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. NATURAL IHISTORY,

NATURAL INSTINCT OF FIIE TIGER.

A purty of gentlemen fron Bombay, one
day visiting the stupendous cavern temple
of Elephants discovercd a tiger’s whelp m
one of the obseure recesser ol the editive.
Desirous of Kidunappng the cub, witt.out
encountering the fiay of itz dam they touk
it up hastily and cantiously, and retreated.
Being left entively at fiberty, and extrane-
Iy well fed, the tiger grew vapidly, appear-
od tame, and fondling us adog, and m every
respect domesticated.  Atdenath when hav-
ing attained a vast size, and, notwithistand.
ingitsapparent gentleneas, it began to wmspiee
terior, by its tremendous powers of doing
mischief o a picce of raw meat, dupping
with blood, which fell inits wyy. 1tisto
be observed  that up to that ntoment 1t had
been studiously kept trom raw anual food.
Trneinstant, however, it imd dipped s1stongue
in blood, semething like muduess seemed
to have seized the animal—a destructive
principle, hitherto dormant, was awakened
—it darted fiercely, and with glaring eyes,
upon its prey, tore it with furvto picces,
and growling and roaring in the most fear-
ful manner, rushed oft towards the jungles.
w—DBroun’s Anccdotes.

PECULIARITIES IN PLANTS,
" Ry feaves, us those of the Mallow,
follow the course of the sun.  In the morn-
ing their uppersarfaces are presented to the
east, at noon to the south, and at sunset to
the west.  During the night, orin rainy
weather, their feaves ure horvizont.i,

The sleep of plunts, as it has been called,
affords another curious instanee of vegetable
j motion. ‘The feave~ ol many plants fold up

sun they expand.  "The modes of foldiny in
the leaves are extremely vavious ; butit is
peculiarly worthy of attention, that they all
f dispose themselves o asto give the hest pro-
 teclion to the young stems, flowers, Luds,
B or fruit. For example, the leaves of the
tamarind tree contract round the teuder fruit,
and protect it from the nocturnal cold.  The
Cassia or Senna, the Glycine, and many of
the papilionaceous @ plaats, contact their
§ leaves in a similar manner.  The leaves of
the Chickweed, of the Asclepias,iswallow-
§ wort,) Atriplex,(orach,) &c. are disposed in
opposite pairs.  During the night they rise
B perpendicularly, and join so close at the top
§ that they conceal the Hlowers. The leaves
of the Sidu or Althez Theophrasti and no-
thea (evening primrose) are placed alter-
vately, —-Though horizontal, or even
depending,{ during the day, at the ap-
proach of night they rise, emlirace the stem.
§aud protect the flowers. The leaves of the
i Solanvm or Night-shadé are horizontal dur~
R *Resombling o Butterfiy, '

§ during the night, but at the approach of the |

ing the day, but in the night they riscand co-
ver the flowers, The Egyptinn Veteh erects
its leaves durmg the night in such a manner
that cach pair seemstobe onelepfonly. The
leaves of the White Lupise, in the stite of
sleep, hang down and proteet the youns
buds from beng injured by the nocturnut
ai,

The flowers also, as well as the leaves,
have the power of moving.  Dufing the
night, mauny of them are enclosed in their
calyx.  Some, as of the German S nirge,
Geraninm sinatum, and common W hit-
low-grass, when asleep, hang their mouths
toward the earth, to prevent the noxious
cffects of rain or dew. Tt is probable that
suchtlowers are not defended by ther leaves.
It would appear that this steep of plants
wasdesigned for the protection of the seed;
fur thuse plants, the seed-receptacles of
which are suflictently securc, peversleep ;
and a plant after fructfication sleeps no
more,

(To bhe continued.)

GRIZEL COCHRANE,
AN HISTORICAL FRAGMENT.

