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Id Chil'on Pl said a voiceQ, that made themn ail start. It was
TJneIe Tom, 'ho had cdîne in, and stood listening ta the conver-
sation at the door.

IlChil'en !" he said," elP afeard you don't know what ye're
sayin'. Forever is a dre'ful word, chil'en ; it's awful to think
on't. You oughtenter wish that ar to any human crittur."

ciWe would n't to, anybody but the soul.drivers,"1 said .Andy;
«nobody can help wishing it to themn, they'si so awful wicked."1

41 Don't natur herseif kinder cry out on em ?" said Aunt Chloe.
a " lDon't dey tear wife and husband apart?" said

Aunt Chloe, beginning to cry, c' when it's jest takin' the very lire
on 'ern ?-and ail the while does they feel one bit,-don't dey
drink and enmoke, and take it oncommon easy?7 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.

IlPray for themn that 'spitefully use you, the good book saysr"
says Tom....

The bell here rang, and Tom was summoned to the parlor.
6c Tom,"l said bis mnaster, kindly, "I want-you to notice that 1

give this gentleman bonds to forteit a thousand dollars if you are
flot on the spot wben lie wants you ; he's going to-day to look af-
ter lis other business, and you can have the day to yourself. Go-
anywhere you like, boy."

"Thank you, Mas'r," sa id Tom.
CAnd mind yerself," said the trader, 6cand don't corne it over

your master with any o' yer nigger tricks ; for lil take every cent
out of him, if you aa't thar. If ha 'd hear to me, lie would a'
trust any on ye-slippery as eels!11

94 Mas'r," said Tom,ý-and ha stood very straight,-<I was jist
eight years old whea oie Missis put you into my arms, and you
was n't a year old. 1 ha, says sha, ' Tom, that's to ba your
young Mas'r; take good care on him,'says sha. And now Ijist
ask you, Mas'r, hava 1 ever broke word to you,,or gona contrary
to you, %pecially since I was aChita?

Mr. Shelby was fairly ovarcome, and the tears rose to bis
eyes.

"gMy good boy," said he, Ilthe Lord knows you say but ther
truth; and if I was able to halp it, ail the world should n't buy
you.1


