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would never have appeared in its present form without your
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My pear OwEx,
Your sincere Friend,

W. J. BRODERIP.
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PREFA C E.

Tae Papers here collected, were commenced by the particalar
desire of one whose name cannot be written without a renewal of
the regret, felt so deeply, by so many, for his untimely loss. The
brilliancy of Theodore Hook’s wit, vivid, but innocuous as summer
lightning, was only equalled by the goodness of his heart, and
when he sank,

¢ Like a bright exhalation in the evening,’

he left a dark void, which those who had the happiness of en-
joying his charming society, can never hope to see brightened
again. For his sparkling conversation flowed continually, and
without effort, like an exuberant Artesian well. There was no
straining for effect: all was easy—springing from the gaiety of
a soul warmed by the presence of those whom he loved.

These pages appeared in the New Monthly Magazine under
his editorship. When the inimitable Thomas Hood—another
irreparable loss—succeeded the lamented Theodore, the ¢ Recrea-
tions’ were continued at his request ; and they were concluded

when that periodical passed into the able hands of William
Harrison Ainsworth.



vi PREFACE.

The ¢ Recreations’ have had the good fortune to receive some
marks of public approbation ; but the anthor, who sketched them
as a relief from more severe studies and duties, would never
have thought of reprinting them, had not the great Comparative
Anatomist named in the dedication, and other scientific friends,
urged their re-publication, under the impression, that when
brought together, they might form a handbook which might
cherish, or even awaken a love for Natural History.

PREFACE TO THE THIRD EDITION.

Ix the multitude of counsellors there is safety ; in the multitude
of readers there is fame. The price of the former editions—
though that of the last was reduced—placed this little book
beyond the reach of those who had not some relationship with
Creesus. I now find, with sincere satisfaction, that a New Edition
is called for, at a rate which will put it in the power of every
lover of Natural History to possess ‘Zo00L0GICAL RECREATIONS.”
May they be received by the many with as much kindness as
they have met with from the comparatively few ; and may my
new patrons be as easily pleased as my numerous old readers,

W. J. BRODERIP.

Loxpox, November, 1857.



ZOOLOGICAL RECREATIONXNS.

SINGING BIRDS.

¢ Anna-Marie, love, up is the sun,
Anna-Marie, love, morn is begun,
Mists are dispersing, love, birds singing free,
Up in the moruning, love, Anna-Marie.'
Ivax:iion

Tue melody of birds finds its way to the heart of every one;
but the cause that prompts the ontpourings that make copse, rock,
and river ring again on a fine spring morning is more a matter
of doubt with ornithologists than the uninitiated in zoological
mysteries might snppose. Mnuch has been written on this subject

but, upon a consideration of.the different opinions, aided by our
own observations, we are inclined to think that love and rivalry
are the two great stimumlants, thongh we do not mean to deny
that a bird may sing from mere gaiety of heart arising from
finding itself in the haunts dear to n and in the midst of })Icntv
of the food it likes; to aive vent, in short, to the buoyancy of
spirit arising from gener: i pleasur: hIL hensﬂlimls.

In this country the season of reproduction is undoubtedly that
whercin—

* The isle is full of pleasant noises,
Sounds, and sweet airs that give delight.’

And about ten weeks have been mentioned as the period duoring
which most of our wild birds are in song. That there are excep-
tions to this rule there is no doubt. We have heard a wild
thrush, one of the sweetest singers of his tribe, sing far into
September, but we watched nm'rmvlg,, and never could find that he
had a mate. Then, again, we have the autumnal and even the
winter notes of the robin long after the breeding season; and
caged birds, if well fed and LLpt, will sing the greatest part of the
yeer,
n

e
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2 SINGING BIRDS.

Let us endeavour, before we proceed further, to give the reader
some idea of the natural musical instrument with which the loud
and complicated passages of song-birds are executed. The larynx
is formed much after the fashion of some artificial wind-instruo-
ments, and consists of two parts; of these the first contains the
proper rana glottidis, at the upper end, while the bronchial, or
lower larynxz, is furnished with another sima glottidis with tense
membranes. The lower apparatus may be compared to the reed
in a clarionet or hantboy, and the upper to the ventage or hole
of the instrument that utters the note. Desides all this, it has
been truly asserted that there is no part of a birds strueture
impervious to air; and, as M. Jacquemin observes, it is the
volume of air which birds can introduce into their bodies, joined to
the foree with which they can expel it, that solves the problem how
so small a creature as a singing-bird can be capable of sending
forth notes so loud, and of warbling so long and so prodigally,
withont apparent fatigne. The muscles, whose province it is to
regulate this wonderful wind-instroment, are proportionably strong
and highly developed in the sex which is more peculiarly gifted
with musical power. Thus John Hunter, on dissecting a cock
nightingale, a cock and hen blackbird, a cock linnet, and a cock
and hen chaflinch, found the museles of the larynz to be stronger in
the nightingale than in any other bird of the same size; and in
all the instances where he dissected both cock and hen, he
remarked that the same muscles were stronger in the cock. The
rivalry with which some of these feathered songsters will sing
against each other in captivity is well known to bird fanciers ; and
Bechstein observes, speaking of the Thuringian Canary birds, that
there are some males which, especially in the pairing season, sing with
so much strength and ardour, that they burst the delicate vessels
of the lungs and die suddenly.

The Hon. Daines Barrington, who paid much attention to this
subject, remarks that some passages of the song in a few kinds of
birds correspond with the intervals of our musical scale; but that
much the greater part of such a song is not capable of musical
notations. He attributes this to the following causes:—First,
because the rapidity is often so great, and it is also so uncertain
where they may stop, that it is impossible to reduce the passages
to form a musical bar in any time whatsoever; secondly, on
account of the pitch of most birds being considerably higher than
the most shrill notes of instruments of the greatest compass;—
and lastly, because the intervals used by birds are commonly so
minute that we cannot judge at all of them from the more gross
intervals into which our musical octave is divided.

But though, as the same author observes, we cannot attain the



VARIED SONGS OF BIRDS. o>

more delicate and imperceptible intervals in the song of birds, yet
many of them are capable of whistling tunes with our more gross
intervals, as in the case of piping bullfinches and Canary-birds.
This faculty of learning the first notes that the bird is able to
distinguish, leads us to another interesting part of our subject,
and we will now proceed to the experiments made by Daines
Barrington, showing that the varied songs which distingnish
different species of birds, are the consequence of the parental
notes which first meet their ears,

The learned author states, that to be certain that a nestling will
not have even the:call of its species, it should be taken from the
nest when only a day or two old; becanse, though nestlings
cannot see till the seventh day, yet they can hear from the instant
they are hatched, and probably, from that circumstance, attend to
sounds more than they do afterwards, especially as the call of the
parents announces the arrival of their food. After stating the
trouble of breeding up a bird of this tender age, and admitting
that he himself never reared one, he goes on to speak of a linnet
and a goldfinch which he had seen, and which were taken from
their nest when only two or three days old, and to mention
some other curious instances of imitation in the following
terms :—

“The first of these (the linnet) belonged to Mr Matthews,
an apothecary at Kensington, which, from a want of other sounds
to imitate, almost articulated the words pretty Doy, as well as some
other short sentences, I heard the bird myself repeat the words
pretty boy: and Mr Matthews assured me, that he had neither
the note nor call of any bird whatsoever. 'This talking linnet
died last year, before which many people went from London to
hear him speak.’

*The goldfinch I have before mentioned, was reared in the town
of Knighton, in Radnorshire, which I happened to hear as I was
walking by the house where it was kept. I thought, indeed, that
a wren was singing ; and I went into the honse to inquire after it,
as that little bird seldom lives long in a cage. The people of the
house, however, told me that they had no bird but a goldfinch,
which they conceived to sing its own natural note as they called
1t; upon which I stayed a considerable time in the room, whilst
1ts notes were merely those of a wren, without the least mixture
of goldfinch. On further inquiries, I found that the bird had been
taken from the nest when only a day or two old, that it was hung
In a window which was opposite to a small garden, whence the
nestling had undoubtedly acquired the notes of the wren, without
having had any opportunity of learning even the call of a gold-
finch. ~ These facts which I have stated, seem to prove very deci-
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sively that birds have not any innate ideas of the notes which are
supposed to be peculiar to each species. Dut it will possibly be
asked, why, in a wild state, they adhere so steadily to the same
song, insomuch that it is well known, before the bird is heard,
what notes yon are to expect from him? This, however, arises
entirely from the nestling’s attending only to the instruction of the
parent bird, whilst it disregards the notes of all others, which
may, perhaps, be singing around him. Young Canary birds are
frequently reared in a room where there are many other sorts, and
yet I have been informed that they only learn the song of the
parent cock. Every one knows that the common house-sparrow,
when in a wild state, never does anything but chirp; this does not,
however, arise from want of power in this bird to imitate others,
but because he only attends to the parental note.’

Two points in this interesting deseription will be noted by the
observer, and the question will occur—how was the first bird of
each species tanght, and is not the assertion touching the sparrow
somewhat bhold?

The difficulty surrounding the first is more apparent than real;
for if it be granted that species were created, all the distinetions
of voice and plumage follow of course; and it will equally follow
that they have been regularly transmitted down to the present
period in such species as have not become extinet. With regard
to the second we shall permit Mr Barrington to speak for himself,
for he has proved the fact :—

“To prove this decisively, I took a common sparrow from the
nest, when it was fledged, and educated him under a linnet; the
bird, however, by accident, heard a goldfinch also, and his song
was, therefore, a mixture of the linnet and goldfineh.

The same experimentalist educated a young robin, under a very
fine nightingale, which, however, began already to be out of song,
and was perfectly mute in less than a fortnight; the scholar
afterwards sang three parts in four nightingale, and the rest of his
song was what the bird-catchers call ¢rubbish,” or no particular
note whatever.

Bechstein observes that nearly all birds when young will learn
some strain whistled or played to them every day; but those only
whose memory is retentive will abandon their natural song and
adopt fluently the air that has been taught them. In proof of
this position, he adduces the cases of the goldfinch and bullfinely,
stating that a young goldfinch will, indeed, learn some part of the
melody played to the bullfinch, but will never repeat the lesson so
perfectly as the latter, and that this difference is not caused by
the greater or less flexibility of the organ of the voice, but rather
by the superiority of the bullfinch’s memory.
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In the cultivation and management of the human voice, and to
keep up its tone, and the power of execution, we know how neces-
sary constant practice is; and we find the same sort of discipline
resorted to both by caged birds, and those which pour forth their
“wood notes wild.

“It is remarkable,” says Bechstein, ‘that birds which do not
sing all the year, such as the redbreast, siskin, and goldfineh, seem
obliged, after moulting, to learn to warble, as though they had
forgotten; but I have seen enough to convince me that these
attempts are merely to render the larynz pliant, and are a kind of
chirping, the notes of which have but little relation to the proper
song ; for a slight attention will discover that the larynz becomes
aradually capable of giving the common warble. This method of
recovering the song does not, then, show deficiency of memory,
but liability to rigidity, occasioned by disusge of the larynz. The
chaflinch will exercise itself in this way some weeks before it at-
tains its former proficiency, and the nightingale practises as long
the straing of his beautiful song, before he gives it full, elear, and
in all its extent.’

This ¢practising’ is termed by our DBritish bird-fanciers and
bird-catchers, “recording,” a word, according to Daines Barrington,
probably {]eum{l from the muslcal instrument formerly used in
England, called a ¢ recorder,”* which seems to have been a species
of flute, and was probably used to teach young birds to pipe notes.
The term ‘recording’ is more particularly used by the same fra-
ternity, to distingnish the attempt of the m::atlmg to sing, and which
may be cnmpareﬂ to the babble of a child in its imperfeet endea-
vours to artienlate.

‘I have known,” says Barrington, ¢instances of birds beginning
to record when they were not a month old. This first essay does
not geem to have the least rudiments of the foture sonz ; but as
the bird grows older and stronger, one may begin to perceive
what the nestling is aiming at. Wiultt the scholar is thus en-
deavouring to form his song, when he is once sure of a passage
he commonl;, raises his tone, which he drops again-when he is not
eqnal to what he is attempting ; just as a singer raises his 1.'-:&1{,{.-,
when he not only recollects certain parts of a tune with precision,
but knows that he can execute them. What the nestling is not
thus thorouzhly master of, he hurries over, lowering his tone, as
if he did not wish to be hmrd and could not yet Mthfy himself.
A young bird commonly continues to record for ten or eleven
mﬂnths, “ln:-u he is able to execute every part of his song, which
afterwards continues fixed, and is scarcely ever altered. When

* The passage in *ITamlet’ will occur to every one.
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the bird is thus become perfect in his lesson, he is said to sing his
gong round, or in all its varieties of passages, which he connects
together, and executes without a pause.

Barrington defines a bird’s song to be a succession of three or
more different notes, which are continued without interruption
during the same interval with a musical bar of four crotchets in
an adagio movement, or whilst a pendulum swings four seconds.
Now let us see what notes have been detected in the song.
‘Observers have marked ¥ natural in woodlarks; A in thrushes ;
¢ falling to A commonly in the cuckoo; A natural in common
cocks; B flat in a very large cock ; » in some owls ; B flat in others.
Thus we have A, B flat, ¢, », and ¥, to which Barrington adds g,
from his own observations on a nightingale which lived three years
in a cage ; and he confirms the remarks of the observer who far-
nished him with the list, and says he has frequently heard from the
same bird ¢ and ¥. To prove the precision of the pitch of these
notes, the B flat of the spinnet by which he tried them was per-
fectly in tune with the great bell of St Paul's. =, then, is the only
note wanting to complete the scale; but, as he says, the six other
notes afford sufficient data for making some conjectures with re-
gard to the key in which birds may be supposed to sing, as these
intervals can only be found in the key of ¥ with a sharp third, or
that of ¢ with a flat third ; and he supposed it to be the plaintive
flat third, that affecting tone which, in the simple ballad, or wild
and sad’ chorus, so comes home to our bosoms.

£ Oft have I listened, and stood still,
As it came softened up the hill,
And deemed it the lament of men,
Who languished for their native glen.'

Barrington pronounces in favour of the flat third, because he
agrees with Lucretins, that man first learnt musical notes from
birds, and because the cuckoo, whose ¢plain song’ has been most
attended to, performs it in a flat third. He strengthens his
argument by showing that most of our simple compositions—old
melodies such as ¢ Morva Rhydland,” and ancient music generally
—are almost always in a flat third. The music of the Turks and
Chinese, he also adduces as having half of the airs in a minor
third, which is ‘adapted to simple movements such as may be
expected in countries where music hath not been long cul-
tivated.

It will appear, however, from the following observations collected
by White, in his enchanting History of Selborne, that neither
cuckoos nor owls keep to one key. One musical friend informs
the natural historian that all the owls that are his near neighbours
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hoot in B flat. DBut in the next letter to the anthor whom we have
so largely quoted, dated August 1, 1771, before the publication of
that zoologist's memoir on the singing of birds, in the Philosophical
Transactions, bearing date 1773, White says that a friend remarks
that many (most) of his owls hoot in B flat; and that one went
almost half a note below A, e adds, that & neighbour with a
nice ear remarked that the owls about Selbﬂrne hooted in three
different keys,—namely, in @ flat, or ¥ sharp, in B flat, and a flat.
¢He heard two hooting to each ﬁthr:r, the one in A ﬂat, aud the
other in B flat.” The same person found that the note of the
cuckoo varied in different individuals; for, about Selborne wood,
he observed, they were mostly in »; he heard two sing together,
the one in b, the other in o ‘2115111!, ‘who made a tllsflf?lﬂﬂflblﬂ
concert ;> [one should think as much.] He afterwards heard one
ino shm'p, and, about Wolmer forest, some in c.

It may seem a rather Milesian method of treating the subject of
singing birds, to dwell so long upon the notes of cocks, owls, and
cuckoos; but we shall find that the distinetness and simplicity of
intonation in these birds afford a much better chanee of aceurately
determining the key than the rapid gush of song of the trune warb-
lers; and it will be necessary, before we enter upon the melodies of
that exhilarating tribe, to draw the reader’s attention to what may
be ecalled the conversational notes of birds.

Those which congregate in bushes keep up a constant twittering,
as if to apprise each other of their presence ; and all have
notes expressive of alarm, or satisfaction, to say nothing of the
language of incubation. These powers may be particularly re-
marked in the common poultry. The peculiar shrill ery with
which the bird of dawning, with uplifted eye, and head raised on
one side, to give the widest upward sweep to his vision, gives
warning of the horrible advent of the kite or sparrow-hawk; the
note with which he gallantly ealls his seraglio about him, to feast on
the barleycorn which he has found and saved for them ; the exulting
cackle of Dame Partlet giving notice that one more milk-white egg
is added to the careful henwife’s treasure, a cackle that is caught
up from farm-yard to farm-yard, till the whole village is in an
uproar, must be familiar to every one: even the newly-hatched
chicken—it is White, we believe, who makes the observation—will
seize a fly, if offered to it, with complacent twitterings ; but if a
wasp be tendered, a note of aversion and distress is the conse-
(uence,

The wild fowl, in their lofty aérial flights, keep up a constant
watch-note of communication with each other; and far and wide
in the silence of night does their cry resound. The windpipes of
many of these are complete wind instruments; that of the wild
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swan takes a turn within the sternum somewhat after the fashion of
a French horn or bugle.  May not these unearthly sounds, heard
from on high,

‘At the lone midnight hour, when bad spirits bave power,’

have assisted the legions of the ghostly huntsman, and his wild
chase in the air, sweeping overhead like the rush of withered
leaves ?

The call, as it is technically termed, of singing birds seems to
have an almost miraculons power over the race, as the bird-
catcher well knows.

¢ When the bird-catcher hath laid his nets, he disposes of his
call-birds at proper intervals, It must be owned that there is a
most malicious joy in these call-birds to bring the wild ones into
the same captivity, which may likewise be observed with regard
to the decoy ducks. Their gight and hearing infinitely excel those
of the bird-catcher. The instant that the wild birds are perceived,
notice is given by one to the rest of the call-birds, (as it is by the
first hound that hits on the scent, to the rest of the pack,) after
which follows the same sort of tumultuons ecstasy and joy. The
eall-birds, while the bird is at a distance, do not sing as a bird
does in a chamber; they invite the wild ones by what the bird-
catchers ecall short jerks, which, when the birds are good, 1aay be
heard at a great distance. The ascendancy by this call, or invita-
tion, is so great, that the wild bird is stopped in its course of
flight, and, if not already acquainted with the nets, lights boldly
within twenty yards of perhaps three or four bird-catchers, on a
spot which otherwise it would not have taken the least notice of.
Nay, it frequently happens that, if half a flock only are caught,
the remaining half will immediately afterwards light in the nets,
and share the same fate; and shounld only one bird escape, that
bird will suffer itself to be pulled at till it is caught—such a fasci-
nating power have the call-birds.'*

We do not mean to detain the reader upon a bird-catching
expedition—though it would be more full of interest than some
would think—but he ought to know, before he goes on one, that
a bird acquainted with the nets is by the bird-catchers termed &
sharper; him they endeavour to drive away, as they can have no
sport in his company, It is worthy of note, too, that even in their
captivity the natural instinet of the call-birds is in many points no
whit blunted; for the moment they see a hawk, caged though
they be, they communicate the alarm to each other, by a plaintive
note, nor will they then jerk or call, though the wild birds are near.§

* Darrington on the srzall birds of flizht. + Lbid.
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It is in the Insessorial order * of birds that the songsters abound,
but there is one remarkable exception among the Imptm‘ml m'd{,r
in that warbling African, Le Faucon Chanteur Tof Le V mlhut
perhaps the mll}' known bird of prey—Cuvier says the only known
one—that sings agreeably. Its song is very sweet, but dangerous
as the lay of the Syrens, and

¢ Mocks the dead hones that lie seattered by’

Few spots are more musical with song-birds than these islands.
Not that the woods of America are mute—Dbut they want the
brilliant variety of ours; and one of her sons, who has so well
deserved of the lovers of natural history in all countries, has
endeavoured to colonize the Transatlantic groves with the feathered
songsters of Britain. And yet they have that wonderful polyzlot
the Mocking-bird.f Him we have seen and heard in captivity, and
—but Wilson has immortalized the bird with his graphie pen, and,
in all humility, we lay down ours,

¢ The ease, elegance, and rapidity of his movements, the anima-
tion of his eye, and the intelligence he displays in listening and
laying up lessons from almost every species of the feathered
creation within his hearing, are really surprising, and mark the
peruliaritj' of his genius. To these gualities we may add that of
a voice full, strong, and musical, and capable of almost every
modulation, f'mm the clear mel]ﬂw toucs of the wood-thrush, to
the savage screams of the bald eagle. In measure and m-.co.ut, he
faithfully follows his originals. In force and sweetness of expres-
sion, he greatly improves upon them. In his native groves,
mounted on the top of a tall bush or half-grown tree, in the dawn
of a dewy morning, while the woods are already voecal with a
multitude of warblers, his admirable song rises pre-eminent over
every competitor. The ear can listen to /Zés music alone, to which
that of all the others seems a mere accompaniment. Neither is this
strain altogether imitative. Iis own native noteg, which are
easily distingnishable by guch as are well acquainted with those of
our various song birds, are bold and full, and varied seemingly
beyond all limits. They consist of short expressions of two,
three, or at the most five or six syllables; generally interspersed
with imitations, and all of them unttered with great emphasis and
rapidity ; and continued, with undiminished ardour, for half-an-
hour or an hour at a time; his expanded wings and tail, glisten-
ing with white, and the buoyant gaiety of his action, arresting the
eye, as his song most irresistibly does the ear. Ie sweeps round

* Insessores—I'erching birds. T Faleco musicus of Daudin.
§ Orpheus polyglottus.
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with enthusiastic ecstasy—he mounts and descends as his song
swells or dies away; and, as my friend Mr Bartram has beauti-
fully expressed it, ¢He bounds aloft with the celerity of an arrow,
as if to recover or recall his very soul, expired in the last elevated
strain.” While thus exerting himself, a bystander, destitute of
sight, would suppose that the whole feathered tribes had assembled
together on a trial of skill, each striving to produce the utmost
effect, so perfect are his imitations. He many times deceives the
sportsman, and sends him in search of birds that perhaps are not
within miles of him, but whose notes he exactly imitates; even
birds themselves are frequently imposed on by this admirable mimie,
and are decoyed by the fancied calls of their mates, or dive with
precipitation into the depths of thickets, at the scream of what
they suppose to be the sparrow-hawk. The mocking bird loses
little of the power and energy of his song by confinement. In
his domesticated state, when he commences his career of song, it
is impossible to stand by uninterested. He whistles for the dog;
Cesar starts up, wags his tail, and runs to meet his master. He
squeaks out like a hurt chicken, and the hen hurries about with
hanging wings, and bristled feathers, clncking to protect its injured
brood. The barking of the dog, the mewing of the cat, the creak-
ing of a passing wheelbarrow, follow, with great truth and rapidity.
He repeats the tune taught him by his master, though of con-
giderable length, fully and faithfully. He runs over the quiverings
of the canary, and the clear whistlings of the Virginia nightingale
or red-bird, with such superior excention and effect, that the
mortified songsters feel their own inferiority, and become altogether
silent, while he seems to trinmph in their defeat by redoubling his
exertions, *# * . % Both in his native and
domesticated state, during the solemn stillness of night, as soon as
the moon rises in silent majesty, he begins his delightful solo, and
serenades us the livelong night with a full display of his vocal powers,
making the whole neighbourhood ring with his inimitable medley.’

But we must return to the singing birds of Britain, which may
be divided into two classes, the regular visitors, and the residents.
Food is the principal motive that induces migration on the part of
the former, which, like Grisi, Tamburini, Rubini, and, though
last not least, Lablache, leave the more genial climes of the south
to shiver in the spring of our more austere shores, delichting our
cars, and revelling in the harvest made ready for them. But we
are not entirely dependent on these warbling strangers, for we
number among our residents many birds that in sweetness of tone,
if not in brillianey of exeention, rival their visitors.

What with the influenza and the cutting easterly winds, it has
been, Heaven knows, a bitter black season for us unfeathered bi-
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peds, but it has been worse than bitter for the birds. What a

month was the
‘Month before the month of May!

Well did it justify the corresponding line, telling us that
¢ The spring comes slowly up this way.’

The berries were almost all gone, the insects, wisely, came not forth,
and, in short, the supplies were all but stopped. Verily there hath
not been much disposition

i To forestal sweet Saint Valentineg®

this year. DBut now, while we are writing, the redstart, which
seldom, it is true, appears among us before the middle of April,
and is often not seen till the end of that month, is running on the
arass plat, picking up its insect-food, and vibrating its tail at the
close of every run, its white cap and black gorget contrasting
strongly in the sunshine. It 5 a blessed change. The swallows
are come, and they do make a spring, if not a summer.

When we proceed to enumerate the different species of singing
birds, we shall inquire as to the time of year when each may be
considered, generally speaking, to be in full song. At present we
shall merely observe, that it depends in great measure both upon
the health and spirits of the individual, and the state of the weather.
Not that any of them, hardly, are to be heard in anything like full
song in January, except very rarvely. February, March, and April,
are more and more tunable. Often, in the latter month, the chill
gloomy morning, rendered more dreary by a cutting easterly wind,
clears away into a fine warm afternoon. In such mornings, while
Euruns predominates, everything around is silent, with the cxceptmn
of the murmur of the brook; but the wind chanffes, the clouds dis-
perse, forth breaks the sun, the insects swarm, the tuneful stream
becomes alive with the rising trouts, and the groves burst out into
melody.

In May, ¢the mother of love,” the year is more confirmed, and
every garden, orchard, and copse rivals the singing tree of the
Arabian story. Now it is that the full power of song is developed;
witness the clear mellow pipe of that blackbird perched on the tall-
est acacia in the garden, while his mate, with half-shut eyes, and
pressing her little ones to her bosom, listens in security on her nest

in yonder hawthorn hedge spangled with its dewy Mayflower blos-
SOIms.

May, 1837,
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¢ Within the bush, her covert nest
A little linnet fondly prest,
The dew =at chilly on her breast,
Sae early in the morning.
Bunxs,

No: every green thing has not been sacrificed to the Frost-Genins,
Nights, umlhuﬂ' the Tron Nights of the Swedish calendar, have, in-
liLEl], done their work; and it may be doubted whether the horti-
culturist has had so much caunse for lamentation since the ¢ Black
Spring’ of 1771. Numbers are mourning their dead rhododen-
tl:'unc;, azaleas, and magnolias, and not a few have to sigh over
their withered bays, to say nothing of laurastinuses and roses—
even the hardy lml[} hag, in some places. perished in its death-
struggle with the weather.

The determined lingering of winter in the lap of spring seems

to have checked every “effort of vezetable life, producing one of the
most backward seasons remembered. This has had its effect upon the
Singing Dirds; for, as the food of their nestlings consists almost
entirely of caterpillars and of inscets generally in the early stages
of development, or of worms and slugs, all of which depend upon
plantz for subsistence, their song, and incubation—there have been
exceptions, doubtless—are late this year. We saw one instance of
the ravenous eagerness with which the half-starved creatures at-
tacked and made prey of some of the first flowers that dared to
show themselves. On a fine sunny morning after the first of the
one or two comparatively warm nights that came in March, the
garden, which on the preceding day had ¢ made no sign,” was bright
with crocuses—every one of which the birds devoured or destroyed
before noon.

Of all the British resident Song-birds, the Merulide are the
most remarkable for the strength of their voeal powers, and the
first of this family that claims our attention, for it is a brumal as
well as an early vernal songster, is a very curious bird, not
uncommon in some localities, but extremely rare in others, and
concerning which mueh of the marvellous has been written. If
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we are to believe some authors, the Water-Ouzel, Water Dlack-
bird, or Dipper,* Der Wasserschwdtzer of the Germans, Merle
dean of the French, and Tordo del agua of the Spaniards, delibe-
rately descends into the water, and walks about on the hottom of
the stream with the same ease and complacency as if it were
stepping on the dry land. Now, to say nothing of that ex-
tremely impracticable law of which we are reminded every hour of
the day, and more especially ¢when china falls,” the structure of
the bird itself is not adapted for such a feat; and though we have
no doubt of its subagueous habits, which have food more than frolic
for their object, we are more than sceptical as to its pedestrian
performances in snch a situation. Mr Macgillivray, who writes
as none can write who have not beheld what they write about,
informs us that he has seen the Dipper moving under water in
citnations where he could observe it with certainty, and he founid
that its actions were precisely similar to those of the Divers,
Mereansers, and Cormorants, which he had often watehed from an
eminence as they pursued the shoals of sand-ecls along the shores
of the Hebrides. It, in fact, flews; not mercly employing the
wine from the carpal joiut, but extending it considerably, and
availing itself of the whole expanse, just as it would have done if
it had been moving in the air. The general direction of the body
was obligquely downwards; and great force was evidently used to
counteract buoyaney, the bird finding it difficult to keep itself at
the bottom. Mr Macgillivray remarks that Colonel Montagnu
well describes the appearance which it presents under such
cireumstances ; and the former goes on to state that, in one or
two instances where he has been able to perceive it under water,
it appeared to tumble about in a very extraordinary manner, with
its head downwards, as if pecking something, and at the same
time great exertion of both wings and legs was used. The
bird was, we doubt not, at this time capturing the fresh-water
mollusca and insect-larvie which form its principal aliment. When
searching for food, the Dipper, according to Mr Macgilivray,
docs not procced to great distances under water ; but, alighting
on some spot, sinks, and soon reappears in the immediate ucigh-
bourhood, when it either dives again, or rises on the wing to drop
somewhere else on the water, or to scttle on an inenlated stone in
the midst of the brook. The same ornithologist broadly, and
as we believe, truly, states that the assertion of its walking below
the surface, which some persons have ventured, 1s neither made
zood by observation nor countenanced by reason. 1ts short leas,
and long, curved claws, are, as he says, very ill adapt ed for running,

* Cinclus aquaticus—Turdus Cinclus of Linnaeus,
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but admirably calculated for securing a steady footing on slippery
stones, whether above or beneath the surface of the water.

The sonorous song of this extraordinary bird startles the ear
as it comes mingled with the hoarse tones of the torrent, or the
rushing of the wintry waterfall, sometimes in the midst of a
snow-storm. Mr Rennie, who remarks that it is one of the few
birds that are vocal so early in the year as the months of January
and February, heard it, on the 11th of the latter month—in a hard
frost, when the thermometer in the morning had been at 26°,
sing incessantly in a powerful and elegant style, with much
variation in the notes, many of which were peculiar to itself,
intermingled with a little of the piping of the Woodlark, The
day was bright whilst it was singing, but it was freezing in the
ghade; and the sun, which had considerably passed the men{han,
was obscured from the songster by the lofty surrounding hills.
The same author declares that the Dipper consumes a considerable
quantity of fishes’ spawn, and, especially, of the eva of the salmon,
Bechstein, who also notices its winter musie, alleges that it sings,
moreover, in the night.

The nest is as curious a8 the bird that makes it. In shape it a
good deal resembles that of a Wren, having a dome or roof, but
it is not so deep. Externally it is formed of water-plants, or
closely-interwoven moss; within, there is a lining of dry leaves.
The acecess to the hollow chamber is through an aperture in the
gide. It is often placed in some mossy bank overhanging the
strean,

 Where the lady-fern grows longest,’

and has been detected under a projecting stone forming part cf a
cascade, and behind a sheet of falling water. Through this liquic
glassy curtain the bird darted to its home. The eggs, from four
to six in number, are white, and pointed at the end ; and where-
ever the nest is placed, such care is taken by the old birds to
assimilate its hues to those of the locality, that, large as it is, the
most acute eye is often unable to detect it. T]lEI'ﬂ is an c\{:eflcnt
vignette of the Dipper’s nest in Mr Yarrell's delightful ¢ History of
British DBirds,*

This Water Blackbird is not uncommon in Scotland, nor in the
North and West of England. In Wales and Ireland it frequently
occurs. Mr Yarrell mentions one which was seen at a water-
mill, near Wyrardisbury, on the Colne, about two or three
hundred yards above the place at which that river falls into the
Thames, just below Bell Weir, well known to the angler who

® 8vo. London, Van Voorst.
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goes after the great tronts. The bird, he adds, has also been seen
on the Mole, near Esher, and in Essex; but it is seldom found in
the counties near Liondon,

Next in order comes the Missel Thrush,* la Draine of the French,
and Misteldrossel of the Germans. Perched on the top of the yet
leafless tree, he pours forth his lond and often-repeated strain of -
melancholy, but musical cadences,—

¢ While rocking winds are piping loud,’

amid all the meteoric rudeness of February. The advent of the
storm is hailed by him in notes of more than ordinary power; and
go remarkable i3 this habit, that it has obtained for the bird, in
many counties, the name of Storm Cocl. Self-possessed and daring,
this, one of the largest of the British Thrushes, will suffer hardiy
any animal to approach its haunts during the season of incubation;
hence the Welch call him Pen y Lhwyn, the head or master of the
coppice; for he will not tolerate the presence of any thievish
Magpie, Jay, or Crow, but drives them from the spot with loud
eries. So pugnacious are both the sexes at this period, that the
hen bird has been known to fly at the face of man when he has dis-
turbed her while sitting. White acknowledges the success with
which the Missel Thrush frequently repels the invader; but he once
saw in his garden at Selborne a sad exception to the general rule.
Several Magpies came down in a body, determined to storm the
nest of the poor Missel Thrushes, who ¢ defended their mansion
with great vigour, and fought resolutely pro aris et focis; but num-
bers at last prevailed; they tore the nest to pieces, and swallowed
the young alive,’

The food of the Missel Thrush consists of slugs, worms,
insects, &e., with no small addition of berries, among which that
of the misseltoe (whence its name) is a decided favourite. The
nest, which is begun in April, is generally placed in the fork of a
tree, sometimes carefully concealed, but at others, remarkably
exposed: it presents externally a mass of coarse stems of plants,
moss, withered grasses, and lichens. Within, it is stuccoed with
mud or clay, which is again lined with delicate dry grasses, on
which are laid four or five eggs more than an inch long, generally
of a greenish white spotted with ruddy brown, but the colour
occasionally varies to pinkish or reddish white, mottled with dark
red-brown hues. The bird, though plentiful nowhere, is not
uncommon anywhere in Britain, and is to be found in most of the

counties near the metropolis; we have seen and heard it frequently
at Fulham,

* Turdus viscivorns.
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Brisson named the Song Thursh,* Threstle, or Mavis, the Small
Missel Thrush, and, indeed, it is very nearly a miniature resemblance
of the last-mentioned species. DBut this admirable musician; to
which the English and Germans have given a name expressive of
its melodious pipe, goes far beyond the Missel Thrush, or, indeed,
any of the tribe in Dritain, in its vocal powers. From early spring,
throughont the suminer months, even until the antunmn, this charm-
ing songster delights the rural inhabitants of this island, more es-
pemail} in the morning and towards the close of day. It generally
chooses the top of a hl"‘]‘l tree for its station, and we have some-
times thought its music . most perfect after a genial shower on a fine
warm spring evening, when the young foliage was glittering with
the rain-drops, and not a breath of air disturbed the direct upward
column of gray smoke rising from the neighbouring cottage.

Like all powerful sunmbwdﬁs, this thrush often seems to articu-
late words distinetly. We have heard one express, in the course
of its singing, sounds which fell on the ear as if it were repeating
the words—*My dear—my pretty dear—my pretty little dear.)
These accents were not caught up by one listener alone, who
might, perhaps, have been deemed a little imaginative, but all who
heard them were struck by the resemblance.

This charming species is widely spread, and has been traced
eastward as far as Smyrna and Trebizond. It was evidently one
of the birds that ministered to the absurd wantonness of the
Roman voluptuaries in their olios of brains and tongues of singing
birds. Ilven at the present day, as we learn from a distinguished
ornithologist of that country,t it is considered among the Italians
as ‘molto grato agli Epicurei” The luscious grapes and figs on
which it there feeds are said to impart a most exquisite flavour to
its flesh, which seems well appreciated by the ex-maifre d hitel of
Pascal Bruno's friend, the Prince Butera, when the accomplished
artist treats, with all the solemnity due to the high importance of
the subjeet, of his Grives @ la broche, au genicvre, and a la flammade.}
There is, it is true, no accounting for tastes, and we would speak
with all reverence for diseriminating palates; but some may think
that all taste, save that for the }1][31‘-‘-1[[(“5 of the table, must have
vanished before the gourmand can sit down with gratification to his
digh of Song Thrushes.

The Throstle has been scen sitting on her ezgs as early as
the third week in January. The first brood, Thowev er, rarcly
malkes its appearance before the beginning of .e'alllll. The nest is

* Turdus musicus, Linn. The Germans eall it Singdrossel.

# The Prince of Canino and Musignano. Now (1857) His Imperial Ilighness
Prince Charles Bonaparte.

IIn‘le Cuisinier des Cuisiniers.”
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generally hidden in the midst of some tall bush; green moss and
delicate roots form the ountside; and within it is coated with a
thin smooth plastering, in which decayed wood is often an ingre-
dient, g0 well laid on as to hold water for some time. In this cup-
like receptacle the female deposits four or five eggs of a beautiful
pale blue, scantily spotted with black at the larger end. It
appears, from a contributor to Mr Loudon’s ¢ Magazine of Natural
History —where will be found many pleasant anecdotes of animals
and much interesting zoological information, that both sexes parti-
cipate in the duties of incubation. The author of the memoir
alluded to, who watched the progress of the nest, states that, when
all was finished, the cock took his share of the hatching ; but he
did not sit so long as the hen, though he often fed her while she
was upon the nest. The young were out of the shells, which the
old ones carried off, by the thirteenth day.

The ¢ Ousel Cock’ may be thought too common to vequire notice ;
and yet some of our readers may not be aware that, glorying in
its prodigality of voice and revelling in its mimiecry, it has been
known to crow like a cock and cackle like a hen. The power and
quality of tone of the Blackbird* is first-rate, and for these he is
Justly more celebrated than for execution or variety of notes. Iis
clear, mellow, fluty pipe is first heard in the early spring, and his
song is continued far into the year, till the time of moulting. He
rejoices in the moist, vernal weather, and is heard to the greatest
advantage when

“The stealing shower is scarce to patter heard
By those who wander through the forest wali

The thickest bush is generally selected for the nest, which is
matted externally with coarse roots, and strong, dry grass stalks
or bents, plastered and mixed internally with earth, so as to
form a kind of cob-wall. Fine grass stalks form the lining on
which repose the four, five, or even six lizht-blue eggs, most
frequently mottled with pale rufous brown, but sometimes spotless.
The first hatch takes place about the end of March or beginning
of April. This species, the Schwarzdrossel of the Germans, Merlo
of the Italians, and Merle of the French and Scotch, is widely and
abundantly diffused. It has been recorded by Temminck as far
&ﬂstn‘gl‘d as the Morea, and Mr Darwin noticed it as far west as
Terceira, one of the Azores. but this is no place for a lecture on
the geographical distribution of birds, Albinos are not very
uncomimion,

The froit consumed by the Blackbird and Sone Thrush is well

* Merula valzaris—Turdus Meruly, Linn.
C
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repaid, not only by their music, but by the good they do to the
garden in destroying slugs and shell-snails. Besides their natural
notes, these Merulide may be educated so as to sing an artificial
song, and even articulate, Dr Latham relates that the tame
Blackbird may be taught to whistle tunes and to imitate the
human voice; and Pliny tells us of the talking Thrush, ¢imitan-
tem sermones hominum,” which was the pet of Claudins Cewesar’s
Agrippina. The Hon. Daines Barrington quotes another sentence
from the same chapter and book of Pliny to show that the young
Cwmsars had a Thrush, as well as Nightingales, eloquent in Latin
and Greek. The talking Thrush belonging to Agrippina we
admit ; but we suspeet that the learned Thrush of the ¢ Cwsares
juvenes’ was no more than a starling ; and, indeed, ¢sturnum’ is
the word in the Leyden edition (1548).

The Larks, those brilliant vocalists, next claim our notice; and
with the Sky-lark or Lavrock* we begin. Fear not, reader;
there is no deseription coming of the variety of the intense gushes,
the prodigal outpourings of this Ariel of song, as he mounts till
the eye can no longer follow him, though the ear still drinks his
wild music. We are not in a frame of mind for such attempts;
we have just read those beautiful lines that eclose the most
soul-stirring of all biographiest—lines describing, with all the
touching fervour of a holy poetry, the affecting incident that made
its way to the hearts of the mourners when they laid in the earth
the daughter of the great and good Sir Walter—

* The minstrei's darling « hild.”

Who, after reading that mournful and thrilling page, will not de-
nounce the sacrilege of depriving the Sky-lark of his liberty ?

Of all the unhallowed instances of bird-incarceration (not even
excepting the stupid cruelty of shutting up a Robin in an aviary),
the condemnation of the Sky-lark to perpetual imprisonment is
surely the most repugnant to every good feeling. The bird,
whilst his happy brethren are carolling far up in the sky, as if
they would storm heaven itself with their rush of song, just at the
joyous season—

*When wheat is green, when hawthorn buds appear,’

is doomed to pine in some dingy street. There, in a den with g
solid wooden roof, painted green outside, and white, glaring white,
within—which, in bitter mockery, is called a Sky-lark’s cage, he

* Alauda arvensis.
+ Memoirs of the Life of Sir Walter Scott, Bart., by J. G. Lockhart, Esq., his

literary exccutor.
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keeps winnowing his wretched wings, and beating his breast
against the wires, panting for one—only one—upward flight into
the free air. To delude him into the recollection that there are
such places as the fields, which he is beginning to forget, they cut
what they call a turf—a turf duog up in the vicinity of this smoke-
canopied Babel of bricks, redolent of all its sooty abominations,
and bearing all the marks of the thousands of tons of fuel which
are now suffered to escape up our chimneys, and fall down again
upon our noses and into our lungs,—tons, which, when our coal-
mines begin to shrink alarmingly—'tis no laughing matter, the
time must come—some future Arnott* will, perhaps too late,
enable the publie to save, while he, at the same time, bestows upon
them the blessing of a pure atmosphere.f Well, this abominable
lnmp of dirt is presented to the Sky-lark as a refreshment for his
parched feet, longing for the fresh morning dews. Miserable as
the winged ereature is, he feels that there is gomething resembling
orass under him; and then the fond wreteh looks upward and
warbles, and expeets his mate. Is it possible to see and hear this
desecration of instinet unmoved? and yet we endure it every
spring, and, moreover, we have our Society for Preventing Cruelty
to Animals,

When free, the Sky-lark never sings on the ground: his notes
are first heard early in the year, and his song is continued far into
the summer. About the end of April or the beginning of May
the nest is placed snugly among the corn or herbage, and rests
upon the earth., It is framed of the stalks of plants, with an inside
lining of fine dried grasses, and contains four or five greenish-white
eggs, spotted with brown, The first family is generally ready for
mounting into the air by the end of June; and a second brood is
usually fully fledged in August. It is most persevering in the
great business of incubation ; and, if the early nests are taken,
will lay on till September. Such philoprogenitiveness may
account for the swarms that cover the face not only of this but
other countries in the autumn and winter, when the fatal net
entangles hundreds at a time, and thousands fall a sacrifice to the
various engines which are at work to bring them to the poulterer’s
stall. The duty paid on these victims at Leipsic amounted, when
Dr Latham wrote, to twelve thousand crowns per annum, at a

* We Ly no means intend to insinuate that the present gifted philosopher
is unable to effect this; we believe that he could: but revolutions to be stable
should be gradual, or they are apt to end in smoke.

T 1857. It is some consolation to have lived to see the operation of the Act
for the Prevention of Smoke, mainly due to the energy of Lord Palmerston,
'ﬂ:}ﬂugh we must not forget the untired perseverance of Mr Mackinnon. The
ln“l:ltlﬂn vegetation already bears testimony to the efficiency of this wholesome
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grosch, or twopence-halfpenny sterling, for every sixty larks.
The first impulse is to regret the sacrifice of so sweet a singer ;
but if these myriads were left unmolested, what would become of
the other species—what would become qof the Sky-larks themselves ?
Still they must be seen on the board with regret ; pretty accom-
paniments though they be to claret when dressed @ la brocke, and
certainly consolatory when served & la minute or en caisse.

The Wood-lark,* if it cannot compete with the Sky-lark in
variety of notes, must be allowed to surpass it in the rich and
melodious quality of its tone. It sometimes sings on a tree, but
its favourite position for exerting its charming powers is in the
air; and it may be known to the eye of those whose ear, unac-
customed to distinguish the song of birds, would not detect the
difference, by its flight in widely-extended circles; whereas the
Sky-lark keeps rising almost perpendicularly in a spiral direction,
till it is lost in the clear blue above. The Wood-lark, which is a
comparatively scarce bird with us, appears to be much more
enduring on the wing than the Sky-lark, and will sometimes
continue in the air, soaring to a great height, singing, still singing,
for an hour together. It begins to breed early in the season.
Colonel Montagu found the nest, which is not unlike that of the
Sky-lark, with eggs in it, on the fourth of April. A few fine hairs
are sometimes added to the lining, but the situation chosen for it,
though on the ground, is more frequently in wild and barren lands,
ghielded by rank grass, a tuft of furze, or a stunted bush, than in
cultivated districts. The eggs, about four in number, are brown,
mottled with grey and ash-colour. TUnlike the preceding species,
the Wood-lark does not assemble in flocks in the winter, but would
seem rather to keep together in families of from five to seven. It
is a very early songster, and, in favourable weather, will begin its
melody soon after Christmas,

The Pipits or Tit-larks,} though in many points resembling the
true larks, differ so much in others that they have been generically
separated. The Meadow Pipit is the most common : its nest is
placed on the ground, and the song, which is sweet but short, is
not commenced till the bird has attained a considerable elevation
in the air, whence, after hovering a little, it descends warbling till
it reaches the ground. In captivity, the Meadow Pipit is highly
valued by bird-fanciers for its song.

There is not much music among the Tit-mice,i though the
Liong-tailed Tit,§ in the spring, warbles a pleasing but low

* Alauda arhoren.

$+ Anthus aquaticns—Rock or Shore Pipit. Anthus pratensis—Meadow
Pipit. ¥ Parus—Tomtits,

§ Parus candatus.




THE LINKET AND CHAFFINCII. 21

melody near its bottle-shaped nest; and, as the Buntings® hardly
deserve the name of song-birds, we pass from them to the other
“finches of the grove.” The song of the Dullfincht—we do not
mean the low whistle which is its call-note—is of a modest,
softness and sweetness, bat murmured in such an under-tone as
to require a close proximity to the bush whence it proceeds to
make the ear aware of it. Its docility in learning to whistle
tunes in captivity is well known; and those who have once pos-
sessed a musical pet of this deseription will know how to ¢share
Maria’s grief’ for the loss of her favourite. Numbers of these
performers are imported annually from Germany, where there are
regular schools for teaching themf The thick underwood, or a
low close-leaved tree, is most frequently selected for the nest,
which is made of small sticks, and lined with a few root fibres:
the four or five bluish-white eggs are spotted with pale orange-
brown.

The Greenfinch or Green Linnet§, though not gifted with
many natural notes, is prized in confinement for its facility in ac-
quiring those of other birds. It soon becomes familiar with its
mistress, and has been known to make free with the soft delicate
downy hair on the back of her snowy neck, probably prompted to
this rape of the lock by the instinet which urged the poor bird to
prepare materials for a nest which was never to be built. In a
state of nature, the thick hedge, close bush, or impervious ivy,
hides the nest of moss and wool, lined with fine hair and feathers,
which is seldom complete before the end of May or beginning of
June, and the four or five bluish-white eggs are speckled with
light orange-hrown.

The common Brown Linnet's| ¢lay of love, though not long,
is very sweet. This bird, from the changes in its plumage conse-
quent on the seasons, has lost its individuality with some authors,
and has been described, according to the state of its dress, as the
Linnet or Grey Linnet and the Greater Redpole. A bush of furze
15 a favourite place for the nest, which is framed of interwoven
moss, grass stalks, and wool, lined with hair and feathers; the
eggs, amounting to four or five, are bluish-white, mottled with
purple-red.

We now come to one of the most common of our English birds,
the Chaffinch, whose song seems as much neglected in England
as it is worshipped on the continent. Not that there are no in-
stances of its melody being prized with us, and indeed as much as

* Emberiza, + Pyrrhula vulgaris.
I There are some of these academies in Hesse and Fulda, and at Walters-
hausen. § Loxia Chloris, Linn.—Fringilla Chloris, Temm.

|| Fringilla cannabina. € Fringilla Caelebs.
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five gnineas have heen given for one with an uncommon note ;
but with the Thuringian, the admiration of the Chaflinch’s song
becomes a passion. He will travel miles if he hear of the arrival
of a wild one with a good note from a neighbouring country, and
will sell his cow to possess it. He has created a set of terms to
designate the eight different ‘songs’ which his ear has detected;
and, when he obtains a bird that sings the best of these in per-
fection, hardly any price will tempt him to part with it. To pro-
cure a good Chaffinch a common workman will deprive himself
almost of necessaries till he has saved the money which is to
make him happy by the possession of his favourite songster. The
Thuringian Faratico carries his admiration to an excess that would
be inecredible if Bechstein had not given the details with a most
amusing fidelity, deseribing at length all the songs, from the
Double Trill of the Hartz, the Reiterzong, and the Wine-song, to
the Pithia or Trewethia. To his interesting and well-translated
book we refer those who are curious in tracing such phenomena
of the human mind: the passion for the rare varieties of the
Chaffinclh’s song appears to be, with reference to the ear, what
the Tulip mania was, and, indeed, in great measure, is, with regard
to the eye.

The nest of the Chaffinch in this country is a masterpiece of art :
in the fork of some ancient apple-tree, venerable with mosses and
lichens (which are carefully collected for the outside of the symme-
trical fabric so as to make it assimilate with surrounding objects),
this fine piece of workmanship of closely-interwoven wool and moss
i8 fixed : feathers and hair render the inside a =oft, warm, cozy bed
for four or five bluish-white pink-tinged eggs, which are varie-
gated with spots and streaks of impurpled red. The love-note
of the cock Chaffinch is heard almost as soon as that of the Black-
bird ; for the species is very early in preparing for the hopes of the
vear.

" The ddbonnaire Goldfinch* builds one of the most elegant nests
that our English Finches produce: moss, lichens, wool, and dry
erass, artistically intertwined, form the outside of the fabrie, which
is generally hidden in a quiet orchard or secluded garden, where,
in the midst of some evergreen—an arbutus, perchance—it is pro-
tected from the prying eye by the compact, leafy secreen, of the
well-grown, healthy shrub; the delicate down of willows, or
dwarf early-seeding plants, the choicest lamb’s wool and the finest
hair, form the warm lining on which the bluish-white eggs, dotted
with a few rich brown spots, are deposited. The beantiful
plumage and sweetly-varied song of the Goldfinch make it a great

* Carduaelis communis—Fringilla Carduelis, Linna.
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favourite ; hence it is frequently consigned to -captivity, and
tanght to draw its water in a little fairy bucket, or to perform
many tricks, some of which have quite a theatrical air: a looking-
olass is frequently provided for it, and, from the solace which the
mirror affords to the bird, it has been supposed to be the vainest
of finches, Let us not, however, be too sure that all this ogling of
the reflected form is mere admiration of its own sweet person.
Pause, fair lady, before you pronounce this hird to be a little cox-
comb. The plumage of the sexes is very nearly similar, the hues
of the female being only rather less brilliant, and the prisoner daily
deludes himself that the mate which he is doomed never to see is
come to visit him.

Most affectionate in disposition, it seems absolutely necessary to
the Goldfinch’s existenee that he should have something to love.
The translator of Bechstein’s little book above alluded to informs
us that Madame —— had one that never saw her depart without
making every effort to quit his cage and follow her; her return was
welcomed with every mark of delight ; she approached—a thousand
winning gestures testified his pleasure; she presented her finger,
and it was caressed with low and joyous murmurs: ¢this attach-
ment,” continues the narrator, ¢ was so exclusive, that, if his mistress,
to prove it, substituted another person’s finger for her own, he would
peck it sharply, whilst one of his mistress’s, placed between two of
this person’s, would be immediately distingnished and caressed.” *

The Finches are, for the most part, granivorous ; it is not to be
supposed, however, that they do not occasionally feed on cater-
pillars, especially in the early part of the year ; seeds, however, form
their staple, and some are of opinion that the Goldfinch never
touches insects; but we now turn to a group of singing-birds
whose nourishment is principally derived from those animals.

The Stone-chatf pours forth its varied and pretty song as it
hovers over the golden furze which contains its nest ; and the Pied
Wagtail, a resident in the southern counties of England, warbles
to its mate very early in the year from the cattle-shed or the gar-
den-wall, though it is more familiar to us as it runs along the grass-
plat or by the margin of the pond, capturing its insect-food. The
searce Dartford Warbler,§ like the Stone-chat, utters its hurried
trill on the open downs, generally while hovering over the furze, in
which it hides itself on the slightest alarm. The familiar Hedge-
sparrow|| cheers us with its agreeable song at a very early period
of the year, when bird-music is scarce.

* Cage Birds, &c., by J. M. Bechstein, with notes by the translator; small
8vo. London: Orr and Smith, Saxicola rubicola.

1 Motacilla alba. § Sylvia provincialis. || Accentor modularis.
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The notes of the Golden-crested Wren,* the smallest of British
birds, can hardly be called a song, but they salute the ear in the
beginning of February ; and the beantiful little bird, with its ele-
gant nest and pale-brown eggs, weighing nine or ten grains each
—the bird weighs no more than eighty—must not pass un-
noticed. A pair, which took possession of a fir-tree in Colonel
Montagu’s garden, ceased their song as soon as the young were
hatched ; and, when they were about six days old, he took the
nest and placed it outside his study window. After. the old birds
had become familiar with that situation, the basket was brought
within the window, and, afterwards, was conveyed to the opposite
side of the room. The male had regularly assisted in feeding
the young ones as long as they remained outside the window ; and,
though he attended the female afterwards to that barrier, he never
once entered the room, nor brought any food while the young
were in it. Dunt the mother’s affections were not to be so
checked :—she would enter, and feed her infant brood at the
table where Colonel Montagn was esitting, and even while he
held the nest in his hand. One day he moved his head as
she was sitting on the edge of the nest which he held. She
instantly retreated — so precipitately, that she mistook the
closed for the open part of the window, dashed herself against
the glass, and lay apparently breathless on the floor for some
time.

Neither the fright nor the hurt could, however, overpower her
maternal yearnings. Colonel Montagu had the pleasure of seeing
her recover, and soon return, and she afterwards frequently fed
her nestlings while he held the nest in his hand. The little
mother’s visits were generally repeated in the space of a minute
and a half, or two minutes, or, upon an average, thirty-six times
in an hour; and this continued for full sixteen hours in a day,
which would amount to seventy-two feeds daily for each, if equally
divided between the eight young ones, amounting in the whole to
five hundred and seventy-six. ‘From examination of the food,’
says the Colonel, ¢ which by accident now and then dropped into
the nest, I judged, from those weighed, that each feed was a
quarter of a grain upon an average, so that each young one was
supplied with eighteen grains weight in a day; and, as the young
birds weighed about seventy-seven grains when they began to
perch, they consumed nearly their weight of food in four days at
that time. I could always perceive by the animation of the brood
when the old one was coming ; probably some low note indicated

* Regulus cristatus. There are two species, viz., Regulus aurocapillus (Gold-
crested Regulus), and Regulus ignicapillus (Fire-crested Regulus).
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her approach, and, in an instant, every mouth was open to receive
the insect morsel.’

When we made our annual pilgrimage last year to Mr
Waterer’s at Knapp Hill, we were attracted, even surrounded as
we were by that wilderness of sweets—that assemblage of all
that is rich and delicate in colour, when the azaleas and rhodo-
dendrons form one splendid mass of bloom, almost too beautiful
for this earth—by one of these little birds that had her nest in a
yew hedge skirting one of the paths. An intelligent lad pointed
out the ¢procreant cradle,” put in his hand, and took out one
of the young omes, then nearly fledged. After it had becen
viewed and admired—for it was very pretty, as most young birds
are not—he replaced the tiny ereature, and, to the inquiry
whether the parents would not forsake the nest if so disturbed,
he replied in the negative, adding that they were old acquaint-
ance, and *didn’t mind,’ for he often took the young ones out
to ‘see how they got on.” As soon as the nestling was returned
to its happy home, the parent, that had been watching the
proceedings from a neighbouring rhododendron gorgeous with
flowers, among which her small bright streak of a crest still
shone brilliantly, repaired to her family, and covered them with
her wings, as if nothing had happened. We trust that Mr
Waterer’s noble collection has been spared by the ruthless season
which, even now, chills us as we write; but we shall go to
Knapp Hill under the fear that his lovely and rare hybrids have
been sadly scathed. The air is pure and mild there, it is true;
but his Americans—

" All unfit to bear the bitter cold,’

must have had a severe trial, when hardy, indigenous plants have
suffered.

Although the Gold-crested Wren braves our severest winters,
it appears to be very suseeptible of cold, as well as the common
Brown Wren of our hedges. The Hon. and Rev., W. Herbert
informs us that, in confinement, the least cold is fatal to them.
In a wild state, he says, they keep themselves warm by constant
active motion in the day, and at night secrete themselves in
places where the frost cannot reach them: but he apprehends
that numbers perish in severe winters. He once canght half a
dozen Golden Wrens at the beginning of winter, and they lived
extremely well upon egg and meat, being exccedingly tame.
“At roosting-time there was always a whimsical conflict
among them for inside places, as being the warmest, which ended,
of course, by the weakest going to the wall. The scene began
with a low whistling call among them to roost, and the two birds
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on the extreme right and left, flew on the backs of those in the
centre, and squeezed themselves into the middle. A fresh couple
from the flanks immediately renewed the attack upon the centre,
and the conflict continued till the light began to fail them. A
severe frost in February killed all but one of them in one night,
though in a furnished drawing-room. The survivor was preserved
in a little cage, by burying it every night under the sofa cushions ;
but having been, one sharp morning, taken from under them
hefore the room was sufficiently warmed by the fire, though per-
feetly well when removed, it was dead in ten minutes.’

The common Wren* is too often shot by the sportsman for the
sake of the tail-feathers; these, when skilfully manipulated,
admirably represent the spider of February, March, and April,
when anything like an insect is considered a donne bouche by the
trout ; and, indeed, the deceit, if lightly cast by a nice hand on the
ripple, is sure to take fish, and good omes, too, ¢if,” as old
Izaak hath it, ¢they be there.” The bird may be followed up
and down the hedge row till it will suffer itself to be taken by
the hand. Then borrow—steal if yon will—two or three of the
precious feathers —but let the little warbler go to enjoy its
liberty, and furnish ¢ Wren’s tails” for another year.

We must not forget the Redbreast, as we conclude this
imperfect sketch of Resident British Song Birds, already too
long. This, the familiar household bird, with its innocent eon-
fidence, would, we might have hoped, he'lr a charmed life every-
where: but no. Sonmini tells us that it arrives in the Levant in
October, seldom passing into the open islands, but seeking the
luxuriant myrtle-groves of Scio, and those other isles which offer
shade and shelter. There the Greek bird-catcher takes them
by dozens in the snares to which, assured by the presence of their
murderer, they offer themselves; and the same war is waged
against them, we are sorry to add, in other foreizn countries, that
one more dish may be added to the luxury and profusion of the
table of Dives. With us this friendly bird is, and we trust
ever will be, sacred. 'When everything is fettered by frost—

‘When icicles hang by the wall,
And Dick the slluphcrd blmﬂra his nail,’—

even then the plaintive warbling of the Robin is heard; as if to
remind man that, amidst all the apparent desolation, Nature is
not dead, but only sleeps, like the Beauty in the wood, to awake
with all her former charms renewed.

May, 1838.

* Troglodytes Europaeus, Motacilla Troglodytes, Linn.
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‘Glad moment is it when the throng
Of warblers in full concert strong,
Strive—and not vainly strive—to rout
The lagging shower, and force coy Phaebus out,
Met by the rainbow’s form divine
Issuing from her cloudy shrine.’
Worpswonti.

How different has the season heen from that which frowned
in 1838! In the present year the honest ancient severity of
winter, bringing to our comparatively open sonthern waters clouds of
hyperborean web-footed fowl, has heen followed by a good
old-fashioned spring, with the hawthorn in bloom, and even
the oak-leaf out, near London, early in May—such a spring
as we remember in our childhood, when the live-long day was
passed in the balmy open air. Ilow tranquil was it to lie among
the high and thick sward, already hained up for the scythe,
on the verge of the orchard, then one sheet of blossom, looking
askant at the inseets in their gold-be-dropped and gorgeously-
emblazoned coats, climbing up the stalks of the herbage to
gain vantage for their flight, or gazing into the clear blue heaven
above in speculation whether the mote, all but invisible, were
the lark, whose carol, mellowed by distance fell upon the ear,
while the little sister, near at hand

—*As in the shining grass she sat conceal’d
Sang to herself;’

and then the importance with which we returned to the house,
big with the secret that we had discovered the nest of some
errant turkey or guinea-hen, which all the acuteness and
experience of the dairy-maid had failed to detect. Those were
happy days :—but this is prosing; and we proceed to fulfil our
promise of passing rapidly in review those melodious visiters who
hasten from foreign lands to make the hedge-rows, orchards, and
gardens of these fortunate islands their nuptial bowers.
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This is no place for physiological discussion, and onr readers
may be assured that they are not about to be drawn into a
dissertation on the general organization of the feathered tribes ;
but there are few who have thought at all on the subject who
have not been struck with the provision against the entire loss of
progeny which would otherwise arise from the acts of- those
who rob nests for profit or wantonness. The eggs abstracted
from the nests of the Phasionide,® Tetraonidw,t Plovers, and a
long list of others, are frequently replaced by the females, as long
as the number appears to be incomplete. The pilferings of the
schoolboy bear hard upon the constitutions of the Merulidef and
the smaller birds; but, unless nature is quite exhausted by
repeated robberieg, the bereaved parents set about constructing a
new nest, finish it, and replenish it. How is this effected? By
one of those beautiful adaptations which meet the zoologist at
every turn, and bring home to his heart the wisdom and benevo-
lence of the Creator. On the breast of the sitting hen is a plexus,
or net-work of blood-vessels, which are completely filled during
the time of incubation; but, as long as there is a demand for
egos, and the bird goes on laying, the blood is directed internally,
in order to secure the supply till the full complement is laid.
When that is accomplished, the blood is no longer sent inwards,
but is determined to the plerus on the breast; and no doubt the
smooth and rounded surfaces of the eggs are soothing to the
heated bosom of the mother, making her apparently hard and
close confinement a labour of pleasure as well as love.

We shall have occasion in the course of this sketeh to present
some striking instances which show that among other mental
powers — yes, mental, for it is certain that birds are gifted with
something beyond mere instinet—the songsters who visit us in
the season of love, joy, and hope, have very retentive memories.
Year after year, if they escape the ravages of the hawk, or of the
still more destructive gun, the same pair of visiters will return to
the identical nest in its cosy nook, if rnde hands have not
destroyed the comfortable little home. By those who respect
their loves and domestic arrangements, our feathered summer
visiters are looked for as friends returning from a far country, and
their first appearance on some warm dew: y spring morning at the
trellis of the cottage door, or the ivied window, or in the well-
known laburnum or lilae, is hailed by true lovers of nature with a
thrill of pleasure. The songsters themselves seem hardly 'Ius:-‘.
pleased when they find all right; and while they warble right

* Pheasants, common fowls, &e. + Grouse, partridges, .
t Blackbirds and thrushes.
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merrily, peer down through the open window with their bright
little eyes, as who would say, ‘There you all are at breakfast in
your old places, good luck t'ye.

In passing our feathered friends in rapid review, we think it
hetter not to notice them in the order of their coming, but rather
according to their powers of song: thus the Muscicapide, or Fly-
catchers, and the Swallows, have no great pretensions to musie,
though musical to a certain degree they are, and we will commence
vith them.

The Spotted Fly-catcher (Muscicapa grisola) can hardly be said to
be a song-bird, for a chirping call-note forms his whole musical
stock ; but it is one of the most welcome and constant of our
migratory birds, and the untiring zeal with which it clears the
neichbourhood of small insects, such as gnats, make it a cherished
guest. Perched on the top of a stake, or a post, or an upper
gate-bar, or an ountlying branch, the bird remains motionless, till
gome luckless inseet, humming his lay as carclessly as his brother
‘¢ water-fly,” the dandy, hums the favourite air of the last new
opera, comes within his range: off darts the Fly-catcher, finishing
the song and the life of the performer at the same instant, and
returns to his station to repeat the exterminating process through
the whole day. He is one of our latest visiters, seldom arriving
till late in May,* and his quiet hair-brown coat and his dull white
waistcoat, spotted and streaked with dark brown, are rarely seen
till the oak leaf has well burst the bud. As soon as the bird
arrives, it sets about the work of incubation.

¢ The Fly-catcher,” says the inimitable author of the ¢ History of
Selborne,’ ¢is of all our summer birds the most mute and the most
familiar; it also appears the last of any. It builds in a vine or
sweetbriar azainst the wall of a house, or in the hole of a wall, or
on the end of a beam or plate, and often close to the post of a
door, where people are going in and out all day long.’

