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PLEASANT HQURS.
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Mothet’s Hands.

I goxeTiMEs ponder, one by one,
On all tho tasks hier hands have done—
| “Iholoaves of bread which they havo mixad,
| “I'hewpanant kites thoy've madeand “fixed,”
‘Tho hittle frozen fingers pressed,
Thoe bleoding cuts with tolwobs dressed,
| Tho burning forchends laved &68 soothed,
T'he tangled locks so gently sindothied.

What frocks and siprons cut and fitted ¢
Wihat garments pleced, and  stockings
knitted !
What merry pulkad Monday morn
I “They played with olothing soiled and wofi
l Upon the sonorous washboard koys,
' Tho suda all mmtnbow symphonies,
‘hen wrung, and ninsed, and starched, and
dried,
Aundironed ; baking bread besido—
Juat thozo two simall, brown, kr.utted hands*
I thuk that ho who understauds
The work that mother has to do
Could not bu aught, but kind and true.

If all the garments whi 1 sho planned,
Aud cut end finished afl “ by hand "

‘T'ho coats, tho trouscrs, vests und shirts,
Tho dresses; aprons, sheots and skirta—
Coald, with her carpets, quilts and spreace,
Her pillows and Ler feather beds,

Be piled bofore astomshod oyes,

I think they would obscuro the skies !

Poor knotted hands! life’s sweetest grace
Cuaa fiod uo witchery to effaco

Murks of sclf-bondage, which did hold
You closer than your rings of gold !

And whoen your countless tasks arv enided,
Aund life’s broken spots are mended,

1ts ravellod ends all found and knitted,
Each dropped atitch to its ueighbour fitted,
And you lic still ou pnlwlm breast,
How will you feel the joy of rest,

Who found uo time on earth to keep

An idle bour except in sleep?
—Maroarer H. Lawrrss

THE DANGERSIGNAL NBAR
ROUKY GHANNEL.

BY EDWARD A. RAND.

“You sce; Ted, thisineans, *Want
innnl‘(iinf.er,p.\&sistance.' Put it shoit
and 1t is; “Help; uvow 17

+ Pretty, fathert”

b

with which Ted" Lamprey wiis playing
were indéed pretty: They ‘were the
colaurs of small signe! flngs which John

n surfinan, onee, in the employ of the
United Smtmilfe&ang Servica, he
had becohto funiline with the sigual
flags képt ini tho life-saving station nud
adopwed by the Inu-nntlmml Comtuer-
cinl Code  He hul cut out a number
of signals for Ted, and Mrs Lamprey
had with her eetdy needle worked thetn
up into permanent shape.  The ex-surf-
man is now exphuning them to Ted.

“You sece, Tel, every signal has its
meaning, aud each 1s known by acer
tam letter Now, a vassel is supposed
tr tave thew (every vessel ought to
have them, of course).  The Inu:rna—
tional Commercial Code isfor the use
of all nattons  What 1if I wasa surf-
man agam, Ted, and it was my watch
sorao day, and I was up in tho lockout
on the raof of the station, watching the
sea for any sign of distress? There I
am, looking nway, ind suddenly Isee n
vessel Juatoff shore, flying she two fings
you have been handling  They aro
Tettered ¢ H* and ¢B.* “Troublo " Isay.

The colouis of the pietes of cloth’

Lawproy hatl cut -out- for his boy. As

Thoso aignnls mean, * Wantimmedinto
nsgistance )’ *That is a caso of dis-
tress, X say to mysell. I will sond
them back an answer at once, and wll
the keepot-of tllo station and he will
send a boat.' o I plek out thetwo
signal¥—1lot m6 860 if mother did not
mnko thuii for yout T think I cut
them ouf. Ofy yes; ono is ¢H,’ samne
a8 hefore, and thoother is ¢F,’ and it
is red, slinped like n trinngle,as they
éay, and it has 4 white circle in it
* H,’ you see, is it square flug, half white-
and half red. 1 run up the little flag-
staff— there on the lookout of the
station—tns flag*H,’ and *F,’ under
it. That ¢, “Woaro coming to
your assistanco.’” Howglad thne will
funke the poor fellows we imagine off
on the water, when, looking ashore,’
they see those flags ‘I’ and ‘F’{
Now, what if they get sort of impatient
and they say, “Oh! wecan't wait for
those folks on land!” The keeper of
our station, who isdoing his best to get
the surf-boat down to thewater, sces
those peop' —through his glass, you
know-—trying to launch their boat.
Ho sends me up to the lookout to run
to the masthead the signal flags ‘H’
and ‘T, and those mean, *Do not at-
tewpt to land in your own boats’
They stop where they are, and soon
we get ofl' in our boat to them. Now,
isn’t that a nice way 1

