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NATURAL HISTORY.

QUADREPED,

If we descend by a regular gradation
from man to those animals winch approach
peatest to him in their nature -and habits,
we must assign the first rank. to quadrupeds,
Even those that lhast resemble us, when
they ereet themselvesin.an upright position,
show striking marks of their aflinity, In
their internal structure, we shall perceive
that they enjoy many advantages superior
to those of the lower 'ribesof nature.  They
‘are. pluced abuve the class: of lurds, by

wtingiog forth their young alive ; and they

2re placed above the eluss of inseets, by
huving red blood chicalating through  their
veins,

Bven in tho passions of man, -we find in
some species of yuadrupeds no contemptible
rivals,  1What can equal the attachment ot
the dog to _his. master ¥  What cagerness
doees Le show to ubtain his caresses; what
docility in obeying him; what emotion,
what eanicty, what sorrow when he 1
absent ; waat joy when he returns; even
over t' e rave diat containg lius dust, this
faithful iriend has often been known to
breathe bis last.  VWheie among us:is fuend-
ship expressed with greater energy.

The head of quadrupeds is usually cal-
culated for theirmanner ofliving.  Insome
it issharp, to cnable the animal to tarn up
the earth in which its fuod lies; ia some it
is lung, to give room for the olfactory netves,
us in dugs, which hunt by the scent;
otbers, itis short as in the Hon, to give it
the yreater stienpth and fit it the betwer fur
combat. The tecth are also -fitted foc the
nature of their food ; some being sharp fu
tearing and dividing flesh, and some cal-
culated for pounding or grinding vegetable
substances. The feet of some quadrupeds
are webbed, for swimming, while others are
armed. with sharp claws for rending their
prey. The stomach is also proportioned to
the nature.of their food,..

BIOGRAPHY,

RAPHAEL SANZIO,

Raphael Sanzio, was bora at Usbino in
183, Bystudying the bestmastersin pain-
ting, hie svon rose to vminence, and mented
the appellaton of divine Raphael, Ileal-
so excelled asan architeot, and was employ-
edin the bullding of St. Peter's, Rome. He
came to an untimely grave in consequence
of his addiction to licentious plensures, dy-
ing at the age of thirty-seven yoars, By the
generaleonsent ot mankind, he s ackuowled-
ged tohavebeen the priuceof pamnters.  ile

excelled in beauty and grace.

MICHAEL ANGELO BUONAROTIL.

Michacl Angelo Buunarati,
only agreat paunter, bat sculptor and ar-
chitect.  He wasevenanclegant poet.  In
architeeture he suepassed 2l the moderas,
and he was the greatest designer that ever
lived. "The carly displaysof bis genus, rais-
el so great 4 jealousy amung lis vouthind
rivals, thatone of theum strack lum with sach
violence un the nose, that be carnied the
wark to the grave,  The most celebrated
of his paintings, isthe last judgement.  fhis
architectar il ahilities are best displased 1a
the church ol St. Peter’> at Rome, the build-
ing of which be completed,  Ihsstyle 1sj
that of grandeur and sublinty, united with
the utmost simphoty and beauty. Sir
John Revuolds declared, that the last word
which & wished toutter from the academic
claiy, was the pame of Michacl Augelo.
Deseription -an coavey but a very upetfxct
image of

was uot {

** Bunarot's car,

"Midst Epic glories buaning from afar,* |

only the sight can give vue aun idea oflus’
peenliar excellence, — He lived 99 years. |

KATE BOND:
0%, TIUF GIRL WIS TRIED TO BT GOOD.

“ Get away, you nanghty little witch ™ ox-
chimed Kate Bond 1o her sistor Ada, n hte
creepibg bab), who sat on the earpet tear'ng a -
“bit of sometling she had picked up—=Gut
-away, I day, or Lwill push you over”

“\Why, Kate—how can you allow yoursulf
in speaking so harshly to your little sister:”
said Mrs, Band.

“ My sister '~my to, ment yon mean, mother !
Only fook here—Adu hastorn and quite spoiled
this gold papor that 1 had cut to trim Frank's
box, ‘I declare I never will try to make anything
again ;"—and the passionate girl threw the hox

>

she was making, and all the matterinls from her
to the farther eud off tho reom; among thess
things there happened to bo u saucer of carniino
thut Kate valued very much—the saucer
struck a chair and was broken into a dozen
pireess the box, tou, which she huad been.
making, being of card paper, newly pasted,
burst asunder, and there was sad havoc amony
the choice treasures of Miss Kate Bond,  She
cnly grew more angry at the sight of tho mis~
chief she had wiotght, and not well knowmg
what to say, shie Lurst wto o violent fit of
weeping.

Mrs Bond did uot, for several minntes, speak .
to her daniter. She knew that it was not
sorrow for what she had done thut made the
pussionate girl weep : many persons will weep .
when they age angry @ but Mrs. Bond was avery * |
prudent wottiw, amd slie huew that it would do.
fittle gorel to talk to an augry gird. So she
waited till the starm ofteurs subsided, and then
quite ealinly sail—

“Kate, witl you tell me why you have so
afllicted yourself "

“¥\Why, do 11’1 you sce, mother, that my things-
are wlld tead, and 1 was makinga Christinas
preseut. o0 Beank,” subbed the poar gisl,

SY s | oee thar ey have thiown them all
away—lint why do you cry about that? yow
chose 1o destroy the.n” .-

* O, satiier, dud T not tell you that Ada bad.
tori my gold paper) ' —

= Bat Lhave Luid paper, my child, plenty of it
= Pawoud b Lo givcu you suie, aand assisteds,
youta cur the winanng for the box. Why did_
you not apply 19 me in your trouble

“1 could not, mothér—Ada tmade me so.
angry.” .

“Awd how could you allow yourself to bo
angry wath a buby that does not keow her right
band froan Lo dvil. She bad no intention of
duing auy wi i f - she gustiore a smatl paper
that she found on the carpet—that was all—
and you were angry with your dear little sister!?

“Fhe is a liate fool ™—exclimed Kate,.
raising her voice sguin aud reddenning with,
rage, .

The tears gatheredn Mrs Bond’s ayesas sho
gz 1 syrontilly va ber daughbtern,

Now Kate was a passionate, selt-willed child,
and el always given her paremts o great deal
of trouble, 1ot she had kind feelings3 aad after -
ghe had done wrong, and grieved her mother
and il trewted her setess and brothery, she
adwaysregietted gt and made prowmises that she -
nuved, v ookl be naughty ngmin: bae tho
very Leat e thal sie felt cross, =10 matter
whiat was the eaase, she weald again be unkind,
perhaps violent, i

But now, when she saw her mother's eyes.,
fill with tears, and felt that she was distresaing’
tirat teuder parent who had done so‘much for
her, sho relented, and running to the sofa on
which hier mother was sitting, shethrew her-
arms around her neck and- sobbed~“Forgive.
mo, doforgivo me this time; and I-selemnly,
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