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UNCLE TOM S CABI N
or

Life among the Lowy

by Harriet Beecher Stowe

CHAPTER |

In Which the Reader |Is Introduced to a Man of Humanity

Late in the afternoon of a chilly day in February, two

gentl enen were sitting alone over their wine, in a well-furnished
dining parlor, in the towm of P----, in Kentucky. There were no
servants present, and the gentlenen, with chairs cl osely approaching,

seened to be discussing sone subject with great earnestness.

For conveni ence sake, we have said, hitherto, two _gentlenen_.

One of the parties, however, when critically exam ned, did not

seem strictly speaking, to cone under the species. He was a short,
thick-set man, with coarse, commonpl ace features, and that swaggering
air of pretension which marks a |l ow man who is trying to el bow his
way upward in the world. He was much over-dressed, in a gaudy vest

of many col ors, a blue neckerchief, bedropped gayly with yell ow
spots, and arranged with a flaunting tie, quite in keeping with

the general air of the man. Hi s hands, |arge and coarse, were
plentifully bedecked with rings; and he wore a heavy gol d wat ch- chai n,

with a bundl e of seals of portentous size, and a great variety of



colors, attached to it,--which, in the ardor of conversation, he

was in the habit of flourishing and jingling with evident satisfaction
Hi s conversation was in free and easy defiance of Miurray's G amar, [ 1]
and was garni shed at convenient intervals with various profane
expressi ons, which not even the desire to be graphic in our account

shall induce us to transcri be.

1 English Ganmar (1795), by Lindley Muirray (1745-1826),

the nost authoritative Anerican granmarian of his day.

H s compani on, M. Shel by, had the appearance of a gentl enman;
and the arrrangenents of the house, and the general air of the
housekeepi ng, indicated easy, and even opul ent circunstances. As we

before stated, the two were in the nmdst of an earnest conversation

"That is the way | should arrange the matter,"” said M. Shel by.

"I can't nmke trade that way--1 positively can't, M. Shel by,"
said the other, holding up a glass of w ne between his

eye and the |ight.

"Wy, the fact is, Haley, Tomis an uncomon fellow, he is
certainly worth that sum anywhere, --steady, honest, capabl e, nanages

my whole farmlike a clock."

"You nean honest, as niggers go," said Hal ey, helping

hinself to a glass of brandy.

"No; | mean, really, Tomis a good, steady, sensible, pious fellow.
He got religion at a canp-neeting, four years ago; and | believe
he really did_ get it. |[I've trusted him since then, with

everything | have, --noney, house, horses,--and |l et himcone and go



round the country; and | always found himtrue and square in everything."

"Some folks don't believe there is pious niggers Shel by,"

said Haley, with a candid flourish of his hand, "but _| do_.

had a fellow, now, in this yer last lot | took to Orleans--'t was

as good as a neetin, now, really, to hear that critter pray; and

he was quite gentle and quiet like. He fetched nme a good sum too,
for 1 bought himcheap of a man that was 'bliged to sell out; so

I realized six hundred on him Yes, | consider religion a val eyabl e

thing in a nigger, when it's the genuine article, and no m stake."

"Well, Toms got the real article, if ever a fellow had,"

rejoined the other. "Wy, last fall, I let himgo to C ncinnati

al one, to do business for ne, and bring hone five hundred doll ars.
"Tom' says | to him °I trust you, because | think you're a
Christian--1 know you woul dn't cheat.' Tom cones back, sure enough
| knew he would. Sone |low fellows, they say, said to him-Tom

why don't you make tracks for Canada?' ~Ah, master trusted ne, and
I couldn't,'--they told me about it. | amsorry to part with Tom

I nust say. You ought to |et himcover the whol e bal ance of the

debt; and you would, Haley, if you had any conscience."

"Well, 1've got just as rmuch conscience as any man in

busi ness can afford to keep,--just a little, you know, to swear

by, as 't were," said the trader, jocularly; "and, then, |I'mready
to do anything in reason to 'blige friends; but this yer, you see,
is aleetle too hard on a fellow-a leetle too hard." The trader

si ghed contenpl atively, and poured out some nore brandy.

"Well, then, Haley, howw Il you trade?" said M. Shel by,

after an uneasy interval of silence.

"Well, haven't you a boy or gal that you could throwin



wi th Ton®"

"Hum --none that | could well spare; to tell the truth
it's only hard necessity nmakes ne willing to sell at all

| don't like parting with any of ny hands, that's a fact."

