THE ADVENTURES OF TOM SAWYER
By Mark Twain

(Samuel Langhorne Clemens)

PREFACE

Most of b
waro xporionces of my own, th st thosoof boys who wera scheolmaies
of mine. Huck Fin is drawn from fe; Tom Sawyer also, but not from an

CHAPTER|
“Tomr

No answer

“Tomr

No answer

“What's gone wit tht boy, | wonder? You TOM!"

No answer

The od ady pulled her spectacies down and fooked over tham abou the
oom; then she put them up and Iooked out under them. She seldom or

never looked _through._them for so small a thing as a boy; they were.
her state pai, the pride of her hear, and were built for "syle,” not

Iknew, and therefore belongs to the composite order of architecture.

The odd I
slaves in the West at the period of this story-that s to say, thirty or
forty years ago.

Although my book is ntended mamly for o entranmentof toys ana
gils, |
forpartofmy pan as boen 1y o lensanty i aduls o wha\

ey
ot cusor ntapise ey someimos angaged
THE AUTHOR.

HARTFORD, 1876,

“Yes I can”

0 you cantt”
can
"You canit”
“Cant®
“Cart

An uncomfortable pause. Then Tom said

rats your name?”
“Tisnt any of your business, maybe.”
"Well I ow Il _make_it my business.”
“Wellwhy don't your"

M you say much, [ wil”
"Much-much--_much__. There now"

*ON, you think youire mighty smart,_dont_ you? | could lck you with
one hand tied behind me, i | wanted to

(il why don't you_do_it? You_say_you can do it”

il |_will_,if you fool with me.*
*Oh yes-I've seen whole families in the same fix"
*Smarty! You think you'e _some_ now, _don't_you? Oh, what a hatl"

"You can lump that hat f you dor't like it. | dare you to knock it
off-and anybody thatll take a dare will suck eggs.”

“Youre a iar”

representing a forty-foot wheel

“Let her go back on the labboard!

through a pair of stove-lds just as well
‘She looked perplexed for a momen, and then said, not lercely, but
stillloud enough for the fumiture to hear:

“Well I lay if | get hold of you Il-"

‘She did not finish, for by this time she was bending down and punching
reath

under room,
punches with. She resurrected nothing but the ca.

“Inever did see the bea of that boy!"

tomato vines and "jimpson weeds that consiituted the garden. No Tom. So.
for

“Yeo-tu TOM!

“There was a siight noise behind her and she turned just n time o seize
‘2 small boy by the siack of his roundabout and arrest hs fight.

“There! | might a' thought of that closet. What you been doing in
there?

“Youre another”
“Youre a fighting lir and dasn't take it up.”
“Aw-take  walkt”

“Say-if you give me much more of your sass Il take and bounce a rock
offn your hea

“Oh, of _course_ you wil.*
Well|_wil_.

“Well why dorit you_do_it then? What do you keep _saying_you will
for? Why don't you _do_i? Is because you'e afraid.

I _ai

L afraid.”
“Youare”
“taint*
“Youare”

Another pause, and more eying and sidling around each other. Presontly
they were shoulder to shoulder. Tom said:

“Got away from herel"
“Go away yourse”

“Iworit”

I wortt either”

S0 they stood, each with a foot placed at an ango as a brace, and both
Shoving with might and main, and glowering a each ofher with hate. But

neither could get an advantage. After struggiing t both were hot and
flushed, each relaxed his sirain with watchiul caution, and Tom said:

“Oh come, now, you don't mean to let on that you _|

The let hand began to describe circles.

move.

“Like it? Well | dorit see why | oughin' to ke it Doss a boy get

P herl Let y

your
with the bight of ! Stand by tha stage, o1 Done with
ne ongines, i Ting-aing.ing) ST SHT! S (tying the
gauge-cocks).

Tom went on whitewashing--paid no attention to the steamboat. Ben stared
a moment and then said: *_HI-Y! You'e_ up a stump, ain't you!"

No answer. Tom surveyed his fast fouch with the eye of an artst, then
he gave his brush another gentle sweep and surveyed the result, as
Jongside of him. Tom

apple, buhe stuck o his wrk. Ben said
“Hello, old chap, you got o work, hey
Tom wheeled suddenly and said

"Why, s you, Ben! | wart nticng *

"Say-I'm going in a-swimming, | am. Dorit you wish you could? But of
course you'd druther_work_—wouldt you? Course you would!”

Tom contemplated the boy a bit, and said:

hat do you call work?
“Why, ain't_that_ work?"
“Tom resumed his whitewashing, and answered carelessly:

“Wel, maybe itis, and maybe it aint. All1 know, i, it suits Tom
Sawyer”

Tnatput e g i anw g, Sensepped it i cople

Tom
ocastad o hrs an ern-niea o et again-Ben
more and more

absorbed. Presently he said

“Say, Tom, let_me_whitewash a ite."

“No-no- eckon twouk arl do,Ben. Yo see Aunt Poly's ol

par e street,
was the back fence | wouldn' mind and _she_ wouldn'. Yes, Jrocin
partcular about this fence; is got to be done very careful; | reckon
e it oo boy i rasand,maybe wo housand, hatan do i
the way its got to be don

“No-is that 507 Oh come, now--lemme just try. Only just a e~/ et
_you_, if you was me, Tom."

7Ben, 4k o, Ponest s bt Aurt ol Jm e 6o
Sid wanted to do i,

b
and anything was to happen to it-*

“Oh, shucks, Il be just as careful. Now lemme try. Say-
the core of my apple.”

“Well, here-No, Ben, now don't Im afeard-"
“Higive you _all_of it

“Tom gave up the brush with reluctance in his face, but alacrity in his
heart. And whilo the late steamer Big Missouri worked and sweated in tho

Nothing."

“Nothing! Look at your hands. And look at your mouth. What _is_
ruck?”

I don'tknow, aunt.

“Well, | know, Its jam-that's what it is. Forty imes Ive said if you
didnt et that jam alone Id skin you. Hand me that switch."

The switch hovered in the airthe peril was desperate~
*My! Lok behind you, aunt”
The old lady whirled round, and snatched her skifs out of danger.

“The lad fled on the instant, scrambled up the high board-fence, and
disappeared over i

His aunt d ther
laugh,

*Hang the boy, can' | never learm anything? Ait he played me trcks.
enoughlike that or me to be looking out for hi by this time? But old

fools s the biggest fools there is. Can't learn an old dog new ricks,

as the saying is. But my goodness, he never plays the allke, two days,
and how s a body to know what's coming? He ‘pears to know just how long
e can torment me before | get my dander up, and he knows if e can make
outto put me offfor a minute or make me laugh, its all down again and
Ican't it him a lick. 1 ain'tdoing my duty by that boy, and that's

the Lord's truth, goodness knows. Spare the rod and spie the chid,

as the Good Book says. I a laying up sin and suffering for us both,

dead sister's boy, poor thing, and | ain't got the heart to lash him,
somehow. Every time | let i off, my conscience does hurt me 50, and
every time | hithim my old heart most breaks. Well-a-well, man that is
s fullof rouble,
says, and | reckon its so. He'l play hookey this evening, * and [*
Southwester for "aftemoon’] Il just be obleeged to make him work,
tomorrow, to punish him. It mighty hard to make him work Saturdays,
‘when allthe boys is having holiday, but he hates work more than ho

"You're a coward and a pup. Il tell my big brother on you, and he can
thrash you with hisltle finger, and Il make him do i, too.”

"What do | care for your big brother? 've got a brother that's bigger
than he s--and whal's more, he can throw him over that fence, too
[Both brothers were imaginary.]

“Thats ale."
*_Your_saying s0 don't make it s0."
Tom drew a ine inthe dust with his big toe, and said:

"1 dare you 1o step over that, and Il lik you tl you can't stand
up. Anybody thatll ake a dare wil steal shoep.

The new boy stepped over promptly, and said:
"Now you said you'd do i, now lets see you do it*
"Don't you crowd me now; you better ook out”
"Well, you _said _you'd do it-why don't you do t2*
"By jngol for two cents | _wil_do it”

The new boy took two broad coppers out of his pocket and held them out
with derision. Tom struck them {0 the ground. In an instant both boys
vererolingand umbing i h i, rped agehe e cal; and

pace of a minute they tugged and tore at each other's hai
Gothes, unched and sratche sach oher noe, and sovere hemselves

Presenty the

fogf ate Tom appered. ssled atrde e now boy. and sounding s
with his fists. "Holler ‘nuf

ruggled to free himself. ag
*Holler ‘nufi"~and the pounding wen on.

Atlast the stranger got out a smothered "Nufff” and Tom let him up and

sun, the relred artist sat on a barrel in the shade close by,

fmocents Thers s o ackof materl oy nappened lorg very
It while; they came to jeer, bt remained to whitewash. By the tim
Bon was (agged o, Tom had aded the ot chance 1o BilyFiher for
akie, when he played out,
fora Gead et an a ting 10 swing It irv-and 82 on. and 80 o, our
after hour. And when the middle of the afternoon came, from being a
P the morning, in
wealth. part
of ajews-harp, a piece of blue bottle-giass (0 100k through, a spool
cannon, a key that wouldn't unlock anything, a fragment of chalk, a
glass stopper of a docanter, a i soldier, a couplo of tadpoles,
sixfre-crackers, a kitten with only one eye, a brass door-knob,
dog-collar—but no dog--the handle of a krife, four pieces of orange-poe,
and a diapidated old window sash.

He had had a nice, good, idle time all the while—plenty of company-and
the fence had thrae coas of whitewash on i! If e hadn'trun out of
o

“Tom said to himself that it was not such a hollow world, afer all. He
action,

thtinordor o make  man o a oy covel  hng, 1l ocossary

Lo make th g it 0 st 1 hehad b

W phiosopher o the wrer of s ook, he would ow v

comprehended that Work consists of whatever a body is_obliged_to do,

and that Play consists of whatever a body is not obliged o do. And

tiswoukd hl i o understand why constctng arifcil fowers o

performing on a tread-mil is work, while roling ten-pins or i

Mont Blanc s only amusement. There are wealthy. Eeﬂ\\emen I Engand

daiyine, i tho summerbecauso e privege coss mem considerable

oney;
Wi workar han they ok esn

‘The boy mused awhile over the substantial change which had taken place
inhis

report

hates anything else, and I've ¢
1be the ruination of the child

joL_t0 do some of my duty by him, or

Tom i play hookey and b ad a very Good e He o back home

boy, saw
and spit the kindiings o Supper-at least he was there in time
to'tell hs adventures to Jim while Jim did three-fourths of the work.

it i par o he work (icking v cmps), for he was a quiet boy,
‘and had no adventurous, trouble-some

While Tom was eating his supper, and stealing sugar as opportunity

ver

many other simple-hearted souls, it was her pet vanity to beliove she.
jas endowed with a talent for dark and mysterious diplomacy, and she

loved to contemplate her most transparent devices as marvels of low

cunning. Said she:

“Tom, it was middling warm in school, warn' it?"

Yesm:

“Powerful warm, warnt i7"

Yesm

“Didntyou want to go in a-swimming, Tom?"

He

searched Aunt Pollys face, but it told him nothing. So he saic
“No'm--well not very much.*
“The old lady reached out her hand and felt Tor's shir, and said:

“But you ain't too warm now, though.” And itflattered her to reflect

that that was what she had in her mind. Butin spite of her, Tom knew
where the wind lay, now. So he forestalled what might be the next move:

Batter look.

time.”

‘The new boy went offbrushing the dust from his clothes, sobbing,
snuffing, and occasionally looking back and shaking his head and
vestening whthe vl do o Tom e et e e caug i ot

“To which Tom responded with jeers, and started offin high feather, an
85 5000 as his back was tumed the new boy snatched up a stone, threw it
and ht him between the shouiders and then tumed tail and ran like.
an antelope. Tom chased the traitor home, and thus found out where he
fived. He then held a posiion at the gate for some time, daring th
anomy 3

declined. 2 and called Yem

2 bad, vicious, vulgar child, and nmlved Tim away. S0 ho wentavay:
he said he "lowed" to lay" for that

it
at the window, he uncovered an ambuscade, in the person of his aunt; and

labor
firmness,

CHAPTER Il

SATURDAY maming was come, an l h summer wor vas brigtand

resh, re was a song i

e music issued at the lips. in
vy faca and  sping i ovry tep. The ocustroes wero i boom

o e agrancs of the blossomsfed th s Cardl i, eyond

the vilage and above it was green with vegetation and it lay just far

enough away to seem a Delectable Land, dreamy, reposeful, and invling.

“Tom appoared on the sidewalk with a bucket of whitewash and a
long-handled brush. He surveyed the fence, and all gladness left him and
2 deep melancholy setlied down upon his spirt. Thirty yards of board
fence nine feet high. Life to him seemed hollow, and existence but
burden. Sighing, he dipped his brush and passad it along the topmost

CHAPTER Il

Tor Aunt Polly, wh by

per 3 3

breakfast-room, dining-room, and library, combined. The balmy summer

ai, the restful quiet, the odor of the flowers, and the drowsing

umr o o bess s ad ot fect,a e wes nadng v et

Kaiting-for she had no company but the cat, and it was asleep.

I, Hot speciacos wera roppe U on e ey hoad o sty Sho s
long ago,

Saoing im paco himsellin hr power agai n (i nvopid way. Ho

‘said: "Mayn't | go and play now, aunt?"

“What, aready? How much have you done’
s all done, aunt.
“Tom, dort e to me-1 can't bear t"

“laint, aunt; it _is_all done.”

trustin such evidence.
heue\l m she i hav been cotnt o fd twentyper cnt. of

ion she found the entire L and
not nmy préwp aboratoly comed and reconted, and v
streak added to the ground, her astonishment was almost unspeakable. She.
said:

“Well, | never! There' no geting round i, you can work when youite a
mind to, Tom." And then she dilted the compliment by adding, "But ts.
powerful seldom youre a mind to, I bound to say. Well, go long and
play: but mind you get back some time in a week, or 1l tan you.”

o v o et o o s sl anacevere 0 i,
re upon the added reat
took o itslf when it came without sin through virtuous effor
while she closed with a happy Scriptural lourish, he. ook s
oughnut

*Some of us pumped on our heads-mine's damp yet. See?"

Aunt Polly was vexed 1o think she had overlooked that bit of

inspiration

Tom, you didn't have to undo your shirt collar where | sewed it to
pump on your head, did you? Unbutton your jacket!"

The trouble vanished out of Tom's face. He opened his jacket. His shirt
collar was securely sewed.

"Bother! Well, go long with you. Id mado sure you'd played hookey.
andbeen -svimming. But | frgive e, Tom. | reckon youre ki of a
singed cat, as the saying is-bettern you look. _This._tim

‘She was halfsorry her sagacily had miscarried, and halfglad that Tom
had stumbled into obedient conduct for once.

But Sidney said

el ow, | i tink you sewed his colar with white thread,
but it's black

“Why, | did sew it with white! Tom!"

But Tom did not wat fo the rest. As he went out at the door he said:

iddy, I lck you for that”

In a safe place Tom examined two large nesdles which were thrust nto
the lapels of his jacket, and had thread bound about them-~one needie
caried white thread and the other black, He said

*She'd been for Sid.

shto
gee-miny she'd stck 1o one o tother— can't keep the run of ‘em. But
Ibet you I lam Sid for that. Il leam him!”

s ot the Model Boy of the vilage. He knew the model boy very well
though--and loathed him

plank; did :

e
the gate with a tin pail, and singing Buffalo Gals. Bringing water from

the pump. White, mulatto, and negro boys and gitls were always there.
‘waiting their turns, resting, trading playthings, quarreling, fighting,

Within two minutes, or even less, he had forgatten al his troubles. Not
because his troubles were one whilless heavy and bittr to him than a
s are to a man, but because a new and powerful interest bore
ham down out of his mind for
e oot nme\!y in whisting, which he had just acqum

produced by touching the tongue 10 the roof of the mouth at short
intervals in the midst of the music-the reader probably remembers how to
jence and attention soon gave him
the knack of i, and he strodo down the street with his mouth full of
harmony and his soul ful of gratitude. He felt much as an astronomer
feols who has discovered a now planet-no doubt, as far as strong, deep,
unalloyed pleasure s concerned, the advantage was with the boy, not the.

‘The summer evenings wer long. It was ot dark, yet. Presently Tom
A

ae
than himself. A new-comer of any age o either sex was an im- prosive
curiosity n the poor it shabby vilage of St. Pswvshum his

astouning. 1 cap was a dainty g, s close-buioned B0 ch

more Tom stared at the splendid marvel, the higher he tumed up his nose

him to grow. if one moved, the
Sdewse.n 2 crce ey top face 1 o and oy o e all he
time. Finally Tom said:

“Icanlick your

“Id like to see you try it

“Well I can do "

“No you canft sither”

Jim was only human-ihis atiraction was too much for him. He put down
s pail, took the white alley. and bent over the toe with absorbing
interest while the bandage was being unwound. In another moment he
was flying down the street with his pail and a tingling rear, Tom was.

aslipper in her hand and triamph in her eye,

Bt Toms onorgy i ot s, Hobegan o ik o e o

Rour-and ven then somebocy genraly hd t 60 afor . Tom 4k
*Say, Jim, Il fotch tho wator f you'l whitowash some.”
Jim shook his head and said.

*Can', Mars Tom. Ole misss, she tole me | got o go an' git is water
an' not stop foolin’ roun' wid anybody. She say she spec’ Mars Tom gwine

is sorrows multplied. Soon the free boys
o come mpplng along on allsorts of delicious expeditions, and
they would make & world of fun of him for having to work--he very

fir.
examined t-bits of toys, marbles, and trash; enough to buy an exchange
of _work_ maybe, but not half enough to buy 50 much as haif an hour

b his pocket, and

gave up the idea of trying (o buy the boys. At his dark and hopeless
moment an inspiration burst upon him! Nothing less than a grea,

to axme to whitewash, an'so she tole me go long an' end to my own. magnificent nspiration.
business—she lowed _she'd_tend to de whitewashin’

He took went tranquilly Ben
“on,  Jim. Thats the way she Ik very boy, o all boys, been
Gimme the bucket-| worit be gone only a a minute. _She_ won' ever reang Ben’ jump-—
Know.” heart was light Pigh.

h, 1 dasn't, Mars Tom. Ole missis she'd take an' tar de head offn me.
"Deed she would."

*_She_I She neverlicks anybody-whacks ‘em over the head with her
thimble--and who cares for that, d ke to know. She talks awful, but
talk dorit hurt-anyways it don' ifshe don't cry. Jim, Il give you &
marvel. Il give you a white alley!”

Jim began to waver.
"White alley, Jim! And its a bully taw."

"My! Dat's a mighty gay marvel, | tellyou! But Mars Tom I's powerful
“fraid ole missis—

"And besides, if you wil Il show you my sore toe."

“Then he skipped out, and saw Sid ust starting up the outside stainvay
on the second floor.

the air was fullof them in a twinkiing. They raged around Sid like a
hail-storm; and before Aunt Polly could collect her surprised faculties

y o Jods had taken
and ‘There was a gate, b "
thing he was too crowded for time to make use of . His soul was at
peace, now that he had settied with $id for caling attention to his
black thread and geting him into trouble.

Tom skirted the block, and came round into a muddy alley that ed by the
back of his aunt: reach

vilage, where two "miltary" companies of boys had met for confict,
according to previous appointment. Tom was General of one of these:
armies, Joe Harper (a bosom friend) General of the ofher. These two.
great commanders did not condescend to fight n person-that being better

aides-de-camp. Tom's army won a great victory, after a long and
Then

givinga \cﬂg eloious whccp o s, allowed by a dcp Imved

s
he drew near, he sackenes speed ekine il of e shee leane
far over y pomp

sk
himsalf foot of water.
sohe

hurricane-deck giving the orders and executing them:

“Stop her,sirl Ting-aing-ing!" The headway ran almost out, and he.
drew up slowly toward the sidewalk,

“Ship up to back! Ting-a-ling-ing!” His arms straightened and stifiened
own his sides.

“Set her back on the stabboard! Ting-a-ing-ing! Chow! ch-chow-wow!
‘Chow" His fight hand, mean-time, describing stately circles—for it was

'show off"in all sorls of absurd boyish ways, in order to win
her admiration. He kept up this grotesque foolishness for some time;
but by-and-by, while he was In the midst of some dangerous gymnastic

moment o th steps an hen o oward e oo, Tomheaveda grest

vt away o she e pansy over the fence a moment before she
disappearet

e boy ran around and stopped within a foot or two of the flower, and
mn shaded his eyes with his hand and began {o look down streot as

ose,with i haad e o back an 25 he moved rom sido o side,
in his efforts, he edged nearer and nearer toward the pansy; finally his.
bare foot rested upon il his plant toes closed upon i, and he hopped
‘away with the treasure and disappeared round the corer. But only for a
minute—only while he could button the flower inside his jacket, next

i heart-or next his stomach, possibly, for hie was not much posted in

the terms of the next disagreement agreed upon, and the day for the.
necessary batie appointed; after which the armies fel into line and
marched away, and Tom turned homeward alone.