“Yes, fadier, but—but,” said Ted
vagerly, *s‘pusin’—just s'posin’, you

know—they didn't want a boat, but |

might besick and—

«“QOh, want a doctor and medicine? |,,
They might have ghip feveron boak'd
and the crew be weak and want to get
word to the shore. Well, they show:
P’ and ‘D ‘two blue flags, one bm’mo

awhite-square in it and the other imv 1

g in it a whito circle. That “ould‘
fetch us pretty quick ; a doctor, oo

Ted was exceedingly interested in
his signals.  Out of his chambor win-
dow, facing the swift, atd deep river |t
runuing to the ses, e threw.a lineand-

there hung his'signals. Several:tinés ],

when his father, at work 4n.an edjoin. |

ing field, was needed. by his motlier, |

Ted mn up stairs and threw out -the
siginls “H" and “B"_#Want im

medinte assistance:  Tod was delighted |’
when his father came up the field at’
a rapid run and then bounded over the’
stune wall into the garden, reporting
speedily at the kitchen door. Ted's
happy time with the signals; his
father'sdelight in gratifying bis only

child's desire to know about tho |
pretty flags of red, blue, yellow, green;

the mothe.’s equal joyin making the
signals—was not all this a.suggestion
of the happiness reigning always in
John Lawmpre)y’s home by theside of the.
river? Ah! the.current of lifein that
home was something like the sweepof
the nver. When the udo was in; when
tho winds of the bay, as if tired, sought
repose at sunset, then the river was
only a glassy lake, almost without. n
ripple—the image of peace, a mirrorin
which the evenng star would slung, its

dish unbroken, a flower of paradise

blooming with unbroken petals. Some-
times Jolm Lawmprey’s hoingwas very .
peaceful. life was a placid current.
When tho tido was lpw, runniug tietcoly
toward tho ocean, running, toy; ngaihst
u rough wind from tho sta, running
througlt Rocky Olnumol, out of which
protruded ‘black, ugly lodges, théit the
river-was a very “ifferont thing ; an
this turbulent Rocky Channdl was’
somotimes the exact image of John
Tamproy'shome. Drink, drink, (lru‘ﬂ.
——this was the Rocky Cfnumc\ i that
howme. Drink, drink, drink—this seem-
ed to be written on the black, ugly.
ledges, making thestream of the home
life a Rocky Channel.

And yet John Lamprey did not
think he was in danger. Hud henot
distinetly said to Jaré Lamprey, his
wife, “Wheh liquor Fots rig intg
trouble that I éan sée, thenr T will
quit§”

“1 can see danger, John.”

John, though, fefused to say any-
thing more than this looking at all like
the hope of a reformadtion.

One day, when Jane Lamprey was
away from the home, Ted was amusing
himself up in his little chamber with
the signal flags his father and mother
had made for him.

«J will tic some on aline, and throw
the line out of the window,” thought
the boy. “Iwill make believe some-
body out on the riv. wants help, and
Il show em this flag.”

1t read, “WWe. are coming to your.

assistance.”

" It was tiresome vork at: Jast to-
throw outand dmw in this signal.(no |
Toatter how bnghtly coloumd it was);
since’no oné imadé @ resfionse toit. -

«T pullit in,” thonghtTed, #and.
pcrhnpsiather wx'.l playthh ‘me.”t

To " kis- proposition that tho fathei
should. go.off an the boat, and, from
the river, signal while Ted -opeinted.

the chamber end of this circuit of éom-
‘munication, John Lamprey dssented.

*Only,” ho addeéd, “let mr bmshmy
work.”

