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The Upward Look

thick and blick. The trall of the
stream itself was like a tunnel, silent,
dark, mysterious

Something in the stillness and the
gloom held them sHent. The canoes
«lippd along like shadows, and some-
times they bent their heads to escape

the J

was alert and Mstening.

“1 love this vtream,” she whispered.
“It is full of life. On all sides of us,
in the » there is life. The In-
dlans do not come here, because they
have a superstitious dread of this eter-
nal gloom and quiet. They call i
the Spirit Stream. ®ven Jean is 1.
little oppressed by It. See how clos
Iy he keeps to us. T love it, because. I
love everything that s wild, Listen!
Did you hear that?™

Mooswa,” spoke Jean out of the
gloom close to them.

“Yes, & moose,” she sald. “Here is
where I saw my first moose, so many
years ago that it is time for me to
forget,” she latighed softly. “I think
1 had just passed my fourth birthday.”

“You  were four on

voice as his eanoe shot slowly ahead
where the stream narrowed; and then
his volce came back more faintly:
“that was sixteen years ago today.”

A shot breaking the dead stillness
of the sunless world abowt him could
not have sent ' the blood rushing
through Philip’s velns more swiftly
than Jean's last . For a mom-
ent he stopped hir paddiing and lean.
ed forward so that he could look close
into Josephine's face.

“This Is your birthday?”

“Yes. You ate my birthday cake”

She beard the strange, happy catch
in his breath as he straightened back
and resumed his work. Mile after
mie they wound thelr way through
the mysterious, subterranean-like
stream, speaking seldom, and Nsten-
f intently for the hreaks in the
denth-Hke stiliness that spoke of life.
Now and then they canght the ghost-
Iy flutter of owly In the gloom. Ifke
floating spirits; back In the forest
saplingw snapped and brush crashed
nnderfoot as carthon or moose eaueht
the man-scent; they heard once the
ronting, sniffing  inquiry of

ward for his rifla
Josephine's hand fluttered to his own,
and held 1t back, and the dark glow
of her eyes safd: "Don't kil” Here
there were mo big-eyed

and ontlaws of da
shine, everything that loved the
ness of dny wers 3

than an hour they Bad driven
canoes steadily on,

Ty as they had entered it, they slipoed
out from the cavernous gloom Into
the sunlight egatn,

(To be Continued.)
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face shone whitely fn the dusk. She th
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How often we bave looked back
over that i
‘We had kmowa what ;.I:m‘“. ¢

explained to us the workings of the
bells. The men there knew not where
they were going, but had to obey the
directions promptly and explicitly,
While there, suddenly swift changes
of these bells followed in rapid suc-
cession. As we were out at the wide
stretoh mear Dixon Mntrance, though
the mate and men tried to hide 1t, it
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was easily seen they were decidedly
mystified.

On our return above, we learned
that some passengers had unexpectod-
1y been tramsferred to another steam
er. Though those men below knew
nothing of what all those sudden
changes meant, the officer, high up in
the pllot house knew, and he it was
that gave all those orders. Theu
duty was simply to obey them.

Our great Captain above knows all
the future. He never, never falls to
give definite, explicit orders. Our
part 16 to carry these out with ready,
Joytul dbedience.—1 H. N.

s
It is always regrettable if « woman
in girlhood when she assumes the re-

QUEEN'S
UNIVERSITY

KINGSTON

ONTARIO

ART. yi
o ON

o
neeht ERCNE

there to be a June Bride whose marriage
will mean a great deal to you?

Yet worthy of a lifetime of seMvice.
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Siloerware — the masterpicces of the
greatest manufacturing Silversmilis in
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something expressive of your
and substantial- perhaps not
measured in worldly goods—
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WHITE  AND  COLUMBIA WYAN-
DOTTES, LIGHT BRAHMAS, & @
WHITE LEGHORNS.
Michael K. Boyer, Box 23, Hammonton,
N.J.




