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T'hoir Fîrzt Qali.
~.ESSIE anI Ted and l>rue lialppdnad to ba la tlio Sitting-

rooîn that afternoon when AIrs GitTord and Mrs. Tilornle
f %ere talkîing about tha ncw mnister ani bis wife.
1 liavet w.lied on lier yet,' sait] Mrs U ifford.
-Nor Il" euswered Mrs. Tiiorne. ci Ive lied so mucli to

do tiiet I co'ull'uit fiad tinte. Airs. Torry saysslic likes thoa
veiy inuchi."

fLikes wlio, mninina?"l askced Jessia, not undcrstanding
wlint tbe conîversation was about.

IlTbe minister and his wife," answcrcd bier niother.
"H Iow did 3'oi sey Luis sie.ve ouglît to go, Mrs. Gitiord ? I
cati't get tha bang of it, for soîne reeson."1

IWliere do Lbay live?" Ilskcd Jessie, who likas to knoiv
cver3'thing.

IlWliera the old iullister cid,"I auswared lier nuotl.er.
"9Doni't ask eny more questions noiv. lIon awvay and pley,
please."1

IlI know wbere that is,"l said Prua. 'i 1 goed by tliera
wlîen I wvcut to gramnia's."1

Jassie set down on the door-step and looked tlîougbtful
for as much as Lwo minutes, thcîu said Lo Proc.

LeL's go calliîîg."i
"Le's," said Proc conciscly ; redy for auytlîing Jessia

propos:ed.
IyeLb, lotit do0 tallin'," said Ted, engerly, feerful ha

nîighit bc ignorcd la the proposcd expoditioxi.
cI don'L, b'leeve mamîna'd ]et, you go," salit Jessie. It's

e grcatlong iveys, and yoif'd get tired, wouldu't lie, Prua?"
"cl'ourse, lie would," answered Prue,
<'No, I vouldn't," seid Ted. "Mal doii,' if 'oti do.
991*1 go end asIc inainma about it,"1 said Jessie. So she

rau in aud eskced if Te7d miglit go with them. It didn't
occur to ber thiet sita hada't toid wlieîe sie wes going.

hirs. Gitiord wes trying so liard to un(ierstend the difficuit
patera oefore lier tbat site bardly nuticcd whiet Jessia said.

99 Yes, ycs," slua said, without Lliinkiîîg anytbiug about
ivlîat zbe wes seying.

clAud may we Lake our pa'sois" eslccd Jessie, pausing
et thaudoor-way.

stYes, yes 1 Do go awey. Ila so bothered! I" said lier
niothar, unconseiGus of wliat sic wves givinig assaut to.

Jcssie rau to tua bedroom w'here lier mnother kapt lier
parasols in the upper drawer of tbe bureau, and soon lied
possession of theai. If thora was anytiing she likced it iras
a parasol.

iYes, mamama said 3'ou miglît go," sita said to Ted, wlien
she wuent dowa the stops, "and sha said we nilgit taka tboe,"i
displa3'ing lier paiesols. "Ain't, tlîey just lovely! I"

"Oh 01)y 1Il" excleimed Prue, witb cparkling eycs. (- But
Ted lîain't got; none. Tlîerc's dcst oua for you n' me."

"tOl, Tad's aboy," said Jessie. cc Boys nover carry pesols."1
It, urs e warm and dusty day. Evcry gust of wind that

blew Look up great haudfuls of sand fromt the ,road and
scattercd it in clouds, and it scemed to the littie travellers as
if a good deai of it cama into tlieir eyes, for tbey began to
smart, and thoan tbcy rubbed tlioai with thecir dusty bands.
Thon perspiration excitcd by the wermtb of the day and tbe
exertions of tie walk mad a ekind of grimmy paint of the
dust, s0 that ticy resambled littia muletto chljdren in wbich
the color had bean rather unacnly distributed, more tbanI

Jany thing aise. Jessia led the way, with ber paranol clevated
as fer as possible, eutirely regardlces of the sua whicli wes
beating in hier face. Sha lied a sun-bonnet, tilted as far back as
the strinigs ticd under lier chuia would admit. Prue was
barebeaded aud carried lier parasol gaver lier shoulder. Ted
trudged belind ivith ant old straw lbat on the back, of his
liead, through wbotie tattercd crown his tuwv-cuiored biair ,utood
up as if ho ivas frighteued, bis facea gotting reddeL' and reddar
with tîxo exercise and the lient of the suit.

I's offul dry," lie gespcd presently. "tLeth flot do 'tallin'
any more.",

1There 1tI exclai med Jessia, "9 1 knew you'd get tired.
You'd ougbit to stitid et home. WVoulda't he ?rue?"I

ciYes, I dess b lie ad,"l putled Prue; tg'ait dry, too."
ciI hear a broo'.," said Jessia. c- We'll mtop and get a

drink."1
Tlîey reachied tha stream pretty son, aud Jessia made a

cup of aegreat leaf.
ciOh, that's dood, oflul dood," said Prue witli a long sigli

of relief as tlîe weter wvent gnirgling down ber tliroat. "i
nlever dot so dry anywliere's I does, 1 dess. Ain't it dood,
'rad ?"I

"cYeth," answered Tad, teking long pulls nt tlie leaf-cnp.
tgIt's dloodest 1 ever thee? l

tgWMcil, if yout've got enongli, we'd batttr go," said Jessia,
and tbý y went on.

Tite rninister's wife was just putting tha tea.tbings on the
table w e n sbe bappeniéd to look ont of tha window, and saw
three forlora looking chldren struggling up tlie patli.

"Oh, William!" shie cried, "do coma bere. Sncbi e
leugliable siglit I bavn't sean inl meny a day 1 "

Jessie wvas elnuost et the door, lier parasol clavated bo thea
lest degrea, lier sunibonuet off, and dregged by oaa string.
About balf way to the gate was Prue, witli ber parasol over
lier shioulder in a niost dajectcd wey. Just comning tbrougli
tbe gate wes poor, wc'ary littla Ted, and aIl tbree wera s0
bcgrimcd with dust tliet it wes liard to tell ivbat the color
un(lar it miglit be; but whercver it broke tlirough tlie coating
of brown it n'es briglit rcd.

Tep, tap, tep 1
Mrs. Rainsford smoothed dowa lier face decorously and

opcncd tlia door.
tgGood-dey,"' said Jessia. tg Ve comae a calling. It's

awful warm." And thon she hielpcd hersaîf te the first chair
that she cama to and drewv a great brcath of w'2ariness. Prua
liftcd twvo very bcevy feet over tlie door silI, and lookcd about
flic room, but bedn't life enongli left to, say anytbing. Ted
got as fer as the steps, anud tbara lie gava ont, witli a comical
little groan. The ministcr's wife lifted lima into the bouse
and put bim into the big rocking-chair.

"Poor little fellow 1 You'ra ail tircd ont arcn't yon?"
"Yeth,"' said Ted; tgan' I'm tlio hungry," witb a longlng

look at the tea-tabla.
" fIm dcst starved,"' said Prue. tgI went soma b.*-d'm

butter."
ilI gn055 wellI sta'y to suppar," said Jassia. Thon sha

edded, as if Icarful that, the nature of the visit migbt ba
mistinderstood,

tg Ve comae a cailla'."
The mnister and bis wife looked at each aLlier aud

laugbcd.
-&Tbay ren away, I presumne," lia said, lifting Tad bo lis

linca. "Wbat's your namne, littîtu. ian? Il
"Ted,"I answercd the little man. 4%I'sa free ycartl old."