We observed a pair for several years, which built in a trellised
porch covered with woodbine and the white sweet scented
clematis, undisturbed by the constant ingress and egress of the
inmates—many of whom were children,—or the early and late
arrivals and departures of guests. Few places, indeed, come amiss
to this familiar bird as a locality for its nest. Thus a pair—
rather improvident architects those—built on the head of a garden
rake, which had been left near a cottage.t Two others made
their nest in a bird-cage, which was snspended, with the door
open, from a branch in a garden.f Another pair chose the angle

* In White's Calendar the earliest and latest periods noted are May 10 and

May 30: in Markwick's, April 20 and May 21.
T Magazine of Nat. Hist., vol. 1. 1 DBlackwall
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of a lamp-post in a street at Leeds, and there they reared their
young.* A nest with five eggs was found on the ornamental
crown of a lamp near Portland-place,t and this nest was seen by
the well-known author of ¢British Birds and British Fishes,” on
the top of the lamp at the office of Woods and Forests, in White-
hall-place.

“Of three cup-shaped nests before me,” says Mr Yarrell, ¢cne is
formed, on the outside, of old dark-coloured moss, mixed with
roots, the lining of grass stems, with only two or three white
feathers: the second has the bottom and outside of fresh green
moss, lined with a few grass bents, long horse-hairs, and several
mottled feathers, frequently those of a turkey ; the third is similar
to the last in the outside, but lined with long horse-hairs, wool, and
feathers.

As a proof of the memory of this species, and something more,
we may mention a fact recorded by Thomas Andrew Knight, Esq.,
the late lamented president of the Horticultural Society of London.
A pair built in his stove for many sucecessive years. Whenever
the thermometer in the house was above 72° the bird quitted her
eges; but as soon as the mercury sunk below that point, she
resumed her seat upon them. The four or five eggs of this
interesting little bird are white, with a bluish tinge, spotted with a
faint red, and the worthy male is most assiduous in feeding the
female while she sits; and that as late as nine o’clock at night.}

One word in favour of these poor little birds, which are too
often mercilessly shot as froit-eaters. That they may be seen
about cherry and raspberry trees, when the fruit is ripe, there is
no doubt; but Mr Yarrell ohserves—correctly in our opinion—that
they seem rather to be induced to visit fruit-trees for the sake of
the flies which the lusciouns fruits attract, than for the sake of the
fruits themselves, since, he tells ns, on examination of the stom-
achs of Fly-catchers killed under such eircumstaneces, no remains of
fruit were found.

But whence comes this insect destroyer, so common on every
lawn, and in every garden? From the arid regions of Afriea,
where its range extends to the west, and even to the south, as far
as the Cape.

In the Pied Fly-catcher (Muscicapa atricapilla), a much more rare
visitant, we have the powers of song more developed. Its notes,
according to Mr Blackwall, are varied and pleasing, and are
compared by Mr Dovaston to those of the Redstart. The male of
this pretty species, with his deep black back, and under cover-
ing of pure white, with which the forehead and wings are also

* Atkinson. Compendium of Ornithology. t Jesse, 1 White.
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marked, is, together with its more sombre partner, comparatively
abundant near the charming lakes of Cumberland and Westmor-
land. Seven or eight eggs, of a uniform pale blue, are laid in a
rather inartificial nest of grass and roots, dead bents, and hair
in holes of decayed trees, oaks principally. In feeding, it
resembles the common Fly-catcher. The south of Europe, particu-
larly the countries that border the Mediterranean, abound with
this species.

In the Hirundinidre, or Swallow family, we have another form
of insect-scourge. The attacks of the Fly-catcher are desultory,
and may be compared to those of an enemy in ambush; but the
Swallows come upon the insect hosts in legions, charging and
dashing through their ranks with their open fly-traps of mouths.
The ranks close, as does a column of infantry or cavalry through
which the cannon has cut a lane; but the winged foe wheels
round again, and as the ¢insect youth’ dance in the sun, annihi-
lates hundreds. The survivors, like their brother mortals, pursue
their dance, and in the midst of life are in death. It may seem
strange at first sight to see the Hirundinile mentioned as song-
sters; but to say nothing of the exhilarating ery of the Swift as
he darts round the steeple, or of the twitter of the Window Swallow
and the bank or Sand Martin—sounds which all assist in making
the air musical, and ‘aid the full concert’—the Chimney Swallow,
Hirundo rustica, can warble, softly indeed, but sweetly.

“The Swallow,” says White, ‘is a delicate songster, and in
goft sunny weather sings both perching and flying: on trees in a
kind of concert, and on chimney-tops.’

This charming bird, the harbinger of spring, has been welcomed
in all countries, and will be so welcomed as long as the seasons
last. The poets of all ages have hailed his advent; and our own
Davy, with whose deep philosophy the poetical temperament was
strongly mingled, has pronounced his history in a few bright and
troe words:

‘IHe lives a life of enjoyment amongst the loveliest forms of
nature: winter is unknown to him; and he leaves the green
meadows of England in autumn for the myrtle and orange-groves
of Ifaly, and for the palms of Africa.'*

The Hirundinide which visit this country are, the species last
above mentioned, the Martin (Hirundo wrbica), the Sand Martin
(Hirundo riparia), the Common Swift (Hirundot apus), and—hut
very rarely—the Alpine or White Bellied Swift (Cypselus alpinus).

The Chimney Swallow makes his appearance amongst us earlier
or later, according to the mildness or severity of the season, but the

* Salmonia. 1 Cypselus of modern authors.
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10th of April appears to be the general average of the time of its
arrival ; the earliest period noted by White is the 26th of March,
and the latest the 20th of April; the 7th of April and the 27th of
that month, are the respective dates recorded by Markwick. The
old French guatrain thus celebrates his habits :

¢ Dans les maisons fait son nid I'Hirondelle,
Ou bien souvent dans queleque cheminé::
Car & voler légérement est néz,
Tant qu'il n'y a oyseau plus léger qu'elle.’

He who would hear the Swallow sing must rise early, for the
bird is a matutinal songster, as Apuleins well knew., It wounld be
a waste of time to do more than hint at the exploded fables of
Swallows retiring under water in the winter, though, from time to
time, some worthy goody or gaffer even now tries to revive them, not,
without some recipients of the tale, so prone is the human mind to
catch at anything wonderful, and so constantly does error again
rise to the surface! but the evidence of the migration of the whole
family is now so complete and irresistible, that it amounts to abso-
lute proof. Again and again, have they been seen crossing the
sea, sometimes dropping into it to take a marine bath, and then
pursning their journey refreshed and exhilarated.

The Martin, with his pure white lower back and under parts,
most probably turns his neb northward, from Africa, at the same
time with the Swallow, but his powers of wing cannot keep pace
with the extensive sail of the latter, and he generally arrives a few
days later. The earliest and latest periods recorded by White are
the 28th of March and the 1st of May, and those given by Mark-
wick are the 14th of 1'11:11 I and the 1=th of May.

The Sand Martin arrives earlier than either of the other two
species.  The earliest and latest dates noted by White are the
21st of March and the 12th of April; Markwick’s are the 8th of
April and the 16th of May. The average time of the arrival of
the Common Swift is early in May ; but 'Wlute saw 1t as early as
the 13th of April, and the latest time noticed by him is the 7th of
May. Markwick never saw it earlier than the ‘?'ESth of April, and
the latest arrival observed by him was the 19th of that month.

The great Alpine Swift, which chooses the highest rocks and the
most towering cathedrals fm‘ his nesting- pl*ms:re, can only be con-
sidered as an accidental visiter to these islands, and does not
appear to have been seen here earlier than in June.

The architecture of the three first species of this family here
noticed, deserves attention. Early in the season the Swallows and
House Martins may be seen on the ground in moist places, or near
the ed=es of ponds or puddles. They are then eoliceting the clay
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or mortar, which—strengthened with straws and grass-stems to
keep it together in the case of the Swallow—is to form their
nest. One course or raize only, as the Devonians call it, is
laid on at a time, and that is left to settle and dry before the
next is added, as men proceed in making a cob-wall; and thus the
work proceeds, day after day, till the saucer-shaped nest of the
Swallow and the hemispherical cob-house of the Martin are com-
lete.

4 The Sand Martin proceeds upon a different plan: he is a miner,
and excavates his dwelling in the sand-bank, as the ancient Egyp-
tian carved his temple out of the solid rock. Look at the bill of
this little Lird. Though small, it is hard and sharp; and well our
sapper knows how to use it. Clinging to the face of the sand-
bank with its sharp little elaws, and closing its bill, the bird works
away with its natural pickaxe, till hard sand comes tumbling
down on all sides. Round he goes, now with his head up, now
down, till he has planued his circular cave as regularly almost as
compasses could do it; and yet he does not trace it out from a
fixed point in the centre, but works from the eirecumference. When
he has well broken ground, he tunnels away as truly as Sir Isambard
himself, and while the bird works into his excavation, he shifts his
position as the necessities of the case require ; now he stands on
the floor, now he clings to the roof with his back downward, and
how carefully does he remove the rubbish from the upward
inclined floor with his feet, taking care not to disturb its solidity.
But we must pause, and refer those who may be interested in the
operations of this industrious little bird to Mr Rennie’s excellent
deseription—we can vouch for its acenracy—in his ¢ Architecture
of Birds,” a book in which every lover of nature will find amuse-
ment and instroetion.

The nest of the Common Swift is a farrago of bits of rag, a
feather or two, dry grass-blades and stems, and fragments of straw ;
but these materials appear to be cemented or glued together.
What this glue is composed of is not known, though some have
:&up{;‘nscd it to be the saliva, or a mucous secretion of the bird
1tsell.

The nests of the Chinese Swallow, with which the brother of
the sun and moon enriches his soup when they are clean and fair,
and glues his bamboo-seat when they are dark and dirty, are said
to owe their glutinous quality to Ulve, or sea-weeds, like our laver,
worked up by the builders. But the nest of the Ccmmon Swift,
which is deposited under the eaves of the old house or church, in
a hole in a steeple, or in some antiquated turret, has generally a
very compressed appearance, the result of the pressure of genera-
tion after generation there hatched and reared.

D
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Here again we have strong evidence of the memory of birds.
Dr Jenner proved, by the most irrefragable evidence, that the
same pair of birds returned to the same nest year after year.
Theirs is a chequered life. 'When the sun shines bright, and all
the insect-world is stirring, the Swifts are sporting in the brilliant
summer-light, and sailing in the air in all the luxury of enjoyment;
but let a windy, stormy time come—where are they then? Laid
up in solitude and darkness, hour after hour, in their gloomy
nesting-places, to climb into which their short feet are admirably
adapted, for all four of the toes are turned forward to aid them in
creeping into their narrow dormitories.

We cannot quit this family without adverting to a charge made
against some of the species—abandonment of their young. This
has been proved against the Swallow and the Martin; and the
Swift has been suspected, whether justly or not we shall presently
inguire,

There is no doubt that late broods of Swallows have heen left
by their vagrant parents to perish in their nests by the most dis-
tressing of deaths; and as little that the Martins are guilty of the
same desertion. Dr Jenner has recorded the fact against a pair
of Martins which hatched four broods in one year; the last hapless
brood came into existence early in October, and about the middle
of the month the old birds went off, and left their nestlings, then
about half-fledged, to die. They returned to the nest on the
17th of May, in the next year, and threw the skeletons out.
Mr Blackwall* has put the frequent ocenrrence of this unparental
act beyond doubt. Among many other evidences, he has seen a
pair of House Martins, after taking possession of an old nest, draw
out the dried bodies of three nearly full fledged nestlings, before
they established themselves therein. Abont the same time, and
near the same place, another pair endeavoured to get rid of the
dead bodies of the victims ; their efforts to dislodge the carcasses
were ineffectual, and they then closed up the aperture of the nest
with clay, thus converting it into a sepulchre. At first Mr Black-
wall was disposed to attribute the untimely death of the nestlings
to the accidental destruction of one or both parents; but the
acenmulated evidence forbade any other conclnsion than that these
casas of protracted suffering and ultimate dissolution, were the
result of voluntary abandonment. May not the praises bestowed
of old upon the Swallow for its piety in burying its dead, have
‘taken their origin from some such fact as one of those recorded
by Mr Blackwall?

But how are we to account for this perversion of the parental

* Researches in Zoology.
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feeling—that all-absorbing affection for offspring which, in birds
especially, is paramount? We find an answer in another law,
stronger even than parental affection, the law of self-preservation.
What were the unhappy parents to do? DBeguiled by the sunny
skies of a fine autumn, they hoped to rear their broods; but with
the advancing season came churlish days and nipping frosts,
destroying their insect food, and making their case desperate.
(Go they must, or perish likewise ; and the love of life prevailed.

We have observed in the west of England, the extreme anxiety
of the parent birds to get a late brood out of the nest in time for
the general departure. Toward the end of September, 1840, a
pair of Martins seemed at their wit's end to get their nestlings to
leave the nest over the porch of the dwelling-house. At last,
one Sunday evening, all the Martins in the parish seemed to be
collected about the door, darting by the nest, wheeling in short
circles near it, and uttering a call-note as they passed the
aperture, It was as if the old Marting had gone round to
their friends and said, ‘For any sake do come and help to
get those obstinate children out, or they will infallibly be left to
starve.’

The experiment succeeded, for next morning the young were
one.
: In the case recorded by White, the male Swift appears to have
been guilty of desertion, but the more affectionate mother staid
by her little ones till they were able to accompany her to more
sunny climes.

¢ Our Swifts, in general,’ says that delightful writer, ¢ withdrew
this year about the first day of August, all save one pair, which in
two or three days was reduced to a single bird. The perseverance
of this individual made me suspect that the strongest of motives,
that of an attachment to her young, could alone occasion so late a
stay. I watched, therefore, till the 24th of Aungust, and then
discovered that, under the eaves of the churech, she attended upon
two young which were fledged, and now put out their white chins
from a crevice. These remained till the 27th, looking more alert
every day, and seeming to long to be on the wing. After this
day they were missing at once; nor could I ever observe them
with their dam coursing round the church in the act of learning
to fly, as the first broods evidently do. On the 31st I caused the
eaves to be searched, but we found in the nest only two callow,
dead, Swifts, on which a second nest had been formed. The fol-
lowing remarks on this unusual incident are obvious. The first is,
that though it may be disagreeable to Swifts to remain beyond the
beginning of August, yet that they can subsist longer is unde-
niable, The second is, that this uncommon event, as it was
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owing to the loss of the first brood, so it corroborates my former
remark, that Swifts breed regularly but once.'*

The Purple Martin of the United States (Hirundo purpurea),
appears to be as great a favourite with our trausatlantic brethren
as the Swallows and Marting are with us.

‘I never,” says the celebrated Wilson, ‘met with more than one
man who disliked the Martins, and would not permit them to settle
about his house. This was a penurious, close-fisted German, who
hated them becaunse, as he said, “they ate his peas.” T told him
he must be mistaken, as I never knew an instance of Martins eating
peas; but he replied with coolness, that he had many times seen
them himself, ¢ blaying near the hife, and going schnip schunap,” by
which it was understood that his bees had been the sufferers, and
the charge could not be denied.’

We believe that all our species are guiltless of such depredations,
though Virgil, in his fourth Georgic, distinetly charges the Swallow
with the act.

Before we take leave of these innocent and useful little birds,
may we be pardoned for pleading in their favour against the wan-
ton and cruel sport—if sport it must be called—of swallow-
shooting ?  We say nothing of the sudden deprivation of a life of
utility and enjoyment in the case of the bird shot, for the mere
amusement of any mischievous coxcomb who is master of a gun—
though that is something; it is to the agonizing and lingering death
to which this abominable practice condemns the nestlings that we
would point attention : and sure we are that there is no manly heart
that will not shrink with horror from knowingly inflicting such
saffering.

Another barbarous amusement—more practised, we are happy
to say, in foreign countries than in our own—is angling for the
Hirundinide from some lofty tower. The bait is a feather, at which
the unsuspecting victim dashes to secure it as a prize for its nest.
The tormentor—we cannot call him sportsman—every now and
then drops small bits of white paper by way of attraction, as the
punt-angler throws in his balls of clay and bran to collect the fish.
The Swallow not unfrequently takes the trount-angler’s artificial fly,
to the distress of the fisherman, and the destruction of the unfor-
tunate bird.

The migratory Merulide which come to our coasts, are mostly
winter visiters; but as the majority arrive at a period when they
are mute as songsters, they do not claim more than a passing
notice here. The rare White's Thrush, of which the Earl of
Malmsbury possesses so fine a specimen, was shot by his lord-

* Natural History of Selborne, vol. 1L
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ship in January, on his estate at Heron Court, near Christ-
church.

The Fieldfare and Redwing are regunlar and annual winter visitants,
The nest of the former has indeed been found occasionally, but
very rarely, in England and Scotland. Norway, Sweden, Russia,
and Siberia, are their summer qunarters, and they remain through-
out the year in Poland, Prussia, and Austria. Harsh as is the
call-note of the Fieldfare, the song is soft and melodious, and tha
bird sings agreeably in confinement, to which it soon becomes
reconciled. Bechstein gives it a very different character, for he
says that its song is a mere harsh disagreeable warble.

The Redwings have been seen and heard in Surrey, Essex, and
Yorkshire, as late as May, by Mr Blyth and Mr Williamson;
and in a cold backward season, they lingered in Hampshire, accord-
ing to White, till June. Nests have occasionally been found in
Middlesex and Surrey ; but these were evidently accidental excep-
tions to the general rule. The Redwing’s note, heard in Norway,
is characterized by Mr Hewitson as delightfully wild. Bechstein
says its song is in no respect agreeable, Here, again, ¢ who shall
decide when, &e.’

The Ring Ouzel, which visits ns in April, sings sweetly, according
to Mr Hewitson; clearly and powerfully, though the notes are few,
according to Selby. This species is by no means widely dispersed ;
and the western and northern parts of our island seem to be pre-
ferred. Over Ireland they are generally distributed, according to
Mr Thompson. The nest, which is very like that of the common
Blackbird, is most frequently placed near the ground or on it, shel-
tered by some stone or bush, and sometimes on the sides of heathy
banks, without such shelter.

Here we may mention the elegant and beautiful Rose Ouzel (Pastor
roseus), of rare oceurrence in these islands. The song of this
species appears to be peculiar. A wounded bird shot from a flock
by a sportsman near Meiningen, in Suabia, was soon healed and
tamed by the kindness of M. von Wachter, the rector of Fricken-
hansen, and it began to sing. Bechstein relates that its warbling
consisted at first of only a few harsh sounds, pretty well connected ;
but this in time became more clear and smooth. A connoisseur
who had heard the bird without seeing it, thought he was listening
to a concert of two Starlings, two Goldfinches, and perhaps a Siskin ;
and when he saw that it was a single bird that made this music,
he could not conceive how it all came from the same throat. One
of these birds is now in the aviary of the Zoological Society in the
Regent’s Park.

The flute-like notes of the Golden Oriole (Oriolus galbula), the
Frenchman’s Pére Loriot, has been heard in our orchards, but
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very rarely. DBechstein states that its call-note, so familiar to the
Spaniard and Italian, and not wnfamiliar to the Frenchman and
German, may be well expressed by the words ‘ye publo The
translator of Bechstein’s interesting book says, that the natural
song is very like the awkward attempts of a country boy with a
bad musical ear to whistle the notes of a Missel Thrush. But it is
no bad mimic; for Bechstein saw two Golden Orioles that were
reared from the nest, one of which, independently of the natural
song, whistled a minuet, and the other imitated a flourish of trum-
pets. One of his neighbours saw two at Berlin, both of which
whistled different airs. '

Such accomplishments indicate a very correct ear; and, indeed,
that organ is so nice in the Oriole, that when the sportsman endea-
vours to approach if, whistling its note, the slizhtest mistake or
false intonation warns the bird of the imposition, and it instantly
flies away. The nest, which usually contains four or five white
eggs, tinged with purple, and scantily spotted with ash-grey and
claret, is generally suspended in a fork at the end of a bough ; and
the French have a saying purporting that the discovery of one
bodes no good end to the finder.*

But one regular visiter of the family Anthide, or Pipit Larks,
comes to these islands, and that is the Tree Pipit (Anthus arboreus),
so often confounded with the Meadow Pipit (Anthus pratensis), which
is a resident. The Tree Pipit arrives late in April, and begins his
pretty song on the top of a bush, or on a lofty branch of an elm.
Presently up be goes, rising somewhat after the manner of a Sky-
lark, till he has ascended nearly as high again as the station from
which he sprang; when, with outstretched wings and expanded

* ILLH. Prince Charles Bonaparte, has lately done me the honour to dedi-
cate a beautiful species, Oriolus Broderipii, to me, with very kind words, which
I will try to deserve. (1857.) — =

« 4. B,

Since the above was written, and while these sheets were passing through
the press, came the distressing intelligence that this excellent ornithologist and
most amiable man was no more. Only a few days before, I had received from
the Prince one of his memoirs, with my name written as usual, with his own
hand, and with the usual addition, ‘from his friend the Author.” The four
volumes completing Wilson's American Ornithology, the Specchio Compara-
tivo, afterward enlarged under the title of ‘a Geographical and Comparative
List of the Birds of Europe and North America,’ his great work, ‘ Fauna
Italica,” and numerons papers on that branch of science which he has so well
illustrated, are among the proofs of the efficient zeal and learning of Charles
Lucien Bonaparte. He was one of the few who love Science for her own sake.
He was her votary in adversity and prosperity; nor did the dazzling position
which he occupied during the last years of his useful life, turn him from the

ursuits which were so dear to him, nor cool his devotion to the study of

ature. This accomplished member of the imperial family passed away on
the 29th of July, deeply regretted by Foreign and English naturalists, mourned
by his attached friends, and leaving a name which the scientific world will
not willingly let die.
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tail, he makes a half circle in his slow deseent, singing all the while,
till he arrives at the spot from which he started, or reaches the top
of some neighbouring tree; and this he will constantly repeat for
many times in succession, if not disturbed. Mr Yarrell saw these
musical evolutions most frequently during and after a warm May
shower, and we have watched the bird with the same gnccess at the
same periods; and it does make the heart glad to see him, and
rejoice in Ziz gladness, as he carols away with the bright sun shin-
ing on the emerald leaves, from which the rain-drops hang like
diamonds, whilst the glorious rainbow tells of peace and good
will to all creatures. The nest, formed of moss, fibrous roots, and dry
grass, lined with grass stems, and sparingly with hairs, is usually
placed on the ground; but Mr Neville Wood onece found one on
the lowest branch of a small thick bush. The four or five eggs vary
in colour in different nests, but the most usual tints are purple-
brown, or purple-red clouds or spots on a greyish white ground.

Richard’s Pipit (Anthus Ricardi) was first noticed by Mr
Vigors, as an occasional visiter, and though the appearance of
others here has been recorded, they can ounly be considered as
stragglers.

Of the True Larks (Alaudide), the only visiter, and that
accidentally, is the Shore Lark (dlauda alpestris). Its range from
north to sonth is great. Captain Sir James Ross, R.N., records one
shot near Felix Harbour, and Captein Philip Parker King brought
it from the Straits of Magellan; or, more correctly, Magalhaens.
The bird is a sweet singer, and Audubon, who found it

‘—on the dismal shore
Of cold and pitiless Labrador;
Where under the moon, upon mounts of frost
Full many a mariner's bones are tost,’

graphically describes its zealous parental affection.

¢ Although in the course of our previous rambles along the
coast of Labrador,” says that eloquent and accurate ornithologist,
‘and among the numberless islands that guard its shores, I had
already seen this Lark while breeding, never hefore that day did I
80 much enjoy its song, and never hefore I reached this singular
spot had I to add to my pleasures that of finding its nest. Here I
found the bird in the full perfection of plumage and song, and
here I had an opportunity of studying its habits, which 1 will now
endeavour to describe.

‘The Shore Lark breeds on the high and desolate tracts of
Labrador, in the vicinity of the sea, The face of the country
appears as if formed of one undulated expanse of granite, covered
with mosses and lichens, varying in size and colour, some green,
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others as white as snow, and others again of every tint, and
disposed in large patches or tufts. It is on the latter that this
Lark places her nest, which is disposed with so much care, while
the moss so resembles the bird in hue, that unless you almost
tread upon her as she sits, she seems to feel secure, and remains
unmoved. Shoald you, however, approach so near, she flutters
away, feigning lameness so cunningly, that none but one accus-
tomed to the sight can refrain from pursuing her. The male
immediately joins her in mimic wretchedness, uttering a note so
soft and plaintive that it requires a strong stimulus to force the
naturalist to rob the poor birds of their treasure.

¢The nest around is imbedded in the moss to its edges, which
is composed of fine grasses, cireularly disposed, and forming a bed
about two inches thick, with a lining of grouse feathers, and
those of other birds. In the beginning of July the eggs are
deposited. They are four or five in number, large, greyish, and
covered with numerous pale blue and brown spots. The young
leave the nest before they are able to fly, and follow their parents
over the moss, where they are fed about a week. They run
nimbly, emit a soft peep, and squat closely at the first appearance
of danger. If observed and pursued, they open their wings to
aid them in their escape, and separating, make off with great
celerity. On such ocecasions it is difficult to secure more than
one of them, unless several persons be present, when each can
pursne a bird. The parents all this time are following the enemy
overhead, lamenting the danger to which their young are exposed.
In sev eml instances the old bird followed ns almost to our boat,

alighting occasionally on a projecting crag before us, and entreat-
ing us, as it were, to restore its nﬂ*prlng

The harder-billed or seed- eating singing-birds which pay us
visits, mostly come among us late in thc autumn, or in winter, as
might be expected.

Of the Emberizidee, or Buntings, we have the Lapland Bunting,
the Snow Bunting, and the Ortolan Bunting. The Lapland Bun-
ting (Pfecfrnphﬂrws Lapvonica), which is most Lark-like both in its
plumage and in the length of the hind claw, has rarely indeed—
but we believe as many as four different tlmeu —heen taken in this
country. There was one in the cabinet of 1110 late Mr Vigors,
bought at a market in London, and now in the museum of the
Zoological Society. Mr Yarrell had one which was caught near
Brighton. Mr Gould has recorded the capture of one a few miles
north of London, and that in the Manchester Museum was taken
near Preston, in Lancashire. The species is a native of the Aretic
regions and the north of Europe, and Dr Richardson notices it as
breeding on the shores of the Arctic Sea. Though the instances
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above stated are the only occasions known to us on which this
hyperborean bird has been captured in these islands, it is far from
improbable that many visit us, especially in severe winters, or that
several are taken in the Lark nets without being detected by the
captors and consumers: they have been occasionally caught with
Larks in the neighbourhood of Geneva. Bechstein says, ¢ We should
see them more frequently in Germany, if the birdeatehers who take
them in their Lark’s net did not kill them both indifferently.” The
same author describes the song of the Lapland Bunting in captivity
as very similar to the Linnet’s; and remarks that the female also
warbles, but only in the Dullfinch’s style.

The Snow Burting, or Snow Flake (Plectrophanes glacialis), the
Mountain Bunting, and the Tawny Dunting, are all identical, the
variation of the plumage at different times and seasons having
heen the cause which led anthors to describe the bird, in its various
dresses, as belonging to a distinet species. 1t breeds in the
northernmost of the American islands, and on all the shores of the
continent, from Chesterfield Inlet to Bebhring’s Straits, according to
Dr Richardson; and Captain Lyon found its nest of dry grass,
carefaily lined with a few feathers, and the hair of the deer, at
Southampton Island, singularly placed.

‘ Near the large grave,’ says Captain Lyon, in his interesting
tdeseription of an Esquimaux burying-place, ‘was a third pile of
stoneg, covering the body of a child, which was coiled np. A Snow
Bunting had found its way through the loose stones which com-
posed this little tomb, and its now forsaken, neatly-built nest was
found placed on the neck of the child. As the Snow Bunting has
all the domestic virtues of our English Redbreast, it has always
been considered by us as the Robin of these dreary wilds; and its
lively chirp and fearless confidence have rendered it respected by
the most hungry sportsmen. 1 counld not on this oceasion view its
little nest, placed on the breast of infancy, without wishing that I
possessed the power of poetically expressing the feelings it excited.
Before going on board I placed boarding-pikes, men’s and women’s
knives, and other articles which might be useful to the Esquimaux,
on the huts and various piles of stones.’

But if this familiar little bird was respected by the hungry
marmers, luxury spares it not in the midst of plenty. In Austria
they are canght and fattened with millet for the table of the
epicure, according to Pennant. Mr William Proctor, the curator
of the Durham University Museum, informed Mr Yarrell that he
found the nests in Iceland with eggs from four to six in number.
The male attended the female during incubation, and Mr Proctor
often saw him when he was coming from the nest rise up in the air
and sing sweetly, with his wings and tail spread like the Tree
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Pipit.* Mr Macgillivray thinks it very probable that this pretty and
varying species breeds on the higher Grampians, and perhaps in
considerable numbers, but we are not aware of any instance of the
nest having been found in our islands.

The translator of Dechstein’s book remarks that the Ortolan
(Emberiza hortulana) is not found in Britain; but Mr Yarrell, in his
excellent work, has collected numerous evidences of its appearance
here, some of the instances having occurred a considerable time
since.

The bird is a regular summer visiter to the middle and north
of Europe, nor is it scarce in some of the German provinces,
where it arrives towards the end of April or the beginning of
May. Bechstein states that they are then met with in orchards,
amongst brambles, or in groves, where they build, particularly if
millet is cultivated in the neighbourhood. He adds, that during
the harvest they frequent the fields in families, and leave after the
oats are gathered in. It is therefure remarkable that we do not
see more of them. The absence of its favourite millet may perhaps
be the cause that the Ortolan does not visit us in numbers; but we
suspect that more come than are noticed, and that they are taken
by inaccurate observers for some other species. For instance, the
back of the Ortolan is very similar to that of the Cirl Bunting,—so
like indeed, that Mr Yarrell's admirably executed frront view of the
bird was given, as he says, ¢to avoid repetition.” Mr Hoy informed
Mr Yarrell that he found the nests placed in slight hollows on the
ground in corn fields; they were rather more compact than the
Sky-lark’s nest, but something similar. The eggs, from four to six
in number, were bluish white, speckled and spotted with black.}
This was on a part of the continent (Mr Yarrell does not specify it)
further north than that referred to by M. Vieillot, who states that
it is most numerous in the southern parts of France, where its
arrival is nearly contemporaneous with that of the Swallow, and
rather before that of the Quail.

Neither the elegant form and colouring of the Ortolan, nor its
deep flute-like warbling, plead with success against the cravings of
that all-devouring organ which has neither eyes mor ears. The
happy birds are dﬂﬂﬂjﬂ'd into a snare, and hurried from the fresh
air and the blessed sun into a room lighted by lanterns, so that the
prisoners can no longer distinguish [].-.L} from night. Here they are
abundantly supplied with (}ntw, millet, and the erumb of white bread
spiced. The loss of liberty seems to be forgotten by the devoted
llttle gluttons in the more substantial enjoy ments with which they
are surrounded, and they apply themselves so vigorously and un-

* See *Yarrell's British Birds.' t ¢ British Birds.’
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weariedly to the good things set before them, that they become
delicious lumps of high-flavoured fat. When they weigh about
three ounces, their time is come; but such is their voracity, that if
left to themselves, they would die of suliocation from mere obesity.
The cuisinier des cuisiniers describes the vietim, and pronounces its
eulogy with a pregnant brevity :—

¢ L'ortolan est un petit oiseaun, a-peu-pres de la grosseur d'une
mauviette. Il est grisitre, et a le cou jaunitre, aussi bien que le
ventre. 1l n’est jamais si bon qu’en aout et en septembre. II est
trés délicat et se digére aisément.’

But the voice of the Cuckoo, heard from yon lofty tree, loud
and clear above the flood of melody poured from the hanging
copse below, warns us how much of our sketeh remains untouched.
The Finches and True Warblers are still unnoticed, and we must
present them to such of our readers as may take an interest in
the subject.

June, 1£41.




SINGING BIRDS—VISITERS.

tSumer is icumen in
Lhudé sing cuceu:
Groweth sed and bloweth med,
And springth the wdé nu.
Sing cuccn.
Awe beteth after lamb,
Lhouth after calve cu,
Bullue sterteth,
Bucké verteth,
Murie sing cucen:
Cucen, cucen;
Wel singes thu cuceu,
Ne swik thu naver nu.’
Very Axcrest BALLAD.

Tmis cuckoo-song is considered by those best qualified to judge,
to be the earliest ballad in the English langnage now extant. Its
date is about the latter years of the reign of Henry IIL, and it
affords a curions example of the alterations which our tongue
has undergone since that time; whilst the descriptions, which
breathe of rural sights and sounds, show that nature has suffered
no change. For the benefit of those who are not Fellows of the
Society of Antiguaries, we subjoin the translation, which does not
pretend to preserve the rhythm.

Summer is come in,

Loud sings the cuckoo;

The seed grows and the mead isin flower,
And the wood springs (or shoots) now.
Sing cuckoo,

The ewe bleats after the lamb,

The cow lows after the calf,

The bullock starts,

The buck verts (goes to harbour in the fern),
Merrily sings the cuckoo;

Cuckoo, cuckoos

Well singest thou enckoo,

Mayest thou never cease.

But before we inquire into the life, character, and behaviour
of the vocal vagrant in whose honour the antique rhymes of our
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motto were composed, we must resume the thread which we
dropped, and present, according to promise, the Finches and True
Warblers.

The Fringillide or Finches being hard-billed, and consequently
seed-eating birds, arrive in autumn and winter mostly.

The Mountain Finch or Brambling, descending from the north,
is spread over the whole European continent in winter, and there
is a solitary instance of a bird having been shot so late as the Gth
of May, near York; but no evidence of their breeding in these
islands, either in a state of nature or captivity exists, They have
been observed to feed greedily on the seeds of the knot-grass
(Polygonum aviculare), and have been considered useful in arrest-
ing the dissemination of that noxions weed. The bill of the male
in winter is yellowish-white, tipped with bluish black. The iris
of the eye is brown, and the crown of the head, the cheeks, the
ear-coverts, the nape, and the back, are dappled with brown and
black. The feathers of the smaller wing-coverts are tipped
with white, and as well as the scapulars, are of a rich fawn
colour, The greater wing-coverts are deep black, tipped with
fawn, and the quills are black. The rump and upper tail-
coverts -are white, slightly mottled with black, arising from
the presence of a few feathers of the latter colour. The forked
tail is black, edged with white, inclining to buff colour. The
chin, the throat, and the upper part of the breast and sides are of
the same rich fawn colour as the scapulars, smaller wing-coverts,
and the broad edges of the tertials. The lower parts are white.
The spring or nuptial dress varies from the winter plumage. In
the season of hope and joy, the rusty brown tips of the head and
neck feathers vanish, leaving the head and neck gear of a rich
velvety black, and the bill becomes of a lead-blue hue throughout.
In this state the bird remains till the autumnal moult again clothes
it in its winter covering.

M. Temminck describes the bird under the name of Gros-bec
@’ Ardennes, and it is probably the Pmson & Ardenne of Belon, and
the old French authors. The ancient quatrain gives it a firm and
uncompromising character—

‘ Pinson montain cest oysean on appelle,
Pource qu'es monts il vit communement,

Son cceur est tel que navré griefriement,
Ce nonobstant pinse, mord, et rebelle.’

And the Brambling is remarkable for its boldness and hardihood
in confinement. Of the song, if it he gifted with any, nothing
appears to be known : its call is a monotonous chirp. )
As soon as the northern chills warn the Siskin or Aberdevine
(Eringilla spinus), that it is time to quite the inhospitable regions
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where winter has already begun its reign, the bird moves sounth-
ward, and arrives in these islands in the autumn, abiding with us
from Septemhm to April, often in small flocks, but generally in
the company of Linnets and Redpoles, to feed on the seeds of the
alder, the birch, and the larch. The Siskin has but rarely been
known to tarry in this country; but its mest has been noticed
twice in furze, some three feet from the ground, near Coombe
Wood, by Mr Meyer, who informed Mr Yarrell of the fact, of
which there could be no doubt, for the eggs were taken in both
cases, and placed under Canaries which hatched them, and some
of the young Siskins were reared. Nor are these the only instances
of the stay of the Siskin during the breeding season. Sir William
Jardine, Mr Drew of Paisley, a correspondent in the sixth volume
of ‘Loudon’s Magazine of Natural History,” and Mr Gardiner,
junior, of Dundee,* all record evidence of its producing young
in this country, and the last-named gentleman bred and reared
the species in confinement. He ascertained that the incubation
lasted fourteen days; the young were fledged in fifteen days, and
quitted the nest at the end of the third week.

The plumage of this pretty species is so well known, that it
would be needless to deseribe it here. If any one is not acquainted
with it, he will find admirable descriptions and figures in ¢ Yar-
rell’s British Birds,” and ¢Gould's Birds of Europe.” The song
is very sweet, though not loud; and the Saxon stocking-weavers
fancy that they detect in it the noise made by the loom, which
makes the Siskin a great favourite with them. Siskins are not
bad bird-mimics, and will give imitations of the Tits, the Chaffinch,
and the Lark; but their talents are unequal to repeating a musical
air. They are indefatigcable singers and feeders, caring so little
for the loss of their llbertyath‘m they will eat as soon as they are
let out of the hand of the captor. Like the Goldfinches, they are
tanght to draw up tiny buckets, and perform other tricks, and are
always gay. When they are not eating, drinking or singing
they are generally arranging their plumage, of which they tn]:.e
great care.

Though it may be

‘Wrong for the greenfinch to flirt with the siskin,’

a laison with a Canary does not seem objectionable : for breeders
air the Siskin with that bird, and thus obtain spotted mules,
highly valued for their song, which is not too loud for a room.
The Mealy Redpole (Lmnia canescens), which is distinet from
the Lesser or Common Redpole (Linota linaria), is an Aretic bird,

* Loudon’s Magazine, vol. vim.
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with a very wide range over the North of America, Asia, and Europe,
and is found in Japan. It is only an ocecasional visiter to this
country, principally in winter, though it has been shot as late as
May. Much cannot be said for its song; but the male Mealy
Redpole in his spring dress, when his forehead and crown are blood-
red, his throat and lore black, and the front of his neck, breast,
and rump rosy, setting off the pure white of his underdress, is a
very pretty bird. The seeds of forest-trees form the food of this
gpecies.

The Mountain Linnet (Linota montium), though only a winter
visiter in the south of England, breeds in the north of England
and Scotland, as well as in the northern and western Scotch islands,
annually. It is the Heather Lintee of Orkney and Shetland, and
may be known from the Common Linnet and the Redpoles by its
longer tail, its reddish tawny throat, and the absence of red on
the head or breast at any season, though the rump has a tinge of
red in summer. The song is described by Mr Selby as pleasing,
though scarcely equal in compass to that of the Common Linnet.

The Pine Grosbeak (Corythus enucleator), can only be considered
as an occagional visiter to any part of these islands. The species
is especially abundant in the north of Europe and America, and
occurs in Lapland, Norway, Russia, Siberia, Sweden, and the
north of (xermany. The pine forests are its favourite haunts,
though it will eat the buds and seeds of most trees, and occa-
sionally take an insect. )

The male, when in full plumage, is a very handsome bird.
The bill is dark brown, tinged on the lower mandible with dark
red. The base of the upper mandible and the eyes are sur-
rounded by a narrow dusky black band. The iris is hazel, and
the whole of the head, the cheeks, the ear-coverts, and the
hinder part of the neck, are of a fine vermilion. The greyish-
black feathers of the back and scapulars are edged with red,
and those of the rump and upper tail-coverts still more broadly,
80 that the colour of the head and neck is apparently continued.
The wing-coverts and quills are greyish-black, and both greater
and lesser wing-coverts have broad outer edges, and the tips
white with a red tinge. All the quills have a narrow outer edg-
Ing of white, the first six of the primaries being partially tinged
with red. The slightly formed tail is uniform greyish-black.
When in their proper position, the feathers of the chin, throat,
breast, and sides make those parts appear of a fine vermilion
red; but if they are lifted, they will be seen to be only edged
Wwith that colour and grey at the base like the feathers of the
upper parts. The belly and under-tail coverts (the latter with
& white edging), are French-grey, and the wings and tail be-
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neath slate-grey. The legs and toes are blackish-brown, and the
claws are black. The total length of this fine species is eight
inches.

The nest, built of small sticks and lined with feathers, is generally
placed on a low branch of a tree not far from the ground, and
contains four or five white eggs when the laying is complete. The
song of the Pine Grosbeak is very melodious. Mr Audubon states
that he once ‘knew one of these sweet songsters, which in the
evening, as soon as the lamp was lighted in the room where its cage
was hung, would instantly tune its voice anew.” The same fasci-
nating author states that they are caught under snow-shoes, put up
with a figure of four around the wood-cutters’ camps in the State
of Maine, and that their flesh is said to be good eating. A friend
of his gives the following account of one in a state of domestica-
tion:—

‘I received,’ said his friend, ‘a male in splendid plamage, but
so emaciated, that he seemed little else than a mass of feathers.
By cautious feeding, however, he soon regained his flesh, and be-
came so tame as to eat from my hand without the least appearance
of fear. To reconcile him gradually to confinement, he was per-
mitted to fly about my bedroom ; and, upon rising in the morning,
the first thing I did was to give him a small quantity of seed. DBut
three mornings in snccession I happened to lie rather later than
usual, and each morning I was aroused by the bird fluttering upon
my shounlder, and calling for his usual allowance. The third morn-
ing I allowed him to flutter about me some time before showing
any symptom of being awake: he nosooner observed that his object
was effected, than he retired to the window, and waited patiently
until I arose,’

Surely there iz more than instinet in such conduet: in such
actions have we not evidence of memory, association, and inference?
Mr Audubon’s friend goes on to say that, as the spring approached,
the bird used to whistle occasionally in the morning, and that his
notes were exceedingly rich and full. The migratory instinet seems,
however, to have prevailed in full force ; for the narrator adds, that
when the Pine Grosbeaks begin to move to the north, the former
familiarity of the bird entirely disappeared. The instance of the
night singing here recorded, does not appear to stand alone; for
Bechstein observes, that these birds (which are liked both on
account of the ease with which they are tamed, and of their agree-
able song), will sometimes sing in the night; and he adds that, in
captivity, they keep their song throughout the year, whereas the
wild birds only sing in the spring.

Though there was circumstantial evidence to show that the
Coramon Crossbill (Loxia curvirostra), had bred in this country; and
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though it had been seen in some places throughout the year, Mr
Yarrell, whose industry in collecting facts is well known, was not
able, when he published his interesting account of the bird, to find
any instance in which the eggs or nestlings had been taken. Not-
withstanding tne case of their being observed during twelve months,
the species, in the present state of our knowledge, can only be re-
garded in the light of an occasional visiter. It inhabits Lapland,
Norway, Denmark, Sweden, Siberia, Russia, Poland, Germany,
Switzerland, the Alps, and the Pyrenees in the Old World, and
visits Spain and Genoa. These countries may be considered as its
southern limit, generally speaking; but the Prince of Canino notices
it as very rare and accidental near Rome; and adds, that it only
appears in the hardest winters. In North America—for there now
seems to be no doubt that the Crosshill of that country is identical
with the European bird—Mr Audubon found it more abundant in
Maine, and the British provinces of New DBrunswick and Nova
Seotia, than anywhere else, and he met with it in the month of
August in the great pine forest of Pennsylvania. In the Old World
its haunts are in such forests.

To this country they have generally come in large flocks. Mr
Yarreil observes, that there are some curious records of their
appearance in the years 1254 and 1593. Of their visit in the
last-named year, he gives the following aceount from an old MS.,
with a copy of which he was favoured by the Rev. L. B. Larking,
of Ryarsh Vicarage, near Maidstone :—

¢ The year 1593 was a greate and exceeding yeere of apples;
and there were greate plenty of strang birds that shewed them-
selves at the tyme the apples were full rype, who fedde upon the
kernels only of those apples, and haveinge a bill with one beake
wrythinge over the other, which would presently bore a greate
hole in the apple, and make way to the kernells; they were of
the bignesse of a bullfinch, the henne right like the henne of the
bullfinch in eolour: the cocke a very glorious bird, in a manner al
redde or yellow on the brest, backe, and head. The oldest man
living never heard or reade of any such like bird ; and the thinge
most to bee noted was, that it seemed they came out of some
country not inhabited; for that they at the first would abide
shooting at them, either with pellet, bowe, or other engine, and
not remove till they were stricken downe; moreover, they would
abide the throweing at them, in g0 much as diverse were stricken
downe and killed with often throwing at them with apples. They
came when the apples were rype, and went away when the apples
were cleane fallen. They were very good meate’—as they are
considered to this day, especially at Vienna, where Mr Gould saw
multitudes of them exposed for sale for the table, in company in-

E
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deed with Swallows, Martins, and other small birds, but looked upon
as far superior to all the rest,

In the years 1821, 1836, 1837, and 1838, these Crosshills visited
England in considerable force. In 1791 many were taken at Bath.
Mr Yarrell remarks, that in 1828 they appeared at Westmoreland ;
that in 1829 they were numerons in Yorkshire; and that they
have been, he might also say, plentiful in various parts of Eng-
land from the winter of 1835 to January 1839 (when he wrote
his history of the species), probably induced, as he observes, to
remain longer in this country now than formerly, by the greater
abundance of fir plantations, to which they particularly resort
for their principal food in winter. In April, 1839, Mr Charles-
worth exhibited at the meeting of the Zoological Society,
the nest, eggs, and young, so long in vain sought for, from the
neighbourhood of Farnham, in Surrey. Nests had before been seen
near Dartford, in Kent, and near Saffron Walden; in the first
case, on a pine-tree: in the last, in an apple-tree. No egg
however, were laid in either case; but, according to Mr Joseph
Clark, of Saffron Walden, a pair some years ago completed a
nest in the aviary at Audley-End, and the hen laid five eggs, but
did not sit. The specimens exhibited by Mr Charlesworth,
were accompanied by notes relating to their discovery, by H. L.
Long, Esq., who stated that the nest was lodged close to the
central stem of a Scotch fir, about thirty inches below its highest
point, at the base of the shoots of the year 1837 : it was supported
beneath by five or six ascending lateral branches of the tree,
which so completely cottcealed it, that it could have scarcely been
perceptible from the ground, and the retreat of the parent birds
was only betrayed by their occasional visits. Mr Yarrell observed
that the ¢ggs very nearly resembled those of the Greenfinch, but
that they were larger, and had a smaller portion of red colouring,
and this not confined to the larger end of the egg. It is
not stated of what the nest was composed; but that built at
Anudley-End was of a loose texture, not unlike that of the Green-
finch, ‘though not nearly so well, or so carefully built, and the
eggs contained in it were not unlike those of that bird, but
larger.’

’{]ll..‘he plumage varies greatly at different periods. The nestling
is dark green, with blackish longitudinal marks. The young
birds in June and July have the head, neck, and all the under
parts of the body streaked longitudinally with dusky brown, and
then resemble the hen Siskin; but the streaks in the male Cross-
bills are much more distinet and bright than they are in the
females, In September, the colour of the males is more uniform,
and the stripes more diffused. At the first autumnal moult, some
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change to red only, or yellow only, and others to red and yellow
mixed.

The young hens at the same period become greenish-yellow on
the erown of the head, and on the whole of the under parts, mixed
with greyish-brown, primrose-yellow, tinged with green, on the
rump and upper tail-coverts, and of the same colour as the male on
the wings, tail, and legs,

But the most curious part of the organization of the Crossbills
is the structure of the beak, the mandibles of which cross each
other at the extremity from right to left, or from left to right.
Buffon, who is ever too ready to charge nature with a fault,
speaks of this structure as a deformity. A more admirable
instrument for the purpose it has to accomplish was never
invented. In the nestlings the mandibles do not cross at all,
becanse in that state their crossing would interfere with the
gure reception of their food brought to them by their parents;
their bills, therefore, are straight, and the under mandible shuts
within the upper one. Dut as soon as the bird is arrived at an
age when it must provide for itself, the mandibles cross to form
a fitting tool for splitting apples, and even almonds, and for
opening fir-cones. Mr Townson kept some in eaptivity, and
had an opportunity of witnessing how perfectly the disposition of
the mandibles enables the bird to tear or wrench open what is
presented to it. His pets would often come on the table whilst
he was writing, and carry off his pencils, little chip-boxes in
which he occasionally kept insects, and other similar objects,
and tear them to pieces in a minute. Their mode of operation
was first to peck a little hole, into which they inserted the
bill, and then split or tore the object by a force exercised
laterally. When he treated them with almonds in their shells,
they got at the kernel in the same manner, namely, by first peck-
mg a hole in the shell, and then enlarging it by wrenching off
pieces by the lateral power. Mr Yarrell mentions a pair kept
by Mr Morgan, which were impatient and restless under con-
finement, climbing over the wires of their cage with beak and

claws, like parrots. One of their principal occupations was
| twisting out the ends of the wires of their prison—a feat which
' they performed with ease and dexterity. Then there was a short,
| flat-headed nail, which confined some strong net-work, and was
- an object on which they especially delighted to try their strength.
The male, who was the leader in every exploit, worked at this
nail till he drew it out of the wood; not, however, withont break-
| Ing off the point of his bill in the experiment. At last their
- patron, wearied out by their incessant destruction of cages, was
obliged to banish them. With this same formidable instrument
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they can pick up the smallest seeds, and shell hemp and similar
grains, notwithstanding Buffon’s rash assertion to the contrary.
The beautiful disposition of the musecles by which the beak is
worked, and the exquisitely-adapted tongue, with its horny
scoop for the reception of the dislodged seed, is directed, are
fizured and deseribed in a masterly manner by Mr Yarrell, in
the * Zoological Journal,” and in his ¢ British Birds.’

There is an odd superstition connected with these birds in
Thuringia, which makes the wood-cutters very careful of the
nests. The Crosshills in captivity are subject to many diseases,
such as weak eyes, swelled and ulcerated feet, &e., arising
probably from the heat and accumnulated vapours of the stove-
heated rooms where they are kept. The Thuringian mountaineer
believes that these wretched birds can take upon themselves any
diseases to which he is subject, and always keeps some near him.
He is satisfied that a bird whose upper mandible bends to the
right, has the power of transferring colds and rheumatisms from
men to itself; and, if the mandible turns to the left, he is equally
certain that the bird can render the same serviee to women., The
Crosshill is often attacked with epilepsy, and the Thuringians
drink every day the water left by the bird as a specific against
that disease.

The Parrot Crosshill (Lowia pityopsittacus) which is much
larger than the common Crossbill, and the White-winged Cross-
bill (Loxia falcirostra) are both occasionally seen in this
country.

Passing by those Wagtails (Motacilla) that visit this country—
for they have no song beyond call-notes—we approach a family,
modest and even sombre in their attire, but in which the full
power of bird-music is developed. The Sylviade, or Warblers,
afford examples of almost every degree of song, from the often
repeated double-note from which the Chiffchaff takes its English
name, to the rich and varied melody of the Blackeap and the
diapason of the Nightingale.

The Chiffchaff (Sylvia hippolais) is the smallest of the British
visiters, and we have received one in a cover, together with a
written half-sheet of paper, franked by the penny stamp, which
now affords such extensive communication on subjects of business
or pleasure. It is a welcome little bird; for it is one of the
earliest heralds of spring, generally arriving early in March: it
has been heard in the very beginning of February, Its snug nest
is generally made on or near the ground, sometimes in the ivy
that covers a wall, and is framed of dried grass, withered leaves,
and moss on the outside, with an abundant warm lining of
feathers, on which the six tiny white eggs scantily speckled with
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dark purplish red, are deposited. This sprightly species lingers
long with us, and as he brings fine weather with him, so he
does not depart till the middle of October, after which the
winter generally comes rapidly upon us. Nay, so attached is the
bird to its summer quarters, that Colonel Montagn saw it in the
winters of 1806 and 1808 in the mild climate of Devonshire. In
a wild state it is of infinite serviee in gardens, the neighbourhood
of which it haunts, and is indefatigable in clearing the rose-trees
and honeysuckles of the aphides which so often disappoint the
hopes of the florist.

Confinement does not seem to affeet it painfully; for one caught
by Mr Sweet took to feeding directly, and learned to drink milk
out of a spoon. In three or four days it took a fly from his hand,
and wounld wing its way round the room after the person who
carried the spoonful of milk, of which beverage it was so fond
that it would perch on the hand that held the spoon, without
manifesting the least fear. Every now and then it would rise to
the ceiling, and bring down a fly every time.

At last the confiding little bird became so very tame, that it
would sit and sleep on Mr Sweet’s knee by the fire; and when
the windows were open, it never attempted to fly out. Mr
Sweet then ventured to entice it out into the garden, to see if it
would return. It was with difficulty that the bird was induced
to come out at the door by the lure of its favourite spoonful of
milk ; twice it returned into the room : the third time it flew into a
little tree, from which it came and perched on Mr Sweet’s hand,
and drank milk out of the spoon: from thence it flew to the
ground on some chickweed, where it washed itself, and got into
4 holly-bush to dry,

Here the instinct of migration seems to have overcome all the
domestic comforts which its kind-hearted master had provided for
it, and to which it had become so attached; for, after the little
bird had got among the holly-leaves, Mr Sweet could see it no
more, though he heard it call several times.

‘I suppose,” says he, ‘after it got quite dry, that it left ihe
country directly, as I could never see or hear it afterwards; and
it was then the end of November, when all the others had left for
some time,'*

The Willow Warbler, Willow Wren, or Hay-bird (Sylvia Tro-
chilus) generally arrives about the middle of April. The ear-
liest arrival noted in ¢ White’s Calendar’ is the 19th of March,
and the latest is the 13th of April. Markwick’s periods are
the 30th of March and the 16th of May, and he records it as

* iPritish Warblers.
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sitting on the 27th of May, and as last secn on the 23d of
October.

The nest, which is built on the ground, often in the bank of a
hedge skirting a wood, is a curious piece of architecture. It is
oval or rounded, and made of moss and grass externally, so that
it is with difficulty detected among the long grass and herbage in
which it is generally concealed. It is lined with feathers, and the
bird enters at the side. The six or seven eggs are generally
white, plentifully but minutely speckled with pale red: but they
have been found of a pure white.

Of the strong attachment of this lively bird to its nest a lady
gives a very striking account in the ¢ Field Naturalist.’

She was walking, in the spring, through an orchard, when her
attention was attracted by something on the ground in the form
of a large ball composed of dried grass. She took it up and
found that it was the domed nest of the Willow Wren. Regretting
her precipitation she restored it, as nearly as she could, to the
place where it had been found, but with small hope that the
owner would ever claim it again after such an attack. To her
agreeable surprise, the little occupier was next day proceeding
with its work. In a few days two eggs were laid, and the Kind
lady now hoped that her little friends were safe from harm
when lo! an invading army of splay-footed ducks marched
straight upon the nest (which was conspicuous, for the grass had
not grown high enough to hide it), and with their broad shovels
of bills spread the nest quite open, displaced the eggs, and left
the neat and snug little domicile a complete ruin. The lady now
almost despaired; but having driven away the waddling intruders,
she did her best to restore the nest to something like its proper
form, and placed the eggs inside. FHer perseverance was re-
warded; for that same day she was astonished to find an
additional egg, and in about a week, four more. The birds sat,
and ultimately brought out seven young ones. It almost seems
as if this persecuted pair looked upon the lady as their guardian
angel, and that, confident in’her protection, under the most ad-
verse circumstances, they were determined not to abandon the nest.

Mr Yarrell speaks of the song of the Willow Warbler as being
soft and pleasing, sometimes given from a high tree, and oc-
cacionally while passing on the wing from place to place, but as
possessing but little variety. Mr Sweet characterises its musical
powers as of a much higher order; and says, that as it is so fine a
songster, and almost continually in song, no little bird can be more
desirable in a eage with other birds; its note, when in full song,
being so loud and shrill, that its voice is plainly heard above the
Nightingale's, when both are in full power.

S S
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It is a great destroyer of aphides and other insects, and is too
frequently shot on the supposition that it devours fruif, which it
never eats. This useful and agreeable little warbler is courageous
withal; and Mr Sweet found that it soon became very familiar in
captivity.

The Wood Warbler (Sylvia Sylvicola) is a loud, though a simple
songster, and, like the last species, sings from a lofty tree, and
as it flies. 'The nest is externally like that of the Willow
Warbler, but it may always be distinguished by the entire absence
of feathers within, fine grass and hairs invariably forming the
lining of the domed nest of the Wood Warbler. Like its con-
geners, it feeds on insects and their larve, but never on fruit.
It comes late, seldom arriving till toward the end of April;
gings during the greater part of the summer, and leaves us in
September.

The Blue-throated Warbler, or DBlue-throated Robin (Cyanecula
Suecica), seldom deigns to visit us, though it is numerous as a
summer visiter on the continent of Europe, where its beauty and
voice do not save it from the cook; in Alsace, particularly, it is
considered a great delicacy, and numbers are immolated for the
table.

It were to be wished that this elezant and pleasing songster
would visit us more frequently; and as insects, earth-worms, and
berries are its food, it seems singular that it does not favour
us regularly with its company; for Russian and Siberia, as
well as Spain, France, Holland, Germany, and Prussia know it
well,

The Redstarts now claim our aftention, and the more common
but more beautiful species (Phanicura ruticilla, Gould; Ruticilla
phenicura, Bonap.) first presents itself. "The second week in
April, or thereabout, generally brings it to our southern shores,
and by the third week it has penetrated to the north of England.
Its earliest appearance is noted by White on the 8th of that month,
and its latest arrival on the 28th. Markwick records April the
oth as the earliest; states that it sings on the 25th of that
month, and adds, that it was last seen on the 20th of Sep-
tember. ]

"Tis a pretty bird, too well known to every schoolboy with his
“shining morning face’ to require description: and though the
meadow, the orchard, and the garden, are not unfrequently chosen,
its favourite haunts are ivied ruins. In such scenes its soft song
has seemed to us sweetest, as it sat upon some broad stone among
1:113 wall-flowers, or on the top of the low tree that had sprung up
in what was once a room, where men and women had lived, and
children had played, powring forth a lament over the grass-grown



1 MIGRATORY SINGING BIRDS.

hearthstone. He is an affectionate bird ; and while his mate is on
the nest, he is constantly on the watch, sure to attract the eye and
provoke danger by his smart plumage, and singing indefatigably to
solace her. He is in truth ¢the bird of dawning ;' for he has been
heard as early as three o’clock in the morning, though he had not
ceased his song till ten o’clock on the previous night.*

We are hardly justified in considering the Black Ledstart (Ruti-
cilla Tithys) as a visiter, Some five or six stragglers (one of them
in Ireland) have been recorded in the autumn and winter,

The habits of the Whinchat or Furzechat (Saxicola Rubetra),
are nearly allied to those of the resident Stonechat, and the nest
and eggs are almost similar; the eggs of the Whinchat, indeed,
are biuish green, minutely ‘-‘rpELklEd with obscure reddish brown,
whilst those of the Stonechat are greyish blue, but speckled with
the same colour. The arrival of the bird takes place about the
middle of April, when it instantly repairs to its favourite furze-
commong, where il may be zeen with the Stonechat; but in its
musical powers, it far exceeds its companion.

Bechstein says, that its pleasing song very much resembles that
of the Goldfineh, but that what makes it more admired is, that it
is not only heard during the day, but also in the evening, and
sometimes during the mfrht According to him, the poor bird
acutely feels the loss of hbmt}', for he tells us, that however gay it
may appear when free, it becomes sad and malmwhul}r within doors.
Mr Sweet, however, who seems thoroughly to have understood the
treatment of the warblers in confinement, had one of these birds,
(which exeeeds the Redstart, no mean proficient, in mimicry), whuse
spirits were no jot abated by being kept in the house.

“One that I bred from the nest by hand,’ says Mr Sweet,
¢learnt the song of the White Throat, the Redstart, Willow
Wren, Elqhtmuale, and also that of the Missel '1hrua]1., which
it frequently heard singing in a garden close by; of this latter
song it was so fond, that we were frequently obliged to put our
favourite out of the room, not being able to bear “its loud notes ;
it was certainly the best bird I ever kept of any Kkind, singing
nearly the whole year through, and varying its song cuntinnnlly;
the only fault was its strong voice. At last, our favourite was
turned out of its cage by a mischievous servant on a cold winter’s
dﬂ,;. when we were from home for about an hour, and we could not
entice it back ; it most probably died of the cold, or took its flight
to a warmer region. 1 scarcely entertain any lmpea of ever l;-mttmg

such another.’
Worms, small snails, slugs, insects, and berries form the food of

* Yarrell—* British Dirds.’

R i s e el il e - x

PN

et el

- o



THE WHEATEAR. o

the Whinchat, on which it becomes very fat about August, when
the epicure is on the look out for them ; for though smaller than the
visiter that we must next notice, they equal it in delicacy and flavonr,

He who is fond of dancing as well as music, should keep the
Wheatear (Vitiflora Cnanthe), which generally arrives here rather
early in the spring. White notes its first appearance on the 18th
of March, and its latest arrival as occurring on the 30th of that
month ; whilst Markwick saw it, one year, as early as the 13th,
and has recorded its arrival in another year so late as the 23rd of
May. Mr Sweet states the general time of its coming to be about
the middle of March, and that of its departure to be about the end
of September, or the beginning of October, though he once saw a
pair in Hyde Park as late as November.

“* This,” says Mr Sweet in continuvation, *is a very interesting
bird in confinement, and is almost continually singing ; it will also
sing by night as well as by day, if there is a light in the room
where it is kept; it has a very pleasant, variable, and agreeable
song, different from all other birds, which in confinement it con-
tinues all the winter.  'When a pair of them are kept together in a
large cage or aviary, it is very amusing to see them play with each
other, flying up and down and spreading their long wings in a
eurions manner, dancing and singing at the same time. I have
very little doubt but a young bird, brought up from the nest, might
be taught to talk, as they are very imitative.’

This pretty warbler is too generally known on our downs and
sheep-walks, especially in the south of England, to demand a
detailed account of its plumage. The rude nest is formed of bents,
bits of shred, feathers, and any other materials that it can find.
The four eggs are pale blue. The nest is generally sheltered by a
stone or clod, and is often placed in stone-guarries, gravel-pits, or
chalk-pits.  Sometimes it is so carefully hidden as to be beyond
the reach of either eye or hand.

Mr Knapp mentions a nest situated deep in the crevice of a
stone-quarry, so well masked by projecting fragments that it was
not to be observed till part of the rock was removed.

¢ Another hen-bird,” =ays this interesting author and acute
observer, ‘had descended through the interstices of some rather
large, loose stones, as a mouse would have done, and then
proceeded laterally to a hollow space in a bank, against
which the stones were laid; and so deep had she penetrated,
that many of the stones had to be removed before we could
discover her treasure; as no appearance led to any suspicion
of a nest, it would never have been detected but for our watch-
fulness, *

* ‘Journal of a Naturalist.'
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St James’s day, the 25th of July, is a dark day in the Wheat-
ear’s calendar, for then the shepherds take the field against the
devoted birds, beginning on that day to lay their traps cut in
the turf and covered by a severed portion of the same, which are
all in full play by the Ist of August. The slightest alarm, even
the shadow of the passing clouds that

¢ Imitate on field and furrow,
Life’s checkered scene of joy and sorrow,’

will make the birds run under the shelter of the severed turf,
and into one of the two twisted horse-hair nooses there set.
The numbers captured annually are almost incredible. One
shepherd has been known to take eighty-four dozen in a day
and Pennant has recorded that about 1840 dozen were annually
snared at Easthorne. All the inns of the Sussex coast are then
redolent of these savoury victims, and, sooth to say, their fat and
flavour are superlative.

That extraordinary ventrilogquist, the Grasshopper Warbler
(Locustelle  Royi—Sylvia Locustella of authors), visits us from
the south, about the middle of April, and guits this country in
September,

‘Nothing,” says White in a letter to Pennant, dated 18th
April, 1768, ‘can be more amusing than the whisper of this little
bird, which seems to be close by, though at an hundred yards
distance ; and when close at your ear, is scarce any lounder than
when a great way off. Had I not been a little acquainted with
insects, and known that the grasshopper kind is not yet hatched,
I should have hardly believed but that it had been a locusta
whispering in the bushes. The country people laugh when yon
tell them that it is the note of a bird. 1t is a most artful creature,
gkulking in the thickest part of a bush; and will sing at a yard
distance, provided it be concealed. I was obliged to get a person
to go on the other side of the hedge, where it haunted; and then
it would run, creeping like a mouse before us, for a hundred yards
together, throungh the bottom of the thorns: yet it would not
come into fair sight; but in a morning early, and when undis-
turbed, it sings on the top of a twig, gaping and shivering with
its wings.’ '

The greenish brown, and other shades of brown which tinge
the plumage of this curious little bird are admirably adapted for
concealment ; and its nest, which is generally framed of coarse
dried grass, is as difficult to detect as itself, hidden as it generally is
under the furze, thorns, or matted coarse grass, in some ditch or
furrow. The fair white eggs, four or five, or even seven, in number,
are carnation, freckled. In the height of summer, he chirps all night.
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Descend we now to the sedgy side of yon clear but sluggish
river, where the tall reeds make musie as the wind sighs through
them ;—there sits the Sedge Warbler (Calamodyta Phragmitis—
Sylvia  Phragmitis of the older authors) in his quiet brown eoat,
‘the Delicate Polyglott” as White aptly calls him, singing
incessantly night and day during the season of love and incuba-
tion, and imitating with clear but hurrying execution now a
Sparrow, now a Swallow, and anon, a Sky-lark. The night is clear
and quiet, and, for a wonder, so is he; but just throw a clod into
the willow-bush where he slumbers, and he starts from sleep,
trilling away as gaily as ever.®* IHe came in April and will depart
in September; and if you want to find his rather deep and hair-
lined nest, framed of grass and bents, with its five or six pale
yellowish brown eggs, mottled, and sometimes streaked with a
darker tint, you should look for it near the ground at or near the
bottom of some patch of thick herbage, for it rarely is supported
by the reeds.

