SUNBEAM

CLIMBING THE MOUNTAINS.

Travellers frequently the
brated mountains in Sonth America, and

visit cele-
go up to their tops after the manner
shown in the picture. Those mountains
are o high that theyv are always covered
with snow, and they are so steep and
rugged that horses and waggons ecannot

elimb them. The ignorant and poor
people who live there  fasten kind of
chair on their hacks ]v_\ means of stout

straps. A\ tra eller takes a seat in the
t']l;lil'. ;:H‘! tu Jroor 'I.l?i".- 1 15 hi!l: ';}r
the monntain, over rocks, across ugly
streains ;Hl'i '_'VI]"]H S Oon 10gs, .Hu] thronsh
almost every  kind danger. 1t 15 a
tiresome climb for tl ' |

carries the load, but 1 have long thought

1 would as soon take his place as to ri<k

my chances on his hack in the chair. If

his foot shonld slip as he a euleh
1 y 4 ssl

CTOSSOR

on a log o o e Gl bve, Mr
Traveller. Dut 1 suppese a man wonld
feel as safi v;‘]i‘,\g in a chan n wlhier
man's hael fror he ovts n=ed to 11, as
a =addle on a horse's bae I = =
were never on hor k it does not ook
at all safe to see a man go prancing ov
the conatry on a rollicking . Duat
those are  acenstomed never
thinl of there bhets . =
THE LOST RABY.

Oh. dear, dear!  What a fright
had! by was lost Our sweet
Baby Belle, h her pretty, v

rls. her bright, brown eyes,
rosv i EYTIRS « |

We all rn \ < ~ e eonld to o
for her. Mamma opened all the closet
'-'<~;\<’l] \‘.l(‘:c'l' !.!'~ !»«' 1 1 and even

in the big trunks
Nell ran to the barn, i ;vm}u-]

into Mary s

every dark corner,
and climbed the

ladder up into the
hav-loft. \s if our
I:‘:‘-_‘ "v-HH --Hml' a
ladder, when
could only just ereep

she

up stairs! Bat Nell
never  thought  of
that.

Will Jooked into

the cellar, down the
well, upon the roof,
and into the trees, as

if she had wings,
and had flown into
the robin’s  nest
Nora looked under

the sink, and in the
big oven.  Every-
body seemed to have
gone crazy. 1 went
out to the garden,
and looked behind
the rose bushes, and
in every spot that
could hide a wee girvlie.  The gates were
both shnt, and Baby could not open them.
By and by T sawa loose board in the
fence at the end of the garden. Could
she have crept through into the field? 1
saw something down in the tall grass. It
moved. Yes, it was the lost baby!
Naughty Baby Belle! i

When | caught her she was standing in
4 big hunch of daisies and clover, and two
butterflics weve flying around her. She
“ See, auntie, me catch
pitty fvawaye” And T said: “ 1 have
canght a2 pretty runaway.”

called to me.

THE RIGHT SPIRIT.
Jane and Mary started out for a walk
Saturday afternoon.  They were
<choolmates and were often together, for

o1

| off, * vou are very silly, Mary, to belie

sell them and buy something for yourse
with the money 1 gave you.” L
“ Well.” «aid June, walking haughti

the story of every beggar you see,
besides von needn’t have given all yo
money.”
“ [ conldn’t help it, Jane, she is so sig
and needy,” said Mary.
When Mary went home, she told k
parents about the little girl and where &
lived. Mamma went to see her and sog
made her more comfortable.
Whom do you think was the happi
Jane, who lought something to ple
herself, or Mary?

YOU PROMISED.

A little boy, after having perfor
his allotted task, comes to his father f
his promised reward. His father is buz
and puts him off first with this exer
and then with that, and finally speaks
a way that almost silences his loved ch
The little fellow, looking up to his fath
the tears starting in his eyes, repli
« Bt father, you promised.”

The father cannot refuse that plea.

So our heaven'y Father wiil hear
children if they will do his work
plead his promises.

HOW TO BE HAPPY.

Are vou almost disgusted

With life, little man ?
I will tell you a wonderful trick
That will bring you contentment

If anything can—
Do something for somebody, quick!
Do something for somebody, guick!

Are you awfully tired

With play, little girl ?
Weary, discouraged, and sick ?
1'll tell you the loveliest

their parents were old friends. The two

different in disposition,

for Jane was
‘liri'

of their infimaey.

to be very hauehty, w Mary

cot and gentle.

airls w

Hittle irl sitting upon

on, Mary,”

- time over

e

not until  she

it lier.

“ ire
The poor ehild conld hardly thank
nd wanted her to take her dolls, but
aid: ** No, I do not want the dolls,

her

!

I dolls,  Mar = topped
lool — ] And the walk like a well heated briek

said Jane, |

il.i"
the little girl lived and
Then_she took her

an her pocket and gave it to

| Game in the world—
| Do something for somebody quick!
| 1o something for somebody, quick !

Though it rains like the rain
Of the flood, little man,
And the elonds are forbidding and thi

You can make the sunshine

In yvour soul, little man—
for somebady, quick !
for somebody, quick!

o something

| Do something

Thongh the skies are like brass
Overhead, little girl,

And are earthly affairs

In a terrible whirl
Do something for somebody, quick!
v somethinge for >u|n(']unl); -]nivk!

The new pair of shoes came home
Ile iried them
and, finding that his feet were in
close quarters, exclaimed: “ Oh, my! T
ave <o tight that T can’t wink my toes.
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