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Mrs. Frazer was going to give lady Mary a description of the Ca-
nadian porcupine, Campbell, the footman, came up to say, that her
papa wanted to see her, to show her something; and so as she was
detained for some time, 1 am afraid my readers will not hear in this
ehapter what 1t was that Mrs. Frazer told her about the porcupine ;
or, what the Governor had to show his little daughter.

(T be continued.)

Q.
UNCLE TOM’S CABIN; OR, LIFE AMONG THE LOWLY.
MORE GLIMPSES OF UNCLE: TOM’S HISTORY.

MONG the passengers on the boat was
a young gentleman of fortune and fami-

‘y, Tesident in New Orleans, who bore the
name of St. Clare. He had
with"him a daughter between
‘five and six years of .age, to-
gether with a lady who seem-
ed to claim relationship to
both, and to have the little one
= espemally under her charge.

Tom:had often. caught glim.
pses of this little girl,—for she
‘was one of those busy, tripping
creatures, that ean be nio more
“contained in one place than a
sunbeam or.a:summer, breeze,
.. —npr was she. one that,‘once
.seen, could be,easﬂy forgotten:
"« What's little missy’s name ?* said Tom, to
3 ber at last, when he thought matters were ripe to
. push such ap mqun’y.
: « L’vanoehne St. Clare,” said the litle one,
5 thougﬁ papa and everybudy else call me Eva, Now, what’
your nanie P’

& My name’s Tom ; the little chil’en Jused to call me Uncle
*Pbin; way' Back thar in Kéntuck.” ,

“Then T medn to call ‘you Unc]e Tom, bevause, you.see, f like
you,” said'Eva. “ So, Uncle Tom, where are you going ? i

“1X don’t know, Migs Eva,”

 Dob’t know PP smd Eva,




