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NIGHT SCENE AT SEA.

From Cringle's Log,(.

'iiasmnall twin'ling ,Iigit frotti millions of' lesser stars, in tlmt part of
flic irinanient Nilicre hum, the moon, round as a silver potlid-shieil
1 iteani-tero sNiaimped iii a flood of grcellish-wliite radiauice shied
by lier, andi it wvas otily a fewv of' the first mnag nitude, -%vith a planet
liere and there, that wvere visible to the nakced eye, in the neigh-
bourhood utf lier crYstal briglit globe; but the cîcar depth, and dark
transincont parity of'the profound, wiven the oye tricl to pierce in-
to it at thte meithi, wTiore the stars once moure shone and sparkled
thiek ami brightly, beyoiîd the merging influence of the pale cold
orb, no man. cati describe now-one could, once-but rest lus soul,
lie is dead-antithn to look forth fur into the nighit, across the
dark ridge of' many a lieaving swell ut' living water-but, 'fTho-
mas Criingle, alioy-wliere the douce, are you cruising to? Su,
tO corne back to mny story, 1 %vent at, and rnounted tlîe srnall puop,
and looked tuwards the aforesaid mon, and flot the Iper ]an-
tern afihir lîanging in the atmnosphere uo' fog and smiokc, about
whichi your bleareyed puets haver su much.

Ah, liero it is! si off we, go again-and lookcd tuwvards the ri-
sing mou», wlîose sluining wvake ut' glow-wormn-colorod liglit,
sqparkling in the smnall waves,.9iat danccd iii the gentje wind on
the Iîeaving busoutu oft' de dark -blue sea, ivas riglit ahead of us,
like a river of'qîticksilver with its course diminislied in the distance
tu a point, flowving towards us, fî'oin the extreme verge of tho ho-
rizon, through a rolling sea ut' itik, -%itli the waters ut' wliich for
a limue it disdaiuîcd tu blend. Couiccîtrated, and sluininn' like fpu-
lislied silver afar off-intense and spari-Iig as it strc:uned downl
inoarer, but becoming less and less brilliant as it %videned in its
approacb tu us, until, like tlîe strcam ot' the greait Estuary of' tlie

Madalona, losing itself in the sait wvaste ut' wvaters, it gradually
melted beneati s and arounùrd us into darkness.

1 looked alott-every object appcaî'ed sharply oul out agnainsi
the dark firmamnent, aîîd tlie swaying ut' the mast lteads to anîd t'îo,
as the vessel rolled, ivas su steady auîd slow, titat tf&ey seeomed sta-
tionary, wliile it -%vas the mon and stars, whiclî appeaî'ed to vi-
brate, and swing from side to side, higli over iîead, like the vacilla-
lion uof tlie cluuds in a thoatre whien the scone, is first ]ot doivn.

The masts, aîîd yards, and standing and runîîing riggg, luokced
like black pillars and bars, and wviros ut' iron, reared against tUie
rzky, by somo miglîty spirit of' tho night; amd tlle sails, as the mnooni
shone dimly throtugli tluem, woî're as dark as if thcy liad beeti taï-
pawlings. But whien I walked forward, and luoked aft, -what a
beauteous change! Now cadi inast, ivith its gently swelling cati-
vass. the higlier sails dlecro:îtsiiîg iii size, until they tapeî'edawvav
nearly tu a point, thtougli top-sail, topgallatît-sails, royal and sk-
ials, shewed likoc towcrs of'sinuw, and thic cordage like silvet' tlirecads,
çvhile oach dark spar semiied tu bc ebony, finished wvith ivory,.as
a~ flood ut' cold, pale, mild Iighlt strcamcd fî'or the beauteous 1»,-
mlet ovcr Ilie whole, stulpenldous inachliie, Iightitîg îp tlic sutîd-


