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must we insert a circular ring of brain, as if this part of the
animal had no other vocation than to take care of the mouth
and its pertinents; and around the circular brain must we

plant, as if on the coronal ring of the head, no fewer than
ten long arms, each furnished with double rows of concave

suckers, that resemble cups arranged on the plane of a nar

row table. The tout ensemble must serve to remind one of
the head ofsome Indian chief bearing a crown of tall feathers;

and directly below the crown, where the cheeks, or rather the

ears, had been, we must fix two immense eyes, huge enough
to occupy what had been the whole sides of the face. Though
the brain of an ordinary-sized loligo be scarcely larger than

a ring for the little finger, its eyes are scarce smaller than

those of an ox. To complete our cuttle-fish, we must insist

as a condition that, when in motion, the metamorphosed
sack-racer must either walk head downwards on his arms, or

glide, like a boy descending an inclined plane on ice, feet

foremost, with the point of his sack first, and his beak and

arms last ; or, in other words, that, reversing every ordinary
circumstance of voluntary motion, he must make a snout or

cut-water of his feet, and a long trailing tail of his arms and

head. The cuttle-fish, when walking, always walks with its

mouth nearer the earth than any other part of either head

or body, and when swimming, always follows its tail, instead

of being followed by it.

This last curious condition, though doubtless, on the whole,

the best adapted to the conformation and instincts of the crea

ture, often proves fatal to it, especially in calm weather and

quiet inland firths, when not a ripple breaks upon the shore,

to warn that the shore is near. An enemy appears; the

creature ejects its cloud of ink, like a sharp-shooter discharg

ing his rifle ere he retreats; and then, darting away tail fore

most under the cover, it grounds itself high upon the beach,

and perishes there. Few men have walked much along the

shores of a sheltered bay without witnessing a catastrophe of
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