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BLOSSOM'S SECRET.

I want you to choose,; 1ittle Blosgom”
(Grandpa ealls me-his blossom,. you know?),
‘<A gift for;your. birthday. from grandpa.
Shall it be the; new calf, wliteas sjow,
The colt,.or old speckled-winz's ¢hitkens ?
Tor of all* thatmy fcrés can’ “Tiold: -
There's nothing too  good for niy darling
Who is growing 50 dreadfully old.”
I thiought, oby a-long time Rbdut-ityi -
Tillmy eyes wandered ont to the trees,
All Ioadeq with pink and white l)lossoms
_That yvere falling ke snow.in & brecze.
u You‘dtmlug ‘old" grandpn. ! T.whispered,
« Could-you give me just-one apple trce 2
For I happened.to think-of a secret .
That belongs just to' Dnlsy and mé.
The:gréat’ golden apple§'are Hanging®
‘ Where,the blossoms were hanglng last slay,
We gathered'tlic found’ ‘shining*beautics -
And-sont'thom to-town market-day.
Of course I can’t tell you.the sceret,
For-it docsn’t belong just to-me ]
1 guess,. ‘though, theidear mission:people
wm be glad "randpa gu.vc me. the tree.—Sdected.

ONE OF 'MAMMA,’S PLANS.

DLLIE come' Mamma's going to cutb out cakes,
and she says we may-each have a piece of dough
.and make some for oursclves.”

“Goody!” and Nell cafie down stairs two-steps at a
time: “Ok, mamma, ’you: aré so busy, ict us cut-them
all; we've played doing it for years, and. we are big girls
new.” N A

“Very well, and thank you,” mamma answered, giv-
ing each little daughter a.kiss; then, an idea coming
into her mmd she addedis “I will ‘give-you each half of
ithe dough, and every fenth cake shall be mine; the
1est you may do as you please with. Ts that fair?”

“I should say s0,” shouted Daisy; hut as Nell rolled

up her sleeves to.begin, she said sobexly “Mamma, it's
u: great deal mora- than fzm. What-do you mean? Al
tho things :are yours.”

“But you-are doing the work tlmt Hfurns the things

into cakes: Besides, 1 gave hem to" you,” unsw ered.

munnug, , bemnnmn' to stir up material for larger cakes:

“Yes, and you give-us good food and home, and so
we've got the _j;r«,ncth to.work thh said practical
Nell. ‘ s B

“I¥’s too little pay for so much give.™” “It isn't pay
at all,” mamua.-contradicted; “The tenih is mine; I
never gave you that. It you want to.p: , me, you can

giverme some of yours.”
. “Mammia,” began Diisy wonderingly, “I don’t know
what you menn:’ e

“I do, I do,” Nell answered-vehemently, working

. away with vigor. “The tenth is the Lord’s. Mamma
wants to teach-us something. He. gives us everything

but the: tenth, oxyes us ;111 the strength to work “}th

and it’s only after we've taken his part out that we be-
gin to give. I sce; I haven’t been living with mamma
ioultecn vears for nothing. I know she has meaning
in her plans »

Mamma smiled lovingly. “Nov, how will you work
my plan. You know, you asked me yesterday what
systematic and. proportionate giving meant. Propor-
tionate means taking one part or portion of the whole,
such. as. one out of every ten or three out of every five,
or-any ameunt you decide on. S'ystcmatic means to do
it by a plan regularly.’”

X1 tuke out each tenth ome as I cut it,” Nell as-
septed; but Daisy objected, ““That’ll {ake too much
time; when I've done T’ll count them all and divide by
ten.?

“Both ways arc_systems,” said mamma, smiling.
“Which one is best?”*

“Mine,” gaid Daisy. “It’s less trouble.”

“Mine,” said Nell. “Thcn mamma won’t bave in
wait so long for bers. We .get ours right off, and
’tisn’t fair for her to wait. Now,” she added with sat-
isfaction, “I’ve got something of my very owin to give
to that f'umlv our Mission Band is gomcr to send a
basket to at Christmas. It feels lots nicer.”

.“On the first day of the New Year,” mamma said.
“Papa and I have decided to give you each an allow-
ance,. out of whish you are to buy your gloves, hand-
\ercluefs and ribbons. Then, as we want you to learn
to earn money too, Daisy shall do th¢ dusting and

Nellie may miake the beds and straighten up the rooms.

for me in the morning, sand we will pay you so much
u week.”

“Qh, thank you, mamma. Oh, mamms, vou and
papa do so nivch for us, we don’t want any pay.”

“Thank you, dear; but if you do it vregularly aml
faithfully you will save me getting a girl to do it, who
would do it altogether for pay. You can put love into
vour service. Now, how about God’s share?”’

“Ten cents out of every dollar; that’s. the tenth,
isw’t 1?7 said Nell immediately. “That belongs to
Cod” “S’pose our gloves and ribbons and handker-
chiefs all \\e'n' out, and ninely eents won’t buy new
¢ cs?” Daisy questioned.

“S’pose the- dollar wouldn’t buy them?” Nell asked.

“Then something would have to wait,” Daisy answ-
¢ cd Jaughingly.

“Then lef it -wait wilh ninelv cente. 17 {hat ien
¢« mis is Gedis; ’Han?t yours; and if you spend all your
winety on yourself, what sre you going to have to give
away? I want te carry my own money 1o Band and
Sunday-schddl. and have some to put away for forcign
missions.” Nell gave her rolling-pin a  flourish.
“Mend your ,«zlmes——mamma will icach you,—don’t
lose your handkerchiefs, and do without ribbons. T ses
how to have money.te give; and I'm going to get a box
and put “Tha Lord’s:Tenth’ on it, and put in His-penny
just as soon.ag.I carn, ten, and ﬂxcn it will be there, and
1 can’t forget~and. spend it and have to owe Him monev
as well as thanks-and love. I see the way to do, and I
mean to begin vight off. Here’s mamma’s panful of
tenth calxes. I8 141? ovep hot e [Selected]




