﬂle me think of vyou. 1 weked

| Fraueon?’ gue-tions and lesrned he had been
in the Amwerican Rebellion, wag tuk
e prisoner and shot n
 bendmg over her kissed her. Then, the bead by a weutinel at Libby
s Prison wnile attempling to escape,
| with a resolute step, he turned and Thin ballet affected hin reason. For
1 went nway. Poor Franchon's beait| ey yvears i mind was gone. Then
| was ab ber lijs as she saw  bim |a great surgeon extractel the ball
| mount hls bieyele and wheel away. (8nd bisreason was restored.  He
| f he sbould fall aguin? bh«,-"""“'""d bowme, but his brother was
I ' ) gons from lus old bhome his wife
thought, and then sbe resumed ber T G 00 and he could find no

womanly ocenpation of erying, Nan- ! tpage ol his family. Atrer searching

tTurned away, log

happy that I an, she said &t Jength,

You seen determined to gt

of me. Brian sald, jualously.

going—since you wish it
Illil_\' von will soon forget me’
‘Dost thon think so nnkind

me? she saud, In gentla reproof.

Sew!

‘No—never!’
He¢ tock Ler hand in his, aad,

left to ache,’” Brian ohserved. *Well, tue doctor, was walking up atid i()ll found her so engaged when she | tor years he vave up all lmpe aud

that's a blessing in disguise—that

toothache. No: you must sit dowa. ' the doctor vame, Brian was dressed, | asking for ber. e
I woun’t eat 4 monthinl if you don'e.’ aond Pere Thibault ia’. on the bedl Tha p=i685 Was still Iv ing on !CI

‘Oh, yoo are bad !’ said Fancbon

vielding with u Jittde langh, and | “You are not Gt to be up,’ sard tllt:}t

thev were soon chatting there gaily
together. Brian heard all sboot the

iclntckeua aud the pigeons, the bees

| down, moaning distractedly. When

be had vacated.

|doclor, when he had made his new
charge comfortable.
Brian shrugged Lis shoulders,

by Lis side taken by a tall old man and the rabbits, the flower-garden 'and said. laconically :

| came to say that Pere Thibault was | ;‘fmf’d dowu in Paris where I fonod

“3od bless vou tor ity esid Fan=
on 8-fily and =he kissed ber pow-
EBrian's bed, and 1t was with diffi- | iound father with tender jov
| culty be could utter any words et The old priest wiped bix vyes on
1 all. ihmt;”[m; nlee\'e-i. e i
- . ister Agnes," be said in an al-
‘Where 18 hef’ he usked, haif F’yfterad tone, *[ am afraid yoa have
sigos, and bis eyes 1ested uneasily | jost your young proselyte. Fan.
ou Fanchon’s face. chou's father is willing she should

. *He s not

la home all ight wool 1est and love,

N, 40

marty avd —I have nothing to sa
AgAlnE’ il now, ™

‘G ods wilt be
mIRter, andd,
chon's Fuebead. 1 Loge von may
L happy. sl whisper T ety
thom Lo thep foy

Today in Nazareth

sl the
hinsel ' 1

e American arden.

il Medel LULUCSS 1} O e of the boast v

W s
1s to b hat from "he campranue
the ehareh of tha Aun inerative

the dietanoe 14 the heww af tha hily

toy whieh Jesn

‘Do you think sou con he hapoy *

sard Brsn ||Ill‘][|$ down anto he I W= jof b e

B

b  raged maltin b wh allemprad Tt
I sue” Fonchon replied neatling throx him from §t A\ wmud-10

agamn=t hs sule 'y 0
Afaw duve alterwart &t the!Wounse T.' the loreground aungs (o
rlosa of the mealta  servios Pare N lol the t ma whean thev g SOV -
Chibanit marvied them, and Brian eted a reof and tar ] the U-d
broght away bis bride, with many | swhere thesiok wpd fie palss iwy

blis-anes, . "
Phis mast he very miach W sue

kind ot o bovss as  thial ! storieal

DIXTES SIX CUENTS

_ ofe Al Capernanm v T £
A short time ago a pale fucad | pyaliar 1oof wnd there a Jui-ide
little gir] walked burriedly into a =tiirs leading “o the 1o I'he
book store i Annasborg and  sad  Eastern householder mabes Lot
tothe man ssrving at the counter: ! serve for more than  « phiale

“Flegsa, mir, | want a book that s from the weathey 10 v thie piega,

got *Suller littln  chi'dren 1o come | the gmiat plaee of "l dee e sud

anto Me in o and how much 12 it [ somstimes f bevanes b=

sit? and Toans oo grear horey” residones. As @ rule 1 Iy
The shopman bent down  and | heavy or strong (et =rs

duated his speetachs. “Anl sup~ across from wall 1o wol w4y a2 ard

pose | haven't the book yon  want, apart, then the whole s e s

what then myjdem ¥’ ered with twigs su-h as iw the
“Oh, sir, I shall he g0 svry; || women selling m the saark U

want it 80" gud the little voice)thess the slepder Haihs of (e 1y

trembled at thele being a chance of Jarve thrown and thickls costed with

dlsappoin’ ment. {mortar. Last a thiek spred 0! war b

The Kkind shopuoan took thelia thrown en rolled roow |
then hand of his emall eostomer inloftentimes sown  with prass wed
bix own. “Will you be so very sad Tlins by care many of the v ool Hes

come assmonth an<d <ol
ehiine mown Iawn Theyin oy e wasily

L4 s

withont the book? aud why are yon
m such a horry?”

A : Loroken ap and eversthi wied
“Well. sir, you see, 1 went to inside lrom shove. By sowm= soch
~chool one Sanday, when Mis Wes' | process the to ¢ besrers of the poot

who takes cire of me wos awat gnd | pals edman managed To eo s L
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'ded. Price 25 cents per box. For sale by J.
M. Lawing, Physician and Pharmacist.