A he was passing by the house where Jeff Thatcher lived, he saw a new
giln the garden-a lovely lte bluc-eyed creature with yellow
hair plaited into two long-tals, white summer frock and embroidered

“The fresh-crowned hero fell without fring a shot. A
certain Amy Lawrence vanished out of his heart and left not even a
memory of hersalf behind. He had thought he loved her o distraction;
he had dorali

coniesed hardy a weekago b had been th happes and o proudest
b time

oy
1o ad gone cutf s hear e Easuslstangor whoso vl s
done

He worsiped hisnew angl v furiv e, he saw ntsh had
e did prosent, and

i 'd not hypercritcal, anyway.

He returned, now, and hung abou the fence il nightall, “showing
off” as before; but the gir never exhibited herself again, though Tom

window, meantime, and been aware of his attentons. Finally he strode.
home reluctantly, with his poor head full of vsions.

Al his spi
had gotinto the child." He took a good scolding about clodding Sid, and
did not seem to mind itn the least. He tried to steal sugar under his
aunts very nose, and got his knuckles rapped for it He said:

“Aunt, you don't whack Sid when he takes it."

“Well,Sid dont torment a body the way you do. You'd be always into
that sugar if | warn't watching you

Presently she stepped into the kitchen, and Sid, happy i his immunity,
sugar-bowi-a




P was i peting of i sorows it he coukd ot besr o e any

proke

a5 silent. that

word, even when his aunt came in, but would sit perfectly stiltl she

ssked who dd e st hn hewou el and et would b
o world as to see

S0 brimiul of exuhahm that o coud rarly ot ol when the¢ mu

o aad 1o ot ow i e
nextinstant he was sprawiing on the floorl The potent paim was uplifted
1o strke again when Tom cried out

*Hold on, now, what er you belting _me_ for?--Sid broke it

Aunt Polly paused, perplexed, and Tom looked for healing pity. But when
she got her tongue again, she only said:

“Umil Wel, you didn' get a ick amiss, | eckon. You been into some
other audacious mischief when | wasn't around, like enough.”

Then her conscience reproached her, and she yeamed o say something
Kind and loving; but she judged that his would be construed into a
confession that she had been in the wrong, and discipline forbade tha.
S0 she kept silence, and went about her affars with a troubled heart.
Tom sk . comer an exad is woss. He knew ha i hr eart

her knees to him, the
consciousness of il He would hang out no signals, he would take nolice.

of none. He knew that a yearming glance fellupon him, now and then,

through a fim of tears, but he refused recognition of it He pictured
himsalflying sick unto death and his aunt bending over him beseeching
one it forgiving word, but he would turn his face to the wal, and

Sacte o uch contac;and o, resenty,when i cousin Mary danced

in, allalive with the joy of sesing home again after an age-long visit

of one week to the counlry, he got up and moved in clouds and darkness
hine in at the other.

boys,
places that were in harmony with hs spirit. A log rat in the fiver

invited him, and he seated himself on ts outer edge and contemplated
the dreary vastness of the stream, wishing, the whil
only be drowned, il at once and unconsciously, without undergoing the

mfort him? Or would she turn coldly away like all the hollow world?

itover and over again in his mind and set it up in new and
Variod e, U wore 1 voadbare. ALt o rose g
and departed in the darkness.

where the Adored Unknown lived: he paused a moment; no sound fel upon
his listening ear; a candle was casting a dull glow upon the curtain

of a sacond-story window. Was the sacred presence there? Ho cimbed the.
fence, threaded his stealthy way through the plants, Ul he stood under

that window; he looked up at it long, and with emotion; then he Iaid him
‘Gown on the ground under i, disposing himself upon his back, with his
hands clasped upon his breast and holding his poor wilted flower.

And thus he would die~out n the cold world, with no shelter over his

die with that word unsaid. A, how would she feel
himself brought home from the river, dead, with his curls all wet, and

is sore heart at rest. How she would throw herself upon him, and how
her tears would fal ke rain,
her boy and she would never, never abuse him any more! But he would

H
T

worked upon his feelings with the pathos of

thesa dreams, that he had 1o keep swallowing, he was 5o like 1o choke;
in a blur of water, 3

and ran down and trickied from the end of his nose. And such a luxury to

1o recite their lessons, not one of them knew his verses perfectly, but

had to be prompted all along. However, they worried through, and each
ot i reard=nsmall e ekt cach wi  passage ofSrlre
onit; each blue ticket was pay for two verses of the reciation

ronred

wipe

noloving Anc
thus _she_would see him when she looked out upon the glad morning, and
ohl would she drop one e tear upon his poor, ifeless form, woul

0 untimely cut down?

“The window went up, a maid-servants discordant voice profaned the fholy
caim, water dren

P young men g pressed againsta

.  and
sincere and honest at heart; and he held sacred things and places
insuh rveronce, and so separate thm rom worly matirs, rat

i to himself his voice h peculiar

e; forten
gave a very plainly bound Bible (worth forty cents in those easy

w0 years--and a boy of German parentage had won four o five. Ho once

recited

mental faculios was t00 great, and he was ie botter than an idiot

from that day forth--a grievous misfortune for the school,for on great

occasions, before company, the superintendent (as Tom expressed i)

had always made this boy come out and "spread himself.* Only the older

pupi managed t Keop ik Sckets and sk o tht tacious work

long enough to get a Bible, and so the delivery of one of these prizes

was a rare and noteworthy circumstance; the successful pupil was so
the sp

a frosh ambition
of weeks. Itis possible that Ton's mental stomach had never really

o ose. enti
had for many a day longed for the glory and the eclat that came with t

In due course the superintendent stood up in front of the pulpit, with
a closed hymn-book in his hand and his forefinger inserted between its
lean
ke i cmomary Wl speseh. a 500k n o han % a4
necessary s s th neiaboshoot o music i th hand of a singer
o stands sings a soloata
hy. 5 sty o ofhar he ook nor e et ofmusic
s by the sufferer
creature of thirty-five, with a sandy goatee and short sandy m‘ he
wore a siifstanding-collar whose upper edge almost reached his ears
is mouth-a

fence that compelled a straight lookout ahead, and a tuing of the
‘whole body when a side view was required; his chin was propped on a

0 and as I bank-note, and had
fringed ends; his boot toes were turned sharply up, in the fashion
of the day, ke sleigh-runners--an effoct patiently and laboriously

who had as snobs.

. now, 3

to warn laggards and siragglers, and then a solemn hush fell upon the
by the tteri

ol inthe gllry. Te ch lways iare and whispere

through service. There was once a church choir that was ot htrd,

but |

and | can scarcely remember anything about i, but | tink it was in

some foreign country.

The minister gave out the hymn, and read i through with a reish, in a
pecular stylo which was much admired in that part of the counlry. His
voice began on a medium key and climbed steadly up il it reached a
certain poin,

and then plunged down as if from a spring-board

‘Shall I be car-red toe the skies, on flow'ry _beds_of ease,
Whist others fight o win the prize, and sail thrc’_blood_y seas?

He was regarded as a wonderful reader. A church "sociables” he was
and when igh,the ladies

‘Would it up their hands and let them fal helplessly in ther laps,

and "wal® their eyes, and shake their heads, as much as o say, "Words

cannot express I, t s t0o beaulifu, TOO beautiul fo this mortal

earth.”

Al hymn hd beensung. e Rev M. Sprague umed hinsel nlo

a buletin-board, and read off "notices” of meetings and societies

things tl t seemed that the list would stretch out to the crack of
doom--a queer custom which is st kept up in America, even in cies,

away here i this age of abundant newspapers. Often, the less there is

tojustif a tradiional custom, the harder itis to get i of it

‘ow the minister prayed. Agood, generous prayer it was, and went
st pleaded for the church, and the litte chidren of the
for the other churches of the village; for the vllage tself;
for the county: for the State; for the State oficers; for the United
States; for the churches of the United States; for Congress; for the
:for the offcers of - for por . tossed

He began ity
fashion:

“Now, chidren, | want you all to st up ust as straight and pretty as.
you can and give me all your attention for a minute or two. There-that
is it That is the way good litle boys and gis should do. | see one
fte girl o is looking out of the window-| am afaid she thinks |

fthe. K
tothe ltte birds. [Applausive ttter) | want totell you how good it
makes me feol to 560 50 many bright, iean lite faces assembled in a
place ke tis, learning to do right and be good.” And 5o forth and so
on. Itis not nacessary to set down the rest of the oration. It was of a
patter which does not vary, and o it i familiar to us all.

Thelater i of o spooh was marad by e vesumpnon of nqms
and
and uhisparings tral extanded o ond w\ds wasmﬂg even o he bases of

corno suddenly, with the ovstnen ot e vice, and the
conclusion of the speech was received with a burst of slent gratitude.

Agood par
more or \lss re-ihe nance of vislors: awyr T, sccompaned
iy,

Vi rongray har, s g \:dy who was doubtiess the latter's

fe. The lady was leading a child. Tom had been restiess and full of
Chaings and apiing: conacian.millen, to0-ha cculd not meet Ay
Lawrence's eye, he could not brook her loving gaze. But when he saw this.
‘small newcomer his soul was al ablaze with biss in a moment. Th next
moment he was “showing off wih allhis might—cufing boys, puling
hair, making faces-~in a word, using every art that seemed likely to
fascinate a girl and win her applause. His exaltation had but one
alloy--the memory of his humilation in this angef’s garden--and that
record in  under the waves of happiness t
were sweeping over it now.

by stormy seas; for the oppressed millons groaning under the heel of
European monarchies and Oriental despotisms; for such as have the liht
and the good tidings, and yet have not eyes 1o see nor ears (0 hear
withal; for the heathen in the far islands of the sea; and closed with
a supplication that the words he was about o speak might find grace

and favor, and be as seed sown in fetile ground, yielding i time @
grateful harvest of good. Amen

‘There was a rustling o dresses, and the standing congregation sat down.
“The boy whose history this book relates did not enjoy the prayer, he
only endured it—f he even did that much. Ho was restive al thiough it
e kept tally of the details of the prayer, unconsciously--for he was not
fistening, but he know the ground of oid, and the clergyman's rogular
route over it-and when a lte ifie of new matter was inerlarded,
i ear detected it and his whole nature resented i he considered
addiions unfair, and scoundrelly. I the midst of the prayer a fy had
Iiton the back of the pew i front of him and tortured his spiitby.
‘calmly rubbing its hands together, embracing s head with its arms, and
poling o gy o e o kot compry il
read of a raping
1 wings wih s i loge and amoothing inem o s body s mey
going sif
itknew it was perfecty safe. As indeed it was; foroe smely ot Tomts
Pands nes 1 ra ey i ol dae-te beloed s sl vouls
id sucha was going
on. Butwih i losin sanlonca i hand bogan o cuve and Soa
forward; and the instant the *Amen" was ou the fly was a prisoner of
war His aunt detected the act and made him let i go.

“The minister gave out his text and droned along monotonously through an
‘argument tha was so prosy that many @ head by and by began o nod--and

thinned the predestined elect down to a company so small as 1o be hardly
worth the saving. Tom counted the pages of the sermon after church h
always knew how many pages there had been, but he seldom knew anything
else about the discourse. However, this time he was really interested
for alitle while. The minister made a grand and moving picture of the

tion

ng toge
and the lamb should lie down together and a il child should lead
them. But the pathos, the lesson, the moral of the great spectacle.

were lost upon the boy; he only thought o the conspicuousness of the

The strangling hero sprang up with a relieving snort. There was a whiz

a missile in the air, mingled with the murmur of a curse, a sound
as of shivering glass followed, and a small, vague form went over the
fence and shot away in the gloom.

Notlong afte, as Tom, all undressed for bed, was surveying his
renched qaments by e Ightof  law dp. idwoke uy: bt e
had any dim idea of making any "references t allusions.” he thought
better of it and held his peace, for there was danger in Toms eye.

note of the omission.

CHAPTER IV

.un rose upon a tranquil world, and beamed down upon the peacel
vmage like a benediction. Breakfast over, Aunt Polly had family

‘worship: it began with a prayer built from the ground up of solid

courses of Scriptural quotations, welded ogether with a thin mortar of
originalty: and from the summit of tis she delivered a grim chapter of

the Mosaic Law, as from Sinal

“Then Tom girded up his loins, 5o to speak, and went to work to "get
his verses.” Sid had leamed his lesson days before. Tom bent all his
enorgies (o the memorizing of ive verses, and he chose part o the.
Sermon on the Mount, because he could find no verses that were shorte.
At the end of half an hour Tom had a vague general idea of his lesson,
but no more, for his mind was traversing the whole field of human
g, s s s e by it g ewatons. Har ook
his recite, and he tied to ind o

"Yes~poor; blessed are the poor-

o honor, and I
Walers' speach was finished, he introduced them to the school. The
middle-aged man tumed out o be a prodigious personage-no less a one
than the county judge-altogether the most august creation these children
i avr looked uon-and hy wondered wha i of matral he s

ooand they half wanted to hear him roar, and were half araid he might,
t00. He was from Constantinople, twelve miles away--5o he had travelied
ot scen he ek hese very oves nad 00k pon 1 county

reflections inspired was attested by the impressive silence and the
ranks of staring eyes. This was the great Judge Thatcher, brother of

their own lawyer. Joff Thatcher immediately went forward, to bo famiar
with the great man and be envied by the school. It would have been music
o his soul to hear the whisperings:

"Look at him, Jim! He's a going up there. Say-Iook! he's a going o
shake hands with him-~-he _is_ shaking hands with him By jings, dorit you
wish you was Jeff?

M. Walters felto "showing off," with all sorts of official bustings.
i actte,gig orders.delverg ucgnents, dschargng

rywher 9
o showos o ing hihr an ththr it s arms ot
books and making a deal of the splutter and fuss that insect authoriy
delights in. The young lady teachers “showed of™bending sweetly over
pupi . it

teachers “showed off" with small scoldings and other e displays of
authority and fine attention to discipline--and most of the teachers, of
both sexes, found business up at the library, by the pulpit; and it was
business that requently had to be done over again two or three times
(with much seeming vexation). The lite girs "showed off*n various.
ways, and the lte boys "showed off with such diligence that the air
s ik i pagerwads and he mumur of scufings A above
al bear

the house, and warmed el nhe s of i grandeur—for he was
*showing of

There was only one thing wanting to make Mr. Walters' ecstasy complete,
and that was a chance to doliver a Bible-prize and exfibit a prodigy.

principal character before the orvooking nations; hs face It with the
though, and he said to himself that he wished he could be that child,
ifitwas a tame lion

Prosatl e bethoughthimof a reasure he b and stiont tuzs
a large black beete wilh formidable jaws~-a “pinchibug,” he called i It
was i parcussion cap b, Thefrt g the bt dit s 1
take him by the finger. A atural filip followed, the beetie went

and the hurt ing

“The beetle lay

fom eyed i, ged for it b e

of i reach. Other peopio unintorested in the sermon found rolif in
the beelle, and they eyed it too. Presently a vagrant poodle dog came
idling along, sad at heart lazy with the summer softness and the
quiet, weary of capiviy, sighing for change. He spied the beetle; the.
drooping tallfted and wagged. He surveyed the prize; walked around

snatch at i, just missing it made another, and another: began 1o enjoy
the diversion; subsided to his stomach with the beetie between his paws,
and continued his experiments; grew weary at last, and then indifferent
and absent-minded. His head nodded, and ltle by it his chi
descended and touched the enemy, who seized . There was a sharp yelp,
et ofthe poode's head,and he best ol couple f yarcs

its The
ook winagene vard o, severalfaces went b s and

and Te
and pmbamy oo bt hre was reserument i neart o, and 2

W agan Lmping a 1 fom every poitof e, lghing wih s

fore-paws within an inch of the creature, making even closer snatches at

itwith his teeth, and jerking his head tl hs ears flapped again. But

e grew tired once more, after a whil; ried to amuse himself with a

fly but found no relef;folowed an ant around, with his nose close

tothe floor, and quickly wearied of that; yawned, sighed, forgot the

et el and sat dounon. Then et was i yo of sy
e poode went sailing up the aisl; the yelps continued, and so

e dog; he crossed the house In front o the altr; he lew

down the other aisle; he crossed before the doors; he clamored Up the

home-stretch; his anguish grew with his progress, il presontly he was.

“In spirit="

I spii; lessed are the poor in spii, for they-they"

~_Theirs -

“For e Blessed aro the poor in spnl !ovwm-rs\sme Kingdom
heaven. Blessed are they that mour, for they--they.

s

“For they-

S H A

“For they S, H--ON, | don't know what tis!"

“_shall_I"

On_shal for ey shal-or hy l-a--sha
are they that shall-they that shall mourn,for they
Sralashall what wmy aomyou tell me, Mary?-what do you want to
be so mean for?"

“Oh, Tom, you poor thick-headed thing, I'm not teasing you. | wouldrit
60 that. You must go and learn t again. Don't you be discouraged, Tom,
you'l manage it-and if you do, Il give you something ever s nice.
There, now, that's a good boy.”

“Allrightt What s i, Mary, tell me what t
“Never you mind, Tom. You know f | say ts nice, it i nice.”
“You bet you that's so, Mary. Al ight, Il tackle it again.”

A0 hecid tackl it again'and undor e doublepresure of curisity
he did i

b w "Barlo
20 hal cote and th convulon of dolghthat vopthi system
shook him to his foundations. True, the knife would not cut anyth
butitwas a “sure-onough” Bariow, and there was inconceivable grandour

‘Several pupils had a few yellow lckets, but none had enough-he had been
around among the star pupis inquiring. He would have given worlds, now,
1o have that German lad back again with a sound mind.

And ot is ot when hpe was dead, Tom Savyer came fovard

nine yeHow tickets, nine red tickets, and ten blue ones, and demanded

were good for thei face. Tom was therefore elevated {0 a place with
the Judge and the other elect, and the great news was announced from
headquarters. It was the most stunning surprie of the dacade, and
itlited

ool anss alilud, a1 5ol wo manvs o gaze upen
in place of one. The boys were al eaten up with envy--but those:

llred e bterest angs wers hose o prcevs o ae Py lhay
g tickels to

s s o rvieges.

Theso dospisad hmsalves, 2 being he dupos of o wiy o o
quileful snake in the gra

prize was delivered to Tom with as much effusion as the
supaintndentcoudpump p undor e ircumstances; bl acked
the true gush, forthe poor fellow's instinct taught him
et har was  mystory hore tht ould no welboar 4 Igh,
perhaps; it was simply preposterous that this boy had warehoused two
is

strain his capaciy, without a doubt.

Amy Lawrence was proud and gad, and she tried 1o make Tom see it i
her face--but he wouldtlook. She Wonderad; then she was justa grain
roubled;next a dim suspicion came and wenl-—came again; she watched;

2 furtive glance tod her worlds--and then her heart broke, and she

Jealous, and angry, and the tears came and she halad everybody. Tom most
ofal (she though).

“Tom was introduced to the Judge; but his tongue was tied, his breath
would hardly come, his heart quaked-partly because of the awful
greatness of the man, but mainly because he was her parent. He would
have liked to fal down and worship him, f it were in the dark. The

but a woolly comet moving in ts orbi with the gleam and the speed of
light. At last the rantic suferer sheered from it course, and sprang
into ts master's lap; he flung it out of the window, and the voice of
distress quickl thinned away and died in the distance.

\faced
sppresse gl and he semon i come o  dead tandstl.
discourse was resumed presently, but it went lame and haling, al
possmnny of impressiveness being at an end; for even the gravest
d burst of
unholy mirth, under cover of Some remote pew-back, as if the poor parson
had said a rarely faceious thing. Itwas a genuine relef o the whol

jeal was over and pronounced.
| thinking to

some satisfaction about dwme servio e here wes abiof vty

in t. He had but one marrin he was wiling that th

should play with his v\nchbug v G otk e g
him to carry

CHAPTER VI
MONDAY morning found Tom Sawyer miserable. Monday morning always
nd

him so-bacause it bagan another week's siow suffering in school. He.

ly beg: y
it made the going into capivity and fetters again so much more odious.