But we must be careful not to confound this Polyalott with the
merry Reed Warbler (Calamoherpe arundinacea—_Sylvia arundinacea
of authors), for merry he is, notwithstanding his pale brown
quakerly suit. If you cannot find its beautiful nest, turn fo the
elegant vignette in Yarrell's book;f and there you will see it
supported on four reed-stems, formed of the seed-branches of the
reeds and very long grass coiled horizontally round with a little
wool, including the four upright reeds in the substance. How
deep it is! but why ?—That the four or five greenish white eggs,
with their ash-green and light-brown freckles, may not be rolled
ont by the blasts before which the waving reeds bend. Colonel
Montagn saw one of these birds retaining her seat on the
nest when every gust forced it almost to the surface of the
water.

The song is varied and pleasing, though hurried like that of the
Sedge Warbler, and is of better quality. Frequently have we heard
it when plying the rod on the banks of the Colne. It sings by
night as well as by day continually, and its loud musie, often heard
clearest in the evening twilight or grey dawn, resembles the notes
and voices of several different birds.

Most of the true warblers sing concealed, and so, generally does
the Garden Warbler (Curruca hortensis—Sylvia hortensis, of authors);
though it sometimes quits its bower of thick foliage to pour forth
1ts wild, but richly deep and mellow flute-like notes from the top
branches of a tree. Its attire is modest, consisting of various
shades of brown, the under plumage being of a whitish brown. It

* See White's ‘Selborne.’ t ‘British Birds.’
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is a pea and froit-eater, and in the cherry, and currant, and elder-
berry season, its bill is always stained.

Toward the end of April or beginning of May, this exquisitely
modulating warbler arrives, and retires southward in the antumn.
The nest, formed of grass-bents and root-fibres, and a little wool
and moss, is generally fixed in a low bush, or in rank herbage,
and has been found in the ivy of a wall: the four or five greenish-
white eggs are speckled, and streaked with ash-green and light
brown.

This, little as it seems to be attended to in this country, is the
true becafico, so earnestly sought on the continent for the tables
of the dainty; but it must be remembered that the terms becafico
and bec-figue are applied to any of the birds of this race that are
fruit-eaters, when they are fat with their summer feed. Listen
to the Professor who gave to the world the Physiologie du
Goilt,

¢ Parmi les petits oiseanx, le premier, par ordre d'excellence, est
sans contredit le bec-figue. Il s’engraisse au moins antant que le
rouge-gorge, on lortolan, et la nature lui a donné en outre une
amertume legere, et un parfum unique st evquis qu’ ils engagent, remplissent
et beatifient toutes les puissances dequstatrices.  Siun bec-fique étaut de la
grosseur dun faisan, on le paierait certainement a Uégal d'un arpent de
terre.

‘Cest grand dommage que cet oisean privilégié se voit si
rarement & Paris: il en arrive & la vérité quelques-uns, mais il leur
manque la graisse qui fait tout leur mérite; et on peut dire qu'ils
ressemblent & peine & cenx qu'on voit dans les départements de
I'est ou du midi de la France.’

This last is quite touching; and, after these tears, such as epi-
cures only shed, we are driven to confess that Paris, like all created
places and things, is not perfect.

The same canse probably, prevents the celebrity of the bird with
us; for it evidently owes its plumpness and delicious sapidity to
the figs, grapes, and other rich fruits of the south of Europe, and
thither should the devotee make his pilgrimage.

With what emotion does the philosophical gastronomer above
quoted relate the progress of such a pilgrim !

¢ J’ai entendu parler & Belley, dans ma jeunesse, du jésuite Fabi,
né dans ce diocese, et du goat particulier qu'il avait pour les
bee-figues.

¢Dés qu'on en entendait crier, on disait: “ Voila les bee-fizues,
le pere Fabi est en route.” Effectivement, il ne manquait jamais
d’arriver le ler, Septembre avee un ami; ils venaient s'en régaler
pendant tont le passage; chacun se faisait un plaisir de les inviter ;

et ils partaient vers le 25.
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‘Tant qu'il fut en France, il ne manqua jamais de faire son
voyage ornithophilique, et ne Vinterrompit que quand il fut envoyé
i Rome, ou il mourut pénitencier en 1688."*

The eommon Whitethroat (Curruca cinerea), whose gray coat is
go well known to everybody, arrives in our thickets, hedge-rows,
and grassy lanes, towards the end of April. He is a bold songster,
and sings in right earnest. The heat of the day, when most other
birds are hushed, does not silence him. On he trills, his little
throat swelling again, only pausing to refresh himself with a few
aphides from the rose-tree or honeysuckle, and a fly when he can
get one. Mr Sweet kept it in confinement, and says that nothing
can be more amusing; it is full of antics, flying and frisking
about, and erecting its crest, generally singing all the time. He
kept one for eleven years, which, when he wrote, was in as good
health and as full song as ever ; and he declares that no song need
be louder, sweeter, or more varied. He describes the Ritle bird
as being of the same temper as the Nightingale, never suffering
itself to be outdone. It would sing against a Nightingale which
Mr Sweet had: when the Nightingale raised its voice the White-
throat did the same, and tried its utmost to get above its great
rival. Sometimes in the midst of its song it would run up to the
Nightingale, stretch out its neck, ag if in defiance, and whistle as
lond as it could, staring the Nightingale in the face. If the
Nightingale attempted to peck it, away it started in an instant,
flying round the aviary and singing all the time,

My Slaney, who was well aware of the Whitethroat's habit of
ginging in a sultry summer noon, gives the following instances of
the effect of association :—

‘It is singular how some well-known sounds--even the song of
this little bird—associated with remembrances of other scenes and
times, will awaken long trains of thought in the minds of men.
We remember a few years since, under circumstances of some
depression, alone in a sultry day (when walking between the Hague
and the village of Scheveling, on the bleak shores of Holland),
hearing unexpectedly the song of this warbler of home, and the
note bronght back in a moment, clear as a mirror, to the mind’s
eye, cherished scenes across the water, and the forms and voices of
those who gave them value. And once at Rome, amid the magni-
ficent but melancholy ruins of the Colosseum, at noon, when no
cloud shadowed the deep blue sky, when all other voices were silent,
from the shrubs of that vast amphitheatre this English warbler sud-

* The ‘Professeur’ adds, ‘Le pére Fabi (Honoré) était un homme d'un
grand savoir; il a fait divers ouvrages de théologie et de physique, dans 'un
desquels il cherche & prouver, qu'il avait découvert la circulation du sang
avant, ou du moins aussitot, qu'llarvey.
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denly poured forth his song, awakening a thousand recollections of
the land cf the free.”*

There is a lesser Whitethroat (Curruca garrula) often called the
Babillard, that must not be passed without notice. He has soms
clacking notes in his song which have given him the name of
the httle maller among the Germans. DBechstein remarks that as
these notes are heard more distinetly than the others, they are
erroneously thought to be his whole song ; but he adds that the
rest, though certainly very weak, is so soft, so varied, so melodious,
that it surpasses other warblers, and that to enjoy the beauty of
its song you should have it alone in a room, and then no other
singing bird is more agreeable. Both Mr Sweet and Mr Blyth
speak highly of it. OUne that the former bred from the nest
became so attached to the cage, that it could not be prevailed on
to quit it for any length of time. When the cage-door was set
open, it would generally come out quickly, and first alicht on the
floor, and then mount to the top of its caze, and thenee fly to other
cages in the room, and catch any flies within its reach. It would
fly up and take those insects out of the hand, or drink milk out of
a spoon with. much relish, when invited. The least fright sent it
to its own cage, first to the top, thence to the door, and then in.
Mr Sweet often hung it out at the window perched on the top of
its cage, with the door open, but it would never attempt to go

away. If a fly, indeed, passed near it, it would start off and cateh -

it, and return with it to the top of the cage; and, after remaining
there a considerable time, it would either return into the cage, or
fly in at the window, and perch on the cages of other birds.

This familiar warbler arrives in all April and departs early in
autumn. The nest, framed externally of coarse bents, and lined
with finer ones, root-fibres, and horschair, is generally to be found
in low bushes, or among brambles, and contains four or five white
egos, rather smaller than those of the common Whitethroat, spotted
and speckled, but not closely, with greyish ash or light brown.

The Blackcap (Curruca atricapilla) is by common consent ac-
knowledged to excel all the other warblers in the power, beauty,
and execuntion of its notes, excepting the queen of song; and in
quality of tone it certainly is, in our opinion, inferior to the Night-
ingale. But the male is a most sweet singer; nor is the song of
the female without attraction; and it is but fair to state that a very

good judget says that the Blackeap rivals the Nightingale, and that

many persons even give it the preference.
¢If’ remarks Bechstein, ¢it has less volume, strength, and
expression, it is more pure, easy, and flute-like in its tones, and

* ¢ An Qutline of the Smaller British Birds' Dy Robert A. Slancy, Esq., M.I.
+ Bechstein
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its song is more varied, smooth, and delicate. It sings also for a
much longer period, both when wild and in confinement, its song
being hardly suspended throughout the year by day, and prolonged,
like that of the Nightingale, far into the night, though begun at
dawn.’

White gives it a high charaeter for its full, sweet, deep, loud, and
wild pipe. He adds that when it sits ealnly and engages in song in
earnest, it expresses a great variety of soft and gentle modulations,
superior perhaps to those of any of our warblers, the Nightingale
excepted; and he characterises its music as having such a wild
sweemess that it always brought to his mind the song of Amiens, in
¢ As You Like it.” With all this it is, in confinement, most affec-
tionate to its mistress or master.

A hedge or white-thorn bush generally conceals the nest, which
is framed of bents and dried herbage, lined with hair and root
fibres; it 1s most frequently placed near the ground—that is, not
more than two or three feet above it; but we have seen one in
the garden attached to a house where we have spent many pleasant
days, suspended in a festoon of ivy which had shot out from the
wall, and clung to a neighbouring young tree some seven feet
from the ground.®* The pale greenish-white eges are speckled or
mottled with ash and light-brown, and mostly have a few dark-
brown spots and streaks.

The arrival of the Blackeap takes place in general about April,
and it returns southward in September. A later stay might pre-
vent it from falling a vietim to the spit; for it is one of those un-
fortunate birds that is doomed under the names of Becafice and
Macchetta, ©ogni qualvolta sieno grassi, ed in istato da far buona
figura sulla mensa,” as the Prince remarks.}

The very name of the bird calls up the remembrance of such a
host of enlogists, that an expressive silence would perhaps be the
best tribute to the powers of the Nightingale; and tame indeed
is that Saxon appellation to its Greek name, which would seem to
imply that it is the very soul of song. It has been the theme for
poetry in all ages, from the earliest lyre to the exquisitely-turned
barp that has immortalized the

* Bower of roses by Bendemeer's stream.’

Milton, all ear, has introduced it in his finest scenes, and it sings
the nuptial song of our first parents in one of his most beautiful
passages. Nor has the eloquence of prose been less warm in its
praise. Only turn to the elegant fervour with which Pliny dwells
on 1ts miraculous power and execution;} or to the honest, pious,

- =In Theodore Hook's garden at Fulham. Eheu!
T “Specchio Comparativo,’ i Rat. Hist., x. 23
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English admiration of Izaak Walton;* not to advert to a erowd of
others; and what more can be said? We shall, in all humility,
coufine ourselves to a simple narrative, condensing as much of the
history of the bird as our space will admit.

The Nightingale (Luscinia Philomela—Motacilla Luscinia, Linn.)
arrives in England somewhere about the middle of April. The
males, as in the case of the Blackeap, come several days before the
females ; they are very easily caught, and the lynx-eyed, quick-
eared bird-catchers are immediately on the watch, so that they
may secure them before the arrival of their mates; for it is a sad
truth that if a male Nightingale be taken after his song has won
for him a partner, he hardly ever survives in a cage; he dies
broken-hearted.

Plentiful as this warbler is in some loecalities, it is never found
in others. Nightingales are numerous in the neighbourhood of
London, and a Surrey bird is considered by connoisseurs to possess
a first-rate quality of voice. Sussex, Hampshire, Dorsetshire,
Somersetshire, and the eastern part of Devonshire enjoy it, but
Cornwall knows it not. Essex, Suffolk, Norfolk, and a great part
of Yorkshire possess it, but no record of its arrival in Lancashire
exists, though it has been heard as high up as Carlisle.

The Welshman, it is said, never hears it in the principality,
though a poetical licence has made it vocal there;t and yet we
have heard it, and never sweeter, in the Valley of Nightingales,
near Bristol. There is also a Welsh name for it—Fos or Faws.t
Neither Scotland nor Ireland are known to possess it. Patriotie
attempts have been in vain made to introduce it into Wales and
Scotland, but we never heard of any effort to naturalise it in Ire-
land; and, indeed, the countrymen of Moore may well spare i,
Whifliﬂ they listen to the thrilling strains of their own impassioned
bard.

Russia, Siberia, Sweden, Spain, Provence and Italy, North
Africa, Egypt, Syria, Smyrna, and the Grecian Archipelago, are
made musical by it ; but neither the Channel islands, nor Brittany,
are visited by the bird, though France generally owns it, for what
says the old quatrain ?

¢ Le Rossignol, des oyseaux l'outrepasse
Chante au prin-temps sans intermission,
Et nuict et jour avec invention
De chants divers, qui luy aceroist la grace.”

The general site of the Nightingale’s nest is on the ground; but
we have found it in the fork of a low and young tree some three
* ¢ Complete Angler,' chap. L + Dyer, Grongar Hill.

{ Since the publication of the first edition, information that the Nightingale

has been heard in the county of Glamorgan, by experienced ears, has been
kindly forwarded to the author. See Appendix.
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feet from the earth; and a very loosely formed nest it ig, made of
the dead leaves of the oak and hornbeam, with a few hents and bits
of rushes, lined at the bottom with root-fibres—so loosely formed,
indeed, that few have succeeded in taking up a Nightingale’s nest
whole, without first binding it round with string or thread. Four
or five olive-brown eggs are here deposited, and in this rude cradle
the most brilliant of s song-birds is nursed.

But, besides its natural vocal powers, the Nightingale, it ap-
pears, can be taught to speak. Moschus, Statius, and Pliny,
attest this, and the latter mentions, *luscinias Grmeco atque
Latino sermone dociles’ belonging to the young Cewesars.* We
must confess that all the attempts to speak made by singing birds
heard by us, have been imperfect; for though, as in the case of
the celebrated talking Canary, you might with a little aid from the
imagination make out ¢ Pretty Queen’ and other words, still the
speech, like that of the witch in ¢ Thalaba,” was song, and the
sound could hardly be termed more than an articulate whistle :—
how different from the pronunciation of those anthropoglotts, the
parrots, so well exemplified in Campbell’s pathetic tale; they speak
in earnest :

t The captain spoke in Spanish speech,
In Spanish speech the bird replied.’

Like all other biped performers, Nightingales vary much in their
powers of song. They have among them their Rubinis, Marios,
Tamburinis, and Lablaches, and also their Mopers, that sing at
intervals only, withont connexion, and with long pauses—some
minutes—between each strain. It is amusing to see when a man
mounts his hobby—and happy is he who has one in his stable—
how far it will carry him, aye, and merrily too. Thus Bechstein
prints no less than twenty-four lines of words—some of them rare
sesquipedalities—as expressive of the Nightingale’s song.

¢ Twenty-four different strains or couplets,” says he, ‘may be
reckoned in the song of a fine Nightingale, without including its
delicate variations. The song is so articulate, so speaking, that
it may be very well written. The fnllomng is a trial which I
have made on that of a nghtmga]e in my neighbourhood, which
passes for a very capital singer,” and off the good Bechstein goes
at score:

¢ Tiof, tiof, tiod, tiod,'}
&e. &c. &o. &e.

* Nat. His. x, 42,
15-' Aristophanes, in his *Birds,’ has the same syllables.—FBekker's Edition, line

F
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But we must introduce the reader to one or two of the words
representing the strains:

¢ Zozozozoz0Z0Z0Z0Z0Z0Z0Z0, zirrhading.
Hezezezezezezezezezezezezezezezeze conar ho dze hoi.
Higaigaigaigaigaigaigai guiagaigaigai couior dzio dzio pi

The British bird-fanciers have, also, a vocabulary of their own to
express the same sounds,

. The Honourable Daines Barrington, who kept a very fine
Nightingale for three years, attending particularly to its song,
remarks that the tone is more mellow than that of any other bird,
thongh at the same time, by a proper exertion of its musical
powers, it can be excessively brilliant. When the bird sang its
song round, Mr Barrington observed sixteen different beginnings
and closes, at the same time that the intermediate notes were
commonly varied in their succession with such judgment as to
produce a most pleasing variety. He also remarked that the
bird would sometimes continue without a pause not less than
twenty seconds; and that whenever respiration became necessary,
it was taken with as much judgment as by an opera singer. e
also observed that his Nightingale began softly, like the ancient
orators, reserving its breath to swell certain notes, which by this
means had a most astonishing effect, eluding all verbal deseription.
He took down indeed certain passages, which may be reduced to
our musical intervals ; but though, he remarks, one may thus form
an idea of some of the notes used, yet it is impossible to give their
comparative durations in point of musical time, upon which the
whole effect must depend; and, indeed, he once procured a very
capitul flute-player to execute the notes which Kircher has en-
craved in his Musurgia as being used by the Nightingale, when,
from not being able to settle their respective lengths, it was
hardly possible to observe any traces of the Nightingale’s song.
He mltis, that he thinks he may venture to say that a ’\lrrlltum*alc
may be very clearly distinguished at more than half a 1111Ir_=, if the
evening be calm, and he suspects that it would be heard further
than a man.

The following is Mr Barrington’s table of the comparative merit
of singing bn-:]s making twenty the point of perfection :
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Mellowness izht] Plaintive
of tomne, sﬁu%cs. 5 Notes. Compass, | Exeeutlon,

Nightingale ............. 19 14 19 19 19
R Tl L e s 4 19 4 15 15
Woodlark .......cccoee.n. 13 4 17 12 8
A1 [0 e R S e 12 12 12 12 12
i o ] o S S 12 16 12 16 158
Goldfinch.. ..covevenenn 4 19 4 12 12
Chaffineh. . . 4 12 4 o] el
Greenfineh .......ccoveci 4 4 i 4 G
Hedge-sparrow......... G 0 G 4 4
Aberdavine or Siskin 2 4 0 4 4
Redpale. s 0 1 0 4 4
S HT g h |3 0 P R G S 4 4 4 4 4
Blackbird.....cocieemanes 4 4 i} 2 2
] 48 R S R G 16 12 12 12
Ly o e L 0 12 0 4 4
Reed-sparrow........... 0 4 0 2 2
Blackeap, orthe Nor-

folk mock nightin-

A e S S i 14 12 12 14 14

And here we conclude our imperfect sketeh of the feathered
songsters who enliven ng with their wood notes wild. In mute
July, all is, comparatively speeking, hushed ; and the concert
of birds may be said to be closed, till the returning year again
brightens our fields,—

¢ Fields where the spring delays,

And fearlessly meets the ardour

Of the warm summer's gaze,

With but her tears to guard her.

¢ Islands go freshly fair,
That never hath bird come nigh thems
But from hig course through air,
Hath been won downward by them.’




THE CUCKOO.

¢ Don Adriano de Armado.—Hallo! approach)
(Enter all for the song.)

tThis side is Hiems, winter.
This Ver, the spring: the one maintain’'d by the owl,
The other by the cuckoo.
Ver begin.’
Love's Lapour's Lost.

Axp a sweet rural song it is—a little piquante withal, as those
who are old enough to have heard Mrs Jordan's arch intonation
of the word of fear in ¢ As you Like it,” whither it was trans-
planted for Rosalind’s sake, will admit; albeit, Shakspere thought
proper to quiz himself by making it the compilation of the most
exquisite Don’s ‘two learned men,’ irreverently termed by Biron
¢the pedant’ and ‘the hedge-priest.’ At the risk, however, of
being classed with those worthies, we must begin at the begin-
ning.

Igt has been doubted whether the Cuckoo is the Shacaph or Sacaph
of Holy Writ. (Lev. xi. 16.) The Septuagint has not the Greek
name for the Cuckoo (zozzvE). The Tigurine or Zurich version
translates the word by Cuculus;* but the Vulgate renders it La-
rum,t and the term employed by the Seventy would seem to
sanction the latter word.

Barker’s Bible (1615), generally known as the ¢Breeches
Bible’ (Gen. iii. 7.) gives the sixteenth verse of Leviticus
thus :

¢ The ostrich also, and the night-crow, and the scamew, and
the hauke after his kinde:’—but with the marginal note ‘or
cuckowe’ referring to ‘seamew.’

Scheuchger, in his Physica Sacra (1732), figures the Cuckoo in
his plate illustrative of the verse in question (Tab. 224,) and
¢ Cuckoo’ is the word in the edition now read in our churches.

This bird is not, it is true, mentioned by Hasselquist among

* Cuckoo. 1 Gull, or Sea-Mew.
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those which he saw in the Holy Land, though he noticed the
Nightingale amid the willows of Jordan, and the olive trees of
Judea ; but neither did he see the Cuckoo in Egypt, whence Pro-
fessor Temminck received it ; and it is so widely spread, that there
is no reason for supposing that it is excluded from Syria. It is
well known in the Morea and the Grecian Archipelago, whence it
departs for Africa with the Turtle Dove, and is, in consequence,
called turtle-leader. The Turtle Dove is named in Seripture again
and again. The beautiful passage in the song of Solomon will
oceur to every one—

“11. Forlo! the winter is past, the rain is over and gone.

“12. The flowers appear on the earth; the time of the singing
of birds is come, and the voice of the turtle is heard in our land.

¢13. The fig-tree putteth forth her green-figs, and the vines with
the tender grape give a good smell. Arise, my love, my fair one,
and come away !’

And Iasselquist saw the turtle (Columba Turtur) in the Holy
Liand,

Mr Strickland noticed the Cuckoo at Smyrna, and Mr Dickson
and Mr Ross sent specimens of it from Erzeroum to the Zoologi-
cal Society of London. It is spread over a great part of Asia, and
has been found in Japan and Java.

The disputed word, it will be observed, stands between the Night-
crow or Night-hawk, and the Hawk, the Owl being antecedent to
the Night-hawk in this catalogne of unclean birds. Now it was
one of the old legends that the Cuckoo, at a certain period, was
turned into a hawk ; and the evidence generally appears to be in
favour of the version at present in use.

If we turn from sacred to profane story, we shall find that the
Cuckoo bore no ecommon part in ancient fable. The king and
father of gods and men himself did not disdain to take the form of
the bird when he was anxious to introduce himself to Juno. It is
well known how compendiously Saturn provided for his family ;
and the future Queen of Heaven seems to have very nearly shared
the fate of her brothers and sisters. She was, however, restored to
the world by means of a potion administered to her ogre of a papa,
in order to make him return the indigestibie stone which his better-
half had induced him to swallow instead of Jupiter. Poor bloom-
ing Juno was separated from the rest of the heavenly conclave,
and wandering to Mount Thornax in Argolis, there remained in
solitude, Jupiter, who was on the watch, raised the most pelting
of pitiless storms, and, in the likeness of a Cuckoo, flew, all trembling
and shivering from the bitter weather, to Juno’s lap for shelter.
The kind-hearted goddess, pitying the bird's condition, covered
him with her robe, In an instant the bird was gone, and the god
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resumed his shape. The sudden transformation, startling as it was,
did not throw the prudent young lady off her guard, and they were
afterwards married in due form.

But there is always somebody ready to give an ill-natured turn
to a story: accordingly the gossip ran, that when the drenched
bird flew to her for refuge, she shook it out of her peplum ; but
when the god stood confessed, she accepted him.

However this may have been, never was such a wedding as they
had. Gods, man and womankind, beasts, and all ereation attended
at the solemnization of the nuptmls, with one exception. Chelone
plumply refused to come, and 'tlEﬂ-tEl'l the whole affair with ridicule
and contempt. Poor orld was in its infancy
then, or she would have known hetter than to contemn the powerful,
and would have escaped from figuring as a terrible example to
posterity. Mercury just looked in, waved his caduceus over her,
and down sank the shapely maiden,

¢ As tall and as straight as the popular Tree,™

into a tortoise. This was not pleasant, but worse remained behind ;
for she was condemned to perpetnal silence, and, in her new form,
became the symbol of that unfeminine accomplishment. If any-
body should be hardy enough to doubt all this, we would merely
observe, that the mountain, after Jove's transformation, received
the name of Coccyx or Coceygia, being no longer known as
Thornax ; and that the Argives especially w ﬂrshlpped the goddess,
whose Etﬂtllﬁ', seated on a throne, held a sceptre, upon the top of
which a Cuckoo was seated.

This elevation does not seem to have been lost gight of by the
Cuckoo, who began to think himself a very great bird ; and in his
pride of place, challenged the Nightingale one fine Aprll evening
to a trial of song. The difficulty was to find a good judge; hut.
at last it was :-_mrer remarked by an Owl, that as the contention
resolved itself into a question of sounds, the creature with the
longest ears would best become the bench upon the occasion, and
the animal appointed to keep down the growth of thistles took his
seat accordingly. The Cuckoo began and went on ¢ cuckoo,’
¢ euckoo,’ for half-an-hour, during w hich the judge was observed to
prick up his long ears with a Ltmmnw air, to be equalled only by
Harley when he enacts the translated Bottom.

As soon as his antagonist had finished, the Nightingale poured

forth

¢ With fast, thick warble his delicious notes,
As he were fearful that an April night
Would be too short for him to utter forth
His love-chant, and disburden his full soul
Of all its music.’

* One of our sweetest native singers.
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The judge had been nid-nid-nodding after the third or fourth strain,
and when the song was ended, he was awakened by a hoot from
the Owl, who was somewhat scandalized by his dropping asleep,
though she did not wonder at it, and had hardly been able to
keep her own eyes open. He gravely observed, that the Nightin-
gale’s voice was very loud, and that his song might be very fine
for anything he knew ; but he, for one, did not understand it,
and he should be glad to hear who did. No answer being given
beyond a hum of applause from his auditory, his worship decided
i favour of the Cuckoo. The Nightingale, who thought this rather
hard, lodged an appeal to Man, after a sneer or two from the
president, and, to the astonishment of his absolute wisdom, his
judgment was reversed. This was before the time of Midas, and
the decision of the court below was, no doubt, the case relied upon
by that Justice for his judgment in the celebrated suit of Pan
against Apollo.

Nor did the Cuckoo fail to figure in the ancient pharmacopeia.
Pliny tells us,* that if it be wrapped in a hare-skin and applied to
the patient, it will produce sleep, and Rondeletins notices its ashes
as good against disorders of the stomach. A somewhat unsavoury
decoction, into the ingredients of which we will not now enter,
but which could be procured only from the Cuckoo, was held to
be a specific against the bite of a mad dog; and, according to the
Roman zoologist, the very sound of its voice, when assisted by
due ceremonies, produced a degree of domestic ecomfort, which, if
 the ancient Italians were as much subject to pulicial persecution
as the moderns, must have been quite invalnable ; that they were
not spared the company of the indefatigable insect voltigeurs, any
more than their descendants, is rendered highly probable by their
lack of linen. If, when the bird was first heard, the aunditor
circumseribed his right foot, and dug up the earth on which it
rested, not a flea would be hatehed wherever that earth was scat-
tered.f Nor did the ancient kitchens disdain it. On the contrary,
Aristotle states, that Cuckoos are fattest and most highly-flavoured
about the time of their laying ;3 and Pliny declares that no bird
can compete with a young Cuckoo, just able to fly, in the sweetness
of its flesh.| ~ Aldrovandus remarks, that the Italians still bring it
to their tables; but that the Germans reject it with loathing as an
anclean bird, on account of its habit of spitting, to the consideration
of which charge we now proceed.

The country people and their children still give the name of
¢ Cuckoo-spittle* to the frothy nidus of Tettigonia SpUIMaridy which

* Natural History, xxi. 15. -1- Nat. Hist. xxx. 10.
 Hist. Anim. vi. 7. | Tb. . 9.
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every one almost must have observed on plants in the spring.
The worst that now comes of this fable is, that when the
children surround a plant so embossed, one older and more
learned than the rest will clear away the froth to show the
admiring minors the inmate, gravely assuring them that it will
be a Cuckoo! But, no very long time ago, this ¢ Cuckoo-spittle’
had a very bad name, and constituted, under the name of ¢ witches-
butter,” one of the proofs, as the sages of the church and the law
then pronounced such absurdities to be, that consigned numbers of
women and children to the last penalties of the law at Mohra, in
Sweden, in the year 1670.

These unfortunates were better known as ¢The Witches of
Blocknla,” that being the place of the infernal meeting, as was also
proved, to which the women and children aforesaid rode in the
dead of night upon men, and when they came to Blockula the
men were left reared against the wall asleep. DBut, besides this
human conveyance, they bestrode posts and goats, the backs of
the latter being elongated by an ingenious device for which we
refer the curious to the trial. Nothing stopped them; they flew
throngh chimneys and windows, and never broke a pane nor
displaced a brick. Scenes were given in evidence as having
occurred at their diabolical festival, such as eannot be written, but
we may notice an infernal coup d'etat, whereby the Prince of
Darkness tested the fidelity of his followers by giving out that he
was dead ; whereat there was great lamentation. Some of these
crack-brained women and children, worn out, no doubt, by the
cruel and abominable means then put in forece for the purpose,
confessed among other things, that they had two spirits, one like
a raven, the other like a cat, and that these spirits fetched them
home butter, and cheese, and bacon, and all sorts of grain, and
milk, and that sometimes these carriers filled themselves so full,
that they disgorged part of the plunder by the way, which rejec-
tamenta were found in several gardens where coleworts grew,
and not far from the houses of those witches, and were called
¢butter of witches,’

Dr Hutchinson, after arguning that it is plain as the day that
such froth in meadows and gardens is not from witches and spirits
disgorging, ‘but from erasshoppers and other little inseets, that
hatch their young ones sometimes in cottons, and sometimes in
froths, &e.’ adds, ‘and when I see Swedish judges, and Dr Horneclk
after them learn from the rabble to call it * witches’ butter,”
and hang and burn their neighbours from such evidence, I cannot
but stand amazed, and am sorry so good a man as Dr Horneck
was so far overseen, as to translate such a dangerous history for

our people to learn from.’

i
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Of the Blockula witches, seventy were condemned, and most of
them suffered death; moreover, as in every deep there is a lower
deep still, twenty children were whipped on the hands, thirty-six
ran the gauntlet, and fifteen were executed! It is evident, from
the earnestness with which Dr Hutchinson argues against these
monstrous indictments, that there was still (1720) much lurking
belief in witcheraft in these kingdoms. Even now we often find
evidence of its existence in the provinces, and whilst we write, the
enlightened public of 1841 have been set a wondering at the
haunted house at Clewer, which, for a time, bade fair to rival
Mr Mompesson’s and his drummer, ¢ The Demon of Ted-
worth”*  We had, according to the newspapers, the neighbouring
magistrates and the police, the chemists, and the sexton with his
sounding-iron, all bent on discovering the inexplicable knocking,
which ceased on the departure of the tenants, who, of course,
cannot be expected to pay any rent. Not that we ever for a
moment supposed that any of these wise and skilful visiters
regarded the knockings as supernatural; and if any whisperer
have hinted that some of them did shake their heads ominously,
we would comfort them by calling to their remembrance, that
Dr Johnson went to hear the Cock-lane ghost,t and lost his
temper when the pertinacious Boswell pressed him upon the
point; and that some of the clergy asked it questions, which it
answered by determinate ¢Yes’ or ‘No’ knocks.

We now come to a less gloomy part of the subject, and proceed
to inquire into the organization and natural habits of the Cuckoo,
not without the hope of interesting our readers in the history of a
bird in which that almost universal and strongest affection in the
warm-blooded wvertebrata—the love for their offspring—seems
nearly, if not entirely obliterated.

Aristotle refuted the fable that the Cuckoo was, at a certain
period, changed into a Hawk, a tale that most probably had its
origin in the striking change of plumage that takes place. Few
species of birds differ more from each other than does a younz
Cuckoo from the full-grown bird, which bears no small Tesem-
blance to the Merlin, with ¢his pinion of glossy blue.” The
Greek zoologist also noticed the fact that the female lays her eggs
in the nests of other birds. Pliny repeats both these observations,
and dilates upon the complacency with which the foster-parent
regards the well-fed bulk of her supposititious nestling, suffering
him to rob his wretched comates of their food, and them to be
destroyed in her sight, till at last, when her overgrown pet is
~ ready to fly, he finishes by making a meal of his nurse. After

* 1661, #1762,
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this feat, he, as we have seen, becomes in his turn excellent
eating, according to Pliny. In allusion to this mode of showing
his gratitude, the Fool in ‘Lear, bitterly says,

‘The hedge-sparrow fed the cuckoo go long,
That it had its head bit off by its young.'

And hence the French proverb, Ingrat commee un coucou.

The statement of Aristotle, that the zbxxvZ builds its nest in
buildings and rocks, canmot be disputed (Hist. Anim. vi. 1): but
it is evident that the bird mentioned in this part of his great
work, was not the common Cuckoo; for he distinetly says (ix. 39,)
that the female Cuckoo makes no nest, but, as we have reminded
the reader in the preceding page, deposits her eggs in the nests of
other birds (four of which he names), and leaves the bird in whose
nest her egg is deposited, to hatch it. Nor is it at all improbable
that the first passage here alluded to, was in great measure the
origin of the doubt imported into the naturzl history of the bird
at different modern periods. Thus Dr Broekes writes:

“This bird is remarkable for laying its eggs in the nests of
other birds, such as Hedge Sparrows, Finches, and the like, for it
has no nest of its own, It first devours the eggs it finds in the
nests, and then begins to lay its own in their room, where they are
hatched by the silly bird with a great deal of care, and it takes
the young Cuckoo for its own offspring. However, thongh this
has been asserted by many naturalists, yet from our own expe-
rience we can affirm, that this bird hatches its own young, and
that its nest, like that of other birds, has something peculiar,
being made larger than that of a Blackbird on the outer side, of
the same materials, namely, thorns, long grass, and clay; and on
the inside it is covered warmly with wool and short hair from cows
and other animals.”*

In our own time the story of the Cuckoo making its own nest
has been revived, and sanctioned by no less an authority than
Dr Fleming, Dut there can be little or no doubt, as Montagn
has shown, that the evidence on which this nest-making and
feeding the young is asserted, is not to be trusted. The birds
taken for Cuckoos, were probably Nightjars, or as they are com-
monly called, Goatsuckers (Caprimulgus Europeus).

Taking it then for granted that the female Cuckoo does not
make any nest, the next point of inquiry is what nests she selects
for the purpose of continuing the species. Aristotle names those
of Pigeons or Doves, and of certain small birds—probably one of

* A Compleat System of Ornithology, or a Natural History of Birds, Svo.
London, 1776.
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the Warblers, the Meadow Pipit, or perhaps the Skylark, and the
Greenfinch.  Pliny says, that the nests of Doves are principally
selected. Inthis country the eggs have been found in the nests of the
Hedge Sparrow or Hedge Warbler, the Redbreast, the Whitethroat,
the Redstart, the Willow Warbler, the Pied Wagtail, the Meadow
Pipit, the Skylark, the Yellow Buntin, the Chaffinch, the Green-
finch, the Linnet, and the Blackbird. On the continent of Europe,
the egg has been also found in the nests of the Red-backed Shrike
and of the Thrush: in this country a pair of Red-backed Shrikes have
been seen feeding a young Cuckoo.* With us, the nests usually
selected are those of the Hedge Sparrow, the Pied Wagtail, and the
Meadow Pipit.

The great disproportion between the little birds last named, and
the Cuckoo, will at once strike the uninitiated ; but the egg of the
latter, which is of a pale reddish grey-colour is disproportionately
small. Dr Jenner found that the largest of two Cuckoo’s eggs
weighed fifty-five grains, whilst the smallest weighed only forty-
three grains ; and Mr- Yarrell states, that the largest of four
specimens in his eollection only measures eleven lines and a half
in length, and eight lines and a half in breadth, the exact size of
that of the Skylark, and yet, as he remarks, the comparative size
of the birds is as four to one. Now, if this egg of the Cuckoo had
been proportioned to the size of the bird, the difference between
it and the foster-mother’s own egg, must have been obvious to
the touch as well as the sight; as it is, the foster-mother is not
startled by the imposition. As soon as the young cuckoo is
hatched, the parental affection is awakened towards if, and blinds
the poor dupes that watch over it to every thing but the necessity
of providing for their enormous nestling, who takes special care
that he shall be the only ohject of their sropys.

The female Cuckoo lays at long intervals; six or eight days
clapse between the times of deposit, and Schlegel thinks that the
particular nature and effect of its food produces an enlargement of
the stomach, which appears to influence the development of the eggs.

No difficulty would occur to prevent the direct deposit of the
egg in some of the nests above mentioned ; but it has been stated
that the egg of a Cuckoo has been found in the domed nest of a
Wren, and in & Wagtail's nest under the eaves of a eottage: in
- these cases the Cuckoo could not have sat upon the nest to deposit
the ege, and the inference is, that when the mnest is of such a
nature, or so situated that it would not be possible for the Cuckoo
to sit upon it, she drops the egg in from her bill. Le Vaillant had

* Hence, probably, the provincial name for the Shrike, as in Herefordshire,
for instance, where it is called * the Cuckoo's maid.’



70 THE CUCKOO.

strong evidence to show that one of the African Cuckoos did earry
her egg in her bill, in order to drop it into nests having a narrow
side entrance. That some birds do carry their eggs in their
mouths, we have the testimony of Mr Audubon, who says, that
when the American Goatsucker discovers that its eggs have
been touched, it appears extremely dejected, and, after a few
low notes and some gesticulations, all indicative of great dis-
tress, it takes an ege into its large mouth, and its mate does
the same, when they fly off together, skimming closcly over the
ground.

The ege, however deposited, is, from the moment of its deposit,
abandoned by the Cuckoo, and, after a fortnight’s incubation, it is
hatched. Very shortly after its birth, the young Cunckoo is the
sole tenant of the nest. This was formerly accounted for in
various ways. Some declared that the foster-parents were so
enamoured of their Pantagruel of a ncstling, that they killed their
own offspring, and gave them to the young giant to eat. Others
again asserted, that the old Cuckoo took advantage of the nurse’s
absence to gobble up the real Simon Pures, and so leave room for
the intruder. Others again, as we have above noticed, believed
that as the young Cuckoo gained strength, it swallowed the
nestlings, and at last the nurse herself.

The truth is, that the ezgs and true nestlings are, immediately
after its birth, got rid of by the young Cuckoo, which has a
depression upon the middle of its broad back to assist it in the
summary ejectment of its fellow-lodgers. Insinuating itself under
the egg or nestling, the intrnder gets it upon the hollow of its
back, and, if left to itself, never rests till it has shouldered and
jerked it out of the nest. Dr Jenner, Colonel Montagu, and
many other accurate observers, have placed this wonderful and
early effort of instinet beyond doubt. In one case, two young
Hedge Sparrows and a young Cuckoo were hatehed on the same
morning.  In the evening the young Cuckoo was sole tenant.
Colonel Montagu took the nest and bird, when the latter was five
days old, to his house, and put a young Swallow, by way of
experiment into the nest with it. The Cuckoo frequently threw
the young swallow out for four or five days after. Sometimes,
indeed, the Cuckoo failed after much struggling, for the Swallow was
strong and nearly full-feathered ; but after a short rest to recover
its fatizue, the Cuckoo renewed its efforts, and seemed continually
restless till it succeeded. At the end of the fifth day this dispo-
gition ceased, and the young Cuckoo permitted the Swallow to
remain unmolested in the nest. It ie worthy of note, that when
the Cuckoo is about twelve days old, the hollow on the back is
filled up, and its shape is that of nestlings in general.
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Sometimes two eges of the Cuckoo are deposited in the same
nest, most probably by different individuals. If these are hatched,
then comes the tug of war. Dr Jenner relates, that on the 27th
of June, 1787, two Cuckoos and a Hedge Sparrow were hatched in
the same nest ; one Hedge Sparrow’s egg remained unhatched. In
a few hours after, a severe contest began between the Cuckoos for
the possession of the nest. The combatants appeared alternately
to have the advantage. Each carried the other several times
nearly to the top of the nest, and then sank down again under the
pressure of his burden. At length, after several struggles, the
strongest Cuckoo prevailed, turned out the other, the young Hedge
Sparrow, and the unhatched egg, remained sole possessor of the
nest, and was brought up by the old Hedge Sparrows.

The Cuckoo is thus the cause of keeping down the population of
the insectivorous birds, and those whose nests are made the places
of deposit. Mr Rennie calculates that it annually destroys about
3,500,000 of their eggs.

It may be readily conceived what a busy time of it the poor
dupes of foster-parents have in providing' for the feathered Dando*
that they have unconsciously brought into existence. Cases are
on record where their compassionate neighbours are said to have
assisted them in providing for the overwhelming demands of their
big changeling.

Two instances are given in the Gentleman’s Magazine for 1806
of young Cuckoos having been occasionally fed by large numbers
of birds of the same species as their foster-parents. One of these
nestlings, was, it is stated, supplied with nourishment by upwards
of twenty Titlarks, and the other was waited upon by forty-eight
Wagtails. Colonel Montagu and Mr Eaton of York, doubt the
accuracy of these reports; but Mr Blackwall sees no occasion to
call the principal fact in question. The latter zoologist observes
that the young Cuckoo is particularly clamorous when stimulated
by hunger ; and he finds a reason for the henevolence of the con-
tributing birds in their being unable to hear the distressed and
distressing cry for food, without being moved to snceour the
. hungry nestling. He gives several instances where birds of a
different species have brought food to deserted nestlings: and he
therefore is of opinion that the article in the Gentleman’s Magazine
is perfectly correct in asserting that young Cuckoos are occa-
sionally fed by a more than ordinary number of birds; but that it
is erroncous to suppose that these numerous purveyors are in-
variably of the same species as the foster-parents of the Cuckoos,

* A well-known gormandizer of the time, frequently brought to the bar of

the London Police Courts, for victimizing small tavern-keepers and oyster-
dealers, IHis voracity was wonderful.
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But, according to observations made by Mr J. E. Gray, of the
British Museum, natural affection would not appear to be entirel
extingnished in the breast of the Cuckoo. He states that she does
not uniformly desert her offspring to the extent that has been sup-
posed; but, on the contrary, that she continues in the precincts
where the eggs are deposited, and in all probability takes the
young under her protection when they are sufficiently fledged to
leave the nest. This is as if the mother had put out her child to
nurse, but yet continued to watch over it.

Strange tales have been told relative to the food of the Cuexoo.
The nursery song says—

‘The Cuckoo is a fine bird,
He sings as he flies,
He brings us good tidings,
He tells us no lies.

He sucks little birds’ eggs
To make his voice clear,
And when he sings “ cuckoo”
The summer is near.’

Dr Brookes sets himself seriously to refute this story of the eggs,
and says, truly enough, that those Cnckoos which have been opened,
have had caterpillars and other insects found in their crops. Selby
remarks that it is an opinion very commonly entertained, that this
bird sucks the other eggs in the nest where it deposits its own;
but that there appears to be no reason for supposing this to be the
case, and that the belief has without doubt arisen from the fact of
the young Cuckoo being so often found sole tenant, after the ex-
pulsion of its co-partners.

Mr Hoy, Mr Salmon, and other observers of reputation, how-
ever, testify that the adult Cuckoo occasionally destroys one or
more of the eggs that she finds in the nest where she deposits her
own. Still there canbe no doubt that the Cuckoo feeds principally,
if not entirely, upon insects. White saw one hawking for dragon-
flies (Libellule) over a pond, and the hairy larve of some of the
lepidopterous insects are especial favourites.

It was formerly supposed that the hairs found on the inner
surface of the stomach of this bird were of spontaneous growth;
and, indeed, very lately, Mr Thompson was disposed so to con-
sider them; but Professor Owen found that these supposed gastrie
hairs presented under the microscope the complex structure
characteristic of those of the larva of the tiger-moth (Arctia
Cajay; and proved to the satisfaction uf Mr Thompson that
they were altogether borrowed from that insect, the ouly species
taken from the stomach of the bird in various specimens from
different parts of the country, examined by Mr Thompson in the
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months of May and June, 1833. In the musuem of the Royal
College of Surgeons in London (No. 534, Physiological Series)
are balls composed of fine hairs, from the stomach of a Cuckoo;
and John Hunter, the founder of that noble collection, observes,
in his Animal (Feonomy, that the Cuckoo in certain seasons lives
on caterpillars, some of which have hairs of a considerable length
on their bodies, and that the ends of these hairs are found sticking
in the horny coat of the stomach or gizzard, while the hairs them-
selves are laid flat on its surface; not in every direction, which
would be the case if there was no regular motion, but all one way,
arising from a central point placed in the middle of the horny
part, the appearance on both sides of the gizzard evidently
corresponding. :

The gallant Chanticleer has been termed the shepherd’s clock;
and the Cuckoo may be termed the husbandman’s timekeeper.
Hesiod (Works and Days, 484), tells us that when the song of
the latter was heard amid the oak-leaves, it was late for ploughing,
though there was still good time, if it rained incessantly three
days and three nights; and woe to the anecient Italian vine-dresser
whom the voice of the Cuckoo surprised before he had finished
pruning his vine. Hence the irritating mockery with which the
wayfarer, loudly imitating the notes of the bird, assailed the
husbandman as he cultivated his vineyard, taunting him with his
sloth®* 1In this country the Cuckoo arrives in April. The earliest
time noted by White is the 7th of that month, and the latest the
26Gth. Markwick’s periods of arrival are April 15th, and May 3rd,
and he records the bird as last heard on the 28th of June; indeed
it has been observed that there is a remarkable coincidence
between the time of the bird's song and the season of the con-
tinuance of the mackerel in full roe; that is, from about the
middle of April to the latter end of June. The notes of the male
have, however, been heard as late as the end of J uly. As the
season advances, the clearness of his two distinct notes is gradually
lost, till at last they are curtailed to an indistinet ¢gowk,” whence
its provincial name.  Aristotle has noticed the failure of its song,
and its broken notes before its departure.

The male arrives here before the female; the voice of the latter
is totally unlike that of the male, and somewhat resembles the
voice of the Gallinules and Dabchicks. This attracts the other
sex, and she may often be seen attended by one or two beaux,
crying most vehemently as they follow in her train, ocecasion-
ally fighting with each other. The male seems to have favourite

* Hor. Sat. 1. 7. Pliny, Nat. Hist. xviii. 26.
+ Hist. Anim. ix. 49.
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trees where they repeat their song, for Pennant caught in a trap,
which he placed on a tree frequented by them, no fewer than five
of that sex in one season. As the Cuockoo flies along he is often

mobbed by the little birds,

‘Le coqu est de tons oyseanx hay,
Parce qu'au nid des autres il val pondre,
Par cest oysean fault lest amans semondre,
Qu'aucun mary par eux ne soit trahy.’

The history of hig advent to this country, and of his departure

from it, is comprised in these old English lines, of which there are
different versions :—
‘In April

Come he will,

In flow'ry May

He sings all day,

In leafy June

He changes his tune,

In bright July

He's ready to fly,

In August

Go he must.

The young Cuckoos do not leave us till September. Somec
few late-hatched birds may be found during winter in hollow
trees, as observed by Agricola in his book, De Animantibus Sub-
terraneis, or in the thickest tangles of a furze-bush, as asserted by
others; yet these are but execeptions, for young Cuckoos have
rarely been kept alive till the ensuing spring. Indeeed, there can
be no doubt as to the fact of their migration; Mr Swainson saw
them arrive at Sicily and Naples in the spring, and thence direct
their flight northward. One brought to Colonel Montagu in
July, just as it could fly, was by great care kept alive till the 14th
of December. = This bird was very much afraid of strangers, but
suffered itself to be handled quietly by a young lady who had fed
it and been its kind benefactress, and it appeared to be comforted,
poor thing, by the warmth of her hand to its feet.

Mr Von Schauroth gives the species a very unamiable charac-
ter in captivity. He reared many, and tried to domesticate
one in particular, but it was never entirely tamed. Buffon, on
the contrary, states that he was acquainted with several persons
who had reared and tamed them, though he lost all he tried to
rear between antumn and winter. e relates that onme knew his
master, came at his call, followed him in the chase, perched on
his gun, and, if it found a cherry-tree in its way, would fly to i,
and not return till it had eaten plentifully. Sometimes it wounld
not return to its master for the whole day, but would follow

j

1
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him from tree to tree. The account of the relish with which
this Cuckoo regaled upon the cherries is curious, with reference
to the old rhyme employed by nurses to teach a child its first
words,

‘Cuckoo,

Cherry-tree;

Lay an egg,
Bring it me,’

and indeed few of these nursery jingles are without some founda-
tion. But, although the Cnckoo may occasionally solace its palate
with cherries, insects certainly form the principal nourishment of
the species, as we have before observed.

And now farewell to our feathered vocal visiters

¢Till green leaves come again.’

Augnst, 1341,
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' Now the.wasted brands do glow,
Whilst the seritch-owl, seritching lond,
Puts the wretch that lies in woe,
In remembrance of a shroud.
Now it is the time of night,
That the graves all gaping wide,
Every one lets forth his sprite,
In the church-way paths to glide.

A MipsuMMER Nicnr's Drrast

Tne lurking belief in the existence of supernatural agency has
been apparent in every age of which we have any record. Men,
whether civilized or uncivilized, seem always to have been pos-
sessed with a notion of spiritual manifestation; and this notion,
combined with the longing after immortality characteristic of
human nature, has either taken the holy form of sound religion—
without whose aid no laws merely human could keep that strange
piece of work, man, within those bounds beyond which all would
become licence and confusion—or has degenerated into the

‘Somnia, terrores magicos, miracula, sagas,
Nocturnos lemures, portentaque Thessala—'

that in some shape or other have darkened the page of history
with the terrors and the cruelties—for none are more apt to be
cruel than frightened people—of superstition.

When onee this same evil principle has taken root in the mind,
its bitter frnit is soon seen in the horrors with which the most
ordinary accidents and the most common things, animate and in-
animate, become invested. It is not uninteresting to observe how
a harmless bird or innocent quadruped, when looked at through
the superstitions medium, is magnified into a being of high im-
portance, capable, in the opinion of the soul-stricken spectator,
of working weal or woe on his destinies; nor is it unamusing to
trace down these fantasies in connection with the natural history
of such charmed creatures,—though it by no means follows that
what amuses the writer must be pleasant to the reader,

-l o
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. There are few animals that have been more suspiciously regarded
than Owls. Their retired habits, the desolate places that are their
favourite haunts, their hollow hootings, fearful shriekings, serpent-
like hissings, and coflin-maker-like snappings, have helped to give
them a bad eminence, more than overbalancing all the glory that
Minerva and her own Athens could shed around them.

In the sacred volume, or rather in our translations of it, we find
the Owl again and again associated with desolation. The thirty-
fourth chapter of Isaiah, in the version now read in our churches,
teems with instances:

¢11. But the cormorant and the bittern shall possess it: the
owl also and the raven shall dwell in it: and he shall stretch out
upon it the line of confusion, and the stones of emptiness.

13. And thorns shall come up in her palaces, nettles and
brambles in the fortresses thereof: and it shall be an habitation of
dragons, and a ecourt of owls.

<14, The wild beasts of the desert shall also meet with the
wild beasts of the island, and the satyr shall ery to his fellow;
the screech owl also shall rest there, and find for herself a place
of rest.

¢15. There shall the great owl make her nest, and lay, and
hatch, and gather under her shadow : there shall the vultures also
‘be gathered, every one with her mate.’

But there are not wanting those who do not admit any Owl at
all into any of these verses, except the fourteenth, where the
original word rendered in our bibles ‘screech owl’ is Lilith;
and this, indeed, seems to be the better opinion.

In Barker’s bible—¢ Translated according to the Hebrew and
Greeke, and conferred with the best translations in divers lan-
guages : with most profitable annotations upon all the hard places,
&c. &e. Imprinted at London by Robert Barker, Printer to the
King's most excellent Maiestie, 1616,” the word ¢ Owl’ does not
veeur at all in the thirteenth verse of this chapter, where it is
sienified ¢that Idumea should be an horrible desolation and barren
wildernesse,’

¢11. But the pelicane and the hedgehog shall possesse it, and
the great owle and the raven shall dwell in it, and hee shall
stretch out upon it the line of vanitie, and the stones of emptinesse.

¢13. And it shall bring foorth thornes in the palaces thereof,
nettles and thistles in the strong holdes thereof, and it shall be an
habitation for dragons and a court for ostriches.

¢14. There shall meete also Ziim and Jim, and the satyre shall
ery to his fellow, and the schrich owle shall rest there, and shall
finde for her selfe a quiet dwelling.

“15. There shall the owle make her nest, and lay, and hatch,
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and gather them under her shadowe: there shall the vultures also
bee gathered, every one with her mate.’

In the Septuagint, no word that can be fairly translated ¢Owl’
is to be found in any of these verses. The Zurich version has
Bubo in the eleventh verse only; for even the Lilith of the four-
teenth is translated Lamiam (the Nacht-frau, or night-hag), and
in the Vulgate we look in vain for the Owl in this chapter.
Demons and onocentaurs, and shrieking spirits, satyrs, and vul-
tures, with kites and beavers, hedgehogs and pelicans, are the
principal personages that haunt the dismal scene in these versions.
In Scheuchzer’s* plate illustrative of the verses quoted, there are
no less than five Owls in the fore and middle grounds ; and dragons
are flying about the ruins.

If the saying, ¢ You may know a man by the company he
keeps,” be applicable to Owls, the society in which they are
found in the verses and plate above noticed is not caleunlated to
enable them to give a very good account of themselves; but bad
as their reputation may be in sacred history, in profane history
it appears to be considerably worse ; there, at least, no doubt can
exist in the great majority of instances as to the identity of the
culprits.

Virgil introduces one of these birds among the prodigies and
horrors that foreran the suicide of Dido: the whole passage is an
admirable model of the shadowy medium through which super-
natural terrors should be conveyed: and in the following lines we
absolutely hear the death-gsong of the Owl:

‘Solaque culminibus ferali carmine bubo
Sepe queri, et longas in fletum ducere voces.'
Again, in the twelfth book of the /ineid, one of the Dire sent

down by Jupiter to conclude the scene hetween .Aineas and
Tuarnus, takes the form of the bird :

¢ Quae quondam in bustis aut culminibus desertis,
Nocte sedens serum eanit importuna per umbras.
Hane versa in faciem Turni se pestis ob ora
Fertque refertque sonans, clypeumque everberat alis—'

¢ill all manhood melted within the Rutulian like wax. His un-
happy sister Juturna no sooner hears and sees the fatal advent,
than she exelaims in despair,

falarum verbora nosco
Letalemque sonum.’

There can be little or no doubt that Canidia’s Stz was a

* Physica Sacra, 1781,
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specics of this genus; nor need we be surprised that it should
find a fit place among the ingredients of her infernal magazine—

¢ Bt uncta turpis ova rane sanguine,
Plumamque nocturnge strigis.”™

Pliny, indeed, says, ‘Esse in maledictis jam antiguis strigem
convenit : sed que sit avium, constare non arbitror :* allowing its
bad name, but not considering it certain what bird is meant. That
the portions of Canidia’s laboratory above noticed, were usually
considered potent in a love-charm, appears from the fifth Elegy of
Propertias (lib. 3).

i Tllum turgentis range portenta rubete
Et lecta exsectis anguibus ossa trahunt,
It strigis inventa per busta jacentia plumze,
Cinctaque funesto lanea vitta toro.’

Again, in Ovid (Metam. lib. vii.), the bird is used by wholesale
to make Medea’s gruel thick and slab—

‘Lt strigis infames ipsis cum carnibus alas.’

Now we find these Striges just in the company where we should
expeet Owls to be in the Thebaid of Statius,

‘Monstra volant, dirme strident in nube volucres
Nocturn@eque gemunt striges, et feralia bubo
Damna canens.’

Aud when we presently eome nearer to our own times, we shall
endeavour to show that some of these passages at least must have
been present to the mind of ¢Rare Ben,” and that he who was a
ripe scholar, accepted the Striz as a Screech Owl. Indeed, the
deseription in Ovid’s Fasti (lib, vi) presenting us with the great
head, unmoved staring eyes, beak formed for rapine, and hooked
claws, suits no bird so well as an Owl.

In the meantime we shall take the liberty of considering the Stric
as good an Owl after its kind as the Bubo itself, and follow out,
with the patience of the reader, other evidence of ifs exccedingly
wicked character.

The Striges appear to have been the terror of all mothers and
negligent nurses :

‘ Nocte volant, puerosque petunt nutricis egentes;
Et vitiant cunis corpora rapta suis.
Carpere dicuntur lactentia viscera rostris,
Et plenum poto sanguine guttur habent.’

Fasrr, Lib. VL

* TIor. Epod. Lib. Ode v.
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In the case particnlarly alluded to by Ovid, the nurse, alarmed
by his ery, runs to the aid of the almost exhausted infant, who is
restored; and the return of the Striges is prevented by charms,
among which is the arbutus leaf.

According to that learned physician, Serenus Samonicuns, female
children were also subject to their nocturnal attacks.

® The little owl and the great owl’ are placed under the unclean
birds in our versions of the eleventh chapter of Leviticus (v. 17),
though some dispute the propriety of the translation. The Seventy
do not so render the words, but the Zurich edition and the Vulgate
have each an Owl (Bulo) in that verse. At any rate, Owls had a
very unclean reputation, and the transformation of the tell-tale
Ascalaphus, is marked by a concentration of the bad qualities of
the form with which he was cursed;

‘Feedaque fit volueris venturi nuntia luetils
Ignavus bubo, dirum mortalibus omen.’

In the same spirit Queen Liabe in her vengeance changed King
Beder into ‘a vile Owl,” a metamorphosis still less desirable than
his previons transformation into a white bird with a red bill and
feet, to which incarnation the Princess Giauhara had econsigned
him. According to a provincial tradition, a baker’s daunghter was
turned into an Owl for refusing bread to our Saviour. Shakspere
in ¢ Hamlet,” and Fletcher in ¢ The Nice Valour,’ allnde 1o the tale:
which if not invented by some Gloucestershire monk, with a design
on the oven, was probably of Eastern origin. The body of an Owl
was considered by Minerva a meet receptacle for the spirit of the
polluted Nyetimene.

It 1s not to be wondered at that such a detested bird as the
Bubo should be conspicuous in Pliny’s chapter De [nauspicatis
avibus :*—¢ Bubo funebris et maximé abominatus, publicis
pracipue auspiciis, deserta incolit : nec tantum desolata, sed
dira etiam et inaceessa : noctis monstrum, nee cantu aliquo vocalis,
sed gemitu. Itaque in urbibus aut omnino in luce visus, dirum
ostentum est.’

These be hard words, my masters, and though the Roman
naturalist softens them a little by assuring us that to his knowledge
the perching of the bird upon the houses of private individuals
had not been fatal to them, he does not the less forget to tell us
that Rome underwent lustration twice in consequence of its
abominable visitation; and that on one of these occasions it had
penetrated to the cella of the Capitol: Julius Obsequens, in his
book ¢De Prodigiis, mentions one of these luckless birds which

®# Mat. Hist. Lib. x. C. X1
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was caught and burnt, and its ashes thrown into the Tiber. The
private visitations of the Owl do not, however, appear to have been
thought so harmless by the generality as they were by Pliny, or
the offending birds would not have been nailed to the doors to -
avert the calamity their presence threatened.

It was in the shape of an owl that the Thessalian witch loved

¢To sail in the air
When the moon shone fair!’

How exquisitely is the scene described in one of the most enter-
taining romances that ever was written!®* You sce Fotis and
Lucius moving with stealthy pace toward the chink through
which, scarcely daring to breathe, he beholds Pamphile take from
the chest the box with which she anoints herself as she mutters
her charm, till completely feathered and transformed into an Owl
(Bubo), she spurns the floor with a shriek, and flies forth with full
power of wing. Man is an imitative animal, and no sooner does
Lucius recover from his astonishment, than he is earnest with the
reluctant Fotis to assist him with a similar ceremonial, so that
in the form of a winged cupid, he may clasp her to his bosom.
She yields to his entreaties at last, and takes down the magic
chest, handing to him from it the precious pyx. Eagerly does
the ardent Lucius plunge his hand into the ointment, and
having besmeared himself most diligently, confidently does he
raise his arms and winnow the air in expectation of the sprouting
feathers: but alas for curiosity! Fotis in her trepidation had
made a slight mistake, and the discomfited Lucius, as his visage
and ears lengthen, and his smooth skin becomes a hairy hide,
whilst his hands and feet become solipede and quadrupedal, and
his heavy head is balanced by a length of tail, discovers in agony
that he has got into the wrong box. How does the distracted
Fotis beat her beauteous face and bewail herself, when she seces
her lover thus translated !

It was not to be expected that the Germans wounld neglect
to associate this bird of evil omen with scenes of horror. It
fizures in Faust and in Retzeh’s admirable illustrations. What
would the incantation scene in the ¢Freischutz’ be, either on
the stage, or in H.B.’s piquant cartoon, without the Owl!

Nor have our poets been less apt to take up the dark ideas of
the ancients. Ben Jonson and Shakspere, among a host of others,
have immortalised the evil principle embodied in this nocturnal
wanderer.

* Apuleii Madaurensis Metamorph.
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In the ‘Masque of Queens,” a witch of the Canidian school*®
thus chaunts:
‘The screech-owl's eggs, and the feathers black,
The blood of the frog, and the bone in his back,

I have been getting ; and made of his skin
A pursct, to keep Sir Cranion in.’

The third charm in the same masque runs thus:

‘The owl is abroad, the bat and the toad,
And so is the cat-a-mountain;
The ant and the mole sit both in a hole,
And the frog peeps out of the fountain.
The dogs they do bay, and the timbrels play,
The spindle iz now a-turning;
The moon it is red, and the stars are fled,
But all the sky is a-burning.’

Another witch boasts in the same masque :

‘T went to the toad—breeds under the wall,
I charmed him out, and he came at my call;
I serateh'd out the eyes of the owl before,
I tore the bat’s wing,—what would you have more ?*

Shakspere has introduced the bird into the most fearful scencs
of one of his most fearful tragedies. The ‘owlet’s wing’ is an
ingredient of the cauldron wherein the witches prepare their charm.
Its doleful cry pierces Lady Macbeth’s ear whilst the murder is
doing :

‘Hark! Peace!

It was the owl that shrieked, the fatal bell-man,
Which gives the stern’st good-night—he is about it.’

And immediately afterwards, when the murderer rushes in ex-
claiming,
‘I've done the deed—did’st thon not hear a noise ?°

she answers,

‘T heard the owl scream and the erickets cry.’

* It is evident that Jonson had the fifth Epode of Horace in his mind
throughout this witch scene. Another of his witches sings—

‘1 from the jaws of a gardener’s bitch
Did snatch these bones, and then leapd the diteh.’

Here we have the
+(Qssa ab ore rapta jejunme canis,’

and in the third charm we trace the ‘Suburanw canes.’ The ‘plumam noe
turne strigis’ we have already noticed.
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Richard the Third, when he is ‘irritated by the ill-news showered
thick upon him, interrupts the third messenger with,

*Out on ye, owls! nothing but songs of death #’

In Fletcher’s song, which begins,

‘ Hence all ye vain delights,’

and not improbably, was the model from which Milton drew his
¢I1 Penseroso,’ the Owl is not forgotten:

‘ Fountain heads, and pathless groves,
Places which pale passion loves,
Moonlight walks, when all the fowls
Are warmly hous'd, save bats and owls,
A midnight bell, a parting groan,
These are the sounds we feed upon;
Then stretch our hones in a still gloomy valley,
Nothing's so dainty sweet, as lovely melancholy.’

Poor Chatterton, in the spirit, but not in the phraseology of the
age which he selected for the date of his beautiful but transparent
forgeries, thus writes in the ¢Mpynstrelle’s Songe’ in his ‘Ailla, a
tragycal enterlude,’

‘Harke! the ravenne flappes hys wynge,
In the briered delle belowe:;
Harke! the dethe-owle loude dothe synge,
To the nyghte-mares as heie goe;
Mie love ys dedde,
Gone to hys deathe-bedde,
All under the wyllowe-tree.’

Gray introduces the complaint of the ¢ Moping OwlF among the
solemn sounds which usher in his eclebrated elegy ; and Scott and
Coleridge have associated it with supernatural machiuery.

When the Lady of Branksome sits

‘In old Lord David's western tower,’

and listens to the Spirit of the Flood as he calls on the Spirit ot
the Fell,

¢ At the sullen, moaning sound

The ban-dogs bay and howl ;

And from the turrets round,
Loud whoops the startled owl.

In the hall, both squire and kniglt,
Swore that a storm was near,

And looked forth to view the night,
But the night was still and clear?
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The wild lay of ¢Christabel’ opens with a chorus of Owls.

‘Tis the middle of the night by the eastle cloci
And the owls have awakened the crowing cocle
Tu-whit !—tu-whoo !

And hark, again! the crowing cock,
How drowsily it crew.’

