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you all of t hem. I would rather you would
find out some of the waYs for voorself."

"I 'spects to-niorrow I can 'ind soie way,"
Leslie said, his face growing bright. The next
day the circle of King's Daughters to which
his niother belongecd were going to bring out a
party of little children from the city, and give
tien a long liappy day in the woods. it Vas
a kindergarten school of little ones, none of
themîî over seven years old, which was coiniig,
and Leslie liad heard a great deal about them,
and lad vanted to lelp in the beautiful work
of naking then happy, if le could.

He lad been helping his mother fil bean bags
for the little childrenl to play with, and lad laid
aside soie of his toys ta give tbem ta take
homle with themî. Now' that lie had his nice
express wagon, lie wondered whether lie could
not take it to he woods and give soie of Ile
children a nice ride in it.

Do you s'pose I can take sonie of the little
boysand girls a ride in in)y' wagon ?" lie asked.

"Yes, indeed you shail, darling," his miother
answered. "l 1 will take you to the woods in
the wagon, and ve will carry our luncheonl in
it under the seat. Wont that be nice ?"

Of course Leslie was deliglited with tle plan,
and wlen his mother told hini that lhe mîiglt
ask Amion, his special friend, to ride up with
huin, his delight knew no bounds.

It was just the morning for a picnic, clear
and cool, with a pleasant breeze, and the bluest
of blie skies. Leslie's eyes opened very early,
for lie liad been afraid that lie miglt overslcep
hinself, and not start as early as the others to
go to the woods. He was too excited to care
very miuclh about breakfast, and could hardly
finish his glass of nilk, le was in suchl haste
to get started.

First the lunch boxes and the cake were care-
fully packed away tunder tle seat, and Leslie
clinbed up on the back seat, while little Almoni
sat in front. Ainon was as happy as Leslie
at tle idea of going, and his blue eyes sparkled
with deliglit wlien at last they were ail ready
to start.

A pretty picture the two children made
Leslie witlh his thouglitful face and dark eves,
and brown ringlets that curled abott lis hîead
like the tendrils of a vine, and fair-liaired Almtuon,
vith dinpled cheeks, blue eyes, and golden

curls that looked as if the sunbeans had sonie-
how been tangled in tlieni.

It was a long ride to the woods, but the
children enjoyed every step of it. First Leslie's
mianima, and then Almon's manmîîa, drev the
wagon with its preciots freiglt, and at last
they came near enougli to hear the happy shouts
of the party in the woods.

Leslie was a shy little boy, and did not like
to talk to people. Very often wlien visitors
came, and lie vas asked questions, lue would

1 droop his head like a little flower vith a broken
stem, and not answer at all. He did not even
like to talk to children, but to-day lie liad made
up his mind that le would forget ail about
hiiself, and doa whatever lie could to nake
the poor little children fron the city have a
happy day.

Ail the little folks thoughit that they hîad
iever scen anything quite as nice as Leslie's

express wagon. They gathered around it as
soon as Leslie got out of it, and one little bo>.
Max, with brown eves and curls, said

Please, may I have a ride in that beautiful
wagon ? "

"Jumîp in, and I will give you a ride," Les-
lie answered, so Max clinibed into the wagon.
and Leslie drew iimîî about until Max was
ready to get out, and let sonie one else have a
turn.

AIl day long that express wagon was loaded
with happiness. Alnost every one of the fcrtv
little children liad a ride in it, and thouglh, of
course, Leslie was tired sonietimes, and could
not lelp draw then about ail day, yet Max took
his place, and lelped Alnion give theni a ride.

By and by it was lunch time, and the little
children sat down in a large circle, and Leslie
and Almon lelped pass sandwiches to themn.
Tlat was great fun, and they were such hiungry
little children and could eat so many, that it
was a very good thing that the ladies lad such
willing little lielpers as Leslie and Alnion.

When Leslie saw any little boy or girl stand-
inig alone, lie would go up to thenm., and, pttting
aside his shyness, would say, pleasantly :

Wouldn't you like to have a ride ini my
new wagon ?

It was a very happy day to the children fromi
the hot city, nanv of wlon liad never before
seen the trees and grass growing, and who did
not know what the country was, but it was a
happy day, too, to the dear little boy who tried
to make others happy.

He is only a very little boy, as yet, but I
think if he keeps o1n trying to niake others
happy and share his pleasures with others, lie
will grow up into a very good and tseful man,
and each birtliday, as it cones and goes, will
find limn following in the steps of the dear
Saviour who spent lhis life in going about and
doing good.
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H AT a pleasure it is to write to you,
dear children ! And you will try
and think about what I an writing,
won't you ? B-a-s-a-s, thiat is low
you spell the inme of the tribe of

people amongst whom two missionaries are
working. The Basas live ir West Africa, far


