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ly stopping opposite to him, with his hands in
his pockets.  *“How old is he?”

“Fen months and 2 half;” said the mother.

The man whistled to the boy, and ofteral
him pact of astick of candy, which he eagerly
grabbed at, and very soon had in a baby's
general depository, to wit, bis mouth.

¢ Rum fellow!” said the man.  * Knows
what’s what!" and he whistled, and walked on.
When he had got to the other side of the
boat, hie came across Haley, who was smoking
on top of a pile of boxes.

The stranger produced amatch, and lighted
a cigar, saying, as he did so :

“Decentish kind o' wench you've got round
there, stranger.”

“ Why I reckon she 48 tolable fair,” said
Haley, blowing the smoke out of his mouth.

“Taking her down south " said the man.

ITaley nodded, and smoked on.

¢ Plantation hand ¢” said the man,

“Wal,” said Haley, * I'm fillin' outan order
for a plantation, and I think I shall put her
in.  They telled me she wasa good cook ; and
they can use her for that, or sct her at the
cotton-picking.  She’s got the right fingers for
that: 1 looked at 'em.  Sell well either way ;"
and Haley resumed his cigar.

“ They won't want the young 'unon a plan-
tation,” said the man.

I shall sell him, first chance I find,” said
Ilaley, lighting another cigar.

** S'pose youw'd be selling him tol'able cheap,”
said the stranger, mounting the pile of boxes,
and sitting down comfortably.

“ Don't know 'bout that,” said Haley ; “he's
a pretty smart young un',—straight, fat,
strong; flesh as hard as abrick?”

“Very true, but then there’s all the bother
and expense of raisin’.”

* Nonsense!” said Haley; “they is raised as
easy as any kind of critter there is going ; they
an't a bit more trouble than-pups. This yer
chap will be running all round in a month.”

“I've got a good place for raisin’, and I
thought of takin' in alittle more stock,” said
the man.  “ One cook lost a young un, last
week,—got drownded in a wash-tub, while she
was a hangin’ out clothes,—and I reckon it
Woul’d be well enough to set her to raisin’ this
Y

Haley and the stranger smoked a while in
silence, neither seeming wiliing to broach the
test question of the interview. At last the
man resumed :

“ You wouldn't think of wantin' more than
ten dollars for that ar chap, sceing you must
get him off yer hand, anyhow "

Haley shook his head, and spit impres-
sively.

“That won't do, no ways,” he said, and
began his smoking again.

 Well, stranger, what will you take?”

“Well, now,” said Ilaley, “I could raise
that ar chap myself, or get him raised; he’s
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oncommon likely and healthy, and he'd fetch
a hundred dollars, six months hence; and in g,
year or two, he'd bring two hundred, if I had
him in the right spot ;—so I shan't takeacent
less nor fifty for himnow.”

40, stranger ! that's rediculous, altogether,
said the man.

“TFact!™ said Haley, with a decisive nod of
his head. )

“I'll give thirty forhim,” said the stranger,
“but not a cent more.”

¢ Now, Pl tell ye what I will do,” said
Haley, spitting again with rencwed decision,
“T'Il split the difference, and say forty-five;
and that's the most I will do.”

“Well, agreed!” said the man, after an in.
terval,

“Done!” said Haley.
land 2"

¢ At Louisville,” said the man.

“Louisville,” said Haley. “Very fair, we
get there about dusk.  Chap will be asleep,—
all fair,—get him off’ quictly, and no scream-
ing,~happens beautiful,—I like to do every-
thing quietly,—1 hates all kind of agitation
fluster.”  And so, after 2 transfer of certain
bills had passed from the man’s pocket-book
to the trader’s, he resumed his cigar,

It was a bright, tranquil evening when the
boat stopped at the wharfat Louisville. The
woman had been sitting with her baby in hee
arms, now wrapped in a heavy sleep.  When
she heard the name of the place called out,
she hastily lzid the child down in a little
cradle formed by the hollow among the boxes,
first carefully spreading under it her cloak;
and then she sprang to the side of the boat,
in hopes that, among the various hotel-waiters
who thronged the wharf, she might see her
husband. In this hope she pressed forwarg
to the front rails, and, stretching far over them
strained her eyesintently on the moving heads
on the shore, and the crowd pressed in be-
tween her and the child.

“ Now’s your time,” said Ilaley, taking the
sleeping child up, and hauding him to the-
stranger.  “ Don’t wake him up and set him
to crying, now ; it would makea devil ofa fuss
with the gal.” The man took the bundle care-
fully, and was soon lost in the crowd that went:
up the wharf.

When the boat, creaking, and groaning,
and puffing, had loosed from the wharf, and

“IWhere do you

was beginning slowly to strain herself along,
the woman returned to her old seat. The
trader was sitting there,—the child was gone!

“Why, why,—where?” she began, in be-
wildered surprise.

“Lucy,” said the trader, “your child's
gone ; you may as well know it first as last,
You see, I know’d you couldn’t take him down
south; and I got a chance to sell him to a
first-rate family, that'll raise him better than
you can.”

The trader had arrived at that stage of