Tom lay thinking. Presently it accurred to him that he wished he was
sick; then he could stay home from school. Here was a vague possi

‘again. This time he thought he could detect colicky symptoms, and he

y soon g
fooble, and presently died wholly away. He reflected further. Suddenly
One of his This

was lucky; he was about 0 begin o groan, as a "starter” as he
called it when it occurred to him that if he came into court with that
‘argument,his aunt would pul it out, and that would hurt. So he thought

in that- Western boys
weapon could possil bo Couterind 1o o injury is an imposing
erhaps

50, per the
Cumbonra it and was sanging o begn on the ursau,whan o was
called off to dress for Sunday-school

Mary gave him a tn basin of water and a piece of soap, and he went
ouside the door and set the basin on a e bench there; then he.
dipped the soap in the water and lad it down; tumed up his sleaves;
poured out the water on the ground, gently, and then entered the kitchen
and began o wipe his face diligently on the towel behind the door. But
Mary removed the towel and said

“Now ain't you ashamed, Tom. You mustrt be 5o bad. Water won't hurt
you

Tom e iy dcrcatec, T wss o, and it b
sloodavrLa e whie.galherg resltons ook n a g breath
and began. When he entered the kitchen pm!-nﬂy, both eyes shut
and groping for the towel with his hands, an ronrave s testmony of
suds and water was dripping from his face. But when he emerged from
the towel, he was not yet satisfactory, for the clean terrtory stopped
short at his chin and his jaws, like a mask; below and beyond this line

of unirigated soil in
front and backward around his neck. Mary took him in hand, and when she
‘was done with him ho was a man and a brother, without distinction of
color, and his saturated hair was nealy brushed, and its short curls
‘wrought into a dainty and symmetrical general effect. [He privately
smoothed out the curls, with labor and diffculty, and plastered his
hair close down to his head; for he held curls to be effeminate, and his

1Then Mary. his

—they were.
simply called his “other clothes"--and 50 by that we know the size of is
‘wardrobe. The il "put him to ights” after he had dressed himself;

she buttoned his neat roundabout up 1o his chin, tumed his vast shirt
collar down over his shoulders, brushed him off and crowned him with

s specied s . Ho nowlasked excoeding improved and
uncomfortable. He was flly as uncomfortable as he looked; for there
\was a tosrin bout ahol cothas and ceaniness that galled i Ho

contod thom thoroughly wihallow, a5 was he csio, and brought

Judge put his hand on Tom's head and called him a fine lite man, and
asked him what his name was. The boy stammered, gasped, and got it ut:

Tom

h, no, not Tom-itis:
“Thomas."

*Ah, thas it.| thought there was more 1o i, maybe. That's very well
But you've another one | daresay, and youTl tel t o me, won't you?"

“Toll the gentieman your othr name, Thomas. said Walters, "and say
i, You mustn't forget your manners.”

“Thomas Sawyer-sir*

“Thats it That's a good boy. Fine boy. Fine, many e fellow. Two
thousand verses s a great many-very, very great many. And you never can
be sory for the trouble you 100k 1o learn them; for knowledge is worth

more than anything there is in the world; it what makes great men

. some

day, Thomas, and then you'l ook back and say, Its all owing to the.
precious Sunday-school privileges of my b s all owing to

Iy dearsachers bt aught me o £ luing 0 1 gons

them out. He lost his temper and said he was always being made 1o do
But Mary said, h

“Please, Tom-that's a good boy”

So he gotinto the shoes snarling. Mary was soon ready, and the three.
children set out for Sunday-schoo--a place that Tom hated with his whole
heart; but Sid and Mary were fond of i

service. Two of the children always remained for the sermon voluntariy,
and the other always remained too-for stronger reasons. The church's

troe-box on op of it or a steaple. At the door Tom dropped back a stop
and accosted a Sunday-dressed comrade:

“Say, Bill, got a yaller licket?"

“Yes

“What'l you take for her?”

“What'l you give’

“Piace of lickrish and a ish-hook.”

“Less so0 ‘om."

Tom exhibited. They were satisfactory, and the property changed hands.
‘Then Tom traded a couple of white alleys or three red tickets, and some.
‘small tifl or other for a couple of blue ones. He waylaid ofher

boys as they came, and went on buying tickets of various colors ten

or fifteen minutes longer. He entered the church, now, with a swarm

of clean and nolsy boys and gifs, proceeded to his seat and started

‘2 quarrel with the first boy that came handy. The teacher, a grave,
elderly man, nterfered; then tumed his back a moment and Tom pulled a

class were of a patier-rostiess, noisy, and troublesome. When they came

“Answer the gentleman, Thomas--don't be afraid."
“Tom sl hung fire.

“Now I know you'l tell me,” said the lady. “The names of the irst two,
disciples were-

*_David And Goliah!_*

Let us draw the curtain of charity over the rest of the scene.

CHAPTER V

ABOUT half-past ten the cracked bellof the smal church bagan to ring,
presently 10 gather The
Sunday-school children distributed themselves about the house and

3 Aunt
I came, and Tom and Sid and Mery sat wit herTom being laced next
il oot ‘might be as far away from the open wind

w
the aisles: the aged and nesdy posinaster, uhonad seen oter cays:
the mayora i wie-for ey i  mayor e, song o

besut B2 pencd slegant 5l ke a3 eve il or my
own, always- wing to fight bringing up! That s what you wil
o would ke any money for hoss o thousand
You wouldn't. A g

o 3 o
we are proud ofltte boys that leam. Now, no doub you know the names
of all
two that were appointed?”

Tom was tugging at a button-hole and looking shespish. He blushed,
now, and his eyes fell M. Walters' heart sank within him. Ho said

1o himself, it s not possible that the boy can answer the simplest
question—why _did_the Judge ask him? Yet he felt obiged 1o speak up.
and say:

e woul ok e Lo i esere o e presen, and seck e
it time, and
tnecaor bl st a et g et g up & Danenl for two o

o usice of e oo
smar and fry agencrous, o e ok and ettt hr il

the

boast; and Mrs. Ward; . the
new notable from a distance; next the belie of the village, followed by
a tro0p of lawn-ciad and ribbon-decked young heart-breakers; then all

a body-f
King their cane-heads, a circing wallof oied and simpering

Sdmites, il h st o had un hi gt an 1ch of a came

the Model Boy, Wille Mufferson, taking as heedful care of his mother as

if she were cut glass. He always brought his mother to church, and was

the pride of allthe matrons. The boys all hated him, he was so.

‘good. And besides, he had been "thrown p 1o them” so much. His

white handkerchief was hanging out of his pocket behind, as usual on

.

“Tom, O, Tom, _doritl_
crawl 1 hear you Tom, what s e matir™™

g
i i s 10 ot e ahoot ad nlt o for nspcion

But now he did not know the necessary symptoms. However, ft seemed
well worth while to chance i, so he fel 10 groaning with considerable.
spirt

But Sid slept on unconscious.

Tom groaned louder, and fancied that he began to feel pain i the toe.

No result from Sid

T time. He took
swelled himself up and fetched a succession of admirable groans.
Sid snored on.

Tom was aggravated. He said, Sid, SidI” and shook him. This course
‘worked well, and Tom began o groan again. Sid yawned, stretched, then
snort, and

“Tom went on groaning. Sid said

“Tom! Say, Tom!" [No response ] "Here, Tom! TOM! What i the matter,
Tom?" And he shook him and looked in his face anxiously.

Tom moaned out:

*On, dont, Sid. Don'tjoggle me."

Iy, what's the matter, Tom? | must call auntie.
“No-never mind. It be over by and by, maybe. Don' cal anybody."

*Butl must!_Don'_groan so, Tom, its awful. How long you been this
way?

*Hours. Ouch! Oh, don't st so, Sid, you'l kil me."

I sid. [Groan] '3 you've ever done to
me. When I'm gone—*

“Oh, Tom, you aint dying, are you? Don', Tom-oh, don't Maybe-

I orgive everybody, Sid. [Groan. Tellm so, Sid. And Sid, you give

cometo
town, and tel her-

But Sid had Tom

now, hi had

gathered quite a genine tore.
Sid flew downstairs and saic

“Oh, Aunt Poly, come! Tonr's cying!”

“Dying"

“Yesm. Dot wat-come quick!”

“Rubbage! | ot believe "

Bul she fled upstais, nevertheless, with Sid and Mary at her heels

And her face grew white, 00, and her lp trembied. When she reached the
bedside she gasped out:

“You, Tom! Tom, whats the matter with you?”

“Oh, aunte, fm—

“What's the matter wih you-wh i the matter with you, chd?"

“Oh, auntie, my sore too's mortifedr

e cdiady sk doun it chal and lughed e, e cred
lte, then did both together. This restored her and she s



“Tom, whal a tum you i ive me. Now you shut up that nonsense and
climb out of this.

The groans ceased and the pain vanished from th toe. The boy felt a
lite foolish, and he said

unt Polly, it_seemed_mortified, and it hurt 5o | never minded my
tooth atall*

“Your tooth, indeed! What's the matter with your tooth?"
*One of them's loose, and it aches perfectly awful."
“There, there, now, dor't begin that groaning again. Open your mouth

Well-your tooth_is_oose, but you're not going o die about that.
Mary, get me a sik thread, and a chunk of fire out of the kichen."

Tom said:

h, please, auntie, don' pul it out. It dorit hurt any more. | wish
1 may nover i it does. Please don', aun. | dont want 0 stay
home from scho

h, you don't, dorit you? So althis row was because you thought you'd

get to stay home from school and go a-fishing? Tom, Tom, | love you so,
Ind you seem o try every way you can to break my old heart with your

outrageousness.” By this time the dentl instruments were ready. The old

aloop
and tied the other 1o the bedposL. Then she seized the chunk of fire and
suddenly thrust it aimost into the boy's face. The tooth hung dangling
by the bedpost, now.

after

breaka: very boy he
soporron o e v v cpectorat 8 new and admiable
way. He gathered quite a following of lads interested in the exhibition;

and one that

2 shom ofis . Hs hart was heaw and o ad wih i
‘which he did not eel that t wasn't anything to spit ke Tom Sa»
bt anoihor boy s, "Sour Grapes”and b wandored away a demantod

hero.

Shorly Tom came upon tho eni pria of e viage, Hckiobery

Finn, son of the town drunkard. Huckleberry was cordially hated and
dreaded by 1 e moters of e o, beceueehe wes e and fovess

demmed in his forbidden society, and vred mey aardtaba e
im. Tom was like the rest o the respectable boys, in that he envied

Y
0t 1o play with him. So he played with him every time he got a chance.
Huckleberry was always dressed in the cast-offclthes of full-grown

men, and they were in perennial bloom and flttering with rags. His hat

far down the back; but one suspender supported his trousers; the seat of
the bagged nothing,
in the dirt when not rolled up.

Huckieberry came and went, at his own free will. He slept on doorsteps.
in fine weather and in empty hogsheads in we; he did not have to go to
school or to church, or call any being master or obey anybody; he could
ishing it
it him;nobordy forbade him f ight; he could it up s e as e
plased: e was avays o st boy nal wntbarefol n e sprg

put on clean clothes; he could swear wcndeﬂu”y I word, evoying
that goes
Rampared ospocae oy 1 1 Potgsburs

Tom hailed the romantic outcast:

“Hello, Huckleberry!"

“Hello yourself, and see how you like i
“What's that you got?”
“Dead cat"

“Lemme see him, Huck. My, he's pretty stiff. Where'd you get him?"

paper and
twistfully. The temptation was very strong. At last he said:

itgenuwyne?”
“Tom lited his lip and showed the vacancy.
“Wel,all ight * saig Huckleberry, it a trade."

“Tom enclosed the tick in the percussion-cap box that had lately been the
hbug' andthe boy d, each feeling

before.

‘When Tom reached the lite isolated frame schook-house, he strode in

riskly, with the manner of one who had come with all honest speed. He.
hung his hat on a peg and flung himsalf into his seat with business-lie.
alacrit. The master. throned on high in hs great splint-bottom
arm-chair was dozing, lulled by the drowsy hum of study. The
interruption roused him

“Thomas Sawyer”
“Tom knew that when his name was pronounced i fl, it meant rouble
sin

“Come up here. Now,Si why are you late again, as usual?”

Tom was about o take rofuga in a i, when ho saw two long tals of

yellow hair hanging down a back that he recognized by the electric:
p

pa 3 K
gils side of the school-house. He Instantly said:

1 stopped to talk with Huckleberry Finn!

“The master's pulse stood stil, and he stared helplessly. The buzz of
study ceased. The pupils wondered if ths oolhardy boy had lost his
ming. The master said;

"You-you did what?"

When school broke up at noon, Tom flew to Becky Thatcher, and whispered
in her ear.

ndlet on : g
the comer, give the rest of 'em the sli, and tur down through the

Iane and come back. Il go the other way and come it over ‘em the same
way”

S0 onewent offwihane o ofschlrs, and o othr wih
another. In a e while the two met at the bottom of the lane, and
hen oy eached ne senool oy had a0 hamaenes Th ey
sat together, with a slate before them, and Tom gave Becky the pencil
an hld ot hand n s, uiing 1,32 0 croa16d anothor supSng
house. When the interest in art began 10 wane, the two fel o talking
“Tom was swimming in biss. He said

*Do you'love rats?"
"Not 1 hate them!"

“Well, | do, too-
head with a string,

e_ones. But | mean dead ones, to swing round your

"No, | don't care for rats much, anyway. What | like is chewing-gum.”

*On, I should say sol | wish | had some now.”

0 you? I've got some. 11 let you chew it awhile, but you must give
itbackto me."

sothey \d dangled theit legs
against the bench in excess of contentment,

"Was you ver at a circus?” said Tom.
"Yes, and my pa's going to take me again some time, if fm good."
"1 been to the cifcus three or four imes-lots of times. Church ain't

shucks o acrcs. Trerss ing gong on t a s e e
'm going to be a clown in a circus when | g

There was no mistaking the words.

“Thomas Sawyer, this is the most astounding confession | have ever

listened to. No mere ferule will answer for ths offence. Take off your

jacket."

‘The master's arm performed until it was tred and the stock of swilches

notably diminished. Then the order followe

“Now, s, go and sit with the girs! And let this be a warning 1o you.”

“The titer that rippied around the room appeared to abash the boy, but

fortune. He sat down upon the end of the pine bench and the gl ichad
\!anyvmm him with a toss of her head. Nudges and winks and

out Tom sat stil, with hi the
long,low desk beore Him.and seemed f study his book

By and by attention ceased from him, and the accustomed school murmur
rose pon the dullair once more. Presently the boy began o steal

furtive glances at the girl. She observed it, ‘made a mouth" at him

‘and gave him the back of her head for the space of a minute. When she.
cautiously faced around again, a peach lay before her. She thrust it

Something on the siate, hiding his work wih his left hand. For a time
the g refused to notice; but her human curiosiy presently began

l percept on
‘apparently unconscious. The girl made a sort of non-committal attempt
to see, but the boy did not betray that he was aware of it At last she
gave in and hesitatingly whispered:

“Letme see "

Tom p a house with

“Oh, e you! That will be nice. They're so lovely, all spotted up.”

Yoo, thats 50 And hey get slthrs ofmaney-most a dolar a day, Ben
Rogers says. Say, Becky, Was you ever engaged:

“Whats that?*
“Why, engaged o be married”

or

“Would you ke to?”

I reckon so. | don't know. What s i ike?”

“Like? Why it aint ke anything. You onlyjus e a boy you wontt

‘ever have anybody but i, ever ever ever, and then you kiss and thaf's
all. Anybody can do t”

“Kiss? What do you kss for?"
“Why, that, you know, is to--well, they always do that."
“Everybody?"

“Why, yes, everybody that's in love with each other. Do you remember
what | wrote on the slate?"

Ye-yes."
“What was 10"

" shan' tell you.

“Shal tel_you_7"
“Vo-yes—but some ofher ime "
“No,now”

“No, not now--to-morrow”

*Bought him offn a boy."
“What did you give?”
"I give a blue ticket and a bladder that | got a the slaughter-house.”
Where'd you get the biue ticket?"
"Bought it offn Ben Rogers two weeks ago for a hoop-stick ™
*Say-whatis dead cats good for, Huck?"
*Good for? Cure warts with."
"Not s that 507 | know something that's better”
I bet you don'. What s 12
"Why, spunk-water.”
*Spunk-water! | wouldn't give a den for spunk-water.”
"You wouldnt, wouldn't you? D'you ever ty it?"
*No, 1 hain't But Bob Tanner did."
"Who told you sof”
"Why, he told Jeff Thatcher, and Jefftold Johnny Baker, and Johnny.
told Jim Holls, and Jim told Ben Rogers, and Ben told  nigger, and the
nigger told me. There now!”

Wl wha of 2 They a . Leasvays o but h iger |
_him_. But I never see a nigger that _wouldn'._lie. Shucks!
Huck

Now Youtell me how Bob Tanner done i,

“Why, his hand in a »

*In the daytime?"

o1t and a corkscrew of smoke issuing from the chimney. Then the gi's
interest began to fasten tself upon the work and she forgot everything
else. When t was finished, she gazed a moment, then whispered:

s nice—make a man.*
The st reced man i h front or, i rosombied adarik Ho

could
e was satsoa with ho monsio, and whspered

*Its a beautful man--now make me coming along."

“Tom drew an hour-glass with a full moon and straw limbs 1o it and amod
the spreading fingers with a portentous fan. The gir saic

"It ever o nice- wish | could draw”
"It easy.” whispered Tom, "Il lear you."

O, will you? When?*

*Atnoon. Do you go home to dinner?”

"M stay f you wil*

*Good-that's a whack. Wha's your name?"

"Becky Thatcher. What's yours? Oh, | know. Is Thomas Sawyer.”

“Thats the name they lick me by. ' Tom when Im good. You call me
Tom, will you?"

oo
NowTom bogan o sraw! sometingon tho e, idg hewordsfom
the gi. But she was not backward this time. She begged to see. Tom
“On, tain't anything”

Yes tis.”

“on,no,
easy.”

now_. Please, Becky-I1l whisper i, 1l whisper it ever so

Becky hesitaling, Tom took silence for consent, and passed his arm about

her ear. And then he added:
"Now you whisper it to me-just the same.
She resisted, for a whie, and then saic

"You tum your faco away 50 you canit se, and then | wil. But you

mustn't ever tell anybody— will_you, Tom? Now you won't,_will_you?"
No, indeed, indeed | won't Now, Becky.
his curls and whispered, “I~iove-youl"

benches,

with Tom after her, and took refuge in a corner at last, with her e
‘white apron to her face. Tom clasped her about her neck and pleaded:

"Now, Becky, s all done-all over but the kiss. Donit you be afraid
of that-it ain't anything at al. Please, Becky" And he tugged at her
apron and the hands.

By and by she gave up, and et her hands drop; her face, a glowing
with the struggle, came up and submitted. Tom kissed the red lips and
said:

Now s all done, Becky. And always after this, you know, you ain't

everto . and you ain't ever
ever never and forever. Wil you?™

*No, Ml neverlove anybody but you, Tom, and Il never mar
but you--and you ain' to ever marry anybody but me, either.”

anybody

*Certainly. Of course. That's_part_of it. And always coming to school
o when we're going home, you'ra to walk with me, when there ain't

“Cerainly."

“With his face to the stump?”

“Yes. Least | reckon so.”

“Did he say anything?

“I don't reckon he did. | dont know."

“Ahal Talk about trying to cure warts with spunk-water such a blame fool
‘way as that! Why, that ain't a-going to do any good. You got to go al

by yourself, o the middio of the woods, whero you know there's a
‘spunk-water stump, and just as its midnight you back up against the stump

‘and jam your hand in and say:

“Barley-com, barley-com, injun-meal shorls, Spunk-water, spunk-water,
swallr these warts;

and thn walk away ik, oleven i, it your &y st and Ihen
imes and wal anybor
Bocmsot You speak the charm's busted

“Well, that sounds lie a good way; but that an't the way Bob Tanner
done

“No, sir, you can bet he didn't, becuz he's the wartiest boy in this
town; and he wouldn'thave a wart on himif he'd knowed how to work
Spunkvater. ve ook of thousands of warts of of my hands that way.
Huck. 1 p

warts. Somelimes 1 take ‘o of wih a bean.”

“Yes, bean's good. I've done that."

“Have you? What's your way?"

“Youtak

and then you pu the blood on one piece of the bean and take and dig

2l and by bl it t h rossronds e Gtk ofhe
‘and then you bum up the rest of the bean. You see that piece

nats o tho ot on il keap rawing and raving, ing o

"No it ai'. You dort want to soe.”
“Ves 1 do,indeed | do. Please let me.