Nor has our inimitable Hogarth omitted the baleful bird in the
murder scene of his ¢ Four Stages of Cruelty.’

These great masters knew that the introduction of the Owl
would help to make their images come home to the bosoms of the
people, who had from early times associated its presence with
melancholy, misfortune, and death. Every village possessed its
horrible story, never complete without an Owl, which had either
stared in at the chamber-windoiv of the dying, or answered the
passing bell from the house-top, or surely prognosticated the
speedy dissolution of the doomed by crossing his way, and
strenuously endeavouring to perch on the vietim.

Such dark articles of belief are rapidly fading away before the
glare of gas, the rush of railroads, and the gallop of intellect;
they still, however, hold their sway in quiet nooks of quiet counties,
which used to have their shrew-ash and other charms, to remedy
the evils inflicted by beast or bird.

But what was a shrew-ash? ,

The common shrew-mouse (Sorex araneus), one of the most
harmless of animals, was considered to be a very pernicious
creature. Its bite was held to be venomous by the ancients; and
our own ancestors believed, that if a shrew-mouse ran over the
limbs of man or beast, paralysis of those limbs was the conse-
quence.* The cure was supposed to be effected by drawing twigs
torn from a shrew-ash across the parts affected; and in order
to make a shrew-ash, a hole was bored in the trunk of an ash-
tree, and an unhappy shrew-mouse was plugged therein with
certain ceremonies, and so left to perish. Now it is known that
some Owls feed on these little quadrupeds; and what a concentra-
tion of diablerie must our ancestors have believed an Owl to be after
a protracted shrew-diet ! ;

About the commencement of the present century, there lived
near a village which once boasted its shrew-ash and was not far
from one of the great towns in the west of England, an attorney
in considerable practice. He began with nothing, but was rich,
and beloved—as rich attorneys generally are; for it was averred
that he had been heard to swear that he would scrape a place
which is said to be paved with zood intentions, and is never men-

* [1ence, perhaps, the old malediction, * Beshrew thee !’
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tioned to ears polite, but he would leave his only child, a danghter,
fifty thousand pounds: and so he did.

Well, it came to his turn to die; and, you may be sure, there was
much talk at the ¢Jolly Ringers,” where the village club was held,
about the alleged sworn determination of the yet unburied dead.
One honest farmer declared, that he knew, a month ago, that the
lawyer was not long for this world; and, being pressed for the

ound of his knowledge, informed the company, not without hesi-
tation, that the last time the deceased came from chureh, an Owl,
as he passed along the darksome by-road, flew first across the
front of his coach, and then almost in at the coach-window, so
that the lawyer struck at it with his hat. The farmer said that
the shriek of the Owl as it vanished through the overshadowing
trees still rang in his ears. :

Everything must have an end, and so had the sitting of the club
at the ¢Jolly Ringers, which broke up for the night, and all
wended their way homewards.

The farmer’s wife had swept up the hearth three times, and
nodded over her Bible a great many more, when she looked up and
saw that the clock pointed to one. She now began to be seriously
alarmed,—for though it was some distance to the * J olly Ringers,’
her husband was regular in his habits—put on her bonnet and
cloak, and with some difficulty aroused her neighbours, who went
{orth with lanterns to seek for him. They took the way which led
across the fields from the public-house to his own, and had to go
over a foot-bridge that crossed a brook almost hidden by arbeles
and hazels, which lay between him and his home.

In the pathway, near the foot of the bridge, on the far side, they
found the object of their search stretched apparently lifeless : they
recovered him with some difficulty and bore him to his house,
where he long lay very ill.

On his restoration to health, if that could be called health which
was a state constantly liable to fits, o which he was never before
subject, he for a long time evaded with shuddering the inquiries of
any one who led the conversation towards the cause of his first
seizure: and it was not without evident suffering, that at length
he made a clean breast to a kind friend who had watched over
him during the worst periods of his illness.

The sick man declared that he was passing on his way in the
moonlight, thinking not at all of the main subject of conversation
at the elub, but considering with what seed he should sow a small
eroft of his, when he raised his eyes and saw Satan in his most
frightful shape, and the lawyer in his grave-clothes sitting up all
pale and ghastly in his coffin, playing at dice upon the coffin-lid,
which was placed across the coflin between the players. This
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horrible apparition was within a very few yards of him, and right
across his path, at the bridge-foot. He declared that he saw the
name of the deceased on the coffin-plate, and heard the dice rattle
in the bone box as the black gamester was about to cast, when all
his strength failed and Le became senseless.

After this, the poor farmer did well enough, unless he happened
to come suddenly in sight of a bridge; when he was almost sure
to suffer an attack.

The story got abroad, but was hushed up—except at the club
—where the decided opinion was that it was quite true, that the
stake for which the lawyer was playing was his own soul, and
that he was so well up to his points, that he must have risen the
winner.

Some years afterwards, a youth, who had becn early initiated
into all the villlage lore and something more, had left the well-
appointed honse of a gentleman in this very neighbourhood,
known for his hospitality and scientific research, on an autumnal
night made beautiful by a glorious harvest moon. As he walked
across the fields in the path which the poor farmer, then gathered
to his fathers, had trod, he was musing over a learned discussion
about the pixies and nixies—elves which some said even then haunted
thereabouts—that had been the topic before his departure. JIle
looked up and saw by the uncertain light as it struggled through
the foliage, a black coflinlike mass upon tressels, Just in his way
at the bridge-foot. All the old story rushed upon him, his hair
began to lift up his hat, and a horrible shrick sent him to the right
about.

In truth, he took to his heels, and ran till he was out of breath,
never daring to look behind him. As he stood panting with
beating heart, the ¢ All’s well,” of the sentinels of a French prison
about half a mile distant, came through the night air like music :
he knew the welcome sound of the human voice and was reassured.
Still he felt that he would rather face a battery than that bridge;
but what was he to do ?

It was late. He was ashamed to go back to the house that he
had left, and to which he had come by the far-distant public road,
the more especially as he had been significantly cauntioned, upon
his declaring his intention of returning by the field-way, to *have
a care of the bridge.” So be took heart, faced about, and again
proceeded, till a short turn brought him in sight of the bridge.
There was the black object still.  With the courage of despair he
rushed at it—and found a carpenter’s bench with some pitched
boards lying upon it, which the workmen had brought for the
repair of this infernal bridge. As he passed over it, an Owl flew

away from an overhanging trec.
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Now here was a ghost-story gpoiled.  If the youth had but
fainted or gone mad—and men have gone mad with terror—the
worthy farmer’s adventure might have been believed for another
thirty years at least.

If we turn to a race now fast dying out, we shall find that the
Virginian Horned Owl is not more weicomed to the Red man than
the European species was to the ancient Roman. The superstitions
terror of the American Indian was, perhaps is, earried so far, that
any one who presumed to mimie its hootings became an object of
their high displeasure. Indeed the loud halloos with which it
makes the woods resound, so that travellers have been led astray,
taking its shouts for the voice of a man,* and the unearthly
sounds which it sends forth in the evening from the solitudes of
dark swamps covered with gigantic timber—sounds, according to
Wilson, that hardly seem to belong to this world—may well
inspire feelings of horror.

Dr Richardson, in his ‘IFauna Boreali-Americana,” gives a
striking instance of the effect produced by the wailings of this
species. Here it is in his own words.

¢The Virginian Horned Owl is found in almost every quarter
of the United States, and occurs in all parts of the fur-countries
where the timber is of large size. Its loud and full nocturnal ery,
issuing from the gloomy recesses of the forest, bears some resem-
blance to the human voice uttered in a hollow sepulehral tone,
and has been frequently productive of alarm to the traveller, of
which an instance occurred within my own knowledge. A party
of Secottish Highlanders, in the serviee of the Hudson's Bay Com-
pany, happened in a winter journey to encamp after nightfall in a
tlense clump of trees, whose dark tops and lofty stems, the growth
of eenturies, gave a solemnity to the scene that strongly tended to
excite the superstitions feelings of the Highlanders. The effect
was heightened by the discovery of a tomb, which, with a natural
taste often exhibited by the Indians, had been placed in this
secluded spot. Our travellers having finished their supper, were
trimming their fire preparatory to retiring to rest, when the slow
and dismal notes of the Horned Owl fell on the ear with a startling
nearness, None of them being acquainted with the sound, they
at once concluded that so unearthly a voice must be the moaning
of the spirit of the departed, whose repose they supposed they had
disturbed, by inadvertently making a fire of some of the wood of
which his tomb had been constructed. They passed a tedious
night of fear, and with the first dawn of day, hastily quitted the
ill-omened spot.’

® Lawson.
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The common consent of all nations seems to have been not very
complimentary to the Owls.

One word more. In the ancient pharmacopeeia, which, by the
way, savoured not a little of magie, the Owl appears to have been
‘great medicine.” Thus, the feet of the Bulo, burnt with the
herb plumbago, were held to be a help against serpents. If the
heart of the bird was placed on the left breast of a sleeping beauty,
it made her tell all her secrets; but the warrior who carried it,
was strengthened in battle. A Bubo’s egg and the blood of its
nestlings appear to have been as efficacious in preserving the hair
and making it eurl, as

‘Thy incomparable oil, Macassar.’

Pliny, indeed, begs to know, who ever saw a Bubos egg,
inasmuch as the bird itself is a prodigy, and he farther inquires
who could try it, especially upon his hair? But he cannot deny
that the ashes of an Owl’s eyes mixed into a collyrium gave clear-
ness to the sight, and that those of its head with ointment, were
good against disorders of the spleen.

And so much for fable. :

This is the dark side of the picture. Those who care to see the
bright side may find a more amiable and natural character of the
bird of wisdom in our next chapter. :

But why is the Owl dubbed the Bird of Wisdom ?

Because it is the only bird that looks straight forward.
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*The lark is but a bumpkin fowl,
He sleeps in his nest till morn
But my blessing upon the jolly owl,
That all night blows his horn.

KENILWORTH.

So doubtless thought and felt the Fly-by-night Club, who bore
on their seal-rings the Owl for a device, with an appropriate legend
—and thereby hangs a tale,

It was widely whispered that the posy first adopted by these
minions of the moon was Nocte fugimus, but one of the Jjolly
companions, who had attended to his verbs with a little more
profit than his co-mates, hinted that those winged words micht
convey a very unclub-like notion of their prowess when confronted
with the Charlies who then made night hideous, and suggested
Nocte volamus, as more germane to the matter; which motto was
engraved accordingly.

By the way, how the first verse of Master Goldthread’s morsel
of melody reminds one of the old well-known glee—

*Of all the brave birds that ever I see,
The owl is the wisest in his degree;
Faor all the day long he sits in a tree,
But when the night comes away flies he;’

or as it has been classically rendered—though we do not find it
in the Adrundines Cami—

* Ex omnibus avibns quos video
Sapientissimus est bubo
Nam sedet in arbore toti die,
At cum nox venit, volat ille.’

Which ought to have been chanted—perhaps it was—as the
evening hymn of the volatile association aforesaid, as *Glorions
Apollo, commences the harmonies of the Glee Club:—but we
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proceed, according to onr pledge, to a consideration of the bright
side of the character of the bonny, bonny owl.

And first, turn we to the pages of Aldrovandi. There we find,
in the second chapter of his eighth book, under the heading De
Bubone, and in the middle of the page, the word

DIGNITAS

in grand Roman ecapitals. And what word more appropriate?
What presence among the feathered bipeds is more dignified than
that of the Great Horned Owl, Le Grand Duc, as he is most ap-
propriately named in the kingdom of Clovis? Who can look at
his feathered highness, as he sits solemn and sedate, without
inquiring

¢What doth gravity out of his bed at midnight ?*

A question to be presently answered.

Well is he termed the Eagle Owl. If Jove assumed the shape of
the Eagle, did not Juno select that of the Eagle Owl for her muta-
tion? For, as the learned Italian remarks, it was not decorous
that the Queen of Heaven should take on herself the likeness of
any small or vulgar bird, but rather that she should be embodied in
one whose reign by night was coequal with that of the Eagle by
day—one that, if some ancient narratives be true, had not only
occasionally resisted the royal bird, but contended with him so
stoutly, as to leave the conflict doubtful.

Then the art military with which his grand duecal chitean,
on some towering precipitons rock, is fortified against the only
danger he fears—the attacks of man—for the brave bird

¢ Dallies with the wind and scorns the sun,'—

betokens deep design and counsel, and a lofty spirit withal.

‘But he is a bird of evil omen according to your own showing
in your last.’ True, gentle reader, you who do me the honour
to remember the tediousness bestowed upon yon—but audi alteram
partem; in plain English, there are two sides to a case.

When Agrippa, persecuted by Tiberius, was fast bound to a
tree awaiting his fate, did not the German augur, who stood
beside him langnishing in the like bonds, cast his eyes upwards
and behold a Horned Owl perched in silence upon the branches,
and did not he comfort the discarded favourite with the assurance
that his chains should be loosened, and that he should escape to
bhecome King of the Jews, and leave children who should enjoy
the kingdom after him—adding, however, by way of a cooler,
that if, on the other hand, the bird still continued to hang over
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his head next day, his fate was sealed, and his death might be
looked for within five days,—and did not Agrippa escape from
the fatal tree in good time and become King of Judwa, and did
not his children reign after him? Inquire of Josephus and others,
so please you, if you have any doubt.

Should this testimony be deemed to be somewhat inconclusive,
eutting both ways, as the lawyer’s say, no one will call in guestion
the fact, that the Horned Owl was held in high honour as a sacred
and fortunate bird by the Tartars, who wore its feathers in their
caps as a talisman to ensure suceess, and why ?

It once happened that the Khan of Khans had taken refuge
from his enemies in a thicket. They followed with hot pursuit,
and came gtraight upon his hiding-place; but there sat a gnardian
cherub in the shape of this coble bird, and they, believing that it
would never rest quict if any man were hidden near, passed by
with unbloodied seimitars. In the silence of the ensuing night
the Khan made his way to his delighted followers, told them
the cause of his safety, and filled them with a reverential love
for the Dbird, that became national. The Khan had, on this
occasion, as much reason for saying, ‘Long live the Grand Duke,’
as the bird had, on another occasion to ery, ¢ Long live Sultan
Mahmoud.’

Then, with regard to the race in general, if the Romans had
their Eagle, the Athenians had their Owl. Who shall deny that
the last-named biped was the bird of Minerva? If any such
there be, let him go to the well-arranged British Museum, where,
in the room allotted to Greek and Roman sculptures, he
will find a eolossal head of the goddess, with an Owl standing
sentinel on each side of her helmet. Nor did the Romans
themselves disdain the Owl, at least after the Acropolis was invaded
by the statue of Augustus—if ever one stood there.* On the
reverse of a coin of Trajan, a large Owl sits on a column of
elegzant proportions, rising from a plinth; and on the reverse of
another of Hadrian, the bird, resting on a shield, is associated with
a Peacock, and Rome's own Eagle grasping a fulmen.t If we
descend to humble life, we find the Owl depicted riding at its ease
on the frame carried by the man in the Fullonica at Pompeii:
whether to show that the establishment was under the protection
of the tutelary goddess of the loom, or introduced as the familiar
of the house, we leave the learned to determine.

* See Leake's ¢ Topography of Athens.’
T Consult the excellent *Descriptive Catalogue of a Cabinet of Roman
Rnl?er'ig:ﬂ lzggc brass Medals,' by Captain (now Admiral) William Henry Smyth,
l' EI: .cl

H



098 OWLS.

With regard to our own legends, we have referred to that which
says that the Owl was a baker’s daughter ; but the nurseries of
our time made her the offspring of an Earl, transformed for diso-
bedience, and condemned to ery,

Oh !'—hoo—hoo—my feet are cold.®

Nay, the north-country nurses, according to Nuttall, would
have it that she was no less than the daughter of Pharaoh, and
when they heard the Owl hoot on a winter’s night, would sing te
the adniiring child,

Oh! 660 00—
I once was a king’s daughter, and sat on my father's knee,
Dut now I'm a poor Hoolet and hide in a hollow tree.

Dut we must now introduce those whose owlogical eduecation
has been imperfect to a nearer acquaintance with the organiza-
tion of this genus; and although this is no place for searching
physiological inquiry, we hope to be pardoned for sketching out
the adaptation of the form to the wants and enjoyments of the
creature.

He who delights in contrasts, need seelk none more striking among
birds than that exhibited by a Swan and an Owl. The first with a
picturesque profile proudly erowning a neck so beautifully long
and graceful as to rivet the attention of the veriest Cymon of a
spectator ; the last with a great round head, looking almost as if
it were made for a hat, and a flat face, placed, apparently, upon
no neck at all. The long and flexible neck of the swan is ever
and anon clegantly dipped into the wave, as the spotless living
eondola glides over its surface, to erop the snbaqueous herbage.
The disk-like face of the Owl turns upon the short-neck like a
pivot, to catch and concentrate every twilight ray and arrest every
sound, even that made by

The smallest monstrous mouse that creeps on floor;

and the bird, no doubt, derives some of its ill-omened repute from
the size of its organs of vision set in this concentrating facial
disk. Great staring, goggle, or saucer eyes, are popularly attri-
buted to goblins and demons, and are prominent features in a tale
of terror. One word upon the conformation of these organs,
which give fullness and breadth to the head, and impart to it
gsomewhat of an intellectual character. The eyeball is supported

* Consult Waterton.
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by a lengthened, concave, bony ring, or chalice-like tube, con-

sisting of several staves or plates fitted to each other longitudinally.

The cornea is placed at the end of this tube, and so is carried ont
- beyond the feathers of the facial disk and head, whilst the whole
. machinery can be adjusted at the volition of the animal with
greater nicety than that of any optical instrument made by human
hands, according to the quantity of light present, or the focusg
required. In the typical Owls, the eyes are set so completely in
front, that in order to see anything at their side or a little hehind
them, they must turn the head entirely, and thus bring the
whole concentrating apparatus to bear upon the object. In the
accipitrine or less typical Owls,—the Hawk Owl, Surnia funerea,
for example, which frequently hunts by day—the head is smaller,
and the facial disk less perfect, so that the bird is better able to
bear a strong light.

The sense of hearing is most acute. The wide and moderately
deep outward meatus is guarded by an internal fold of skin, and
provided with a well-developed auricular circle of feathers which,
together, well officiate as an external concha to catch and convey

‘the slightest sound. The rustling of a straw, a dead leaf, or
withered herbage, may betray the *timorous beastie” that runs
'below., With all this, the plumage is of the softest texture, and
|8 0 contrived, that the action of flying shall not interfere with the
| perfect effect of the anditory machinery, or operate as a warning
'to the prey. The external edge of the primary quill feathers is
' Serrated, so that less resistance is offered, and the flight is per-
Hormed noiselessly, in strong contrast with the whirring wing of
tthe Partridge, whose heavy body is borne off with a startling sound
tthat brings the heart of the inexperienced gportsman into his
imouth, and often saves the game., Both bone and muscle are
‘kept down to the lowest point in the Owl, to make it as light as
‘possible ; and, thus framed and feathered, the bird

Floats in the air like a downy balloon.

The family of Owls known to modern zoologists by the some-
‘what disreputable name of S igide, is very numerous, and its
‘geographical distribution very extensive. In all lands, from the
1Aretic circle to Port Famine, and perhaps to the south of thag
‘ominous locality, Owls are to be found. Any attempt to enumerate
the species would be an infliction which we, at least, have not the
heart to administer,

An account of the British Owls, including the visiters, will be as
much as the most resigned reader, who is not of the deepest orni-
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thological blue can bear; and to these Strigide we promise to
confine ourselves.® -

We have not a regularly migratory Owl among us except the
Short Eared Owl (Strix brackyotus), and probably the little Horned
Owl (Scops). The other true British Strigide are honest stay-at-
home people, and are quizzed accordingly. We will begin with
the residents, then take a look at the emigrants, and conclude with
the ocecasional visiters, ;

Of the residents, the Typical Barn Owl, White Owl, Church Owl,
Gilli Howlet, Sereech Owl, Striz flammea, to mention only a few of
his names, first attracts our attention with his downy buff coat,
well powdered occasionally with black, white, and gray, and his
snowy waistcoat. Though he stays with us all the year, his race
is spread over a great part of the world, and they are to be found
settled all over temperate Europe, and as far south as the Cape
of Good Hope, not disdaining Japan and India, but eschewing
America.

The habits of this species—but White has so beantifully and
succinetly deseribed them that we dare not venture on any deserip-
tion of our own,

¢ We have had,” says the charming author of ¢The Natural
History of Selborne’ —¢ever since I can remember, a pair of
White Owls that constantly breed under the eaves of this church.
As T have paid good attention to the manner of life of these birds
during the season of breeding, which lasts the summer through,
the following remarks may not, perhaps, be unaceceptable :—

¢ About an hour before sunset (for then the mice begin to run)
they sally forth in quest of prey, and hunt all round the hedgzes
of meadows and small enclosures for them, which seem to be their
only food. In this irregular country we can stand on an eminence
and see them beat the fields over like a setting-dog, and often
drop down in the grass or corn. I have minuted these birds with
my watch for an hour together, and have found that they return
to their nest, the one or the other of them, about once in five
minutes ; reflecting, at the same time, on the adroitness that every
animal is possessed of as far as regards the well-being of itself and

* This resolution requires great self-control. There is hardly an Owl in the
five quarters of the world—for Australia must now be considered the fifth—
about which much might not be written. That burrowing Owl, Noctua
cunicularia, the ehum of the bizcacha, is one among a host of transatlantic
subjects that force themselves upon our attention, clamorons for notice; but
the borough-monger has never appeared among us, in feathered form at least,
and we must be firm, New Zealand has lately supplied us, amongst other
ornithological curiosities, with a bird which may be said to be half an owl

and half a parrot. (Strigops, Gray.)
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offspring. But a picce of address which they show when they
return loaded, should not, I think, be passed over in silence. As
they take their prey with their claws, so they carry it in their
claws to their nest; but as the feet are necessary in their ascent
under the ftiles, they constantly perch first on the roof of the
chancel, and shift the mouse from their claws to their bill, that the
feet may be at liberty to take hold of the plate on the wall as they
are rising under the eaves. -

¢ White Owls seem not (but in this I am not positive) to hoot at
all; all that elamorous hooting appears to me to come from the wood
kinds. The White Owl does indeed snore and hiss in a tremendous

anner; and these menaces well answer the intention of intimi-
dating ; for I have known a whole village up in arms on such
occasions, imagining the churchyard to be full of goblins and
spectres,  White Owls also often seream horribly as they fly along ;
from this sereaming probably arose the common people’s imaginary
species of screech-owl, which they superstitiously think attends the
windows of dying persons.’

White was seldom wrong, and we here see that he qualifies the
assertion touching the non-hooting of this species. The general
opinion of naturalists was, that the Barn Owl was never known
to hoot, and so thought Montagu, a good observer. DBut Sir W.
Jardine shot one in the midst of its hooting solo, and he states that
looting is their usual ery at night when undisturbed. Yarrell, we

‘think, comes nearest to the truth, when he states that this Owl

sereeches, but does not generally hoot. That it does hoot oceasion-
ally there can be no doubt; but the well-known nocturnal concerts
:{rc, we believe, principally due to the performers mentioned by
Yhite.

The nest is generally formed, rudely enough, in some old
building, and the number of white eggs, somewhat more oval than
those of the Brown or Wood Owl, is three or four. The young,
who stick to the nest a long time,—as long, indeed, as the old
ones will procure mice for them,—are at first covered with a white
down. Sometimes three different hatches of these animated,
important-looking powder-puffs are to be found in the same
c;a::]le, and not unfrequently eggs are discovered along with
them.

This Owl has a spice of the poacher about him, for he is a night-
fisher as well as a mouse-hunter, and has been seen to plunge into a
lake by moonlight, and bear away a perch to his nest. The claw
of his middle toe is serrated, and perhaps helps him on these slippery
occasions. He and his have found a zealous advocate in the warm-
hearted proprietor of Walton Hall; and every farmer ought to
resnect this eagle of the mice.
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~ The Tawny Owl, Iry Owl, or Brown Owl (Surnium aluco), clad
in his russet coat, is a sylvan hermit with a dash of the poacher
about him too,—a sort of feathered clerk of Copmanhurst, for

‘ He whoops out his song and he laughs at his jest,’

living ostensibly on very simple food, but making free every now
and then with a young rabbit, or mayhap a leveret, and occasionally
fastening upon the best that the stream or pond contains, whether
it swims on the surface of deep waters, or lics at the bottom of
shallow brooks, like the loach and the miller’s thumb, which last is
better known to the Wykehamist schoolboy, who goes after him
with a fork instead of a trident, as a ‘Tom Cull’” The old birds
have been seen to feed their young with these little fishes alive and
struggling from the stream ; and Drown Owls have been more than
suspected of stealing gold and silver fish.

This is a truly nocturnal species, hiding itself by day in the
darkness of deep forests, and never willingly venturing forth {ill
sunset ; for it bears the light worse than the Barn Owl.

Cowper has admirably sung the ¢sidling’ and ¢ ogling’ of a small-
bird flirtation ; but he does not appear to have ever witnessed the
grand passion of an Owl; would that he had! Suech a serious
affair is only to be observed by the out-door naturalist, who will
bury himself for hours in the depths of the quiet woods near some
favourite owl-tree,

If he is so fortunate as to see the courtship on some warm,
gloomy, spring day, whose stillness is only broken by the pattering
of the shower, or the ¢ minute drops’ that fall from the moss-grown
trees, he will be well repaid for his watching, by the.solemnization.
The Hudibrastic air with which the lover approaches, making lowly
gesticulations, as if to -

¢ Honour the shadow of the shoer-tie'_

of the prim, quaker-like figure, that receives all these humilities
with the demure, starched demeanour of one of Richardson’s
heroines, only now and then slowly turning her head towards the
worshipper, when she thinks she is not observed, but instagltg
turning it away when she thinks she is,—and the occasional prudi
snap of her bill, when she is apprehensive that he is going to be
rude—make a scene truly edifying.

This is the species that make the moonlight woods echo with its
hootings, when, as White remarks, its throat swells as big as &
hen’s egg. Nor is it vocal in the night alone, for when in love,
it will hoot in the middle of the day—at least a South-Welsh Owl
will.

Owls are not beloved by other birds, especially the smaller
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ones, for the latter know well enough that the former will make
no scruple of gobbling up their young ones, and sometimes make
free with themselves; Sir W. Jardine found the remains of a
Thrush in an individual of the species of which we are now treat-
ing. The German bird-catcher takes advantage of this antipathy,
particularly when he wants a few Jays, and, according to Bech-
stein, he proceeds after the following fashion,

In the antumn he seeks in & wood for a tree standing alone, a
few yards from the others most frequented by birds, and on it
- places his limed twigs. In order to lay his twigs effectively, he
so cuts off most of the branches as to form a kind of spiral stair-
case, beginning this operation some ten or a dozen feet from the
ground, and continuing it to within six feet of the top. The
branches being thus ghortened to the length of five or six spans,
he builds a leafy hut of green branches large enough to conceal
as many of his companions as are selected to enjoy the farce about
to be enacted. On the top of his hut he sets up a live Owl, or, if
he has none, the image of an Owl made of clay, or, in default of
cither, the skin of a hare so managed that motion may be given to
it. All being ready, and the twilight approaching, nothing is
wanted but his bird-call, made of a small stick with a notch cuf
in it, and a little piece of the bark of the cherry-tree inserted,
another bit sorving for the cover. With this he imitates the voice
of the Owl, for whom the Jays have as much affection as the
population of the Queen’s Bench prison for the hapless gent,
¢ one etc.,” who is canght within its royal precinets.

As soon as the Jays hear the voice of their detested enemy
down they come screeching from all sides, whilst the repetition of
their cries by the bird-catchers in the hut, causes them to assemble
in great numbers. Entangled in the birdlime, crowded and
sticking together and dragging each other down, the whole sur-
prised and peevish mass falls pell-mell in a fluttering, squalling
conglomeration into the hut, their weight carrying them through
its slight covering, and they are secured by the bird-catchers,
Nor are Jays the ouly birds taken on these oceasions; for many
others, such as Magpies, Thrushes, Wood-peckers, and even Red-
breasts and Tits hearing the row, hasten to the assistance of their
allies the Jays, and share their fate.

The eggs of the Wood or Brown Owl, which is widely extended
over Europe, and has been found in Smyrna and Japan, are
generally deposited in the hole of a decayed tree: but the bird
sometimes takes possession of the deserted nest of a Carrion Crow,
or a Magpie, and sometimes selects a hole in a rock. When the

=

large eggs, which are from three to four in number, white, and

nearly round, are laid in such holes, the bottom of them is
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generally smoothed, where practicable, and a few slender sticks,
straws, or leaves of grass are placed over it. The downy young
are of a grayish white, and stay long in the nest, where they are
assiduously fed by their parents. When they quit the nest they
perch on the neighbouring branches, and are still catered for by
the old ones till they are well able to provide for themselves,

Some of the Owl-trees are haunted for years by these birds, and
contain the rejectamenta of many generations. White records the
grubbing up of ‘a vast, hollow, pollard ash that had been the
mansion of Owls for centuries’ and the mass of matter that was
discovered at the bottom. This proved to be ¢a congeries of the
bones of mice (and perhaps eof birds and bats) that had been
heaped together for ages, being cast up in pellets out of the erops
of many generations of inhabitants. For Owls cast up the bones,
fur, and feathers of what they devour, after the manner of hawlks.”
White’s informant told him that he believed there were bushels
of this kind of substance; and this habit should be remembered
by those who keep Owls in captivity, for if they are not given mice
in the fur, and birds in the feather, they are apt to die of decline,
for want of a proper cleansing of the stomach. White states that
he has known a Brown Owl live a full year without any water.

The Dominie Sampson style in which our learned feathered
friend bolts his late dinner, and the gesticulations in which he
indulges, are set forth in the ancient quatrain beneath the effigy of
the Aluco that adorns the Portraits & Oyseaux :

‘ Le Chat-huant, ou Hibou, de la teste
Imite et fait les gestes d'un dansenr.
Son gousier est tant large qu'il est seur

D'avaler vif un Rat, ou telle beste.

This Owl is no great respecter of property, in captivity at least,
and will often hide things like the Magpie and its congeners: we
can answer for the abstraction of an anodyne necklace by one;—
but this brings back another to our remembrance,—that Owl of
owls, Captain Face as he was named, and his being sent to sea in the
horse-pond on a duck’s back, and the divings of the animated
bark when the captain in his terror stuck his claws into it, and
his submersion upon the instant, and his hooting astonishment as
he emerged, only to gripe harder and be again more deeply ducked,
till both were captured for fear of consequences and the captain
was unbound, shaking his feathers and staring at the perpetrators
with a vacant expression, as who should say, ¢ What does all this
mean?’ These aquatic excursions were inflicted upon the captain
whenever he got a little seedy and moping, and they certainly did

him good.
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The Long-eared Owl, Otus vulgaris, Le Moyen Duc and Hibou
cornu of the French, but to which the Italians give the gomewhat
ominous name of Duco Cornuto, is a very beautiful bird, elegantly
dappled with black and dark brown on pale brown. He loves the
ivied tree and the thickest shades. Sir W. Jardine describes him
well :

‘In a dull winter evening, he is frequently seen abroad before
sunset; and when disturbed during the day, the flight, though
sailing and buoyant, is bold and strong. He perches openly, and
when approached, you can perceive his orange-coloured eyes
dilated, brilliant, and expressive, his long egrets raised and de-
pressed ; he is aware of being pursued, and a second flight is
taken before a very near approach can be gained’

This Owl generally looks out for the deserted nest of some
Carrion Crow or Squirrel, though it will sometimes make a rude
one for itself. The oval white eggs are four or five in number,
and the young are covered with white down. Whilst they are
perchers they utter a plaintive evening cry; but the adult birds
are said to be almost silent in this country. Rats and mice are
its principal four-footed prey, and it frequently steals upon the
hapless small-birds as they roost in fancied security, and snaps
them up. It is widely spread over the world. All Europe pos-
sesses it, and it has been traced as far eastward as Astracan.
To the south it has been seen in Trebizond, Egypt, and Africa.
Our northern travellers and voyagers found it in high latitudes.
Dr Richardson® states that it has been found in America as far
north as 60°, and probably extends as high as the forests reach.
It is the Ammiskoko (Beaver Owl) of the Cree Indians. The Indians
brought to Dr Richardson a nest which was in a bush, and con-
tained one egg; he adds, that Mr Drummond found a mest on
the ground with these eggs, and killed both the birds, and that
ﬂmdabm'c-meutiuned eggs were smaller than those of the English
bird.

1t is found in most of the United States. Nuttallf states
that it seldom, if ever, takes the trouble to construct a nest
of its own, secking shelter amid ruins and hollows of trees,
and resting content with the half-ruined nursery of the Crow,
the Magpie, the Wild Pigeon, or the Buzzard, and even the
tufted retreat of the Squirrel.

Wilson found one of these hirds sitting on her eggs in the
deserted mest of a Qua-bird (Nycticoraz) in April, near Phi-
ladelphia, in the midst of the gloomy swamped forest to which

* Fauna Boreali-Americana.
t Manual of the Ornithology of the United States and Canada.
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those Herons resorted, and one of the Quas had a nest in the
same tree with the Owl.

Nuttall says that this Owl makes a hollow mourning, expressed
by the words clou cloud incessantly repeated during the night,
go as to be troublesome, and that it is employed as a decoy.
He further remarks that it is almost a denizen of the world,
being found from Hudson’s Bay to the West Indies, throughout
Europe, in Africa, Northern Asia, and probably China, in all
which countries it appears to be resident. It is said to be the
most common Owl in France.

¢ Le moyen Duc, ou bien Hibou cornu,
Comme le Duc par satyrique geste
Donne plaisir, et a cornes en teste.

Aux monts d'Auvergne il est assez cognu.’

We now come to the only known regularly migrating DBritish
Owl; for though it is believed, and with reason, that the Scops,
so rare with us, is a regular visiter, the fact has unot been ascer-
tained.

The Short-cared Owl (Brachyotus palustris) comes to us from
the north about October: but Sir W. Jardine has recorded
the breeding of some on the Scottish moors, where it is well
known to the grouse-shooter. The nest was a hole secraped
in the ground. In consequence of the general arrival of these

birds in the southern parts of Dritain with the first fair October

winds, they are called Wood-cock Owls, an appellation branded
on the memory of more than one luckless wounld-be sportsman.

From some turnip-field hard by a plantation, or a tuft of
rushes close to a copse on a moist hill-side, up springs a russet-
plumaged bird and is in the cover in a moment.

The eager shooter ‘catches a glintse on ’in,” as an old keeper
used to say, through the trees: bang goes the gun.

“ That’s the first cock of the season !’ exclaims he, exultingly.

Up comes John, who has been sent, ostensibly, to attend him, but
really, to take care of him.

‘I'm sure he's down,’ pointing to the eover—as many are apt to
say when they shoot at a cock, without being able to produce the
body.

J {‘Vell—let’ﬂ look, sir—where did a drop?

¢ There—just by that holly.”

In they go, retriever and all.
“There he lies,” cries the delighted shot, loading his gun

triumphantly in measureless content: ‘dead as Harry the Eighth. I
knew he was down—there—just where I said he was, close by that

mossy stump—can’t you see?’

|
)
|
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¢Tss, sir, I sces well enough, but I don't like the looks
on ‘in:—his head’s a trifle too big, and a do lie too flat on his
face.

¢ Pick up the eock, I say,’ rejoins our hero, somewhat nettled.

¢I cant do that, sir,) says John, lifting a fine specimen
of Otus palustris, and holding it up to the blank-looking cockney,
amid the ill-suppressed langhter of those confounded fellows who
attend to mark not only the game, but the number of shots that are
missed, on their abominable notched sticks.

¢ Never mind, sir, adds the comforter, John, ¢if t'ant a cock,
a did kip company wi’ em; and a’s curous like, and since you han’t
killed nothen else to-day, I'd bag un, if I was you; he'll look un-
common well in a glass case.

This Owl, again, is widely spread over the whole continent
of Burope, over India, and Africa. It has been found in America,
where it is the Tho-thos-cau-sew of the Cree Indians, as far
north as 67°. In summer, it haunts Hudson’s Bay, Labrador,
and Newfoundland. In winter, it goes as far south as I’enn-
gylvania.

The Scops-eared Owl, or little Horned Owl, Scops Aldrovand:
 Le Petit Duc and Huelte of the French, Zivetta and Chit, of

the Italians, is a very pretty little bird, the tints, shadings,
and pencillings of whose plumage it is impossible to describe
verbally. It is very rare in England, and generally congidered
to be a summer visiter, retiring southward to the warmer parts
of Europe, and to Africa, before the cold weather sets in.

Mr John Hogg states in his ¢ Natural History of the Vicinity
of Stockton-on-Tees,” that it breeds in Castle Eden Dene. In
France, where it is far from common, its arrival and departure
are looked for at the same time as the advent and disappearance of
the Swallow.

Mr Spence, the well-known coadjutor of the Rev. William
Kirby, gives an interesting account of its habits in *Loudon’s
Magazine of Natural History.

¢This Owl,’ says Mr Spence, ¢which in summer is very
common in Italy, is remarkable for the constaney and regularity
with which it utters its peculiar note or ery. It does not merely -
“to the moon complain” occasionally, but keeps repeating its
plaintive and monotonous cry, *kew, kew,” (whence its I lorentine
name of Chii, pronounced almost exactly like the English letter
Q), in the regular intervals of about two seconds, the livelong
night, and until one is used to it, nothing can well be more
wearisome. Towards the end of April last year, (1830), one
of these Owls established itself in the large Jardin Anglais,
behind the house where we resided at Florence; and, until
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our departure for Switzerland in the beginning of June, I
recollect but one or two instances in which it was not constantly
to be heard, as if in spite to the Nightingales which abounded
there, from nightfall to midnight (and probably much later),
whenever I chanced to be in the back part of the house, or
took our friends to listen to it, and always with precisely the
same unwearied ery, and the intervals between each as regular
as the ticking of a pendulum. This species of Owl, according
to Professor Savi’s excellent Ornitologia Toscana, vol. i. p. 74,
is the only Italian species which migrates; passing the winter
in Africa and Southern Asia, and the summer in the south
of Europe. It feeds wholly upon beetles, grasshoppers, and
other insects.’

In the Portraits d’ Oyseau, the following quatrain appears beneath
the fizure of this Little Duke :—

‘Une Huette est petit Duc nommde,
Pour ressembler au grand Duc, et moyen
Entiérement. De vray elle n'a rien
De différent, mais est ainsi formeée.”

This elegant miniature species closes the list of DBritish Owls,
properly so called, and we now proceed to a rapid sketch of
the occasional visiters.

The Hawk Owl, Surnia funerea (American and English), which
as we have before observed, hunts by day, and, as might be
expected, has, like the Snowy Owl, the facial disk less perfect
than that of the Nocturnal Owls, can hardly be said to be
a voluntary visiter; for the only instance recorded is the arrival
of one on hoard a ship off the coast of Cornwall, whence
it was afterwards landed, and lived a short time in eaptivity;
but the trim little Owl, or Passerine Ow), Athene Noctua of the
Prinice of Canino, Strir passerina of authors, has been taken
geveral times; and more rarely, another small species, Teng-
malm’s Owl, Nyctale Tengmalmi of the Prince of Canino, Strie
Tengmalmi of authors. This elegantly-marked Owl is abundant
in North America, where it is the Cheepai-peethees, and Cheepome-
séés (death-bird) of the Cree Indians,

¢ When,’ says Dr Richardson, ‘it accidentally wanders
abroad in the day, it is so much dazzled by the light of the
sun as to become stupid, and it may then be easily canght
by the hand. Its cry in the night is a single melancholy
note, repeated at intervals of a minute or two; and it is one
of the superstitions practices of the Indians to whistle when
they hear it. If the bird be silent when thus challenged, the speedy
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death of the inquirer is augured; hence its Cree appellation of
Death-bird.

The great Snowy Owl, Nyctea candida of the Prince of Canino,
Striz nyctea of authors, which is a mighty hunter, and adroit
fisher by day, in the northern and arctic regions at least, striking
at the hare in its course, and clutching his finny prey with one
gudden stroke of his powerful foot as he sails over the water, or
watches patiently, perched on a stone in the shallows, with his
legs and feet defended from the cold by his thick feather-boots,
has occasionally been driven to our shores; less frequently,
however, than the great Horned Owl, or Eagle Owl, Bubo maximus.
of Sibbald, Striz Bubo of Linngeus, the Grand Duoke hereinbefore
celebrated.

But even his visits are so few and far between, that we are not
justified in inflicting upon our readers his natural history, and the
feats that he does in the cold starlight when he leaves his lofty
abode, or those done to him by the old French falconers, who
turned him out with the appendage of a fox's tail, in order te
entrap the kite that was sure to fly after him, if there was one in
the country, to observe what Mrs Tabitha Bramble would have
called the ¢phinumenon,’ though the temptation thereunto be
strong.

So we are fain to conclude with the old quatrain of 1557,
lamenting at the same time, that though the Italians named him
Duco and Dugo, they also called him Pufo (as Belon writes it,
thongh we much doubt whether he has not omitted an “i’),
and, what is worse, give him at the present day the appellation of
Gufo.

In truth, he docs appear to have earned for himself among them
and our mercurial near neighbours the character of a very funny
fellow, a character that we have often suspected from the accounts
of the ancient dance ycleped Bubo. There is but one step from the
gublime to the ridiculons :—

* Le Duc est dit comme le conductenr
ID’autres oyzeaux, quand d'un lien se remuent.
Comme Bouffons changent de gestes, et muei:t,
Ainsi est-il folastre et plaisanteur.’
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¢0, pretty, pretty Poll.’
BrccArs' OPERA,

‘Tur noble Philip Marnixinus of St Aldegond,” quoth Clusius
in his ‘Discourse,” ‘had a Parrot whom I have oft heard langh
like a man, when he was by the by-standers bidden so to do in
the French tongue, in these words—~Ricz, Perroguet, riez—yea,
which was more wonderful, it would presently add in the French
tongue, as if it had been endued with reason, but doubtless so
taught, O le grand sot qui me fuict rire, and was wont to repeat
these words twice or thrice’* Whether it may be the lot of
our Parrots to provoke a smile, or, like the Parakeet of Topaze,
(which was hatched before the deluge, had been in the ark, had
seen much, and was sent for by Rustan to amuse him till he went
to sleep again), we shall be able to keep the reader awake, we
know not. At all events, we should be more than satisfied if we
were possessed of a tithe of its qualities for story-telling. ¢Sa
mémoire,” says Topaze to Rustan, in Le Blane and Le Noir—what
an opera that tale would make in these days of splendid scenery—
¢ Sa mémoire est fidelle, il conte simplement, sans chercher & montrer
de l'esprit & tout propos, et sans faire des phrases.’ DBut, if we
shonld, indeed, shower poppies with effect, happy, in this world of
care, will be the eyelids they weigh down. Sancho, at least, in such
a case, would have blessed us for our invention.

Now, thinks the poppy-expectant, for the old stories of Bluff
King Hal's Parrot, and—in the exquisite spelling of Aldrovandi
—+¢(@ihe the Knabe a Grott,” i est, adds the worthy, da nebu-
loni solidum. No—neither shall we dwell on Colonel Kelly's
Parrot; nor on the ill-used bird that, in consequence of having
told of what it ought not to have seen, was made to believe a
hand-mill, a watering-pot, and burnt rosin, a storm of thunder

* ¢(Musius, his Discourse and Account of Parrots.'—Willughly's Trans-
Lation,

o
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and lightning as good as any that Mr Crosse* brings into his
house from
fclonds
With heaven’s artillery fraunght.’

Not that we have not a great respect for the birds above hinted at,
and, indeed, for all of these Anthropoglotts, as the Greeks called
them, from the similitude of their fleshy tongues to that of man,
whether, like the Cardinal's Parrot, they can say the Apostle’s
creed or not;f thongh we do not, perhaps, carry our veneration
quite so far as the learned Cardan, who was of opinion that
they meditated as well as spoke. Their fondness, their jealousy,
their hatred—their exhibition of many of the passions which
make the human race happy or miserable, beloved or odions, would
be enough to interest us: but they are, moreover, a kind of link
between the living and the dead—between the nations now upon
earth and those mighty ones that have been swept from it for ever.
The same form, nay, the same identical species of Parakeet] that
was caressed by Alexander, and nestled in the bosom of Thais—
that sat on the finger of Augustus, and fed from the lip of Octavia
—may now be the plaything of a London beanty.

But of these ancients more anon. We will begin with the Par-
rots of the New World. Their habits, in a state of nature, are
well known; and in none of the Psittacide is the bill more highly
developed. This organ is not merely a powerful seed-and-fruit-
stonecracker, to speak Benthamitically, but it is also a seansorial
organ, as any one may perceive who will take the trouble to observe
these birds as they climb about their cages; and in some of the
Maceaws it is enormous. The Patagonian Arara,§ no less than
seventeen inches in length, of which the tail is nearly nine, lives in
the summer in the mountain-regions of Paraguay, Buenos Ayres,
Patagonia, and Chili, breeding in the holes of trees and rocks; but
the approach of autumn is the signal for their gathering, and in
desolating flights, these mountaineers

“RBush like a torrent down upon the vale,

stripping the gardens and laying waste the cultivated fields,
undeterred by the numbers which fall before the plundered owners.

* Since the publication of the preceding edition, my gifted schoolfellow,
Andrew Crosse, is gone where wits, philosophers, kings and subjects, rich and
Poor, must go. Alas! poor Andrew. .

A correspondent, after speaking of this book in terms the most gratifying,
but far beyond its mierits, suggests that I may mention, as a pendant to the
¢ardinal’s parrot, one that belonged to his sister-in-law in India, that used to
say his ‘Bismillah® like a good Mohammedan, every morning before he had
his breakfast.

1 Palzornis Alexandri.

Arara Patagonica of Lesson; Psittacus Patagonicus of D'Azara.
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Upon such ocecasions there seems to be a sympathy among these
birds that ensures their destruction: thus the Carolina Arara,*
which is found as high up as 42 degrees of north latitude, and
formerly was to be seen as far north-east as

¢Wild Ontario’s boundless lake,’

feeds in great flocks crowded together. The gun of the enraged
husbandman cuts a terrible lane through them while they are
thus employed: then comes a painful scene. ¢All the survivors
rise, shriek, fly round about for a few minutes, and again alight on
the very place of most imminent danger. The gun is kept at
work ; eight, or ten, or even twenty, are killed at every discharge.
The living birds, as if conscious of the death of their companions,
sweep over their bodies, secreaming as loud as ever, but still return
to the stack to be shot at, until so few remain alive that the
farmer does not consider it worth his while to spend more of his
ammunition.’}

Here we have a striking example of the effect produced by
man, and, in this case, by civilized man, upon the animal creation.
This species is fast diminishing before the colonist. Audubon
remarks that about five-and-twenty years ago, ‘They could be
procured as far up the tributary waters of the Ohio as the great
Kenhawa, the Scioto, the heads of the Miami, the mouth of the
Manimee at its junction with Lake Erie, on the Illinois river, and
sometimes as far north-east as Lake Ontario, and along the
eastern districts as far as the boundary line between Virginia and
Maryland. At the present day, few are to be feund higher than
Cincinnati, nor is it until you reach the month of the Ohio that
Parakeets are met with in considerable numbers. I should think
‘that along the Mississippi there is not now half the number that
existed fifteen years ago.” These richly-plumed birds—Audubon
says that a stack on which they alight looks as if a brilliantly-
coloured carpet had been thrown over it—are eminently social;
for it appears, in addition to the anecdote above given, that many
females lay their eggs together, the places of deposit being, as it is
in most of the family, the holes of decayed trees. We must give
one more picture of the habits of the Carolina Arara, drawn by
the same masterly hand that sketched the preceding death-seene,
because it will convey a good idea of the general manners of the
American Parakeets :—

“The flight of the Parakeet is rapid, straight, and continued °
through the forests, or over fields and rivers, and is accompanied

* Arara Carolinensis. Psittacus Carolinensis of Linnmeus.
$+ Audubon, American Ornithological Biography, vol. 1. p. 136.
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by inclinations of the body which enable the observer to sce,
| alternately, their upper and under parts. They deviate from a
divect course only when impediments oceur, gnch as the trunks of
| ¢rees, or houses, in which case they glance aside in a very oraceful
. manner, merely as much as may be necessary. A general cry is
kept up by the party, and it is seldom that one of these birds is
" on the wing for ever so short a space, without uttering a ery. On
reaching a spot which affords & supply of food, instead of
- alighting at once, as many other birds do, the Parakeets take a
good survey of the neighbourhood, passing over it in ecircles of
great extent, first above the trees, and then gradually lowering
amtil they almost touch the ground ; when suddenly re-ascending,
they all settle on the tree that bears the fruit of which they are in
quest, or on any one close to the field in which they expect to re-
gale themselves.

¢ They are quite at ease on trees Or any kind of plant, moving
gideways, climbing or hanging in every imaginable posture,
assisting themselves very dexterously in all their motions with
their bills. They usnally alight extremely close together. I have
ccen branches of trees as completely covered by them as they
conld possibly be. If approached before they begin their plun-
dering, they appear shy and distrustful, and often at a single cry
from one of them, the whole take wing, and probably may not
return to the same place that day. Should a person shoot at them
as they go, and wound an individual, its cries are sufficient to bring
back the whole flock, when the sportsman may kill as many as
he pleases. If the bird falls dead, they make a short round, and
then fly off.

¢On the ground, these birds walk slowly and awkwardly, as it
their tail incommoded them. They do uot even attempt to run
off when approached by the sportsman, should he come upon
them unawares ; but when he is seen at a distance, they lose no
time in trying to hide, or in serambling up the trunk of the
Iﬁearest tree, in doing which they are greatly aided by their

ill.

Pheir roosting place 1s in hollow trees, and the holes exca-
vated by the larger species of Woodpeckers, as far as these can be
filled by them. At dusk, a flock of Parakeets may be seen
alighting against the trunk of a large sycamore, or any other tree,
when a considerable excavation exists within it. Immediately
below the entrance the birds all cling to the bark, and crawl into
the hole to pass the night. When such a hole does not prove
sufficient to hold the whole flock, those around the entrance hang
themselves on by their claws and the tip of the upper mandible,
and look as if hanging by the bill. T have frequently seen them

1
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in such position by means of a glass, and am satisfied that the bill
is not the only support nsed in such cases.’*

We must pass by the other American Parakeets, and leave,
unwillingly, such grand birds as the Great Green Maccaw,t the
Blue and Yellow Maccaw,f the Red and Blue Maccaw,§ the
Hyacinthine Maccaw,|| and the noble Parrot Maccaw,q gor-
geously magnificent though they be; merely observing, that the
first-named of these is found in the Andes as high as 3000 feet,
that it was considered an acceptable gift when presented to the
Incas by their subjects, and that when on its gregarious predatory
excursions & watch is kept on some high station—the top of a tree
generally—to warn the plunderers of the approach of danger, by a
loud and singular ery, on hearing which they immediately take
wing. '

Nor is New Holland without its Parakeets of varied forms and
habits, though small when compared with the American tribes.
The elegant Pale-headed DBroad-tail, Platycercus palliceps; the
pretty Hobart Ground Parrot, Nanones venustus of Vigors and
Horsfield; and the delicate Golden-eared or Crested Parakeet,
Nymplicus Nove Hollandiw of Wagler, Leptolophus auricomis of
Swainson, are ‘beautiful exceedingly.” Then there is the lovely
genus Trichoglossus®*  Like the humming-birds, those Peris of
the feathered race, the food of these charming Parakeets is princi-
pally the nectar of flowers—nothing more gross than the juices of
delicious fruits do they touch. A suctorial tongue of the most
exquisite workmanship fits them for this diet of the gods. Woe
to the unhappy captive whose mistress does not know this; it -
-starves in the midst of apparent plenty. One of these wretched
ones, when a coloured drawing of a flower was presented to it,
applied its parched tongue to the paint and pasteboard ; and even
did this in the extremity of its distress, to the ruder image on a
piece of flowered chintz.

But hear the stern voice of Cato the Censor—¢0O! conscript
fathets—O! unhappy Rome. On what times have we fallen,
when we behold these portents in the city —men, Romans,
parading parrots on their fists, and women cherishing dogs!’
One of these portents must have been the Ring Parakeet,

® Audubon, Ornithological Biography, vol. 1. p. 137.
Macrocercus militaris. Psittacus militaris of anthors.
Macrocercns Ararauna.
Macrocercus ﬁmcgn ﬁﬂl
TOCErci acinthinus.
ﬂ'[h{::itlg:c(:fu iuh{lis. Psittacara frﬂntﬁil:a, Vigors. Psittacus noblis, Latham.
** Vigors. An Australian group, taking the place of the Indian Lories
in New Holland. Some ornithologists call them Lories, others Lori-
keets.
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Palzwornis Alexandri,* allnded to above, and said to have been
brought from India to Europe by the followers of the victorious
Macedonian. The descriptions of both Greeks and Romans, to
say nothing of antique gems and paintings, leave no doubt that
this was one of the species at least; and it should be remembered
that, till the time of Nero, ¢by whose searchers (as Pliny witnesseth)
Parrots were discovered elsewhere, viz. in Gagaude, an island of
thiopia;’ none but Indian Parakeets (Palwornis) were known at
Rome. Highly were they prized, and, In spite of the Censor,
gorgeously were they lodged. Their cages were of gold, and
ivory, and tortoiseshell, and the houses and streets of the imperial
city rang with the ‘Hail, Cwsar!” of the occupants. If the
manes of the celebrated sparrow were appeased by the ¢ melodious
tear’ of Catullus, Ovid and Statius poured forth the elegy of the
imitative Indian bird, and Martial made it the medium of a refined
compliment,

* Psittacus a vobis aliornm nomina discam,
Hoe didici per me dicere—Casar, Ave !’

Though Constantine does not name the bird, Aldrovandi doubts
not that it was a Parakeet that turned the heart of the Oriental
Emperor Basilius, by repeating, for his condemned and incarcerated
son Leo, those lamentations which it had learned from the sorrow-
ing women; a son whom he again took to his bosom, leaving him
the empire as an inheritance. There were evidently schools for
these feathered scholars. Blian says, they were taught like hoys,
and Pliny says that they were corrected with an iron ferule (furreo
racdio) during their instruction. The same method of castigation
i8 alluded to by Apuleius and Solinus.

Under the later Emperors, the Parrot became one of the rarities
of their monstrous feasts; for, though Heliogabalus fed his lions,
panthers, and other carnivora with parrots and pheasants, he took
care to have a grand dish of their heads for his own table. If he had
selected the bodies, it might have been better, for the flesh of some
of the Psittacide is said to be excellent ; and we suspect that Little
Pickle was not aware what a delicacy he might have been serving
up when he caused a Parrot and bread-sauce to be laid before the
old gentleman.

Next to the affection, almost amounting to passion for youth,
especially of the softer sex, the friendship of the Indian Parakeets
for doves is said to have been the most remarkable. We can fancy
the portico of the Xystus, in one of the elegant houses at Pompeii,

© Vigors. Psittacus torquatus, Marcourns Antiquorum of Aldrovandus
Psittacus Alexandri of Linnwus,
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enlivened by a group of the family, attended by their fond and
friendly birds.

To come to more modern times; there are instances of attach-
ment on the part of these birds that would shame other bipeds.
They seem most sensibly alive to the caresses of their beloved
mistress; and their gesticulations expressive of rage and hatred
when a rival is noticed by her show what an indignant favourite
feels at an infidelity. One of these affectionate ereatures wonld
never settle itself on its perch, however late it might be, till it was
taken out of its cage and replaced with a kiss and a ¢ good night.’

The Parakeet of which the anecdote is told by Clusius, was
most probably the Re[l and Blue Maccaw, mentioned above.

¢ Among others,” says that author, *I saw one of those great ones
in the house of the illustrious Lady, Mary of Brnmen, Dutchess
of Croy and Areschot, of happy memory, before she went out of
Holland, the like wlmretcr, for variety and elegancy of colours, I
do not remember to have ever seen. For though almost all the
feathers covering the body were red, yet the feathers of the tail
(which were very long) were partly red and partly blue; but those
on the back and wings parti-coloured of yellow, red, and green,
with a mixture also of blue. Its head about the eyes was white
and varied with waved black lines. I do not remember the like
Parrot described in any other author. Moreover, this bird was so
in love with Anna, the Dutchesse’s niece, now Countess of Mechen
and Baronness of Grosbeke, that whenever she walked about the
room it would follow her, and if it saw any one touch her cloaths
would strike at him with its bill; so that it seemed to be possessed
with a spirit of jealousie.”®

Of the Short-tailed Parrots, or Parrots properly so called (sub-
family Psittacina), there are species both in the new and old world.
The Parrot of the Amazons,} commonly known as the Green Par-
rot, and celebrated for its conversational powers, will serve as an
example of the American true Parrots. Brilliant as are the talents
of this species, its African brother, the Gray Parrot,} does not
yield to it in eloguence. The cardinal’s bird that could repeat the
whole of the Apostle’s ereed, and for which, in the year of God
1500, a hundred gold erowns were paid, is believed to have been of
this species; and so was the bird of which M. de la Borde declares
that it served as chaplain to a vessel, reciting the prayer to the
sailors, and afterwards repeating the rosary—

¢ It was a Parrot of orders groy
Went forth to tell his bead. .

* Clusins, his Discourse— Willughby's Translation.
T Psittacus Amazonicus of authors.
1 Psittacus erithacus of Linnaus.
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The Gray Parrot will breed in captivity under favourable cireum-
stances. DBuffon speaks of a pair in France that nestled in a eask
with ‘lots of sawdust’—no bad representative of a hole in a
decayed tree—and produced and brought up their young for five
or six successive years. Sticks were placed inside and outside of
the barrel, that the gentleman might ascend and descend to the
lady in the sawdust whenever he pleased. Nothing could be more
amiable than his conduct to her; but it was absolutely necessary
to go booted into the room if the visitor wished to go out of it
with unwounded legs. Those who have felt the gripe of a Parrot’s
bill will easily understand that it was not likely that any gentleman
should enter the sanctuary in silk stockings a second time. Tather
Labat also gives an account of a pair whose loves were blessed
with several broods in Paris.

An attempt has been made by some of the Parrots in the brilliant
collection of the Zoological Society of London to fulfil the great
law of nature. We saw one pair of the long-tailed division, very
fussy, and busy, and nestifying, and we believe an ege or so made
its appearance ; ‘but,” as Dr Johnson said on a more sgolemn
oceasion, ‘nothing eame of it.’*

That Parrots will live to a very great age there is no doubt. Le
Vaillant saw one that had lived in captivity, or rather in a domes-
ticated state, for ninty-three years. When he saw the ancient it
was in the last stage of all. It had been celebrated in its youth
for its vigour, its docile and amiable disposition, the alert air
with which it would fetch its master’s slippers and call the ser-
vants,—above all, for its flushes of merriment ;—and there it was,
entively decrepit, lethargic, its sight and memory gone, lingering
ont existence, and kept alive by bisenit soaked in Madeira wine.
Somewhere about the age of sixty it began to lose its memory,

* Our recently lost George Coleman used to relate a cirenmstance connected
with this subjeet, curiously illustrative of the manners and gaietles of his
‘youthful days’ A Lady Reud, a celebrated ornithologist of that time, had,
amongst a muititude of birds, a cock Maceaw, which, according to her Lady-
£hip’s account, and to her infinite surprise, one day laid an egg! The story,
told by her Ladyship with perfect gravity, and in the full persuasion of its
truth, soon got about town. One day it reached the Cocoa-tree, where,
amongst others, Coleman and Franecis North (afterwards fourth Earl of Guild-
ford) were dining, at about three o'clock, in May or June; whence, upon
obtaining this marvellous information, Coleman, North, and a third—I1 am
not sure that it was not the late accomplished and amiable Sir George Beau-
mont—issued forth, and proceeded to the top of St James's-street, where,
having made for themselves trumpets of twisted paper for the purpose, they
gave a flourish, and proclaimed aloud the astounding words *Cock maceaws
lay eggs!’ and this was repeated in the front of White's; after which they
retnrned to finish their wine,—their costume then being that which is now
confined to the Court or full dress parties.—Tueopore E. Hook.
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and, instead of acquiring any new phrase, it forgot some of those
it had learnt, and began to talk a jumble of words. At the age of
gixty its moulting became irregular, the tail became yellow, and
afterwards no change of plumage took place.

We will now draw upon the same Le Vaillant for the manners
of another African species in a state of nature. The Robust
Parrot (Pionus Le Vaillanti of Wagler, Psittacus robustus of
Latham) haunts the woods of the eastern part of the continent as
high as the thirty-second degree of latitude, in the breeding season
only, leaving them at the approach of the rainy season, after it has
brought up its young for warmer skies. A hollow tree is, as
usnal, the receptacle for the eggs, which are four in number, and
about the size of those of a pigeon: both parents share in the
pleasing care of incubation. The nestlings are naked when they
first quit the eggs, and are soon covered with a grayish down;
but their plumage is not complete till six weeks have elapsed, and
they keep to the nest a considerable time longer, during which
period they are fed from the crop of the old ones, like the pigeons.
‘When the periodical migration takes place, the flocks fly so high
that they are lost to the sight, though their call-notes still reach the
ear. The history of their day is not uninteresting. At dawn, the
whole flock of the district assembles, and with much noise settles
on one or more dead trees: there they display their wings to the
first rays of the sun, whose rising they seem to hail. They are
then drying their plumage charged with the night dews. As
soon as they are warmed and dried, they separate into small break-
fast parties, and fly in quest of their favourite cherry-like fruit,
the stone of which they crack and regale on the kernel. They
like to linger over their breakfast, which continues till about ten
or eleven o’clock; and the different parties then go to take their
bath. The heat by this time is getting intense, and they retire to
the deepest shades of the woods to take their siesta. There they
remain in profound repose, and all is so still, that the traveller
resting beneath a tree shall not hear a sound, though legions of
Parrots ecrowd the branches above him. The report of a gun
instantly puts to flight the whole flock, sereaming most discord-
antly.

Tﬂ};hen undisturbed, and their period of rest is terminated, they
again disperse in small dinner parties, and after the conclusion
of the evening rvepast, there is a general assembly of all the
flocks of the district, and a conversazione of considerable ani-
mation: this ended, away they all fly to take their second bath;
and there they may be seen on the margin of the limpid pool,
for no water that is not ‘eclear as diamond-spark’ will please
them, scattering the water-drops over their plumage with their
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heads and wings, and playfully rolling over each other in all the
wantonness of an unchecked game of romps. This finished, they
again seek the leafless trees on which they sat at sun-rise, and
dress and preen their feathers in its parting rays. Then, as
the shades of evening close around, they fly off in pairs, each
couple retiring to its own rn}nstmrr-pluuc, where they repose
till dawn,

There is a smaller race of Short-tailed Parrots (4gapornis), the
love-birds, as they are called, from the affectionate attachment
which exist between the male and female. There -certainly are
instances to the contrary, but the death of one is generally followed
by that of the other. A glass placed at right unglm with the
pereh has been used with sucecess in reconciling the survivor to life,
by the delusion produced by its own image.

The Lories,* in all their oriental richness, and the Cockatoos,}
with their lofty crests and docile disposition, form two very inter-
esting groups. The latter inhabit the woods of the Indian islands
pnnmpall}r In the former, the hill is comparatively weak; in the
latter it is strong and robust. Most of our readers will remember
the favourite Cﬂﬂkatﬂﬁ of George the Fourth; the bird was the
very pink of politeness.

Other forms erowd on us, but we are warned. Our eye has
just fallen on a pretty drawing from one of the Pompeian arabes-
ques, of a grasshopper in a car, driving a parakeet—true; we have
been ‘speaking parrot’ more than enough, and must refer
those of our readers who are not by this time in a balmy state of
oblivion, and who may wish to make their eyes acquainted with
the varieties of this beautiful family, to their portraits by Barraband
and by Lear, the Reynolds and the Lawrence of the Psittacide.

* Genus Lorins ¥ Subfamily Plyctolophina, Vigors.




TURKEYS.

#-—Man, cursed man, on takeys prevs,
And Christmas shortens all our days.
Sometimes with oysters we combine,
Sometimes assist the sav'ry chine,
From the low peasant to the lord
The turkey smokes on every board.’

GAY's FApLES,

Mercy on us! turkey again! We grant the infliction. All
the world has supped fuil of turkey. We are aware that the
martyr who reads these lines may have been very recently and
very intimately acquainted with the bird plain roasted, boiled,
grilled, devilled—aux truffes et @ la broche—en daube—as a galan-
tine, as a blanquette, and as a marinade ; that he has probably not
omitted to amuse himself with the cuisses et ailes ¢ la sauce Robert,
and with the ailerons piques et glacés en haricots, en fricassee de
poulets, a la Sainte-Ménchoulde, en clipolata ouw a la financiére, and
en matelotte—to say nothing of playing with the remains of the
agoodly fowl served as a lachis @ la reme. One word more only
on this part of the subject, as advice for the future to neophytes:
it is given with all the oracular gravity that distinguishes a high
priest of Comus. ‘Quand il est gras et dans la nouveauté, on le
sert & la broche, piqué ou bardé., Quand il est vieux, on ne I'emploie
que pour daube ou galantine & la gelée. La dinde est plus délicate
que le dindon.” All this we devoutly admit—to this amiable
dietation of Le Cuwsinier des Cuisiniers we bow; but when the
great gastronomer asserts ex cathedrd, that we owe this bird to the
Jesuits, qui Tont apporte de Uinde en FEurope, we, with all hu-
mility, but with modest firmness demur to his natural history.
The elogquent and learned author of Tubella cibaria, though he
leaves their origin in donbt, says that Turkeys were known in
Europe before the institution of Loyola’s order.

