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NATURAL HISTORY.

JMITATIVE POIERS OF THERY.EN S,

Mr. R. Lee, in & work just published,
entitled ¢ Stories of Strange Lands,” relates
the following :—** The laugh of the hywna
greatly resembles that of a maniae, and has
a startling etfect as it steals throuzh thestill
night, even under our windows, which itap-
rronches in search of food.  ‘The power of
jmitation given to these animals is very ex-
traordinary, for they not only ary bke the
quadruped whom they wish to lure within
their reach, but they even seem to utter hu-
man sounds, ‘The commaudant of'w fortress
on the western coust of Africa assuved me,
that for several evenings he had been dis-
turbed at his dinner hour by the faughwg
and screaming of the native women, who

assed under the walls in search of water.

e seut his serjeant to them, who desired
that they would take some other path, and
they promised to obey. 'The nextevening,
however, the nroise was heard again, which
highly irritate 1 the commandant, and he de-
sized the serjeant to lie in ambush on the
third evening, and rushing suddenly outon
them, with atew soldiers, secure the women,
and bring them to him in the fortress.  The
men touk theirstatioas as ordered, tire Jaugh-
ing- recommenced, and out they sallied,
wheu, to their great astonishment, they ouly
2w threehywenas standing in the path which
had been freyuented by the women, and so
well counterfeiting their voices, that they
could not have been detected but by sight,
These hywenas are not very foinddable, and
will, at any time, rather fly from, than attack
2 human being.”

THE PRAIRIE DOGS,
A STORY BY WIASHINGTON IAVING,

These animals of the prairiesin the ¢¢ far
west” are of the cony Kkind, and ubout the
sizeofarabbit. They burrow underground ;
and are said by travellers to live 1w commu-
nities or large villages of the extent of seve-
ral acres. Over the whole of tins extent,
you see little heaps of dirt marking the
places at which they enter thewr under-
ground houses, and between these entrances
there arc hard beaten paths runming from
§ one to another in every direction, showing
& that theyare social friends and good neigh-
bors, ‘
i ‘Travellers relate that there is a species of
owls, which sometimes take their abode with
the prairie dogs ; especially in those cells,
which, for some reasosn or other the dogs
have left. Rattle-snakes, too, often getin
among them. You know how difficultit s
to keep all bad company outof any society
~Ccity, village, school, or family.

Washington Irving, who lately travelled
in the West, calls these villages of prairie
dogs hittle ropublics ; and amuses himselt by
compuring them with republics of men. A
visit to ene of them, wiich he says covered
a space of thirty acres, he deseribesin the
following hunorous munuer

s« ]t was towards evening that Iset out
witha companion, to visit the village in
question.  Unluckily, it had been invaded
in the course of the day by some of the ran-
gers, who had shot two or three of its in-
habitants, and thrown the whole commu-
nity in confusion.  As we approached
we could perceive numbers of the inhu-
bitants seated at the entrances of thar
cells, while sentinels seemed to bave been
posted on the outskiits, to kcc‘) a look omt,
At sizht of us, the picket guards scampered
in and gave the alarm ;whereupon every
inhabitant gave a short yelp, or bark, and

dived into his hole, his heels twinkling in
the air as if ie had thrown a somerset.

We traversed the whole village, but not
o whisker of an inhubitant was to begecn,
We probed their cellsas faras the ramrods
of our rifles would seach, but could unearth
neither dog nor owl, norrattlesnake.

Moving quietly to alittle distance, we
lay down upon the ground, and watched for
a long time, silent and motionless. Byand
by,a cautious old burgher would slowly

st forth the end of his nose, but instantly
draw it in again. _Another ata greater dis-
tance, would emerge entirely ; but catching
a glance of us, would throw a somerset,and
plungeback again into hishole.  Atlength,
some who resided on the opposite side of
the village, taking courage trom the con-
tinued stillness, would steal forth, and hur-
ry off to a distant hole, the residence possi-
bly of some family connection, or gossiping
friend, about whose safety they were so-
licitous, or with whom they wished to com-
pare notes about the late occurrences.
Others, still more bold, assembled in
little knots, in the streets and pubhe places,
as if to discuss the recent outrages offered to
the commorsealth, and the atrocious mur-
ders of their fellow burghers.

‘We rose from the ground aund moved for-
ward, to take a nearer view of these public
proceedings, when, yelp ! yelp ! yelpl—
there was & shrill alarm passed from mouth
to mouth ; the meetingssuddenly dispersed ;
feet twinkled in the air in every dircction,
and in an instant all bad vanished 1nto the
earth,

The dusk of the evening put an end to our
observations, but the train of whimsical
comparisons produced inmy brain still con-
tinued after my return to camp ; and in the
night, as I lay awake after all the camp was
asleop,andheard in the stillaess of the hour,

a faint clunor of shrill voicesfrom the dis-
tant village, 1 conld not help picturing to
myself the inhabitants gathered together
noisy assemblaze, and windy debate, to de-
vise pluns for the public satety, and to vin-
dicate the invaded rights and insulted dig-
nity ofthe republic.”

[From the N. Y. Journal of Commerco.]
THE MOUNTAIN COTTAGE.
Full mnany a gem of purest ray sercne,
The dark unfuthomned caves of ocean bear 3
Full many a flower 1s born to blush unseen,
And wasto its swveetness on the desert air.

1 never so fully realiced the beauty bf
these lines, as during the events which X
now record. The circumstances by swhich
I was surrcunded, brought vividly to my
mind the fuct that personsborn far from the
theatre of active lite, live, die, and are for-
gotten, like the ftowers which perfume the
air they breathe. Asthe river flowsunrufited
in its course through the wilderness to the
ocean, so there are many who pass quietly
down the tide of existence, until lost in the
ocean ofeternity.

All day 1 had wandered among the wild
scenery of the Green DMountains, without
(for nearly all that time) seeing a human
habitation, until, at the close of the day, X
came in view of @ small cottage, the sightof
which was indeed welcome.” Fatigue and
hunger naturallg directed my steps to the
cottage, which I found was formezs by fas-
tening the ends of logs together at right an-
gles, thus making a hollow square, about
ten feet high, surmounted witha high roof
of rough boards. AsX entered therude en-
closure, 1 turned to survey the surrounding
scenery. The cottage was situated in the
bosom of a deep valley, at the base of two
gigantic mountains whose summits were lost
among the clouds, and the sides of which
were covered with unbroken green, save
here and there an ock or a pine lifted its
withering limbs, like Patriarchs who had
withstood the storms of many winters,

In the front of the cottage was a stream of
the purest water, leaping over its rocky bed,
sparkling as it pursued its first desending
course.

As T made signal of my approach, I was
bid welcome by a lady less than middle aged,
and of an unusally interesting appearance.
Hernild intelligent, and I may add’beauti-
ful expression of countenance, her neat and
appropriate dress, her simple and unosten-
tatious manners, ang the order of the house-
hold arrangements, at once interested and
sur&)rised me.~—In_her lap lay an infant,
and clinging toher chairwas her little daugh-
ter, X should judge six or eight yearsold, the
image of her mother.

From the preparations making, X judged
that their evening repast was approacﬁing_, to