Here the door opened, and a small quadroon boy, between four

and five years of age, entered the room There was sonet hing

in his appearance renarkably beautiful and engaging. H s black
hair, fine as floss silk, hung in glossy curls about his round,
dimpl ed face, while a pair of large dark eyes, full of fire and
sof t ness, | ooked out frombeneath the rich, long | ashes, as he
peered curiously into the apartnment. A gay robe of scarlet and
yellow plaid, carefully nade and neatly fitted, set off to advantage
the dark and rich style of his beauty; and a certain comc air of
assurance, blended wi th bashful ness, showed that he had been not

unused to being petted and noticed by his master.

"Hulloa, JimCrow " said M. Shel by, whistling, and snapping

a bunch of raisins towards him "pick that up, now"

The child scanpered, with all his little strength, after

the prize, while his naster |aughed.

"Come here, JimCrow," said he. The child cane up, and

the master patted the curly head, and chucked hi munder the chin.

"Now, Jim show this gentlenman how you can dance and sing."

The boy commenced one of those wild, grotesque songs conmpbn anong
the negroes, in a rich, clear voice, acconpanying his singing with
many com ¢ evol utions of the hands, feet, and whole body, all in

perfect time to the nusic.

"Bravo!" said Haley, throwing hima quarter of an orange.



"Now, Jim walk like old Uncle Cudjoe, when he has the

rheunmati sm" said his naster

Instantly the flexible linbs of the child assumed the

appearance of deformty and distortion, as, with his back hunped

up, and his nmaster's stick in his hand, he hobbl ed about the room
his childish face drawn into a dol eful pucker, and spitting from

right to left, inimtation of an old man.

Bot h gentl enmen | aughed uproariously.

"Now, Jim" said his master, "show us how ol d El der Robbi ns
| eads the psalm" The boy drew his chubby face down to a form dable
I ength, and commenced toning a psal mtune through his nose, wth

i mperturbable gravity.

"Hurrah! bravo! what a young 'un!" said Haley; "that chap's

a case, |'ll promise. Tell you what," said he, suddenly clapping
his hand on M. Shel by's shoulder, "fling in that chap, and I'l|
settle the business--1 will. Cone, now, if that ain't doing the

thing up about the rightest!"”

At this nonment, the door was pushed gently open, and a young

quadroon wonman, apparently about twenty-five, entered the room

There needed only a glance fromthe child to her, to identify
her as its nother. There was the sane rich, full, dark eye, with
its long lashes; the sane ripples of silky black hair. The brown
of her conpl exi on gave way on the cheek to a perceptible flush
whi ch deepened as she saw the gaze of the strange nman fixed upon
her in bold and undi sqgui sed admi ration. Her dress was of the

neat est possible fit, and set off to advantage her finely noul ded



shape; --a delicately forned hand and a trimfoot and ankle were
items of appearance that did not escape the quick eye of the trader

well used to run up at a glance the points of a fine female article.

"Well, Eliza?" said her master, as she stopped and | ooked

hesitatingly at him

"I was | ooking for Harry, please, sir;" and the boy bounded
toward her, showing his spoils, which he had gathered in the skirt

of his robe.

"Well, take himaway then,"” said M. Shelby; and hastily

she withdrew, carrying the child on her arm

"By Jupiter," said the trader, turning to himin admration
"there's an article, now You night make your fortune on that ar
gal in Oleans, any day. |'ve seen over a thousand, in ny day,

paid down for gals not a bit handsoner."

"I don't want to nake ny fortune on her," said M. Shel by, dryly;
and, seeking to turn the conversation, he uncorked a bottle of

fresh wi ne, and asked his conpanion's opinion of it.

"Capital, sir,--first chop!" said the trader; then turning,

and sl apping his hand familiarly on Shel by's shoul der, he added- -

"Come, how will you trade about the gal ?--what shall | say

for her--what'll you take?"

"M. Haley, she is not to be sold," said Shelby. "MW wife

woul d not part with her for her weight in gold.”

"Ay, ay! wonen al ways say such things, cause they ha' nt no

sort of calculation. Just show 'em how nmany wat ches, feathers,



and trinkets, one's weight in gold would buy, and that alters the

case, _|_reckon.”

"I tell you, Haley, this nust not be spoken of; | say no,

and | nean no," said Shel by, decidedly.

"Well, you'll let nme have the boy, though," said the trader

"you rmust own |'ve come down pretty handsonely for him"

"What on earth can you want with the child?" said Shel by.