“Youltell*

“No | won't-deed and deed and double deed won't”

“You won't tell anybody at all? Ever, s long as you ive?”

“No, | wontever tell_any_body. Now let me.*

“Oh, _you_donitwant to seel”

“Now that you treat me o, 1_will_see.” And she put her small hand
upon his and a it scuffl ensued, Tom protending o esistin

‘eamest butleting his hand slip by degrees il these words were
revealed: *_I

“Oh, you bad thing!" And she hithis hand  smart rap, but reddend and
looked pleased, nevertheless.

ihe boy fet a slow,
ear, and a steady lfing impuise. In that wise he was bore across the
house and deposited in his own seat, under a pepporing fire of giggles
fomhe ol <cholThen the master soadovr i du  few vt

aunougn Tom's ear tingled, his ot et

As the school quieted down Tom made an honest effor to study, but
the turmoil within hir was too great. In tur he took his place in the
and

made a  then in
tumed lakes into mountains, mountains into rivers, and fivers into
continerts, U chaos was come agal: hen i o splig oass,and
oot " by a succession of mere baby words, il he brought
wpat i ot and vielded up the pewter medal which he had worn with
ostentation for months.

g-and you choose me . because
that's the way you do when you're engaged.”

“Its 5o nice. | never heard of i before.”

“Oh, s ever so gay! Why, me and Amy Lawrence-
The big eyes told Tom his bunder and he stopped, confused.
“Oh, Tom! Then | ai' the firt you've ever been engaged (ol
The child began tocr. Tom said

O, donft cry. Becky, | don' care forher any more.”

“Yes. you do, Tom-you know you do

“Tom ried to put his arm about her neck, but she pushed him away and
tumed e fac 0 th wal andvert on g Tom tried again, with
again,

up, and st away and went ouiside. Ho stood abot, estes and
uneasy, for a while, glancing a the door, every now and then, hoping
she would repent and come to find him. But she did not, Then he began
to feel badly and fear that he was in the wrong. Itwas a hard siruggle
with him 1o make new advances, now, but he nerved himsef o it and
ntered. She was still standing back there in the comer, sobbing, with
her face to the wall. Tom's heart smote him. He wen to her and stood a
moment, procecd. Then he

“Bocky,

dortt care for anybody but you”
No reply-but sobs,

“Becky"-pleadingly. Becky, won't you say something?”
More sabs.

“Tom got out his chiefest jewel,  brass knob rom the top of an andiron,
‘and passed it around her so that she could see it and sai

“Ploaso, Bocky, won't you take t?"

felch the othe pece o i, and s that helps the blood t craw the
wart, and pratty soon off she comes,

"Yes, thats i, Huck-that's i; though when you're burying it if you
say 'Down bean; off wart; come no more (0 bother mef'its belter.
That's the way Joe Harper does, and he's been nearly to Coonville and

"Why, you take your cat and go and get in the grave-yard long about
midnight when somebody that was wicked has been buried; and when its
midnight a devil will come, or maybe two or three, but you can't see

‘em, you can only hear something like the wind, or maybe hear ‘em talk;
and when they're lakmg ratfellr oy o neaue s ca arom
and say. ‘Devi fllow corse, cal olow devi, warts folow cat, I'm

Gone wit ya Thath ey war

unds Aight. Diyou ever try i, Huck’

o ut ot MolherHopin 0 e
Wol, I reckoits 50, then. Becuz theysay sh's a wich
Sy o, 1o she i Shewicrd s, P saysso s o
ok ok i o i do 4 gt ot ek

e ol offn a shed wher ha as a i crun, and boke

Iy, that's awful. How did he know she was a-viching him?"
"Lord, pap can tel, easy. Pap says when they keep looking at you right
stddy, they're a-witching you. Speciall i they mumble. Becuz when
they mumble they're saying the Lord's Prayer backards.

*Say, Hucky, when you going 1o try the cat?”

“To-night. | reckon theyll come afer old Hoss Willams to-night "

itthey Didnt Vot

“Why, how you talki How could their charms work til midright?--and

CHAPTER VIl

“THE harder Tom tried to asten his mind on his book, the more his ideas
‘wandered. So at last, with a sigh and a yawn, he gave it up. It seemed
o him that the noon recess would never come. The air was terly dead.
There
drowsing murmur of the five and twenty studying scholars soothed
the soul like the spel that s i the murmur of boes. Away off i
flaming sunshine, Cardif Hil lfed it soft green sides through a
shimmerng vl o e, e ih he pure o tanc:a e irss
floated on lazy wing high in the ir; no other living thing was visible
bt o cowe,and ey wero aseap Tom' hoat ache o bo e o
else to have something of interest 10 6o 10 pass the dreary time.
His hand wandered ino his pocket and his face It up with a glow of
gratiudo ot was prayer: Hough b didratknow . Then rively
released th
the long flat desk. The creature Dmbab\y glowed ine gratitude that
amounted to prayer, o0, at this moment, but t was premature: for when
he started thankfully o travel of, Tom turned him aside with a pin and
him take a new direction.

Tom's bosom friend sat next him, suffering just as Tom had been, and

aninstant. This bosor friend was Joe Harper. The two boys were sworn
friends all the week, and embattied enemies on Saturdays. Joe took a
pin outof his lapel and began 1o assist n exercising the prisoner.

Soon Tom

other, and getting
of the tick. So he put Joe's sate on the desk and drew a line down the.
middle of i rom 1op o bottom.

“Now, said he, "as long as he is on your side you can sti him up and
et him alone; but f you let him get away and get on my side,
you'e to leave him alone s long as | can keep him from crossing over”

i right, go ahead; start him up.*

“The tick escaped from Tom, presently, and crossed the equator, Joe
harassed him awhile, and then he got away and crossed back again. This
change of base occurred often. While one boy was worrying the tick with

the hills and far away, 1o retur 1o school no more that day. Presently
Becky began to suspect. She ran to the door; he was notin sight; she
3 there.

“Tom! Come back, Tom!"

Sho isaned ntenty, but hero was o answer.She had 10 omparions

upbraid
nersew and by this time the scholars began to gather again, and she
had to hide her griefs and stil her broken heart and take up the cross
of along, dreary, aching afteroon, with none among the strangers about
her o exchange sorrows with.

CHAPTER VIl

TOM dodged hither and thither through lanes until he was wall out of the
ok of luringschlrs, and hen e o 3oy o, He crossed

h two or three times, because of a prevailing juvenile
superswon ot 1o oo waie baftled purst. o an hour tr

then_it

Teckon.”

‘Sunday. Devils dorit slosh around much of a Sunday, | dont

“I never thought ofthat. Tha's so. Lemme go with you?"
“Of course-if you ain' afeard."

“Afeard! Tain't likely. Will you meow?”

“Yes-and you meow back, if you get a chance. Last ime, you kep' me
a il oig

says
e that cai and 0| hove a bick through his window-but don't you
toll”

“Iwon't. | couldrit meow that night, becuz auntie was watching me, but
1l meow this time. Say--what's that?"

“Nothing buta ick.*
“Whereidyou get him?”

“Outn the woods.”

Wl you take fo him?”

I don't know. 1 don' want o sel hm."
Al ight, Ifs 2 mighty small fick, anyway.”

‘anybody can run a tick down that don't belong to them. I'm
satsfed with . s a good enough tick for me.”

“Sho, there's ticks a plenty. | could have a thousand of ‘em if | wanted
tor

“Well, why don't you? Becuz you know mighty well you can'. This is a
protty early ik, | reckon. Its the first one I've seen this year.”

“Say, Huck-I1l give you my tooth for him.

“Less soo "

boring nres, e oberwoud ok on i st iong, e
slate, a

(hmas . oot ik seeme 1 el and e i oo The

tick tried this, that, and the other course, and got as excited and as

‘anxious as the boys themselves, but time and again just as he would

have victory in his very grasp, so to speak, and Tom's fingers would

be twitching to begin, Joe's pin would defly head him off, and keep.

possession. At last Tom could stand it no longer. The temptation was too

strong. So he reached out and lent a hand with his pin. Joe was angry in

‘2 moment. Said he:

“Tom, you et him alone.”
I only just want o st him up a e, Joe."
“No,si it i fai; you ust et him alone.”
“Blame I, | ain't going to st him much.”
“Lethim alone, | tell you."

I wontt

“You shal

s on my side of the fne."
“Look here, Joe Harper, whose is that tick?*

| don't care whose tick he
shan'ttouch him."

hes on my side of the fine, and you

“Well 1 just bet | wil, though. He's my tick and Il do what |
blame please with him, or die!

Joe's; and for the space of two minutes the dust continued to fy from
the two jackets and the whole school o enjoy it. The boys had been

too absorbed o notice the hush that had stolen upon the school awhile.
before when the master came tptosing down the room and stood over the.
He had contemplated a good part of the performance before he contrbuted
s bit of variety to .

itall. Now as to tis girl. What had he done? Nothing. He had meant
the best in the worid, and been treated like a dog-fike a very dog. Sh
Would be sorry some day--maybe when it was too late. A, i he could only
die_temporariy_t

youth
shape long at a time. Tom presently began (o drif insensibly back into

the concerns of this lfe again. What if he tumed his back, now, a
disappeared mysteriously? What If he went away—ever so far away, info
unknown countries beyond the seas-and never came back any more! How.
would she foel then! The idea of being a clown recurred to him now, only
tofill him with disgust. For frivolity and jokes and spotted tights

exalted into the vague august reaim of the romantic. No, he would be.
 soldier, and return after long years, al war-worn and ilustrious.
No-better til,he would oin the Indians, and hunt buffaloes and go on

feathers, hideous with paint, and prance into Sunday-school, some drows;
‘summer morning, with a blood-curdling war-whoop, and sear the eyeballs
of all his companions with unappeasable envy. But no, there was
‘something gaudier even than this. He would be a pirate! That was it
_now_his future lay plain before him, and glowing with unimaginable
sv\endo 3

nsion on his long, low,
il and th schookhouso was ham\y msungmsname away offin the backchulied racer, e St o ho Sor,wit s sty fag Tying
valley behind him zenith of his fame, how he would suddenly appear

the centre of i, and sat down on a mossy spot o spreading oak.
a zephyr stiing;
sild hesongs of o birs:natur lay in arano hat was broen

;o

this seemed to render the pervading silence and sense of lon
more profound. The boy's soul was steeped in me\ancho\y‘ e vseungs

on is knees and s chin i his hands, mecatng. It ssemed 1o him
that ife was but a rouble, at best, and he more than haf envied Jimmy
Hodges, so latel released; it must be very peaceful, he thought, o lie

and slumber and dream forever and ever, with the wind whispering through
the trees and caressing the grass and the flowers over the grave, and
nothing to bother and grieve about, ever any more. I he only had a

clean Sunday-school record he could be wiling to go, and be done with

i 6 vlago a1 S o chrcn, awn and wostharseatn.
s black velvet doublet and trunks, his great jack-bools, his crimson
sash, his belt bristing with horse-pistols, his crime-usted cutk

i side, s slouch hal il g plumes, s ik 19 s,

with the skul and crossbones on i, and hear with sweling ecs
its P of the

Spanish Main'”

Yes, from
pon it Ho would start Therefore.

he

He went {0 a rotten log near at hand and began to dig under one end of
itwith his Barlow knfe. He soon struck wood that sounded hollow. He
put his hand thore and utered this incantation impressively:



hat hasn't come here, come! What's here, stay here!"

Thenhe sraped away th dit,and sxposed a ine single He ook

wore o tingles. I tlay 2 marbl. Tom's astoishment was bound-ess!
He scratched his head with a perplexed aif, and said

“Well,that beats anylhing”
Then e lossad e martl avay sty nd ios cogtalng The

truth was, that a superstton of his had failed, here, which
s comrados s by oked upon s i, 100 Souod

{origh and he opone o place wih e cantaton o nad st
used, you would find that all the marbles you had ever lost had gathered
. meantime, no been
separated, Bul v, i g had actuly and ul\uueslmnab\y foes
was shaken
mary e heard of s g svccoodng out ovr o1 1o vamng
before. It did not occur to him that he had tried it several times
before, himself, but could never find the hiding-places afterward. He
uzzled over the matter some time, and finally decided that some witch
had interfered and broken the charm. He thought he would satisfy himself
on that point; So he searched around tl he found a small sandy spot
with a itle fonnel-shaped depression in t. He laid himself down and
put his mouth close 1o this depression and called-

oodle-bug, doodle-bug, tell me what | want to know! Doodle-bug,
doodle-bug, tell me what | want to know!"

black b dfora
Second and then darted under again in a fright.

*He dasn't telll So it _was_a witch that done It. | just knowed it

y . sohe.
have

st throw
patient search for it But he could not find it Now he went back to his
troasure-house and carefully placed himsolf just as he had been standing

shudder:

ts the devils sure enough. Three of e Lordy, Tom, we're goners!
Can you pray?”

Ml 1ry, but don't you be afeard. They ain't going to hurt us. Now |
lay me down (0 sleep, -

s
"Whatis it Huck?"

“Theya_humans_! One of ‘em s, anyway. One of ‘em’s old Muf Pottor's
voice."

"No-tait 50, s 17"

I bet | know it Don't you stir nor budge. He aint sharp enough to
noice us. Drunk, the same as usua, likely--blamed old ip!"

“All ight, Il keep st Now they're stuck. Can't ind it Here they
me again. Now they're hot. Cold again. Hot again. Red hotl They're
pinted right,this time. Say, Huck, | know another o the voices; s
oo

“Thats so-that murderin half-breed! I'd druther they was devls a demn
sight. What kin they be up 07"

Thewhisper did ol o, now. o e ree men had reached he
grave and stood within a fow feet of the boys' hi

id the third voice; and the owner of it held the lantern
up and revealed the face of young Doctor Robinson.

Potter and Injun Joe were carrying a handbarrow with a rope and a couple
of shovels on i. They cast down ther load and began to open the grave.
‘The doctor put the lantern at the head of the grave and came and sat
down with his back against one of the el trees. He was 50 close the
boys could have touched him.

“Hurry, men!” he said, in a low voico; "the moon might come out at any

filled with admiration of Tor's and
pin from his lapel and

‘was going 10 prick s flesh, but Tom said:

Id on! Don' do that. A pin's brass. It ight have verdigrease on

it

"What's verdigrease?”

It plison. That's what it is. You just swaller some of it once-you'l
see”

So Tom unwound the thread from one of his needes, and each boy pricked
the ball o his thumb and squeezed out a drop of blood. In time, after
queczes, initals, nis
en. Then he showed Hand

when
pocket and tossed it in the same way, saying:
“Brother, go ind your brother!”

He watched where it stopped, and went there and looked. But it must
have fallen shor or gone 100 far; 5o he tried twice more. The last
repelition was successful. The two marbles lay within a foot of each
other.

st et he bt ofatoy g came il doun o reen

aisles of the forest. Tom flung offhis jacket and trousers, tume

2 suspendor into a belt, raked away some brush behind the Toten Iog,

dicisinga e bowand o b wordand an umpet,and

in these

i fotenng on. e Dresenﬂy rorodunder ¢ gres\ e bl o
iswering biast, and then began 1o tiptoe and look warlly o, this way

and that. He said cautiously~1o an imaginary company.

“Hold, my merry men! Keep hid tl | blow.”

Now appeared Joe H ily clad Tom.
Tom called:

“Hold! Who comes here into Sherwood Forest without my pass?"

“Guy of Guisborne wants no man's pass. Who art thou that--that

“Dares to hold such language, said Tom, prompiing--or they talked by
the book,” from memory.

“Who art thou that dares to hold such language?”
I, indeed! | am Robin Hood, as thy caitif carcase soon shall know."

“Then artthou indeed that famous outlaw? Right gladly wil | dispute
with thee the passes of the merry wood. Have at theel”

“They took their lath swords, dumped their other traps on the ground,
struck a fencing atitude, oot to foot, and began a grave, careful
ibat, "W up and two down.* Presently Tom sai

moment”

‘They growled a response and went on digging. For some me there was no
noise but the grating sound of the spades discharging their freight of
mould and gravel. Itwas very monotonous. Finally a spade siruck upon
the coffn with a dull waody accent, and within another minute
the men had hoisted it out on the ground. They pried off the id with
ineshoves,got ot he by and cumped ey o e o, Tre
fted from behind the clouds and exposed the palid face.

barrow was got ready and the corpse placed on i, covered with a

b\anket ndaund o e laco i i rope,Poer ook ot rge

“Nowthe cussed hings ready, Sawbones, and you'lustout with
another five, or here she stays.

“Thats the talki” said Injun Joe.

“Look here, what does this mean?” said the doctor. "You required your
pay in advance, and I've paid you.”

es and you done more han s Wun Joe, approaching the

mur when Vcome t0 ask
eat, and you sid war her for any guod; and when | swore 4 get
‘even with you f t 100k a hundred years, your father had me jaied for
‘avagrant. Did you think I'd orget? The Injun blood aint in me for

nothing. And now I've_got_you, and you gotto_setie_, you know!

He was threatening the doctor, with hs fstin his face, by this time.
“The doctor struck out suddenly and stretched the ruffian on the ground.
Polter dropped his knife, and exclaimed:

“Here, now, dorit you hit my pard" and the next moment he had grappled
wih the doctor and the two were struggling with might and main,
trampling the grass and tearing the ground with their heels. In‘un Joe
Sang o s oo, oy faming wih passin,snched up Pters
kaife,

the combatants, seeking an opportunity. All at once o flung
himsef ree, seized the heavy headboard of Willams' grave and felled
Polter 0 the carth with it-and in the same instant the half-broed saw.

- canit _do_ i, Huck!"
“Please, Tom. There 's againl”

“Oh, lordy, Im thankfull whispered Tom. "I know his voice. Its Bul
Harbison."

1w Jave named Bull,
him as "Harbison's Bull” but a son or a dog of that name was "Bull
Harbison.”

“On, that's good-I tellyou, Tom, | was most scared to death; Id a bet
anything it was a_stray_dog."

an . and the oath was complte. Thy burisd tho shingl coss o e
wall, with some dismal ceremonies and incantations, and the feters

ot bound e Longues wer canddersd 1o balocked and he Key hron
away.

Afigure crept stealthly through a breakn the other end of the ruined
buiding, now, but they did not notice it

“Tom," whispered Huckleberry, "does this keep us from _ever_
teling--_always_7"

Of course it does. It don't make any difference _what_happens, we got
1o keep mum. We'd drop down dead-—don't_you_ know that?"

"Yes, | reckon that's so."
‘They continued to whisper for some lte time. Presently a dog set up
along, lugubrious how just outside--within ten feet of them. The boys
clasped each other suddenly, in an agony of ight.

"Which of us does he mean?" gasped Huckleberry.

* dono--peep through the crack. Quick!"

o, _you_, Tom

The boys' more.
~Oh, my! that aif't no Bull Harbison” whispered Huckisberry. *_Do_,
Tomi®

“Tom, quaking with fear, yielded, and put his eye to the crack. His.
whisper was hardly audible when he sai:

“Oh, Huck, _its a stray dog_I"

“Quick, Tom, quick! Who does he mean?”

“Huck, he must mean us both-we're right together”

“Oh, Tom, I reckon we're goners. | reckon there ain't no mistake 'bout
where _Vl_goto. | been so wicked."

“Dad fetch it This comes of playing hookey and doing everything a
fellers told _not._to do. | might a been good, like Sid, if Id a

ried-but o, | wouldn't, of course. But fever | getof this tme,

lay Il just _waller_in Sunday-schools!" And Tom began to snufle a
it

“_You_ bad!" and Huckieberry began o snuffe too. “Consound Tom
‘Sawyer, youre just od pie, Tong-side o what | am. Oh, _lor
loray, lordy, | wisht 1 only had half your chance.”

Now, ifyou've got the hang, go tfvelyt™

S0 they "went it vely,” panting and perspiring with the work. By and
by Tom shouted

Falll falll Why dor't you fall?
I shan't Why don't you fall yourself? You'e getting the worst of
it
ity it anyining. | con it e vy i e

“The book says, Then with one back-handed stroke he siow poor Guy
o Glsbormes w12 o arou and o o youin the back”

There was o geting around h auhoriies 0 oo tumed, recoived the
‘whack and f

Now,” said Joe, getting Up, "you got to let me kill_you_. That's
fair”

"Why, | can't do tha, it aint i the book.”
"Wellits blamed mean-hat's all.
“Well, 52y, Joe, you can be Friar Tuck or Much the millers son, aM om

n
Robin Hood a e while and kil me.”