But whence was the Turkey imported into Dritain—into Europe
—and thence spread over a great portion cf the globe? ¢Ceux
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qui pensent que les Coes d’Inde n’ayent ésté cognenz des anciens
sont trompéz. Car Varro, Columelle, et Pline monstrent evidem-
ment qu'ils estoyent de leur temps aussi communs es mestairies Ro-
maines, qu'ils sont maintenant es nostres: lesquels ils nommoyent
de nom Gree Meleagrides ¢t de nom Latin Gibberas, &e. Varro
dit en ceste sorte, Gibberae quas Meleagrides Graei appellant, &e.
Ceste chose est conforme i ce que Pline en éserit an vingt-sixicsme
chapitre dn dixitsme livre de lhistoire naturelle.  Meleagrides
(dit-il) hoc est Gallinarum genus Gibberum varris sparsum plumis,
&e. Pourquoy il est facile & prouver que nostre Coe d’Inde est
Gibbera Galling on Meleagris.” These be bold words : they come,
too, from that father of rnithology, Pierre Delon du Mans, and
he who wrote them was a man who saw through more than one
fable that had passed current down to his time. Moreover,
Aldrovandi and others speak, if possible, still more determinedly.
But, as we once heard an advocate compendiously say, when hard
pressed by a host of adverse cases, which were not very good
law—they are all wrong together. Take our word for it, reader,
Apicius never tasted a Turkey: that excellent bird never graced
the Apollo chamber of Lueullus; nor could all the wealth, nor all
the power of the Cewsars have placed one on the Imperial board.
The Meleagris of the ancients was the guinea-hen of our poultry-
yards.—*¢ Simple Susan’s” guinea-hen,

If any one doubt this, let him read the deseription of Athenszus,
and give us his attention for a few minutes. Taking Clitus
Milesing, a disciple of Aristotle, as his guide, Atheneus notices
the small and naked head, the hard crest surmounting it like a
peg or nail, the small gills hanging from the cheeks, the peculiarly
spotted plumage, the spurless legs, and the similarity of the
sexes.* The descriptions of Varrof and Plinyf are equally con-
clusive. To go into a detail of all the worthies who drew their
pens upon each side of this question, which has caused so much
ink-shed, would be tedious; the notice of one or two will suffice.
‘That these birds,” says Willughby, ¢were the Meleagrides of
the ancients, as also their Gallinee Afvicane, and Numidice
Guttatze, Aldrovandus takes much paing to prove. In Ingland
they are called Turkeys, because they are thought to have been
first brought to us out of Turkey.’§ Ray knew better, and, in
his Synopsis, indicated the native country of the bird. Dut the
progress of a debate which has long been settled is not very en-
tertaining ; and those who would wish to see the case well argued
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are referred to Pennant, who, bringing much learning, and an

* Deipn. 655. + Lib. ot c. 9.
1 Hist. Mund. Lib. x. c. 62. § Ornithology, p. 158
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ample knowledge of natural history to the discussion, may be
considered as having given the coup de grace to the antiquarian
theory. Daines Barrington was the last writer of any note who
supported that theory; and though he makes a tolerably good
fight, it is, after all, a paradoxical ficht, and he seems to be
arguing for victory, not truth. The Indian bird mentioned by
ZElian was most probably one of the peacocks. The question is
now set at rest. The Turkey is one of the many good things that
we owe to America.

In the ¢ Perfect Description of Virginia,” a small pamphlet in
quarto (1649)—¢ With the manner how the Emperor Nicho-
towance came to Sir William Berckley, attended with five petty
kings, to doe homage, and bring tribute to King Craries. With
his solemne protestation, that the sun and moon should lose
their lights, before he (or his people in the country) should prove
disloyall, but ever to keepe faith and allegiance to King
Cnarves ’—it is certified that they (the colonists) have *for
poultry, Hens, Turkeys, Ducks, Geese, without number ;" and in
the catalogue of ¢ Beasts, Dirds, Fish, and Trees’ at the end of
the book, we find—¢ Wilde Turkies, some weighing sixtie pound
weight.” The pamphiet was evidently written to encourage emi-
gration and loyalty, and the writer may have put the weight of
his Turkeys rather high; but that the wild Turkey grows to a
large size there is no doubt.

Lawson set out on his voyage to Carolina in 1700, Soon after
gtarting from Charlestown we find the following paragraph :—

‘ Tuesday morning we set towards the Congerees, leaving the
Indian guide Scipio,”—not Africanus,—*drunk among the Santee
Indians,’—jolly fellow!—¢ We went ten miles out of our way
to head a great swamp, the freshes having filled them all with such
great quantities of water, that the usual paths were rendered im-
passable. We met in our way with an Indian hut, where we
were entertained with a fat boil'd goose, venison, racoon, and
ground nuts. We made but little stay; about noon we passed
by several large savannahs, wherein is curious ranges for cattle,
being green all the year ; they were plentifully stor’d with eranes,
geese, &c., and the adjacent woods with great flocks of turkeys.
We will follow the worthy Lawson into one of the natural Turkey
preserves, as he yill give the reader some idea of the localities of
these birds; nor is the quaint language of the narrative un-
pleasant :—¢ Next morning very ecarly, we waded thro’ the
savannah, the path lying there; and about ten o'clock came to &
hunting quarter of a great many Santees: they made us all
welcome ; showing a great deal of joy at our coming, giving us
barbacu’d turkeys, bear’s oil, and venisons Here we hired Santee

-
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Jack (a good hunter, and a well-humouwr’d fellow), to be our pilot
to the Congeree Indians; we gave him a Stroud-water-blew, to
make his wife an Indian petticoat, who went with her husband.
After two hours’ refreshment, we went on, and got that day about
~ twenty miles; we lay by a small swift run of water, which was
pav’'d at the bottom with a sort of stone much like to Tripoli, and
go light that I fancy’d it would precipitate in no stream but where
it naturally grew. The weather was very cold, the winds holding
northerly. We made ourselves as merry as we could, having a
good supper with the seraps of the venison we had given us by the
Indians, having killed three teal and a possum; which medley alto-
gether made a curious ragoo.

¢ This day all of us had a mind to have rested, but the Indian
was much against it, alleging, that the place we lay at was not
good to hunt in, telling us, if we would go on, by noon he would
bring us to a more convenient place; so we moved forwards, and
about twelve o’clock came to the most amazing prospect I had seen
since I had been in Carolina: we travelled by a swamp side, which
swamp I believe to be no less than twenty miles over, the other side
being as far as I could well discern, there appearing great ridges of
mountains, bearing from us W.N.W. One Alp, with a top like a
sugar-loaf, advanced its head above all the rest very considerably :
the day was very serene, which gave us the advantage of seeing a
long way ; these mountains were cloth’d all over with trees, which
seem’d to us to be very large timbers.

¢ At the sight of this fair prospect, we stay’d all night; our
Indian going about half an hour before us, had provided three fat
turkeys e’er we got up to him.

¢The swamp I now spoke of is not a miry bog, as others gene-
rally are, but you go down to it thro’ a steep bank, at the foot of
which begins this valley, where you may go dry for, perhaps, 200
yards, then yon meet with a small brook or run of water abouf
two or three feet deep, then dry land for such another space, so
another brook thus continuing. The land in this Percoarson, or
valley, being extraordinary rich, and the runs of water well stor'd
with fowl. It is the head of one of the branches of Santee River;
but a farther discovery time would not permit: only one thing is
very remarkable, there growing all over this swamp, & tall, lofty,
bay-tree, but is not the same as in England, these being in their
verdure all the winter long ; which appears here when you stand
on the ridge (where our path lay), as if it were one pleasant
green field, and as even as a bowling-green to the eye of the be-
holder, being hemm’d in on one side with these ledges of vast high
mountains,

¢ Viewing the land here, we found an extraordinary rich black
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mould, and some of a copper colour, both sorts very good. The
land in some places is much burthen'd with iron-stone, here being
great store of it seemingly very good; the eviling springs, which
are many in these parts, issuing out of the rocks. When we were
all asleep, in the beginning of the night, we were awaken'd with the
dismall’st and most hideous noise that ever pierc’d my ears: this
cudden surprizal incapecitated us of guessing what this threatening
noise might proceed from; but our Indian pilot (who knew these
parts very well) acquainted us, that it was customary to hear such
musick along that swamp-side, there being endless numbers of
panthers, tygers, wolves, and other beasts of prey, which take this
swamp for their abode in the day, coming in whole droves to hunt
the deer in the night, making this frightful ditty *till day appears,
then all is still as in other places.

‘The next day it prov’d a small drisly rain, which is rare,
there happening not the tenth part of foggy-falling weather towards
these mountains, as visits those parts. Near the sea-board the
Indian kill'd fifteen turkeys this day, there coming out of the
swamp (about sun-rising) flocks of these fowl, containing several
hundreds in a gang, who feed upon the acorns, it being most oak
that grow in these woods. There are but very few pines in those
quarters,

‘Early the next morning, we set forward for the Congeree
Indians, parting with that delicious prospect. DBy the way, our
guide killed more turkeys, and two pole-cats, which he eat, esteem-
ing them before fat turkeys. Some of the turkeys, which we eat
while we stay’d there, I believe, weigh’d no less than forty
pounds.

‘The land we pass’d over this day, was most of it good, and
the worst passable. At night we kil’d a possum, being cloy'd
with turkeys, made a dish of that, which tasted much between
young pork and veal; their fat being as white as any I ever
saW.

¢ Our Indian this day kill'd good store of provision with his gon:
he always shot with a single ball, missing but two shoots in
about forty, they being curious artists in managing a gun, to
make it carry either ball or shot true. 'When they have bought a
piece, and find it to shoot any ways crooked, they take the barrell
out of the stock, cutting a noteh in a tree, wherein they set it
streizght, sometimes shooting away above a 100 loads of ammunition
hefore they bring the gun to shoot according to their mind. We
took up our quarters by a fish-pond side; the pits in the woods
that stand full of water naturally breed fish in them, in great
quantities. We cook’d our supper, but having neither bread or
salt, our fat turkeys began to be loathsome to us, although we
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were never wanting of a good appetite, yet a continuance of one
diet made us weary.’ *

Audubon says that the unsettled parts of the states of Ohio,
Kentucky, Illinois, and Indiana, an immense extent of country to
the north-west of these districts, upon the Mississippi and Mis-
souri, and the vast regions drained by these rivers from their con-
fluence to Louisiana, ineluding the wooded parts of Arkansas, Ten-
nessee, and Alabama, are the most abundantly supplied with the
Wild Turkey. It is, he adds, less plentiful in Georgia and the
Carolinas, becomes still scarcer in Virginia and Pennsylvania,
and is now very rarely seen to the eastward of the last-mentioned
States. In the course of his rambles through Long Island, the
State of New York, and the country around the lakes, he did not
meet with a single individual, although he was informed that some
exist in those parts. They are still to be found along the whole
linc of the Alleghany Mountains, where they have become so wary
as to be approached only with extreme difliculty, according to the
same author, who, when in the Great Pine Forrest in 1829, found
a single feather that had been dropped from the tail of a female,
but saw no bird of the kind. Farther eastward, he does not
think they are now to be found.t Not much more than a century
and a quarter has elapsed between the dates of these two accounts,
and yet we see how remarkably the area over which the species
was formerly spread, is already diminished.

The following graphic description of the habits of the Wild
Turkey, by the enthusiastic American ornithologist, will bhe read
with interest :—

¢ The Turkey is irregularly migratory, as well as irregularly gre-
garious. With reference to the first of these ciremmstances, 1
have to state that, whenever the mastt of one portion of the
country happens greatly to exceed that of another, the Turkeys are
insensibly led towards that spot, by gradually meeting in their
haunts with more fruit the nearer they advance towards the place
where it is most plentiful. In this manner flock follows after
flock, until one district is entirely deserted, while another is,
as it were, overflowed by them. DBut as these migrations are
irregular, and extend over a vast expanse of country, it is
n;&;essm'y that I should describe the manner in which they take
place.

* A History of Carolina, &e. By John Lawson, Gent., Surveyor-General of
Forth Carolina. London, 1714, small 4to. p. 25, et seq.

T Ornithological Biography. London, 1831, 8vo.

1 In America the term mast is not confined to the fruit of the beech, but is
nsed as a general name for all kinds of forest fruits, including even grapes and
berries. (Audubon.)
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¢About the beginning of October, when scarcely any of the
seeds and fruits have yet fallen from the trees, these birds assemble
in flocks and gradunally move towards the rich bottom lands of
the Ohio and Mississippi. The males, or as they are more com-
monly called, the gobblers, associate in parties of from ten to a
hundred, and search for food apart from the females, while the
latter are seen either advancing singly, each with its brood of
young, then about two-thirds grown, or in connection with other
families, forming parties often amounting to seventy or eighty
individuals, all intent on shunning the old cocks, which, even
when the young birds have attained this size, will fight with, and
often destroy them by repeated blows on the head. Old and
young, however, all move in the same course, and on foot, unless
their progress be interrupted by a river, or the hunter’s dog furee
them to take wing. When they come upon a river, they betake
themselves to the highest eminences, and there often remain a
whole day, or sometimes two, as if for the purpose of consulta-
tion. During this time the males are heard gobbling, calling, and
making much ado, and are seen strutting about, as if to raise
their courage to a pitch befitting the emergency. KEven the
females and young assume something of the same pompous demean-
our, spread out their tails, and run round each other, purring loudly,
and performing extravagant leaps. At length, when the weather
appears settled, and all around is quiet, the whole party mounts to
the tops of the highest trees, whence, at a signal consisting of a
single cluck, given by a leader, the flock takes flight for the opposite
shore. The old and fat birds easily get over, even should the river
be a mile in breadth; but the younger and less robust frequently
fall into the water,—mnot to be drowned, however, as might be
imagined. They bring their wings close to their body, spread out
their tail as a support, stretch forward their neck, and striking
out their legs with great vigour, proceed rapidly towards the
shore; on approaching which, should they find it too steep for
landing, they cease their exertions for a few moments, float down
the stream until they come to an accessible part, and by a violent
effort, generally extricate themselves from the water. It is remark-
able that, immediately after thus crossing a large stream, they
ramble about for some time as if bewildered. In this state they fall
an easy prey to the hunter.

¢ When the Turkeys arrive in parts where the mast is abundant,
they separate into smaller flocks, composed of birds of all ages
and both sexes promiscuously mingled, and devour all before
them. This happens about the middle of November. So gentle
do they sometimes become after these long journeys, that they
have been seen to approach the farm-houses, associate with. the
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domestic fowls, and enter the stables and corn fields, in quest of
food. In this way, roaming about the forests and feeding chiefly
on mast, they pass the antumn and part of the winter.*

In February—sweet St Valentine!—the scene is changed.
¢The females separate and fly from the males. The latter stre-
nuously pursue, and begin to gobble, or to utter notes of exulta-
tion. The sexes roost apart, but at no great distance from each
other. When the female utters a call-note, all the gobblers within
hearing return the sound, rolling note after note with as much
rapidity as if they intended to emit the last and the first toge-
ther, not with spread tail, as when fluttering round the females
on the ground, or practising on the branches of the trees on
which they have roosted for the night, but much in the manner of
the domestic Turkey when an unusual or unexpected noise elicits
its singular hubbub. If the call of the female comes from the
ground, all the males immediately fly towards the spot, and the
moment they reach it, whether the hen be in sight or not, spread
out and erect their tail, draw the head back on the shoulders,
depress their wings with a quivering motion, and strut pompously
about, emitting at the same time a succession of puffs from the
lungs, and stopping now and then to listen and look. But whe-
ther they spy the female or not, they continue to puff and strut,
moving with as much celerity as their ideas of ceremony seem to
admit.  While thus occupied the males often encounter each
other, in which case desperate battles take place, ending in blood-
shed, and often in the loss of many lives, the weaker falling under
the repeated blows inflicted upon their heads by the stronger.’t

This union of love and war, this ominous conjunction of Mars
and Venus, seems to be a necessary condition of animal life. The
females calmly look on and await the event of the struggle which
is to be settled by the law of the strongest, who reaps the reward
of his prowess. Thus a sturdy progeny is secured, and Nature
does all in her power to prevent the species from dwindling.

In the delightful book last quoted there is a fund of Turkey
entertainment for any lover of natural history. There may he
read how hens associate, probably for their mutual safety, deposit
their eggs in the same nest, and rear their broods together, the
common nest being watehed by one of the females against the
Crow, the Raven, and the Pole-cat : how, to prevent the effects of
rainy weather, the mother, like a skilfal physician, plucks the buds
of the spice-wood bush and gives them to her young; how they
are hunted with the slow Turkey-hound, and how they are canght
M pens; and how, of the numerous enemies of the wild Turkey,

* Omithological Biography, vol. 1., p. % 4 Ivid, p. 8.
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the most formidable, excepting man, are the Lynx, the Snowy Owl,
and the Virginian Owl. None but an eye-witness could have
deseribed the following attack and defence :—

* When attacked by the two large species of Owls above men-
tioned, they often effect their escape in a way which is somewhat
remarkable. As Turkeys usually roost in flocks on naked branches
of trees, they are easily discovered by their enemies the Owls,
which, on silent wing, approach and hover around them, for the
purpose of reconnoitring. This, however, is rarely done withont
being discovered, and a single cluck from one of the Turkeys
announces to the whole party the approach of the murderer.
They instantly start upon their legs, and watch the motions of the
Owl, which, selecting one as its victim, comes down upon it like
an arrow, and would inevitably secure the Turkey, did not the
latter at that moment lower its head, stoop, and spread its tail in
an inverted manner over its back, by which action the aggressor
is met by a smooth inclined plane, along which it glances without
hurting the Turkey ; immediately after which the latter drops to
the ground, and thus escapes merely with the loss of a few
feathers.” *

But w/ho imported the bird into Europe, and when was it intro-
duced ?

These are more difficult questions.

We do not find the Turkey in the list of the goodly provision
made for the intronization of George Nevell, Archbishop of York,
in the reign of Edward IV.: nor does it appear in the ¢ Regula-
tions of the Houseliold of the fifth Earl of Northumberland begun
in 1512, but long hefore the date of the oldest of the books on
Virginia and Carolina above mentioned, the bird was common in
the farm-yards of Europe.

¢Sebastian Cabot,” or *Sebastian Gabato, a Genoese son,
born in Bristow, sett forth from that town, and made great disco-
veries, in the thirteenth year of Henry VIL’s reign, that is, in
1498. Other calendars make the time 1499 or 1497.f DBut the
voyage was deemed unprofitable, and we find that the king, in
1500, probably stimulated by the success of the Spaniards and
Portuguese, granted lefters patent to Richard Warde, John
Thomas, and John Farnandus, empowering them to make voyages
of discovery and conquest. Nothing, however, seems to have been
done; and acain letters patent, A.p. 1502, were granted to the
same persons and others, containing a licence in the king’s nime

* Ornithological Biography, 1., p. 8
+ Sebastian, together with his two brothers, had been previounsly inclnded

in a patent bearing date the 5th March, 1496, granted by Henry VIL to
his father John, for the discovery and conquest of unknown lands.
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¢ to settle in places yet unknown, to take possession of lands, towns,
islands, castles, fortresses, &e., belonging to Gentiles and infidels,’
&Le. It is a matter of doubt whether any voyages were under-
taken in consequence of these last letters of licence. But though
Cabot’s voyage was deemed unprofitable, his coast discoveries were
very extensive, and it is by no means impossible that the Turkey
might have been introduced into England by his or some of the
subsequent expeditions.
As for the often repeated couplet given by Baker—

¢t Turkeys, earps, hoppes, picearel, and beer,
Came into England all in one year—'

that iz about the fifteenth of Henry VIIL (1524), there is no re-
liance to be placed upon it, so far at least as the fish is con-
cerned; for Dame Juliana Barnes, or Berners, Prioress of Sopewell
Nunnery, mentions in the Boke of St Alban’s, printed by Wynkyn
de Worde in 1496,* the carp as a ‘deyntous fisshe;’ and the price
of pike or pickerel was the subject of legal regulation in the time
of our first Edward.

Mexico was discovered by Grijalva in the year 1518, and we
goon after find a deseription of the Turkey as one of the produc-
tions of the country by Gomarra and Hernandez, the latter of
whom gives its Mexican name, ‘¢ Huexolotl, and makes mention
of the wild birds as well as the tame. Oviedo, whose work was
published at Toledo in 1526, describes the Turkey well, as a kind
of peacock of New Spain which had been carried over to the
islands and the Spanish Main, and was about the houses of the
Christian inhabitants; so that it is evident that when Oviedo
wrote, the bird had been domesticated. Heresbach states that
they were brought into Germany abont 1530, and Barnaby Googe
(1614) declares that ‘those outlandish birds called ginny-cocks
and turkey-cocks, before the yeare of our Lord 1530 were not
seen with us.’ But Barnaby had without doubt Heresbach’s book
before him when he wrote; and, indeed, the observations of the
German author may be traced throughout the pages of the English
writer on hushandry.

Pierre Gilles, in his additions to Elian (1535), gives a most ac-
curate description of the Turkey, as being then in Europe. DPierre
had not at that time been farther from his native country than
Venice, and he says that he had seen it, and that it was brought
from the New World.

In 1541 we find a constitution of Archbishop Cranmer directing
that of such large fowls as Cranes, Swans, and Turkey-Cocks, there

* The first edition is said to have been printed in 1481, at St Alban's.
K
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should be but one dish; and we find the bird mentioned as no
great rarity at the inauguration dinner of the serjeants-at-law in
1555. The learned brothers had upon that occasion two Turkeys
and four Turkey Chicks, charged at four shillings each, Swans and
Cranes being valued at ten shillings, and Capons at half-a-crown.
Champier, who is supposed to have written his treatise, ‘ De Re
Cibaria,’ thirty years before it was published, (the publication was
in 1560,) notices them as having been brought but a few years
back from the newly discovered Indian islands. Zanoni quotes a
sumptuary law of Venice, made in 1557, preseribing the tables at
which these birds might be served. The municipality of Amiens
presentedy in the year 1566, twelve Turkeys to the king; and
Anderson, in his ¢History of Commerce,’ says that they were
first eaten in France at his majesty’s* marriage, in 1570. This
assertion of Anderson does not seem to rest on any foundation,
and we know that in 1573, they had become so common in Eng-
land that they formed part of the usual Christmas fare at a farmer’s
table. Tusser, in his *Five Hundreth Points of Good Hus-
bandry,” remarks this, and also that they are ¢l neighbours to
peason and hops. Hakluyt, in 1582, mentions ¢Turkey-Cocks
and Hennes” as having been brought into England about fifty
years past,

Upon the whole evidence, a verdict may, in our opinion, be
given in favour of the Spaniards as the importers of this great
addition to our poultry-yards; and we think that its introduction
into this country must have taken place about the year 1530, and
into other parts of Europe very nearly at the same time. Pennant,
indeed, says, ‘It was first seen in France in the reign of
Francis I., and in England in that of Henry VIII. By the date of
the reign of these monarchs, the first birds of this kind must have
been brought from Mexico, whose conquest was completed
A.D. 1521, the short-lived colony of the French in Florida not
being attempted before 1562, nor our more sucecessful one in
Virginia till 1585, when both these monarchs were in their
graves.’

The weight to which this hird will attain has been stated to be
enormous; we have given some of these statements, and there
has been doubtless a good deal of exaggeration. DBut even now
the wild birds arrive at a great size. Mr Audubon gives from
15lb, to 18lb. as the average, and mentions one in the Louisville
market which weighed 36lb., and whose breast tuft was upwards
of a foot long. The length of the cock figured by Audubon was
four feet and an inch, and the expanse of the wings five feet eight

® Charles I1X,

"
L T e e ——— b



ORIGIN OF THE NAME, 131

inches, The Prince of Musignano,* who has given a very inte-
resting account of the habits of the wild Turkey, says that birds
of 30lb. weight are not rare, and that he had ascertained the
existence of some which weighed 40lb. The average weight of a
wild hen appears to be about 91b.; but in the strawberry season,
when they are so fat as to burst with the fall after being shot, they
occasionally reach 181b.

But why is the bird ealled Turkey or Turky ?f Every one has
observed the changing hue of his wattle from red to blue when he
is excited. In the small edition of Belon (1557) there is a cut of
a triad of these birds, under the title of ¢Gallo d’India, Coq
d’Inde’ (Dinde Dindon), and beneath is the following quatrain :—

‘ Quand & orguenil ce coq au Paon approche,
Lt fait sa quene en roue comme luy,
Les Baroillons et ereste d’iceiny
Sont de couleur i I'azurée proche.’

This ¢azurée’ is very like the Turquois or Turquoise— Gemma
Turcica—and is eminently characteristic of the bird. We do not
presume to give this as a solution, but merely mention the hint for
lack of a better,

Willughby and others notice the anger into which the Turkey
is thrown by the display of anything dyed of a red colour; but
that is not the only hue that provokes it, if we may believe a
catalogue of pictures printed in Germany for the special benefit of
the English; for there, we remember, was the following lot:—¢ A
Turkish Cook inflamed to choler by a Blackzer Boy. Whether
the writer had ever heard or read of Garrick’s performance in the
court-yard, with Sambo for audience, we know not: but from
other internal evidence we suspect that it was a bond fide catalogue,
written undoubtedly in choice English. TFor instance, another pic-
ture was thus announced ;—+ Nymphs bathing into a mountainous
fandskip; Satyrs snooks about em.’

But to return to our Turkey. The author of ¢ Tabella Cibaria’
proves it upon the bird that it is <so stupid or timorous that if
you balance a bit of straw on his head, or draw a line of chalk on
the ground from his beak, he fancies himself so loaded or so
bound, that he will remain in the same position till hunger forees

* Charles Lucien Bonaparte, afterwards His Imperial Highness Prince
Charles Bonaparte,

n Lawson’s time Coona was the name for a turkey in the langnage of the
Tuskeruro Indians, and Fawta in that of the Waccons or Woccons. The same
author, speaking of the Indians, says, *They name the months very agreeably,
a3 one is the herring~month, another the strawberry-month, another the mul-
berry-month, Others name them by the trees that hlossom ; especially the
dogwood-tree; or they say, “We will return when Turkey-cocks gobble,” that
13 In March and April’
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~him to move. We made the experiment” We never did; but
we doubt it not, thongh we cannot accept it as proof of stupidity.
How much wit may be necessary to balance a straw may be
doubtful; but gallant chanticleer has never heen charged either
with fear or folly, and yet you have only to take him from his
perch, place him on the table by ecandlelight, hold his beak down
to the table, and draw a line with chalk from it so as to eateh his
eye, and there the bird will remain spell-bound, till a bystander
rubbing out the line, or diverting his attention from it, breaks the
charm. Many a fowl have we thus fascinated in our boyish
days.

{Vhatwer may be the character for stupidity that the Turkey
has earned for itself in a domestic state, no such charge can be
established against it in its native woods, where its vigilance and
cunning are acknowledged by the hunters to their cost. Even in
the poultry-yard the attentions of the Turkey-Cock to the female
and the young, aye, and the courage with which he will defend
the brood from dogs and other intruders, have been noticed. He
has been known to take the sole charge of the brood upon himself,
and to sit upon the eggs. The editor of the pretty and interesting
volume on Gallinaceous birds * says, ‘I once knew it take place
upon two addled eggs, which the hen had long persevered upon,
and upon which he (the Turkey-Cock) kept his place a fortnight.’
This was ecertainly being paternal overmuch.

We must insert the following anecdote of the sagacity of a
half-reclaimed bird, from the pen of Audubon, by way of set-
off :—

¢ While at Henderson, on the Ohio, I had, among many other
wild birds, a fine male Turkey, which had been reared from its
earliest youth under my care, it having been caught by me when
probably not more than two or three days old. It became so tame
that it would follow any person who ecalled it, and was the
favourite of the little village. Yet it would never roost with the
tame Turkeys, but regularly betook itself at night to the roof of
the house, where it remained until dawn. When two years old it
began to fly to the woods, where it remained for a considerable
part of the day, to return to the enclosure as night approached.
1t continued this practice until the following spring, when I saw
it several times fly from its roosting-place to the top of a high
cotton-tree, 01 the bank of the Ohio, from which, after resting a
little, it would sail to the opposite shore, the river being there
nearly half a mile wide, and return towards night. One morning
[ gaw it fly off, at a very early hour, to the woods, in another

® Naturalist's Library—Ornithology, vol. nL
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direction, and took no particular notice of the circumstance.
Several days elapsed, but the bird did not return. I was going
towards some lakes near Green River, to shoot, when, having
walked about five miles, I saw a fine large Gobbler cross the path
before me, moving leisurely along. Turkeys being then in prime
condition for the table, I ordered my dog to chase it and put it up.
The animal went off with great rapidity, and, as it approached the
Turkey, I saw, with surprise, that the latter paid little attention.
Juno was on the point of seizing it, when she suddenly stopped,
and turned her head towards me. I hastened to them, but yon
may easily conceive my surprise when I saw my own favourite bird,
and discovered that it had recognized the dog, and would not fly
from it ; although the sight of a strange dog would have caunsed it
to run off at once. A friend of mine happening to be in search of
a wounded deer, took the bird on his saddle before him and carried
it home for me. The following spring it was accidentally shot,
having been taken for a wild bird, and brought to me on beine
recognized by the red riband which it had around its neck. Pray,
reader, by what word will you designate the recognition made by
my favourite Turkey of a dog which had been long associated with
it in the yard and grounds? Was it the result of instinet or of
reason—an unconsciously revived impression, or the act of an
intelligent mind 2* A question to be asked.

But how many of our readers are there who have never seen a
wild Turkey; and of those who have not, how few may care to
read a technical deseription of the bird! and yet to some it may
be interesting. The Prince of Musignano, in his ¢ Continuation of
Wilson’s North American Ornithology,’ was the first who gave an
aunthentic figure of the wild Turkey; and nearly at the same time
(about eleven years ago) M. Vieillot published one in his ¢ Galerie,’
from a specimen in the Paris Museum. But it is to the magnificent
work of Audubon, ¢ The Birds of America,’ that we owe a perfect
representation of the male, the female, and the young, upon a grand
scale, and with a minuteness of accuracy that an ornithologist alone
can appreciate, though every one must be struck with the truth of
the life-like portraits. We are aware that, prior to the appearance
of the above mentioned works, there were figzures—for instance
those introduced into alandseape in the account of De Laudonitre’s
Voyage to Florida, in De Bry's Collection, and Brickell’s, in his
Natural History of North Carolina—but these are not only apo-
cryphal, if they are to be considered as unadulterated representatives
of the wild bird, but too imperfect to be available.

The following description, from the pen of the lamented Mr
Bennett, appears to us to embody the best parts of all that have
appeared, and we accordingly select it.
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‘Those who have seen only the domesticated bird can form but
a faint idea of its beauty in a state of nature. When fully grown,
the male wild Turkey measures nearly four feet in length, and more
than five in the expanse of its wings. Its head, which is very
small in proportion to its body, is covered with a naked, blueish
skin, which is continued over the upper half of its neck. On this
skin are placed a number of wart-like elevations, red on the upper
portion and whitish below, interspersed with a few scattered
blackish hairs. On the under part of the neck, the skin is flaceid
and membranous, and extends downwards, in the shape of large
wattles. From the hase of the bill, at its junction with the fore-
head, rises a wrinkled, conical, fleshy protuberance, with a pencil of
hairs at the tip. This protuberance, when the bird is at rest, does
not exceed an inch and a half in length, but on any excitement
becomes elongated to such an extent as to cover the bill entirely,
and to depend below it for several inches. The lower part of
the neck, at its junction with the breast, is ornamented by a
singular tuft of black rigid hairs, separating themselves from the
feathers, and reaching as much as nine inches in length. The
feathers of the body are long and truncated, and generally speak-
ing may each be subdivided into four parts. Their base is
formed by a light fuliginons down, which is followed by a dusky
portion. This again is succeeded by a broad shining metallic
band, changing to copper colour or bronze, to violet or purple,
according to the incidence of the light; while the tip is formed by
a narrow black velvety band, which last is wanting on the neck
and breast. From this disposition of the colours reznlts a most
beautiful changeable metallic gloss over the whole body of the
bird, which is, however, less marked on the lower part of the back
and tail-coverts.

¢The wings, which scarcely extend beyond the base of the
tail, are convex and rounded. They are furnished with twenty-
eight quill-feathers: the primaries are plain blackish, banded with
white, while the secondaries have the relative extent of these
markings so reversed that they may be described as white banded
with blackish, and tinged, especially towards the back, with
brownish yellow. The tail measures more than fifteen inches in
length, is rounded at the extremity, and consists of eighteen broad
feathers, which, when expanded and elevated, assume the form of
a fan. It is brown, mottled with black, and erossed by numerous
narrow undulating lines of the same. Near the tip is a broad
black band, then follows a short mottled portion, and lastly a
broad dingy yellowish band. The feet are robust, have blunt -
spurs about an inch in length, and are of a red colour, with
blackish margins to the scales, and claws of the same dusky
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hue. The bill is reddish and horn-coloured at the tip; and the
irides are dark brown.

‘The female is considerably smaller, not exceeding three feet
and a qguarter in length. Her bill and legs are less robust, the
latter without any rudiment of a spur; and her irides similar to
those of the male. Her head and neck are less denuded, being
covered by short decomposed feathers of a dirty grey. Those of
the back of the neck have brownish tips, producing a longitudinal
band on that part. The caruncle on the forehead is short and
incapable of elongation; and the fasciculus on the breast is not
always present. The prevailing tinge of the plumage is dusky
grey, each feather having a metallic band, and a greyish terminal
fringe. On the feathers of the neck and under surface, the black
band is for the most part obliterated. All the parts, without
exception, are duller than those of the male; less white exists on
the primary wing-feathers, and the secondaries are entirely desti-
tute of bands. The tail is similar in colour to that of the male.

¢Until the naked membrane acquires its tinge of red, it is not
easy to distinguish between the two sexes; but on the approach
of the first winter, the young males show a rudiment of the tuft of
hairs upon the breast, consisting at first of a mere tubercle: in
the second year the tuft is about three inches long; and in the
third the bird attains its adult form, altheugh it certainly continues
to increase in size and beauty for several years. Females have
their full size and colouring at the end of four years: they then
possess the pectoral fascicle, four or five inches in length, but
much thinner than in the male. This appendage is more frequently
observed, and is acquired at an earlier period of life in the wild
than in the domestic female,

*The wild Turkey has been found native from the north-
western territory of the United States to the Isthmus of Pangma.
Towards the north, Canada appears to be the limit of its range:
but from this country, as well as from the more densely peopled
parts of the American Union, where it was once extremely abun-
dant, it is gradually disappearing before the encroachments of the
Lord of the Creation. To the west, the Rocky Mountains seem to
form a barrier that it has never passed, if, indeed, it has reached
them; but the wooded districts of the Western States are still
plentifully supplied with this valuable game, which there forms
an important part of the subsistence of the hunter and the traveller.
In the north-eastern States it has now become extremely rare,
although it is still occasionally found in the mountainous parts of
New Jersey and Pennsylvania; while in the south, Florida, Georgia,
and the Carolinas, where, three centuries ago, it was most plentiful,
have still a small supply.’
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The varied plumage of the bird in the domesticated state is well
known to every one; and in no species is that sure mark of subjec-
tion to man more strongly seen. Every gradation of colour, from
its original bronze, passing into buff, and,in many instances into pure
white, may be observed in these strutting ‘denizens of our farm-yards.

But handsome as is the wild Turkey (Meleagris Gallopavo), which
has been our theme, there is yet another wild American species,
(Meleagris ocellata), first described by Cuvier, from a bird which was
once English, but is now the property of the French Government,
far more beautiful.

The crew of a vessel who were cutting wood in the bay of Hon-
duras saw three of these noble birds, and succeeded in taking one
alive. It wassent to the late Sir Henry Halford; but an aem{]ent
whilst it was yet on the Thames, deprived it of lifc, and Sir Hmlr;;
presented it to Mr Bullock, whose museum, then in the Egyptian Hall,
was the place of deposit for the most valuable subjects of Natural
History. When that rich collection was dispersed, this unique spe-
cimen was suffered to leave the country with a multitude of other
rarities, which are, even now, the stars of foreign establishments, It
was heart- bmakmg to see one fine lot knocked down after another,
and to learn that it was become the property of our more enligh-
tened and more liberal rivals, and was no longer to remain on En;!‘lla]l
cground. M. Temminck has given a ;:';ﬁud firrurﬂ of it in the ‘Planches
Colorides ;> and the following is, in gleat part, from Sir William
Jardine’s tle&'mptmn, which was taken from that of Temminck.

In size it is nearly equal to the common Turkey, but the tail is
not so ample. The bill is of the same form, and the base with a
caruncle, which is apparently capable of the same dilations and
contractions with that of its congener. The head and two-thirds
of the neck are naked, and appear of the same livid colour, but
withont any trace of the fleshy tubercles on the lower part which
are so prominent a feature in the physiognomy of the common
Turkey : the only appearance of any is five or six above each eye,
five upon the centre of the crown, and upon the side of the neck,
six or seven arranged in a line above each other, and at nearly
equal distances. Upon the breast there was no trace of the taft
of hair; but the plumage was somewhat damaged, and the ex-
amination of other specimens must determine whether this
character is also present in the species under consideration, The
feathers are rounded at the ends; those of the lower part of the
neck, the upper part of the back, the scapulars, and the lower part,
are of a metallic green, or bmnze hue, terminated by two bands,
one black, and that next the hp of a golden bronze. On the nt]wr
parts of the back, the distribution of “the colours is the same; but,
toward the tail coverts, the tints become comparatively vivic 1—the
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bronzed hues changing into rich blue, or emerald-green, according
to the incidence of the rays of light, and the band next the tip be-
coming broader and more golden. Upon the rump, red becomes
-ningled with the tints, so as to remind the observer of the throat
of the ruby-crested humming-bird. A band of deep velvety black
separates the blue from this border, and makes the brightness of
the latter more striking. The hidden part of each feather is gray,
mottled with black : upon the tail and upper coverts this gray part
hecomes apparent, and the marks take the form of subeircular bars,
two of which, surrounding the blue band, give to each feather an
ocellated appearance. From the arrangement of the tail-coverts
and the lower feathers of the rump, there are four rows with these
ocellated tips, where the gray basal portion of the feathers is visible, .
combining very chastely with the more vivid colour, and keeping
down its lustre. The tail is rounded, and consists of fourteen fea-
thers.  The lower parts of the body are banded with bronze, black,
and green; but they want the brillianey of the upper plumage. The
quills and bastard-wing are black, edged obliquely with white,
which almost entirely oceupies the outer margin of the first. The
outer webs of the secondaries are of a pure white, the central bands
not appearing when the wings are closed: the uppermost are
blotched in the centre with black, lnstrous with green; and this
Llotching, as the feathers shorten, extends more over their surface,
leaving the edge only of the last white, The greater coverts are of
a chestnut colour; and the feet and legs are of a fine lake, or
purplish red.

We have given this description, not without hope that it may
perchance meet the eye of some one who has the will as well as the
power to bring the magnificent bird to this country. What has
been done once may be done again; and we trust that, next time,
it will be done effectually. With the naturalized poultry from Asia,
Africa, and America before our eyes, there cannot exist a doubt
that the Ocellated Turkey would thrive with us. The benefactor who
conferred the domestie Turkey upon Europe is unknown. He who
succeeds in naturalizing the ocellated Turkey will have the merit of
introducing the most beantiful addition to our parks and homesteads
—to say nothing of its utility—since the importation of the peacock;
and, in these days of record, his name will not be forgotten.®

February, 1837.

_* In the garden of the Zoological Society of London, a pair of these beau-
tiful birds, presented to the Society by Her Majesty the (Jueen, are now (16th
July, 1857) in good health and fine plumage ; but no eggs have, as yet, made
their appearance. No dilatable carancle at the base of the bill is visibie, nor
any hair-tuft on the breast.



WILD SWANS.

“The swans on sweet St Mary’s lake
Float double, swan and shadow.’

WORDSWORTIL.

How simply and beautifully true to nature is this musical picture!
We behold the tranquil lake-scenery of the source of the Yarrow
as clearly as Ruysdael or Nasmyth—the names may be mingled—
could have impressed it on the eye of flesh.

Linnzeus has, somewhat profanely, placed the Swan among the
Anseres.  Sacred to Apollo, it has been celebrated as the bird of
the muses in almost all langnages from Homer and Callimachus—
whose charming lines make the notes of the Swans that flew singing
sweetly round Delos absolutely audible—to him who wrote yester-
day. In Retzsch’s exquisite designs for * Pegasus im Joch '*—not
the only ethereal creature doomed to drag on earth the basest ma-
terials amid the barking of curs, and hissing of geese—the lake
surrounding the lonely island whereon the altar to Schiller is erected,
is sacred to him and the Swans alone.

Venus and her son claimed the bird as well as Apollo:

i See the chariot at hand here of Love,
Wherein my lady rideth!
Each that draws is a swan or a dove,
And well the ear Love guideth.
As she goes, all hearts do duty
Unto her beauty;
And enamour'd, do wish, so they might
But enjoy such a sight,
That they still were to run by her side,
Through swords, through seas, whither she wonld ride,!

* Pegasus in harness.
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Well they might.

‘ Have you seen but a bright lily grow
Before rude hands have touch'd it ?

Have you mark’d but the fali o’ the snow
Before the soil hath smutch'd it ?

Have you felt the wool of the bever?
Or swan's down ever ?

Or have smelt o’ the bud of the briar?
Or the nard in the fire ?

Or have tasted the bag of the bee?

0, so white! 0, so soft! O, so sweet is she!'*

Rare Ben! But we must be zoological.

Let us examine the bony frame-work of a swan. What an
admirable piece of animated ship-building it is! How the ribs rise
from the broad and keeled sternum to support the lengthened pelvis
and the broad back which form a goodly solid deck for the young
eygnets to rest on under the elevated, arched, and sail-like wings of
the parent;t and how the twenty-five vertebrae of the neck rise into
a noble ornamental prow, crowned with the graceful head. How
skilfully are the oary legs and feet fitted—just where their strokes
can be best brought to bear for the purpose of putting the living
galley in motion! It is a work worthy of the Great Artificer.

The species of this elegant genus are now well defined, and we
proceed to notice them.

1. The Elk, Hooper, or Whistling Swan, Cygnus ferus of Lin-
nens, Cygnus musicus of Dechstein,

This pure white-plumaged Swan, with the exception of a slight
buff tinge on the upper part of the head, has the anterior part of
the bill black and depressed, but is squared at the base, and
yellow, which last hue is extended forward along each edge of the
upper mandible, beyond the opening of the nostrils, which are
black. Yellow also occupies the space between the base of the upper
mandible and the eye, and colours the posterior portion of the lower
mandible. There is no caruncle or *berry,” as the Swanherds call
it. Theiris of the eye is brown, and the feet are black.

When a fine male Hooper is stretched out, he will measure,
neck and all, about five feet, and the expanded wings eight feet
from tip to tip. The female is not so large, and her neck is more
slender. It should be borne in mind, however, that the Hoopers
vary much in weight. Colonel Hawker, in the winter of 1838,
killed them from thirteen to twenty-one pounds: they have been
known to weigh twenty-four.

* ‘Underwoods. A Celebration of Charis. Her Trinmph,'—Horsely has
married these bright verses to rich harmony.

T See the ‘Fragment’ headed * A word to Anglers,’ p. 167
glers, p
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Our islands only see the Hooper as a winter visiter from the
north. Its summer retreats are Iceland, Scandinavia, and the
inhospitable regions within the arctic circle. As they fly in
wedge-like fizure, uttering their repeated ery of ¢hoop, hoop’ in
concert, their united notes fall not unmusically on the ear of the
wayfarer below.

The Icelander, who hears in their loud clarions the knell of
winter, and hails the shining aérial band as the heralds of summer,
compares their joint melody to the notes of a viol.

The wind-instrument which produees these sounds, is a corious
piece of animal mechanism. The eylindrical tracheal tube passes
down the neck, and then descends between the forks of the merry-
thought to the level of the keel of the breast-bone, which is
double; and this windpipe, after traversing mnearly the whole
length of the keel between the two plates, is doubled back as it
were upon itself, and passing forward, upward, and backward
again, ends in a vwvertical divaricating bone, whence two long
bronchial tubes diverge, each into their respective lobe of the
Inngs.  In short, our winged musician carries a French-horn in
his chest, but it is not quite so melodious as Puzzi's* In the
females and young males, the windpipe is not inserted so deeply.

Like its congeners, the Iooper feeds on water-plants and
insects: but the vegetable diet greatly prevails. Leaves, flags,
rushes, and other spoils of the marshy Flora form his ample nest;
and his loves are generally blest with six or seven whitish eggs,
each some four inches and a half long, and about two inches and
three quarters broad, washed with a yellowish green tinge.

The Hooper breeds in captivity, soon becomes reconciled to a
state of half-dowmestication, and is now far from uncommon on our
ornamental sheets of water. IHe is a bird of high courage, and
fichts stoutly pro aris et jocis. ;

On a glorious half-spring, half-snmmer morning, a little family
of newly-hatched Cygnets were basking in their grayish downy
coats on the banks of one of the islands in the garden of the
Zoological Society, drinking in the rays at every pore, with half-
closed eyes and outstretched legs, their delicately transparent
foot-webs expanded to the genial sun, The parents complacently
rowed guard near them in all the enjoyment of honest family
pride; and the happy little ones were so close to the deep water,
that their forms were reflected therein as in a mirror. Suddenly
a Carrion Crow made a dash at one of the Cygnets. The enraged
father seized the felon on the instant with his bill, In vain the

* A justly celebrated performer on the French-horn.
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surprised Crow struggled and buffeted to escape from the living
vice which firmly erasped him: the old Hooper’s blood was up, he
dragged his enemy into the water, and held him under it till he was
drowned. When the swan loosed his hold, an inanimate lump of
flesh and feathers floated to the surface, and as he spurned the
black mass for the last time, he looked in his snowy robe like some
eood but indignant spirit trampling the evil one.

Colonel Hawker relates, that on one occasion when he knocked
down eight of these Swans at one shot, the old male was only
winged, and when he found himself overtaken by the colonel’s
skipper, Read, the brave bird turned round and made a regular
charge at him.

2. Mr Yarrell first drew the attention of zoologists to Bewick’s
Swan Cygnus Bewiclii, which had previously passed undistinguished
from the Hooper, from which, however, it differs in being consi-
derably smaller, as well as in other points.

This wild Swan has also a convoluted trachea, which enters the
hollow keel of the sternum, but its disposition varies from that
observed in the Hooper. When the windpipe, which is of equal
diameter thronghout, arrives at the end of the keel, it gradually
inclines upward and outward, passing into a cavity of the sternum
destined for its reception, changes its direction from the vertical to
the horizontal, and when it reaches within half an inch of the
posterior edge, is reflected back, after describing a considerable
curve, till it again arrives at the keel, which it once more traverses
in a line immediately above its first portion, and then passes out
under the merrythought: here turning first in an upward, and
afterward in a backward direction, it enters the body, in order to
be attached to the lungs.

The sound produced from this convoluted pipe, in captivity, s
a low, deep-toned whistle, repeated only once. Such a note was
uttered by those in the possession of Mr Sinclaire, principally at
the migratory periods, March and September; but Mr John
Blackwall gives a very different account of the clangour of a wild
flock of twenty-nine, as thev were flying, in December, over
Crumpsall, not above fifty yards from the surface of the earth.
“They flew in a line, taking a northerly direction; and their loud
calls, for they were very clamorous when on the wing, might be
heard to a considerable distance.’

An adult bird measures rather more than four feet in length,
and is pure white, with the base of the bill orange yellow (lemon.
colour I a bird of the second winter). The iris is dark and the
legs and feet are black.

''his species, according to M. Temminck, breeds in Iceland in
the month of May. Captain Lyon describes the nest, if indeed
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the bird noticed by him was a Cygnus Bewicli, and not one of the
American species, as built of moss-peat, and nearly six feet long,
by four feet and three-quarters wide. On the outside it was two
feet in height, and the diameter of the cavity was a foot and a
half—a roomy cradle. The eggs were brownish white, slightly
clonded with a darker tint. Temminck states that the colour
of the eggs, which are six or seven in number, is yellowish
brown.

When on the water, Bewick’s Swan is more anserine in its ap-
pearance than the Hooper; but on land it shows itself to greater
advantage. It is a mild, inoffensive bird in disposition, living
amicably with the other water-fowl with which it may be associated
in captivity, and never tyrannizing over such as are inferior to it
in size and strength. Mr DBlackwall tells a story, pregnant with
proot that it has warm feelings, and is capable of the strongest
attachment.

The twenty-nine, whose loud calls Mr DBlackwall- noticed,
alighted, he tells us, on an extensive reservoir near Middleton,
belonging to Messrs Burton and Sons, calico-printers. There
they were shot at, and one of them was so severely wounded in its
wing, that it was disabled. The stricken bird was left behind by
the kerd, but it was not wholly abandoned; one faithful Swan
continued to fly about the spot for hours after the rest had
departed, uttering almost incessantly its mounrnful ery. This was
on the 10th of December. Mr Blackwall thus continues his
narrative :

“In consequence of the protracted disturbance caused by the
persevering efforts of Messrs Durton’s workmen to secure its
unfortunate companion, it was at last, however, compelled to
withdraw, and was not seen again till the 23rd of March, when a
Swan, supposed to be the same individual, made its appearance in
the neighbourhood, flew several times round the reservoir in lofty
cireles, and ultimately descended to the wounded bird, with which,
after a cordial greeting, it immediately paired. The newly-arrived
Swan, which proved to be a male bird, soon became accustomed to
the presence of strangers; and when I saw it on the 4th of April,
was even more familiar than its captive mate. As these hirds
were strongly attached to each other, and seemed to be perfectly
reconciled to their situation, which, in many respects, was an
exceedingly favourable one, there was every reason to believe that
a brood would be obtained from them. This expectation, however,
was not destined to be realized. On the 13th of April, the male
Swan, alarmed by some strange dogs which found their way to
the reservoir, took flight, and did not return; and on the 5th of
September, in the same year, the female bird, whose injured wiag
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had recovered its original vigour, quitted the scene of its misfor-
tunes, and was seen no more.’

Doubtless she joined her lover in regions where calico-printers
and strange dogs are unknown; and it looks as if he had said to
her, ‘There is no peace or comfort to be had here, though the
people are kind after their fashion. I must be off, or I shall be
worried as fair game; you'll soon be well, and know where to
find me.’

3. Another species, the Polish Swan, Cygnus tmmutabilis, has
been added to those previously ascertained by the acuteness of Mr
Yarrell, who describes the adult bird as having the bill of a reddish-
orange ; the nail, lateral margins, and base of the upper mandible,
black; the black tuberele or berry at the base of the bill, of small
size, even in an old male: the elongated openings of the nostrils
not reaching the black colour at the base of the bill, on each side,
but entirely surrounded by the orange-colour of that organ; the
irides of the eyes, brown: the head, neck, and the whole of the
plumage, pure white; the legs, toes, and intervening membranes,
slate-gray.

The same zoologist states the measurement of the Polish Swan
to be fifty-seven inches from the point of the bill to the end of the
tail; and says, that the food and habits closely resemble those of
the mute Swan, Cygnus olor, whose organ of voice he found that of
Cygnus smmutabilis to resemble. Considerable differences, however,
exist between the heads of the two species.

But whence the specific name smmutabilis? Unlike those of the
other Swans, the cygnet of this species is white, and no change
takes p%aee in the colour of the plumage after its sortie from the
ezg-shell.

Mr Yarrell remarks, that during the severe winter of 1838,
several kerds* of this species were seen pursuing a southern course
along the line of our north-east coast from Scotland. to the mouth
of the Thames, and several specimens were obtained. He exhibited,
at a meeting of the Zoological Society, one of four which were
shot on the Medway, near Snodland Church, where a herd of thirty,
and several smaller companies, were seen,

The Swan, Cyanus ofor, is so interwoven with ancient lore, espe-
Eialljr that of our own islands, that it deserves a chapter, and shall

ave it.

We must now take leave of Europe for the present, and beg our
Teaders to change the scene to America,

‘ Dissection,” says Mr Yarrell,” ¢ which proved the distinction
between the Hooper and Bewick's Swan, has also proved that the

* Herd is the technical term for a flock of swans,
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true wild Swans of North America are peculiar to that country, and
distinet from the two European Swans.

4, Of the American Swans, the largest—it is larger than our
Hooper—is the Trumpeter Swan, or Hunter’s Swan, Cygnus bucci-
nator, the Keetchee wapeeshew of the Cree Indians.

The bill of this species bears a close resemblance to that of the
Hooper in form; but that organ, as well as the cere and legs, is
entirely black. The reddish-strange tinge of the forehead is,
generally, the only exception to the pure white of the plumage :
some specimens, indeed (younger birds probably), have the erown
and cheeks of a bright chestnut. The total length of the bird may
be stated as nearly seven feet. Seventy inches is given as the total
length of one, and twenty-six inches as that of its wing, by Dr
Richardson.

Lawson, in his ¢ Natural History of Carolina’ (1714), says:—

¢Of the Swans we have two sorts: the one we call Trompeters,
becaunse of a sort of trompeting noise they make. These are the
largest sort we have, which come in great flocks in the winter, and
stay commonly in the fresh rivers till February, that the spring
comes on, when they go to the lakes to breed. A eygnet, that is,
a last year’s Swan, is accounted a delicate dish, as indeed it is.
They are known by their head and feathers, which are not so white
as old birds.

Dr Richardson observes, that a fold of the windpipe in this Swan
cuters a protuberance on the dorsal or anterior aspeet of the ster-
num at its upper part, which is wanting both in Cygnus ferus and
Cygnus Bewnclai; in other respeects the windpipe is, he says, distri-
buted through the sternum, nearly as it is in the latter of these
species. The curious reader will find this part of the organization
well deseribed and figured in the seventeenth volume of the ¢ Trans-
actions of the Linnzan Society.

Whatever associations the Icelanders may have combined with
the notes of the Hooper, Hearne rejoiced not at those of the Trum-
peter. ‘I have heard them,” says he, ‘in serene evenings, after
sunset, make a noise not very unlike that of a French horn, but
entirely divested of every note that constituted melody, and often
been sorry that it did not forebode their death!” and yet those caco-
phonous Keelchee wapeeshews are the harbingers of the geese, whose
advent is anxiously watched for in the fur countries, and hailed
with exceedingly great joy by the Indians of the wood and swamp,
whose summer, or rather spring manna, the geese are.

The Trumpeter Swans are stated by Dr Richardson, to breed
as far gouth as latitude 61°, but principally within the arctie cirele.
Great flights of them come sweeping down the valley of the
Mississippi as the winter approaches, with their hoarse unearthly
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music sounding like the horns of the wild chase in the air in the
Freischutz,

If this be the species which Hearne alludes to, and there can be
little or no doubt that it is, their rapidity when going down wind
must be excessive,

‘In a brisk gale,’ says he, “they cannot fly at a less rate
than a hundred miles an hour, but when flying across the wind or
against it they make but a slow progress, and are then a noble
shot.’

Again, he declares that it is ‘frequently necessary to take sight
ten or twelve feet before their bills ;> but this was in the good old
slow flint and steel times, and long before the days of copper caps
and cartridges. When, however, a sportsman had knocked one
over,—with what a thump a wild Swan, when killed clean, comes
down !—he had something besides the satisfaction of the shot.
The bird itself is described by Hearne as ‘excellent eating, and
when roasted, is equal in flavour to young heifer-beef, and the
cyguets are very delicate, and then there were the quill-feathers
and the soft plumage.

Most of the swan-down which comforts whilst it adorns our fair
countrywomen, is the spoil of the Trumpeter, from which the Hud-
son’s Bay Company principally derive their importation of swan-
skins.

2. Dr Sharpless has described the second species of Swan
peculiar to America, in the ¢American Jonrnal of Science and
Arts,” where an account of it will be found under the name of
Cygnus Americanus, Mr Audubon subsequently gave a very good
description of it in the fifth volume of his highly interesting
* Ornithological Biography.’

This evidently is the Swan alluded to by Lawson in the following
passage :—

‘The sort of Swans called Hoopers are the least. They abide
more in the salt water, and are equally valuable for food with
the former. It is observable that neither of these have a black
piece of horny flesh down the head and bill as they have in
England.’

Cygnus Americanus vesembles Bewick’s Swan in some respects
nternally as well ag externally. The total length ascribed to it is
four feet six inches, and the weight is stated as twenty-one
Eﬂunﬂs. Thus it almost equals the European Iooper in size. and

4s apparently been mistaken for it by anthors generally,

Nuttall in his pleasant little book* makes the American Swans

* ' A Manunal of the Ornithology of the United States and of Canada.’
2 vols, 8vo, Lioston, 1854,

L
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consist of the Trumpeter, the wild, or whistling Swan (Cygnus
ferus), and Bewick’s Swan.* Dr Richardson notices the Trumpeter
and Bewick’s Swan only.

6. When Juvenal wrote the often quoted hundred and sixty-
fourth line of his bitter sixth satire, little did he or his readers
think that the time would come when a country would be disco-
vered occupying a space upon the globe almost co-extensive with
the empire under which he flourished, where the Swansg would be
black instead of white, and where the rarity would be to find one
of the latter hue.

Witsen’s letter to Dr Martin Lister, giving an account of the
transmission of this Plutonian Swan to Europe, appears in the
¢ Philosophical Transactions’ and a pair were brought alive to
Batavia in 1726, as Valentyn has related. Cook, Vancouver,
Phillip, White, Labillarditre, and D’Entrecasteaunx, the latter,
during his search for the unfortunate Lia Pérouse, all mention it,
and of these IV’Entrecasteaux enters into a comparatively
particular description of this remarkable bird, no longer uncom-
31111011, and breeding in captivity like its white congeners among
the

‘ Penitus toto divisos orbe Britannos,’

who now possess a much more ample share of that very world than
ever the Romans did.

So familiar is the black Swan, (Cygna atratus), that it hardly
becomes necessary to describe it, but as its white brethren have
been pourtrayed with the pen as well as our hand would permit,
some account of this species will be expected.

In form, the black Swan is not unlike the white Swans of Europe
and America, but in gize it is somewhat less. The black plumage
is only relieved by the small portion of white which the primary
and some of the secondary quills show.

The bright red upper mandible is banded with white anteriorly,

* Another beautiful and remarkable species is Cygnus nigricollis, the black-
necked Swan of Central America. Doth sexes are white, with the exception
of the jet-black meck and head. The ‘berry,” which is most prominent in
the male, and red, is of a deep flesh-colour in the female. A pair in a half-
domesticated state, are swimming about one of the breeding ponds in the
garden of the Zoological Society, with four downy grayish white cygnets,
whose bills are bluish black, and which are now (16th July, 1857), three
weeks old. The bills of the old birds are black; and there is a white eye-stripe
passing through the black. The female is most careful of her young, and
keeps uttering a little ery with upturned head and bill. The male rows
gnard, and chases away all other water-fowl. This is, I believe, the first
time of their breeding in this country, though the late lamented Earl of Derby
had them in his noble zoological establishment. 1 saw others on mmﬂ:ur pond
in the Zoological Garden, and, Her Majesty, I hear, possesses one.—W. J, B.
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and at its base, in the male, there is often a light tubercle, which
is wanting in the female. The lower mandible is grayish white.
The legs and feet are of a dull ash colour. The cygnets, when
they are about a fortnight old, are clothed in a down which, above,
is of a dusky gray colour, but lighter on the under parts; their
little bill, eyes, and feet are dusky black.

Lieutenant-colonel Colling, in his account of the English colony
in New South Wales, and of the voyage, &e., abstracted from the
journal of Mr Bass (1802), states that the Norfolk, after leaving
Furneaux’s islands, proceeded towards the north coast of Van
Diemen’s Land, and on the 1st of November anchored for a tide
at the largest of the ¢Swan Isles,” two small islands so named by
Lieutenant Flinders, when he was there in the Iraneis, because an
European who belonged to Sidney-Cove, had assured him that he
had met with vast numbers of breeding Swans there. The island
at which the sloop anchored was low, sandy, and barren.

¢ Notwithstanding the information given by the European,’
says Colling, ‘not a single Swan was found upon the island, but
several Geese were breeding there, and the Sooty Petrel possessed
the grassy parts; the Swans of the sailor, in this instance there-
fore turned out to be Geese. This bird had been seen before upon
Preservation Island, and was either a Brent or a Barnacle Goose,
or between the two. It had a long and slender neck, with a small
ghort head, and a rounded erown, a short, thick, arched bill, partly
covered with a pea-green membrane, which soon shrivelled up and
came away in the dried specimens, Its plumage was, for the most
part, of a dove colour, set with black spots. It had a deep, hoarse,
clanging, and, though a short, yet an inflected voice. In size, it
was rather less than our tame Geese, and lived upon grass. The
flesh was excellent.’

There can be no doubt that these birds were of the species since
described under the name of Cereopsis Nove Hollandie and which
have bred for some years in this country. 'There is, however, some
excuse for the sailor, for this New Holland Goose is not without
something of a swanlike appearance.

The Norfolk afterwards proceeded to Port Dalrymple, and
Mr Bass had an opportunity of observing a portion of the
country situated within an angle formed by two chains of moun-
tains, and more especially, those parts which lay contiguous to
the river, which they examined up to the point where it had
become half fresh, half salt ; although its breadth was from half
a mile to a mile and a half, and its depth eight or nine fathoms.
The few rocky shores of the river presented nothing remarkable.
The great gray kangaroo abounded in the open forest, and the
brushes were tenanted by the smaller black kind, the wal-li-bak
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of the Port Jackson natives. = The plumage of the Psittacide,
near the settlement, is rich in colour and Iustre, but here
the garb of the Parrots, as if to be in keeping with the
eloomy colour of the Swans, was remarkably sombre, and there
only wanted the melancholy toll of the Bell-bird—Di Boong
of the natives, which seemed to be unknown in this spot—joined
to the mournful aspect of the feathered bipeds, to make the
funeral scene complete.

Many water-birds swam or waded about the arms and coves of
the river; but the black Swans alone were remarkable in point
of number. Mr Bass once made a rough calculation of three
hundred swimming within the space of a quarter of a mile square;
‘and heard the dying song of some scores—(that song so cele-
brated by the poets of former times, exactly resembled the
creaking of a rusty sign on a windy day). Not more than two
thirds of any of the flocks which they fell in with could fly; the
rest could do no more than flap along upon the surface of the
water, being either moulting or not yet come to their full feather
and growth, which they require two years to attain. They swam
and flapped alternately, and went along surprisingly fast. It was
sometimes a long chase, but the boat generally tired them out.
When in danger, and speed makes no part of their escape, they
immerse their bodies so far, that the water makes a passage
between their neck and back, and in this position they would
frequently turn aside a heavy load of shot. They seemed to be
endowed with much sagacity ; in chase they soon learned the weakest
point of their pursuers, and, instead of swimming directly from them,
as they did at first, always endeavoured in the most artful man-
ner, to gain the wind, which could only be prevented by anticipating
their movements, and by a dexterous management of the boat.

This last manceunvre of the persecuted Swans looks very like the
result of reflection, when contrasted with their actions before bitter
experience had tanght them to put their wit to their enemies, and
may be added to the numerous instances on record, which prove
that the reasoning faculty, as well as instinct, is possessed by ani-
mals, at least to a certain extent.

¢ This Swan,” continues our author, ¢is said to feed upon fish,
frogs, and water-slugs; but in the gizzards of many, that at
different times, and at different places, were examined by Mr Bass,
nothing ever appeared but small water-plants, mostly a kind of
broad-leaved grass, and some little sand. To their affection for
their young, he had seen some lamentable sacrifices; but of their
fierceness, at least when opposed to man, or their great strength, he
had seen no instance.’

A pair of these birds were with great care brought alive to
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England in the Buffalo, which arrived at Spithead in May, 1801,
and were given by Lieut. William Kent to Earl St Vincent,
who presented them to Queen Charlotte, by whom they were
sent to Frogmore., They were of different sexes; but the female,
unfortunately, died in moulting, and the widower having recovered,
together with his health, the complete use of his wings, which
had not been cut, availed himself of the liberty he enjoyed, and
was shot by a nobleman’s gamekeeper as he was flying across the
Thames.

In Van Diemen’s Land, New South Wales, and New Holland,
the black Swans have generally been seen in herds of eight or nine,
floating quietly on some lake or pool. When flushed, they go off
in a straight line, one behind the other ; and when in full
plumage, or not detained by parental affection, are difficult of
approach, seldom suffering the sportsman to come within gun-shot.
Their disposition seems to be mild, and they are no match for the
violent temper of the mute Swan Cygnus olor, as those who may
think it worth while to look at our future sketch of that species
will find.

Here then we must, for the present, take our leave, with an
adomonition to those ‘gumners’ or ¢punt-shooters’ who go after
the wild fowl in England or America, by night, to take warning
from Jemmy Randall's shot, immortalized in the ancient Irish
ballad intituled :

MALLY BANN.

1.

Jemmy Randall went a shooting,
A shooting in the dark;

But to his great misfortune,
He did not miss his mark.

2.

His love's apron being about her,
He took her for a swan;

But alas! and for ever, alas!
It was sweet Mally Bann.

