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NEPTUNE vuersus BLAiCkWOOD.

"tt ao SEÂ, -'Tis flot easy even té look at hira without fallin- asleep.
Live for a month an the sea uhoreand you will b. Stupidi for life."

WC nmet thege lines à few rflonths aga, ini Blackwood's Magazine,
anad thêy bave occasionàIIy sindce hàuinted Our imaginàîtion,ýfike'tbh
remiembrance af insuit given to ourselves, or the recollectiôi
of wvrong done to a friend. Did we extend U*r ramble Io Fort
Mer~cy, and glance out on the glorious deep like a ae-amew froin
nicd air-ail bayant' and exulting as tbaugh we côuld Mly away'
atid l'est inid the dietant glittering waters-tbe recoflection of theà
libel which heads this chapter damped our eniotions, wve wonder-
ed at the impudence wblch penned and publisbed it--ýand feit:
a désire ta wripe away the itain, widi.-like the bteath of an olà
debauchee-seemed ta soul the path of the ocean sirens. Did ws
visit the delightfil beach ai Point Pleasant, and see the wo6à
nymfph band i band with the mermaid, the Iigbt chrystal of odeau'
waving and murmuring about the deep shades ai the grové ; the
sporting breakers nOw -;IowIy and grandiy rising into a long livinbg
ridge, and now tumbling headmost, and as if laugbing in ectasyý,
running in amnong the weeds and shelis at aur feet-the arms of
the sea spreading eublimely at either side, wbile beyond tayin g
with its ramantic islands, the smiling giant reposed in its Atlantic
bed ; we could nat-as we are wont, and as we deligbt ta do-go
luxuriate, witbout recollecting Kit North's Il sleepy" Ilstupid"
charge, arndgetting. courage from aur imaginations, longing for a.
wordy encounter with the Ediib.urgh veteran.


