
UNCLE TON' 1 CABIN, 1

<cAnd sure as 1 arn a Chîristian tvoman," said Mrs. Shelby,
"yon shai! be redearned as soon as 1 cati any way bring togat.her

ien.Sir,"' she said to Haley, Iltake good account of wi:o you
sali hirn to, and let me knw1

"Lor, yes, for that matter,"' said the trader, "I may bring him
up in a year, not muei the wuss for wear, and trade hirn back."-

At two o'cicek Sam and Andy broughit the horees up to, the
posts, apparently greatly rerreshed and invigorated by the scamper
or the rnorning.

Sam wvas there neiv oiled [rom dinner, with an abundarice of
zealous and ready officiousness. As Haley approached, he was
boasting, in flourishing style, to Andy, of the evident andeminent
success of the oparation, nowv that ha had 41farIy corne to it."ý

IlYour master, I s'pose, don't keep no dogs," said Haley,
thoughtfüliy, as ha prepared ta mount.

IlHeaps on 'arn," said Sam, triumphantly; "4thar's Bruno-
he's a roarer! and, besides thai, 'bout every nigger of us keeps
a pup of some natur or other."

ilPoh !» said Haley. . . . ilBut your master don't keep
no dogs (I pretty much know ha don't) for trackin' out niggers."1

Samn knew exacdy what ha meant, but he kept on a look of
earnest and desperate simplicity.

IlOur dogs ai) smells round coasiderable sharp. I spect they's
the kind, though they han't neyer had no*practice. They's far
dogs, though, nt most any thing, if you'd get 'lem started. fiera,
Bruno,"' he called, whistling to the lumbering Newloundland, who
carne pitching turnultuously toward thern.

44You go hang V" saidH aley, getting up. IlCorne, tumble Up
now.,,

Sam turnbled up accordingly, dexterously contriving to tiokie
Andy as ha did so, which occasioned Andy to eplit out into a
Iaugh, greatly to Haley 's indignation, who miade a eut at hirn with
his riding-whip.

Il ls 'stonished at yer, Andy,"1 said Sami, with awful gravity.
"This yer's a senis bisness, Andy. Yer must n't hea akn

gaine. This yen an't no way to help Mas'r."
I shall take the straight road to the river," said Haley, de.

cidedly, aften they lad corne to the boundanies of the estate. cg
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