3.

When he came up unto her,
And found that she was dead,

Great abundance of salt tears
For his darling he shed.

4.

He went home to his father
With his gun in his hand,
Crying, ¢ Dear father, dear father,
I've shot Mally Bann.’
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.

His father looked upon him
(His hair being gray)

Gr{iug, *Oh! my dearest son,
‘ou must not run away :

G

¢ Stay at home in your own country—
Let your trial come on;

Dy the laws of sweet Ireland
You shall never be undone.’

TI

Within two or three months after,
To her uncle appeared she,

Crying, ¢ Dear uncle, dear uncle,
Let Jemmy Randall go free.

8.

‘For my apron heing about me,
He took me for a swan.’

I'ut it's oh ! and for ever, alas!
It was sweet Mally Bann.

9.

When the fair maids in the city
Were assembled in a row,

She appeared among them
Like a mountain of snow.

10.

All the maidens in the country
They held up their head,

WWhen this beautiful, this lovely,
This fair one was dead, &c., &ec.

Ehew Marola.
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¢I go to soft Elysian shades
And bowers of kind repose ;

Where never any storm invades,
Nor tempest ever blows.

“There in cool streams and shady woods
I'il sport the time away,

Or swimming down the crystal floods,
Among young halycons play.’

Bo¥e oF THE Dyisc Swaw.

Tromas Broww, doctor of physic, in the third book of his
‘ Pseudodoxia Epidemica,” chapter xxvir, ¢ compendiously treating
of sundry tenents concerning other animals, which examined, prove
either false or dubiouns,” thus writeth :

‘And first from great antiquity, and before the melody of the
syrens, the musical note of Swans hath been commended, and that
they sing most sweetly before their death. Thus we read in Plato,
that from the opinion of Metempsuchosis, or transmigration of the
souls of men into the bodies of beasts most suitable unto their
human condition, after his death, Orpheus the musician, became a
Swan. Thus was it the bird of Apollo, the god of musick by the
Greeks, and the hieroglyphick of musick among the AEgyptians,
from whom the Greeks derived the conception, hath been the affir-
mation of many Latines, and hath not wanted assertors almost
from every nation.’

After much learned discussion wherein, iénter alia, he refutes the
story ‘delivered’ by Aldrovand ‘concerning the musick of the
Swans on the river of Thames near London,” and shows that ¢the
formation of the weazon’ in those birds is not peculiar to them
*but common also unto the Platea or Shovelard, a bird of no
musical throat,” he alludes further to the confession of the Italian,
that the tracheal apparatus in the Swans may be contrived to
contain ‘a larger stock of ayr, whereby being to feed on weeds
at the bottom, they might the longer space detain their heads under
water.

But a still farther objection oceurs to the philosophical doctor
in ‘the kvown and open disadvantage’ of a flat bill, ‘for no
latirostrous animals (whereof nevertheless there are mo slender
numbers) were ever commended for their note, or accounted among
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those animals which have been instructed to speak.’ And he sums
up his argument thus :

“When, therefore, we consider the dissention of aunthors, the
falsity of relations, the indisposition of the organs, and the im-
musical note of all we ever beheld or heard of, if generally taken
and comprehending all Swang, or of all places, we cannot assent
thereto. Surely he that is bit with a tarantula, shall never be
cured by this musick; and with the same hopes we expeet to hear
the harmony of the spheres.’

The latter certainly may be expected to regale our ears at abont
the period when our much confiding friend, Mr Simbledon Hope-
fal, receives his first dividend from the grand joint-stock company
for pickling pine-apples.

It is curions that ornithologists should term the Swan of the
poets The Mute Swan, and it is by no means clear that the ancients
did not confound the more canorous and less graceful species,
the Hooper, with the tame or mute Swan, the bird now under
consideration. Hoopers may be seen to this day on ‘Cayster’s
flowery side,” and we know that they *sang their last and died’ in
the great holocaust when the sun’s son was run away with; but
the mnte Swan, Cygnus olor, does not appear to have been ever
noticed there. That the last named species was the musical Swan
of the ancients there can be no doubt. A cameo, representing
Leda and the Swan, figured in the ¢ Gemmsa’ of Leonardus Augus-
tinus from the Orsini collection, would extinguish any doubt on
that point. The Hooper carries its neck nearly upright as it floats
and walks, looking stiff and awkward when compared with the
elegant bending carriage of Cygnus olor. When, thercfore, Aris-
totle is quoted as saying that Swans are canorous, especially at the
end of life, and that they pass over the seas singing, it is almost
evident that there is a confusion of the attributes of two species.
However this may be, it is pretty clear that =i xzdxveov ¢dery passed
into a proverb for a dying speech, and that often none of the most
decorous. A Deipnosophist in Athenmus tells a story from
Chrysippus of a poor devil led forth to death, who prayed the
executioner to stay his hand a little while, for that he had a
great longing to die like the Swans, singing. The carnifex, who
from experience knew what odd fancies are apt to come into the
minds of men when ¢small back is gripping them,” granted his
prayer; when the condemned poured forth such a torrent of in-
vective upon all and sundry as, if done into choice English, would
not have disgraced the most celebrated of our Tyburn heroes ;—no,

not Abershaw himself,

¢When the king and the law, and the thief had their own.’



LEGAL ENACTMENTS. 155

To talk of the music of the mute Swan, seems to be rather
Hibernian ; and, indeed, to apply that term to the notes uttered
by any of the Swans, is to use a licence more than poetical, albeit,
as we have admitted in our last ehapter, the clangour of some of
them sounds not unpleasantly, when softened by distance. Oppian
makes them the birds of dawning, pouring forth their song upon
the sea-shore before sunrise, when

¢ Lucifer had chas'd
The stars away, and fled himself at last.’

But whether they sang early in the morning, or at the latest pos-
sible period of life, the mute Swans are not condemned to the silent
system, as the name would imply. They may be heard in spring
and summer, murmuring rather than singing, with a soft, low voice,
plaintive withal, while complacently accompanying their young.
Colonel Hawker has printed a few bars of a domesticated wild
Swan’s melody, the notes being two, C, and the minor third (E flat);
and the gallant writer declares that the musician kept working his
head, as if delighted with his own performance.*

The wind instrument of the mute Swan is thus constructed.

The keel of the breast-bone is single, there being no ecavity :
the windpipe comes down between the forks of the merry-thought,
and then curves upward, and passes backward to the bone of
divarication, whence its short tubes proceed to the lungs.

In this country, the bird has long been considered of sufficient
importance to demand the special care of the legislature, and steal-
g or spoiling its eggs was punishable by statute.f

By the old law, when a marked Swan was stolen in an open and
common river, the purloined bird, if it could be obtained, and if not,
another Swan, was hung up by the bill, and the thief was compelled
to hand over to the party robbed as much wheat as would cover all
the Swan, the operation being effected by pouring the grain on its
head till it was entirely hidden. But stealing marked and pinioned
E‘::wans, or even unmarked birds, if kept in a moat, pond, or private
river, and domesticated, is felony. The taking of Swans not so
marked or kept is a misdemeanor only.

In England, the Swan is a royal bird, and, by a statute of our
fourth Edward, no person other than the son of the king could
have a Swan-mark, or ‘game of Swans,” unless he possessed a free-
hold, of the clear yearly value of five marks, £3, 6s 8d of our
present money. The privilege of keeping a game of Swans
deductus cygnorum, or, as it more rarely runs in the old law-Latin,
volatus  cyqnorum, is manifested by the grant of a Cygninota

* Instructions to young Sportsmen. 4 1. ITen. vir. c. 17. L Jae. ¢ 27.
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or Swan-mark, which is a freehold of inheritance, and may be
cranted over, Leland in his xvxveiov ecue or Swan-song, shows
forth the royalty of the bird and figures a Cygnea pompa, wherein a
crowned Swan rows his state, surrounded by nine cygnets.

There appears to be a doubt whether the Swan is a bird royal
in Scotland ; but, although the proprietors of the

‘Land of the mountain and the flood?

possess the right of fowling over their own grounds, Swaus, it seems,
unless specially granted, are reserved to the erown.

Nor was the eygninota the only privilege accorded by royalty :
there was also the delegation of the prerogative right of seizing,
within certain limits, all white Swans not marked. In the palmy
days of the Roman Cathelic Church, such a privilege was vested in
the princely Abbot of Abbotsbury, whose district extended over
the estuary formed by Portland Island and the Chesil Bank, the
stern barrier to the fury of the waves rolling in from the .’Ltlfmtle,
and the scene of many a shipwreck., When that church tottered
to its fall, this royal right was granted to the ancestor of the Earl
of Ilchestm, in whom it is at present vested, and, although some-
what shorn of its ancient extent, it is still tIm largest swannery of
this deseription in the l\lll“‘ﬂﬂl‘ﬂ A noble spettau]c, even now, is
presented there ; for the Swans are not crippled in the pinion, and
the gight of some eighty of these splendid birds, many of them on
the wing together, will not be readily forgotten by those who have
witnessed it.

There was, in old times, an officer ecalled the royal swanherd,
magister deductus evgnorum, and that not with reference to the
Thames alone. Persons who executed this office of ¢ master of the
king’s Swans’ in the counties of Huntingdon, Cambridge, Northamp-
ton, and Lincoln, ug well of that of ‘supervisor and appraiser’ of
all Swans in any mere or water in Huntingdonshire, may be traced
in the parliament rolls. There was a swannery of some extent at
Clarendon in Wiltshire, as an appendage to that royal palace or
manor ; and there was also one in the Izle of Purbeck.

Nor was the Isis unadorned, formerly, by these noble birds, for
in the sixteenth century, Oxford, Isidis um"um, Saxonice Qusford,
and Ousenford, boasted of a gfmm of Swans. ‘Her husband
Thame * bore and still bears upon his bosom the greatest numbers,
although they are sadly reduced. The Queen and the city com-
pamm of the Dyers and Vintners are at present the largest
Swan-owners on the Thames. When numbered in 1841, there
were two hundred and thirty-two belonging to the crown, one
huondred and five the property of the D;,ﬂl and one hundred

A - “-F-l‘u-ﬁ-_r
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of the Vintners. In the good old times the Vintners alone reckoned
five hundred as their share.

But the Swan-mark ?

This is cut upon the upper mandible, and consists of certain
ficures denoting the ownership. Queen Victoria’s mark—and it
was that of the three last kings—is composed of five open, rather
long ovals, pointed at each extremity. Two of these are placed
with the ends in a longitudinal direction on each side of the ‘berry,’
and a little below it : the other three go across the bill transversely
a little lower down. Mr Yarrell, in his interesting ¢ British Birds,’
figures many of these eygninote. T'wo cuts or nicks in the form
of a V placed longitudinally on the bill, the open part of the letter
being towards the berry, form the Vintner’s mark, and from their
Swans with two nicks have been hatched—we speak with all due
reverence for Mr Kempe's doubts—the double-necked Swans
whose portraits grace our sign-bhoards.®

It is to review or repair these marks, and cut them upon the
bills of the young birds, that the markers of the royal Swans, and
of those belonging to the companies above-mentioned, on the first
Monday in every August go a ¢ Swan-upping,” or ¢ Swan-hopping,’
according to the popular and corrupted term, when the *Swan-
uppers’ catch the Swans, and then take them up for inspection
and notation.

“ What a great trust it is,’ says Howell, in his Zondinopolis,
‘for the Lord Mayor to have the conservation of the noble river
of Thames, from Stanes Bridge till she disgorgeth herself into the
sea ! How stately he is attended when he goes to take a view of
the river, or a SBwan-hopping ! And lately, what a noble addition
was it for the Lord Mayor to have a park of deer of hiz own so
near the city, to find him sport and furnish him with venison ?
What an honour is it for the Lord Mayor to be accounted the
first man of England upon the death of the sovereign prince. As
when King James was invited to come and take the crown of
England, Robert Lee, Lord Mayor of London, was the first man
who gubseribed, and then the officers of the erown, with the chief
ncblemen after him. The Recorder of London, also, is Primus

- A kind and learned reviewer is of opinion that the *Swan with two necks’
originated from the elevation of the young cygnet’s head and neck close be-
hind the neck of the parent, when the cygnet is carried on the parent’s back,
as noticed in p. 139, and described in p. 168. But when the weary cygnets are
thus permitted to ride at ease, they are so small that their heads, when their
necks are outstretched, appear but little above the plumage of the back and
wings of the old bird. Grateful as the author is for the valuable praise of the
Critic, truth and long observation compel him to retain the opinion expressed
in the text. See ‘The Quarterly Review ' for December, 1847, p. 136.
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Consiliarius Anglie, and is privileged to plead within the barre.
The Lord Mayors of London have been called sometimes to sit at
the council-table, as Sir John Allen was in Henry the Eigth's
time, with others (which Allen gave that rich collar of gold which
the Lord Mayors use to wear) and the aldermen his brethren,
were used to be called barons.’

And again:

¢ Now touching the magnificence, gravity, and state of the chief
magistrate : neither the Prefor of Rome, nor the Prefect of Milan :
neither the Procfors of St Mark in Venice, or their Podestas
m other cities; neither the Provost of Paris, the Markgrave of
Antwerp, can compare with the Lord Mayor and Sheriffs of
Liondon; if one go to the variety of their robes, sometimes scarlet,
richly fur’d, sometimes purple, sometimes violet and puke. What
a goodly spectacle it is to behold the Lord Mayor, and the
Companies attending him in =0 many dainty barges, when he goes
to be sworn in Westminster-Hall ; and what brave shews there
are attending him by land at his return! What a plentiful sumptuous
dinner, consisting of so many huge tables, is provided for him!
What a variety of domestick officers wait upon him perpetually,
whereof, with the Remembrancer, there are five of them esquires
by their places! What a comely sight it is to see the Lord
Mayor, sheriffs, and aldermen, going in their robes upon festivals
to the cathedral church of St Paul's, thongh they who stand
so well affected to the present government, say, that he goeth in
now at the wrong end of the church: what a goodly sight it is
when he goeth npon Easter holidayes to the Spiftle, with the sword
and cap of maintenance going before him! How his robes are
fitted for the season, as from Michaelmas to Whitsontide, he weares
violet fur'd; from Whitsontide to Michaelmas, searlet lined ; and
for distinction awong the aldermen, they who have bin Lord
Mayors, have their cloaks lined with changeable Taffata; but
those that have not, with green Taffata! What great places of
trust are committed to the Lord Mayor, as the keeping of the
great Bridge in repair, which hath such large revenues belonging
unto it, with a particular stately seal, which of old had the effigies
of Thomas of Becket (a Liondoner born) upon it, with this inserip-
tion in the name of the city—

“Me que te peperi, ne cesses, Thoma, tueri.,”

But the seal was altered in Henry the Eighth's reign.’

Reverting to the legislative protection thrown round the Swan,
it may be asked how came the bird to be held in such high esti-
mation by our ancestors? It is pleasant to look upon certainly—
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¢ heantiful exceedingly,” no doubt—and there was the old prestige
in its favour ; but still this will hardly account for its being hedged
in by penal statutes so closely, that it was only accessible by
royal grant or preseription: no; the truth must be told; the
cause lay deeper,—in that omnipotent assimilating agent, the
stomach.

Now the possession of a stomach per se is not distinetive—
nay, the lowest Infusoria ave endowed with a polygastric power,
to which the most accomplished alderman has not the slightest
pretension: the life of these Polygastria, indeed, 18 one perpetual
feast. But it is the cultivated and diseriminating stomach that
distinguishes civilized man; and one of his first legislative cares
has always been to protect his tit-bits. Nor is it matter of
wonder that the ¢flaming minister” who laid his offerings before
the gastric shrine, should have been considered, even in early
times, a personage of some consequence. Accordingly, we find
him a character of high repute among the polite Athenians,
although it must be admitted that the cook seems to have been a
slave of no high grade among the stern Romans,

The Larderarius, however, of the Normans was often a clergy-
man, and instances are on record of his leaving the larder
to assume the mitre. The Grans Queux were officers of dignity
in the palaces of princes, and so it was in the golden days of
the monasteries, where they were always monks, and indeed
in old times there is reason for believing that the execution
of the office by ecclesiastics was not confined to those establish-
ments. In the affray at Oxford in the year 1238, between the
retinue of the Pope’s Legate, Cardinal Otto, and the students,
the cardinal’'s magister coquorum and own brother lost his life.
Poisoning was then rife in Europe generally, and this accounts
for the appointment of persons of rank to the culinary depart-
ment. Matthew Paris gives it as a reason for the tenure of the
office by so near a relation of the Cardinal—¢Ne procuraretur
aliquid venenorum quod nimis timebat legatus.” Every thing
relating to diet was considered of great consequence by our
ancestors, and there is extant in Leland an order for a physician
o watch the young prince’s wet-nurse at every meal, as inspector
of her meat and drink.

Our readers may not be unwilling to learn what an Oxford
row in the thirteenth century was like. A grand row it was,
as may be supposed, when it had for its initiative elements an
Irishman, a Welshman, and an Italian. The clerical scholars
sent to the abbey where the Legate was lodged a present of
viands and liquors for his use, before dinner. After dinner they
waited on him themselves for the purpose of saluting him with all
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honour and reverence. Unfortunately a Transalpine porter, more
impudent than beseemed his station, holding the gate ajar and
shouting, ‘more Romano,” cried somewhat petulantly, ¢ what d’ye
want  The scholars replied that they wanted to see the
Legate that they might salute him; for they thought, it seems, that
they were to receive honour for honour. The porter, however,
treating them with a most provoking lhaut en bas, not without
abuse, flatly refused to admit them. Upon which the scholars made
some such a rush as their suecessors made in better temper at the
theatre when the hero of a hundred fights was installed, and got
in pell-mell. They were met by a body of the Romans, who pum-
melled them with their fists, and belaboured them with sticks, not
without repayment by the storming party, and when the fray was
at its height, and they were abusing each other in university
Latin, and choice lingua franca, plying their staves by way of
accompaniment, a poor Irishman, who stood by the kitchen door,
more mindful of his empty stomach than the row—he must have
been very hungry—begged for a morsel of something good for
God’s sake. When the proud master cook heard his prayer, which
he probably did not understand, he became so wrathful, what with
the noise of the combat and the heat of his post, that he dipped a
ladle into the boiler where the fat meats were simmering, and threw
its eontents into the petitioner’s face.

A fiery scholar from the prineipality saw the indignity. Up
rose his Welsh blood: he exclaimed, *Proh pudor!” Anglicé
¢ What a shame!” and, bending his bow, which he had brought to
aid his fellow-students, drew it with such hearty will that he
sent a shaft right through the body of the chef, who fell dead.
The Legate, on hearing the shout that accompanied his brother’s
fall, gat him up into the church-tower in his canonicals and also
in a parlous fear, and there locked himself in. At nightfall, and
when the tumult had somewhat subsided, he threw off his sacred
vestments, mounted his best horse, forded the river not without
peril, and fled to King Henry for shelter and redress, leaving the
enraged scholars seeking for him with expressions that left
little doubt what %z fate would have been had he fallen into their
hands. They paid dearly for this outbreak: the most. active
were brought to London, imprisoned, and most catawampously
anathematized; or as Matthew Paris has it, ¢anathemate inno-
dati,

But to return to our Swans. From a very early date the bird
has held a high place at high feasts. It graced the board at the
nuptial dinner when Iphicrates married the King of Thrace’s
daughter; and, to come at once to our own country, greatly did
it shine forth at the ancient British festivals, when

e e R o
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“ O'er capon, heron-shaw, and crane,

And princely peacoek’s gilded train,

And o'er the boar's head garnished brave,
And eygnets from St Mary's wave ;

U’er ptarmigan and venison,

The priest had spoke his benison.’

At the ‘intronazation’ of George Nevell, Archbishop of York
(to whom no less a person than Lord Willoughby was carver)
in Hdward IV.s reign, four hundred Swans were among the
‘goodly provision” made for the same; there were the same
number of ‘heron-shawes,” and two hundred and four cranes,
the same number of bitterns, and no less than a thousand
‘egrittes,” fit company for the hundred and four oxen, six
‘wylde bulles,” and thousand ¢muttons, to say nothing of
two thousand ‘pygges,” ditto geese, ditto chickens, four thou-
sand pigeons, ditto ‘conyes,” fifteen hundred hot pasties of
venison, four thousand cold ditto, ¢stagges, buck, and roes,
900 and mo.’ and twelve ‘porposes and seals’ among a pro-
fusion of game (including two hundred ‘ Fessauntes’), fish, and
a wilderness of sweets.

Grand were the doings, albeit upon a somewhat less scale,
at the marriage of Sir Gervas Clifton, of Clifton, in the county
of Nottingham, with Mary Nevile, third daughter of Sir John
Nevile, of Chevet, or Chete, in the county of York. The last-
named worthy knight seems to have been a careful economist,
notwithstanding his open-handed liberality and true old English
hospitality ; for he appears to have personally superintended
the keeping of his household book on such occasions, if he
did not enter the items of the account with his own hand, both
on this happy occasion, and when Roger, eldest son, and after-
wards heir of Sir Thomas Rockley, of Rockley, in the parish
of Worsborough, Knight, married ~Elizabeth Nevile, Sir John's
eldest daughter. Every item, even to the bride’s most indispen-
sable garment in the last case, is stated, with its price; and
if our space would allow a transeript of the whole, it would afford
& curious picture of the costume and manners of the period when

*Lluff King Hal the stocking threw.’

Sir John’s account of the expense of the dinner at ¢The
marriage of my son-in-law, Gervas Clifton, and my daughter,
Mary Nevile, the 17th day of January, in the 21st year of the
reigne of our Soveraigne Lord King Henry the VIIIth, includes
‘Swans, each swan 2s, 125’ Three Hogsheads of Wine,
1 white, 1 red, and 1 claret, charged at 5. 5s., moistened the

=]
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swans, the two oxen, two brawns, six calves, seven lambs, six
‘ withers’ (wethers), every wither 2s. 4d.’ ten pigs, ‘every one
5d.,” forty-six capons, the whole flichts of wild fowl, &ec. &e.
&c., that loaded the board at this marriage feast; to say nothing
of the produce of eight quarters of barley-malt, every quarter,
145

But the bride’s dress ?

We care not to be particular, madam, and therefore will only
state that she wore—*‘A Millen (Milan) Bonnit, dressed with
Agletts,” which cost eleven shillings, a large sum in those days,
when the price of an ox was only 1 15s. The ¢ Wedding-ring
of gold’ is charged 12s. 4d.

At the marriage ‘of my son-in-law, Roger Rockley, and my
danghter, Elizabeth Nevile, the 14th of January’ in the seven-
teenth year of the same King, we find in the ‘First course at
dinner.

* Imprimis, Brawn with musterd, served alone with Malmsey.

‘Item, Frumety to pottage.

¢ Item, a Roe roasted for standert—(a large or standing-dish.)

¢ Item, Peacocks, 2 of a dish.

¢ Item, Swans, 2 of a dish,” &e. &e. &e.

Among the pieces of resistance in the second course was ‘a
young Lamb whole roasted,” and ¢ For Night’ there was

‘First a Play, and straight after the Play a Mask, and when
the Mask was done then the Banckett, which was 110 dishes,
and all of meat; and then all the Gentilmen and Ladys danced:
and this continuned from the Sunday to the Saturday afternoon.’

The bride Elizabeth wore ‘a Bonnit of Black Velvet’ which
cost fifteen shillings, and ¢a Frontlet for the same Bonnit’ which
cost twelve chillings.

‘For Frydays and Saturdays there was a splendid display of
¥ish, but no fleshmeats ; and the following were

* Waiters at the said Marr. age.

Storrers, Carver,

Mr Henry Nevile, Server.

Mr Thomas Drax, Cupbearer.

Mr George Pashlew, for the Sewer-board end.
John Merys,
John Mitehill,
Robert Smallpage, for the Cupboard.
William Page, for the Celler.
William Barker, for the Ewer.

! Marshalls.
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Robert Sike, the younger, and
John Hiperon, for Butterye,’

* To wait in the Parlour,

Richard Thornton,

Edmund North.

Robert Sike, the elder,

William Longley.

Robert Live.

William Cook,

Sir John Burton, steward

My brother Stapleton’s servant.

My son Rockley’s servant to serve in the state.’

The same worthy knight’s charges when Sheriff of Yorkshire,
in the 19th year of the same king at the Lent Assizes, and in the
20th year of his reign at Lammas Assizes, bear testimony to the
hospitality exercised by that officer in those days. Among the
other provisions, we find a charge at the former of these assizes,
for five hogsheads of wine, three claret, one white, and one red ;
the cost of which was 107 16s, 4d.; but, though there are
quantities of fish, no flesh appears in the account,

At the Lammas Assizes, neither flesh nop fowl were spared;
nine quarters of wheat, twelve quarters of malt, five oxen, twenty-
four wethers, six calves, sixty capons of Grease, charged at 25s.,

88 many other capons as cost 31 14s., twenty-four pigs, three
- hogsheads of wine, and twenty-two swans, carry us a very little
' way down the ample bill of fare,

It will naturally be inquired how the Swan was presented on
ithese great oceasions ?

There is reason for concluding that the Royal Bird was generally
rroasted, of which more anon ; but there were other ways of serv-
ving it up. For instance, among the receipts of the master cooks
of Richard IL, is the following, which we shall attempt to reduce
%0 the English of the present time.

‘ CHAUDRON FoR SWAXS,

‘Take the liver and the offal (that is, the giblets) of the Swans,
Put it to seethe in good broth, take it up, take out the bones, and
“hewe' the flesh small. Make a mixture of crust of bread and of
“he blood of the Swan sodden, and put thereto powder of eloves
and pepper, wine and salt, and seethe it, cast the flesh thereto
“hewed,” and “mess it forth” with the Swan.’

M
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When served with this sauce, the dish was called *swann with
chaundron.’

The bird also not unfrequently came to table ¢ baked in a pye;’
but its most usual appearance was as a roast,

The Norwich method is to take three pounds of beef beaten fine
in a mortar, adding salt, pepper, mace, and that grand culinary
ift, an onion, and stuff the Swan (which must not be skinned) with
it The bird must.be tied up tight to keep in the juices, and a
stiff meal paste should be laid on the breast, the other parts being
covered with whited brown paper; about a quarter of an hour
before the Swan ‘is enough,” as the cooks say, the paste must be
taken off and the breast browned.

It has been said, somewhat oracularly, that port wine should
never come into a kitchen. If the word had been seldom, it would
have been more germane to the matter; for there are occasions,
trust vs, reader, when it cannot well be dispensed with, and the
gravy for the Swan is one of them; half a pint of that wine
added to good, strong, beef-gravy, should be poured through
the Swan, which shounld be presented with hot currant jelly.

A well-fatted cygnet thus cooked, if taken at the proper mo-
ment, that is, not kept beyond November, after which time
the bird falls off in flesh, fat, and flavour, however well pro-
vided with barley—is a very delicious dish, and we have
heard it compared, not inaptly, to something between goose
and hare.

The foregoing receipt, in printed verse, which will be found in
Mr Yarrell's ¢Dritish Dirds,” is usunally sent with each Norwich
bird.

The Swan seems never to have appeared except on the tables of
the great. Thus the Gild of the Holy Trinity at Luton, in Bed-
fordshire, appear, from old records ranging from 19 Henry VIIL,
to the beginning of Edward VL., to have lived well at their anni-
versary feasts; but we cannot find that they ascended beyond

¢ Geys, eighty-two of which geese, at a charge of 11 0s. 7d., were
among the multitudinons dishes placed before the Gild at the feast

in the nineteenth year of Henry VIIL

The swanherds call a male Swan a Cob, and the female a Pen.
A fine old male will sometimes reach, when stretched out, five
feet in length, and will weigh some thirty pounds. The nail
at the termination of the bill, its edzres on each side, its base,
the naked skin or lore up to the eye, the opening of the nos-
trils, and the tubercle or berry, are black. The rest of the bill 18
of a ruddy orange colour. The iris of the eye is brown; the whole
of the plumage is of the purcst white ; and the legs and tocs, with.
their webs, are black.
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The female is not so large as the male, and her tuberele is less,
her neck is not so thick, and she swims lower in the water than her
mate.

In a wild state, this species is found in Russia and Siberia, and
almost throughout Europe. In Germany, the eygnets that have
not been pinioned migrate in Autumn. Lithnania, Poland, Eastern
Prussia, Holland, France, Provence, and Italy, are all recorded as
its kabita in an unreclaimed condition ; and so are the countries
between the Black and Caspian Seas. In winter they have been
seen in the Bay of Smyrna.

The Swan's nest is a great mass of rushes, reeds, flags, and other
coarse water-side plants, pitched on the ground near the water’s
edge, in some ait, for choice; and on this stack of herbage the
Pen deposits some six or seven eggs of a greenish white, rather
dull withal, and about four inches in length by two. Six weeks
must pass before the young eygnet breaks through its prison-walls
into light and life; and during the whole time of incubation the
male is most assiduous in his attendance, keeping gunard, and ready
to do battle against all comers; yet thinking no scorn to take the
mother’s place occasionally on the eges,

About July, the colour of the cygnets is dark lead-gray, ap-
proaching to sooty-gray above, the neck and under parts of the
body not so dark, the bill lead-colour, and the line at the margin
of the base black, At the end of October, when they almost equal
theiv parents in size, the bill changes to light slate-gray, with a
tinge of green. The sooty-grayish brown prevails uniformly over
the head, neck, and all the upper surface; while the lower surface
of the body is uniformly of a lighter hue. The gray colour vanishes
almost entirely after the second autumn; and when the eygnet has
seéen two years, the white robe is donned: in the third year the
Swan celebrates his nuptials.

In their half-domesticated state, the young family keep with their
parents during the first winter; but, on the return of spring, the
latter show their cygnets the cold shoulder; and, if they will not
take the hint, fairly drive them away, and compel them to seek
their own food, which consists of the tender parts of aquatic plants
and roots, water insects, and now and then—but only now and
then—small fishes.

., Aristotle noticed the pugnacity of the Swan, saying, that
it will even fight the Eagle—uot that the Swan will beuin
the quarrel, but he will not brook the attack of the Prince
of the Birds of Prey. In rivers they have their own distriets;
and if one Swan trespasses on the domains of another, woe to
the weaker vessel. We have attempted to describe a bloodless en-
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counter of this kind :* but Swan-fights do not always terminate so
harmlessly.

It is on record, that black Swans have more than onee fallen
vietims to the prowess of their white neighbours. On one oceasion,
in the Regent’s Park, two white Swans set upon a black one, and
one of the whites seizing the black’s neck in his bill, shook him so
violently and fatally, that he died almost on the spot; whilst the
conguerors rowed proudly up and down with arched wings and
feathers erect in all the pride of victory.

A friend, who was an early riser, had long noticed four Swans
on the Serpentine river. 'When taking his morning walk in June,
1840, he missed one of them, and saw blood upon the wing of one
of the survivors. Upon inquiry, he found that the other three had
attacked the fourth, and killed him. The body of the murdered
Swan was whealed as if he had been beaten with sticks.

Long life, when it is not interrupted by violence, is the Swan’s
portion., Willughby speaks of him as ‘a very long-lived fowl,
s0 that it is thought to attain the age of three hundred years:’
“which,” (saith Aldrovandus) ‘to me seems not likely. For my
part, I could easily be induced to believe it: for that I have
been assured by credible persons, that a Goose will live a hun-
dred years or more. But that a Swan is much longer lived than
a Goose, if it were not manifest in experience, yet there are
many convincing arguments to prove, viz.: that in the same
kind it is bigger : that it hath harder, firmer, and more solid flesh ;
that it sits longer on its eggs before it hatches them. For,
that I may invert Plinie’s words, those creatures live longest
that are longest borne in the womb. Now incubation answers to
aestation.’

Whatever weight there may be in Willughby’s argument, there
can be no doubt that a Swan will live a very long time. Mr Yarrell
says, that marked Swans have been known to live fifty years; but
there was one not very long ago, in the neighbourhood of Shepper-
ton, though not upon the Thames, over whose head more than
double that length of years was supposed to have passed.

The Morning Post of the 9th of July, 1840, had the following
notice:

‘ DEATH OF A CELEBRATED CHARACTER.

¢The beginning of last week an exceedingly well-known cha-
racter departed this life, namely, OLp Jack, the gigantic and
venerable Swan, with which the public have been so long acquainted

® See the ¢ Fragment' headed, ‘A Word to Anglers,’ p. 167.
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on the canal in the enclosure of St James's Park, at the advanced
age of seventy years. Old Jack was hatched some time about the
year 1770, on the piece of water attached to Old Buckingham
House, and for many years basked in the sunshine of royal favour,
Queen Charlotte being extremely partial to him, and frequently
condescending to feed him herself, When the pleasure-gardens in
St James’s Park were laid out, Jack was removed there, and his
immense size, sociable disposition, and undaunted courage, have
often excited the admiration of the public. Jack’s strength and
courage were, indeed, astonishing. Frequently has he seized an
unlucky dog who chanced to approach to the edge of his watery
domain by the neck and drowned him ; and, on one occasion, when
a boy, about twelve years of age, had been teazing him, Jack
canght him by the leg of his trousers, and dragged him into the
water up to his knees.  Jack, however, never acted on the offensive,
and, if not annoyed, was exceedingly tractable. But the march of
modern improvement affected poor Jack as much as it has done
thousands of more pretending bipeds. The Ornithological Society
was formed, and a host of feathered foreigners found their way on
to the canal, with whom Jack had many fierce and furious encoun-
ters, and invariably came off successful. But a legion of Polish
geese at length arrived, who commenced hostilities with Jack.
Despising everything like even warfare, they attacked him in a
body, and pecked him so severely, that he drooped for a few days
and then died. The body of poor old Jack is to be stuffed for one
of the scientific museums,’

Those who live near the hanks of the Thames well know the
instinctive prescience with which Swans will, before a flood, raise
their nests so as to save their eggs from being chilled by the water ;
and we will conclude this chapter, already we fear too long, with
an account of one of these wonderful preparations, clearly showing
that to the incubating Swan,

‘ Coming events east their shadows before,’

for which Mr Yarrell was indebted to the kindness of Lord
Braybrooke.,

The scene of this true tale was a small stream at Bishop’s
Stortford. A female Swan had seen some eighteen summers, had
reared many broods, and was become familiar to the neighbours,
who valued her highly. Once, while she was sitting on four or
five eggs, she was observed to be very busy, collecting weeds,
grasses, and other materials to raise her nest. ‘A farming man
Was ordered to take down half a load of haulm, with which she
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most industrionsly raised her nest and eggs two feet and a half:
that very night there came down a tremendous fall of rain, which
flooded all the malt-shops, and did great damage. Man made no
preparation, the bird did. Instinet prevailed over reason: her eggs
were above, and only just above the water.™

* British DBirds. A very interesting account of similar foresight in the
Beaver will be found in the New Sporting Magazire, for July, 1840, The Elbe,
upon a particular occasion, had been higher than it had risen within the
memory of man; but the event had been expected, because the beavers had
been observed to build such unusually high dams, a sure sign of spring flovds
in that river




A WORD TO ANGLERS.

¢ Good luck to your fishing.’
Tne MoxasTEry.

Ir, as ‘Thomas Best, Gent., late of his Majesty’s Drawing-
room in the Tower," saith, ¢ Patience is highly necessary for every
one to be endowed with who angles for Carps, on account of
their sagacity and cunning,’—that virtue is still more essential as
an endowment to the angler who goes after the great Thames
trouts. He must be content to spend much time in dropping
down from stream to weir, from pool to stream, and from stream
to weir again, and to burn all the skin off his face many times
before he has even a run: morcover, unless he wears gloves—and
no one handles his tools with mittens so well as he does without
—he will have to present a pair of hands at the dining-table
only to be rivalled in their nut-brown hue by those of the gipsy
or the gravel-digger. But when he does get a nine or ten
pounder into his well, the look-down upon the fish, after all the
hair-breadth hazards of losing him when hooked, is worth the
weariness of many blank days, and the production of those unpre-
sentable hands to boot.

To be sure, it does sometimes happen, even to the hest of
Sportsmen, that, after the struggle is apparently over, and the fish
is close to the boat’s side, something will give way, leaving the
unhappy Piscator with a straight rod and suddenly slackened line,
and also with a sensation as if he had been suddenly deprived of
his back-hone.

But for a lover of nature, even when fortune smiles not, this
kind of fishing has many charms :—the bright river, the continnal
change of scene, the rich beauty of the highly cultivated and pictur-
€sque country through which it flows, and the exhilarating freshness
of the air as it comes laden with the perfume of the new-mown
hay, or of the honeysuckle blossoms from

‘the cottage of thatch
Where never physician has lifted the latch,

make mere existence a pleasure,
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Then there is always something to be seen by one who has eyes
and knows how to use them. There are the wild flowers that
enamel the banks, the insects, the fish—it requires a practised eye
to see them—the birds. Here, a King-fisher shoots by like a
meteor—there go the Summer-snipes—the Swift darts by close to
the boat, like

tAn arrow from a Tartar's bow'—

That back-water is positively carpeted with the green leaves and
snowy star-bloom of the water-lily—and the Nightingale hard by,
in shacdiest covert hid, fairly sings down all the host of day-
songsters, though the Blackbird and Thrush make melody loud and
clear.

On one of these expeditions not long ago, we observed below
Lock, just as a thunder-storm was coming on, a pair of
Swans with seven young ones. There was evidently something
more than usual going on—some sensation, as the French say,
among them. The young were collected between the parents, and
the whole party pushed up stream. At first we thought they
were nearing our punt, as we were dropping down from trying the
weir, in the hope of bread; but three of the young ones mounted
on the back of the female swan, who elevated her wings to receive
them, the brilliant whiteness of her plumage contrasting beauti-
fully with the gray down of the little creatures, and there was a
scared appearance about the whole party. The caunse was soon
manifest.

A magnificent Swan, worthy of Leda herself, came ploughing
up the water, indignant at a trespass on his domain. The family
hurried on: and in their haste, one of the young slipt off its
mother’s back. There was distress! A weakling was left behind
in the wake of its father, and whilst it scrambled along, non
passibus equis, uttered shrill cries as the enemy advanced. Up
came the mighty bird, and then the father, evidently inferior to
the attacking Swan in age, size, and strength, turned to meet him,
while the little family, huddled close to the mother, made haste to
escape up the river. Proud as the senior, the young father
threw back his neck between his arched wings, and confronted the
giant. This was unexpected; they kept sailing backward and
forward abreast of each other, across the stream, like two war-
ships; and the watchful turns of their graceful neck and bodies,
as each tried to take the other at advantage, was a sight to see.
We thought at last that they would do battle; for each of the
rivals elevated himself on the water, 2ad made show of combat to
the outrance. But, by this time, the family, under the guidance of
the affectionate mother, were safe, and the elder male Swan seemed




A WORD TO ANGLERS. 169

to think that the better part of valour is discretion, and that he
had driven the intruders from his royalty. So they parted. The
young one went up to receive hiz reward from the mother of his
family, and the old one rubbed his neck on his wings, and dived,
and dropped down stream again, evidently comforting himself that
he had given the trespasser a lesson.

There was a dog belonging to the Lock-house. He, from expe-
rience, seemed to know that all Swans are bullies; but still the
encounter was something for a dog at a lock-house, where any-
thing is an incident. And, indeed, this was so much more earnest
in show than the usual conflicts, that he moved down toward the
brink, though the rain was coming on. At first he sat upon his
tail; but, as the affair gave hope of becoming serious, he couched,
and when the birds lifted themselves, as in act to fight, dropped
his head on his outstretched fore legs, with all the ecstasy of an
amateur. When, however, he found that it was no go, and that
the menaces ended as usual—much in the same way as they have
done of late among the unfeathered bipeds, according to the
new code of chivalry,—he ghook himself, like a sensible dog, and
went back to shelter.

On another occasion, after fishing many miles of water with
nothing but a few perch and jack in the well as the results, we
dropped down to Weir.

Wearied with my no-gport, I stretched my listless length on
the dry boarding that flanked the main weir, and watched with
half-shut eyes, through the tremulous aérial medinum that often
attends a warm summer’s day, the osiers on my left. The thun-
dering of the fall had, by degrees, something soothing in it, and I
felt that I was sinking fast into a doze, when I beheld a tall figure,
in rusty black, with a club-foot, swarthy sharp visage, and an eye
that positively glowed, looking down upon me.

¢Ah!” said he, ‘no sport! Well, I, too, am a sportsman—and
a very keen sportsman; but I am getting old, and I cannot walk
the weirs now.’

How he could ever have walked the weirs with that foot of his
seemed a mystery; but the love of sport will carry people over
anything. Finding I made no reply, the figure continued—

“What would you give to have on your line that fish, whose
glittering side you saw but now, as he leaped from the river, till
his splash was heard above the noise of the waters? He that
was afterwards chasing the bleak on the shallow till his huge
shoulders and back-fin were fairly shown.’

¢ Anything,” replied I; for I had been watching this fish—a
twelve or fourteen pounder at least, strong on his feed, and
making the small fish skip into the air before him—*¢ anything !’
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‘I do not want anything very substantizal,’ said he, meekly,

I looked up.

‘ You said awhile you would give anything ?’

‘1 did.’

“You will give it, then ?’

¢ Certainly.’

¢ Agreed.

He produced a small but most brilliant fish—such a one as I
had never seen, and I had seen many, a kind of miniature Opak or
King-fish—and fixed it on the hooks of the trace most skilfully.

‘You don’t repent ?’ said he.

‘No; but I am to have that great fish on my line?’

‘Yes.’

¢ And land him ?’

“ The fish shall be landed.’

‘I shall want to send him to town. Can you mect me at the
church yonder with a basket ?’

‘I don’t go much to churches,” said he; ¢people would stare at
me so; but if you mean there,” (as I pointed with my rod towards
the tower) ‘I will see yon in the churchyard.’

I examined my splendid bait to see that it was all right. Neither
Wilder, Purdy, nor Goddard could have fixed it better. T tried it
in the still water, and it spun admirably, When I raised my head
to praise the baiter, he was gone.

I was anxious to try my bait; and beckoned to the fisherman,
who was sitting on the other end of the long weir-beam by my
companion, as the latter was fishing between the two last spurs,
near the eddy in the corner. He came.

‘Have yon had a run?’ said L

“Yes,” replied the fisherman; but not from the big fish, though
the one as come at us was a solalber—I put him at seven or eight
pounds.’

¢ Where was it?’

¢ There, in the corner; he came out of the foam, and took us in
the wambling—but the hooks drew.’

“ Then the fish are on the feed ?’

“Yes; the sun has draw'd the baits up close to the weir, and
the fish are come up arter ’em. That great fish druv the baits
right out of the water but now, at the far side there, just by that
shrimple.

I showed him my bait fish. ¢ Where did you get that?’ said
he; ¢and who put it on?’

‘Did you not sec the man in black who was talking to
me ?’

¢No: I sid no man in black. I sid a great dark-looking heron
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fly away just beyond them osiers, and I wondered how he come to
let you be so nigh him; you must ha’ bin werry quiet.’

I began to climb to the top of the weir-beam. *1Is it any use to
try again, think you?’

‘It’s a werry odd bait as ever I see,” responded the fisherman;
“hut it’s werry bright, and you may as well try the weir over with it.”

I stood on the weir-beam,

Now, no one who has not walked the Thames’ weirs can tell what a
task it is to walk them, till practice has made it easy. Weir
is one that affords as steady footing as any; but to stand on that
narrow beam for the first time, whilst the ear is stunned by the roar
of the fall, and the eye reels as it is dazzled with the raging white
water of the boiling pool, fifteen feet below, demands good nerves.
To fish in such a position requires strong ones.

My bait was, at one time, spinning far down in the pool thirty yards
off—and at another, as I shortened my line,—which then lay at my
feet on the beam or hung down from it,—and reversed my rod, it
was glittering close beneath me in the foam on the apron. Suddenly
T lost sight of it, and, at the same instant, there was asnatch that I
felt to my spinal cord. Ihadhim! Iraised my rodin the twinkling
of an eye, gave him the butt, and up he sprang in the broad sun-light,
showing a side like a sow.

‘ Don’t check him !’ eried the fisherman, in a voice that was heard
above the river-thunder. Out ran the line! Who ean be collected
at such a moment? It coiled round my ankle, and down I went
headlong into the mad water below.

Strange as it may appear, my principal anxiety, as I struck out
into the pool to avoid being sucked back under the apron, was to
secure the fish, which I felt was still fast. This embarrassed me,
and, notwithstanding my efforts, I was drawn back into the wel-
tering waves under the weir. I looked round,—and there I beheld
that dreadful face glaring ghastly at me through the smooth glassy
sheet of the falling water; and I felt the long deadly arms dragging
me, feet foremost, under the apron. In the delirium of despair 1
cried out,—* Yon said I should land the fish.,” ¢I said,” shouted
the horror, ¢ that the fish should be landed, and that I would see you
in the churchyard;’ and he mercilessly pulled me under.

‘Lord! Lord! methought what pain it was to drown.’ The
long, cruel arms kept dragging me deeper and deeper. The bright-
ness became less and less. My agony was inexpressible. Then
came darkness,—the blackness of darkness. Suddenly my sensa-
tions were even pleasant, and I fancied that I was in a delicious
meadow.

A fearful change succeeded. I found myself in a well-known
burial vaunlt,—
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¢ Girt by parent, brother, friend,
Long since numbered with the dead.’

And there was that grim feature still claiming me, and the long
lean arms were stretched ont to grapple me, and the grasp entered
into my soul. I turned to make one desperate effort at escape,
and, opening my eyes, I found myself still stretched on the dry
boards. My companion was shaking me by the shoulder, and
inquiring, with something like reproach, if I thought that was the
wey to get the great fish into the well ?

MAY.

L 3.
Upon a bright and balmy day, Adown the vale a zephyr flew,
The flow'rs around were springing ; As if he would adore her;
With hymns of love the birds so gay | The hawthorn bush above that grew,
Set all the woods a-ringing. Dropp'd show’rs of spangles o'er her:
The trouts did leap, the herds did low, | She rais’d her head and shook herlocks,
The merry lambs were playing; Her laughing eyes did glisten—
And in the hawthorn dell below, Then sang again, till the very flocks
A lassie fair was maying. Stood quietly to listen.
2. 4.
The blackbird piped soloud and elear,| ¢ Here are nodding cowslips mect
The thrush the air was filling, For my little brother,
Above a floating downy clond Primroses and violets sweet
The heaven-ward lark was trilling; | For my own dear mother.
And loudly did the cuckoo ecall, Seated on my father's knee
As he his way was winging : 1 shall hear his praises,
And yet I heard above them all While he fondly malkes for me
That pretty lassie singing. A necklace of these daisics)’
b.

I've Pasta heard and Bartleman,
Persiani and Rubini ;

Sontag, Grisi, Malibran,
Lablache and Tamburini:

But though their voices rich and cicay,
Set all the town a-ringing,

Far sweeter fell upon mine ear
That little lassie's singing.
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fThe little dogs and ﬂ“t
Tray, Blanch, and Sweetheart.

Lrear.

Yus, Dogs are honest creatures, and the most delightful of four-
footed beings. The brain and nervous system may be more highly
developed in the Anthropoid apes, and even in some of the mon-
keys; but for affectionate, though humble companionship, nay
friendship ; for the amiable spirit that is on the watch to anticipate
every wish of his master—for the most devoted attachment to him,
in prosperity and adversity, in health and sickness, an attachment
always continned unto death, and frequently failing not even
when the once warm hand that patted him is clay-cold; what—we
had almost said who—can equal these charming familiars? Your
dog will, to please you, do that which is positively painful
to him. Hungry though he be, he will leave his food for you; he
will quit the strongest temptation for yon; he will lay down his
life for you. Truly spake he who said, ¢ Man is the God of the
dog.’

Of all the conquests over the brute ereation that man has made,
the domestication of the dog may be regarded as the most com-
plete, if not the most useful: it is the only animal that has fol-
lowed him all over the earth. And to see how these noble animals
are treated by savages civilized as well as uncivilized ; kicked,
spurned, harnessed to heavy carriages, half-starved, cudgelled,
they still follow the greater brute that lords it over them, and if
he condescends to smile upon them how they bound in gladness!
if he, by some inexplicable obliquity of good feeling, in a mo-
ment of forgetfulness caresses them, they are beside themselves with
Joy.

As a whole their lot seems to be the worst, if it is cast among
savage or imperfectly-civilized nations. When Lawson was among
the North-American Indians, he was present at a great feast
where was ‘store of loblolly and other medleys, made of Indian
grain, stewed peaches, bear venison, &e.;’ when all the viands
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were brought in, ‘the first figure began with kicking out all the
dogs, which are seemingly wolves, made tame with starving and
beating ; they being the worst dog-masters in the world ;—so that
it is an infallible cure for sore eyes ever to see an Indian’s dog
fat.” The tribe who exercised this summary calcitration on the
poor dogs, that had most probably contributed not a little to the
venison part of the entertainment, rejoiced in the appropriate name
of the Whacksaws or Wazsaws; and yet these same Indians
delighted in feeding up their horses till they were comparable to
nothing more aptly than an English prize-ox. Though much
advanced in the scale of civilization, the Javanese, according to
Dr Horsfield, seem to be little better dog-masters than the Wax-
saws ; for he remarks that the poor brutes, we mean the dogs,
are not cared for, and are ill treated, so that their famishing con-
dition is disgusting to Europeans. This is the more extraordinary
as many of these dogs pursue the Java deer called the Kidang with
great ardour and courage. They are led in slips and loosed when
they come upon the scent. Away they go, and the hunters, who
follow more quietly, generally find the deer at bay and the hounds
going gallantly into him. This is no joke, for the male Kidang
makes a capital fight with his tusks, wounding his assailants
severely, often fatally. ¢ The sportsmen,’ says the Doctor,
whose book is full of interesting passages, ‘uniformly are pro-
vided with remedies and applications, and by a simple suture
attempt to unite those wounds which are not immediately
fatal. In this operation they frequently succeed and preserve
their most valuable dogs.” DBut even this small eare appears to
be the exception to the rule. *¢The natives of Java, like other
Mohammedans, entertain prejudices unfavourable to dogs; they
rarely treat them with kindness, or allow them to approach their
persons; and it is only in extraordinary instances, or when they
contribute to their amusement, that they feed or care for them.
To be sure, as a set-off, they rarely show attachment to their
masters, and no wonder ; even Bill Sykes’s dog could not carry his
otherwise unqualified obedience to the length of getting over his
very particular objection to being drowned.

On the other hand, the good dog-master considers his four-footed
follower as his friend, his other self, his doppelginger, so that ¢ Love
me, love my dog,” has passed into a proverb which has sometimes
led to deadly results; we need only allude to the fatal duel between
Colonel Montgomery and Captain Macnamara.

Nor can it be wondered at that a man should feel strongly for
the faithful animal that distinguishes him from all others, an
animal that may be a burr but is hardly ever a bore. Now and
then, indeed, an ill-bred cur will, like Launce’s Crab, throst him-
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gelf into the eompany of three or four gentlemanlike dogs; but
your Biped Bore constantly and unrelentingly intrudes into a
happy knot of mortals, not of his quality, who are shaking off the
cares of life with a little joyous converse, till he has succeeded in
reducing the gaiety that was flashing so brilliantly to a heap of
ashes, and the merry tongues to a dead silenc.. Or he finds ont
when you are sick, and by an incomprehensible power possessed
only by the typical Bore or Aungur—not soothsayer—drills himself
throngh all the doors barricaded against him, and having perfor-
ated to your sanctum, preys upon you in your own arm-chair,
giving you all the while, under colour of much pity, broad hints
that you are ‘booked,” and wimbling deeper and deeper still, till
he has shattered the remains of your nerves to atoms; when,
having absolutely devoured you in your shell, he leaves you, a
complete eaput mortuum, to go and finish with some other vietim
—the cannibal !

Why, why, is there not in our great clubs a power of repro-
bation as well as of election? Snrely it would not be too much
for twelve hundred men to have the power of excluding eight
annually :—a power, by the way, which would be seldom exerted,
for the very knowledge of its existence would have its effect,
thoneh it might be necessary now and then to eject some incor-
rigible pachydermatous bore pour encourager les autres. There is
already a law prohibiting the entrance of our friends the dogs into
those masculine establishments, a law which one is, at first, dis-
posed to regard as harsh; but the reflection that most of the
members of a club show no backwardness in availing themselves
of its privileges, reconciles the mind to the inhospitable praetice
of making the worthy beasts sit in the porch, anxionsly watching
for the egress of their masters. Think of the assemblage of the
doggies belonging to a thousand or twelve hundred masters, and
the duels—the principals, to be sure, nowadays, never hit each
other—which would spring out of the collision. Besides, they
are not admitted at court, according to the old French quatrain—
for which of their qualities we may not guess:

¢ A la court les gros courtisans
Sont ours, ou tygres, ou lyons;
Les petits qui sont moins puissants
Sont regnards ou caméléons,’

But if they are not allowed to grace our assemblies within doors,
there is no lack of them when men are gathered together under
the canopy of heaven. At a fair, at a fight, at the most solemn
spectacles : wherever, in short, there is a crowd, there are does
to be seen, as a matter of course, apparently discussing the mat-
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ter in hand, or inquiring of each new comer whether he had any-
thing to do with the embassy, and getting into little coteries and
fights of their own; for, on these occasions, especially if there he
& lady in the case, jealousies and suspicions do abonnd.

When the citizens feasted the allied sovereigns, we were snugly
placed, at an early hour, at the window of a most worthy trader
in the precious metals, upon Ludgate-hill; one who had been
prime warden of the worshipful company, and had two gowns,
and everything handsome about him. His hospitable house was
well filled with honest men and bonnie lassies, but we, who had
not been long in the small village, were constantly drawn from the
well-spread table, and the bright eyes that surrounded it, to the
window aforesaid, by the note of preparation. In the strect were
the heaps of gravel intended for smoothing the path of the
Regent and the crowned heads. Workmen were employed in
levelling these heaps, which the dogs, already collected in con-
siderable numbers, evidently considered as pitched exclusively for
their accommodation. The thickening erowd were in their holi-
day suits, every thing was bright and gay, the dogs were frisky
beyond expresssion, and the gravel heaps produced the most social
feclings among the assembled quadrupeds.

By and by the gravel was spread—the dogs, that had been
chasing each other’s tails from an early hour, began to be a little
tired, but were still in good gpirits. The troops now lined the
streets, and at length there seemed to be a disposition on the part
of the dogs to consider that they had had enough of the féte.
Every now and then, a canine sceptic, who began to think that
matters were taking an unpleasant turn, would go to the sides of
the street and try to make his way through the living wall that
bounded the ecarriage-way. In nine cases out of ten he was
kicked back by the soldiers, and if some particularly enterprising
individual succeeded in passing them, a greater obstacle remained
behind ; for there was no possibility of getting through the con-
glomeration on the foot pavements: trampled upon by the erowd,
and butt-ended by the soldiers, he was kicked back with curses
into the arena, erst the scene of his gaiety, yelping and howling,
and then and there immediately pitched into by his now hungry,
peevish companions.

Well, the day wore on, the dogs lay down;—the usual cries,
¢ They are coming!’” brought every body from the creature-
comforts to the windows, and the usunal disappointments sent them
back to their more substantial enjoyments. At last, the pealing
and firing of bells announced the advent of the kings of the earth.
Shouts were heard booming from the distance—the heads in the
crammed windows were all craning westward,—the procession
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was now coming in earnest. It was headed by a large body of
distressed dogs, the phalanx increasing as it advanced. Worn
out, kicked to death’s door, and scarcely able to erawl, the miser-
able curs marched in solemn silence, with head depressed, and
slinking tail, to which here and there might be seen appended the
badge of the order of the tin canister or kettle. DBy the side there
was no escape—they could not retreat, and so the dejected wretches
marshalled the way, unwillingly and slow, {till our country’s
honour, and that of Europe, were roofed in the Guildhall of the
city of London.

Seeing these familiars, as we do, every where around us, and
the infinite variety of form and colour exhibited among them, we
are at once led to the inquiry whence they sprang,—what was the
stock from which the canine family was derived? Your good
cynogenealogist will trace out for you the pedigree of any parti-
cular race, and will be eloquent on King Charles’s breed of
spaniels, and the delicate Blenheim breed, nor will he not descant as
learnedly as any historian of the turf on the Czarina, Snowball,
or Claret blood, to him who loves ¢Zhe Couples; but, if you
ask the said genealogist who was the common acestor, you
may ‘pause for a reply.” Inquire among the zoologists, and
one will tell you that the jackal, with his unearthly ery and
ghoul-like habits, that robber of the Asiatic and African grave,
is the impure source of all that is quadrupedally good and
amiable. Another, with more show of reason, will point to the
gaunt wolf,

*With his long gallop that can tire
The hound’s deep hate and hunter’s fire ;*

but it will be difficult to find one who will give you any authority
for the existence of a primitive race of dogs in the common
acceptation of the term. Little osteological difference is to be
detected in the dog, wolf, fox, or jackal: none, indeed, on which
generic distinction can be founded with any degree of safety, and,
therefore, no satisfactory evidence is forthcoming from the fossil
canine animals, such as the canis speleus of the Bone-caverns, the
canis giganteus of Avary, and the Agnothe=tum, an animal of the dog-
kind, as large as a lion, discovered at Epplesheim, by Professor
Kaup. There is now ground for believing that Sir Roderick Mur-
chison’s fossil quadruped found at (Iningen, was not a true fox.*
The dog, the wolf, the jackal, and the fox, are all collected under
the generic appellation, eanis, by Linnwns, Cuvier, and other great

* See Professor Owen's interesting paper ‘On the extinet Fossil Viverrine
Fox of l’_Eniniszn, showing its specific characters and affinities to the Family
Viverride” Proceedings of the Geological Society, 1846, p. 55.

N
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zoologists ; but the principal character assizned by the first of
these philosophers to the domesticated dog, or canis familiaris,
18 ‘cauda (sinistrorsum) vecurvata, ‘tail curled towards the left.
There are, indeed, well-marked external differences between the
four animals just mentioned, as every one knows who has looked
with any attention at them ; and other distinctions will be detected
on a closer examination. In the dogs properly so called, the
pupil of the eye is round; this modification of the organization
exists in the wolf and the jackal, and for this reason, the African
Fennec or Zerda is now associated with the true dogs; but the
pupil of the eye in the foxes, whose habits are more nocturnal,
is vertical. The wild dogs, as they are called—and we do not
mean to say that they are improperly named—in whatever quarter
of the world they are found, do not, in our opinion, help the
question; indeed they have embarrassed it. Now there is evi-
dence of the existence of the domesticated dog from the earliest
times, and we see no sound reason for concluding that these wild
races, some of which are well known to our Indian friends, and
one of which has been named somewhat boldly, cands prinevus, do
not owe their origin to dogs which have been once under the snh-
jection of man, partially at least, and have from circumstances
taken to roving habits and a natural state, like the wild horses of
Ameriea.

In pursning this inquiry, it becomes of importance to ascertain
in which of the supposed stocks we can trace the seeds of that
affection for man,—yes, ajfection is the word,—which so highly dis-
tingnishes the dog. The jackal is altogether unamiable, and we
know from the experiments of John Hunter, that though it will
breed with the dog, the period of gestation is fifty-nine days. If
the fox is looked to—we say nothing of an appeal to another of
the senses—there does not appear any very inviting symptom to
enconrage us to make a fireside companion of Aim,

iWho ne'er so tame, so cherizh’d and lock'd up,
Will have a wild trick of his ancestors.’

Now, your wolf, truculent though he be, is capable of a most
cordial attachment to man. We have seen one follow his master
about with all the manners of a faithful dog, and doing his bid-
ding as obediently. In the instance recorded by M. F. Cuvier, the
wolf was brought up and treated like a young dog; he became
familiar with everybody whom he saw frequently, bat he distin-
guished his master, was restless in his absence, and happy in his
presence, acting almost precisely as a favourite dog would act.
But his master was under the necessity of being absent for a time,
and the unfortunate wolf was presented to the Ménagerie du IRoi
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—where he was incarcerated in a den—he who had ‘affections,
passions.” Most disconsolate of wolves was he, poor fellow! he
pined—he refused his food—but the persevering kindness of his
keepers had its effect upon his broken spirit, he became fond of
them, and everybody thought that his ancient attachment was
obliterated. Eighteen long months had elapsed since his impri-
sonment, when his old master came to see him. The first word
nttered by the man, who was mingled in the crowd, had a magieal
cffect. The poor wolf instantly recognised him with the most
joyous demonstrations, and being set at liberty, fawned upon his old
friend and caressed him in the most affecting manner. We wish
we could end the story here; but our wolf was again shut up, and
another separation brought with it sadness and sorrow. A dog
was given to him as a companion, three years had elapsed since he
last lost sight of the object of his early adoration, time had done
much to soothe him, and his chum and he lived happily together—
when the old master came again,

The ‘once familiar word’ was uttered—the impatient cries of
the faithful creature, and his eagerness to get to his master, went
to the hearts of all, and when he was let out of his cage, and roshed
to him, and with his feet on his shoulders, licked his face, redoubling
his cries of joy, because he who had been lost was found. the eyes
of bearded men, who stood by, were moistened. His keepers, to
whom a moment before he had been all fondness, now endeavoured
to remove him; but all the wolf was then aroused within him, and
he turned upon them with furious menaces. Again the time came
when the feelings of this unhappy animal were to be sharply
tried. A third separation was effected. The gloom and sul-
lenness of the wolf were of a more deep complexion, and his refusal
of food more stubborn, so that his life appeared to be in danger.
His health, indeed, if health it could be called, slowly returned,
but he was morose and misanthropie, and though the fond wretch
endured the caresses of his keepers, he became savage and danger-
ous t&} all others who approached him. Here was a noble temper
ruined,

Nor are these the only instances of the disposition which is
latent in these animals. The she-wolf mentioned by Mr Bell, in
his delightful ‘ History of British Quadrupeds,” would come to
the front bars of her prison in the garden of the Zoological So-
ciety in the Regent’s Park to be noticed; and when she had eubs
she wonld bring them forward in her mouth to be fondled ; indeed,
she was so pertinacious in her endeavours to introduce them into
society, that she killed all her little oneg, one after the other, by
rubbing them against the bars, that they might be within reach
of the caressing hand of man. It was as if the poor creature
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h?d said, ‘Do take me and mine out of this place and make pets
of us.’

When, therefore, we find this; strong disposition for associating
with man, we are no longer startled at the views of those who regard
the domestic dog, with all its varieties, as the descendant of the
wolf. Let us look a little further into this point. As far as the
skeleton is concerned, generally, there is hardly any difference, or
very little, between the wolf and the dog, while the skull is almost
exactly similar. The days of gestation in the bitch are sixty-three ;
precisely the same period is allotted to the wolf. The young of the
domestic dog are born blind, as everybody knows; those of the
wolf come into the world in the same condition; and both first see
the light at the same time, their eyes being opened on the tenth or
twelfth day. In the wolf, as well as in the dog, the duration of life
averages from fifteen to twenty years. It is true that the jackal,
as well as the wolf, will breed with the dog; but we have no
authority to prove that the offspring of the latter and the jackal is
fertile, as that of the dog and wolf is. We do not think much of
the principal difference between the two animals last mentioned,
namely, the comparative obliquity in the position of the eyes of the
wolf: domestication for a long series of years may have given a
forward direction to those organs in the faithful follower of man.
Then, if we look at the Dhole of India, the Dingo of Australia, and
other wild or half-reclaimed races, we find the uniformity of colour,
the tail, and somewhat of the general aspect of the wolf; indeed,
one of the earliest English names for the Dingo was, the New South
Wales Wolf. 1t is also worthy of remark, that the wild dogs, and
even those of the Esquimaux and Mackenzie River breeds, do not
appear to bark, though, like the wolf, they may ¢behowl the moon.’
The Dingo sent over to Mr Nepean, by Governor Philip, and kept
at Hatfield House by the Marchioness of Salisbury, neither barked
nor growled. Ashkelli, a male Esquimaux dog, brought from the
Polar Sea, by Mr Richards, in Captain Parry’s first voyage, though
domesticated and good-humoured, seldom barked, according to Mr
Children, but if displeased, uttered ‘a low wolfish growl’” Mr
Bennett, in his account of the Mackenzie River, or Hare Indian
dogs, presented to the Zoological Society by Captain Sir John
Franklin and Dr Richardson, says, ‘In their native country they are
never known to bark, and this peculiarity is still retained by the
elder dogs; but the younger one, which was born in this country,
has learned to imitate the language of his fellows.” Now these dogs
were particularly good tempered and familiar with those who noticed
them. Upon the whole evidence, we incline to the opinion of those
. who would derive the domestic dog from the wolf; and though the
former will hunt the latter, it should be remembered that dogs,
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with a very little encouragement, will also hunt one of their own

undoubted race.®

But from whatever source the dog be derived, he is one of the
most sensible of four-footed animals. Gifted with a most reten-
tive memory, he applies his power of observation to the regulation
of his conduct so skilfully, that the result has very much the
appearance of reasoning; if, indeed, it may not, without violence,
be considered as the exercise of that faculty. Ilis intellect, when
well developed, is of no common order, and its constant activity

is exhibited when, like the Fury in /Aschylus, he

‘ Opens in his sleep, on th' eager chase
E'en then intent.’

