»@W!Iﬂﬂaiﬁﬂ

MREBFU R HRABZER/ET
RS £z MIRBHKIBRE S
REIEXR FHEFE S ERAEIE
%, S1E. SiF5FRENFONF

P E AR




2000517
B R ZZLE

G DW
PE4E IR

%maun$s

o B 4 48 M

2 T L B g .

g



BEEhR%A B (CIP) &\

%18 BUR B /NB /() HifE R A (Stowe, H. B ) ; IR B AR i 1.
— b5 E S b i3t , 2006, 1

(2000 i R i R 4 5D

45 4 5 3 . Uncle Tom's Cabin

ISBN 7—5068—1414—5

1.%... [0.0OH...0K... II.DEE—E— 3 HIEY
QKENE—FE—EMA . H319.4.1

ch H A BB 1E CIP # B 4# 5 (200555 155120 5

T HE /G

PTENR /B8 N RAER

W /RN ERT S ARAR

WIRAZ T /PR AE AR AR
i Ak e Hl R G X B 97 5 (HB%H:100073)
22} i%.(010)51259192( M 4ma) (010151259186 (K TTHEK)
AL F fB 46 : chinabp@vip. sina. com

% 1/ REHE B

2] W/ AR BT RCEENRI T

I A - BBY S X 1194 K 1/40

£ % /7.3

S B/172 TF

W K /200641 & LR 2006 4E 1 HE 1 EDRI
121 % / 0001~8000 /I

E #t /12,00 3G

BRAE BEOLR



Contents

g %

CHAPTER |
-
CHAPTER I
W
CHAPTER lil
B =
CHAPTER IV
g E
CHAPTER V
A E

20
21

40
41

58
59

74
75



CHAPTER VI

moNE
CHAPTER VI
CHAPTER VIII
o\ &
CHAPTER IX
WL E

CHAPTER X

104
105

136
137

186
187

194
195

202
203



CHAPTER XI
CAREEE
CHAPTER Xll
W T
CHAPTER XIII
A E
CHAPTER XIV
PO It s
CHAPTER XV
[ Ve R St
CHAPTER XVI

ik W

”
‘/g TN B

214
215

224
225

240
241

250
251

262
263

272
273






Uncle Tom's Cabin

CHAPTER I

In the late afterncon of a cold day in February two men
sat alone drinking in a well-furnished room, in the town of P,
in Kentucky. One of them was Mr. Shelby, a Kentucky
slaveowner,and the other, a slavetrader. Haley by name.

“That is the way I should like to solve the problem. ” said
Mr. Shelbhy.

“J can't make trade that way — I positively® can’t, Mr.
Shelby. ” said the other.

“Why, Haley, Tom is an uncommon fellow; he is
certainly worth that sum. He manages my whole farm and is
honest and capable. ”

“Well,” replied Haley, “I'll take your Tom if you give me
a boy in addition. ”

“Hum! 1 think 1 cannot; to tell the truth, it's only hard necessity

that makes me sell at all. If T had any possibility not to sell...”

@ positively: H & 65,4 %, L5
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Uncle Tom’s Cabin

Here the door opened, and a small boy of four or five
years old, entered the room.

“Halloa, Jim Crow!” said Mr. Shelby, whistling, and
throwing a bunch of raisins® towards him, “ pick that up,
now!”

The child caught the prize, while his master laughed.

“Come here, Jim Crow.” said he. The child went up and the
master patted the curly head, and chucked him under the chin.

“Now, Jim, show this gentleman how you can dance and
sing.” The boy began to sing a popular Negro song in a rich
and clear voice.

“very good!” said Haley, throwing him a quarter of an
orange.

“Now, Jim, walk like old uncle Cudjoe when he has the
rheumatism®@, ” said the Master.

The boy began hobbling® about the room, his master’s
stick in his hand,imistating an old man.

“Hurrah! Good! What a boy!” said Haley. “Shelby, I

”

like that chap, If you add him, the business is done.

@© raisin; % & T
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Uncle Tom’s Cabin

“I would rather not sell him,”said Mr, Shelby, showing
the boy that he could go away, “the fact is, sir, I'm a humane®
man, and I won’t take the boy from his mother, sir. Bur I'll
think the matter over. Come this evening between six and
seven, and I'll give you my decision. ”

“Well,” said Haley, “Tll come just in time, But you must

know. sir, that I'm in a hurry and can’t wait any longer. ” The

trader stood up {rom his seat, bowed and went out of the room.

I the state of Kenrucky the system of slavery is less cruel
~than in many other states. The agricultural work is usualiy
done quietly and gradually, not requiring those periodic®
seasons of hurry and pressure that are common in the more
southern districts. This makes the task of the Negro a more
healthful and reasonable one. The well-known hardheartedness of
slaveowners is rarely met with here.

Whoever visits some estates in Kentucky might dream the old

legend of the friendly relations between masters and slaves,

@ humane: HF Athekeh A8, 1= 48
@ periodic: AN, £ B
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Uncle Tom’s Cabin

But over and above the scene there is a dark the shadow of
law which considers the slaves with beating hearts and living
affections, as belongings to a master.

Mr. Shelby was a good-natured man, rather kind to his
Negroes. But he had speculated® largely and unsuccessfully,
and owed a lot of money to Haley, the slavetrader. Afraid of
the worst, he had to accept Haley's proposal to pay his debts
by giving him two of his slaves:Uncle Tom, an elderly Negro,
highly respected by all the people of the estate, and little
Harry, the son of a young woman named Eliza. This small

piece of information is the key to the events related in this

book.

* * *

The cabin of Uncle Tom was a small log building, close to
“the house”, as the Negro usually calls his master’'s dwelling.
In front it there was a little garden where, every summer,
strawberries, raspberries, and various fruits and vegetables

flourished® under careful tending.

(@ speculate: & HL, ML E £
@ flourish: (M E)R B, ¥ X
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l.et .us enter the dwelling. The evening meal at the house
is over, and Aunt Chloe, who presided over its preparation as
head cook, has left to other servants the business of clearing
away and washing dishes, and has come back to cook her old
man’s supper. She has a round, black, shining face so glossy
as if it has been washed over with the white of eggs. Her
whole countenance® beams with satisfaction from under her
well-starched turban®. On it, however, is to be seen some
kind of self-consciousness which is natural for the first cook of
the neighbourhood, as Aunt Chloe was universally thought to
be.

A cook she certainly was, in the very bone and centre of
her soul. She can make a variety of corncakes, which was a
greal mystery to all less practised cooks. No one of them was
able to compete with her.

Now that Aunt Chloe is looking into the pan; we shall
leave her till we finish our picture of the cottage.

In one corner of it stood a bed, covered neatly with a snowy

blanket; and by the side of it was a carpet of some considerable

@ countenance: @&, & &
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