
10 ACROSS THE OCEAN.

ship mulor our feet; the deep,dark-blue, pathless sea

all uroiind us. Now we ueed to look often at the

compass to keep our ship straiglit to the east. The

sky and tin? water

seem to uied ou

all sides; Ihe

horizon makes a

complete riny

about us, as we

steam sAviftly

along night and

day, farther and

farther from
Canada. Every

morning the sun

appears to come

up out of the

water iu front of

us, at noon it is high up in the sky on our right,

and every evening it slopes down to the sky ring

and sinks slowly down into the water.

Out here on the wide ocean we can see nothing

but the waves of the tossing sea. Even on fine

bright days the waves are lai-ge enough to make our

huge ship roll from side to side and heave and

plunge as we go swiftly over them, so that it takes

us several days to leai'u to walk the deck without

falling when the vessel rolls or lurches forwai'd.

But sometimes tlie wind rises and blows up a

storm ; the waves then ran so high and grow so

large and terrible that they are called billows. Their

tops or crests rise many feet high and are lashed