Our readers will, we hope, pardon us if we inflict on them a

story or two in proof of our assertion.
We remember to have been once particularly struck with the
behaviour of a dog that had lost his master., This, to us, 1is

* 1t is gratifying to read the following from the pen of so good an observer
and zoologist as the late lamented Dr Kane :—* There is so much of identical
character between Arctic dogs and wolves, that 1 am inclined to agree with
Mr Broderip, who, in the * Zoological Recreations,” assigns to them a family
origin. The oblique position of the wolf’s eye is not uncommon among the
dogs of my team. I have a glut, one of the tamest and most affectionate of
the whole of them, who has the long legs and compact body, and drooping
tail, and wild and scared expression of the eye, which some naturalists have
supposed to characterize the wolf alone. When domesticated early—and it is
easy to domesticate him—the wolf follows and loves you like a dog. That
they are fond of a looge foot proves nothing ; many of our pack will run away
for weeks into the wilderness of ice; yet they cannot be persuaded when they
come back to inhabit the kennel we have built for them only a hundred yards
off. They crouch around for the companionship of men. Both animals howl
in unison alike. The bell at the settlement of South Greenland always starts
them. Their footprint is the same, at least in Smith's Sound. Dr Richard-
son’s remark to the contrary made me observe the fact that our northern dogs
leave the same “spread track™ of the toes when running, though not perhaps
as well marked as the wolf’s. The old proverb, and the circumstance of the
wolf having sometimes carried off an Esquimaux dﬂg;-, has been alluded to by
the editors of the ® Diffusion of Knowledge Library.” DBut this, too, is incon-
clugive; for the proverb is false. It is not quite a month ago since I found
five of our dogs gluttonizing on the carcasses of their dead companions who
had been thrown out on a rubbish-heap; and 1 have seen pups only two
months old risk an indigestion by over-feeding on their twin brethren who
had preceded them in a like imprudence.

‘Nor is there anything in the supposed difference of strength. The Esqui-
maux dog of Smith's Sound encounters the wolf fearlessly and with success.
The wolves of Northern America never venture near the huts; but it is well
Enown that when they have been chasing the deer or the moose, the dogs
have come up as rivals in the hunt, beaten them off, and appropriated the prey
to themselves.—Arctic Explorations in the Years 1858, 1854, 1855. By Elisha
Kent Kane, M.D., U.S.N.; Vol. 1, p. 898.

¥urther on, the Doctor seems to have made up his mind on the point:—*At
home, one would fear to encounter such hoop-spined, spitting, snarling
beasts as the Esquimaux dogs of Peabody Bay. DBut, wolves as they are, they
are far from dangerous: the slightest appearance of a missile or cudgel sub-
dues them at once.’—Vol. 2, p. 15.
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always a distressing sight, and enough, in our humble opinion, to
have made Democritus himself look grave: but in the instance
alluded to, there was food for reflection.

We were walking down a hilly field, whose path terminated at
a stile which opened upon a road running due east and west,
This road was cut at right angles by another road running north-
ward. A dog passed with his nose close to the ground, keeping
the downward path till he arrived at the stile, through which he
squeezed himself, and, with his nose still down, he first hunted
busily along the eastern branch, and then along the western. He
now retraced his steps, and when he came nearly opposite to the
northern road, he lifted his head, looked about him for a moment
or two, and then set off along that road as fast as he could go,
without again putting his nose to the ground, as who should think
to himself—‘he is not gone that way, nor is he gone that way
therefore he must have gone this way’—an operation of the mind
very like a syllogism., :

Then there is the well-anthenticated story of the dog that was
left, in December, 1784, by a smuggling vessel, near Doomer, on
the coast of Northnmberland ; and we shall let Bewick, who records
the fact, tell his own tale.

“Finding himself deserted,” continues DBewick, speaking of the
abandoned dog, ¢ he began to worry sheep, and did so much damage,
that he became the terror of the country within a circuit of twenty
miles. We are assured that when he canght a sheep, he bit a hole
in its right side, and, after eating the tallow abont the kidneys, left
it: several of them, thus lacerated, were found alive by the shepherds,
and, being taken proper care of, some of them recovered, and
afterwards had lambs. From his delicacy in this respect, the
destruetion he made may in some measure be conceived; as it may
be supposed that the fat of one sheep in a day wonld not satisfy his
hunger. The farmers were so much alarmed by his depredations,
that various means were used for his destruetion. They frequently
pursued him with hounds, greyhounds, &e.; but when the dogs
came up with him, he lay down on his back, as if supplicating for
merey; and in this position they never hurt him; he therefore lay
quietly, taking his rest till the hunters approached, when he made off
without being followed by the hounds, till they were again excited
to the pursuit, which always terminated unsnccessfully. It is worthy
of notice, that he was oneday pursuedfrom Howick toupwards of thirty
miles distance, but returned thither and killed sheep the same
evening. His .constant residence during the day, was upon a
rock on the Heaghhill, near Howick, where he had a view of four
roads that approached it; and in Mareh, 1785, after many fruoitless
attempts, he was at last shot there.’
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Now, to say nothing of the ruse whereby he regularly saved
himself from his pursners, this was very like communing with him-
self, and, as a result, taking up the best possible position for
his security under existing circumstances, a position which enabled
him to baffle his enemies for upwards of a year:—what is this il
it be not reason?

One more illustration of this part of our subject. In the west
of England, not far from Bath, there lived, toward the elose of
the last century, a worthy elergyman, who was as benevolent as
he was learned. There were turnspits in those days—a most
intelligent set they were, and Toby, who was an especial favourite,
was a model of the breed, with legs worthy of the Gow Clrom
himself, upon which he waddled after bis master every where,
sometimes not a little to his annoyance; but Toby was a worthy,
and he could not find it in his heart to snub him. Things, how-
ever, came at last to such a pass, that Toby contrived somehow or
other to find his way to the reading-desk on Sunday, and when
the door was opened, he would whip in, well knowing that his
reverend patron was too kind and too decorous to whip him out.
Now, though it has been said, that

tT1e's a zocd dox that goes to chureh,’
= =] = : ]

the exemplary Dr. B., who thought ke had traced a smile npon
the countenance of some of his parishioners on these occasions,
felt the impropriety of the proceeding; so Toby was locked up
in the stable on Sunday morning; all to no purpose, however,
for he serambled throngh the shut window, glass, lead and all, and
trotted up the aisle after his annoyed master as usnal. Mat-
ters were now getting serious; so as soon as he had on the
Saturday caused the beef to revolve to a turn which was to be
served cold for the Sunday dinner—for the good man chose that
all around him should find the Sabbath a day of rest—Toby was
taken out of the wheel, and his dinner was given to him; but
instead of being allowed to go at large to take his evening walk
after it, Molly, to make sure of him, took him up by the neck,
and putting him into the wood-hole where window there was
none, drew the bolt, and left him therein. Toby revenged himself
by ‘drying up the souls’ of the whole family with his inordi-
nate expostulatory yells during the whole of the remnant of
Saturday and the greater part of Sunday. However, there was
no Toby dogging the heels of the surpliced minister, and it was
concluded that the sufferings that the doggie and the family had
undergone, would have their effect. Well, the week wore on, with
Toby as amiable and as useful as ever, and without a particle of
sullenness about him—into the wheel went he right cheerfully, and
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made it turn more merrily than ever; in short, parlour, kitchen,
and all were loud in his praise. However, as it drew toward
twelve o’clock on the Saturday, Toby was missed. Poor Molly,
the cook, was at her wit’s end.

“Where's that vexatious turnspit gone ?’

was the question, and nobody could answer it. The boy who
cleaned the knives was despatched to a distant barn where Toby
was occasionally wont to recreate himself after his culinary labours,
by hunting rats. No—mno Toby. The sturdy thrashers, with
whom he used sometimes to go home, under the idea, as it was
supposed, that they were the lords of the rat-preserve in the barn,
and who, being fond of Toby in common with the whole village,
used occasionally to give him

* A bit of their supper, a bit of their bed,’

knew nothing of him. Great was the consternation at the Rec-
tory. Hints were thrown ont that ¢The Tramps’ in the green
lane had secreted him with the worst intentions, for he was plump
and sleek: but their camp was searched in vain. The worthy
family retired for the night, all mourning for Toby: and we helieve
there is no doubt that when the reverend master of the house
came down on Sunday morning his first question was, ¢Any
tidings of Toby?’—A melancholy ¢No, sir,’ was the answer.
After an early breakfast, the village schools were heard—their
rewards distributed, not without inquiries for Toby—and when
church-time came, it is said that the rector, who walked the short
distance in full canonicals, looked over his shoulder more than
once. He passed through the regpectful country-people collected
in the little green grave-yard, who looked up to him as their
pastor and friend, he entered the low-roofed old Norman porch
overhung with ivy, he walked up the aisle, the well filled pews
on either side bearing testimony that his sober minded flock hun-
gered not for the excitement of fanaticism, he entered the reading-
desk, and as he was adjusting his hassock, canght the eye of Toby
twinkling at him ont of the darkest corner. Need we say more,
than that after this, Toby was permitted to go to church, with the
unanimous approbation of the parish, as long as he lived. Now
if this was not caleulation on the part of Toby, we know not what
else to term it, and we could refer our readers to well-authenti-
cated stories in print—as our dear old nurse used to say when she
was determined to silence all ineredulity—that go as far, and
even farther, to show that these animals ean calculate intervals of
time.

It is this intellectuality, joined with their individuality—for no
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two dogs are alike—that makes them such admirable subjeets for
the gifted hand of Edwin Landseer. It is said that dogs have
been taught to utter, after a fashion, one or two simple words,
not exceeding two syllables; however this may be, no one, we
apprehend, who has seen T%e Twa Dogs can doubt that they con-
verse. When we ‘look around the walls,’ as the patronizing
orators say at the annual festival in Trafalgar-square, and catch
the Promethean fire infused into the portrait of A Respectable
Member of the Humane Society and others, his fellows, we suspect
that a few of the gentlemen—ay, and ladies too—who have paid
for having their faces mapped and hung on those same ©walls,’
sigh occasionally as their eyes rest on the beautifully characterized
doggies, and feel an irresistible preference for the Cynic school.
The Mohammedans were forbidden to represenf either man or
other animals; and the prohibition, if we mistake not, arose from
a tradition that those who are hardy enough to make the attempt
will be called upon, hereafter, to put a soul into every one of their
representations—or else—: if there be any foundation for this
creed, what an awful future awaits some of our exhibitors.

Another consequence of the intellect manifest in our friends, the
dogs, and the almost human affections that belong to them, is,
that superstition has conferred npon them a sort of immortality.
To say nothing of Cerberus,” of the poor Indian’s ‘equal sky,’
or the *Tomalins,” and other black-dog familiars of the ages of
witcheraft, we have the Mauthe Doog of the Manksman, the Fiend
Hund of Faust, and the Hell-hound of Britain. As the dog was
supposed to be gifted with the power of seeing spirits when they
were invisible to man, it is no wonder that we have spectre-
hounds, or that our ghostly enemy himself should have been sup-
posed in those dark and disgraceful times to which we have
alluded, to have condescended to put on the shape of the most
sagacious of four-footed beings, one that the ancient Egyptians
worshipped as a god.

The variety of form and colour in the races of dogs is infinite.
Contrast the mastiff with the spaniel—place the St Bernard dog
—the great Thibet watch-dog—that of Spain, or the gallant
Scotch deerhound, by the side of our rector’s Toby, or one of
that curious family of French—not Dutch—pugs, and it seems
almost ineredible that they should be all of one species. Yet the
most acute observers have failed, and, in our opinion, always will
fail, to seize on any character which shall be found to warrant
specifie distinetion.

We have heard the tiny French dogs, above mentioned, libelled
as being useless; but they have very winning ways, and gain
upon you, till they almost become little friends. The great luxury
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of their life seems to consist in being nursed in the lap,—that of
a lady for choice,—and for this they will sit up, and beg as perti-
naciously as other dogs will for food. The hound has been sung
in every language since Cadmus taught his dragon-lads the alpha-
bet. The bloodhound, and the greyhound, have been immortalized
by our best poets, ancient and modern ; a Newfoundland dog was
the friend of Byron, and Seott had his Maida. There is hardly a
great doz, from that of Ulysses downwards, that has not had
his culogist ; but these little dogs are a despised generation, and
thoagh they may suffer by our pen, we venture a word or two,
by way of introducing them to our readers, the more especially as
none of them appear to have sat to Edwin. If they had, we would
gladly have left their character in his hands. Very fine neat limbs,
very high foreheads, prominent, expressive eyes, long ears, which
they erect, so as to look a little like Fennecs, a tight-curled tail,
and a very close, fine coat, are their characteristics: the true bred
and handsome ones show a great deal of blood. They are most
intelligent and affectionate, and understand in a very short time
whether the conversation relates to them, though not addressed to
them, nor carried on in an altered tone—as indeed is the case with
most sensible dogs.

It was amusing to see three of these little dogs in company with
Rundy, a beautiful beagle, especially when a splendid fellow of a
French pointer was occasionally admitted into the party. The
well-eduecated pointer, who could do everything but talk as they
say, was ordered into a chair, where he sat with a most becoming
gravity, and there, wrapped in a cloak, and with his foraging
cap jauntingly cocked over one eye, and a roll of paper in his
mouth for a cigar, he looked much more manly than the whey-
faced bipeds who pollute our streets and add their mouthful of
foul smoke to ‘the fog and filthy air’ of this reeking town.
When the little lapless dogs on the carpet saw this, they would
surround his chair, sitting up in the usual begging position, and
hoping, apparently, that among his other accomplishments, he
had learned the all-soothing art of nursing. Rundy generally took
this opportunity of securing the best place on the rug, where he
lay stretched out on his side, before the fire. The suppliants
finding that the Frenchman in the chair made no sign, and that
they could produce no impression on the flinty hearts of tie rest
of the company, to each of whom, in succession, they had sat
up, adjourned one after the other, and after sitting up for a
moment to the recumbent Rundy, sat down upon him, looking, as
a friend once said, like a coroner’s jury sitting on the body; and
indeed, Rundy, who was good-tempered and used to the operation,
lay as still as if he had been no longer of this world. They
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seemed to have the greatest objection to resting on the floor,
richly Turkey-carpeted . though it was. When they were thus
seated looking at the fire, with their backs to the company, the
words, ¢Well, you may come,’ uttered without any particular
emphasis, would bring them all in a moment bounding into the
laps of the speakers. At night they were always on the look out
for a friend who would take them to bed, otherwise the mat was
their portion, At the well-known ‘au &t, au &, they would rush
from the snuggest of laps, and gambol before you to your bed-
room. As soon as they entered it and were told, ¢ you may go
into bed,” they would creep in between the sheets at the top, and
work their way down to the bottom, where they would lie all night
at your feet, without moving, unless a particularly favoured Lili-
putian was permitted to come up and lay its head on the pillow or
your arm.

That these faithful creatures should be subject to the most
frightful and fatal of diseases—a disease which they too frequently
communicate in their madness to their beloved master or mistress,
is one of those inscrutable dispensations that sets all our philosophy
at nought.

The chamber of a human being, writhing under hydrophobia,
is a scene never to be forgotten by those who have had the mis-
fortune to witness it. There lies the wretched victim under a
certain sentence of death—death the most dreadful! His unsteady
glistening eye wanders over the anxious faces that surround him ;
the presence of any liquid—the noise of pouring it out—a polished
surface—or anything that suggests the idea of it—even the sudden
admission of a cold current of air, bring on the most agonizing
paroxysms of spasm in the throat. Oh! to see him strong in
resolution, determined to make the rebel muscles obedient—to
see and hear him

‘Struggle with the rising fits,’

and sit up and say that he will take his medicine. And there he
is, apparently calm—the attendant approaches with the cup—he
receives it—you almost think, so much does he seem to have his
nerves under command, that he will drain it. He lifts it to his
parched lips, his haggard eye rolls, the rising spasms overpower
him—*¢ I can’t’ he faintly utters, and falls back in agony.
We dare not go on: it is too horrible!

But we may point out, especially as there is a good deal of
misunderstanding upon the subject, the usual symptoms that
denote the rabid dog; for it frequently happens that a dog is
destroyed as mad, when he has no disease of the kind abont him ;
whilst, on the other hand, the rabid animal is often suffered to
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live and deal destruction around. It is an error to snppose that a
mad dog always shows aversion to water, as the name of the
disease implies; he will, on the contrary, sometimes lap it—nay,
swim across a river without manifesting any of the horror that
marks the disease in man. The most sure symptom is a complete
alteration of temper, from the mild and the familiar to the sullen
and the snarling ; he snaps at all objeets, animate and inanimate,
and gnaws them. Xven in this state his behaviour often con-
tinnes unaltered to his master or mistress; and hence the cases
which have arisen from having been licked by the tongue of such
a dog, on some part of the face or hands where the skin had been
broken. Though he goes wildly about, apparently without an
object, foaming at the mouth generally, and snapping as he pro-
ceeds, he rarely gallops, but mostly keeps to a sullen trot with
his tail down. The best representation of this mad gait that we
have seen, is in ‘¢ Bewick’s Quadrupeds,” where the vignette at
p. 330, of the edition of 1820, gives a very correct idea of the
rabid animal in its progress.

What produces this cruel disease in the dog, is a mystery: it
can hardly be hardship or ill-treatment, for it frequently happens
to pets

‘ Bread with all the care
That waits upon a fav'rite heir.’

Just see what Sonnini says of the dogs at Rosetta, where,
though ‘repelled by man, to whose personal use nature seems to
have destined them, they are, nevertheless, incapable of deserting
him.” In modern Egypt the dog is considered an unclean beast,
not to be touched withont subsequent purification, and, therefore,
carefully shunned by the Mohammedans. ¢ There are few cities
in the world,” writes Sonnini, ¢which contain so many dogs ag
those of Egypt; or at least, there is no one which has the
appearance of containing more, because they are there constantly
assembled in the streets, their only habitation. There they have
no other supplies of food but what they can pick up at the doors
of houses, or secramble for by raking into filth and garbage. The
females drop their young at the corner of some retired and unfre-
quented street; for a disciple of Mahomet would not permit them
to approach his habitation. Continually exposed to the cruel
treatment of the populace ; massacred sometimes without merey
by an armed mob; subjected to all the inclemency of the ele-
ments ; hardly finding the means of supporting a wretched exist-
ence; meagre; irritated to madness; frequently eaten up by a
mange which degenerates into a species of leprosy; hideous even
from the forlornness of their condition; those miserable animals
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inspire as mueh compassion, as they excite contempt and indig-
nation against the barbarians among whom they live. It is
undoubtedly astonishing that amidst a life of misery and suffering,
many of those dogs should not be subject to attacks of the
hydrophobia. But this malady, rare in the northern parts of
Turkey, is still more so in the southern provinces of that empire,
and is totally unknown under the burning sky of Egypt. 1 never
saw a single instance of it; and the natives whom I consulted
on the subject, had not so much as an idea of the disease.’

We willingly drop this distressing part of our subject; but we
must not conceal that though hydrophobia generally makes its
appearance in man between the thirtieth and fortieth days after
the communication of the virus, fatal cases that have occurred
after a lapse of eighteen months are on record; and there is not
wanting high authority for the assertion that a person cannot be
considered perfectly safe till two years at least have passed,
reckoning from the time when the injury was réceived.




CATS.

—

*I come, Graymalkia!’
MAcBETH.

Ir dogs are the friends of maunkind, their companions in their
walks, and their partners in the pleasures of the chase, cats may
be considered as the chosen allies of womanhood. Not that the
sterner sex have not shown as much fondness for these Iuxurions
guadrupeds as the ladies have exhibited, ay, even those who cradle
the blind offspring of their Selimas, and adorn the pensive
mother’s neck with coral beads. Mahomet, Montaigne, Richelien,
and Johnson, were not exactly simpletons, though it might be
difficult to make a modern dandy understand the kindness of
heart that sent the lexicographer out to purchase oysters for his
favourite Hodge, when he was old and sick, and fancied no other
food.

‘When we reflect that these purring associates of the Englishman’s
fireside are so closely connected with the untranslatable word ‘com-
fort’—a word that has neither name nor representation out of this
‘nook-shotten isle,” and its snuggeries of sea-coal and hearth-rugs
with which their satisfactory song harmonizes so soothingly; that
they are the guardians of the store-room, the larder, the dairy, and
the granary; that they

¢ Watch o'er the weal of Rhedycinian cheese;
And melting marble of collegiate brawn
For heads of houses guard, and lords in lawn;’

we are led to inquire the cause of the hatred, even where no anti-
pathy exist, which rages against this maligned and persecuted
race. The gardener and the gamekeeper, the latter especially,
have some grounds for their deadly enmity; the schoolboy
too often looks upon them as having been brought into the
world for the express purpose of being shod with walnut-
shells, or thrown off the church tower with blown bladders tied
to their necks; and of being sent to navigate the horsepond
in a bowl, there to withstand the attacks of a fleet of water-
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dogs, and, finally, die by the teeth of his terrier ;* whilst
the murderons cat-skinner only sees in them snbjects appointed
to be flayed alive. These are their open and avowed foes; their
secret enemies are scarcely less numerous. Why is this?

The answer may be, perhaps, found in a dark and disgraceful
portion of the criminal annals of this country, of which more
anorn.

* We. cannot resist the temptation of recording a case of tempered
schoolboy vengeance. Some few years ago, horticulture was the fashion,
not to say passion, at a certain school; and the master thinking, wisely
enough, that the boys might have worse pursuits, encouraged the zeal with
which they cultivated their little gardens. Whether any of these horti-
culturists afterwards belonged to the agricultural society of a celebrated col-
lege in one of onr universities, whose members, in their zeal for improvement,
one fine night plonghed up the lawn in the middle of the quad, with sofas,
and planted the Principal out of his own chapel, with shrubs and trees trans-
planted from his own garden, does not appear; the schoolboys, at all events,
dibbled, and delved, and sowed, and weeded, and were kept out of mischief.
But who shall reckon upon happiness? There was a tremendous bluff-
visaged, dark-coloured tabby cat, belonging to a little spiteful tailor, who
lived hard by. This provoking beast nightly tore up their crocuses, polyan-
thuses; and hyacinths, and laid low whole rows of mustard and cress: nor was
there not a suspicion that in the destruction of the last-mentioned articles
puss was assisted by his master; for though the flowers were prostrate, the
esculents for the most part vanished altogether. The boys went up in a body
with a complaint to him of the shears, reciting the damage done, and warn-
ing him that he should keep his cat at home at night. Their just indignation
was treated with derision by the little tailor, who received the remonstrance
seated at his door, pipe in mouth. Two or three of the strongest of the youths
were for executing summary justice on the irritating schneider, and quenching
him and his pipe together at the pump; but they were restrained by a sage
among them, who, looking unuttcrab]:e things at the smoker, informed him
that he had better look out, or he would not know his cat again when he saw
it, and left him in no very comfortable state of mind.

After the exhibition of much ingenuity and many failures, the trespasser was,
at last, canght, bagged, and carried into a room, where a convention of out-
raged gardeners, immediately proceeded to consult upon his doom. Two or
three of the greatest sufferers loudly gave their voices for death: others were
for sparing his life, but curtailing his tail of its fair proportions, and otherwise
maltreating him so that he should never be the same cat again. At length
the sage, who was merciful, but determined, begged to be heard.  He said
that the tailor was in fault more than the cat, which did but after its kind in
frequenting gardens, if suffered to go abroad at night; and as he had by him
some of the best fym zegellak (wel brand en vast f&ud) for electrical experi-
ments, he proposed to make the unhappy bagster a warning to all tailors to
keep their eats from wandering. He explained his plan, which was adopted
nem con., and having dissolved sealingwax guant suff. in spirit of wine, dipped
a brush therein; and while two assistants, who were bit and scratched worse
than Hogartlh's actress in the barn, held the victim, painted the struggling
Tominy all over of a bright vermilion, with a masterly hand. The fablean
wvivant was then set down, and home he bholted in the gloaming. How the cat
entered the tailor’s house, and what the tailor thought of the advent no one
knew; but it was observed that the tailor's hair became rather suddenly
gray. For two days nobody saw either him or his cat. On the third, he,
remembering the threat of the philosophic gardener, walked into the school-
room, at high school-time, with his vermilion quadruped under his arm, held
him up before the master, and asked, with a solemn voice and manner, *if that
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But we must first say a word or two, touching the natural his-
tory of this familiar beast : no easy task ; for the origin of the honse
cat, like that of many other of our domestic animals, has puzzled
the learned ; and the stock from whence it sprung, is still, in the
opinion of some, a problem for the zoologist to solve.

That the cat was domesticated among the Egyptians, we have
pregnant evidence, not only in their custom of shaving their brows
when their cats died a natuoral death, buot also in the mummies
found in their catacombs* (no pun meant), and in the figures of
these animals on the monuments of that ancient country, —perched
on the top of the Sistrnm, for instance, and supposed to represent
the moon—probably from the followiag mythological legends.

Jove, tired of state affairs and Juno’s tongue, songht, one day,
a little relaxation in the company of his pretty Latona twins,
Apollo and Hecate. To amuse them, he bade them fry their hand
at creation, and do something towards filling the empty globule,
now called earth. Apollo set his wits to work, and produced
MAN. No one likes to be ontdone; so, as Diana saw at a glance
that there was no going beyond her brother’s handiwork, she
tried to turn the laugh against him, and concocted a sort of H. B.
of her brother’s production, in the form of an ape. No one likes
to be laughed at: so Pol eut his sister’s fun rather short, by
turning up a ramping lion. Di, however, was not to be frightened,
and played another card of ridicule in the shape of a cat. Apollo,
upon this, got into good humour, and, determined to beat his lively
antagonist at her own weapons, made a mouse,—which Hecate's
cat immediately ate up. The lovely sex always have it hollow in
matters of finesse.

Her sncecess at this game seems to have pleased the Goddess:
for when Typhon and his giant host pressed the gods so hard, that
they were compelled to flee into Egypt, and save themselves from
his fury by shooting their souls into the bodies of quadrupeds and
birds, she chose the form of a cat for her metamorphosis, whilst her
brother was glad to escape into the person of a crow, and her
papa into the woolly carcass of a ram.

No, say others, that is a fable ; but the reason why the cat was
sacred to Hecate is this: The triple night consequent on Jupiter’s
visit to Alemena, set all Olympus a wondering ; and it was not long
before Juno, whose acuteness was not suffered to become dull for

was the way a cat ought to be treated ?* The master, who was taken by sur-
prise, burst out into a fit of langhter, in which he was, of course, joined by
the boys. The crest-fallen tailor turned round, and with the port of a much-
injured man, walked out with his rubicund cat under his arm as he had walked
in.

* Herod. 11, c. 66, 67.
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want of exercise, soon discovered the Ziuison. The months rolled on,
The Queen of heaven sent for the PParcwme, and gave them her im-
perial orders, which they sternly obeyed, and poor Alemena had a
weary time of it. - Her gossip, Galanthis, after scolding, beseeching,
and saying and doing all that a kind woman, almost at her wit’s
end, from witnessing the agonies of her bosom friend, eould, to make
an impression on their stony hearts, had recourse to a little decep-
tion. She persuaded the Fates and Lucina, that it was the will of
Jove that Hercules should be born. They believed her, dissolved
the spell,

¢ And made that lady light of her sons.”

The good Galanthis, however, paid dearly for her friendly ruse:
she had provoked the fiercest of all vengeance—that of a deceived
Queen, and was turned into a cat.* Hecate, though a bit of a
prude, was so struck with commiseration, that she chose the me-
tamorphosed dame as her consecrated attendant. Aeccordingly
it was said that the number of the cat’s offspring was a gradnal
progression—one, two, three, four, and so on, always angmenting,
till a litter of seven was produced, and the total amounted to
twenty-eight, the days of a lunation, and that the pupil of the
cat’s luminous eye dilated and diminished as the moon waxed or
waned.

Leaving the mythologists to settle the question how Hecate
and the caf became associated—a connexion, which at one dismal
period, many were made to rue, we must return to Egypt, where,
without doubt, the cat was domesticated. Thence it may have
come to the Greeks, and from them to the Romans, and from the
Romans to the rest of the world, as far as their empire extended.

But why seek so far, when in your indigenous wild-cat, you
may find the ancestor of the playful house-kitten that now chases
the straw which you draw before it ?

S0 thought Linngeus, Pennant, and Cuvier.

In opposition to this high authority, are arranged the following
reasons, historical and zoological :

By the laws of Howel dda (Howel the Good) who died in the
year 948, after a reign of thirty-three years over South Wales,
and eight years over the whole of the principality, the price of a
kitling, before it could see, was to be a penny; till it caught a

* There is another version, setting forth how Galanthis was turned into a
weazel by Lucina, who, delegated by Juno, sat near the door of Alemena's
house, with her legs crossed and her fingers joined, in the form of an old woman,
‘Galanthis, suspecting Juno's jealousy, and that the cross-legged old woman
was the cause of Alemena's protracted pain, rushed out of the house with a
Joyful countenance, and informed the crone that the birth had taken place.
“Whereupon Lucina uncrossed her legs and loosed her fingers, when Hercules
and Iphicles were immediately born.

0
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mouse, twopence; and when it commenced mouser, fourpence;
but then it was a sine qud non that it should be perfect in its senses
of hearing and seeing, be a good mouser, a good nurse, and
have the claws entire. If there happened to he a failure in
these essentials, the vendor was to forfeit a third of its value to
the vendee. Again; he who stole or killed the cat that gnarded
the prince’s granary, was to forfeit a milch ewe, its fleece and
lamb ; or as much wheat as when poured on the eat suspended by
its tail (the head touching the floor), would form a heap high
enough to cover the tip of the tail.*

Pennant, who quotes these laws in his British Zoology (1777)
observes, that this evidence almost proves to a demonstration, tlnt
cats were not aborigines of these islands, nor known to the earliest
inhabitants; and yet in his Synopsis of Quadrupeds, (1771), and in
his History of Quadrupeds (3d edition, 1793), he makes the wild cat
of these islands, and of the woods of most parts of Eunrope, the
stock of the domestic variety, and, in the very same work that
contains the observation above quoted, says, speaking of the wild
cat, ‘This animal does not differ specifically from the tame cat;
the latter being originally of the same kind, but altered in colour
and in some other trifling accidents, as are common to animals
reclaimed from the woods and domesticated.’

Now, though domestication will do a great deal in modifying
form and colour, there are some points of difference between the
true wild cat and tame cats, whieh are well worthy of notice.

The wild cat is deseribed by Pennant, as being three or four
times as large as the house cat. The teeth and claws are, to use
his expression, ‘tremendous,” and the animal is altogether more
robust. Domestication does nof, generally, diminish the size of
animals; on the contrary, it is the experience of every day that
the tendeney is of an opposite guality, unless the care of the breeder
be directed to secure a comparatively minute race; as, for example,
in the case of Bantam fowls and lap-dogs. The tail of the wild
cat is stout and as large at the extremity, as it is in the middle
and at its insertion, if not larger; that of the house cat tapers from
the base to the tip. Though eolour is but a treacherous guide, it
should not pass unnoticed that the tail of the wild cat always
terminates in a black tuft,

Well; but the house cat will breed with the wild cat, and the
offspring will be fruitful. KEven if this were satisfactorily proved,
it would not, in our opinion, be entirely conclusive; most of the
so-called wild cats, however, are merely house cats, which have
left their homes, or whose homes have left them, and which have

* Leges Wallics.
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taken to a vagabond and marauding life. Place one of these
vagrant cats by the side of a real Scottish wild cat, and you will
soon perceive the difference. The latter looks like a stout dwarf
tiger; and his trenchant teeth, broad foot, and powerful claws,
well justify the motto of the Clan Chattan, ¢ Touch not the cat
but* the glove.’

Dr Riippell discovered in Nubia a cat (felis maniculata), and M.
Temminck agrees with the doctor in thinking that this is the stock
from which the Egyptian and our domestic cats sprang. It is one
third smaller than the European wild cat, and the proportions of
the limbs are more delicate; indeed, Dr Riippell calls it kleinp/fiitige
Katze, but its tail is longer. Its stature is about that of a middle-
sized house cat. He found it in the craggy and bushy country
near Ambukol, west of the Nile, and, on comparing a specimen
with the skeleton of a cat’s mummy, the latter agreed with the
former in the size of the body, the shape of the head, and the length
of the tail. On this and other evidence, Dr Riippell comes to the
.conclusion that his jelis maniculata is descsnded from the domestic
cat of the Egyptians.

Sir William Jardine concurs with Dr Riippell and M. Temminck ;
but Mr Bell, and his opinion is worthy of all respect, differs from
them, principally upon the ground that the tail of filis maniculata,
instead of being taper, like that of our house cat, terminates in a
thickened and tufted extremity, although it is somewhat slender
in the greater part of its length. The ears, too, Mr Bell observes,
ﬂlre dmuch longer and broader, and the legs are longer and more
slender.

 Who shall decide, when doctors disagrec?’

We have seen how the cat is associated with Heeate; and we
accordingly find if acting a conspicnous part in witcheraft.
The expostulating tabby, in Gay’s Fables, says to the old
beldame,
*'Tis infamy to serve a hag,
Cats are thought imps, her broom a nag;

And boys against our lives combine,
Decause, 'tis said, your cats have nine.’

The cat probably owes this reputation of a ninefold vitality,
not only to its extraordinary endurance of violence, and its recovery
from injuries which, frequently, leave it for dead, but also to the
belief that a witch was empowered to take on her a cat’s body
nine times,

Absurd as these fancies now appear to us, they become matter

* Without.
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of grave and even painful interest, if considered as to their effect
on the manners of the time when the belief in witcheraft was rife,
and when hundreds of wretched old women, in these islands
alone, were sent out of life ‘in a red gown’ (the slang of that
day for being ‘burnt quick’ or alive), after undergoing the most
excruciating tortures to make them confess the impossibilities for
which they suffered. The smile that rises upon reading these
absurdities is changed to the frown of horror and exeeration at
the fate of these unhappy creatures, and the stupid zeal of their
prosecutors,

Our gentle King Jamie, the great malleus maleficarum was,
naturally enough, supposed to be the special object of the wrath
of the whole sisterhood, and, accordingly, we find that on his
return from Denmark, in 1590, all the powers of darkness were
in league to prevent the completion of his matrimonial union
with the princess of that state. Whilst a favouring gale for-
warded the rest of the fleet, the royal pair were vexed by storms,
and the ship that carried the queen sprang a leak. Nor was the
mischief confined to royalty, for the loss of a passage-boat between
Leith and Kinghorn was attributed to the war of elements raised
on this oceasion. Here is a specimen of one of these conjurations :

fAgnes Sampsoun, Jonnet Campbell, Johnne Fean, Geilie Duncane, and
Meg Dyn, baptesit ane catt in the wobster's* hous, in the maner following :
First, twa of thame held ane fingar in the ane syd of the chimnay cruik ; and
ane viher held ane vther fingar in the vther syde, the twa nebbist of the
fingaris meting togidder., Than they patt the catt thryis throw the lynkis
of the cruik, and passet it thryis vnder thie chimnay. Thaireftir at Beigie
Todis hous, thay knitt to the foure feit of the catt foure jountis} of men;
quhilk being done, the said Jonet fetchit it to Leith; and about midnicht,
she, and twa Luikehop,§ and two wyfeis callit Stobeis, came to the peir heid,
and saying thir wordis, “see that thair be na desait amang ws,” and thay caist
the catt in the see, sa far as thay mycht, quhilk swam owre and came againe :
and thay that war in the panis, caist in an vther catt in the see at xi houris,

efter quhilk, be thair sorcerie and inchantmentis, the boit perischit betunix
Leith and Kinghorne.'||

We also find in an old pamphlet (1591) ¢ Newes from Secotland,
&e. &e. &e.,’ the following version of an enchantment on the same
oceasion :

‘Moreover she confessed that she took a cat and christened it, &e. &e.,
and that in the night following, the said cat was conveyed into the middest
of the sea by all these witches sayling in their riddles, or cives,¥ and so left
the said eat right before the towne of Leith in Scotland. This doone, there
did arise such a tempest at sea, as a greater hath not been seen, &c.'—
* Againe, it is confessed that the said christened cat was the cause of the
Kinges Majestie’s shippe, at his comming forthe of Denmarke, had a contrarie
winde to the rest of the shippes then being in his companie, which thing was

* Weaver's. 1 Joints.
+ Extremities. § Two persons of that name.

|| Trial of Aznes Sampsoun, 1590. 9 ‘In a sieve I'll thither sail.’—MaceETH.
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most straunge and true, as the Kinges Majestie acknowledgeth, for when the
rest of the shippes had a fair and good winde, then was the winde contrarie,
and altogether against his Majestie, &e.’

Nor was this an unconvivial expedition ; for ¢they together went
to sea, each one in a riddle or cive, and went in the same very sub-
stantially with flaggons of wine, making merrie, and drinking by
the way in the same riddles or cives.’

In 1594 we find a convocation of sorcerers assembled at Seaton
Thorn christening a cat, and making the poor beast an oblation to
Satan ; and this also stated in a criminal trial®.

Isobell Griersount had, it seems, a grudge against Adam Clark,
and to feed it fat, she, *in the likeness of her awin catt, accompanied
with ane grit number of vther eattis, in ane devilish maner enterit
within the hous quhair thay maid ane grit and feirful noyis and
truble, quhairby the said Adam, then lying in his bed, with his
wyfe and seruand, apprehendit sic ane grit feir that thay wer liklie
to gang mad.’ Another witch lady was seen making her escape
by ‘ane hole in the ruife,” and another stated that she was among
“the cattis that onbesett him.” In short, it was the favourite shape
in which the witches played their pranks.

¢ Under the cradle I did ereep
By day, and when the child was aslecp
At night, I suck’d the breath and rose
And plucked the nodding nurse by the nose.

Even in our own times we have geen a good old nurse drive a
cat out of the room with much significance of manner, that it
might not ‘suck the child’s breath;’ nor is such caution to be
wondered at, when it was the fashionable form for the witches to
appear in at their sabbath. It is recorded of Fontenelle, that he
confessed to having been brought up in the belief, that all the
cats deserted their dwellings on the Eve of St John, to hie them
to the infernal assembly.

But, as far as our islands were concerned, such gross super-
stitions and disgraceful trials as we have noticed, were not con-
fined to Scotland. The following depositions of Matthew Hop-
king, Gent., appear in an old tract (1645) intituled, ‘A true and
exact relation of the severall informations, examinations, and con-
fessions of the late witches, arraigned and executed in the county
of Esser. Who were arraigned and condemned at the late ses-
sions, holden at Chelmesford before the Right Honorable Robert,
Earl of Warwicke, and severall of his majesties justices of
peace, the 29 of July, 1645. Wherein the several murthers and
devillish witcherafts, committed on the bodies of men, women, and
children, and divers cattell, are fully discovered. Published by Authoritie

* Trial of Beigis Tod May, 1608. t Tried in 1607.
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The informations appear to have been taken before ¢Sir Har-
bottell Grimston, Knight and Baronet, one of the Members of the
Honourable House of Commons: and Sir Thomas Bowes, Knight,
another of his majesties justices of the peace for the county.’

The first informant is ¢John Rivit, of Mannintree, Tayler;
who, on the 21st March, 1645, deposes that about Christmas
last, his wife was taken sick and lame, with such violent fits that
he verily conceived her sickness was something more than merely
natural; whereupon, about a fortnight since, he went to a
cunning woman, the wife of one Hovye, at Hadleigh in Suffolk,
who told him that his wife was cursed by two women who were
his near neighbours, the one dwelling a little above his house,
and the other beneath his house (which stood on the side of a
hill), whereupon he believed his said wife was bewitched by one
Elizabeth Clarke, alias Bedingfield, that dwelt above his house,
¢for that the said Elizabeths mother and some other of her kings-
folke did suffer death for witcheraft and murther.’

The tailor having laid this very satisfactory and sure foundation
on the 21st, Hopkins the witchfinder, who lived by his nefarious
trade, and had dounbtless either got scent of the case or had been
apprized of it by the Manningtree sages, makes his appearance
on the 25th. The scoundrel’s deposition would suffer by more
curtailment than is absolutely necessary, and therefore we give
it as far as we can in his own words.

¢ This informant saith, that the said Elizabeth Clarke (sus-
pected for a witch as aforesaid) being by the appointment of the
said justices watched certaine nights, for the better discovery of
her wicked praectises, this informant came into the roome where
the said Elizabeth was watched as aforesaid, the last night,
being the 24th of this instant March, but intended not to have
stayed long there. But the said Elizabeth forthwith told this
informant and one Master Sterne there present, if they would
stay and do the said Elizabeth no hurt, shee would call one of her
white impes and play with it in her lap; but this informant told
her, they would not allow of it; and that staying there a while
longer, the said Elizabeth confessed’—(Here follows an alleged
confession, the particnlars of which we must omit; suffice it that
the prince of darkness is not made to possess the most refined
taste, though it is stated that he appeared ‘in the shape of a
proper gentleman with a laced band.’) The deposition then
goes on: ‘And within a quarter of an houre after there ap-
peared an impe like to ® dog, which was white, with some sandy
spots, and seemed to be very fat and plumpe, with very short
legoes, who forthwith vanished away; and the said Elizabeth
said the name of that impe was Jarmara: and immediately there
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appeared another impe, which shee called Vinegar Tom, in the
shape of a greyhound with long legges: and the said Elizabeth
then said that the next impe should be a black impe, and should
come for the said Master Sterne, which appeared, but presently
vanished; and the last that appeared was in the shape of a
polcat, but the head somewhat bigger. And the said Elizabeth
then told this informant that she had five impes of her owne,
and two of the impes of the old Beldam Weste (meaning one
Anne Weste, widow) who is now also suspected to be guilty of
witcheraft : and said sometimes the impes of the old beldam
sucked on the said Elizabeth; and sometimes her impes sucked
on the old beldam Weste. And the said Elizabeth further told
this informant that Satan would never let her rest, or be quiet,
until she did consent to the killing of the hogges of one Mr
Edwards of Mannintree aforesaid, and the horse of one Robert
Tayler of the same towne: and this informant further saith, that
going from the house of the said Mr Edwards to his own
house about nine or ten of the clock that night, with his grey-
hound with him, he saw the greyhound suddenly give a jumpe,
and ran as shee had been in full course after an hare; and that
when this informant made haste to see what his greyhound so
eagerly pursued, he espied a white thing about the bignesse of a
kitlyn, and the greyhound standing aloofe from it; and that by
and by the said white impe or kitlyn daunced about the said
greyhound, and by all likelihood bit off a piece of the flesh of the
shoulder of the greyhound; for the greyhound came shrieking
and crying to this informant with a piece of flesh torn from her
shoulder. And this informant further saith, that coming into his
own yard that night he espied a black thing, proportioned like a
cat, onely it was thrice as big, sitting on a strawberry-bed, and
fixing the eyes on this informant; and when he went towards it,
it leaped over the pale towards this informant, as he thought, but
ran quite through the yard, with his greyhound after it to a great
gate, which was undersett with a paire of tumbrell strings, and
did throw the said gate wide open, and then vanished; and the
said greyhound returned againe to this informant, shaking and
trembling exceedingly.’

Mr Matthew Hopkins having delivered himself of this dainty
farago, ‘Mr John Sterne, Gent,’ on the same day confirms him,
of course; spicing his own account, however, a little more highly
with ‘Impes” ¢And the said Elizabeth desired this informant,
and the rest that were in the roome with her to sit downe, and said
she would show this informant and the rest some of her impes :
and within half an hour there appeared a white thing in the likeness
of a cat, but not altogether so big: and being asked if she would
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not be afraid of her impes, the said Elizabeth answered, ¢ What,
doe yee thinke I am afraid of my children?”  And that she called
the name of that white impe Hoult, &e. &e.

Then follow five other informations, also upon oath, to the
same tune, and the confession of the poor overworn old woman
herself, giddy for lack of sleep—and upon this evidence she was
executed at Chelmsford.

Hopkins, having made his footing =ood, witch proseentions, of
course, abounded in the county. The conviction of Elizabeth
Clarke was made the stepping-stone for that of Anne Leech, who
was also executed at Chelmsford, as was Hellen Clark. His
depozitions do not indeed appear in the two last-mentioned cases,
which were heard before the justices in April, of the same year;
but he was, doubtless, busy on the spot, aiding and abetting ;
indeed, we find him in that same month giving his information
upon oath in the case of Rebecea West, against whom a true
bill was found by the grand jury; though she escaped capital
punishment on her trial, being ‘acquitted of life and death.
Anne Weste was not so fortunate, for she was execunted at
Manningtree, on the first of August in that year.

Our readers, if we have any, must be sick at heart of these
melancholy and disgusting details; but before we close the
painful catalogue, we must draw their attention to one more
case; for it strongly shows how completely the mania for witch-
finding had pervaded all ranks, reaching even that holy profession,
the duty of whose members it is to preach peace on earth, and
good-will towards men. We have, indeed, the information of
¢John Edes, Clerke,” in the cases of Rebecea and Anne West,
or Weste; but in those cases there was much more evidehce
such as it was. In the following case, the Rev. Joseph Long
appears to be the principal and almost the only witness.

‘The Information of Joseph Long, Minister of Clacton, in the
county of Essex, taken before the said just., April 29, 1645.

¢ This informant saith, that Anne, the wife of John Cooper,
of Clacton aforesaid, being aceused for a witch, confessed unto
this informant, that she the said Anne was guilty of the sin of
witcheraft ; and that she hath had three black impes * * * * called
by the names of Wynowe, Jeso, and Panu. And this informant
gaith, that the said Anne told him, that once she cursed a colt of
one William Cottingams, of Clacton aforesaid, and the said colt
broke his neck presently after going out of a gate; and the said
Aunne further confessed unto this informant, that she the said
Amne offered to give unto her danghter, Sarah Cooper, an impe
in the likeness of a gray Kkite, to suck on the said Sarah; which
impe’s name, the said Anne called Zomboy; and told the said
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Sarah, there was a cat for her; and this informant saith, that
the said Anne confessed unto him, that she the said Anne, about
ten yeers since, falling out with Johan, the wife of Gregory Rous,
of Clacton aforesaid, the said Anne Cooper sent one of her impes
to kill the daughter of the said Gregory and Johan, named Mary,
And this informant saith, that to his own knowledge, about the
same time, the said child was strangely taken sick, and languishing,
within a short time died.

The deposition of this clergyman seems to have been nearly
all sufficient of itself, for the only other information given in this
case is that of Roger Hempson, taken before the said justices
on the same day; this compendious piece of evidence runs thus:

“This informant doth econfirm the information of the said
Joseph Long, and concurs in every particular. )

The unhappy woman against whom this miserable stuff was
recorded, was also executed at Manningtree, on the 1st of August
in the same year,

In 1661 we find the Demon Drummer of Tedworth, among
other varied pranks, in the house of Master John Mompesson,
purring, one night, in the children’s bed like a cat, ‘and at that
time the clothes and children were lift up from the bed, and six
men could not keep them down.’

The lingering but expiring belief in this wretched sort of
witcheraft is admirably touched by Addison* in his account of
Moll White and her Cat, which, according to Sir Roger de
Coverley, ‘lay under as bad report as Moll White herself; for
besides that Moll was said often to accompany her in the same
shape, the cat was reported to have spoken twice or thrice in her
life, and to have played several pranks above the capacity of an
ordinary cat.” The worthy knight’s chaplain is made to act a very
different part from the odious character assumed by the minister of
Clacton, for Mr Spectator tells us that he had found upon inquiry,
that Sir Roger was several times staggered with the reports that
had been brought him concerning this old woman, and would fre-
quently have bhound her over to the sessions, had not his chaplain
with much ado persuaded him to the contrary.

We willingly quit this dark part of our subject, and return to
honest every-day hounsehold cats; observing only, at parting, that
if any modern Canidia should wish to concoct a charm, the brain
of a Dlack eat, the blacker the better, is a special in-
gredient.

The animal mechanism of this lion of the mice is admirably
adapted to the work that the creature has to do. The a pparatus

* In the year 1711.
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by which the claws are retracted, and sheathed within the folds of
the integuments, so that they may be unworn by ordinary pro-
gression, and always ready for use, is a most beautiful consentaneous
arrangement of bone, elastic ligament and tendon. When the claws
of a cat are thus retracted, nothing is softer than

‘¢The velvet of her paws;’

Nothing can be more noiseless than the silent tread with which she
steals along on these pattes de velours; but the concealed weapons
are ready to start on the instant into sharp and lacerating action—
quick as the lancets of a cupping instrument in the hands of the
most skilful operator. How she erouches, as if she would almost con-
ceal herself in the ground when she settles herself for her spring—with
what slashing force does she throw herself on her nimble four-
footed prey—with what agility does she leap into the air, and
strike down her feathered game! Her moveable spine enables
her to turn in an almost inconceivably small compass; and with
the aid of the powerful muscles of the posterior extremities and
her clutching claws, she is up a tree in an instant. Her powerful
canine teeth—her scissor-like back teeth, for they can hardly be
called molars, and her rough tongue, with its horny retroverted
papille, are all fashioned to assist in the destruction and dissection
of her prey; that is, when she has satiated herself with the enjoy-
ment of its agonies of terror, and fruitless, though desperate efforts
to escape.®

Some have found it difficult to account for the cause of the
cat’s proficiency in the art of ingeniously tormenting: a scene of
this sort is a horrible sight to any one of good feeling ; but it is
not at all clear that the cat, though she evidently takes great
delight in the sport, perpetrates the act as a mere gratification of
wanton cruelty. On the contrary, it seems that she resorts to
this agonizing amusement as an exercise to sharpen her powers,
or to keep, as it were, her hand in. A Kkitten, three parts grown,
is very much given to this pastime. The mouse, in its paroxysms
of terror, leaps aloft: the cat secures the victim with a bound.
She then remains quite quiet, giving the panting trembler time to
recover, and, presently, the poor mouse attempts to steal off gently.
She suffers him to go on—he quickens his pace—he is near the
door—you feel almost certain that he is safe: bounce she pitches
on the wretch, and has him secure. In this way the mouse is
made to exhaust all his powers of strength and ingenuity in his

* Those who wish to make themselves minutely acquainted with the
organization of the common cat should consult the elaborate and accurate
work of Straus-Durckheim, entitled: * Anatomie Descriptive et Comparative
du Chat,’ 4to. 1849,
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anxious endeavours to escape; whilst the eat, like a cunning
fencer, is exercising herself to foresee and counteract every at-
tempt. Sometimes a cat with kittens will slightly eripple two or
three young rats which she keeps under surveillance, occasionally
turning out one for the sport and practice of herself and family,
But a cat knows better than to pursue this system with a bird
which she has knocked down with a coup de patte: no; she kills the
winged prey at once.

Familiar as this animal is to every eye, it seems to be the
opprobrium of painters. With one or two brilliant exceptions, of
which Edwin Landsecer is the chief, artists generally fail in repre-
senting a house cat. So, when it is brought upon the stage, how
seldom does the actor understand his part? When a cat is in the
bills, we are not often absent, and most catawampous failures has
it been our lot to see. But in this branch of art, also, a genius
occasionally appears.

Upon one occasion a Tartar enchanter had been for some time
on the stage, magnificently clad, and with the lower part of his
person dazzlingly enveloped in something like a Brobdignag card-
purse: not only did he not get a hand, but his insufferable dulness
began to endanger the piece. Coughs became extremely prevalent,
and an awful sibilation from the pit

¢ Rose like an exhalation;’

when to him entered a cat about the size of a leopard, but ad-
mirably dressed, walked up to a tree, and raising himself on his
hind-legs against it, began clawing, as cats do, to keep their talons
in trim. This immediately brought down the house; one of the
oreatest philosophers of the day who was present exclaiming :
‘That’s an observer!’ and leading the rounds of applause like
the trunk-maker of old. We know how difficult it is to get
human artists to enter into the conception of this extremely
difficult part; but when the actor succeeds, the success is perfect.
Could any one or any thing excel Jenny Vertpré in the ‘Femme
Chatte 7’

A docile doggie, sewed up in cats’ sking, has sometimes been
substituted ; but do what you may, he will be a doggie still. It
was a four-footed actor of this deseription that performed the cat
in that pretty pantomime—pantomimes were pantomimes then—
¢ Harlequin Whittington.” 'When the rats ran about ‘to eat
all up,” to the great consternation of King Longobarobonyo, and
the infinite delight of the holyday children, both small and great,
down the captain of the ship put Whittington’s cat. The cat
did his duty, and was always cruelly severe upon one particular
scamperer, evidently not formed of pasteboard, and made fo feel
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‘he was no actor there:” so far so good, excepting that the
principal performer was rather of the least for a pantomimic cat ;
and moreover pursued his prey more in the canine than the feline
style. Still he got applanse, and all went well, save with the
poor real rat, who appeared for that night only. DBut when the
victorious cat was brought forward to the floats in the arms of
the captain, surrounded by the admiring king and queen, and
their whole court, panting from the recent deed, and with a real
red elongation of tongue hanging out of his mouth, all the terrier
was confessed.

In these days, when the schoolmaster is not only abroad, but
knocketh at the nursery door, to disenchant the nurslmn"-} and’
reduce their tales to the slmphmty of unromantic matter of fact, we
dare not conceal the appalling fact that doubts have been east
upon the authenticity of the almost sacred story of ¢ Whittington
and his Cat.’

“Cat?’ say the learned. ¢Bah! Cat it might have been,
but it was no mouser. Do we not know that catta signified a
vessel 2 Does not the profound Bailey, in his edition of Facciola-
tus and Foreellinus acknowledge this, when under that word catta
he says, ¢ Videtur genus esse ﬁam};ﬁf, quod et Angli nos dicimus,
A car?’ Did not Philip once build a great ship—and how was
it named? ¢ Zandem, says the erudite Aldrovandus, *Catus
erat mavis genus; legimus enim in annalibus Flandrie a Philippo
Burgundione grandem navim Cati nomine adificatam fuisse, que
valli instar esse videbatur; wnec prater rationem cum Cate naves
apud Gellium etiam legantur”  We hope here be truths,  Whit-
ington’s cat, then, was merely the lucky freight of one of these
vessels, which, well husbanded, and fortunately and skilfully in-
creased, raised the venturer to the lofty eminence on which is
placed the chair whence the Lord Mayor of London looks down
upon all sublunary things made to be eaten and imbibed. And
we allow you this out of our great merey ; for if you show any signs
of discontent, it shall go hard but we shall damage the theory that
London has any exclusive right to the story at all. Have no other
countries in Europe such a tale? Is there no such story current
in Asia somewhat generally, and in Persia very particalarly ?
When you have answered these questions, and mayhap a few more,
we will condescend further.

Still, as it would be as diflicult for the learned of the present
day, say what they will, to convince a thorough-bred cockney
that Whittington's cat was not a bond fide mouser, as it was for
the learned of a former day to convince Uncle Toby that there
was no consanguinity betwixt the Duchess of Suffolk and her
son, we would advise them not to waste their lore upon ears
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unalterably charmed by the music of Bow bells chiming so
merrily
‘ Turn again Whittington.’

In the preface to the famous ballad of ¢Sir Richard Whit-
ington’s advancement’ we find it stated® as certain that there
was such a man, a citizen of London, by trade a mercer, one
who left publie edifices and charitable works behind him sufficient
to transmit his name to posterity. He founded a house of prayer,
with an allowance for a master, fellows, choristers, clerks, &e., and
an almshouse for thirteen poor men, called Whittington College.
-He rebuilt the wretched and loathsome prison standing in his time
at the west gate of the city, and called it Newgate. The better
half of St Bartholomew’s Hospital was built by him, and the fine
library in Grey-friars, afterwards called Christ’s Hospital, as well
as great part of the east end of Guildhall, with a chapel and a
library, in which the records of the city might be kept.

The same authority adds that he was chosen sheriff in the
seventeenth year of the reign of King Richard IL, William
Stondon, grocer, being then mayor of London. He was knighted,
and in the twenty-first year of the same reign was chosen mayor—
an office which he held thrice, his second mayoralty being in the
eichth year of Henry IV.s reign, and his third in the seventh
year of Henry V., to whom he is said to have advanced a very
considerable sum towards carrying on the war in France. His
generous conduct to the conqueror of Agincourt is thus noticed in
the ballad :

¢ More his fame to advance,
Thousands he lent the king,
To maintain war in France,
Glory from thence to bring.

t And after, at a feast
Which he the king did make,
He burnt the bonds all in jest,
And would no money take.

¢Ten thousand pounds he gave
To his prince willingly;
And would no money have
For his kind courtesy.’

We shall now let the writer of the preface speak for himself':

‘He marry’d Alice, the daughter of Hugh and Molde Fitz-
warren: at whose house, traditions say, Whittington livid a
servant, when he got his immense riches, by venturing his cat
in one of his master’s ships. However, if we may give credit to

* AD. 1727.



2006 : PANTOMIMIC CATS.

his own will, he was a knight’s son; and more obliged to an
English king and prince than to any African monarch, for his
riches. For when he founded Whittington College, and left a
maintenance for so many people, as above related; they were, as
Stow records it (for this maintenance), bound to pray for the
good estate of Richard Whittington and Alice his wife, their
founders; and for Sir -William Whittineton and Dame Joan his
wife; and for Hugh Fitzwarren and Dame Molde his wife; the
fathers and mothers of the said Richard Whittington and Alice
his wife: for King Richard II. and Thomas of Woodstoek, Duke
of Glocester, special lords and promoters of the said Richard Whit-
tington, ete.’

Howel in his Londinopolis,* speaks of Richard Whittington as
having been chosen for the mayoralty four times. The ballad and
the preface above quoted give him that office only thrice.

¢ For to the city's praise,
Sir Richard Whittington,

Came to be in his days,
Thrice Mayor of London.”

Generous, charitable, and exemplary as was his life, it does not
appear that his bones were left undisturbed; for the same Howel
says that he was ‘thrice buried.’

In the chapter ¢Of Vintry Ward’ the last-mentioned author
thus writes :—*¢ Then is the fair parish church of Saint Michael,
called Paternoster church, in the Royal-street. This church was
new builded, and made a colledge of S. Spirit and S. Mary,
founded by Richard Whittington, mercer, four times mayor, for
a master, four fellows, masters of arts, clerks, conduets, chorists,
etc.; and an alms-house, called God’s House or Hospital, for
thirteen poor men, one of them to be tutor, and to have sixteen
pence the week, the other twelve, each of them to have fourteen
pence the week for ever, with other necessary provision, an hutch
with three locks, with a common seal, etec. The licence for this
foundation was granted by King Henry IV. the eleventh of his
reign, and in the twelfth of the same king’s reign, the mayor and
the communalty of London, granted to Richard Whittington, a
vacant piece of ground thereon, to build his colledge in the Royall;
all which was confirmed by Henry VI. the third of his reign, to John
Coventry, Jenkin Carpenter, and William Grove, executors to
Richard Whittington. This foundation was again confirmed by
Parliament, the tenth of Henry VI., and was suppressed by the
statute of Edward VI. The alms-houses with the poor men do re-
main, and are paid by the mercers.’

* A.D, 1657.
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‘This Richard Whittington was (in the church) three times
buried : first, by his executors, under a fair monument; then in
the reign of Edward VI. the parson of that church, thinking
some great riches (as he said) to be buried with him, eaused his
monument to be broken, his body to be spoiled of his leaden
sheet, and again the second time to be buried; and in the reign of
Queen Mary, the parishioners were forced to take him up, and lap
him in lead, as afore, to bury him the third time, and to place his
monument, or the like, over him again, which remaineth still, and
so he rested.

At all events, so long as London is London, Whittington will
be always associated with his cat; and no bad associate either,
notwithstanding the vile character given of the slandered quadru-
ped by Buffon and others, for caprice, treachery, and in short,
every bad quality that would make a companion odions.

Now, though we grant as a general proposition that cats are
attached more to the place than the person, we at the same time
are free to confess our belief that they are capable of the most
steady personal attachment. There are

‘ Some that are mad, if they behold a cat,’

and the antipathy is so strong that they are ready to faint if one
be in the room with them. The gallant Highland chieftain al-
luded to by Sir Walter Scott, had ‘been scen to change into all
the colours of his own plaid’ on such an occasion. Such
persons cannot be friendly to cats. But though these animals
are too often treated with contumely and cruelty, the instinct of
attachment is so strong, that they will still keep about the place,
notwithstanding the bad treatment they have endured. Though
proverbially loth to wet their feet, they have heen known, after
being carried to a far country in bags, in the hope of banishing
them, to swim rivers in their irresistible anxiety to return to their
home.’*

Others again will tell yon, ‘I was disposed to be kind to that
cat; but whilst T was caressing it the ill-natured beast turned on
me, and bit and seratched me’” No pleasant operation, certainly,
under any circumstances, but becoming a fearful attack when it is
recollected that the bite of a cat has heen known to communicate
the horrible hydrophobia, as fatally as that of the dog. Now in
such cases, unless the animal be dizeased, or, at least, in nine out

* Female cats are naturally kindly animals; and so strongly imbued with
the love of offspring that, at the season of maternity, all feelings seem to he
merged in that passion. They have been known to suckle leverots and mice,
and young rats have been seen sharing the full tide of maternal affection with
a kitten. " In the latter case the eat showed the young rats the same attentions
in caressing them, and dressing their fur, as she did to her kitten.
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of ten, it will be found either that puss’s temper has been rnined
by previous provocations, or that the party attacked does not
know how to play with a cat—he does not understand the animal ;
what he calls play is teasing, and is resented. But when a eat
has been kindly dealt with, and its master or mistress is really
fond of it, few animals are more attached. Such ecats have been
seen to follow their patrons about like dogs, escort them to the
door, when permitted to go no farther, and abide patiently on the
mat listening for the much-desired return, from morning till even-
ing. On the entrance of their friend, no dog could express a
more lively affection, a more hearty welcome. We need only
allude to the story of the favourite cat that would not be parted
from its dying master—was with difficulty driven from the
chamber of death—and even after the body was

¢ Compounded with the dust, whereto "twas kin,’

would return again and again to the grave, thongh repeatedly
chased from the churchyard, and there lie, braving cold and
hunger for hours.

To be sure, puss is, as Pennant says, ‘a piteous, squalling,
jarring lover;” nor need we wonder that the distinguished
northern functionary

¢ Unmov'd. unmelted by the piteous muse’

of a cat-parliament held under his window, fired his blunderbuss
upon the amazed wretches—not, however, till he had quieted his
legal conscience by reading the Riot Act.

The days of puss’s gestation are fifty-six, or thereabout; and
as she produces two or three litters in a year, and some five or six
at a birth, there is no fear that the cat population will decrease,
notwithstanding the unsparing means used to keep it down. The
young do not see till about the ninth day.

The varieties are almost infinite: among them, the long silken-
haired Angora, the Persian, the blueish Chartreuse, the tortoise-
shell, and the typical tabby, are the most prominent. There is
also a tailless variety, which most probably owes its existence to
its unfortunate ancestors having been deprived of that handsome
appendage by accident. To Spain, it is said, we are indebted for
the tortoiseshell variety; and a male of this colour, or rather
assemblage of colours, being rare, even now, fetches a high
price.* We have seen one of these unhappy varieties chained to

* A friend,—now, alas, no more,—not less noted for his scientific labours than
his fund of anecdote, told me that some 25 or (by'r Lady) 30 years ago, a tor-
toiseshell Tom-cat was exhibited in Piccadilly, where the Liverpool Museum
was afterwards shown, and where dowagers and spinsters thronged to his
levee, as was recorded in the caricatures of the day, ‘One hundred guineas,’
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his little kennel, at the door of a dealer in beasts and birds,
looking as important, and withal as sorrowful, as any wild heast
of them all could look in such a shackled situation. And Lere,
we are almost tempted to give a hint to the President and Couneil
of the Zoological Society of London, on the subject of the sin of
keeping cats in cages. They certainly were once guilty of such
incarceration ; but we hope that they have repented and let their
prisoners out. At all events, the bereavement* which they have
recently had to lament disarms all censure; and for the incar-
cerated cats, if incarcerated they still be, we can breathe no
better wish than a speedy deliverance from their gaol, even if it
be to embark with the grim ferryman on their transportation to the
Feline Elysium.

*There shall the worthies of the whisker'd race,
Elysian mice o’er floors of sapphire chace,
"Midst beds of aromatie marum stray,

Or raptur'd rove beside the milky way.’

said my philosphical friend of many tales, * was the price asked: and I
saw many a longing, lingering, coronetted coach at the door of the exhibition
room." The narrator was William Clift, the friend of John | Iunter, and, for
many years, Curator of the Royal College of Surgeons of England, in which
office he was succeeded by his distingnished son-in-law, Richard Owen,

= After a g]r:cst&tiﬁn of fourteen months and twenty days, the first girafle
ever born in Europe, eame into the world at one o'clock, on Wednesday, the
19th of June, 1839, at the gardens of the Zoological Society of London, in
the Regent's-park. It was a male, strong and hearty, and stood on its out-
stretched legs two hours after its birth,

It was a most beantiful creature, and almost a perfect miniature of the full
grown animal, standing about six feet high, the principal difference being in
the smallness of the white divisions that separated the great spots. The
horns, too, were relatively smaller; and the frontal protuberance was not
developed. Not in the least shy, it came up to be caressed; and its full,
large, lucid eye, with its long silken lashes, was lovely.

The mother was not unkind to her offspring, but she would not let it come
near her to receive nourishment. Persisting in this prohibition, she lost the
power of affording it: still the vigorous Young animal throve admirably to all
appearance, upon cow’s-milk, and there was every reason to hope that it
would be brought up well by hand.