‘When-his work was over he drngged
his boab to the vatei's.edge,-and called:
out"“Here, Ted, I have got iy, v signal,.
inhere. T am going to Lo ﬂleslug-
wrecked man, you know, off in the boat,

‘wanting ‘assistitiice, antl you are tobe

up in your chamber. But I want my
oars, of course, up in the woodshed;
and yo. 1st stay in the boat.till I get
back.”

Ho turned, after starting, and mut-
tered, « Boat isn't tied, hut sie won't
stir while | am gone.”

If John. Lmnpr.cy.lnd told wil wunt
was in his heart, hemould havo con-
fessed that he bad kept Ted.an the boat,
aud did. not take him to thechamber
wherohe wonld cperate his signal flags,
because in the next.room was a closet..
In the closet was = braudy bottle,
John Lamprey proposed to tip that.
bottle.

0 { don't \mnt wy child to _seeano
drink,” he-reflected.  “That is good

‘| along the Water's: edoe and down to the

‘| the well-pble, ahe-it-gripped the rail of "‘

‘grip and tho, nezd cliitch with the

take hold-of thist® X thother's hand.

-and.tho-boat was-driwn ashore !

toinperance cautionyus they say. Guess

T'm not the worst of rien # I lookafter |
my example,” :

For ona who was -fearfal of Sotting |
& bad example holidgered a long tum
ove¥ that bottle.

“Now 111 go,” be finally declnrcd— .
this cantious fgther. Hb stopped onolf ®
motnent to look oitt of the winuuw of |8
his chx!d chamber., |

“Y-ant Yo-koep that boy under my (1]
£ve,” said thig pattern: of parental pro. ;:--‘ :
denco. Ho guvo_onalook, and thea ||
started. f)&.k in alafm, The boat was 881
adrift:! “The rising tidé had set 1tas |}
liberty, and thero it was,-drifting to |}
ward the dreaded Rocky Channel!l¥
Ted Fiad already ¢ tflrown out t}mdqnger
gignal. It plainly read, “Want in- (@
mediate assistiiice.” It niéant some G
thing now { 3 ,I

“Hark! heigscreamingl” thought|J ]
the affrighted father.

By this timie -he had: thrown outa ‘{'-i
signal that nlso meant something— -
“We are coming to your assistance”
—und then rushed for outdoors. Ho i
know if ihe boatactually were swept |
inside of the focks where tlie'frightiul |
chanuel began its violent course, bo (§
would be powerless, in all .probability, it
to arrest the boat. There was a point {13
this side of the Channel where -a drift- f
ing boat might come within ten feet of i
tho shore.

John was thinking :and running at |§
the same time. “IfI onlyhad a po}e
long enough to rench the boat Just 5
‘there!”

As herushed. on, he saw by the wcl!- -
curb.the long po]effor drawing water, &
znd. carrying. ahook on.its end. ;:"

- Ho seized jt—almost without stop- |
px,.g—and flew, on, - mther ‘thin ran. f«..:
He dared ot “look” Bp, and off, 18
Withont s:glance.hie could Seeth to see
‘that ﬁtlftub boaﬁ Ifho ‘had thrust |§
his” fingers-in. i gars- it seetmed as if ||
he stﬂl most havé heard his boy's 3
shouts. As.jong ashe didnotTeok off ; +
on:the river 2 wasat. liberty to think |
the boat-was:af any distance: t.lns side i |
of Rocky Chx’.unel. How-he-dashed. (i |

- rm SN mes TR

pomtvlzem he‘wasto ma’k&ti\at ex-
penmen%alzhmst withafe. pole'
“Quick, quick1”" screamed Ted
The -furbulént waters of t.he Rocky
Channel could boheard angrily strug-
gling with the rocks that would confine
them, savagely threatening death to
any child or voyagerthat might cowe.
that way. -Joln Inmj)rey tbrust out jig
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the boat! Yes, shd-thén:he: Jost it.
Oh, what sn egonizing length of
time secmed. €0 fapse betweerd that

hook on the cud of the pole! But.
that hold I lost; Drink made his.
hand nnsteady. in agony he saw
the boat driftifig away again, when he-
heard-a swiity light- stey behind i
Heo heard néxt aoice, “Here, Ted, J o

was throwing to-her buy & vope, which |1
ho grasped_at ougce, to which hé dung, |itl

«Oh, thank fiod, thank Goci!”‘l
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