154 . UNCLE TOM’% CABIN.

“ And Iread to him in my Bible; and he explains what it
means, you know.”

“Tom isn't:a bad hand, now, at explaining Seripture, I dare
sware,’” said St, Clare. ¢ Tom has a natural genius for religion.
I wanted the horses out early, this morning, and I stolewup to
Tom’s cibiculum there, over the stables, and there I heard him
holding a meeting by himself; and, in fact, I have n’t heard any-
thing quite so-savory as Tom’s prayer, this some time. He put
in for me, with a zeal that was quite apostolic.”

« Perhaps he guessed you were listening. I've heard of that
trick before.” .

«If he did, he was n’t very politic; for he gave the Lord his
opinion of me, pretty freely. Tom seemed to think there was
decidedly room for improvement in' me,and seemed very earnest
that I .should be converted.” )

«1 hope you’ll lay it to heart,” said Miss Ophelia.

« I suppose you are much.of the same opinion,” said St, Claye.

«Well, we shall see,~shan’t we, Eva?> =* * * %

On onedf these occasions, Evasaid, “ Where do you sup-
pose new Jerusalem is, Uncle Tom?”

%0, up in the clouds, Miss Eva.”

¢« Then 1 think I see it,” said Eva. ¢ Look in those clouds!,
~they look like great gates of pearl ;and you can see beyond
them—far, far off—it’s all.gold. Tom, sing ahout ¢ spirits bright.”

Tom sung the words of a well-known Methodist hymn,

X sce 2 band of spirite bright, , ~
That taste the glories there ;
They a1l arc robed infpotless white.”

«TUncle Tom, I’ve seen &%em,”” said Eva.

Tom had no doubt of it at all ; it did not surprise him in the
least. If Eva had told him she had been to heaven, he would
have thought it entirely probable.

«They come to me sometimes iq my sleep, those spirits ;” and
Eva’s eyes grew dreamy, and she hummed, in a low voice,

¢ They are all robed in spotless white,
And conquering palms they bear.”

« Uncle Tom,” said Eva, ¢ ’m going there.”

« Where®Miss Eva ??

The child rose, and pointed herlittle hand to the sky ; the glow
of evening lit her gé'ldgn hiir and flushed cheek with'a kind of
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