"Why, I've got a friend that's going into this yer branch
of the business--wants to buy up handsonme boys to raise for the

mar ket. Fancy articles entirely--sell for waiters, and so on, to

rich "uns, that can pay for handsonme 'uns. It sets off one of yer
great places--a real handsone boy to open door, wait, and tend.
They fetch a good sum and this little devil is such a comical

musi cal concern, he's just the article!

"I would rather not sell him" said M. Shel by, thoughtfully;
"the fact is, sir, I"'ma humane man, and | hate to take the boy

fromhis nother, sir.

"O, you do?--La! yes--sonething of that ar natur. |

understand, perfectly. It is mghty onpleasant getting on with
worren, sonetines, | al'ays hates these yer screechin,' screamn
times. They are _mighty onpleasant; but, as | nanages busi ness,

| generally avoids '"em sir. Now, what if you get the girl off

for a day, or a week, or so; then the thing' s done quietly,--al

over before she cones hone. Your wife nmight get her sonme ear-rings,

or a new gown, or some such truck, to nake up with her."

"I"'mafraid not."



"Lor bless ye, yes! These critters ain't like white folKks,
you know, they gets over things, only nmanage right. Now, they
say," said Haley, assuming a candid and confidential air,

"that this kind o' trade is hardening to the feelings; but | never

found it so. Fact is, | never could do things up the way sone
fellers manage the business. 1've seen 'emas would pull a woman's
child out of her arns, and set himup to sell, and she screechin

like mad all the tine;--very bad policy--damges the article--nakes
"emquite unfit for service sonetinmes. | knew a real handsome gal
once, in Oleans, as was entirely ruined by this sort o' handling.
The fellow that was trading for her didn't want her baby; and she
was one of your real high sort, when her blood was up. | tell you
she squeezed up her child in her arns, and tal ked, and went on rea
awful. It kinder nmakes ny blood run cold to think of 't; and when
they carried off the child, and | ocked her up, she jest went ravin
mad, and died in a week. Clear waste, sir, of a thousand dollars,
just for want of managenent,--there's where 't is. I1t's always
best to do the humane thing, sir; that's been _my_ experience."
And the trader |eaned back in his chair, and folded his arm wth
an air of virtuous decision, apparently considering hinself a

second W/ berforce.

The subj ect appeared to interest the gentleman deeply; for
while M. Shel by was thoughtfully peeling an orange, Hal ey broke
out afresh, with beconing diffidence, but as if actually driven by

the force of truth to say a few words nore

"I't don't look well, now, for a feller to be praisin' hinself;

but | say it jest because it's the truth. | believe I'm

reckoned to bring in about the finest droves of niggers that is
brought in,--at least, |1've been told so; if | have once, | reckon

I have a hundred times,--all in good case,--fat and |ikely, and



| ose as few as any nman in the business. And | lays it all to ny
managenment, sir; and humanity, sir, | may say, is the great pillar

of _ny_ managenent.”

M. Shel by did not know what to say, and so he said, "Indeed!"

"Now, |'ve been |aughed at for ny notions, sir, and |'ve
been talked to. They an't pop'lar, and they an't conmmon; but |

stuck to 'em sir; |I've stuck to 'em and realized well on 'em
yes, sir, they have paid their passage, | may say,"” and the trader

| aughed at his joke.

There was sonet hing so piquant and original in these

el uci dations of humanity, that M. Shel by could not hel p | aughing
in conpany. Perhaps you | augh too, dear reader; but you know
humanity cones out in a variety of strange forns now a-days, and

there is no end to the odd things that humane people will say and do.

M. Shel by's | augh encouraged the trader to proceed.

"I't's strange, now, but | never could beat this into people's heads.
Now, there was Tom Loker, ny old partner, down in Natchez; he was

a clever fellow, Tomwas, only the very devil wth niggers,--on
principle 't was, you see, for a better hearted feller never broke
bread; 't was his _system, sir. | used to talk to Tom Wy,
Tom' | used to say, ~when your gals takes on and cry, what's the
use o' crackin on' emover the head, and knockin' on 'em round?
It's ridiculous,' says |, “and don't do no sort o' good. Wy, |

don't see no harmin their cryin',' says |I; "it's natur,' says |

“and if natur can't blow off one way, it will another. Besides, Tom'
says |, it jest spiles your gals; they get sickly, and down

in the nouth; and sonetines they gets ugly,--particular yallow gals

do,--and it's the devil and all gettin' on 'embroke in. Now ' says |

“why can't you Kkinder coax 'emup, and speak 'emfair? Depend on it,



Tom a little humanity, thrown in along, goes a heap further than

all your jawin' and crackin'; and it pays better,' says |, “depend on 't.
But Tom couldn't get the hang on 't; and he spiled so many for ne,

that | had to break off with him though he was a good-hearted fell ow,

and as fair a business hand as is goin'"

"And do you find your ways of nmanagi ng do the business

better than Tom s?" said M. Shel by.

