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Mrs. Frazer was gding to, give lady Mâary a description of the Ca-
iiadian porcupine, Campbell, the footman, came up Io say, that lier
papa wanted to see lier, te show lier soiuething-; anîd se as slio wvas
detained for somne timre, 1 arn afraid. ry readors wvi1l not.lhea-r in thisç
ellapter what it was thiat Mrs. Frazer told lier about the porcupine;
or, what the Governor had to showv bis littie daugliter.

<To be con(inited.)

UNCLE TOM'S CABIN;'OR, LUFE AMONG THE LOWLY.

31ORE GLIMPSE S OP UNOLD TOW ilISTOIiY.

AlMON G the passongers on the boat was

r i
1

~~ L&young gentleman offorturie and ranii-
r' ly tsdent in New Orleans, tý 0 bore the

ane of St. Clare. -He had
wýitlW«hit a-daughter betWeen

'five and six yenrs of age, to-
gether ivithi a lady whlo see.m-
ed to dlaimn relationship to
both, and te, have the little one
especially under lier charge.
STom-had often.caughtglim.

Zpees of this uittie girl,--for she
*.was one of those husy, tripping
creatures, th.at ýcari be rio more

* contained in one place -than a
~ ~ sunbeamn or.aýsumnmer. breeze,

-npr -ças she. one that,.once
Aoçn doild eesily forgotte.n.

lier nt hat wheetho.ught matters were ripe to

\~ push éuch aî? itnqliry. sidtetleoe'CI«Ëvànàelihe S 1 . Clar tee,"te ne
'-ài6neerlli- else cal1 me Eva. Now, What'ls

your m ini'i
"My narne's Tom,; the littie chil'en used to cail ru U'ncle

'Tbin, ,Way' back thair'in Kenîùuck."
-ee~Then 1 méa*'t 'kiU1rou Mêle Tomr, becaüse, yoiiseè,llike

Y~Ou," e)aidEv*a. *4"So,'Uncle Tom, %where are you going VI
"I1 don't know, Mise Eva."1