This was satisf Then
Tom became Robin Hood again, and was allowed by the treacherous nun to
bleed his sirength away through his neglected wound. And atlast Joe,
reprosentg o whol e o weeping ullaw, cragged i sadly o,
gave his bow into his feeble hands, and Tom said, "Where this arrow

Tas, here bty oot R Hood undor thegreemwood e+ Them ho

Shot the arrow and fell back and would have died, but he liton a nettle

and sprang up too galy for a corpse.

hid thei d went off

ather be outlaws a year in
President of the United States forever.

CHAPTER IX

AT half-past nine, that night, Tom and Sid were sent to bed, as usual
and Sid was soon asleep.
walts, i rostoss Impaonco. When i soemor {0 im hal i must b0
nearly daylight, he heard the clock strike ten! This was despair. He
would have tossed and fidgeted, as his nerves demanded, but he was.
afraid he might wake Sid. So he lay stil, and stared up ino the dark.
Everying was dismaly sl By and b,ou of he stlness, it
“The ticking
of the clock bagan to bring il into notice. Old beams began to crack.
mysteriously. The stairs creaked fainly. Evidently spirts were abroad.
Ameasured, muffed snore issued from Aunt Pollys chamber. And now the
cricket that no human
began. Nt ine ghast king o  dosthwati  the wall 3t he |

numbered.
“Then the how of a far-off dog rose on the night air, and was answered
by a fainter howl from a remoler distance. Tom was in an agony. At last

doze, in spite of himself; the clock chimed eleven, but he did not hear

it And then there came, mingling with his half-formed dreams, a most
e raising of a

Fim.Acry o1 “Scat you dovitand he crash of an empty bote

againsi h back of s unswoodshed b Him i awake, and

along the roof of the "s” on allfours. o mecwd i couion o
or twice, as he went; then jumped {0 the roof of the woodshed and thence
o the ground. Huckleberry Finn was there, with his dead cat, The boys

toved off and disappeared in the gloom. At the end of half an hour they.
were wading through the tall grass of the graveyard,

1l was a graveyardof he ol fastioned Waslem . | as on a il
iffrom

grieving more,
ciilzation could claim to have done to compensate for their [oss.

his chs 1 drove the knife to the hitin s brast e
resled and fellpartly upon Potter, flooding him with hs biood, and

Ine same moment e louds boied ut h drsadil speciacl and he
two frightaned boys went speading away n the dar

Presently, when the maon emerged again, Injun Joe was standing over the
o forms, contemplatng e, Th ol mumured ey gave
along gasp or two and was stil. The half-breed muter

*_That_score s setled--damn you."

Then he robbed the body. After which he put the fata knife n Potter's
open right hand, and sat down on the dismantled coffin. Three-four-five
minutes passed, and then Potter began 1o stir and moan. His hand closed
upon the kife; he raised i, glanced at i, and let t fall, with a

shodder Then he sa up pushing e by fom i, and gazed at . and
then around him, confusedly. His eyes met Joe"

"Lord, how s his, Joe?" he said.
"It a dirty business,” said Joe, without moving.

"What did you do it for?"

Il never done it”

"Look herel That kind of talk won't wash."

Potter rembled and grew white

I thought d got sober. d no business to drink to-night. But its

in my head yet--worse'n when we started here. I allin a muddie;
can't recollect anything of i, hardly. Tell me, Joe—_honest_ now,

old feller~did 1 o t? Joe, | never meant to-pon my soul and honor, |

never meant 10, Joe. Tell me how itas, Joe. O, its awful-and him so
young and promising."

“Why, you two was scufing, and he fetched you one with the headboard
and you fllflat; and then up you come, al reeling and staggering

like, and snatched the knife and jammed it into him, just as he fetched
you another awful cip--and here you've laid, as dead as a wedgo ti

“Tom choked of and whispered:
"Look, Hucky, look! He's got his_back_to us!”
Hucky looked, with oy in his et

"Well,he has, by jingoes! Did he before?"

"Yes, he did. But , like a fool, never thought. Oh, this is bully, you
Know. _Now_ who can he mean?”

“The howing stopped. Tom pricked up his ears.
*Sh! What's that?” he whispered.

*Sounds like-

(@ hogs gruning. No-ifs somebody snoring, Tom.”
“That _is_ it Where bouts s i, Huck?"

I bleeve its down at tother end. Sounds so, anyway. Pap used [0 sleep.
there, sometimes, ong with the hogs, but laws bless you, he just its
things when _he_ snores. Besides, | reckon he ain' ever coming back to.
this town any more.”

“The spirt o adventure rose i the boys' souls once more.
Hucky, 4o you das' to go i1 lead?”
*l don't ke to, much. Tom, s'pose it Injun Joer

Tom quailed. But presently the temptation rose up strong again and the
s greed o, i e nderstanding at hy woul ke o ek
heels

oo ing e e v they had got to within ive steps of the
snorer, Tom stepped on a stick, and it broke with a sharp snap. The man
moaned, withed a e, and his face came into the moonlight. It was

Muff Potter. The boys' hearts had stood stil, and their hopes (0o,

‘when the man moved, but their fears passed away now. They tp-toed out,
through the broken weather-boarding, and stopped at a te distance

t0 exchange a parting word. That long, lugubrious how! ose on the ight

the village. It had a crazy board fence
‘around it which leaned inward in places, and outward the rest of the

now:

“Oh, I didn' know what | was a-doing. | wish | may die this minute i
did. It was all on account of the whiskey and the excitement, | reckon.
I never used a weepon in my lfe before, Joe. I fough, but never
with weepons. Theyll al say that. Joe, don't telll Say you wor'ttel,
Joe-tha's a good feller. | always liked you, Joe, and stood up for you,
t00. Don't you remember? You _wonit_tell,_will_you, Joe?" And the
poor creature dropped on his knees before the stolid murderer, and
clasped his appealing hands.

“No, you've always been fair and square with me, Muff Potter, and |
Wonit go back on you. There, now, that's as fair as a man can say."

~On, Joe, you're an angel. Il biess you fo this the longest day |
five." And Polter began to

“Come, now, that's enough of that. This ain' any time for blubbering
 and I1l go this. Move, now,
racks behind you.”

Polter started on a trot that quickly increased o a run. The half-breed
stood looking after him. He muttered:

“If he's as much stunned with the lik and fuddied with the rum as he.
had the look of being, he won' thik of the knife il he's gone so

far he'l be afraid to come back after i o such a place by
himself-chicken-heart”

Two or three minutes later the murdered man, the blanketed corpse, the
lidless cofin, and the open grave were under no inspection but the
moon's. The stiness was complete again, too.

CHAPTER X

‘THE two boys flew on and on, toward the vilage, speechless with
horror. They glanced backward over their shoulders from time to time,
‘apprehensivaly, as if they feared they might be folowed. Every stump

air again! They tuned and saw the strange dog standing within a few.
feot of where Potter was lying, and _facing_ Potter, with his nose
pointing heavenward.

“Oh, geeminy, it _him_" exclaimed both boys, in a breath.
;Say.Tom-iheysay a sy dog come howing around Jony Milers

. bout midnight, as much as two weeks ago; and a whippoorwill come
inand L on i baisers an S h vy s eveing. an hro
ain't anybody dead there yet

“Well | know that. And suppose there ain'. Didn't Gracie Miler fal

“Yes, but she ain't_dead_. And what's more, she's getiing better, t0o."

“Allfight, you walt and see. She's a goner,just as dead sure as Muff
Polter's a goner. That's what the niggers say, and they know all about
these kind of things, Huck."

. cogitating. When

fel asloep congratulating himself that nobody knew of his escapade. He
was not aware that the gently-snoring Sid was awake, and had boen so for
hour.

‘When Tom awoke, Sid was dressed and gone. There was a late look in the
light, a late sense in the atmosphere. He was startled. Why had he not

. as usual? i
him with bodings. Within ive mines he was dressed and down.-stais,
feeling sore and drowsy. The family were stil t table, but they had
finished breakfast. There was no voice of rebuke; but there were averted
eyes: there was a silence and an ai of solemnity that struck a chill
tothe culprits heart. He sat down and tried to seem gay, but
was up-hillwork; it roused no smile, no response, and he lapsed into
silence and let his heart sink down to the depths.

the hope that he was going to be flogged; but it was not so. His aunt.
wept over him and asked hirm how he could go and break her old heart so;
‘and inally told him o go on, and ruin himself and bring her gray hairs

time, but stood upright nowhere. Grass and weeds grew rank over the

fombstone on the place; round-topped, worm-eaten

people, Tom."

L damper, and conversation died again.

the graves, g none.
o S5 ha beo paniedon e ance, but ol o ongr v
been read, on the most of them, now, even if there had been light.

Afaint wind moaned through the trees, and Tom feared it might be the
spirts of the dead, complaining at being disturbed. The boys talked
lit, and only under thei breath, for the time and the place and the
pervading solemnity and silence oppressed their spiis. They found the

sharp p they were seeking,
protection of threo great elms that grow in a bunch within a few feet of

Then they waited in slence for wha seemed a long time. The hooing of

reflections grew oppressive. He must force some talk. So he said in a
whisper

*Hucky, do you believe the dead people like tfor us to be here?”
Huckieberry whispered:

I wisht | knowed. Its awful solemn fike, _aint_it?"

bettis”

There was a considerable pause, whie the boys canvassed this mater
inwardly. Then Tom whispered:

*Say, Hucky~do you reckon Hoss Willams hears us talking?”

course he does. Least his sperrit does.
Tom, after a pause:

" wish I said Mister Willams. But | never meant any harm. Everybody
calls him Hoss.

"Abody canit be too particlar how they talk bout these-yer dead

thtstartd p i thef it semed o man and an ey and made hem

e th vilag, e barkngof s aroused watc dogs soemed o e
wings to thr feet.

o can ol gt o th o tamnery before wobrk cown” whispered
Tom, breaths, "l can't

Huckieberry's hard pantings were his only reply, and the boys fixed
their eyes on the goal of their hopes and bent to their work to win it

‘They gained steadily on i, and at last, breast to breast, they burst

through the open door and fellgrateful and exhausted in the sheftering
shadows beyond. By and by their pulses slowed down, and Tom whisperod

uckieberry, what do you rockon'l come of his?”
“If Doctor Robinson dies, | reckon hangingl coma of "
"Do you though?*

Why,|_know,_it Tom.*

Tom thought  while, then he said

“Who'l tell? We?"

Presently Tom seized his comrade's arm and said;
“sh!
“Whatis it, Tom?" And the two clung together with beating hearts.

“Sh! There tis again! Didrit you hear i7"

“There! Now you hear it"

“Lord, Tom, they're coming! They're coming, sure. Whatll we do’

“I dono. Think theyl see us’

“Oh, Tom, they can see in the dark, same as cats. | wisht | hadnt
come.

“On, don't be afeard. | don't believe theyl bother us. We ain't doing
any harm. If we keep perfectly sil, maybe they won't noice us at
alr

“Wiry to, Tom, but, Lord, 'm al of a shiver”

“Listent"

The boys bent their heads together and scarcely breathed. A muffied
sound of voices floated up from the far end of the graveyard

“Look! See therel" whispered Tom. “What s i7"

“Its dovikfre. Oh, Tom, this Is awful."

me vague an
old-fashioned ti lantern that freckled the ground with innumerable
light P

“Because he'd just got that whack when Injun Joe done it Dyw reckon
he could see anything? D'you reckon he knowed anylhing

“By hokey, that's o, Tom!"
“And besides, look-a-here-maybe that whack done for _him_I"

“No, taint ikel, Tom. He had liquor in him; | could see that; and
besides, he always has. Well, when pap's ull, you might take and belt

him over the head with a church and you couldrt phase him. He says so,
his own self. So ts the same with Muff Polter, of course. But i a man
I reckon I dono.”

After another reflective slence, Tom said
“Hucky, you sure you can keep mum?*

“Tom we-gol o keep mum Youknow ha. hat o devi woukt

“bout this and they didnt hang him. Now, look-a-here, o o
nd swear to one another--that's what we got to do-swear to keep mum.”

“Im agreed. Its the best thing. Would you just hold hands and swear
that we--

~Oh no, that wouldn't do for this. Thats good enough for lte

A hang7 Why e ussome e o ole, st s ceadsure
as we're alaying
“Thats just what | was thinking to myself, Huck *

“If anybody tells, let Muff Potter do i, f he's ool enough. He's
generally drunk enough”

Tom said nothing--went on thinking. Presently he whispered:
*Huck, Muff Potter don't know i. How can he tel?”

"What's the reason he don't know It?"

with sorrow 10 the grave, fo it was no use for her to ry any more.
a i Tomn

than his body. He cried, he pleaded for orgiveness, promised to reform
over and over again, and then received his dismissal, feeling that
an imperfect afer

eble
confidence.

o
S and 5 o s prompt eveat rough o back gl was

ped to school gloomy and sad, and took his flogging,
ong withJos Harpr o lying hookey o oy oo, i e

o
s, Then ho betook hisal 1o s st Testod s albows on s
in his hands,
stare of suffering that has reached the limit and can no further g
i o vas ressingagainet samo ardsustance Afera ongtme
and to

a sigh. ltwas in a paper. He unrolled t Along, hngennl clossal
sigh followed, and his heart broke. Itwas his brass andiron knob!

This finalfeather broke the camel’s back.

CHAPTER XI

GLOSE upon the hour of noon the whole vllage was suddeny electrfied
il the ghasty news. o ned ofth s yelureanedfelegrap
o Group to group, from house to house,
i o ke telegraphic speed. Of course the schoolmaster gave
holi-day for that aftermoon; the town would have thought strangely of

im if he had not

‘A gory knife had been found close to the murdered man, and it had been
nized And

pecially wilh gals, cuz_they_go back on you
anyway, and biab f they get i a hufi—b there ot be wriing bout
a big thing like this. And blood."

“Tom's whole being applauded this idea. It was deep, and dark, and awlul;
the hour,
He picked up a clean pine shingle that lay in the moon-ight, took a

It fragment of ed keel" out o his pocket, got the moon on

his work, and painfully scrawled these lines, emphasizing each siow
‘Gownestroke by clamping his tongue between his teeth, and leting up the
presstire on the up-strokes. [See next page ]

“Huck Finn and Tom Sawyer swears they will kesp mum about This and They.
wish They may Drop down dead in Their Tracks if They ever Tell and Rot"

mater of sfting evidence and arriving al a verdict), but that he
ouid not be found. Horsemen had departed down al the roads in every.
direction, and the Sheriff “was confident” that he would be captured
before nigh.

Al the town was drifing toward the graveyard. Tom's heartbreak
vanished and he jined the procession, not because he would not

" he

drow hi
through the crow
Ieemed o i an age s o was hero ot Somabody pircres
his arm. He tumed, and his eyes met Huckleberry's. Then both loo
elsewhero at once, and wondered if anybody had noticed any(mng e
mutual glance. But everybody was talking, and inten upon the grisly
spectacie before thom.

“Poor fellow!" "Poor young fellow!” This ought {0 be a lesson to grave
fobberst Muf Potel hangfor ity catch hn” i was he
judgment; His hand is

it of remark; and the minister said,
oo

Now Tom shivered from head to heel; for his eye fell upon the stolid
face of Injun Joe. At this moment the crowd began to sway and struggle,
and voices shouted, It him! its him! he's coming himself”

“Who? Who?" from twenty voices.

“Muff Potiert®

“Hallo, he's stopped--Look out, he's turning! Don'tlet him get away!"

People in the branches of the rees over Tom's head said he wasn't
ying to get away-he only looked doubtful and perplexed.

“Infernal impudence!® said a bystander; “wanted to come and take a quiet
P

recogr

in the “branch" about one or two o'clock in the morning, and that Potter

“The crowd fell apart, now, and the Sheriff came through, ostentatiously
was

had at once o
which was not @ habit with Poter. It was also said that the town had
beon ransacked for this “murderer” (the public are not slow in the

jgard, a

him efore the
murdored man, he shook as with a palsy. and he put his face i his hands



and burst nto tears.

* didn't do i friends,” he sobbed; “pon my word and honor | never
done it

"Who's accused you?" shouted a voice.
This shot seemed to carry home. Poiter lted his face and looked around

him with a pathetic hopelessness in his eyes. He saw Injun Joe, and
exclaimed:

*On, Injun Joe, you promised me you'd never-

*Is that your knife?” and it was thrust before him by the Sherif.

Joe had sold himsel o the devi. He was now become, o them, the most
balefully interesting object they had ever looked upon, and they could
nol take thei fascinated eyes from his face.

They him nights,
offer, in the hope of getting a glimpse of hs dread master.

Injun Joe helped to raise the body of the murdered man and put it in
‘2 wagon for removal; and it was whispered through the shuddering

d that the litel The boy
circumstance would turn suspicion in the right direction; but they were
disappointed, for more than one villager remarked

“Itwas within three feet of Muff Potier when it done it”

Poller o have ol ey had
und. Then he

g told me
et s a3 vanquished gesture 2 s, To o
Joe, tell‘em-it ai't any use any more.”

Then Huckleberry and Tom stood dumb and staring, and heard the

sky would deliver God's light
e wondorng 1 s how ng e ke wascelaye. And hn e had

break their oath and save the poor bt rayed prisoner' lfe faded and
vanished away, for painly this miscreant had sold himself (o Satan and
itwould be fatal to meddle with the property of such a power as that,

"Why didit you leave? What did you want to come here for?” somebody
said,
I couldn't help it-I couldn' help it.” Potter moaned. "I wanted to

run away, butl couldnt seem o come anywhere but here.” And he fell to
sobbing again.

Injun Joo repeated his statement, just as calmly, a few minutes
afterward on the inquest, under oath; and the boys, seeing that the

| done it out of ity for him--because he hadnt any aunt.™

numskl, it

*Heaps. Because if he'd had one she'd a bumt him out herselfl She'd a
roasted h thout

Aunt Polly fet a sudden pang of remorse. This was putting the thing in
a new light, what was cruelty to a cat _might_be cruelty to a boy, 0o.
She began to soften; she felt sory. Her eyes watered a ltle, and she
put her hand on Tom's head and said gently:

was meaning forthe best, Tom. And, Tom, it_did_ do you goos

Tom looked up in her face with just a perceptible twinkle peeping
through his gravity

Know you was meaning for the best, aunty, and o was | with Peter. It
done _him_ good, too. | never see him get around so since

*Oh, go long with you, Tom, before you aggravate me again. And you try
and see if you can't be a good boy, for once, and you needn' take any
more medicine."

Tom reached school ahead of time. It was noticed that this sirange thing
had boen occurting every day latterly. And now, as usual of ate,
the schoolyard
mrados. He was sick, he said, and he looked it He tried to seem to
be looking everywhere but whither he really was looking—down the road,
Presently Jeff Thatcher hove in sight, and Tom's face lighted; he gazed
a moment, and then tured sorrowfully away. When Jeffarived, Tom

owner of it as soon as he saw she was not the riht one. At last frocks

much as a week after this; and at breakfast one morning Sd saic

“Tom, you pich around and talk n your sleep so much thatyou keep me
‘awake half the tim

“Tom blanched and dropped hs eyes.
“Its a bad sign.” said Aunt Polly, gravely. "What you got on your mind,
Tom?”

“Nothing. Nothing ' | know of* But the boy's hand shook so that he
spilled hs coffee.

Aty ool sl i s Lot g o e,
blod, s aad hats what U Y cid e

Yo e, Do trment e so- 11 el Tol Pt
‘ieul\ el

Everything was swimming before Tom. There fs no telling what might have:
happened, now, but luckiy the concern passed out of Aunt Polly's face
and she came to Tom's relief without knowing it. She said:

7Shol s hat ractl murdr | ram about st very gt
myself. Sometimes | dream its me that

jumping over the fence at isk of Ife and limb, throwing handsprings,
standing on his head-doing al the heroic things he could conceive of,
and keeping a furtive eye o, al the while, o see if Becky Thatcher
was noticing. But she seemed {o be unconscious of it all, she never
looked. Could it be possible that she was not aware that he was there?

around, snatched a boy’s cap, hurled it (o the roof of
oys, tumbling them

el praving, il ot Bocky's nose, almost wsaing: hevand

she turmed, with her nose in the air, and he heard h

Socpl ik Iy’ mighty smart-ways showing ot

Tom's cheoks bumod. Ho gathored himself up and sneaked off, crushed and
crestfallen.

