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UNCLE TOM'S CABIN, OR LIFE AMONG THE LOWLY.

HALEY’S DELAY AND PURSUIT.—ELIZA’S STRUGGLE AND
NARROW ESCAPE.

CHAPTER VL

HOUGH Mrs. Shelby had promised that the
dinner should be hurried on the table, yet it was
soon seen, as the thing has often been seen he-

fore, that it required more than one to make a bargain.

So, although the order was fairly

given outin Haley’s hearing, and

carried to Aunt Chloe by at least
half a dozen juvenile messengers,
thatdignitary only gave certain very
grufl snorts, and tosses of her head,
= and weunt on with every operation
¥ in an unusually leisurely and cir.

For some singular reason, an
_ impression seemed lo reign- among
T; * 3 the servants generally that Missis would
- vt not be particularly disobliged by delay ;
and it was wonderful what a number of counter accidents occur-
red constantly, to retard the course of things. . . .

There was {rom time to time giggling news biought into the
kitchen that « Mas’r Haley was mighty oneasy, aml that he
could n’t sitin his cheer no ways, but was a walkin® and stalkin’
to the winders and through the porch.”

“ Sarves him right ! > said Aunt Chloe, indignantly. ¢ He'll
get wus nor aneasy, one of these days, if he don’t mend “his
ways.” .

Aunt Chloe, who was much revered 1n the kitchen, was lisien-
ed to with open mouth ; and, the dinner being now fairly sent in,
the whole kitchen was at leisure to gossip with her, and to listen
to her remarks.

¢ Sich ’ll be burnt up forever, and no mistake ; won’t ther1”
said Andy.

¢ 1’d be glad to see i, I 1} be boun’,” said little Jake.



