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lie can meet with water, which he laps like

dog, but with his tongue bent downwards. He

requires about fifteen pounds of raw flesh every,

(lay; lie prefers that of living animals, parti

cularly ofthose lie kills himself; he seldom de

yours putrid carcases, and chooses rather to

hunt for fresh spoil than to return to what he

had left on a former day. Though he usually

feeds upon fresh provisions his breath is very

offensive, and his urine insupportable.

The roaring of the lion is so loud, that when

uttered in the desarts by night, and re-echoed

by the mountains, it resembles thunder. This

roar is his natural note, for when enraged lie

has a short and quickly reiterated growl; but

the roar is a long, deep, hollow cry, which he

sends forth five or six times a day, or oftener

before rain. His cry of anger is much louder,

and. still more terrible. He then beats his

sides and the earth with his tail, erects his

mane, puts the skin of his face, and eyebrows,

in motion, sliews his tremendous teeth, thrusts

out his tongue, vhich is covered with such

sharp hard points, that it is alone sufficient to

flay and chew the food without the aid of teeth

or nails. He is much stronger in the head,

jaws, and fore-legs, than in any of his bind

parts. He sees better in the night than by dny,

and
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