CHAPTER Xill

vo-saken mend\eﬁs boy‘ e sad naody oved i when hey oungon
 driven him to, perhaps they would be sory; he had tried

do nghl pot getalong, but they would ot et him; since nothing

would do them but to be rid of him, let it be so; and let them blame

_him_for -
riendless to complain? Yes, they had forced him 1o it at last: he would
lead a ffo of cime. There was no choice.

Meadow Lane, and the
e uv ke fanly upn s . He sobed. o o ik e
should that old familiar sound any more--t was very
part i s o an i snc h v diven out it cold

orid, forgave them, and

fost

Just at this point he met his soul's swom comrade, Joe

ceased (o appear, and he dropped hops
st dowr fo sl pa

Inatthe gate,and Tor's heart gave 2 great bound, The next nsiant he

was out, and "going on" ike an Indian; yeling, laughing, chasing boys,

n 50, said Huckleberry; "anyways, I'm suited. | dorit want
nothing bettern his. | on'tever get enough to eat, gerally-and here
they can't come and pick at a feller and bullyrag him so.

It just the ffe for me,” said Tom. "You dorit have to get up.
mornings, and you donit have to goto school, and wash, and all that
e foianess. You se il dor have o do _anybing.. oo

1 he's ashors, but a hermit _he_ has to be praying considerable, and
nen o donthave any fun, anyway, all by himself that way."

h yes, th oo, ot e gt much about . you
know. 4 a qmd e ratnr b aprat,now et I o

"You see said Tom, “people don't go much on hermits, nowadays, like
they used {0 n old times, but a pirate’s always respected. And

& hermit's got to sleep on the hardest place he can find, and put
sackeloth and ashes on his head, and stand out in the rain, and-*

"What does he put sackeloth and ashes on his head for?” inquired Huck.

* dono. But they've _got._to do i Hermits always do. You'd have to do
thatif you was a hermit.”

"Dernd | would, sad Huck
"Well, what would you do?”

Gono. But  wouldrt do that.
"Why, Huck, you'd _have._to. Howd you get around 7"
"Wh, 1 just wouldrt stand . 1 run away.”

*Run away! Well, you _would_be a nice old slouch of a hermit. You'd be
a disgrace.”

e rad nshed
ousngotacobans o e e o weed smo m oaded it
ba tothe

 and with evidently inhis
heart. Plainly here were “two souls with but a single thought” Tom,
wiping his eyes wih his sleeve, began to blubber out something about
 resolution to escape from hard usage and lack of sympathy at home by

‘acquire it shorty. Presently Huck said
“What does pirates have to do?"

Tom said:

“Oh, they have just a bully time-take ships and bur them, and get the
laces ghosts.

and things to watch it, and kil everybody in the ships—make 'em walk a

plank.”

“And they cary the women 1o the island." said Joe; "they don' il the

women.

“No," assented Tom, they dor't kil the women-they're too noble. And

the women's always beautiu, oo.

“And don't they wear the bulliest cothes! Oh ol All gold and siver
‘and dimonds,” said Joe, with enthusiasm.

“Who?" said Huck,
“Why, the pirates."
Huck scanned his own clthing forloriy.

“Ireckon | ain't dressed fiten for a pirate.” said he, with a
regretful pathos in his voice; "but | ain't got none but these.”

Ext oty 1 e s o e sl

ihat his poor rags. by segin i, vt was tomary or
wealthy pirates o start with a proper wardrobe,

‘Gradually their talk died out and drowsiness began to steal upon the.
eyeiids of the ltle waifs. The pipe dropped from the fingers of the.
Red-Handed, and he slept the sleep of the conscience-free and the weary.
“The Terror o the Seas and the Black Avenger of the Spanish Main had

tobacco,

oo
other pirates envied him this majostic vice, and secretly resoived to

They

tomake them
kneel and racite aloud; n truh, they had a mind not {0 say them at

Mary st o ac bon afleciedmch h same way i seemed sasfi.
Tom got out of the presence as quick as he plausibly could, a

Inathscomplina of toohachefo 8 oo, and e i jw every

night. He never knew that Sid lay nighlly watching, and frequently

slipped the bandage free and then leaned on his elbow listening a good

‘while at a time, and afterward siipped the bandage back to ts place

again. Tont's distress of mind wore off gradually and the toothache grew

discarded.
“Tom's disjointed mutterings, he kept it himself.

It seomed to Tom that his schoolmates never would get done holding
and th

Sid noticed that Tom never was coroner at one of these inquires,

though it had been his habit {0 take the lead in all new enerprises;

P ot 1o, ntTom never ot 3 3 winess-nd al was sange:

‘ONE of the reasons why Tom's mind had drified away from its secret
troubles was, that it had found a new and weighty matter to nterest
itself about. Becky Thatcher had stopped coming to school. Tom had
struggled with his pride a few days, and tried to “whistie her down the
wind, but failed. He began to find himself hanging around her fathers
house, nights, and feeling very miserable. She was il What if she
huiddel Tore was disacion  he ught. Ho o onger tookan
interest in war, nor even in piracy. The charm of fe
\was othing bl droainess 1o e put s oo awa, and fy
there was o joy in them any more. His aunt was concerned. She began to
try all manner of remedies on him. She was one of those people who
are infatuated with patent medicines and all new-fangled methods of
producing health o mending it She was an inveterate experimenter in

the fact that

Sid marvelled,
but said nolhing, owever v inquests went out of vogue a last, and
ceased to torture Tom's conscience.

o of sorrow,
opportunity and went (o the lte grated jail-window and smuggled such
the “murderer” as The

Jail was a trfinglte brick den that stood in @ marsh at the edge
of the village, and no guards were afforded for i; indeed, it

Tom's
conscience.

The villagers had Injun Joe and

him on a rail, for body-snatching, but so formidable was his character

that nobody could be found who was wiling to take the lead in the

matter, 5o it was dropped. He had been careful o begin both of his
the fight,

wisest not casein
the courts at present.

CHAPTER XII

i and oping
that Joa would not forget him.

Lo ko o ha o 1o upfor that purpose. His mother
had whipped him for drinking some cream which he had never tasted and
Knew nting about,  was (et she was tred of i and ished

him to goj if she fel that way, there was nothing for him to do but

succumb; be happy, and her
poor boy out nto the unfesling worl to sufer and die.

s along, they mad
by each other and be brothers and never separate tll death rolioved
them of thei troubles. Then they began to lay their pians. Joe was for
being a hermit, and living on crusts in a remote cave, and dying,
some time, of cold and want and grie; but afer istening to Tom, he.

crime, and so he consented (0 be a pirate.

Three miles below St. Petersburg,
was atifle over a mile wide, there was a long, narrow, wooded island,
with a shallow bar at the head of t, and this offered well as a
rendezvous. It was ot habitec Uy far o toward e further

b wholly unpeopled forest, So Jackson's
attr that id not occur o hem. Thn thoy unted up Huckoberty Fnn,
and he joined them promptly, for allcareers were one to him; he ws
indifforent. They presently separated to meet at a lonely spot on the

e al

midnight. they
Each would bring hooks and lines, and such provision as he could steal
in the most dark and mysterious way--as became oullaws. And before the
aftemoon was done, they had all managed to enjoy the sweet glory of
sproading the fac ha prety soon ho own would"hear someting.” Al
who got ths vague hint were cautioned 1o "be mum and wail.

‘About midnight Tom arrived with a bolled ham and a fow tifles,
and stopped in a dense undergrowth on a smallbluff overlooking the
meeting-place. It was starlight, and very stil. The mighy river lay

like an ocean at rest. Tom listened a moment, but no sound disturbed the
quiet. Then he gave a low, distinct whistie. It was answered from under

all, but they were afraid to proceed to such lengths as that lest they

might call down a sudden and spocial thunderbolt from heaven. Then at
once they reached and hovered upon the imminent verge of sleep—bu an
intruder t would not "down.” It was conscience. They began
1o fee a vague fear that they had been doing wrong to run away; and

They e 10 argu it away by romining consienco hat thy had

fever, right away, o try i, not on hersel, for she was never aiing,
she.

“Health
they were infated with was brealh to her nostis. All he "rol they
contained about ventiation, and how to go o bed, and how to get up,

o wear, was al gospel o har and she novr obsrved ha her

asas  hor
s the day was long, and so she was an easy victim. She gathered

o a
with death, went about on her pale horse, metaphorically speaking, with
“hell following after” But she never suspected that she-

angel of healing and the baim of Gilead in disguise, to the suffering
neighbors.

toher. daylight evefy ‘moring, the
wood-shed and dr ith

i
towel like a e,

ut him
‘sweated his soul clean and "the yellow stains of it came through his
pores"~as Tom said.

the boy grew
palo and dejected. She added hot bath, sitz baths, shower baths, and

the biuff
same way. Then a guarded voice said

“Who goes there?"
“Tom Sawyer, the Black Avenger of the Spanish Main. Name your names.”

“Huck Finn the Red-Handed, and Joe Harper the Terror of the Seas.” Tom
had furished these ttles, from his favorits erature.

“Tis well. Give the countersign."

brooding night
“_Blood_I"

“Then Tom tumbled his ham over the bluff and let himself down after i,
tearing both skin and clothes to some extent n the sffort. There was
an easy, comiortable path along the shore under the blufl but it acked
the advantages of diffculty and danger so valued by a pirate.

“The Terror o the Seas had brought a side of bacon, and had about worm
himself out with getting it there. Finn the Red-Handed had stolen a
skl a0 3 sty of lcure e oo and s rought
Butnone of or
rewea ol e Bk Avnger of e Spaoh M oo 1
Would never do {0 start without some fire. That was a wise thought;

y in
upon a great raft a hundred yards above, and they wen stealtily
thither and helped themselves to a churk. They made an imposing
‘adventure of i, saying, "Hist" every now and then, and suddenl
haking wih nger o Iy moing wih handson maginar deggernis
ind giving orders in dismal whispers that if “the foe” stied,

i have o th i becase “deadmen ol o s They oo

nsormr g o Spre, bt sl hat was o excuse o i
‘conducting this thing in an unpiratical way.

‘They shoved off, presently, Tom in command, Huck at the after oar and
Joo at the forward. Tom stood amidships, gloomy-browed, and with folded

by tuns, as the creature stil came toward him or seemed inclined to
o elsewhere; and when at last it considered a painfl moment wih its
curved body in the air and then came decisively down upon Tom's leg and
bogan ey cve . 4 ol st s g ot et

ot gauy prsca o, Nowa procession of ants appeared,
fom nowhere in particular, and went about their labors; one struggled

urloined manfully by vith a dead spider five times as big as itsef inits arms,
1o o appeased by such i pauslos:  seome 0 hem,In 0 -runk. A brown climbed

end, that there was no getting around the stubbor fact that taking the dizzy height of a grass blade, and Tom bent down close 1o t and
sueeimess was oy ooking: whleakingbacon and s and such i, Lty acbug, fy vy home, yur s s n e, your
valuables ere was a s "ar

in the Bible. So they inwardly resolved o long as they remained in
the business, thei piracies should not again be sullied with the

crime of stealing. Then conscience granted a truce, and these curiously.
inconsistent pirates fell peacefullyto sieep.

CHAPTER XIV

WHEN Tom ke i the morang e warderedwher e was.He satup

d looked around, twas the cool
1y daun, s thrswas Gl senso of epos and pesce e
of the woods. Not

he know of old
credulous about conﬂsgmlmns‘ e g rctsedupon s Sl

o
and preton 1o b doad The ords wre ity ot by i . A
catbird, the Northern mocker. it n a tree over Tom's head, and triled

2 il jay Swept down,  Tash of s lame, and topped on o i
almost within the boy's reach, cocked his head 1o one side and eyed the
strangers with a consuming curiosity; a gray squirrel and a big felow
of the "fox” kind came skurrying along, sitting up at ntervals to

boys, for
‘seen a human being before and scarcely knew whether (o be affaid or not.
Al Naturo was wide awake and stifing, now, long lances of suniight
pierced down through the dense foliage far and near, and a fe

upon the leaves and grasses. A white layer of ashes covered the fire,
and a thin biue breath of smoke rose straight into the air. Joe and Huck
sl sep.

Now, far away In the woods a bird called; another answered; presenty
heard. Gradually

[

of
e ot T et f e Shaking off sleep and going

was measuring, Tom said; and when the worm approached him, of ts own
accord, ho sat as st as a stone, with his hopes rising and faling,

futtering upon the scene.

Tom stirred up the other pirates and they all clattered away wit

ashout, and in a minute or two were stripped and chasing shor

tumbling over each other in the shallow impid water of the whi

Sandbar They ot o longig o e e viage sleepng 1
water.

sligh rise n the river had carried off their rafl, but his only
gratified them, since its going was something like burning the bridge
betwoen them and civization.

“They came back to camp wonderfully refreshed, glad-hearted, and
ravenous; and they soon had the camp-fire blazing up again. Huck found a
spring of cioar cold water close by, and the boys made cups of broad oak

plunges. The boy remained as dismal as a hearse. She began o assist the
water wih  sim oatmeal et and bistorplasers. Sha caliate is
and fild him up- a

m had become indifierent to persecuiion by this time. This phase
Rd ool lady's heart with constemation, This indiference must

be broken up at any cost. Now she heard of Pain-kller for the first

time. She ordered a ot at once. She tasted it and was filed with

gratitude. It was simply fire in a liquid form. She dropped the water
reatment and everything else, and pinned her faith o Pain-kiler.

She gave Tom a teaspoonful and watched with the deepest anxiety for the
resul. Hor troubles wera instantly at rost, hor soul at peace again;

for the "indifierence" was broken up. The boy could not have shown
wilder, heartio intorest,if she had built a ire under him.

Tom felt that it was time to wake up; this sort of fe might be
romani enolgh. 1 i blghied conin, bt s gt o have
Sohe

hitupon that
professing to e fon of Pain-ile.Ho askod fr 6 often that he

ecame a nuisance, and his aunt ended by teling hi to help himself and
quit bothering her. it had been Sid, she would have had no misgivings.
o alloy her delight; but since it was Tom, she watched the boltie
clandestinely. She found that the medicine did really diminish, but it
did not occur o her that the boy was mending the heaith of a crack in
the siting-room floor with it

One day Tom was in the act of dosing the crack when his aunt's yellow.
. purring, eyeing d begging
for a taste, Tom saic

"Don't ask for it unless you want i, Peter”
But Peter signified that he did want it
"You better make sure.”

Petor was sure.

"Now youve asked for i, and Il give tto you, because there ain't

arms, and gave his orders in a low, stem whisper:

uff,and bring her to the wind

ye-aye,
*Steady, steady-y-y-y"
*Steady itis, sit"
"Let her go of a pointr®
“Pointts, st
As the boys steadily and monotanously drove the rafttoward mid-stream
twas no doubt understood that these orders were given only for
Style," and were not intended to mean anything in partcular.

"What saifs she carrying?”

*Courses, tops's, and flying:ji, sir"

*Send the ryals up! Lay out alof, there, half a dozen of
ye-forelopmaststuns'! Lively, now!”

"Aye-aye, sir"

*Shake out that maintogalans'! Sheats and braces! _now_my heartios!"

ye-aye, sir”

a port Stand by to
portl_Now_, men! With a will Stead-y-y-

toady its, i

“The raftdrew beyond the middle of the iver; the boys pointd her head
tight, and then lay on thei oars. The river was not high, so there was
ot more than a two or three mile current. Hardly a word was said during
the next three-quarters of an hour. Now the raft was passing before

anything mean about me: bu f you fnd you donf ke , you musin'
blame anybody but your own sal

Peter was agreeable. So Tom pried his mouth open and poured down

the Pain-kiler. Peter sprang a couple of yards n the air, and then

Gelivered a war-whoop and set off ound and round the room, banginy

‘against furniture, upsetiing flower-pots, and making general havoc. Next
e rose on his hind feet and pranced around, in a frenzy of enjoyment,

house again

s path,

‘and sailthrough the open window, carrying the rest of the flower-pots.
with him. The old lady stood petified with astonishment, peering over
e glasses; Tom lay on the floor expiing with laugher.

“Tom, what on earh ails that cat?"

I don't know, aunt,” gasped the boy.

“Why, | never see anything like it What did make him act s0?"

“Deed | dorit know, Aunt Polly; cats always act so when they're having a
good time.”

“They do, do they?" There was something n the tone that made Tom
apprehensive.

“Yesim. Thats, | believe they do."
“You_do_7"

“Yesm:

‘The old lady was bending down, Tom watching, with
by anxiety. Too late he divined her "drf." The handie of the teltale
toa-spoon was visible under the bed-valance. Aunt Poly took it, held it

up. Tom winced, and dropped his eyes. Aunt Polly raised him by the usual
handle--his ear-and cracked his head soundly with her thimbie.

“Now, ir, what did you want to reat that poor dumb beast 5o, for7"

P oi p of star-g

unconscious of the f s event that was happening. The Black

Ienger so0q sl win o Totdod e, o0

of his former joys and his later sufferings, and wishing "she" could see

him now, abroad on the wid sea, facing peril and death with dauntiess

heart, going to his doom with a grim smile on his lips. t was but

2 small srain on his imagination to remove Jackson's lsland beyond

eye-shot of the village, and so he "looked his last” with a broken and

satisfied heart. The other pirates were looking thei ast, to0; and

they all ooked 50 long that they came near letiing the current drit

them out of the range of the isiand. But they discovered the danger in

time, and made shift o avert . About two o'clock in the morning the.

raft grounded on the bar two hundred yards above the head of the island,

and they waded back and forth unti they had landed their freigh. Part

of the lte rafts belongings consisted of an old sail, and this they

spread over a nook in the bushes for a ent to sheler their provisions:
open air

became outlaws

eyl e aginst he i of  ret g wenty of iy stos
e forest, and th in
p Tning o orsupper nduses U5 ballof th com pone’ slock
they had brought. It seemed glorious sport o be feasting in that wild
roe way in the virgin forest of an unexplored and uninhabited island.
far from the haunts of men, and they said they never would returm to
civilzation. The cimbing fre it up their faces and threw its ruddy
glare upon the pillared ree-trunks of their forest temple, and upon the.
varished foliage and festooning vines.

When the last crisp sice of bacon was gone, and the last allowance
the grass,
filed with contentment. They could have found a cooler place, but

campiie.
“_Aint_ it gay?”" said Joe.
“Its _nuts_t" said Tom. "What would the boys say if they could see us?"

“Say? Well they'd ust die to be here~hey, Huckyl"

. and fel that water,

charm as that, would be a good enough substitute for coffoe. Wihile Joo

‘was slicing bacon for breakiast, Tom and Huck asked him (o hold on a
ute; t0 2 promising nook i the river-bank and threw in

their ines; almost immediately they had reward. Joe had not had time

El

& coveloof snerch and sl catah-prisins encugh ot e a
family. baco

o h ver soemed 50 dalcious b, They dd ot know tat e
quicker a fresh-water fish is on the fire after he is caught the beter
heis; and they reflected lile upon what a sauce open-air sleeping,
open-air exercise, bathing, and a large ingredient of hunger make, too.

Theylay around i h shae, afer break(ast, i Hock had a sk

and then went of through the woods on an exploring expedition.

g gy slong,over decayig ogs, hrough tangled incerrien
the tothe

ground with a drooping regalia Mgrapevlnes Now and then they came
upon snug nooks carpeted with grass and jeweled with flowers.

They found plenty of things to be delighted with, but nothing to be
astonished at. They discovered that the island was about three miles.
long and a quarter of a mile wide,

long silence, profound and unbroken; then a deep, sullen boom came
floating down out of the distance.

“Whatis t” exclaimed Joe, under his breath.
“I wonder” said Tom in a whisper.

“Tainftthunder,” said Huckleberry,in an awed tone, "becuz thunder

“Hark!" said Tom. “Listen-

fon' talk.*

and then
troubled the solemn hush.

“Let's go and see.”

town. They
parted the bushes on the bank and peered out over the water. The litle

v ge, drifing
curtent. Her broad deck seemed crowded with people. There were a great
many ski

of the ferryboat, but the boys could not determine what the men in

wide. They took a swim about every hour, 50 t was close upon the middie
of the aftemnoon when they got back to camp. They were too hungry to
510p to fish, but they fared sumptuously upon coid ham, and then threw
themselves down i the shade {o talk. But the talk so0n began to drag,
adhendeTh tlness, e solemniy htbrooded n he o,

ihe sense of lonaliness, began o tell upon the spirs of the boys.
Toey e o rking, Asort o unelined longng rep upon hem. i
took dim shape, presently-t was budding homesickness. Even Fir
Red-Handed was dreaming of his domslens ‘and empty hogsheads. But they

his though.

