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In force and sweetness of expregsion, he

~ greatly improves upon thew, In his ngtive
groves, mounted on the top of a tall bush or
half-grown tree, in the dawn of dewy mora-
ing, while the woods are alieady vocal with
a multitude of warblers, his admirahle song
rises pre-eminent over every competitor,—
The eur can listen to his music alone, to
which that of the others seems u mere ac-
companiment. Neither is this srain altoge-
ther imitative. His own native notes,which
are easily distinguishable by sach as arc
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 inter-
spersed with imitations, and all of them ytter-
ed with great emphasis and rapidity, and
continued with uudiminished ardour for half
an hour, or an hour at 3 time. His expand-
ed wings and fail glistening with white, and
the buoyant gaiety of his action arresting the
eye, as his song most irresistibly does the
ear,he sweeps round with enthusgiastic ecstacy
—he mcunts and descends as his song swells
or dies away ; and, as my friend Mr. Bart-
ram has beautifully expressed it, “Ie bounds
aloft with the celerity of an arrow, as if to
recover or recal his very soul, expired in the
last elevated strain.” While exerting him-
self, a bystander, destitute of sight, would
suppose that the whole feathered tribe had
assembled together on 3 trial of skill, eaoh
striving to produce his ntmost effect, so per-
fect ave his imitations, He many times de-
ceives 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 fre-
quently imposed on by this admirable mimic,
and are decoyed by the fancied calls of their
mate; or dive, with precipitation, into the
depth of thickets, at the scream of what they
suppose to be the Sparrow Hawk,

The Mocking Bird loses little of the pow-
er and energy of his song by confinement.
In bis domesticated state, when he com-
mences his cgreer 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 squegks out like a
hurt chicken, and the hen runs about with
hanging wings and bristled feathers,clucking
to proteet her injured breod. The barking

of the dog, the mewing of the cat.the ereak-
ing of a passing wheelbarrow, follow with
great truth and rapidity. Ie repeats the
tune-taught him by his master, though of
considerable length, fully and faithfully.—
He runs over the Canary, and the clear
whistlings of the Virginia Nightingale, or
Redbird, with such soperior execution 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.

Phis excessive fondness for variety, how-
ever, in the opinion of some, injures his song.
His elevated imtations of the Brown Thrush
are frequently interrupted by the crowing of
cocks; and the waublings of the Bluebird,
which he exquisitely manages, are mingled
with the screamings of swallows, or the
cackling of hens; amidst the simple melody
of the Rohin, we are suddenly surprised by
the shrill reiterations of the Whip-poor-will ;
while the notes of the Killdeer, Blue Jay,
Martin, and twenty others, succeed with such
imposing reality, that we look round for the
originals, and discover, with astonishment,
that the sole performer in this singular con-
cert is the admirable bird now before us.—
During this exhibition of his powers, he
spreads his wings, expands his tail, and
throws himself around the cage in all the
ecstacy of enthusiasm, seeming not only to
sing, but to dance, keeping ‘time to the mea-
sure of his music. Both in his native and
domesticated state, during the solemn still-
ness of night, as soon as the moon rises in
silent majesty, he begins his delighiful solo,
and serenades us the livelong night with a
fall display of his vocal pawers, making the
whole neighbourhood ring with his inimitable
medley.— Welson’s Amerioan Ornithology.
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Study to make the whole of your carriage
apd discourse among men so engaging, a3
may invite even strangers to love you, and
allyre them ta love religion for your sake.

By doing good with his money, a man, as
it were, stamps the image of God upon it,
and makes it pass current for the merchan-
dise of heaven.

Truth and holiness are, in the Christian
system, so intimately allied, that the warm

only foundation for the other.

‘and faithful inculeation of the one, lays the-




