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“Then, Mrs. Frazer, I shall be very sorry to leave Canada,
for I shall have no one to tell me about beavers, and squirrels,
and Indians, and flowers, and birds, when you are gone.”

“ You will see many things in England, my dear, to please
you, and you wili find more things to amuse you there than
here, and your Governess and new Nurse will be able to tell
you about every object which you see ; but I shall never forget
you, and always love you, and pray for your happiness.”

% And I will not forget you, my kind dear Nurse,” said the
child, as she threw herself into her Nurse’s arms, and fondly
caressed her.

There was so much to do, and so many things to attend to,
before the Governor’s departure, that Lady Mary had no time
to hear any more stories, nor ask any more questions about
the natural history of Canada, though there were many things
yet that Mrs. Frazer could have told her, I have no doubt.

Lady Mary did not forget to have all her Indian toys, and

~dried plants and seeds of Canadian wild flowers, packed up
and her flying squirrel was also given in charge to Campbell
the footman, with a good store of hickory nuts, and Indian corn
and wild nuts and seeds; for his food.

Mrs. Frazer was presented with a handsome reward for her
attendance and instruction, and when she was called to take
leave of the Governor and his Lady, they gave her a
packet, which, on opening, she found contained a government
deed for a fine lot of land in a fertile township in Upper Canada.

1t was with tears and blessings that this excellent woman
took leave of the Governor's family, and above all of her
beloved charge, Lady Mary.

LBPTH QWSS

ANECDOTE oF HAaYDN.—Every real lover of music must be
pleased with Haydn’s expressions to Reynolds, the painter, when
shown the picture of Mrs. Billinston, the celebrated singer. “Yes,”
said he, «it’slike, very like ; but you’ve made a sad mistake !
« How 9 ¢ You’ve made her listening fo fhe angels ; you
should have made #%e angels listening to her.”

EpucaTioN.—Dr. Franklin, in speaking of education, says, “If
a man empties his purse into his head, no one can take it from
him.”




