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S 7 (
ou more comfortable and t._hen“wo
:;x;k:&“ k together as much as you like. p

«But you promise not te leave me,”’ said
Luull?l. yclubohing at her dress as Mary

m her knees. _ _
m’.?og:t;inly, I promise,” she said with

her sweet smile ; ‘‘you can trust me, |

d':"}u, I can trust you, Mary ; you were

always true and good.

like :
ib::;)nslwsi of piteous weeping, which went

as the miserable woman had injured them

h.
hos (To be Continued.)
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A S8TORY OF THE TIDE.
On the coast of Normandy, near Gran-

ville, the rise and fall of the tide are very |

great, being about forty-four feet at spring
tides. It comes in very rapidly, and in
partienlar places may be seen making up
in & great wave two or three feet high. In

a book on Normandy the following adven- |

ture is narrated of two English gentlemen.

They had been out on the sands watching |

the manner in which sand-eels were caught,
and examining the structure of the rocks,
whioch were like sponges, when of a sudden

one of them, who name was Cross, shouted, |

“T forgot the tide, and here it comes!”

His companion, whose name was Hope,
tarned towards the sea and saw a stream of
water running at a rapid rate, and replied
quickly, “ I suppose we had better be off.”

“If we can,” replied Cross, “ by crossing
the rocks we may yet be in time.”

They began to scramble up the rocks,
and walked as fast as they could toward
the mearest shore ; but it was some time

before they reached the highest point. On |

' gaining it they looked round, and saw that

sand was not yet covered, though lines
of blue water here and there showed how
fast it was rising. They hastened on but
had not gone far when they found that the
sand was in narrow strips, with sheets of
water between, but seeing a girl before
ibem who was familiar with the beach,
they cried :—** We shall do yet ?” and ran
forward.

The girl, however, instead of going to-
ward the shore, was ranning to meet them,
and almost out of breath, cried, * The
wave! the wave! it is coming. Turn, turn!
—run, or we are lost.”

They did turn, and saw out at sea a large

wave rolling toward the shore. Oat of
breath as they were, they yet increased
their speed as they retraced their steps to-

ward the rocks they had just left. The
little girl passed them and led the way.
The two friends etrained every nerve to
ko&r.pnce with her, for as they neared the
roeks the wave still rolled toward them,
the sand becoming gradually covered
oir last few steps were knce deep in
water.
. ** Quick, quick!” said the girl; * there
is the passage to cross, and if the second
Wwave comes, we shall be too late.”

She ran on for a hundred yards till she
¢ame to a crack in the rock six or seven
feet wide, along which the water was rush-
ing like & mill sluice.

We are lost I" said the girl ; * I cannot
oross; it will carry me away.”

“I8 it deep ?” said Oross.

(1}
L

. Orou lifted the girl in his arms lunged
into the stream, and, though the v'v);ptor was
:g’l:’ 1:3: “}.:l' hodwn a;on across. His
on followed,
I‘Q?S‘on . rock.e and all three now
. @ on, come on!" oried the girl;
We are nearly there!” amd she led the

way to the highest point of the rocks, and

Oh, that I had !
ou!" and she burst out again |

: .  feared, as you were strangers, you woald |
to the heart of Bertrand's wife, deeply

| what to do.”

% very,” she said; “but it is too | tary

DOMINION CHURCHMAN.

on reaching it cried, * We are safe now!” |
All were thoughtful for a moment, as |
they saw the danger which God had de-
livered them from ; looking round, the |
sand was one sheet of water.
‘ We are quite safe here,” said the girl ; |
‘“ but we shall have to stay three or four |

| hours before we can go to the shore.” 9

‘“ What made you forget the tide?” said |
Cross ; ‘ you must know the tide well.”
“I didn’t forget it,” she replied ; ““ but I |

be drowned, and I ran back to tell

“And did you risk your life to save
| ours ?”" said Hope, the tears starting to his
| eyes.
“I thought, at any rate, I should get

here,”’ she replied ; “ but I was very nearly
| too late.”
| Hope took the little girl in his arms and
| kissed her, and said, *“ We owe you our
l lives, you brave little maid.”

Meanwhile, the water was rising rapidly, |

till it almost touched their feet.

| “There is no fear,” said the girl; ‘ the
| points of the rocks are always dry.”

| ““Cold comfort,” said Hope, looking at
| them ; ‘ but what shall we do for our young
| friend ?” he said to Mr. Cross.

‘“ If we put all the money in our pockets
into a handkerchief and tie it round her
| neck, it will warm her, I warrant, for she
| looks cold enough.”
|  One of them had twenty, and the other
| seventeen francs, and binding these in a
i knot Mr. Hope passed it round her neck.

