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A NCLE TOM’S
CABIN

BY HARRIET BEECHER STOWE

With sixteen Jull-page illustrations z'fzclua’z'ng
reproductions from previous editions fogez‘/zer

with introductory remarks and captions by

Langston Hig hes

HARRIET BEECHER STOWE

She told the story, and the whole world wept

At wrongs and cruelties 1t had not known

l But for this fearless woman's voice alone.

From the sonnet, Harriet Beecher Stowe
? by Paul Laurence Dunbar (1872-1906)




INTRODUCTION

Tue first publisher of Uncle Tom’s Cabin was so fearful of not
making his money back from the book that he wanted Harriet
Beecher Stowe to share half the expenses of publication, offering in
EUDESHEDANGTHE CU N AED return to give her half the income, if any. The author’s husband,
however, insisted on what he felt to be a more busincislike arra;llge—
ment, a ten per cent royalty to his wife. Mrs. Stowe, happy to have
el e R T her book pfblished atyall,y since another publisher had unequivo-
cally turned it down as being unlikely to sell, simply sighed, “I hope
it will make enough so I may have a silk dress.”

Two days after its publication in Boston on March 20, 1852, the
entire first editiopea&aon copies had been exhausted. Four months
e’s royalties amounted to $10,000.
been sold in America and 150,000
= book’s appearance, George L.
’s Cabin opened in Troy and
hall town, moving on to New
he National Theatre. At one
e performing it simultaneously
ee shows a day, so great were
presented by various companies
2’s most popular play, each season
hile the book, translated into every
h to Bengali, became the world’s sec-
only by the Bible.

“Uncle Tom's Cabin was the most cussed and discussed book of its
time. Tolstoy termed it a great work of literature “flowing from
love of God and man.” George Sand was so moved by it that she
’ voluntarily offered to write the introduction to its first French edi-

tion. Longfellow, Dickens, Macaulay, Heine praised it. But others
damned it as vicious propaganda, bad art, cheap melodrama, and
factually a tissue of lies. The truth of the matter is that Uncle
Tom’s Cabin in 1852 was not merely a book. It was a flash, as

UNCLE TOM’S CABIN

STATES OF AMERICA, IQ52
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When the book appeared in England Queen Victoria wrote IS
Stowe a note of gratitude, and in London an overflow meeting o
5000 persons greeted the author at Exeter Hall on her first trlg
abroad. But our American Ambassador, James Buchanan, frowne
upon such antislavery demonstrations and _de not coqmder Mrs.
Stowe’s appearance at the London meeting 10 the best interests of
our country. At home Northern papers such as the New York
Journal of Commerce and Southern papers like the Alabama Planter
denounced the book. A free Negro in Maryland received ten years
in prison for possessing it. A book dealer in Mobile was hounded
from the city for selling it. When Mrs. Stowe and her husband
returned to Brunswick, Maine, from Europe, they found hundreds
of scurrilous and even obscene letters attacking both the book and
its author. And one day Mrs. Stowe opened a package that came
in the mails, and a black human ear tumbled out.

In 1853 Mrs. Stowe published A Key zo Uncle Tom’s Cabin docu-
menting and giving sources for the material relating to the horrors
of slavery in her book. But readers around the world and through-
out the years have not needed this “Key” to understand her book,
nor to be moved by it to laughter and to tears. The love and
warmth and humanity that went into its writing keep it alive a

century later from Bombay to Boston.
Lancston HuGHES