For some time, now, the boys had been dully conscious of a peculiar
soundin the distance, just as one sometimes is of the ticking of a
clock which he takes no distinct note of. But now this mysterious sound
roncunced,and facsd a recognilon. The boys sarted,
fanced at each other, and titude. There

and d rose in a lazy cloud, that same
Gullthrob of sound was bore tothe isteners again,

“Iknow now!” exclaimed Tom; *somebody's drownded!"

-rms I sld uck; hey done hatlatsurmer, when il Tumer

ater,
i come wplothe \op e and hoy ke o of rad and ot
quicksilver in‘em and sat ‘em afloat, and wherever there's anybody.
that's drownded, theyl float right there and stop.”

“Yes, Ive heard about that" said Joe. *| wonder whal makes the bread
dothat”

“Oh, it ain't the bread, 50 much,” said Tom; *Ireckon t's mostly what
they _say_ over it bofore they start it out"

“But they don'tsay anything over it”said Huck. I seen ‘om and



they don't"

"W, that’s funny.* said Tom. "But maybe they say it to themselves. Of
_course_ they do. Anybody might know tha.

The other boys agreed that there was reason in what Tom said, because
anignorant lump of bread, uninsructed by an incantation, could not
o such

graviy.
"By fings, | wish | was over there, now,” said Joo.

"1 6o too said Huck "d give heaps to know who

“The boys stil listencd and watched. Presently a revealing thought
flashed through Tom's mind, and he exclaimed:

*Boys, | know who's drownded--it's us!”

They felt like h

moumned;

civlization-not right now, but--

“Tom withered him ith derision! Huck, being uncommitted s yet,joined
in with Tom, and the waverer quickly "explained,” and was glad 1o get
outof

he could. Mutiny was y
rest for the moment.

As the night deepened, Huck began to nod, and presently o snore.
Joe followed next. Tom lay upon his elbow motionless, for some time,
watching the two intently. At ast he got up uut\eus\y onis ks,
the ficks
by the inspected
e vt bark ot 8 sycamore, and finally chose two which seemed
to suithim. Then he knelt by the fire and painfully wrote something
upon each of these with his "red keel" one he rolled up and put in his.
Jacket pocket, and the other he put in Joe's hat and removed itto a
Tt distance from the owner. And he also put into the hat certain
sch

igh c
Caulousty among e 164 i h a4t e was o f nearng, and

Induigod:and bost Cotal, me copard wero o alkof o il o,

boys, as far
i i St pirate, after all

s , the
and the skifs disappeared. The pirates retumed to camp. They were
jubilant with vanity over their new grandaur and the flustrious trouble
they were making. They caugni fish, cooked supper and ate it and then
follto svssg at what the village was thinking and saying about them;

keen run in the direction of the sandbar.

CHAPTER XV

Afow minutes later Tom was in the shoal water of the bar, wading toward
reached his

and the

ight dosed them . thy gradaly cosee o ak,an et gorng
into the fire, with their minds evidently wandering elsewhere. The
excitement was gone, now, and Tom and Joe could not keep back thoughts
f certain persons at home who were not enjoying this fine frolic as
much as they were. Misgivings came; they grew troubled and unhappy; a
sigh or two escaped, unawares. By and by Joe timidly ventured upon a
i rotum to

chased each other round and round, shedding clothes as they went, il
they were naked, and then continued the frolic far away up the shoal
water of the bar, against the St current, which later ripped their

legs from under then from time to tm atly ncreased the fun.
And now and then they stooped in a group and splashed water i each
other's faces with their palms, gradually approaching each other, with

a
struggling il the best man ducked his neighbor, and then they all
we

sputtering, laughing, and gasping for breath at one and the same time.

uld the diry,
ot s o torsand e v up il o by and by
reor lhe water again and go through the original performance once
mor occurred to them that their naked skin ropresented
Totooorn “ights" very faifly; 50 they drew a ring in the sand and

post o his neighbor.

e mey o helr martiesand played “(ocks” s Tgtaw snd

sw\m s Tom ok o e, basause o foun tha mmg o
d kicked his string

ankle, and he wondered how he had escaped cramp so ong st the

protection of this mysterious charm. He did not venture again until he

had found it and by that ime the other boys were tired and ready to

rest. They gradually wandered apart, dropped into the "dumps," and

his big toe; he scraiched t out, and was angry with himself for his

‘weakness. But he wrote it again, nevertheless; he could not help . He.

erased it once more and then took himself out of temptation by driving

the other boys together and joining then

But Joe' I He was

homesick that he could hardly endure the misery of it. The tears lay.

very near the surface. Huck was melancholy, too. Tom was downhearted,

but tried hard not to show i. He had a secret which he was not ready

o tel, yet, but fthis mutinous depression was not broken up soon, he
itout. He said, with

another came, and peal on peal of deafening thunder. And now a drenching
ain poured down and the rising hurricane drove it in sheets along the
ground The oyscredau 1o each e, b e g i and he

booming thunderblasts crowned their voices utterly. However, one by one
they slrswled ot 1t and ok shate der o e, el s,

10 b gratful o, They could ot tak,the ld sailTapped so
furiously, even i the other noises would have allowed them. The tempest
1o herandighr and preseny e sl reose o 1=

fast ind went winging away on the blast. The boys seized sach
v v and o i ‘many tumblings and bruises, o the shelter
of a great oak that stood upon the riverbank. Now the batlle was at ts
highest. Under the ceaseloss conflagration of ightning that lamed

in the skies, everything below stood out i cleancut and shadowless
distinctness: the mumg troes, the billowy river, white with foam, the

o olher s, glimpsed trough the drifting cloudrack and the sianting
veilof rain. Every ltle while some giant tree yielded the fight

and fell crashing through the younger growth; and the unfiagging

It s el o lear o sland o pices, b L up, rown
treetops, blow it away, and deafen every creature init,al

e s morment hwas il ot o homless young heads o be

outin,

tre:
rpecied. However e feached e shor il ana priey alonq [
hefound a
pockl foun i plecsof bt s, p e woods.
following the shore, with strearming garments. Shorty before

ok o came o1 nt an 0o ace opposls o iage, and saw e
ferryboat lying n the shadow of the rees and the high bank. Everything
was quiet under the blinking stars. Ho crept down the bank, watching

“Ibet there's been pirates on this island before, boys. W'l explore

it again. They've hid treasures here somewhere. Howd you feel to iht

on a rotten chest fullof gold and silver-hey?"

But it roused only faint enthusiasm, which faded out, with no reply.

“Tom tried one or two other seductions; but they failed, to. It

discouraging work. Joe sat poking up the sand with a stick and looking
ry gloomy. Finally he saic

“Oh, boys, lets give t up. | want to go home. Ifs so lonesome.”

“Oh no, Joe, you'l feel beter by and by,”said Tom. “Just think of the.
fishing that's hero.”

I don't care for ishing. | want to go home.
“But, Joe, there aint such another swimming-place anywhere.”

“Swimming's no good. | don't seem to care for i, somehow, when there
ain't anybody to say | shain't go in. | mean to go home."

~Oh, shucks! Baby! You want {0 see your mother, | reckon.”

“Yes, | _do_ want to see my mother—and you would, 0o, i you had one. |
ain'tany more baby than you are." And Joe snuffled a itle.

“Well, we'llet the crybaby go home to his mother, won't we, Huck? Poor
thing-does it want to soe its mother? And so it shall. You ke it here,
ot you, Huck? We'l stay, won't we?"

Huck said, "Y-e-s"~without any heartin it

“Hi never speak to you again as long as | live.” said Joe, ising
“There now!" And he moved moodily away and began to dress himself.

“Who cares!" said Tom. "Nobody wants you to. Go 'long home and get
Jghad L. O, you o prate. Huck and me st cabis. e

n'twe, Huck? Let him go if he wants to. | reckon we can get
Song wihout i poraps”

But Tom was uneasy, nevertheless, and was alarmed to soe Joo go sullenly

sides of sheltered logs, they coaxed the fir to burn again. Then they
pied on great dead boughs fl they had a roaring furnace, and were
gladhearted once more. They dried their bolled ham and had a feast,
‘and after that they sat by the fire and expanded and glorified their
midnight adventure until morning, for there was not a dry spot (o slesp.
on, anywhere around

As the sun began to steal in upon the boys, drowsiness came over

them, and they went out on the sandbar and lay down 1o sleep. They got

scorched out by and by, and drearily set about getting breakfast. After
e anda

more. Tom saw the signs, and fel to cheering up the pirates as well as

choer. While itasted, he got them interested in a new dovice. This was
to knock off being pirates, for a while, and be Indians for a change.

‘They were atiracted by this idea 50 it was not ong before they were
stripped, and sirped from head to heel with black mud, lie so many
zebras--all of them chiefs, of course~and then they went tearing through
the woods to attack an English settiement,

By and ribes
other from d kil

y
satisfactory one.

‘weaker threatenings and grumbiings, and peace resumed her sway. The
boys went back to camp, a good deal awed; but they found there was stil
Somathing to be thankful for, because the great sycamore, the shelter

of their beds, was a ruin, now, blasted by the lightnings, and they were
ot under it when the catastrophe happend.

Everything in camp was drenched, the campfire as wel; for they were but
eedess acs, e et genraan, ard nad made o provson aganst
matterfor cismay, for they were soaked through
e Ty werocogvnt nhi disss; bt hy renty
upur

been itcurved
the ground), that a handbreadlth or so of it had escaped wetting; so they
patiently wrought i, with shreds and bark gathered from tho under

suppertime, hungry and happy; but now

-hostile
Posplaltylogether wihautrst making pesce, and s was  sinole
impossibilty without smoking a pipe of p

recess that vt oy ha st of T of e Sevges ot wiahed
they had remained piates. However, there was no other way; so wih such
show of cheerfuiness as they could muster they called for the pipe and
took their whiff as it passed, in due form.

Jd, they were glad they had gone into savagery, for they had
gained something; they found that they could now smoke a e without
having to go and hunt for a lost knife; they did not get sick enough to

be seriously uncomfortable. They were not likely 1o fool away this high
promise for lack of effor. No, they practised cautiously, after supper,
wih right fair success, and so they spent a jubilant evening. Thoy were

il i yes igped o the vatr svam s or ar sirkes
and cimbed into the skif that did "yaw! duty at the boats stern. He.
o Wl o v e s an paniing.

Presently the cracked bell tapped and a voice gave the order to "cast

oft." Aminute or two later the skifs head was standing high up,

against the boat's swel, and the voyage was begun. Tom felt happy in

his success, for he knew it was the boat’s lasttip for the night. AL
twelve o fteen and

Tom siipped overboard and swam ashore in the dusk, landing fify yards

downsiream, out of danger of possible stragglers.

alleys,
aunt's back fence. He climbed over, approached the ell” and looked
in at the stting-room window, for a ight was burning there.

sat Aunt Polly, Sid, Mary, and Joe Harper's mother, grouped together,
taking. They were by the bed, and the bed was between them and the.
o Tom et o e doo and bogan o sl he il then

vielded a
coutously. nd quaking overy imeit crsaked e dgedhe mignt
his knees

warly.

"What makes the candle blow so?" said Aunt Polly. Tom huried up. “Why,
that door's open, | believe. Why, of course itis. No end of strange:
things now. Go long and shut t, Sid."

“Tom disappeared under the bed just in time. He lay and "breathed”
himself for a time, and then crept to where he could almost touch his
aunt's foot.

*Butas | was saying," said Aunt Poly, e warit _bad._, so to say--only
misch_ee_vous. Only ust giddy, and harum-scarum, you know. He warrit

'y more responsible than a col._He_ never meant any harm, and he was
the besthearted boy that ever was™and she began (o cry.

It was Just 50 with my Joo-always full of his deviment, and up to
every kind of mischief, but he was just as unselfish and kind as he
ok b aws lessm, o ik went anduhgped o kg
that cream, never once recollecting that | throwed t out myself be

itwas sour, and | nover to soe him again in this world, never, never,

on with his dressing. And then it was discomforting to see Huck eying

Presently, without  parting word, Joe began (o wade offtoward the.
Ilinois shore. Tor's heart began to sink. He glanced at Huck. Huck
could not bear the look, and dropped his eyes. Then he said:

s want 0.9, o, Tom. It s gting solanesome anyvay. and now
it be worse. Let's us go, too, T

| won't You can al go,if you want to. | mean 1o stay."
“Tom, | better go."

"W, go long--who's hendering you."

Huck began to pick up his scattered clothes. He said

“Tom, | wisht you'd come, too. Now you think it over, We'l wat for you
when we get o shore.”

"Well, you'l wait a blame long time, that's all.”

Huck started somowfully away, and Tom stood looking after him, with a

100. He hoped the boys would stop, but they st waded siowly on. It
Tom that it was Ho made

one final struggle with his pride, and then darted after his comrades,

yellng:

Waitl Wait! | want to tel you something!

were, o began ummmng his secret, and they listened mmdl\y i

arwhoor of appiass and sad f was aplendil andsa o nad
o thom 2 frt ey vl ave S away. Ho made  plausibe
excuse; had boen the

‘would keep them wih him any very great length of time. and so he had
meant to hold it in reserve as a last seduction.

their sports ag 3

prouder and happier in their new acquirement than they would have been
in the scalping and skinning of the Six Nations. We wil leave them to
smoke and chatter and brag, since we have no further use for them at
present,

CHAPTER XVII

BUT there was no hilarity in the tie town that same tranqui Saturday
aftemoon. The Harpers, and Aunt Polly's famiy, were being put into
mourning, with great gref and many tears. An unusual quiet possessed
the vilage, although it was ordinarily quiet enough, in all conscience.
“The vilagers conducted their concerns with an absent air, and talked
Jite; but they sighed often. The Saturday holiday seemed a burden to
the children. They had no heart in their sports, and gradually gave them

I the afternoon Becky Thatcher found herself moping about the deserted

9
there to comfort her, She solloquized:

*On, f | only had a brass andiron-knob again! But | haven't got
yihing " it

b
Presently she stopped, and said to herself:

It was right here. O, ifitwas to do over again, | wouldn't say
that.-| wouldrit say it for the whole worid. But he's gone now Il
never, never, never see him any more.”

This thought broke her down, and she wandered away, with tears rolling
r cheeks. Then quite a group of boys and girs--playmates of Tom's
and Joe's--came by, and stood looking over the paling fence and talking

him, and how Joe said this and that smalltfl (pregnant with awful
prophecy, as they could easily see now!)-and each speaker pointed out
the exact spot where the lost ads stood a the time, and then add
Something like *and | was a-standing just so-just as | am now, and as if
You was him--| was as 1050 as that--and he smiled, just this way--and then

never, poc " And Mrs. Harper as
brea.

“Ihope Tom's beter off where he is,” said Sid, "but f he'd been
beter in some ways—"

“_Sid1_* Tom felt the glare of the old lady's eye, though he could not
See it “Not a word against my Tom, now that he's gone! GodIl take care
of _fim_-never you trouble _your_sel,sirl Oh, Mrs. Harper, | donit

Know how to give him up! | don't know how to give him up! He was such a
comfort to me, athough he tormented my oid heart out of me, 'most.”

“The Lord giveth and the Lord hath taken away-Blessed bo the name of
the Lord! But ts so hard--Oh, its so hard! Only last Saturday my Joe
busted a firecracker right under my nose and | knocked him sprawing,
Litte did 1 know then, how soon-Oh, if it was to do over again Id hug
him and bless him for .

“Yes, yes, yes, | know just how you feel, Mrs. Harper, | know just
exacty how you feel. No longer ago than yesterday noon, my Tom took
and filed the cat ull of Pain-Killer, and | did think the cretur would

tear the house down. And God forgive me, | cracked Tom's head with my.
thimble, poor boy, poor dead boy. But he's out of al his troubles now.
And the last words | ever heard him say was to reproach-"

But this memory was oo much for the old lady, and she broke entirely
‘Gown. Tom was snuffing, now, himself-and more n pity of imself than
‘anybody else. He could hear Mary crying, and puting in a kindly

for him from lime 1o time. He began to have a nobler opinion of himself
than ever before. Stil, he was suficiently touched by his aunt’s grief
tolong 1o rush out from under the bed and overwhelm her with joy-and
the theatrical gorgeousness of the thing appealed strongly to his
nalure, 100, but he resisted and lay stil

He went on listening, and gathered by odds and ends that it was
conjectured at firstthat the boys had got drowned while taking a swir;
then the smal raft had been missed; nex!, orain boys said the missing
lads had promised that the village should "hear something" soon; the.
ut this
2 gone of on that raft an would s up a he next town below
rosent. it toward noen he raft had beon ound,dged agansi ho

chattering all the time about Tom's stupendous plan and admiring the
genius of it After a dainty egg and fish dinner, Tom said he wanted to
learn to smoke, now. Joe caught at the idea and said he would like to
;0. So Huck made ppes and il hem. Treso novicos ha never

but cigars made of d they "bi” the:
mngue. and were not considered manly anyway.

their topu,

arly,
and they gagged a lite, but Tom said

“Why,its just as easy! If 'd a knowed this was all Id a leamt long
ago.
“So would 1,"said Joe. It just nothing.”

“Why, many a time I've looked at people smoking, and thought well | wish
1 could do that; but | never thought | could, said Tom.

“Thats st he vy il e, 1, Huck? v heard me kst
that way-haven' you, Huck? Il leave itto Huck i  haver

“Yes-heaps of times," said Huck

“Well | have too," said Tom; “oh, hundreds of times. Once down by the
slaughter-house. Don' you remember, Huck? Bob Tanner was there, and
Johany Miler, and Jeff Thatcher, when | said il Don't you remember,
Huck, bout me saying that?"

“Yes, that's so,"said Huck. "That was the day after | lost a white
oy No. s e day bsore

“There~ told you so,” said Tom. “Huck recoliects i
“I bleeve | could smoke this pipe all day,” said Joe. °I don't feel
sick”

“Neither do |" said Tom. " could smoke it al day. But | bet you Jeff
Thatcher couldn't”

“Joff Thatchor! Why, he'd keel over just with two draws. Just et him

‘something seemed to go all over me, ke--awul, you know-and | never
thought what it meant, of course, but | can see now!"

the dead boys last n e, and
. more or

Who _8id. see the departd s, and exchanged th last words wih them,
the lucky partes took upon themselves a sortof sacred importance,

and were gapsa stand e b al e st Ono 0ot chap,who
remambrance

“Well, Tom Sawyer he licked me once.

that,
the distinction too much. 3
sl recaling memories of the ost heroes, in awed voices.

X the bell
began o tol, nstead of ringing n the usual way. It was a very stil
Saboat,an he mourf soundseemed i kg with the s hush

o gathe moment
inthovestbue 1 converse in whispers about the 5ad event. But tere
a8 o usperngnh s cly e unereusing ofaresses

Non
o amorberwha h e Enteh had boon 50 uefore Thore
was finally
enterad, followed by Sid and Mary, and they by the Havp.v family, allin
deep black, and the whole congregation, the old minister as well, rose

untl
Thare was ancthar communing slnce, broken at el by mufled
Sobs, and then the minister spread his hands abroad and prayed. A moving
hymn textfollowed: * am th d th
Life”

As the service Dmceeded the clergyman drew such pictures of the
graces, . and the
every soulher, thinking e recegrized these picurs, ol & pang

in remembering that he had persistently binded il o e always
before, and had as persistently seen only faults and flaws in the poor
boys. The minister related many a touching incident in the ives of the.

Missouri shore some five or six miles below the vilage--and then hope

perished; they must be drowned, else hunger would have driven them home.
v gl ot sone. L wasbeeed hath seare o e

< had been a fruitlss effort meraly because the drowning must
v acetod 1 id-channel, e e beye, being Good svimmers, od
This was ight. I the bodies.

continued missing until Sunday, all hope would be given over, and the.
funerals would be preached on that moring. Tom shuddered.

Harper gave a sobbing goodnight and tumed to go. Then with a
mutual impulse the two bereaved women flung themsalves into each other's

snuffled a bit and Mary went of crying with all her heart.

Aunt Polly knelt down and prayed for Tom so touchingly, so appealingly,
her words.

He o kesp sl on afer shewent o b o shekeptmakng

tuing over. Bu a st sh was s, ony moaning a e in her
sleep. Now the boy stole out, rose gradually by the bedside, shaded the
candle-liht with his hand, and stood regarding her. His heart was full
of ity for her. He took out his sycamore scroll and placed it by the
candle. But something occurred to him, and he lingered considering.
His face lighted with a happy solution of his thought; he put the bark
hastily in his pocket. Then he bent over and kissed the faded lips, and
straightway made his stealthy exit laiching the door behind him.

