
THE GOVERNOR'S DÀUGHTER1.

THE GOVERNORWS DAUGITER; OR RAMBLES, IN TIIE
CANADIAN FOREST.

(By MRS. ThIAILL, Authoress of"I The Canadian Crusoes," &c.)
CHAPTER 111.

R.FRAZER, are you very busy
just now ?" asked Lady Mary,
eoing up to the table wvhere lier.-

nurse 'vas ironing some laces.
S No, my dear, flot very busy, only prepar-

ingt these lace edgings for your frocks. Do you wvant me to do
anything for you ?

"lt do flot wvant anything, only to tell you that rny Gover-
ness has promised to paint my dear squirrel's picture, as soon
as it is tame, and wviIl let me hold it in my lap without, flying
awvay. 1 saw a picture of a flying squirrel to-day, but it
wvas very ugly, flot at ail like mine ; it wvas long and fiat,
and its legs looked like, sticks, and it wvas stretc:hed out
just like one of those musk.rat skins that you pointcd out
to me in a fur store. Mlamma said it %vas drawvn so, te
shewv iL whilo it was in the act of fling,-but it is flot pretty;
iL does not shew its beautiful tail, nor its briglit eyes, nor
soft silky fur. 1 licard a lady telling Mamma about a iiest
full of dear, tiny little flying, squirrels that lier brother once
founid in a tree in the forest. Rle tamed them, and they Iived
very happily together, and would corne out and feed frorn his
hand. rhey slept in the cold weather like dorm-ice ; in the
day-Lime they lay very stili, and would, corne out and gambol
and frisk about at night ;-but somae one left the cage open,
and they ail ran away except one-and that he found in his


