
8UNCLE TOM'1s CAIN.

IlNoiv, Quimbo," said Legree, as lie stretched himsolf down
in the sitting-room, Ilyou jest gro and wvalk that Tom up here,
riglit away 1"

Tom heard the message %vit1î a fore'varning heart; for lie
knew ail the plan ofthie fugitives' esca~pe, and the place of their
present concealmeit ;-heé kinew tbe deadly -h~aracter of the
man ho liad to deal with, and biis despotic power. But he feit
s trong in God to meet deatb, ratier tban betray the hielpless.

"WeIl, Tom !" said Legree, walking up, and seizing hlm
grimly by the collar of his coat, and speakingr througlh bis teeth,
iii a paroxysin of determined rage, "ldo you know 1've made up
my mid to KILL you ?

It's very likiely, Mas'r," said Tom, ca1mly.
1I have," said Legree, with grrim, terrible calmness, ",done

-just-tat-thing, To'm, tinless you'l tell me wvhat. you
t,îow about these ver gais!'"

Tomn stood sulent.
ccI han't nothdng tao 1cli,' M~as'r "' said Toni, with a slow,

firm, deliberate, utterance.
"Speak !" thundered Legree, striking hlm furIously. "lDo

you know atiytliing !"
"J1 know, Mlas'r; but 1l can't tell anything. I cau die!"'
C You've always stood it out agin' me:- now, 1'il con quer l'e,

or N'I kili ye! one or t' othier. l'Il count every drop of blood
there is in you, and ta le 'em, one by one, till ye give up il,

Ile' most gone, ýls', said Sambo, touchied, in spite of
himself, by the patience of bis victim.

"Pay away, tilI lie gives up! Give it to him ! give it to
hlm P" sbiouted Leg--ree. Pl'R take every drop of blood ho lias,
unless ho confesses P'

TFom opened bis eyes, and lookcd upon, bis master. 49Y
poor miserable critter P" lie said, Ilthiere an't no more ye c!ýa
do! 1 forgrive ye, with all my coul t" and lie Iainted entirely
away.

,,I b'Jieve, my coul, lie's donc for, finally," said LegTree,
stepping torwvard to Icok at him. "lYes, lie is! Wel, bis
mouth's chaut z1p, at ]aIst,-that's one comfort!"
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