48 UNCLE ToM’8 CABIN.

Mr. Shelby hastily drew the bills of sule towards him, and
signed them, like 2 man that hurries over some disagreeable
business, and then pushed them over with the money. . .

¢« Wal, now, the thing's done!” said the trader getting
up.

“J1’s done !’ said Mr. Shelby, in 2 musing tone; and, fetch-
ing a long breath, he repeated, ¢ I#’s done!” . . .

“ By the by, Arthur, who was that low-bred feliow that you
lugged in to our dinner-table to-day 7’

% Haley is his name,” said Shelby, turning himself rather
uneasily in his chair, and continuing with his eyes fixed on a
letter.

“Is he a negro-trader ?” said Mrs. Shelby noticing a certain
embarrassment in her husband’s manner.” . . .

« Well, since you must know all, he is! I have agreed to
sell Tom and Harry both.”

¢ What! our Tom ?—that good, faithful creature !—been your
faithful servant from a boy! O, Mr. Shelby I—and you have
promised him his freedom too,—you and I have spoken to him
a hundred times of it. . . . Tom isa noble-hearted, faith-
ful fellow, if he is black. I do believe, Mr. Shelby, that if he
were put to it, he would lay down his life for you! . . .
Why not make a pecuniary sacrifice? I’'m willing to bear
my part of the inconvenience. O, Mr. Shelby, I have tried—
tried most faithfully, as a Christian woman should—to do my
duty to these poor, simple, dependent creatures. Ihave cared
for them, instructed them, watched over them, and known all
their little cares and joys, for years; and how can I ever hold
up my head again among them, if for the sake of a little paltry
gain, we sell such a faithful, excellent, confiding creature as
poor Tom, and tear from him in & moment all we have taught
him to love and value? I have taught them the duties of the fa-
mily, of parent and child, and husband and wife ; and how can
I bear to have this open acknowledgment that we care for
no tie, no duty, no relation, however sacred, compared with
money? 1 have talked with Eliza about her boy—her duty to
him as a Christian mother, to watch over him, pray for him,
and bring him up in a Christian way; and néw what can I say,
if you tear him away, and sell him, soul and body, to & piofane,