On Friday morning, the 27th, at six o'clock, it was frisking about the
large box, or rather spacious apartment, in which it was confined with its
mother; and at half-past ten was dead. On the post mortem examination, the
first three stomachs were found in a healthy state ; but the fourth was slightly
inflamed, and the rest of the alimentary canal presented a similar condition.
The inference to be drawn from this seems to be that its food disagreed with
it. Not the slightest blame can attach to any one from this untoward event.
The conduct of the keepers, both before and after the birth was exemplary ;
and we have only to hope that if Zaida should present the society with
another haby giraffe, that she will be able and willing properly to fulfil the
duties of a mother (1839).

Since the last paragraph was written Zaida has produced no less than three
young ones, all healthy males. She nursed them admirably, and they are
alive and well; two in England, and one, by the gift of the Zoological Society
of London, in Ireland (1849).

B
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* A wilderness of Monkeys.’
MEeRCIHANT oF VENICE.

M.izuRrier, it is said, after a long aad patient attendance upon
the monkeys domiciled in the Jardm du Roi, sewed up in sking, and
with a face painted and made up in a concatenation accordingly,
raised at last the benevolence of a tender-hearted one to such a
pitch, that it offered him a bit of the apple it was eating, and drew
from him that rapturous exclamation, pregnant with the conseious-
ness of his apparent identity with the monkey-character—¢ Enfin !
enfin, je suis singe I’

Poor Mazurier! when he died, Polichinelle was shipwrecked
indeed! We can see him now gaily advancing, as if Prometheus
had just touched the wood with his toreh, in a brilliant cocked hat
of git and silvered pasteboard, with rosettes to match, gallantly
put on athwart ships ; that very pasteboard, so dear to recollection
as having glittered before our delighted eyes when old nurse
unfolded the familiar little boogs of lang-syne—books which in
these philosophical days are shorn of their beams; for ¢ Cock-
Robin, ¢ Little Red Riding Hood,” ¢Jack and his Bean-stalk,’
“The Children in the Wood,” ‘ The Seven Chawmpions,” ¢ Valen-
tine and Orson,” with the other dearly-beloved legends of our
childhood, when permitted to enter the nursery, are more soberly
clad: their splendid and many-coloured attractive coats have
almost entirely disappeared.

Mazurier was the personification of that invineible Prince of
Roués, Punch; but if the comic strength of this elastie, this
Fndian-rubber man lay in Pholichinelle, it was in ¢The Ape of
Brazil’ that his tragic power lay—and that power, absurd as the
expression may seem to those who never beheld him, was great.
There was but one blot in his inimitable performance. It was
perfect as a piece of acting—if that may be called acting which,
like Morris Barnett’s Mongieur Jaeques, is nature itself; but
alas ! Mazurier had dressed the character without a tail. The
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melodrama was admirably got up; but there, to the great distress
of zoologists, was the tailless quadrumane in the midst of Brazilian
scenery, where no traveller—and travellers are proverbial for seeing
strange things—has ever ventured to say that he saw a monkey .
without that dignifying appendage. How true is it that wisdom—
such wisdom as it is—brings sorrow ; all the rest of the world were
in ecstacies; the zoologists shook their heads, and the scene ceased
to affect them.

Be it remembered henceforth by the getters-up of monkey
melodramas, that all the monkeys of the New World yet dis-
covered rejoice in tails; the anthropsid apes of the Old World have
none,

But tailed or tailless, this amusing order of mammiferous animals
has always been, and ever will be, regarded by the million with
feelings of mingled interest and disgust. Every one is irresistibly
attracted by the appearance and tricks of a monkey—very few
leave the scene without something like mortified pride ‘at the cari-
cature held up to them. The zoologist regards the family with an
interest proportioned to their approximation to man ; but he knows
that their apparent similarity to the human form vanishes before
anatomical investigation; and that, although there may be some
points of resemblance, the distance between the bimanous and the
quadrumanous types, notwithstanding all the ingenious arguments
of those philosophers who support the theory of a gradual develop-
ment from a monad to man, is great.

We would treat with respect such names as Lamarck, Bory de
Saint Vineent—ay, and others, even unto Monboddo, though the
announcement of the last will hardly be received by any naturalist
with gravity; but we must beg leave to differ from them toto
celo.  Leaving the tail out of the question, there is no doubt that
the number and quality of the teeth in some species are identical
with the formula belonging to the human subject ; and there may
be as little that the peasants of the Landes of Aquitaine, who gain
- their living by climbing for the resin of the Pinus Maritima, have
acquired a power of opposing, in a certain degree, the great toe to
the others ; but these facts are, after all, but traps for the unwary,
as those who wish to be informed on the subject will see by turn-
ing to Professor Owen’s paper on the Osteology of the Chimpanzeo
and Orang Utan.*

A modern zoologistt has, not inaptly, applied the term Clei-
ropeds or hand-footed animals to this group; and, indeed, strictly

* Transactions of the Zoological Society of London, vol. . p. 343. This sub-
Ject has since been further followed out by the Professor with his usual power.
The highly interesting additional facts and observations brought forward by
him will be found in the same publication.

1 Mr Ogilhy.
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gpeaking, they can hardly be called quadrumanous or four-handed.
Their extremities, admirably fitted for grasping and climbing, as
far as their arboreal habits require those actions, fall short—how
very far short!—of that wonderful instrument which surrounds a
being born one of the most helpless of all creatures, with neces-
saries, comforts, and luxuries, and enables him to embody his
imaginings in works almost divine. We look in vain among the
most perfectly-formed of the anthropdid apes for the well-deve-
loped opposable thumb of the human hand—that great boon, the
ready agent of man’s will, by means of which he holds ¢dominion
over the fish of the sea, and over the fowls of the air, and over every
living thing that moveth upon the earth.’

The hands of the monkeys are at best but ‘half made up,”
and they are generally more or less well fashioned in proportion
to the greater or less prehensile development of the tail. The
habits of the race, as we have already hinted, are arboreal; and
their favourite haunts are the recesses of those tropical forests
where they can either sport in the sunbeams on' the topmost
boughs, or shelter themselves from its scorching rays under the
impervious canopy of a luxuriant vegetation. When their pri-
vacy is invaded by man, a restless and constantly recurring
curiosity seems to be their prevailing feeling at first, and at last
the intruders are frequently pelted with stones, sticks, and fruits
heavy and hard, more especially if they make any demonstration of
hostility.

Robert Lade thus speaks of their behaviour when he went to
hunt some of them near the Cape :—

‘I can neither describe all the arts practised by these animals,
nor the nimbleness and impudence with which they returned after
being pursued by us. Sometimes they allowed us to approach so
near them, that I was almost certain of seizing them; but when
I made the attempt, they sprung, at a single leap, ten paces from
me, and mounted trees with equal agility, from which they looked
with great indifference, and seemed to derive pleasure from our.
astonishment. Some of them were so large, that if our interpreter
had not assured us that they were neither ferocious nor dan-
gerous, our number would not have appeared to be sufficient to
protect us from their attacks. As it would serve no purpose to
kill them, we did not use our guns’ (we respect the good feeling
of honest Robert and his companions); ‘but the captain hap-
pened to aim at a very large one which sat on the top of a tree,
after having fatigued us a long time in pursning him. This kind
of menace, however, of which the animal perhaps recollected his
having sometimes seen the consequences, terrified him to such a
degree, that he fell down motionless at our feet, and we had no
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difficulty in seizing him. DBut whenever he recovered from his
stupor it required all our dexterity and efforts to keep him,
We tied his paws together; but he bit so furiously that we
were under the necessity of covering his head with our handker-
chiefs,’

Indeed, those who have only seen these agile creatures in
menageries, or ina reclaimed state, can have no idea of the wild
activity of the tribe in their native woods. Swinging and leap-
ing from tree to tree, ever on the hunt for fruits and birds’
nests—they are most unconscionable plunderers of eggs—they
lead a merry life, which is, however, often cut short by those
mighty snakes that frequently lie in ambush near their careless,
unsuspecting prey. These serpents are the greatest enemies of
the monkeys, with the exception of the common persecutor—man.
He, indeed, is sometimes touched by compunctious visitings, when
it is too late.

‘Seeing me,” says a South American traveller, speaking of a
monkey, ‘nearly on the bank of the river in a canoe, the creature
made a halt from skipping after his companions, and, being
perched on a branch that hung over the water, examined me with
attention and the strongest marks of curiosity, no doubt taking
me for a giant of his own species, while he chattered prodigiously,
and kept dancing and shaking the bough on which he rested, with
incredible strength and agility. At this time I laid my piece to
my shoulder, and brought him down from the tree into the
stream ; but may I never again be a witness to such a scene! The
miserable animal was not dead, but mortally wounded. I seized
him by the tail, and taking him in both my hands to end his
torments, swung him round and hit his head against the side of
the canoe; but the poor creature still continuing alive, and look-
ing at me in the most affecting manner that can be conceived, I
knew no other means of ending his murder than to hold him
under the water till he was drowned, while my heart sickened on
his account, for his dying little eyes still continued to follow me
with seeming reproach, till their light gradually forsook them, and
the wretched animal expired. I felt so much on this occasion that
I could neither taste of him nor his companions when they were
dressed, though I saw that they afforded to some others a delicious
repast.’

The repentant writer and his party were driven to the commis-
sion of the act for want of fresh provisions; and many of the
family are considered most excellent eating--by those who can
get over the appearance of the animal and of its bones when
cooked. There are not many, however, who can sit down to a
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dish of monkeys without feeling that it is rather a cannibalish
proceeding.

It will be obvious, when the leafy home of this restless race is
considered, that it is of the utmost consequence that the infant-
monkey shounld be protected as much as possible from a fall.
Accordingly, the prevailing instinct of a young one is, in sailor’s
language, to hold on. It clings to its mother with the greatest
tenacity; and, to enable it to do this, censiderable strength is
thrown into the extremities, the anterior limbs especially.

Le Vaillant, in his introduction to his first voyage, gives the
following curions instance of the exhibition of this instinet under
extraordinary circumstances, When living in Dutch Guiana, at
Paramaribo, where he was born, and where he had already,
though very young, formed a collection of insects, the future
traveller and his party in one of their excursions had killed a
female monkey:

*As she carried on her back a young one, which had not
been wounded, we took them both along with us; and when we
returned to the plantation, my ape had not quitted the shoulders
of its mother. It clung so closely to them, that I was obliged to
have the assistance of a negro to disengage them; but scarcely
was it separated from her, when, like a bird, it darted upon a
wooden block that stood near, covered with my father's peruke,
which it embraced with its four paws, nor could it be compelled
to quit its posilion. Deceived by its instinet, it still imagined
itself to be on the back of its mother, and under her protection.
As it seemed perfectly at ease on the peruke, I resolved to suffer
it to remain, and to feed it there with goat’s milk. It continued
in its error for three weeks, but after that period, emancipating
itself from its own authority, it quitted the fostering peruke,
and by its amusing tricks became the friend and favourite of the
whole family,”

Though it is difficult to suppress a smile at the idea of a
monkey clinging to a full-bottom on a wig-block and fancying it
its mamma, the story, as it begins mournfully with the slanghter
of the poor mother, ends tragically for her unhappy offspring: it
died a terrible death,—the resunlt, indeed, of its own mischievons
voracity, but in agonies frightful to think of:—

‘I had, however,” continues Le Vaillant, ¢without suspecting
it, introduced the wolf among my flocks. One morning, on
entering my chamber, the door of which I had been so imprudent
as to leave open, I beheld my unworthy pupil making a hearty
breakfast on my noble collection. In the first transports of my
passion I resolved to strangle it in my arms; but rage and fury
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soon gave place to pity, when I perceived that its voraciousness
had exposed it to the most cruel punishment. In eating the
beetles it had swallowed some of the pins on which they were
fixed, and t} agh it made a thousand efforts to throw them up, all
its exertions were in vain. The torture which it suffered made me
forget the devastation it had occasioned; 1 thought only of afford-
ing it relief; but neither my tears, nor all the art of my father’s
slaves, whom I called from all guarters with loud cries, were able
to preserve its life.’

To return to the instinet exemplified in the first part of this mel-
ancholy tale; we remember to have scen a female monkey and her
young one in the cage of a menagerie—and a small cage too. In
this case the instinct,—and it was a good example of the wide differ-
ence between that quality and reason,—both on the part of the
mother and her offspring, was just as strong as it could have been
in their native forests. The young one clung as tightly, and the
mother showed as much anxiety lest it should be dashed to pieces
by a fall whilst she was sitting at the bottom of her cage, which
rested on the ground, as if she had been swinging with the breeze
upon the tree top.

The form of the skull in some species approachen to that of
man, and the theory of the facial angle adopted by Cuvier and
M. Geoffroy St Hilaire, a theory founded on the application of
Camper’s rule for ascertaining the degree of intelligence and
beautiful expression of the human face divine, would at first lead
us to conclude that the family wbich is the subject of our inquiry
stood high in the intellectual scale. But, if the facial angle ip the
young unthropsid apes is equal to 65° in age that angle frequently
sinks below 80°; and, indeed, we shall find that the docility and
apparent intelligence which are so strongly marked in the Chim-
panzee and Orang, and which have given rise to such exag-
gerated ideas of their intellect, have been always observed in
vouthful animals; while untameable ferocity and brutality,—in
short, the very reverse of the amiable and interesting qualities
which have been so much dwelt on,—have been uniformly the
concomitants of age. The old anthropsid apes have ‘foreheads
villanous low.’

Accordingly, though there may be exceptions to the general
rule—and that there are we shall show—the stories told of our
friends, whether by ancients or moderns, are hardly ever in their
favour. There may be a certain degree of cunning, and even of
accomplishment, in the monkey of whom the tale is told; but, in
nine cases out of ten, the langh is either at his expense, or he
is only saved from ridieale by some horrible catastrophe. Erom
the earliest ages down to the time of that wanchancy creature
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Major Weir, Sir Robert Redgauntlet’s great ill-favoured jacka-
nape, the whole tribe have been regarded as unlucky, meddling
beings; the Major came to an nntimely end, as every one knows,
and where he went, or, at least, was expected, after the breath was
out of his body, is pretty plain.

Either, like MAlian’s ape, the mimie, in its zeal for imitation,
makes the trifling mistake of plunging a child into boiling water
Instead of cold, or it is taken by the hunter’s stratagem of washing
his face in its presence, and then leaving, by way of a lotion for the
poor animal that has been watching his motions, some of the best
bird-lime, with which it belutes its eyes till they are sealed up; or
a parcel of shell-snails are placed round it, in the midst of which it
sits like a fool, not daring to stir for fear.

The same /Elian, indeed, and others, tell us of the ape that
was a most skillful charioteer; of the adroitness of another in
escaping from cats, when hunted by them on trees in Egypt, by
running to the extremity of a bough too slender to bear the ecats,
and so, taking advantage of its bending, reaching the ground in
safety, leaving the cats plantés li, clutching and clinging on as
they best might to save themselves from the shock of the recoil; of
that renowned and all accomplished animal, to come to more modern
times, the Pregrandem sumam, which Pareus saw in edibus Ducis
Somer, and which so excelled in many arts, that it was named
Magister Factotwn, but not till after the poor beast’s hands had
been cut off to keep is ont of mischief,—to say nothing of the cele-
brated ¢oup, dear to diplomatists, of the cat's paw. Some of our
readers, by the way, may not know that this scene which Edwin
Landseer has so admirably represented—painted, we would have
said, but painting it may not be called, for the coals are live coals,
and the yelling cat is held by the imperturbable monkey to a fire
that makes one hot to look at it—that this event, so familiar to
every schoolboy, is recorded as having actually taken place in the
hall of Pope Julius the Second.

But what are these to the clouds of unfortunate adventurers?
An ape may generally be considered to be well off if he only loses an
eye, like the cheiroped king’s son in the Arabian story, by magical fire.

It is but fair to add a legend evidently intended to convey an
impression of the sapience of our friends ; not that we are going to
enter into the controversy as to whether the Prince of Darkness
chose the similitude of an ape as the most appropriate for the
temptation of our common mother Eve; we leave that to the ini-
tiated : our tale is much more humble in its pretensions.

In ‘A New History of Ethiopia, being a full and accurate
deseription of the kingdom of Abessinia, vulgarly, though erro-
neously, called the Empire of Prester John, by the learned Job
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Ludolphus, author of the Ethiopic Lexicon Made English by I. P,
Geent.” (folio, 1682,) there is a grand engraving of apes with this
superseription :—

¢1, Scerambling about the mountains.

¢2. Removeing great huge stones to come at the wormes.

“3. Sitting upon ant-hills and devouring the little creatures.

¢4, Throwing sand or dust in the eyes of wild beast that come
to sett upon them.’

The whole being illustrative of the following edifying piece of
information :—

¢Of apes there are infinite flocks up and down in the moun-
tains themselves, a thousand and more together: there they leave
no stone unturned. If they meet with one that two or three can-
not lift, they call for more, and all for the sake of the wormes
that lye under; a sort of dyet which they relish exceedingly.
They are very greedy after emmets. So that having found an
emmet-hill, they presently surround it, and laying their fore-paws
with the hollow downward upon the ant-heap, as fast as the
emmets creep into their trecherous palmes they lick ’em off with
great comfort to their stomachs: and there they will lye till
there is not an emmet left. They are also pernicious to fruit and
apples, and will destroy whole fields and gardens, unless they be
carefully looked after. For they are very cunning, and will never
venture in till the return of their spies, which they send always
before; who giving information that all things are safe, in they
rush with their whole body, and make a quick dispatch. There-
fore they zo very quiet and silent to their prey: and if their young
ones chance to make a noise they chastise them with their fists,
but if they find the coast clear, then every one hath a different
noise to express his joy. Nor could there be any way to hinder
them from further multiplying, but that they fall sometimes into
the ruder hands of the wild beasts, which they have no way to
avoid, but by a timely flight or creeping into the clefts of the
rocks. If they find no safety in flight, they make a virtue of
necessity, stand their ground, and filling their paws full of dust or
sand, fling it full in the eyes of their assailant, and then to their
heels again.’

Most learned and veracious Job!

A collection of stories, printed by John Rastell considerably
more than a century before the date of the work last quoted, and
not long ago discovered by the lamented Rev. I. I. Convbeare,
next atfracts our notice. It is no other than ¢The Hundred
Merry Tales,” the opprobrium of Benedick, or as it is imprinted
‘A, €, fMlerp Talps” This curious and important addition to
the stock of Shaksperiana had, as it is stated in the advertisement
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of the private reprint (Chiswick, 1815,) been converted into the
pasteboard which formed the covers of an old book. As far as the
pleasantry is concerned generally, we do not wonder at Benedick’s
wincing under Beatrice’s imputation that he got his wit out of it.

But though there is much matter of fact in the book, there
are also many queer tales, some of which have passed for new,—
¢Old Simon,” for instance. One of them, the forty-sixth tale, is
iélstructwe, inasmuch as it shows what chief-justices were in those

ays.

The story is headed ¢Of the Welcheman that delyuered the
letter to the ape.

The first lines are wanting, but there is enough to make it
appear that a master sends his Welsh retainer with a letter to
the Chief Justice, in order to obtain favour for a eriminal who
had been in the writer's service, with directions to the said
Welshman to return with an answer. The tale then proceeds
thus:

¢This Welcheman came to the Chefe Justyce place, and at
the gate saw an ape syttynge there in a cote made for hym, as
" they use to apparell apes for disporte. This Welcheman dyd
of his cappe and made curtsye to the ape, and sayd—* My mayster
recommendeth him to my lorde youre father, and sendeth him
here a letter.”” This ape toke this letter and opened it, and lokyd
thereon, and after lokyd vpon the man, makynge many mockes and
moyes as the propertyes of apesis to do. This Welcheman, becaunse
he understood him nat, came agayne to his mayster accordynge to
his commandes, and told hym he delyuered the letter unto my lorde
chefe iustice sonne, who was at the gate in a furred cote. Anone his
mayster asked him what answere he broughte? The man sayd
he gane him an answere, but it was other Frenche or Laten, for
he understode him nat. ¢ But, syr,” quod he, ‘ye need nat to
fere, for I saw in his countenance so much that I warrante yon
he wyll do your errande to my lorde his father.” This gentylman
in truste thereof made not anye further suite. For lacke whereof
his sernant that had done the felonye within a monthe after
was rayned at the kynge's benche, and caste, and afterwarde
hanged.’

And what does the reader think the moral is? Some reflection,
perhaps, upon the impunity of those attached to the great, with
a hint at God’s judgment against unjust judges? No such thing:
—¢By this ye may see that every wyse man ought to take hede
that he sende nat a folyssche sernante vpon a hasty message that
is a matter of nede.” Not a bad specimen of the morality of the
good old times.

Those who would amuse themselves with more monkeyana of
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ancient date, will find some choice passages in Erasmus, Porta, and
others; and may learn how a monkey may occasionally supersede
the use of a comb—what a horror monkeys have of tortoises and
snails—how violent is the antipathy between the cock and the ape,
—and how both of these were added to the serpent and introduced
into the deadly sack wherein the matricide was inclosed to suffer
the frightful punishment awarded to his unnatural act. But we
beg to offer the following trifle, showing how a monkey can behave
at a dinner-table.

In a country town, no matter where, there lived the worthiest
and most philosophical of old bachelors, with a warm heart and
a sound head, from whose well powdered exterior dangled that
most respectable ornament a quewe. Long did this august appen-
dage, now no longer seen, linger among the Benchers of the inns of
court. Two worthies we have yet in our eye,— Ultimi Caudatorum!
with what veneration do we look up to ye! with what fear and
trembling did we regard the progress of the influenza!—the destroy-
ing angel has passed by, and the tails still depend from your *frosty
pows’ blessings on ‘em!

Pardon the digression; and return we to our bachelor, who
entertained a monkey of such good breeding and so much discre-
tion, that Jacko was permitted to make one at the dinner-table,
where he was seated in a high child’s chair next to his master,
and took off his glass of perry and water in the same time and
measure with his patron, and in as good a style as Dominie
Sampson himself could have performed the feat. Now, his
master’s housekeeper made the best preserved apricots in the
county, and when the said apricots were enshrined in a tart, the
golden fruit set off by the superincumbent trellis, a more tempting
piece of pdfisserie could hardly he laid before man or monkey.
One of these tarts enriched the board at a small dinner-party,
and was placed nearly opposite to Jacko, who oecupied his usnal
station. The host helped one and another to some of this ex-
quisite tart, but he forgot poor Jacko, who had been devouring
it with his eyes, and was too well-bred to make any indecorous
snatch at the attraction, as most monkeys would have done. At
last Jacko could stand it no longer, so looking to the right and
left, and finally fixing his eyes on the guests opposite, he quietly
lifted up his band behind his master’s back, and gave his tail such
a tug as made the powder fly, withdrew his hand in an instant,
and sat with a vacant expression of the greatest innocence.
People don't like to have their tails pulled. His master gave him
a look, and Jacko gave him another, but even the eloquent expres-
sion of Hogarth’s monkey on the offending bear’s back, fell short
of it. Tvsaid as plainly as look could speak—‘Don’t be angry—
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don’t thrash me—they did not see it—I beg your pardon, but I
must have a bit of that apricot tart:”—he was forgiven and
helped.

Authors generally gseem to think that the monkey race are not
capable of retaining lasting impressions; but their memory is
remarkably tenacious when striking events call it into action.

One that in his zeal for imitation had swallowed the entire
contents of a pill-box—the cathartics, fortunately, were not
Morisonian—suffered so much, that ever afterwards the produe-
tion of such a box sent him to his hiding place in a twinkling,

Another that was permitted to run free had frequently seen
the men-servants in the great country kitchen, with its huge five-
place, take down a powder-horn that stood on the chimney-piece,
and throw a few grains into the fire, to make Jemima and the
rest of the maids jump and scream, which they always did on
such occasions very prettily. Pug watched his opportunity, and
when all was still, and he had the kitchen entirely to himself,
he clambered up, got possession of the well-filled powder-horn,
perched himself very gingerly on one of the horizontal wheels
placed for the support of sancepans, right over the waning ashes
of an almost extinet wood-fire, serewed off the top of the horn,
and reversed it over the grate.

The explosion sent him half-way up the chimney. Before he was
blown up he was a smug, trim, well-conditioned monkey as yon
would wish to see on asummer’s day : he came down a carbonadoed
nigger in miniature, in an avalanche of burning soot. The a plomb
with which he pitched upon the hot ashes in the midst of the general
flare-up, aroused him to a sense of his condition. He was missing
for days. Hunger at last drove him forth, and he sneaked into
the house close-singed, begrimed, and looking scared and devilish.
He recovered with care, but, like some other great personages,
he never got over his sudden elevation and fall, but became a
sadder if not a wiser monkey. If ever pug forgot himself and
was troublesome, you had only to take down a powder-horn in
his presence, and he was off to his hole like a shot, screaming and
clattering his jaws like a pair of castanets.

Le Vaillant, in his African travels, was accompanied by an ape,
which lived on very good terms with the cocks and hens, showing,
in defiance of the legend, no antipathy to the former, and a strong
penchant for the latter, for whose cacklings he listened, and
whose eggs he stole. But this and other peccadillos were amply
atoned for, by the donkomie and other good qualities of Kees, for
that was the name of the traveller’s ape, which seems to have
almost realised the virtues of Philip Quarl’s monkey.

¢ An animal,’ says Le Vaillant in his first voyage, just after
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speaking of the benefits that he derived from his gallant chanticleer,
¢that rendered me more essential services ; which, by it useful pres-
ence, suspended and even dissipated certain bitter and disagreeable
reflections that occurred to my mind, which by its simple and
striking instinet, seemed to anticipate my efforts, and which com-
forted me in my languor—was an ape, of that kind so common af
the Cape, under the name of Bawians. As it was extremely
familiar, and attached itself to me in a particular manner, I made
it my taster, When we found any fruit or roets unknown to my
Hottentots, we never touched them until my dear Kees had first
tasted them: if it refused them, we judged them to be either
disagreeable or dangerous, and threw them away.

‘An ape has one peculiarity which distinguishes it from all
other animals, and brings it very near to man. It has received from
nature an equal share of greediness and curiosity : though destitute
of appetite, it tastes without necessity every kind of food that is
offered to it; and always lays its paw upon everything that it finds
within its reach.

¢ There was another quality in Kees which I valued still more.
He was my best gunardian; and whether by night or by day he
instantly awoke on the least sign of danger. By his cries, and
other expressions of fear, we were always informed of the approach
of an enemy before my dogs could discover it: they were so ac-
customed to his voice, that they slept in perfeet security, and never
went the rounds; on which account I was extremely angry, fearing
that I should no longer find that indispensable assistance which I
had a right to expect, if any disorder or fatal accident should
deprive me of my faithfol guardian. However, when he had once
given the alarm, they all stopped to watch the signal; and on the
least motion of his eyes, or shaking of his head, I have seen them
all rush forward, and scamper away in the quarter to which they
observed his looks directed.

‘I often carried him along with me in my hunting excursions,
during which he would amuse himself in climbing up trees, in order
to search for gum, of which he was remarkably fond. Sometimes
he discovered honey in the crevices of rocks, orin hollow trees;
but when he found nothing, when fatigue and exercise had whetted
his appetite, and when he bexan to be seriously oppressed by
hunger, a scene took place which to me appeared extremely comic.
When he could not find gum and honey he searched for roots,
and ate them with much relish; especially one of a particular
species, which, unfortunately for me, I found excellent and very
refreshing, and which I greatly wished to partake of. DBut
Kees was very cunning: when he found any of this root, if I
was not near him to claim' my part, he made great haste to
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devour it, having his eyes all the time directed towards me. By
the distance I had to go before I could approach him, he judged
of the time that he had to eat it alone; and I indeed, arrived
too late. Sometimes, however, when he was deceived in his calen-
lation, and when I came upon him sooner than he expected, he
instantly endeavoured to conceal the morsels from me; but by
means of a blow well applied, I compelled him to restore the theft;
and in my turn becoming master of the envied prey, he was
obliged to receive laws from the stronger party. Kees enter-
tained no hatred or rancour; and I easily made him comprehend
how detestable that base selfishness was of which he had set me an
example,’

This is all very fine, but we confess that we think poor Kees
hardly used in this matter; nor are we aware of any law, written
or unwritten, human or Simian, by which the conversion of the
root, which he had sagaciously found, to his own use counld be
made a theft, or by which the prize could be ravished from him,

except indeed by the ¢good old law’ that ¢sufficeth’ people in
such cases— ,

fthe simple plan,
That they should take who have the power,
And they should keep who can.’

But to return to Le Vaillant's entertaining narrative,

‘To tear up these roots, Kees pursued a very ingenious method,
which afforded me much amusement. He laid hold of the tuft
of leaves with his teeth; and pressing his fore paws firmly against
the earth, and drawing his head backwards, the root generally
followed: when this method, which required considerable force,
did not succeed, he seized the tuft as before, as close to the
earth as he could; then throwing his heels over his head, the
root always yielded to the jerk which he gave it. In our marches,
when he found himself tired, he got upon the back of one of my
dogs, which had the complaisance to carry him for whole hours
together : one only, which was larger and stronger than the rest,
ought to have served him for this purpose; but the cunning
animal well knew how to avoid this drudgery. The moment he
perceived Kees on his shoulders, he remained motionless, and
suffered the caravan to pass on, without ever stirring from the
gpot. The timorous Kees still persisted; but as soon as he
began to lose sight of us, he was obliged to dismount, and both
he and the dog ran with all their might to overtake us. For
fear of being surprised, the dog dexterously suffered him to get
before him, and watched him with great attention. In short, he
had acquired an ascendancy over my whole pack, for which he
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was perhaps indebted to the superiority of his instinet ; for among
animals as among men, address often gets the better of strength,
While at his meals, Kees could not endure guests ; if any of the
dogs approached too near him at that time, he gave them a hearty
blow, which these poltroons never returned, but scampered away as
fast as they could.

‘It appeared to me extremely singular, and I could not account
for it, that, next to the serpent, the animal which he most
dreaded, was one of his own species: whether it was that he was
sensible that his being tamed had deprived him of great part of
his facuolties, and that fear had got possession of his senses, or
that he was jealous and dreaded a rivalry in my friendship. It
would have been very easy for me to catch wild ones and tame
them; but I never thought of it. I had given Kees a place in my
heart, which no other after him could ocenpy ; and I sufficiently
testified how far he might depend on my constancy. Sometimes
he heard others of the same species making a noise in the moun-
tains ; and, notwithstanding his terror, he thought proper, 1 know
not for what reason, to reply to them. When they heard his
voice they approached: but as soon as he perceived any of them
he fled with horrible eries ; and, running between our legs, implored
the protection of everybody, while his limbs quivered through fear.
We found it no easy matter to calm him; but he gradually re-
sumed, after some time, his natural tranquillity. He was very
much addicted to thieving, a fault common to almost all domestie
animals ; but in Kees it became a talent, the ingenious efforts of
which I admired. Notwithstanding all the correction bestowed
upon him by my people, who took the matter seriously, he was
never amended. He knew perfectly well how to untie the ropes
of a basket, to take provisions from it ; and, above all, milk, of
which he was remarkably fond: more than onece he has made me
go without any. I often beat him pretty severely myself; but,
wh?n he escaped from me, he did not appear at my fent till towards
night.’

‘Milk in baskets !’ why, truly, the term ¢basket’ as applied to a
vessel for holding milk appears to require some explanation; but
it was really carried in baskets woven by the Gonaquas, of reeds,
g0 delicate, and so close in texture that they might be employed in
carrying water or any liqnid. The abstraction of the milk, &c.,
we consider as a kind of set-off against the appropriation of Kees’s
favourite root by his master.

The pertinacious way in which Kees bestrode Le Vaillant’s
dogs will recall to the remembrance of some a monkey that was
and perhaps still is, riding about London, in hat and feather, with
garments to match, upon a great dog, with the usual accom-
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paniments of hand-organ and Pan’s pipe. Upon these occasions
the monkey evidently felt proud of his commanding position;
but ever and anon we have seen him suffer from one of those sad
reverses of fortune to which the greatest among us are subject. In
- the midst of the performance, while the organ and pipe are
playing, and the monkey has it all his own way, and, elevated
with the grandeur that surrounds him, is looking rather aristo-
cratically at the admiring crowd, some good-natured but unlucky
boy throws the dog a bit of cake, in his zeal to pick up which
the latter lowers his head and shoulders so suddenly as infallibly
to pitch his rider over his head. We have thought more than
once that there was a sly look about the dog as he regarded the
unseated monkey, utterly confounded by his downfall and the
accompanying shouts of langhter from the bystanders.

We shall now proceed to give sketches of the most remarkable
species of monkeys in the New World, as well as of those in the
Old Continent and its Islands; merely observing, en passant, that
though zoologists declare that there is but one European species,®
another, at least, is to be met with in our quarter of the globe.
The Demopithecus of Aristophanes, ¢ qui vel frandatione vel adu-
latione erga populum simiam se exhibet,” is, assuredly, not yet
extinet ; on the contrary, it still is, and seems at all times to have
been, common in Ireland; nor is it by any means of rare occnr-
rence in Great Britain, especially about the period of a general
election.

* Macacus sylvanus, Lacépitde—the Barbary Ape which has established
itscIf on the rock of Gibraltar.
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AMERICAN MONKEYS.

¢ High on the twig I've seen you cling,
Play, twist, and turn in airy ring.’

Tie Two MoxKEYs.

Maxy of the forests of South Ameriea flourish in all their primi-
tive grandeur. Immense tracts are covered with vegetable forms
in every stage of luxuriant development. Towering trees, their
trunks embraced by gigantic twiners and garlanded by a profusion
of plants,* in whose curious and splendid blossoms Nature seems
to have imitated, in the wantonness of her prodigality, almost every
variety of insect shape—shoot up and darken the light of day with
their broad shadows.

In these ¢ boundless contiguities of shade,” which have never
echoed to the woodman’s axe, the most perfect silence reigns during
the day; a silence, unbroken save by the erashing fall of some
ancient tree prostrated by the weight of years, and carrying with
it in one vast ruin all that it had long fed and fostered.

But, if all is silent during the day, at night

* The wonted roar is up amidst the woods,
And fills the air with barbarous dissonance =

for in the depths of these solitudes live the Howling Monkeys, to
whose voice the voice of the Rev. Gabriel Kettledrummle would
be but as the sough of the wind in the bracken.

. * The Orchidaceous Epiphytes. So great is their number in humid situa-
tions that a thousand species, may, it is asserted, be found in Tarma, Huanuco,
and Xauxa alone. They abound in the recesses of tropical forests; but, in
the Orchidacew, imitation is not confined to images of the insect world, as
those will acknowledge who have seen the flower of the Peristeria, enshrining
the semblance of a milk-white dove, which seems actually to hover above an
altar; wax could hardly be modelled into a more perfect representation.

Q
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We have already stated that the South American monkeys are
all blessed with tails, but they are deprived of those brilliant blue
and red callosities which give so much splendour to the integu-
ments of many of the Old World family, and recall sometimes a
part of the costume of a certain unearthly pedestrian; for A
femoral habiliments

‘ were blue,
And there was a hole where the tail came through.’

Neither do they rejoice in cheek ponches: tliey are, consequently,
unable to keep anything in the corner of their jaws, or to furnish
forth any rebuke to the Rosencrantzes and Guildensterns of the
several courts in this best of all possible worlds.:

¢ The Howlers,” as they are termed, claim our first attention.
They are the largest of the American Simiade,* and the fierce
brutality of their disposition, joined to their low facial angle, re-
mind the observer of the baboons of the old continent, whilst their
cregarions habits and nocturnal howlings agree with the manners
of the Gibbons. The yells uttered by these Howlers in the dead
of the night are described as absolutely appalling. They strike
upon the ear of the uninitiated benighted traveller as if they were
not of this world; and even to the naturalist they are terrible,
¢ Nothing,” says Waterton, speaking of the Mono Colorado, or Red
Howler, ¢ nothing can sound more dreadful than its nocturnal
howlings. While lying in your hammock in these gloomy and im-
measurable wilds, you hear him howling at intervals from eleven
o’clock at night till day-break. Yon would suppose that half’ the
wild beasts of the forest were collecting for the work of carnage.
Now it is the tremendous roar of the jaguar as he springs on
his prey; now it changes to his deep-toned growlings as he is
pressed on all sides by superior force; and now you hear his last
dying moan beneath a mortal wound.’

When Humboldt and Bonpland landed at Cumana they saw the
first troops of Araguatos,f as they journeyed to the mountains of
Cocallor and the celebrated cavern of Guacharo. The forests
that surrounded the convent of Caripe, which is highly elevated,
and where the centigrade thermometer fell to 70° during the
night, abounded with them, and their mournful howling was
heard, particularly in open weather or before rain or storms, at the
distance of half a league. Upwards of forty of this gregarious
species were counted upon one tree on the banks of the Apure;

* Genus Mycetes. ) _ :
 Mycetes Ursinus. 1t is nearly three feet in length, without including the

tail.
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and Humboldt declares his conviction that, in a square league of
these wildernesses, more than two thousand may be found.
Melancholy is the expression of the creature’s eye, listless is its
gait, and dismal is its voice. The young ones never play in cap-
tivity like the Sagoins; no, ¢The Araguato de los Cumanenses,’
as the worthy Lopez de Gomara voucheth, ‘hath the face of g
man, the beard of a goat, and a staid behaviour,” such, in short,
as may well beseem the possessor of such a ¢powerful organ,’
as the newspaper crities have it,

We will endeavour, with Humboldt's assistance, to convey to
the reader some idea of the structure of this sonorous instrument.
That most observing fraveller states that the bony case of the
os hyoides, or bone of the tongue, in the Mona Colorado is, in
size, equal to four enbic inches (water measurement). . The larynz,
or windpipe, consisting of six pouches, ten lines in length and
from three to five in depth, is slightly attached by museular fibres.
The pouches are like those of the little whistling monkeys,
squirrels, and some birds. Above these pouches are two others,
the lips or horders of which are of a yellowish cast; these are the
pyramidal sacs which are formed by membranous partitions and
enter into the bony case. Into these saes, which are from three
to four inches in length and terminate in a point, the air is
driven; the fifth pouch is in the aperture of the arytenoid car-
tilage and is situated between the pyramidal sacs, of the same
form but shorter; and the sixth pouch is formed by the bony
drum itself: within this drom the voice acquires the doleful tone
above alluded to. But we are becoming anatomical and sopo-
rifical ; no more, then, of this ‘evening drum,” and turn we to
that grotesque race, the Sapajous.

They are slender, mild in disposition, flat in face, long in tail,
and spidery in general appearance. The genus Ateles of M. Geof-
froy St Hilaire stands first upon the roll. With anterior hands,
either entirely deprived of thumbs, or only supplied with merc
rudiments, and weak, long limbs, justifying their popular names
of ¢Spider Monkeys,” they are compensated by a prehensile tail
of such exquisite sensibility and power, that it may be almost
congidered a fifth hand. For a length of six or seven inches
from the tip, this is naked; and, on the under surface, it is com-
paratively callous, for the purpose of prehension. Humboldt
asserts that the ammal can introduce it, without turning its head,
into narrow chinks or clefts, and hook out any substance; but he
never saw it employed to convey food to the mouth, though the
natives will have it that the monkey goes o fishing with it. Leap
the species of this genus cannot, or, at most, but very imperfectly ;
this tail of all work, however, amply makes amends, for by it they
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hang suspended from the branches, or swing themselves from
bough to bough, and from tree to tree, with the utmost agility.
Dampier relates, and his statements are generally worthy of credit,
that, when troops of them have occasion to cross rivers, they look
out for a point where the trees are most lofty, and projeet farthest
over the water. Having arrived at such a place they climb to
the boughs best snited to their purpose, and form a long chain by
grasping the tails of each other. This chain hangs free at the
lower end, while it is held on at the top, and the living pendulnm
1s swung backwards and forwards, till it acquires suofficient vibra-
tion to carry the lower end to the opposite bank. Then the
lowest joint catches hold of the first branch within his reach,
and mounts as high as he can. As soon as he has made himself
fast, the upper joint on the other side lets go, and the whole con-
Joined ‘tail’ swings, and is carried safely over. Humboldt and
Bonpland saw some of them which inhabit the banks of the
Orinoco suspended in great numbers from the trees, and hanging
on to each other by tail and hands in the most ridiculous groups.

The Quata, or, as the French write the word, Coaita,* is said
to unite activity with intelligence, gentleness, prudence, and pene-
tration. To be sure the Quatas will, when they meet with a
learned traveller, or any other strange animal, descend to the lower
branches of their trees, to examine the phenomenon, and, when
they have satisfied their curiosity, pelt the phenomenon aforesaid
to get rid of him or it; but that they be sensible and trustworthy
is proved by Acosta, who has immortalised the Quata belonging
to the Governor of Carthagena. This domestic was regularly
sent to the tavern for wine. They who sent him put an empty
pot into one hand, and the money into the other; whereupon he
went spidering along to the tavern, where they counld by no means
get his money from him till they had filled his pot with wine. As
this Ganymede of the Governor came back with his charge, cer-
tain idle children would occasionally meet him in the street, and
cast stones at him; whereupon he would set down his pot and
cast stones at them, ‘till he had assured his way, then would he
return to carry home his pot. And what is more, although he
was a good bibber of wine, yet would he never touch it till leave
was given him.” We are sorry to add that this amiable genus is
considered very good eating. Humboldt frequently saw the broiled
limbs of the Marimonda in the huts of the natives on the Orinoco;
and, at Emeralda, he found in an Indian hut a collation of their
roasted and dried bodies, prepared as the picces de résistance for a
“ harvest home.’

* Ateles paniscus,
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In Zagothriz, the head is rounder than it is in Ateles, the hands
are provided with thumbs, such as they are, but the tail is still
long and prehensile, and the under surface at the tip is naked.
The species of this genus are of some size, The Caparro which
inhabits the banks of the Guaviaré, one of the streams that flow
info the Orinoco, is two feet two inches in length, without including
the tail. The head is very large and round in proportion.

Cebus next claims our attention. In this form we find the tail
beginning to lose somewhat of its prehensile powers, and no longer
bared at the tip to add to its sensibility as an organ of touch. In
lien of this, the strength is thrown into the limbs, which are well
developed, and the anterior hands are remarkably well formed—
though, still, less perfectly than those of the Old World monkeys.
The first of the five fingers is hecome more thumb-like, and the
palms of the extremities both before and behind are endowed with
much sensitiveness. These sylvans are excellent climbers, and of a
surprising agility.

Of these Cebi, the Horned Sapajou,* with the hair of its forehead
standing up so as to give the animal the appearance of having a
London Waterman’s cap on, is one of the largest, while the Ouava-
pave des cataractes,t which is very mild and intelligent, is of small
size.  We remember once to have heard of a sort of compact
which was said to have been entered into between a monkey and
a pig, the latter of which carried the monkey a certain number
of times round an orchard, in consideration of the monkey’s
climbing the apple-trees, and giving them a shake for the benefit
of the porker. Though not very old at the time, we gave the
narrator credit for being blessed with a very lively imagination,
albeit the story was told gravely and vouched as a fact. But
Humboldt actually saw, at Maypures, one of these domesticated
Ouavapavis, obtaining his rides apparently without any such
understanding ; for this clever monkey used to bide his time, and
every morning caught a luckless pig, which he compelled to per-
form the part of his horse, Seated on pigback did he majesti-
cally ride about, the whole day, clinging to his bristly steed as
firmly as ever the Old Man of the Sea clung to Sinbad, not even
giving poor Pigey a respite at meal times, but continnally be-
striding him all the time he was feeding in the savanna that sur-
rounded the Indian huts. A missionary had another of these
Tiders ; but the missionary’s monkey had laid the strong hand of
Possession on a comfortable cat which had been brought up with
him, carried him well, and bore all his felestrian exploits with pa-
tience and good humonr,

* Cebus fatuellus, t Cebus Albifror s,
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The tail which has become less and less prehensile in the genera
last noticed, becomes in Callithriz no longer capable of use as a
support. The pretty ]ﬂa,yf'ul little E:alamm, whose length hardly
exceeds ten inches exciusive of the tail, which reaches thirteen or
fourteen, winds that appendage like a boa round its body and
limbs, reminding the zoologist in some degree of the mode in
which the white-fronted Lemur{ disposes of his; and we now
begin to observe, moreover, traces of insectivorous and carnivorous
appetite. The Macavacahow,} at the sight of a bird, is roused
at once from its apparent apathy ; darting on its vietim like a cat,
it secures the prize, and swallows it in an instant, with all the
actions that mark the beast of prey.

In the Dourocouli,§ the Cara rayada of the missionaries, we
observe traces of the cat in appearance, voice, and manners, This
curious animal is nine inches in length ; and its tail, which is hairy,
but not prehensile, is about fourteen; the head 1s large and round:
the muzzle short; the eyes very large; but there is no apparent
external ear. Three dark stripes are drawn on the head, and come
down in front, the centre stripe on the foreliead and the two lateral
ones reaching to the rounded corners of the eyehrows.

The animal is, during the day, ‘a huge sleeper,” whence its
name ¢ Mono Dormillon.” Humboldt, notmthstmmmg the warning
of the natives, that the Dmuncuuhs will tear out the eyes of
slumbering men, kept one in his bed-room. It slept regularly
from nine in the morning till seven at night; and sometimes it
went to sleep at daybreak. It hated the light, and, when dis-
turbed, the lethargic animal could scarcely raise its heavy white
eyelids; and its large eyes, which, at nightfall, were lighted up
like those of the owl, were lustreless. It must have been but a
restless companion fr:rr the night: then it was all exertion and
activity, made wild noises, and was constantly jumping up against
the walls. It lived for five months, but all attempts te tame it
were froitless.

The Dourocoulis are captured duving the day by the natives,
when they are fast asleep in some hollow tree. The male and
female are often taken in the same hole, for they live in pairs. In
a state of nature they pursue small birds and insects, not neglect-
ing vegetables, almost every kind of which they will eat. Hum-
boldt’s specimen was very fond of flies, which it caught dex-
terously, and wounld even sometimes rouse itself for this chase on
a gloomy day. Its night-cry resembled that of the Jaguar, and it
is thence called T%i-tigre. The mewing notes which it oceasion-

* Callithrix scinreus. 1 Simia lugens.
T Lemur albifrons. § Aotes trivirgatus,
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ally sends forth vemind the hearer of a eat, and this resemblance
is heightened when the head of a Dourocouli in a state of irri-
tation swells, and the animal hisses or spits, throws itself into the

osition of a cat when attacked by a dog, and strikes quick and
cat-like with its paw. Its voice is very powerful for its size. In
the Leoncito,* whose body does not exceed seven or eight inches
in length, we have much of the appearance of a tiny lion.

But it is in the genus Pithecia that we have the nearest
approach to human likeness. There are some strong resemblances
in the Couxio ;1 but, as Humboldt well observes, of all the monkeys
of America, the Capuchint of the Orinoco bears the greatest
similitude in its features to man. There are the eyes with their
mingled expression of melancholy and fierceness; there is the
long thick beard; and, as this last conceals the chin, the facial
angle appears much less than it really is. Strong, active, fierce,
the Capuchin is tamed with the greatest difliculty, and, when
angered, he raises himsell on his hinder extremities, grinds his
teeth in his wrath, and leaps around his antagonist with threaten-
ing gestures. If any malicious person wishes to see this Homun-
culus in a most devouring rage, let him wet the Capuchin’s beard,
and he will find that such an act is the unforgiveable sin. There
is one point, indeed, wherein our monkey differs from eivilized
man—he very seldom drinks; but, when he does, the similarity
returns. Unlike the other American monkeys, which bring their
lips to the liquid, the Capuchin lifts the water in the hollow of
his hand, inclines his head upon his shoulder, and carrying the
dranght to his mouth in the cup of Diogenes, drains it with great
deliberation. This appears to be his mode of drinking in a state
of nature; and Humboldt thinks that it is adopted to prevent the
wetting of the beard which renders the animal furious, and which
could not be avoided if the lips were applied in the usual Simian
mode. Our friend the Capuchin is about two feet nine, bushy tail
and all, of a brownish red colour, the hair of the body being long,
and that on the forehead having a direction forwards. The beard,
which arises below the ears, is brown, inclining to black, and
covers the upper part of the breast. His large sunken eyes are
overarched with well-marked brows, and his nails are bent, with
the exception of those on his thumbs. He is not gregarious, and
1s seldom found in company with his female.

We must not omit to notice another of these Pithecie with
black face and hands and a shorter tail, having a good deal of the
general aspect in miniature of one of those respectable, ancient,
withered negroes, who, after a long life of slavery, find themselves,

® Midas leonina. t Pithecia Satanas. %+ Tithzcia chiropotes.
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in their old age, transmuted, by legislative magie, into apprentices.
This species. which is termed the Cacajao,® is hardly more than a
foot Tong. It is voracious, weak, very lazy, mild, easily frightened,
and lives in troops in the forests,

In Callithriz and Aotes, the carnivorous propensity and cha-
racter are, as we have seen, joined to the general habits of the
monkey ; and we proceed to finish this mmperfect sketch of the
American Simiadwe, by calling the reader’s attention to forms dis-
tinguished by a union of that character and propensity with
sounirrel-like manners. Such are the genera Hapales and Midas.
To the latter belong the pretty diminutive Marikina or Silk
Monkey ¥ and the Leoncito before allnded to. These, thuug{
their way of life is but little ascertained, are supposed hardly ever
to quit the trees.

Of the debonnaire Ouistiti or Sanglaini much more is known.
This small, delicate creature. with its rich lﬂle gray coat, and pale
grayish-white ear-tufts, like the ailes de pigeon of the old bean of
other days, feeds in its lmtim woods not only on fruits, roots, and
seeds, but also indulges occasionally in insects and little birds.
In captivity the f~’t-mn*lf|,1ns, are gmﬂ,t pets, and Edwards relates a
cuious instance of the craving for something that possessed life
breaking out in one that was the favourite of a lady. Once, when
he was let loose, he snatched a gold fish from its ©watery
glass,” and instantly killed and devoured it. The lady, upon
this, made him a present of some live eels, and, as the little
fellow was not more than eight inches long without his tail, these
lively gifts frightened him at first a good deal by twisting round
his neck when he seized them. His carnivorous nature. however,
prevailed, and, without & well sanded hand, he soon mastered and
ate them.

M. F. Cuvier had an opportunity of observing their domestic
arrangements in a conjugal state. He had a pair who were blest
with three young ones; but it seems to have been the Lady
Sanglain’s first acconchement, and she had no experienced female
friend to direct her ; so after regarding her interesting progeny,
she proceeded to bite off the head of one of them; the otner two,
in the mean time, took to the breast, and the moment the mother
feit them she was all affection. The papa was even more affec-
tionate than the mamma, and assiduously assisted in the nursery.
The favourite position of the young ones was upon the back or
bosom of the mother; and, when she was tired of nursing, she
wonld come up to her mate with a shrill ery, which said as plainly

* Pithecia melanocenhala. 1 Midas rosalia.
1 Dapales lacchus, Illiger. Iacchus vulgaris, Geofiroy.
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as cry could speak, ¢ Here! do take the children.” He, like a good-
natured father, immediately stretched forth his hands and placed
his offspring upon his back or under his body, where they held on
while he carried them about, till they became restless for want of
that which he could not give them ; and then he handed them back
to his partner, who, after satisfying their hunger, again turned
them over to their papa.

Cuvier seems to think that their intelligence is inferior to that of
many of the smaller monkeys. That their attachment to each
other is sometimes great, the following anecdote, related by a lady,
who kept a couple of them, and who could never tell the story
unmoved, will prove.

These playful Sanglians, had not, indeed, any family, but they
were very happy and were all in all to eacn other. One of them,
unfortunately. died. The other seemed to be unwilling to believe
the change that had taken place, and continued to caress the body
until it became absolutely necessary to remove it. Everything
was done to console the survivor that its fond and distressed mis-
tress counld think of : but, as soon as its mate was taken away, the
poor widowed Sanglian pressed its little hands to its eyes, refused
to be comforted, and remained pining in that attitnde till death

relievod it from its sufferings,




¢ Almost a man in size and look.:

GaY's FanLes,

Vouraire’s Vieux Solitaire, speaking of those lofty systematists,
“qui ont cré¢ lunivers avee leur plume’—they are not altogether ex-
tinct in our day—notices two zoological theories.

One of these tanght that the mountains and man were produced
by the waters of the sea. At first, it seems, there were charming
marine men, who afterwards became amphibious, and then their
fascinating forked tail (how the conservative belles of those days
must have deplored the change) became transformed into the lower
extremities, on which the great biped has walked ever since. The
age of King Saleh, and of his daughter Queen Gulnare, evidently
formed an epoch in this transition.

The second ‘ Treatise’ demonstrated that the race of men were
bastard glips of a tribe of baboons.

The controversy seems to have waxed as warm as that between
the Big-endians and the Little-endians; but the worthy Solitaire
appears to have been daring enough to entertain doubts of the
correctness of both genealogies, and does not show any very marked
preference for either of these systems :—*.Jaimai,’ says his manu-
seript, ¢ autant descendre d'un poisson que d'un singe.

And yet there have not been wanting philosophers, as we have
seen, to advocate the cause of the latter pedigree, which is in-
volved in the theory of gradual development. Notwithstanding,
however, the different phases which Tiedemann and others have
clearly shown to take place in the formation of the human brain
before birth, ascending, as they do, from the structure of that
organ in the lower animals to that of fishes, reptiles, birds, and
mammiferous quadrupeds, till, during the last period of gestation
it receives the finish which distinguishes the encephalon of man;
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and notwithstanding the occasional difficulties presented by that
respectable, persevering, and omnipresent sub-family, the Bores,
most of whom afford grounds to the ecredulous for suspecting
that they have not succeeded in entirely rubbing off their
excrescences—we eschew the fallacy. At the same time, feeling
bound to pay all proper respect to those who are interested in
maintaining the doectrine of Monboddo and others, both French
and British, we beg leave to commence our sketch with those old
world Monkeys whose tails still flourish in all their pendulosity
and perfection.

The Guenons form a very large group. Robed in bright and
beautiful furs, and often licht and graceful in their 11mpnrtmns,
they still vary greatly in size and shape. Many of them are
gifted with a most bounding agility, which carries them from
bough to bough, in their African and Asiatic forest- homes, with
nearly the velneity of a bird. When, unhappily for them, they
are captured, they prove amiable in disposition, very playful. but
not malignant nor mischievous; and, with due submission to the
late all accomplished Mr Astley, tailed though they be, they are
distinguished for the facility with which they learn tricks, and the
address with which they perform them.

The Entellus Monlkey,* widely spread as it is over the continent
of India and its islands, is but little known to those who frequent
our menageries ; for, in the first place, the species is held in great
respect by the natives; and, in the next, the captives generally
pine and die soon after their arrival in Europe. There was one
in our Zoological Garden in the Regent’s Park, and another at
Paris; but neither of them long survived their arrival; and
Thunberg’s specimen died from cold in the delicious climate of
the Cape of Good Hope. The accounts given by the last-men-
tioned anthor and Wolff are very amusing; but they appear to
have been embellished by a very vivid fancy. There seems, how-
ever, to be no doubt that these worshipful monkeys have acute-
ness enough to take advantage of the veneration in which they
are held, and to make the unfortunate husbandman pay a ruinous
tribute to their sanctity. When the fruits of the well-tilled earth
are ripe and ready to be gather ed in, down from the forests come
overwhelming bands, confident in their sacred character, and make
spoil of the harvest before the eyes of the cultivator. There he
stands, on the spot now rich with the produce of his labours,
vainly endeavouring to scare away with loud cries these swarms
of relentless f'magerq who quickly consume everything. He sees
his luscious figs, his refreshing cocoa-nuts, his choice apples, and

- Sm-unupithccus Entellus.
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mellow pears, disappear at this fite champétre; nor do even his
cabbages and potatoes escape the appetite of his self-invited and
unwelcome guests.

Dr Horsfield, who notices the domestication of another species
of monkey by the Javanese, and its association with the horse,
remarks, that in every stable, from that of a prince to that of a
mantry or chief of a village, one is to be found: but he never saw
the Budeng,* the poor Negro Monley, thus comfortably situated.
On the contrary, this unfortunate species, which possesses a jet
black fur, with long silvery hairs, much prized, both by natives
and Europeans, for their riding equipages and military decora-
tions, is cruelly attacked with eudgels and stones wherever it is
found, and slaughtered in great numbers. Associated in large
troops on the trees of the extensive forests of Java—as many as
fitty are often found together—the proscribed Budengs, at the
sight of their deadly enemy, man, lift up their voices in loud
screams and wailings, A violent bustle and commotion ensues,
and branches of decaying trees, detached by their movements, are
not unfrequently, precipitated on the heads of those spectators
who have, imprudently, not been satisfied with observing them at
a distance.

The genera Cercopithecus and Cercocebus form the section of
the true Guenons. Of the former genus, which is short in the
muzzle, and has a facial angle extending fifty degrees, a round
head, slightly flattened in front, and a flat nose, the Diana
Monkeyt and the Mona afford perhaps the most pleasing ex-
amples. It is, indeed, rather hard upon the Queen of the silver
bow, that she should be degraded to the likeness of an African
tailed Quadrumane; but we suppose that the white crescent on
the monkey’s brow was irresistibie to M. Geofiroy. *Mona’ is
a term applied to all long-tailed monkeys, with certain modifi-
cations, by the Moors of North Africa, and is, most probably,
of Arabian origin; but the individuals of the pretty species which
M. Geoffroy names Cercopithecus Mona, appear to differ much in
disposition, though the general character of the species is con-
sidered to be gentle and payful. M. F. Cuvier’s Mona was the
most amiable of monkeys, and its sweetness of temper, which
grew with its growth, and was developed under his own eye,
remained unimpaired by age. It was, to be sure, a most expert
and noiseless thief; and, being suffered to roam at will, would
open a chest or drawer by turning the key in the lock, untie
knots, undo the rings of a chain, and pick pockets with admirable
dexterity. This last accomplishment was is favourite pastime;

* Semnopithecus Maurus. t Cercopithecus Diana.
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and a stranger seldom departed without having undergone a
search, with a delicacy of touch not to be detected, and always
snceessful. It was very affectionate; and the gentle satisfaction
with which it would receive and return ecaresses, and its low but
expressive cry of pleasure on such oceasions, made it very endear-
ing ; nor was this feeling toward it checked by any of the dis-
custing habits too often exhibited by its congeners. One which
was kept in the menagerie of the Zoological Society was, on the
contrary, as ill-conditioned a brute as the worst of the Simian, or
of any other family.

Cercocebus approaches in its manners very near to Cercopi-
thecus; but the greater development of the long canine teeth, the
facial angle, the large cheek-pouches, and the shortening tail,
gseem to lead toward the Baboons. The Mangabey, or White-
eyelid Monkey,* and the Green Monkeyt belong to this genus.
Western Africa is supposed to be the locality of the former; and
the latter is known to be an inhabitant of the Cape de Verd
Islands, as well as of the African Continent. The Mangabey, with
its upper eyelids of a dead white, was so named by Buffon, from
the erroneous supposition that his specimens were brought from
that territory in Madagascar. In a state of captivity it is a most
unwearied droll—frolicsome and good-natured withal. Sir William
Jardine mentions a female in Mr Wombwell’s menagerie that
was most lively, and gives a figure of her, no easy task, for she
was never at rest for one moment; and her activity was increased
when she perceived that she was noticed. ¢She performed,” says
Sir William, ‘many of the attitudes of the most experienced
harlequins * * *,  She was remarkably cleanly, and careful not
to soil her person. When feeding, she seldom put her head to the
food or dish, but lifted and conveyed it to her mouth.” Her diet
consisted of bread and milk principally, and vegetables occasionally ;
like Potemkin, she was very fond of a raw carrot. The large
troops in which the Green Monkeys assemble have been remarked
by many travellers. It was one of these societies, most probably,
that afforded M. Adanson the excellent sport, on the enjoyment
of which he dwells with so much satisfaction. The poor animals
were surprised in the midst of their tricks; and M. Adanson
declares that nothing could be more entertaining than the endea-
vours of the little wretches to escape from the slaughtering gun
which the traveller seems to have worked most unrelentingly.
Though he killed twenty-three in less than one hour, within a
space of twenty toises, and wounded, we dare say, many more,
not one of the sufferers sereamed during the whole time; but

* Cercocebus fuliginosus, t Cercocebus sabeus,
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the rest gathered together in companies, knit their brows, gnashed
thewr teeth, and yelled as if tney mtended to attack him. We
wish they had, with all our heart, and.to some purpuse, too,
though we have great respeet for philosophers in general, and for
zoologists in particular,

Before we proceed to the Baboons, we must not forget a curious
form which is placed by some naturalists among the Guenons.
The Proboscis Monkey* unites in its person the unshapely cor-
pulence of the Orangs, with the long arms of the Gibbons and
the guttural sac of the Howlers. Its physiognomy defies deserip-
tion. Diego’s feature shrinks into insignificance —though he had
been to the Promontory of Noses and got him ¢ one of the good-
liest that ever fell to a single man’s lot’—in comparison with the
proboscis of the Kakau. He who has only seen stuflfed specimens,
can have no idea of the hideons mask that the undried face
presents ; for the protuberance is entirely cartilaginous, and can
be inflated by the animal to a prodigious size. The Kahau is
about three feet high when erect, and has a long tail. We saw
one taken out of spirit in which it had been preserved, looking
like one of those horrible female fiends sometimes pictured in old

wood cuts—
‘Not uglier follow the night hag.’

A celebrated French naturalist,t who was present at the opening
of the easket which contained this zoological jewel, was in raptures,
and, as the bust emerged, he uttered an exclamation significatory
of her maternity. We looked in vain for the young imps, which had
probably escaped when their poor barrelled-up mother fell. It
mugt be startling to look round in the wilderness of Borneo, and
beheld one of those horrible visages peering, Zamiel-like, from behind
the trank of some dark tree. At sunrise and sunset these ani-
mated caricatures assemble in the woods that border the rivers,
Then and there they continually ply their guttural sacs and sonor-
ous noses, till the vicinage echoes again with a cry, supposed
to be expressed by the word ¢ Kahau’ often repeated ; and hence
their name. Their activity is energetic, and they will bound from
tree to tree, clearing an intermediate space of from fifteen to twenty
feet.

Passing by the Doue, or Cochin-China Monkey.} with its many-
coloured coat, for its manners are littie known, we must now call
the reader’s attention to forms in which monkey-depravity seems to

reach its height.

* Nasalis larvatus, Geoffroy; Guenon nasique, Desmarest; Le Kahaun
Andebert.
+ The late M. de Blainville.

i Lasiopyga nemaa,



TIE WANDEROW. 239

The Baboons concentrate all that is fierce, malicious, and dis-
gusting. There are two tribes of these enormously powerful and
furious brutes. The first, and best, are distingmshed by having
their nostrils situated on the face, so to speak ; the second form the
group of Dog-headed Baboons, Cynocephali, and in them the nasal
aperture is placed at the end of the muzzle.

Of the more gentle tribe, the Wanderow® presents itsell as a
good example. This ¢ Child of the Sun,” as our showmen used
always to designate it—why, heaven only knows, unless, as the
French have done their best for Diana, the English are determined
that they will not be behind their neighbours in doing honour to
her glorious brother—wears a uniform of deep black, with the
exception of the ruff, beard, or mane, which surrounds the face,
and varies from ashy-gray to pure white. This ornament may
have assisted in fixing the parentage above alluded to, and may
have reminded the Polito-people of the jolly face of Sol, looking
out from his radiant cireumference, over mine host’s door. Father
Vincent Maria, who observes that there are four monkeys on the
coast of Malabar, hath execnted a flattering portrait of our friend;
and here is the picture, drawn by the hand of that worthy procu-
rator-general of the Bare-footed Carmelites, ¢ The first is per-
fectly black, clothed with glossy hair, with a white beard round
his chin, a span or more in extent. To him all the other monkeys
show such deep respect, that in his presence they are submissive
and humble themselves, as if they were aware of his pre-eminence.
The princes and great lords esteem him highly, for that he is,
above every other, gifted with gravity, capacity, and a wise ap-
pearance. Basily is he taught to perform a variety of ceremonies
and courtesies, and all these in so serious and perfect a style, as to
make it matter of great wonder that they should so exactly be
enacted by an irrational animal.’}

We have had our eye upon one or two of these Wanderows.
There was one in the Zoological Society’s collection, then in
its infancy, in Bruton Street, and a right merry fellow was he.
He would run up his pole and throw limself over the cross-bar,
so as to swing backward and forward, as he hung suspended
by the chain which held the leathern strap that girt his loins.
The expression of his countenance was peculiarly innocent ; but
he was sly, very sly, and not to be approached with impunity
by those who valued their head-gear. He would sit demurely
on his cross-perch, pretending to look another way, or to examine
a nut-shell for some remnant of kernel, till a proper victim came

* Macacus Silenus.
1 Gardens and Menagerie of the Zoological Society delineated. Vol. i
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within his reach; when, down the pole he rushed, and up he was
again, in the twinkling of an eye, leaving the bare-headed sur-
prised one minus his hat, at least, which he had the satisfaction of
seeing undergoing a variety of metamorphoses under the plastic
hands of the grinning ravisher, not at all caleulated to improve a
shape which the taste of a Moore, or a Liock, perhaps, had designed
and executed. It was whispered—horrescimus referentes—that
he once scalped a bishop, who ventured too near, notwith-
standing the caution given to his lordship by another dignitary
of the church, and that it was some time before he conld be made
to give up, with much mowing and chattering, the well-powdered
wig which he had profanely transferred from the sacred poll to his
own. The lords spiritual of the present day, with one or two
laudable exceptions, are safe from such saecrilege : no