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guide and we turned to see hima
pointing to the other side of the cove,
several hundred yards away. The
liglit was 'yet dima and for a whule it
waa impossible to distinguish any-
thing but the monotonous stretch of
trees. Already the guide was moving
the canoe in the direction lie had
pointed witli long, powerful, but
ailent strokes. Tlien there was
movement in tlie spot upon which
our eyes were glued and as eau-
tiously we approaclied dloser the
familiar proportions of the monarcli
of ail Canadian animais revealed
tliemselves.

Moose in Full Vtew
Clearer and clearer the bulk of

tlie noble animal loomned up in its
immensity as the canoe witli imper-
ceptible motion crept up. . It was
moving 110W along the denuded edge
of tlie lake ini our full view and
apparently so unapprehensive that
we got within fifty yards or so, of him
and coulddistinguish the liuge swing-
ing liead, tlie ponderous ears, the
tuft of liair lianging from tlie jowl.
I liave not been able to satisfy myseif
wlietlier lie saw us or not. Occas-
ionally lie would pause in has leavy

progress and turn his liead towards
the lake, lis eye 's apparently fixed
upon tlie canoe. Instantly, with
a def t turn of the wrist, the guide
would bring the craf t to an absolute
standstill and the animal would
continue bis leisurely unruffled way.

"H1e go round to wliere I eall"
wliispered the guide, as the beast was
hidden for a moment by a clump of
brusli. It was exactly so. The bull,
apparently not yet having attained
lis full strength and being conse-
quently cautious and unaggressive,
was making his way round to wliere lie
liad been led to believe a cow waîted,
but lie was not, unduly advertising
tlie fact and wished to avoid the risk
of a combat wjth a more mature bull.

For fully twenty minutes we fol-
lowed lis progress along tlie shore.
At any time within that period hie
offered himself a target for tlie mereat
tyro among marksmen. But I could
not bring myseif to regret that the
liunting ,season was not yet open or
that the most lethal weapon we had
with us was a camera. That magni-
ficent animal slaughtered could neyer
liave possessed the intereat and
attraction lie compelled as lie stood
there most truly a king, looking over

the expanse of lake and 'woodland
which was his kingdom. Disap-
pointed and doubtless somewhat
puzzled he returned to the woods.

"I'm satisfied" I said. "Me too,"
said my companion, and the guide
smiled.. The raya of the rising sun
were 110W warmn upon our blankets
as we dipped in the paddles and
plied our way back to, camp and
breakfast.

Virtually this was the end of our
quest. We liad seen the lordly.moose
in the heart of the Nova Scotia wilder-
ness, that wilderness surpassingly
ricli in the possession of a dozen
species of beautiful trees, that wilder-
ness which annually sees tlie birth of
countiess wild things and gives them
harborage. Only- the man whose
heart lias been alienated fromn its
natural bent and whose sense of
proportion lias been loat by a civiliz-
ation defeating its own ends could
term a wilderness this wonderland
of lake and wood. For us it is an
eternal memory to be long cherished
and a solace to us wlien the meagre
fruits of civilization are bitter to the
taste and we must yet perforce
deafen oûr ears to the clarion cal1
of the open.

Zbt RIt0r (!Dlar *'moktv
E(From "Rool and Branch", B. C. Forestry ervîce.) n

E BIG FAT man in a motor car, thoughtlessly smoking a fat cigar, E
E Tossed the butt, which was burning stili, into the brush on, a dry side-hil. E
E On he rolled in his careless way, and lef t behind the devil to pay,E
El Just a spark scarce worth the name, but look, the spark becomes a flame! 1
E A spark, a flame, a furîous fire! Up the wind rose, higher and higher,E
E Fanning the flames, which rose and roared. Up and away the wild sparks,
E soared! On through the forest it cut its path, seething, raging .in its wrath. n
E Firs that Cod took years to build, caught in its grip were scorched andE

n killed. Feeding the greedy, hungry flame (Oh, the senselesi, blundering shame.) n
nl On and on it gnawed its way, and came to where a homestead.lay. ql
El I The wretched. settiers, f aced with death f rom the Horror's scorching ,E

El breath, Bravely struggled, gasped and fe..... Death laughed loud in that cl
raging Hell! On. it swept and lef t behind wreck and ruùii while nl

E the wind Muffled with its awful roar the screams that up to Heaven tore nl
E From a many a tortured beast that fled, mad with fear titi it saink downi dead. El

nl Where the forest glimmered green, now a charnel-house is seen; EL
E Blackened stumps on rocks and stones stand like monstrous half-charred El
El bones And this is ail that's lef t today-just stumps and.rocks, ail black LI

-and grey. Ah, if that man could only know the loss he caused and the L
E bitter woe, 1, wonder what the f ool would feel-that big fat man iu n E

E automobile!LI
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