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UNCLE TOM’S GABIN.
CHAPTER VII.

8AM AND ANDY’S RETURN AND DESCRIPTION OF ELIZA’S E}CAPE“
UNCLE TOM LEAVES WITH HALEY.

(Continued from page 116.)

OV Li1za made her desperate retreat
~’ across the river just in the dusk of
twilight. The gray mist ot evening,
rising slowly from the river, envelop-
ed her as she disappeared up the bank, and the

= 2. swollen current and floundgring
masses of ice presented a bogeless
barrier between her and lier pur-
suer. Huleytherefore slowly and
discontentedly returned to the little
_tavern, to ponder further what was
" to be done, . . .

v

San wae in the highest possible
- feather, and expressed his exulta-
tion by all sorts of supernatural
howls and ejaculations, by divers odd
. motions and contortions of his whole
. 8systenn. Someumes he would sit backward, with his face to
the hotges tail and sides, and then, with a whoop and a somer-
set, come right side up in his place again, and, drawing on a
grave face, begin to lecture Andy in high-sounding tones for
laughing and playing the fool. Anon, slapping his sides with
his arms, he would burst forth in peals of laughter, that made
the-old wodds ring as they passed. With all these evolutions,
he eontrived to keep the horses up to the top of their speed,
until, between ten ajid eleven, their heels resougded on the
gravel at the end of the balcony. Mrs. Shelby fls" to the
railings. &
" “Is that you, Sam? ‘Where are they 7’ - -

“ Mas’r Haleys a.restin> at the tavern; he % drefiif’ fay
tigued, Missis.” .

“ And Eliza, Sam

“ Wal, she ’s clar ’cross Jordes. As a body may say, in the
land 0* Canaan.”




