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The next morning, when Helen came into the dining- -«ц», fur my Uiothar, ” he continued, "an' iU a surprise, 
room, «he nw oo a uble at the aide of the room a number £* Joa д1ок ymx ц dM„ ф, by the time I
of little brown paper bag. with "Morning-glory Seed" take my pepere down to the office and get bach Г 

Helen lived a few miles from a large town. She had printed on them in very black letters. "oh, yee?» wl<| y,, glr1 . .loeiy bttfTy шисЬ
plenty of grass to run about on and a garden where she "The rain last night was just what we needed,” said What la yonr
could gather all the flowers she wished ; but sometimes Mr. Duncan to his little daughter, “Rain is not good for "Jem." answered the boy ; *W I won’t An* there's 
she was lonely, for she was an only child. building usually : but it is just the thing for morning- tbe tweety cents I'd wait fur It a couple o' honre if I

One evening after Helen had gone to bed Mrs. Duncan glory house.” had to.”
had a long talk with her husband, and the next morning After breakfast Helen went with her father to the

A Morning-Glory House.
BY КШАВІТЯ 8. BROOK.
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He peaeed ont, whistling cheerily, The clerk opened 
Helen', father, looking over the top of hie newspaper at .table for her little garden tools—a spade, a hoe and a her «bopping-bag, ead taking out a bottle ol shoe polish
hi. link daughter, laid : rake. began applying It rigorously to tha faded straw.

"Hake, bow woold yoo like a morning-glory bon* ?" "Yon mast do the work yonreelf," said her father, "Are you rrellv going to try to fit up that old thing ?"
"I do pot know what it la," eeid Helen ; "bat ! like "bal I will tell yon how. Clone to the house yon must paired edather clerk, "and lake your noon hour, too? -
"Let me see," said her fether, laying down hie news- Helen began and worked steadily until she bad dug hfmgoT Twenty rento' irorth-hn«^.h Г **el,U *0d '** 

pape1 and taking a pencil and paper from hie pocket, the ditch on one aide of the house. Then she felt tired, "Indeed, I am going to 6ж It up tor the poor little 
vNoidJt le Де fits! of Jane. It would take .until the and her father told her to open one of the paper hags and fellow," wai the earnest reply “Inetthlnk, Mary, I
middle of August for the boose to grow." scatter the seeds along and coyer them with the dirt. ,ирроае he's saved up that twenty cent, for weeks ! I'm

"To grow?" «aid Helen; "I did not know that house. This change of work rested her, and she went on in *, gied I happened to get title blacking this morning, 
erer grew." this way until she bad been .round the house ; then she You can't tell the bonnet when 1 get through with It,

"Yes," said her father, "morning-glory houses do; raked the ground so that it looked very neat and nice. see if you can." 
and you have to grow a new one every summer. But you "There is nothing more to be done at present,” said She hummed a happy little song, as she went putting
must not be told all about it now or you will not enjoy Mr. Duncan. "Yon mart wait now for the wall, of yoor on ^ lfter deftly tarning „„„ ap htre ,nd

down there.

x
I

building it. ' house to grow.”
“Yon laid It grow." Helen tried to be patient during the days that elapsed "Mrs. Brown." the mid a. the proprietor of the store
"I nm.nl seeing It grow," corrected her father. before the firot green shook appeared. At kit the deli- „tered, "will you give me thirty-five cento worth of
"The firm thing ie to decide eboot the dimensions. cate tendril, began to coil round the corde ready for them »іоійє at wholesale ? A poor little boy has brought me
"The dimension. !" said Helen. End Де conld connt the "twists," as Де called them. hU bonnet to trim, and
"The dm оі It. How long and how wide," answered One beautiful sunny morning Helen came running into yioleU to whlt bt hll onl,roli lnd make it jm, „ p„tty 

her father. the dining-room. »Her cheeks were flushed, her eyes M j can.»»
After talking it over they decided that a house six feet shining. "Oh, mamma! oh, papa! The glories ! the

long and four feet wide would do nicely. Mr. Duncan glories ! There are eight of them, blue and white and
Mid that he need not pot that en paper for he was six pt„k! Please come !,# . 
feet tall and Helen four feet. Re could remember it in

