112 UNCLE TOM’S CABIN.

“Chil’en !” said a voice, that made them all start. It was
Uncle Tom, who had céme in, and stood listening to the conver-
sation at the door.

¢ ChiPen!” he said, ¢ I’m afeard you don’t know what ye’re
sayin’'.  Forever is a dre’ful word, chilen; it’s awful to think
on’t. You oughtenter wish that ar to any human crittur.”

“ We would n’t to anybody but the soul-drivers,” said Andy ;
“ nobody can help wishing it to them, they’s so awful wicked.”

¢ Don’t natur herself kinder cry out on em 7’ said Aunt Chloe.

+ « « “Don’t dey tear wife and husband apart?”’ said
Aunt Chloe, beginning to cry, ¢ when it’s jest takin® the very life
on ’em ?—and all the while does they feel one bity—don’t dey
drink and smoke, and take it oncommon easy ? Lor, if the devil
don’t get them, what's he good for?' And Aunt Chloe covered.
her face with her checked apron, and began to sob in good
earnest.

¢ Pray for them that %spitefully use you, the good book says,”
says Tom. . . .

The bell here rang, and Tom was summoned to the parlor.

¢« Tom,” said his master, kindly, I want you to notice that ¥
give this gentleman bonds to forfeit a thousand dollars if you are
not on the spot when he wants you ; he’s going to-day to look af-
ter his other business, and you can have the day to yourself. Go
anywhere you like, boy.”

« Thank you, Mas’r,” said Tom.

¢ And mind yerself,” said the trader, % and don’t come it over
your master with any o’ yer nigger tricks ; forI'll take every cent
out of him, if youan’tthar. If he ’d hear to me, he would n’
trust any on ye—slippery as eels !

¢ Mas’r,”” said Tom,—and he stood very straight,—*1I was jist
eight years old when ole Missis put you into my arms, and you
was n’t a year old.  ¢Thar,’ says she, ¢ Tom, that’s to be your
young Mas’r ; take good care on him,’ says she. Andnpow Ijist
ask you, Mas’r, have I ever broke word to you,.or gone contrary
to you, ’specially since I was a Christian ?”

Mr. Shelby was fairly overcome, and the tears rose to his
eyes.

My good hoy,” said he, ¢the Lord knows you say but the
truth ; and if I wasable to help it, all the world should n’t buy
you.” ’