On receiving it she blashed with delight,

| kissed both their hands, and eried, ‘‘ How
| jealous my sister Angela will be, and how
| happy my mother !”
' Fuat then a wave rolled past, and the
| water began to run along the little plat-
form they were sitting upon ; they rose and
mounted on the rocky points, and had
scarcely reachied them when the water was
a foot deep where they had just been seat-
ed. Another wave came—the water was
within six inches of their feet.

“ It is a terrible high tide,” said the girl,
““‘but if we hold together we shall not be
washed away.”

On looking to the shore they saw a great
many people clustering together on the
nearest point; a faint sound of cheers was
heard, and they could see hats and hand-
kerchiefs waved to them.

“The tide has turned,” said the girl,
“ and they are shouting to cheer us.”

She was right; in five minutes the place
was dry. )

They had some hours to wait before they
oould venture on the sand, it was quite
dark before they reached the beach; but
at length, guided by the lights' on shore,
they gained their own home in safety, not
unmindful of Him who said to the proud
waves, * Hitherto shalt thou come, and no
further, and here shall thy proud waves be
stayed.” The friends handsomely reward-
ed the little fishergirl for her bravery.

Tae following statistical details about
the educational condition of Japan are
taken from a French ocontemporary:—
The whole country is, for educational pue-
poses, divided into seven distriots ;
again are subdivided into 246 distriets for
secondary, and 46,000 distriets for elemen-
instruetion. Daring the year 1874
the number of entirely or part mm&d
schools has been- inoreased from 8,002 to
18,712, whereas the number of private
sohools had decreased ‘b'fh“ per oent.,
(from 4,580 to 8,856). 0 nnmb.or of
schools was one to every 1,100 inhabitants,
and the entire or snn? school attend-
ance was 5°18 per. cent, of ihe Japanese

pop ’
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SENSE IN SHOES.

Everybody has heard the old story of
how Canova chose five hundred besutifal

| women from whom to model his Venas,
' and among them all could not find a

decent set of toes. If he lived now-a days,
what luck would he have under the dainty
little laced boots, with their high heels ?
As for these adult women, however, if
they chose to both torture and disfignre
themselves, we have neither advice mnor

o l sympathg to offer, but the eondition of the

| matter to be passed by n silence. As

feet of the children is really too serious a
| Boon a8 the helpless baby can put its foot
| to the ground, and before it can complain
| in words, shoes are put on it, by which the

| width of the toes is contracted fully half
| an_ inch, and usually a stiff eounter is
| ordered in the heel with some vague idea
| of “ strengthening the ankle.” From that
| time, no matter how watehful or sensible
| its parents may be in other regards, this
 instrument of torture always constitutes a
part of its dress ; the toes are forced into
& norrower epace year by year, “to give
good shape to the foot,” until they over-
lap and knot, and knob themselves over
with incipient eorns and bunions; then
the heel 1s lifted from the ground by arti-
ficial means—thus the action of the ecdlf-
musele is hindered and the elastic cartilsge
of the whole foot stiffened at their earliest
tender period of growth. The resulfs are
a total lack of elasticity in the step and
carriage (American wemen are noted for
their mineing, cram walk, and a foot
inevitably distorted and diseased). We need
not go to the statunes of ancient Greece to
find of what beauty the foot is susceptible
when left to its natural development; our
own Indian ean thow us. We have seen
the foot of an old chief, who had tramped
over the mountains for sixty years, which
for delicacy of outline and elasticity eould
shame that of the fairest belle. Sounthern
children are more fortunate in this matter
than those in the North, as it is

even in the wealthiest classes to allow their
feet t0 remain bare until the age of six.
Mothers in the North are not "wholly ‘to
blame, however, as the climate réquires
that the feet shall be covered, and it is
well nigh impossible, even in New York,
to find shoes properly made for children
unless a last is ordered for the
foot. Asaméw last would be ntﬂred
every mohth ortwo, very few parents are
able i:fm the watchfulness and money
required. Tf shoes of the prc llzo
were insifed upon by the customers, the
dealers would speedily ftzrnuh tht:lmr;blnooi
thing is more an

tradsto any hmm newmtofhuhbu’ -
A shoemaker in one of the inland oities
made & fortune by advertising shoes of the
shape of a child’'s'foot. He counted on
 the intslligence and good sense of the
mothers, and was not disappointed. If
the mothers who read this would . insi
upon {such work from their shoéemakers,
[ their children would arise upon well-
shaped, honltiy feet, to call them. blessed.
—B8oribner’'s Monthly.
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Tae Chinese have an Encyelopwiia: of
160,000 volumes called “See— koo —iswen
'—choo.” This ocolossal work was firet
coneceived by the Emperor Kienr
who, in 1778 formed & commiittee of learn-
ed men who were enfrusted with itsvom-
pilation. Af the present moment 78,740
'volumes of the work have already been
printed. Of these 7,858 tomes are  de-
‘voted to theology; 2,128 treat of ‘the four
olassical books, seekoo, and -of musie.
The historioal part absorbs 21,626, while
the remainder, 47,004, compriss philoso-