I want to add a few

‘‘Indeed I will,” the proprietor answered ; "and good 
measure at that !” And soit came about that the poor 
black bonnet was transformed into s beautiful “shiny” 

He* father and mother followed her. There were the „щ, banchtl of piping out here end there
eight lovely flowers. Two large, purple ones right overthat way.

”1 am afraid ms mi
from the ribbons, so cunningly arranged that the worn, 
faded parts could hardly be discerned.

“Oh, you don't
mother's bunit, and sll fur twenty cents?” exclaimed 
Jem, coming back just as tbs finishing touch was being 
given. ”Oh, what lots o' vi'lete I How did you get It иуйШи 
shiny ? Oh, she'll be jee' tickled to death !”

It was a wonderfully happy little hoy who gased from 
the bonnet into the clerk's face. “

As the door dosed behind him, one who had been a 
silent spectator of it all went up to the young girl, end . J 
laying her hand oo her shoulder, said ; "This 
e lesson to me, my dear, a leeeon
Out of the abundance with which the Lord has bleesed 
me, I have begrudged to the poor and needy within my 
gates. Please God it shall never happen again !”

In her simple way, the girl pondered upon the woman's 
words, and wondered what her life had been, and what 
it would be. Ah, who can lay ! As the circle» of a pool 
into which a pebble has been cast widen and widen until 
the ripples reach beyond our sight, so the influence of a 

v v t „ Mr,. Duncan told Helen to come near the vine., end générons act, though one tiro world might cnll a

ZtjSïj: йа£ї*,г£йй”л" ziss. " "" “
to form peaks. The* were joined by a long board. gether. But every morning there are new ones.”

Then the man stepped back, shut one eye, bent his “Host is why they are called morning-glories?” said 
finger» and looked through them at his work. Helen smiling through her teara. ,

"The proportion, are good." he mid, dowly. fmZ&tod^
"Will you tell me whit 700 mean by that word?" "it i. lovely."' laid Helen. "Amorning-glory honee 1. coins pete : 

asked Helen, shyly. ' lovely I ”
"What word?” seid the man. * After that the morning-glories came thicker and

thicker, and, as it had been with the “twists,” Helen 
could not count them.

will not like to be left ont,” said y,e front door, es if to bid them welcome.
“II is really a morning-glory bou* now ;” said Mrs. 

Duncan, as she stepped aside. "This will be a pleasant 
? aid* we forgot the height In making our dimensions, piece to ait and mid and see yonr friends.”

, five feet,

Helen asxiouely.
» "Of cow* ehe4 would not, ” wid her fether, "aod be- it; you don't mean that's my

We will have the house juet es high as 
three inch*. Now when the framework ie reedy you

"When my hou* is done," said Helen.
"It will not be done until it ia ready to come down,” 

her mother answered smiling. “It is building all the 
You will

plant your
This was Saturday, end on Wednesday morning of the ц 

next week »
Mr. Duncan went ont and talked with him for a few M »be returned she went to see her hou*. But what a 
minutes, then he called to Helen, who was standing on disappointment awaited her ! The eight beautiful 
the porch, to put on her hat and come with him. He morning-glories were gone. Helen went back qhickly 
told her'when she joined him that the framework for the to her mother. The tears were running down her 
morning-glory boo* had come, and that the man would 
stay to *1 it up.

A place for the hou* had been selected on the east side 
of the garden do* to the lawn. By driving along the with you ; I think I can convince you.” 
carriage-way ypu could come very near to the place.