When the tyranny and bigotry of the last
James drove his subjects to toke up arms
ugatust hin, one of the wagt formidable ene-
mies to his dangerous usurpation, was Sir
John Cochrane, (ancestor to the present
Yarl of Dondonald,) who was one of the
most promiuent actors iu Argyle’s rebellion,
For agesa destructive doom seemed to have
hung over the house of Camphell, enveloping
in a common vuiv all who united their
‘ fortunes to the cause of its chieftains. The

sanme doom encompassed Sir John Cochrane,
He was surrounded by the king's troops—
tong, deadly and deseperate was his resis-
tance ; but atlength, overpowered by num-
bers, he was taken prisoner, tried, and con-
demned to die on the scatfold,  Ie had but
a few days to live, and his jailor only wait-
ed the ariival of his death-warrant, to lead
bun_dorth to execution. Iis family and
his friends kad visited him 1 prison, and ex-
changed with him the last, the long, the
heart-yearning furewell. —DBut there was one
who came not with the rest, to receive his
blessing—one who wus the pride of hiseyes
and of his house—even Gnzel the daughter
of his love.

Twilight was casting a deep gloom over
the gratings of his prison-house, he was
mourning fora last look of his favorite child,
aud his head was pressed against the cold,
damp walls of his cell, to cool the feverish
pulsations that shot through it iike strings of
tire, when the door of lis apartment turned
slowly onitsunwilling hinges, and his keep-
erentered, followed by a'young and beauti-

fullady. Herperson was tall aud command-

ing ; her eyes dark, bright, and teailess ;
but theirvery brightness gpohe of sonow—
of surrow 100 deep to be wept away ; and
aer raven tresses were parted over un open
ow, clear and prre as p lished murble.
Twe unhuppy captive raised ais head as they
eutered.,

“ My child ! my own Grizel 1" he ex-
claimed.—and she feil apon his bosom,

** My father ! my dear father !” sobbed
the miserable maiden, and she dashed away
the tear that accompanied the words,

¢ Your interview must be short—very
short,” said the jailor, as he turned and left
them fora few mowents togeilior,

« Heaven help and comiort thed, my
daughter ! added Sir Johm, whila he held
her to kis breast, and printed a kiss upon her
brow ; ¢« I had feared that 1 should dic
without bestowing my blessing on ike head
of my own child, and that stung me morg
thandeath ; but thou art come!—and the
last blessing of thy wretched father——"

¢« Nay, father! torbear !” she exclaimed ;
* not thy last blessing { not thy last! My
father shull notdie!”

«“Be calm, be calm, my child,” return-
ed he. ¢ Would to heaven that I could
comfort thee ! myown ! myown ! butthere
is nohope ; within three days,nud thou and
all my little ones will be —” Fatherless he
would have said, but the word died on his
toague. .

*¢ Three days !” repeated she, raising her
head from her hreast, but eagerly pressing
his hand ;—¢¢ three days !-—then . there is
hope—my father shall live! 1s not my
grandfather the friend of Petre, the confes-
sor and the master of the king I—From lum
he shall beg the life of his son, and my fath-
er shalinotdie.”

‘« Nay, nay, my Grizel,” returned he; be
not deceived ; there is no hope. Already
my doom is sealed ; already the king has
sealed the order for my execution, and the
messenger of death is now on the way.”

“ Yet my father shall not die—shallnog
dic I’ she repeated emphatically, and clasp-
ed her hands together, ¢ H{znven speed
a daughter’s purpose 1" she exclaimed ; and
turning to hor father said calmly, ¢ we part,
now, but we shall meet again I

« What would my child 2 inquired
he, eagerly, and gaziug asxiously on her

| face. :

« Ask notnow,” she replied; « my father
ask not now, but pray for me, and blegs me
—but not with thy ast blessing,”

He agam pressed her to his heart, and
wcipt upon herpeck. 1In afew momentstha
jailor entered, and they were torn from the
arms ofeach other. ‘
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On the evening of the second day_aften

the interview we have mentioned, a way--