"Wiy, yes, sir, | may say so. You see, when | any ways

can, | takes a leetle care about the onpl easant parts, like selling
young uns and that,--get the gals out of the way--out of sight, out
of mnd, you know, --and when it's clean done, and can't be hel ped,
they naturally gets used to it. 'Tan't, you know, as if it was
white fol ks, that's brought,up in the way of 'spectin' to keep
their children and wives, and all that. N ggers, you know, that's
fetched up properly, ha' n't no kind of 'spectations of no kind; so

all these things cones easier."

"I"'mafraid nmne are not properly brought up, then," said

M . Shel by.

"S' pose not; you Kentucky fol ks spile your niggers. You

mean well by '"em but 'tan't no real kindness, arter all. Now, a
ni gger, you see, what's got to be hacked and tunbled round the
worl d, and sold to Tom and Dick, and the Lord knows who, 'tan't

no ki ndness to be givin' on himnotions and expectations, and
bringin' on himup too well, for the rough and tunbl e cones al

the harder on himarter. Now, | venture to say, your niggers would
be quite chop-fallen in a place where sonme of your plantation

ni ggers woul d be singing and whooping |like all possessed. Every
man, you know, M. Shelby, naturally thinks well of his own ways

and | think | treat niggers just about as well as it's ever worth



while to treat 'em

"It's a happy thing to be satisfied," said M. Shelby, with a

slight shrug, and sone perceptible feelings of a disagreeable nature.

"Well," said Haley, after they had both silently picked

their nuts for a season, "what do you say?"

"I'"l'l think the matter over, and talk with ny wife," said

M. Shelby. "Meantine, Haley, if you want the natter carried on
in the quiet way you speak of, you'd best not |et your business in
thi s nei ghborhood be known. It will get out among nmy boys, and it
will not be a particularly quiet business getting away any of ny

fellows, if they knowit, I'll pronise you."

"OQ certainly, by all neans, mum of course. But I'Il tell you
I"'min a devil of a hurry, and shall want to know, as soon as
possi bl e, what | may depend on," said he, rising and putting on

hi s overcoat.

"Well, call up this evening, between six and seven, and you
shal | have ny answer,"” said M. Shel by, and the trader bowed

hi nsel f out of the apartnent.

"I"d like to have been able to kick the fell ow down the steps,"”

said he to hinmself, as he saw the door fairly closed, "with his

i mpudent assurance; but he knows how much he has ne at advant age.

I f anybody had ever said to ne that | should sell Tom down south

to one of those rascally traders, | should have said, “Is thy
servant a dog, that he should do this thing? And now it nust cone,
for aught | see. And Eliza's child, too! | knowthat |I shall have
sonme fuss with wife about that; and, for that matter, about Tom too.
So nmuch for being in debt,--heigho! The fell ow sees his advant age,

and neans to push it."



Perhaps the mildest formof the systemof slavery is to be

seen in the State of Kentucky. The general preval ence of
agricultural pursuits of a quiet and gradual nature, not requiring
those periodi c seasons of hurry and pressure that are called for

in the business of nore southern districts, makes the task of the
negro a nore heal thful and reasonable one; while the master, content
with a nore gradual style of acquisition, has not those tenptations
to hardheart edness which al ways overconme frail human nature when
the prospect of sudden and rapid gain is weighed in the bal ance,
with no heavi er counterpoise than the interests of the hel pl ess

and unpr ot ect ed.

Whoever visits sone estates there, and w tnesses the

good- hunor ed i ndul gence of sonme nmasters and mi stresses, and the
af fectionate loyalty of sone slaves, might be tenpted to dream
the oft-fabled poetic | egend of a patriarchal institution, and
all that; but over and above the scene there broods a portentous
shadow -t he shadow of law .. So long as the |aw considers al

t hese human beings, with beating hearts and living affections,
only as so many _things_ belonging to a naster,--so long as the
failure, or misfortune, or inprudence, or death of the kindest
owner, may cause them any day to exchange a life of kind
protection and indul gence for one of hopeless msery and toil,--so
long it is inpossible to nake anything beautiful or desirable in

the best regul ated administration of slavery.

