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NATURAL HISTORY.

.

‘THE ZEBRA.

- The Zebra is at once one of the most ele-
nt and the most untameable of animals,
ts skin is as smooth as satin, and adorned
with elegant stripes, like ribbons, which wre
brown on a yellowish white ground in the
male, and in the female are black on a
whitg ground, The body 15 round aud
lump, and the Jegs of a Welicate smalluess.
M Tho voice of this ereature is thought to have
B o distant resemblance to the sound of a post
W hore.  The Zebra is chiefly found in the
B southern parts of Africa ; whole herds aie
‘ N often seen grezing in those extensive pluins
B that lie Liear the Cape of Good Hope, and a
penalty of Aifty rix dollars isinflicted on any
3 person who shoots one of them. Such of
B them as are caught alive are preseuted to
B tie covernor. Several have been brought
B to England, but, except in one instance,
j they have all displayed great wildness, and
¥ even ferocity. The exception wasin that
§ which was burnt some years ago at Exeter
® Change. JYtwould allow young children to
g be put upon its back, and was once ridden
R fiom the Lyceum to Pimlico; but it was
bred and reared in Portugal, from parents
B half reclaimed. In several other cases,
B Zebras bave attempted to injure spectators,
j 2ud have not even spared their keepers,

BIOGRAPHY.

v

.. NENORHON,

B Xenophon, an illustrious Athenian phil-
Wosopher, “soldier, and historian, bornin the
82d,and died in the 105th Olympiad, leaving
Qchind him smany excellent works, of which
fing collectignis happily. came down to us.
Jike principal of these, are, the Cyropmdia,

Eler Cyrus ; seven books of Expedition
of the youuger Cyrus into Persia, and of the
retreat of the ten thousand Greeks undor
himself; seven bouhs of the Memorabilia
of Socrates, with the Apologin Soerates,
and the Hellenica or seveil books of Grecian
history, being a continuation of Thucydides
to 48 years farther,

EDWARD YOUNG

Edward Young, a divine and poet, was
born at Upham, in Hampshire, in 1081,
and died in 1765. As a poet he shines in
his Night Thoughts, which abound with
sublimitics, but are often very obscure. 11is
poem on the Last Day is also a performance
of great merit. Besides these works, he
wrote the Revenge,aund the Brothers, trage-
dies ; The Cemtaur uot Fabulous, amoral
Satire ; Estimates of Human Life, a ser-
mon; Conjectures on Original Compasitiou;
The Love of Fame the Universal 1?assion ;
some papers in the Spectator; and Mis-
cellaneous poems.

THE MAD DOG.

Wouldst thow inflic: no needless pain,
And dothy fellow men no wrong,

With prudent, kindly care, restrain
The poison of a slunderous tongue,

The sun was blazing in the sky, the cattle
vere hanging their heads beneath the shade
¢ the ouk trecs, the horses were shaking
their ears and swingimng their loag tails from
side to side tokeep of the flies, myriads of
gnats were rising and falling in their sport
at the coxner of the thatched hovel, and the
gool by the old yew tree was almost dry.

t was indeed one of the hottest summers
that had heen known in the memory of man,

The sow lay deep in a miry bed,
T'hie sheep lay panting on the ground,

And man and bird and beast had
Fromihe burning heat thatreign’d around.
Wellings the wheelwright, and Sherrad
the Shoemakar, were setting in the shade at
the door of the Malt shovel, with a pot of
Korter before them ; and old Norbury the

lacksmith was hastily hammering away at
his aavil, that he might finish the job in
which he was eugaged and join b4 neigh-
bours at the door of the Malt Shovel,
Jenny Stevens wassitting on the step
at her doorknitting 2 white worsted stocking
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and now and then _lopkiug_ on her chubby-

cheeked littlegirl, rolling on the grass ; and
the magpie, inthe wickereage, wus hopping
down fromhis perch und up again; when a
noise was heard at the other end of the
village, The hubbub increased, and half o
dozen people were seen running towards he
Mult Shovel armed with different weapons.
As they came nearer their voices were dis-
tincly heard crying out, “A mad dog!a
mad dog ¥ Jenny Stevens threw down her
knitting, and snatched up ber child. Wel-
lings and Sherrad seized hold of a moyp and
a besom which stood near the brewhouse ;.
and old Norbury ran out of his smithy, 1n

his leather apron, with a red hot ison in bis
hand.

A dog was now scen running with his
tongue hanging out of his mouth, a dozen
lads, too, who had been distauced in the
cbase now came in sight, bawling, and
squalling, and following the men and the
dog. The whole village was in a riot, but
as sonn as the dog was seen running foaming
at his mouth, every oune tried to get out of
his way. Old Nauny Flemming tho washe
erwoman, with her fat sides, waddled
screaming into the house of her next neigh-
bour. ‘Fippen the tailor's apprentice, who
was sitting on the Shopbeard with the
window open, lenped up as suddenly as if he
had been shot; and Mary Stokes, at the
hutkster’s, as she poured out some treacle
into a basin, let fall the treacle can, broke
the basin, sud fled into the brewhouse, balf
frightened out of her senses; while men,
women, and children joined in the cry, A
mad dog ! a mad dog 1"

Just as the dog came up Sam Broughton,
the butcher, had reached a leg of mutton
fiom a hook at his shop door. Kitty Mul-
lens was standing with a pail of water on
her head ; and the churchwarden came up
trotting olong on his brown pony. No
sooner did the cry of a mad dog reach them
than Sam dropped the leg of mutton on the
ground. Kitty Mullens overturned ber pail
of water. and the churchwarden clapping his
heels to the sides of his brown pony set off
on a gallop up the green lane,

And now away weat the dog with twenty
people at his heels. . YWelliggs with a mop,
Sherrad with a besom, awd: old Norbury,
with the iron hejiad Teen welding in his
hand, joined in th&%hase. The tailorsa
preatice seized “hotd of his maste~'s - %:
and Sam Broughton spadched up the, clﬁfrer

to hasten after the motldy thropg; shlethe
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