Uncle Tom’s Cabin
	
	The plot in brief: the slave Uncle Tom is sold away from his cabin and family on the Shelby plantation in Kentucky; he serves the St. Clare family in Louisiana, from which he is sold after the death of Eva and her father; he lands at the Legree plantation on the Red River where he is whipped to death rather than betray two runaway slaves.   

After the Fugitive Slave Act of 1850, the time was right for an anti-slavery novel and Harriet Beecher Stowe, who grew up in abolitionist Ohio, wrote one.  Sales and readership figures demonstrate Uncle Tom’s Cabin’s popular appeal. Readership of The National Era, in which the book was first printed, jumped from 17,000 to 28,000 during the story’s serialization. On March 20, 1852, John J. Jewett & Co. published the first one-volume edition of Uncle Tom’s Cabin and sold 5000 copies in two days. Over 100,000 copies were sold by the end of the summer and 300,000 by March 1853.  The political influence of Uncle Tom’s Cabin can be measured by who talked about it or who used it as a rationale for action. Exhibit A is the remark supposedly made by President Lincoln when he met Stowe in 1862: “So you’re the little woman who wrote the book that started this Great War.” True or not, its circulation is testament to both Lincoln’s and Stowe’s sense of public relations. Exhibit B is everyone else who saw Uncle Tom’s Cabin as revolutionary. Frederick Douglass wrote of Uncle Tom’s Cabin that “nothing could have better suited the moral and humane requirements of the hour. Its effect was amazing, instantaneous, and universal.” Not surprisingly, it was banned and reviled in the South.




Excerpt from Uncle Tom’s Cabin
An overseer named Legree and a slave named Tom speak about Legree’s request for Tom to whip another slave who did not pick enough cotton:

“What?  Ye blasted black beast!  Tell me ye don’t think it right to do what I tell ye?  What have any of you cussed cattle to do with thinking what’s right?  I’ll put a stop to it.  Why, what do you think ye are?  Maybe ye  think ye’re a gentlemen, master Tom, to be telling your master what’s right, and what ain’t.  So you pretend it’s wrong not to flog the gal!”  
“I think so, Mas’r,” said Tom, “The poor critters sick and feeble, ‘twould be downright cruel.  And it’s what I never will do, not begin to.  Mas’r, if you mean to kill me, kill me; but as to raising my hand against anyone here, I never shall—I’ll die first!”  
A Southern Magazine Speaks Against Uncle Tom’s Cabin
“Let it be borne in mind that this slanderous work has found its way to every section of our country, and has crossed the water to Great Britain, filling the minds of all who know nothing of slavery with hatred for this institution and those who uphold it.  Justice [for the South] would seem to demand that it should not be allowed to circulate longer without the brand of falsehood upon it.”

Advertisement in The National Era, April 15, 1852 (from Congregationalist)

"We conceive, then, that in writing Uncle Tom's Cabin, Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe has done more to diffuse real knowledge of the facts and workings of American Slavery, and to arouse the sluggish nation to shake off the curse, and abate the wrong, than has been accomplished by all the orations, and anniversaries, and arguments, and documents, which the last ten years have been the witness of…. It is the interlacing of a thousand memoirs, and the very quintessence of infinite statistics. It takes no extreme views. It does not seek to seize upon the most horrible atrocities, and brand the whole system as worse than it is. It is fair, and generous, and calm, and candid. A slaveholder might read it without anger, but not easily without a secret abhorrence of the system which he himself upholds. It brings out, quietly and collaterally, those incidental features of servitude which are usually little thought of, but which are the overflow of its cup of abominations. We look upon the writing of this book as providential… Such a book was a necessity of the age, and had to be written…”