M. Shel by was a fair average kind of man, good-natured

and kindly, and disposed to easy indul gence of those around him
and there had never been a | ack of anything which mght contribute
to the physical confort of the negroes on his estate. He had,
however, speculated |largely and quite | oosely; had invol ved hinself

deeply, and his notes to a |arge anount had cone into the hands of



Hal ey; and this small piece of information is the key to the

precedi ng conversati on.

Now, it had so happened that, in approaching the door, Eliza
had caught enough of the conversation to know that a trader

was meking offers to her master for sonebody.

She woul d gl adly have stopped at the door to listen, as she
came out; but her mistress just then calling, she was obliged

to hasten away.

Still she thought she heard the trader nmake an offer for
her boy;--could she be mi staken? Her heart swelled and throbbed,
and she involuntarily strained himso tight that the little fell ow

| ooked up into her face in astoni shnent.

"Eliza, girl, what ails you today?" said her mstress, when
El i za had upset the wash-pitcher, knocked down the workstand, and
finally was abstractedly offering her mstress a |ong nightgown in

pl ace of the silk dress she had ordered her to bring fromthe wardrobe.

Eliza started. "O missis!" she said, raising her eyes; then

bursting into tears, she sat down in a chair, and began sobbi ng.

"Wy, Eliza child, what ails you?" said her mistress.

"O mssis, mssis," said Eliza, "there's been a trader

talking with master in the parlor! | heard him™"

"Well, silly child, suppose there has."

"O, mssis, _do_ you suppose mas'r would sell my Harry?"
And the poor creature threw herself into a chair, and sobbed

convul sively.



"Sell him No, you foolish girl! You know your naster never
deals with those southern traders, and never neans to sell any of
his servants, as long as they behave well. Wy, you silly child,
who do you think would want to buy your Harry? Do you think al
the world are set on himas you are, you goosie? Cone, cheer up
and hook ny dress. There now, put ny back hair up in that pretty

braid you learnt the other day, and don't go listening at doors

any nore."

"Well, but, missis, _you_ never would give your consent--to--to--"
"Nonsense, child! to be sure, | shouldn't. Wat do you

talk so for? | would as soon have one of nmy own children sold.

But really, Eliza, you are getting altogether too proud of that
little fellow A man can't put his nose into the door, but you

t hi nk he nust be conming to buy him"

Reassured by her mistress' confident tone, Eliza proceeded
ninbly and adroitly with her toilet, laughing at her own fears, as

she proceeded.

M's. Shel by was a worman of high class, both intellectually

and norally. To that natural nagnaninmity and generosity of nind
whi ch one often marks as characteristic of the wonen of Kentucky,
she added high noral and religious sensibility and principle,
carried out with great energy and ability into practical results.
Her husband, who nmade no professions to any particul ar religious
character, neverthel ess reverenced and respected the consi stency
of hers, and stood, perhaps, a little in awe of her opinion
Certain it was that he gave her unlinmted scope in all her
benevol ent efforts for the confort, instruction, and inprovenent

of her servants, though he never took any decided part in them



hinself. 1In fact, if not exactly a believer in the doctrine of
the efficiency of the extra good works of saints, he really seened
somehow or other to fancy that his wife had piety and benevol ence
enough for two--to indul ge a shadow expectation of getting into
heaven through her superabundance of qualities to which he made no

particul ar pretension.

The heaviest load on his mnd, after his conversation with
the trader, lay in the foreseen necessity of breaking to his wife
t he arrangenent contenplated,--nmeeting the inportunities and

opposi ti on which he knew he shoul d have reason to encounter

M's. Shel by, being entirely ignorant of her husband' s
enbarrassnents, and knowi ng only the general kindliness of his
tenper, had been quite sincere in the entire incredulity with which
she had nmet Eliza's suspicions. 1In fact, she dismssed the matter
fromher mnd, without a second thought; and being occupied in
preparations for an evening visit, it passed out of her thoughts

entirely.

CHAPTER 1 |

The Mot her

Eli za had been brought up by her mistress, fromgirl hood,

as a petted and indul ged favorite.

The traveller in the south nust often have renmarked that

peculiar air of refinement, that softness of voice and manner

whi ch seens in nmany cases to be a particular gift to the quadroon
and nmul atto wonen. These natural graces in the quadroon are often

united with beauty of the nobst dazzling kind, and in al nost every