Mr. Duncan helped the man to take SQtne long, slim Ц looked quite bare with no bright blossoms among the 
stakes from the wagon. After measuring the distancée a green leaves.
•take was driven into the ground at each of the four

what a strange hou* it ie.”
In the afternoon Helen drove into town, but as soondrovt np to the door In si open wagon

bai^heen 
that I never can forget

cheeka.
“Mamma, some one has picked all the glories.”
"No one would do that, mid her mother. "Let me go

They went aero* the lawn to the morning-glory hou*.
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Three Dog Stories.I
Among the latest tales told by lovers of dogs are the 

following two related by the owners of their respective

“ I have a Malte* bulldog that shows infinite wisdom 
on every subject save that of wasps. He cannot realize 
that wasps were not created as the natural food for bull- 

One d»y in Augu»t when Helen wee ten year, old Де dog., end he contint»., therefore, in hi, recklees 
explain it. But if a hou* is very wide aero* the had three little girls to breakfast in the morning-glory 
t, you know, ud not very high it look, too low, or if honee. For the breekfaet there were rolls enddefiente
very high «edveylong It loohe too nerrow. In of th° ^*bl^ . bKbday “ke, end ”ound ratollstlng epedmen, end hie painful experience of Де

,”1 'STS*?', a , . .» ee” . k. havoc which . live „asp mey create in e bulldog Interior
EtX- laeted for upward, o, two hour. Hiaday o, reckoning

JL. and nmnor ш u when I was • little girl,” mid Mr*. Duncan came when he happened to swallow, without due masti- 
gior у house was sireedy with Its dimensions ana proper ..Тлке Bwmy the green cap lhst holds tbem end you will cation, a wasp sturdy and smart enough to realize that,

T*", 1 I :_________ h It la time for u« dTt, « ^ Lro «Г^Г.геиДг when

“^Гьоиге rthd„.Mh.h.relt"«

EBïtrjtDown came the cord hnd up again. The man worked so framework, lay it away, and next summer plant . th. ■ . It tr1 rh..„ hlm tn ... ..• lint! The hou* began to look like a cage. Suddenly another morning glory house."-The Iodependeut fteroe that I deemed it prudent to chainhim to bis ken -
* 7 ' uel. His appearance was tragic and piteous, and for two

^ whole hours he rolled over in scute pain, bis hair on end, 
and great knotty swellings all over his body. The Wasp 
poison was evidently potent. Between the paroxysms, 
which occurred at short intervale, a veterinary surgeon 
administered huge doses of opium and chloral. Whether 
the result be due to the vast quantity of narcotics ad­
ministered, together with a lair amount of stimulant, or 
whether it was a fair struggle between his healthiness 
and the wasp virus, I do not attempt to judge. At the 
expiration of a couple of hours his intolerable sufferings 
ceased, and.he made a sudden convalescence. The same

“She means proportions,” mid Mr, Duncan.
"Oh,!” said the man laughing, “I don't know that I career

of catching and swallowing every wasp within a reachable 
radins. Last summer he had the ill lnck to encounter a

}
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і Helen cried:
“Oh, pepe I I meet here в door to my honee:"
"How etnpid I wee not to Дівк of it. We cen have

one In the front end ode at the eide." "I want yon to pnt jee' a. many v'leto on ea yon ken
So he told the man to eklp rix nail, In the middle, on 1er twenty cento, right there in the front, ao't they'll 

the front ad Де house, end eix In Де middle, on Де «de. stick np an' look kind o’ styliih," It wna a thin, 
“There are ronr doors, " laid Де man, when he bed eickly-loohlng little boy that «poke. The young girl 

followed oot the directions. “Yon can tie Де vine, back behind Де counter .mlled, bat there were l eers In her
-The men soon finished his week end drove ewey. м Ше ^тУ 6n8”- andi'i the angslnly newspaper

"To-morrow we will plant the boom,” said Mr. bundle, and took out a rusty black straw bonnet, which
s great deal of service

Jemmy’s Mother’s Bonnet.I
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