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SINGING AND 

F an oyster can whistle, there 

is really no reason in the 

nature of things why a fish 

should not sing; and it 

seems that there are some 

fishes—in American waters, 

of course—that actually do 

sing. A learned Transatlantic 

naturalist, who has bestowed 

considerable attention upon 

the habits of the so-called 

bearded drum-fish, is con- 

vinced that it has the power of uttering a 

distinctly audible note. ‘Strange sounds 

are often heard rising from the waters of 

our coast that would be apt to astonish the 

superstitious listener if he were not ac- 

quainted with the unoffending cause of all 

the disturbance. Sometimes it rises in the 

air like the bang of a huge drum, and 

again it seems to steal over the waters with 

a low, murmuring wail; and if you were to 

place your ear close to the surface the 

strange sounds would appear to come from 

five or six different places. Seamen are 

often startled by the ‘boom, boom,’ that 

seems to steal, sounding to their ears more 

like the drum of some long-lost crew than 

the voice of an insignificant member of the 

family of fishes.” The musical animal is, 

it seems, a large species of ray, which, by 

some means at present unknown, has a 

power of producing those extraordinary 

sounds. The sharp, shrillnote of the cicada 

and of other insects of the grasshopper tribe 

is produced by smartly rubbing together the 

horny wing-cases that cover in the true 

wings, and it is probable that the booming 

note of the bearded drum-fish is produced 

in some similar way by the large fins with 

which the creature is fringed. 
Other denizens of the water have vocal 

powers equally remarkable. The common 

red gurnet, so frequent on the Devonshire 

coast, utters an audible squeak of expos-     
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tulation when it is taken from the water ; 

and Devonshire fishermen call it, in conse- 

quence, the cuckoo fish. The noisy mal- 

gree, which is caught along the whole 

eastern line of the American coast, makes 

a strange cooing moan, accompanied by 

a sharp .croak, like that of a frog. These 
sounds can be heard on the surface when th 

fish itself is a hundred and fifty feet below, 
and are probably produced by the large 

pectoral fins that lie on each side of its head. 
Lastly, in the Gulf of Mexico is to be 

found a fish, known as the ‘ grunt,” which 

is not only capable of lifting up its voice, 
but of actually using itand modulating it to 

express various shades of feelingand emotion. 

“T shall never forget,” says this natu- 

ralist, ‘‘the first one of these veritable 

‘porkers’ that I caught.” No sooner was 

the fish fairly brought to hook than he 

commenced a series of sobs so pitiful and 

heartrending that the tenderer feelings of 

the fisherman triumphed over the instinct 

of sport. He could not find it in his heart 

to kill a creature that begged so piteously 

for its life. “ My better nature was aroused, 

and I made haste to toss him back ; and as 

he disappeared he uttered a squeak which, 

together with the splash, sounded to me 

likea Jond fide ‘thank you !’” 

It seems odd to think of fishes building 

nests; yet so varied are nature’s arrange- 

ments that there are inhabitants of the 

waters who rival the birds of the air in 

their nest-building. One of these is the 

most common of our British fishes—the 
tiny stickleback. This little creature con- 
structs a perfect nest, in which it deposits 

its eggs, and over which it keeps watch 

and ward till the tiny family is able to 

enter on the responsibilities of stickle-_ 

back-life. Such precautions are unusual 

among the finny tribes, whose eggs are 

generally left to chance, or, in some cases, 

adhere to friendly weeds till they hatch