He headed is way back o e fery landing. foundnabody ot lrge
walked boldly on board the boat, for he knew sh

xenanness except that there was a walchman, who always tumed in and

siept ke a graven image. He untied the skif at the stem, sipper

entered the woods.

took along rest.
‘awake, and then started warily down the home-stretch. The night was far
‘spent. il was broad daylight before he found himself fairly abreast the
island bar. He rested again until the sun was well up and gilding the

ltle later he paused, dripping, upon the threshold of the camp, and
heard Joe say:

“No, Tom's true-biue, Huck, and hell come back. He won't desert He
Knows that would be a disgrace to a pirate, and Tom's too proud for that
Sortof thing. He's up to something or other. Now | wondor what?”

“Well the things is ours, anyway, ain' they”

“Pretty near, but not e, Huck. The writing says they are if he ain't
back here to breakfasL”

“Which he is!" exciaimed Tom, with fine dramatic effect, stepping
grandly into camp.

A sumptuous breakfast of bacon and fish was shorlly provided, and as the.
boys set to work upon it Tom recounted (and adomed) hs adventures.
‘They were a vain and boastful company of heroes when the tale was done.
“Then Tom hid himself away in a shady nook o sleep til noon, and the
other pirates got ready to fish and explore.

CHAPTER XVI

AFTER dinner all the gang tumed out to hunt for turtle eggs on the bar.

o 1, and s so0n
il above the vilage,he sarted quartenng across and bent himsat
stoutly o his work. He hitthe landing on the other side neatl, or

this was a familir bit of work to him. He was moved to capture

Ine <K, arguin that § might ba considerd & s and relre
legiimate prey for a pirate, but he knew a thorough search would be
made for it and that might end in rovelations. So he stepped ashore and

ryitonce. _He'd_see!

et he would. And Johnny Miler- wish could see Johnny Mille tackie
itonce.”

 and when they found a soft
p\m:e they went down on their knees and dug i e e Sometes

round wiit g a il smaler than an Enqhsh wainut. They had
ous fie « n o

Aftorbreakfast they wont whooping and prancing out on the bar, and

“Iil help you. You go over that way and Il hunt around by the spring
No, you needn't come, Huck-we can find it”

and waited an hour.

h, don't I said Joe. "Why, | bet
do this than nothing. Just one lite sniter would fetch _him_

"Deed it would, Joe. Say- wish the boys could see us now."
“Sodolr

*Say-boys, don't say anything about t, and some time when they'ro
around, Il come up to you and say, “Joe, got a pipe? | want a smoke.
And you'l say, kind of careless ik, as If it warn' anything, you'l

I got my _old_pipe, and another one, but my tobacker ain't
good." And Il say, ‘O, that' all ight, f s _strong

enough An e youl ot i e pipes.and el g up st
calm, and then just see ‘em lookl"

"By jings, thatll be gay, Tom! | wish it was _now_I"

*S0 do Il And when we tell‘em we leamed when we was off pirating,
wonitthey wish they'd been along?"

h, | reckon nott Il just _bet_they will"

0 the talk ran on. But presently it began 1o flag a trfle, and
grow disjointed. The silences widened; the expectoration marvellously
increased. Every pore inside the boys' cheeks became a spouting
fountain; they could scarcely bail out the cellars under their tongues

fast enoughto prevent an inundation; ltle overfiowings down their
throats occurred in spie of al they could do, and sudden retchings
followed every time. Both boys were looking very pale and miserable,
now. Joe's pipe dropped from his nerveless fingers. Tom's followed. Both
fountains were going furiously and both pumps baiing with might and
main. Joe said feebly

"Ive lost my knife. | reckon | better go and find it"

“Tom said, with quivering lips and haling utterance:

departed, oo, which ilustrated their sweet, generous natures, and the
people cauid easily see, now, how noble and beauiful those episodes

his comrades. They . both
very pale, bolh fast asleep. But something informed him that f they had
had any trouble they had got rid of i

‘They were not talkative at supper that night. They had a humble look,
‘and when Huck prepared his pipe aiter the meal and was going to prepare
theirs, they said no, they were not feeling very well-something they ate.

at dinner had disagred with thom.

‘About midright Joe awoke, and calied the boys. There was a brooding
oppressiveness i the air that seemed to bode something. The boys

the fire, heat of the breathl
stifing. They sat stil, intent and waiting. The solemn hush continued
Beyond the liht of the fire everything was swallowed up in the
blackness of darkness. Presently there came a quivering glow that
vaguely revealed the foliage for a moment and then vanished. By and by
nother came, a litle stronger. Then another. Then a faint moan came
sighing through the branches of the forest and the boys fot a fleeting
ath upon their cheeks, and shuddered with the fancy that the Spirit
of the Night had gone by. There was a pause. Now a weird flash turned
night nto day and showed every ltle grassblade, separate and
distinc, that grew about their feot, And it showed thre white,
startled faces, too. A deep peal of thunder went roling and tumbling
iown the heavens and lost tsel in sullen rumblings in the distance. A
sweep of chily air passed by, rusting all the leaves and snowing the.
flaky ashes broadcast about the fire. Another ferce glare it up the.
foresandan stan s olowed at semed o end e vectops
the boys' heads. They clung together in teror,in the thick
oo hat olower. A ew b ranrops @l pateing upon theloaves

“Quick! boys, go for the tentr” exclaimed Tom,
“They sprang away, stumbling over foots and among vines in the dark, no

two plunging in the same direction. Afurious blast roared through
the treos, making everything sing as it went. One blinding flash after

once more.

were,
seemed rank rascaiiies, well deserving of the cowhide. The congregation
ed,

the whole company broke down and joined the weeping mourmers in a
chorus.

of anguished sobs, the preacher himself giving way o his feelings, and
crying in the pulpit

‘There was a rustie in the galery, which nobody noticed; a moment later

his handkercief, and stood transfixed Fist one and then another pair
minister’s,

to. 4
moods--than he had eamed before in a year; and he hardly knew which
expressed the most gratefuiness o God and affection for himse.

CHAPTER XVIIl

THAT was.

Missour shore on a \ng at dusk on Saturday, landing five or six miles.

while the thre dead
the aisle, Tom in the lead, Joe next, and Huck, a fuin of drooping rags,

the woods at the edge of the town
il neaty ayligh,and had then cept ihrough back anes and alleys

Sneaking sheepishly i the rear! They had been hid in
listening to their own funeral sermon!

Aunt Poll, Mary, and the Harpers threw themselves upon their restored
ones, smothered them with kisses and poured out thanksgivings, while
poor Huck stood abashed and uncomfortable, not knowing exactly what
to do or where to hide from so many unwelcoming eyes. He wavered, and
started {0 slink away, but Tom seized him and said;

“Aunt Poll, it ain't fair, Somebody's got to be glad to see Huck.”

\nd 50 they shall. I glad o see him, poor motherless thing!" And
the loving attentions Aunt Polly lavished upon him were the one thing
capable of making him more uncomfortable than he was before.

‘Suddenly the mirister shouted at the top of his voice: "Praise God from
‘whom al blessings flow- and put your hearts in it

‘And they did. OId Hundred swelled up wilh a triumphant burs», and
while it shook the rafters Tom Sawyer the Piate looked around upon the
i nis the

proudest moment of his e

As the "sold" congregation trooped o they said they would almost be:
wiling to be made ridiculous again to hear Ol Hundred sung ke that

sleep inthe gallery of the church among a chaos of
invalided benches.

At breakfast, Monday morming, Aunt Polly and Mary were very loving to
“Tom, and very attentive 1o his wants. There was an unusual amount of
talk. I the course of it Aunt Polly saic

“Well, I donit say it wasn' a fine joke, Tom, to keep everybody
sulleing most wesk soyou by 10 a g, L 13 3 iy you
could bo

o156 0.5 1 Your e, ou Coudhave come over and e me &
hint some way that you war't dead, but only run of

“Yes, you could have done that, Tom," said Mary; "and | beliove you
would if you had thought of ™

Woukd you Tor?” said Aunt POl erfac lhing ity Sy
now, would you,if you'd thought of

“l-wel, | don't know. Twould a’ spoiled everything.™
“Tom, | hoped you loved me that much.” said Aunt Polly, with a grieved

tone that discomforted the boy. "It would have been something if you'd
cared enough to_think _of i, even If you didnt_do_it"



“Now, aune, that it any ham leaded Mary s ony Tom' iddy
way-he is always in such a ush that he never thinks of anything.

"More's the pity. Sid would have thought. And Sid would have come and
_done._it, too. Tom, you'l look back, some day, when its (0o late,
cared a e youso

iitie”
"Now, auntie, you know | do care for you,” said Tom.

"1 know t better f you acted more fike it

| wish now I thought,” said Tom, with a repentant tone; "but | dreamt
about you, anyway. That's something, ain't i7"
It aint that much-but its . What

did you dream?”

Iy, Wednesday nigh | dreamt that you was siting over there by the.
bed, and Sid was siting by the woodbox, and Mary next to him."

ol 50 i S0 wo aays do.fmgadyour reamscoldako ven
that much trouble about u

*And | dreamt that Joe Harper's mother was here.”

hy, she was herel Did you dream any more?”

h, lots. Butits o dim, now.”
“Wel,ry o recollect-can't you?"
*Somehow It seems to me that the wind-the wind blowed the-the--

*Try harder, Tom! The wind did blow something, Comel"

fingers on his forehead  then
said:

"Ive got it now! I've got it now! It blowed the candiet”

f besides.
Jealousy ran rec-hot through Tom's veins. He began to hate himsalffor
throwing away the chance Becky had offered for a reconciliation. He
called himself a fool, and all the hard names he could think of. He

vanted o cry wih vexalon Any chated appiydlong, 5 ey walke
for her heart was singing, but Tom's tongue had lost s functio

did not hear what Amy was saying, and whenever she paused expeclanll)/
P coularly stammeran avard ssen. i s ofen mspiacad

“Mercy on us! Go on, Tom--go onl"

“And it seems 1o me that you said, Why, | believe that that door-
“Go_on_. Tom"

“Just el me study @ moment-just a moment. O yes-—you sad you beloved
the door was open.

“As I'm sitting here, | did! Didrit 1, Mary! Go on!”

“And then-and then-
made Sid go and--and-

ell | won'tbe certain, but it seems like as if you

“Well? Well? What did | make him do, Tom? What did | make him do?"

“You made him--you~Oh, you made him shut it*

forthe land's sake! | never heard the beat of tha in all my

days' fikivty e ter it anyingncroams, oy more Seny
rper shall know o

et ths. it her rbbage oot uperstton. Go on. Tom

sl gsmng st bight as day. now: Nextyou s v
ot

[

a1 ik was a o, o somoting -

“And 50t was! Well, goodness gracious! Go on, Tom!"

“And then you began to cry.”

“So1did. So | did. Not the first time, neither. And then.

“Then Mrs. Harper she began to cry, and said Joe was just the same, and
she wished she hadn't whipped him for taking cream when she'd thowed it
ot her own self-"

“Tom! Youwas a
was doing! Land alive, go on, Tom!

“Then Sid he said-he said-"

poor A, seing i e waseing e, he i ot kow b, et
exclaiming: "Oh, here's a jolly one! ook at this!”she lost patience
lat, and s, O, don’ bt mel  dont carefor thomand brst
into tears, and got up and walked away.

Afred dropped alongside and was going to try to comfort her, but she.
said:

as otherwi tothe rear of
again, to sear his eyeballs with the hateful spectacle there. He could

ot help t. And it maddened him (o see, as he thought he saw, that
Becky Thatcher never once suspected that he was even in the land of the
living. But she did seo, nevertholoss; and she know sho was winning her
fight,too, and was glad to see him suffer as she had sufered.

Amy's happy prattie became intolerable. Tom hinted at things he had
o attend to; things that must be done; and time was fleeting. But in
vain-the gir chirped on. Tom thought. “Oh, hang her, ain' | ever going
0 get rid of her?” At last he must be attending to those things--and she
said arlessly that she would be "around” when school let out. And he
hastened away, hating her for it

*Any other boy!" Tom thought, grating his teeth. "Any boy in the whole
fown but that Saint Louis smarty that thinks he dresses so fine and is
aristocracy! Oh, al right, | licked you the frst day you ever saw this
town, mister, and Il lik you again! You just wait il | catch you

out 1l just take and-*

And

K lone, can't you! | hate you!"

o the boy halted, wondering what he could have done—for she had said
crying. Then Alfred went musing into the deserted schoolhouse. He was.
humiliated and angry. He easily guessed his way to the truth-the gil

had simply made a convenience of him to vent her spite upon Tom Sawyer.
He was far from hating Tom the less when this thought occurred to him

He vishet oy

risk to himself. Tor's speling-book fell under his eye. Here was his.
opportuniy. H gratefully opened to the lesson for the aftermoon and

poured ink upon the page.

Beck,gancing inat a window bohi him ot moment. saw e act.

/ed on, without iscovering herself. She started homeward, now,
mtsndmg 0.ind Tom and tel him; Tom would be thankul and their
troubles wouid be hesled. Before she was half way home, however, she
had changed her mind. The thought of Tom's treatment of her when she was
talking about her picnic came scorching back and filed her with sharme.
She resolved to et him get whipped on the damaged spelling-book's

) f

the air, and kicking and gouging. “Oh, you do, do you? You holler
“nough, do you? Now, then, let that learn youl" And o the imaginary
flogging was finished to his satisfaction.

Tom fled home at noon. His conscience could not endure any more of Amy's
grateul appiness, and s ooy cou bear o mor f e ober
distress. Becky resumed her picture inspections with Alfred, but as the
it cragoed slong o Tom <amo 1 st et Lo bogan o
cloud and she lost interest; gravity and absentmindecness followed,

and then melancholy; two or tre times she pricked up her ear at

a footstep, but it was a false hope; o Tom came. At st she grew

entirely miserablo and wished she hadnt carried it 5o far. When

outof the house with a new explosion of crying

Tom stood stil, rather flustered by this onslaught. Presenty he said
to himselt:

hat a curious kind of a fool a it is! Never been licked in

choolShucks What  cking) hats s e agit-ye so

thin-ski of

old ite fool

even on her, that ain't so mean; but what of it? Old Dobbins will ask.

who it was tore his book. Nobody'l answer. Then helll do ust the way

he always does-ask first one and then other, and when he comes to the

fight girlhe'l know t, without any teling, Girs' faces always toll

on them. They ain' got any backbone. Shell getcked. Well, ifs a

kind of a tight place for Becky Thatcher, because there ain't any way.

outof t.* Tom conned the thing a moment longer, and then added: *All
ight, though; she'd ike to see me in just such a fix-let her sweat it

Tom joined the mob of skylarking scholars outside. In a few moments the
master arrived and school ook in" Tom did not feel a strong inferest

in his studies. Every time he stole a glance at the gils'side of the

1oom Beckys face Foulod . Condderngall s, h i ot wart
1o ity er, ot s il e couk o' el - Hecod

1 ittt was ol ety b e Presenly o
spelling-book discovery was made, and Tom's mind wasenumy ful

of his own matters for a while after that. Becky roused up from her
lethargy of distress and showed good interest in the proceedings. She
did To his

Spf he nk o th book Rt and sho was right Tno denial only
seemed to make the thing worse for Tom. Becky supposed she would be

glad

ofthat and ho ied obeleve shewas g o 1 bt ho foundshe
certain. When the worst came to the worst, she had an impulse

o qe! up and telon Alred Temple, but she mado an effrt and forced

hers said she o herself,

lsarmg the picture sure. | wouldn't say a word, not o save hs lfel”

“Tom took his whipping and went back to hs seat not at all
broken-hearted, for he thought it was possible that he had unknowingly
upset the ik on the speling-book himself, in some skylarking bout-he

.

CHAPTER XIX

TOM arived at home in a dreary mood, and the firs thing his aunt said
to him showed him that he had brought hs SorTows to an unpromising
market

“Tom, Ie a notion to skin you alive!

had denied it or form's sake and because it was custom, and had stuck
tothe denial from principl.

Awhole hour drifled by, the master sat nodding i his throne, the air
s rowsy il th hum ofsudy By nd by, . Dobis strighlened
himseif up, yawned, then unlocked his desk, and reached for hs book,
0t soomed undeciled whethr 1 take 1ot or oo 1. Mo of e
pupils glanced up languidly, but there were two among them that watched
s intent eyes. Mr o
for a whil, then took it ot and settied himselfin his chair to read!
“Tom shot a glance at Becky. He had soen a hunted and helpless rabbit
ook as she did, with a gun levelled at ts head. Instantly he forgot
s quarrel with her. Quick-something must be done! done i a flash,
tool But the very imminence of the emergency paralyzed his invention.
‘Good-he had an inspiration! He would run and snatch the book, spring
through the door and fl. But his resolution shook for one lite.
instant, and the chance was lost--the master opened the volume. If Tom
only had the wasted opportunity back again! Too late. There was no help
for Backy now, he said. The next moment the master faced the school.
Every eye sank under his gaze. There was that in it which smote even
There was
gathering his wrath.

“There was not a sound. One could have heard a pin drop. The stilness
continued; the master searched face after face for signs of guil

“Benjamin Rogers, did you tear this book?"
Adenial. Another pause.

“Joseph Harper, did you?"

Another denial. Tom's uneasiness grew more and more inense under the
slow torture of these proceedings. The master scanned the ranks of
boys-—considered a whie, then tured o the girs:

“Amy Lawrence?"

Ashake of the head.

“Gracie Miler?"

| don't think | said anything,” said Sid.
"Yes you did, Sid," said Mary.

*Shut your heads and let Tom go on! What did he say, Tom?"

*He said--|_think_he said he hoped | was betier off where | was gone
o b Faseen bor somatmen

*_There_, d'you hear thal! It was his very words!"
*And you shut him up sharp.”

*llay | dic There must a’ been an angel there. There _was_an angel
there, somewheres!"

*And Nrs. Harper told about Joe scaring her with a firecracker, and you
told about Peter and the Pain-killr-"

“Just as true as | lvel”

*And then there was a whole lotof talk bout cragging the river for us,
and bout having the funeral Sunday, and then you and old Miss Harper
hugged and cried, and she went"

It happened just sol It happened just so, as sure as I'm a-sitting in
these very tracks. Tom, you couldn' told t more like i you'd 'a seen
it And then what? Go on, Tom!

“Then | thought you prayed for me--and | could see you and hear every
oy i And vt e and e 0 oy ok
being

f sycar
ralos ani pt . e e by the candie; and then you looked
od, . that | thought |

50,90
Kissed you on the lips."

*Did you, Tom, _did_you! | just orgive you everything for that!” And
she seized the boy n a crushing embrace that made him foel like the
quilest of villains

*Auntle, what have | done?"

"Well, you've done enough. Here | go over to Sereny Harper, like an old
Softy, expecting I'm going to make her believe all that rubbage about
that dream, when o and behold you she'd found out from Joe that you was.
over here and heard al the tak we had that night. Tom, | don't ki
what boy that will actlike that, It
bad {0 think you could let me go to Sereny Harper and make such a fool
of myself and never say a word.”

“This was a new aspect of the thing. His smartness of the morming had
seemed to Tom a good joke before, and very ingenious. It merely looked
mean and shabby now. He hung his head and could not think of anything to
say for a moment. Then he saic

*Aunle, | wish | hadrt done it-but  didn't tink.*

*Oh, child, you never think. You never think of anything but your
own selfishness. You could think to come all the way over here from
Jackson's Island in the night to laugh at our troubles, and you could
think to fool me with a ie about a dream; but you couldn't ever think
1o pity us and save us from sorrow."

*Aunte, | know now it was mean, but | didn' mean to be mean. | didn'

honest. And besides, | didn' come over here (o laugh at you that

night”

"What did you come for, then?”

It was to ell you not o be uneasy about us, because we hadn't got
irownded.”

“Tom, Tom, | would be the thankfulest soul i this world If | could

Dol you overta 5 oo ough s bt you ko you ver
dic-and | know it, Tom.”

Indeed and ‘deed | did, auntie~! wish | may never stir f | didn't”

*On, Tom, dort lie~don't do it. It oy makes things a hundred times

The same sign.

*Susan Harper, did you do this?"

Another negative. The next g was Becky Thatcher. Tom was trembling
f the the

situation.

*Rebecca Thatcher” (Tom glanced at her face~it was white with

terror}-"did you tear—no, look me in the face" [her hands rose in
appeal--'did you tear this book?”

Athught sl ke lghnng hrough To' ran.He srang o s fest
and shouted-I don

The school stared in perplexity at this incredibie folly. Tom stood
oment ogalher s dimerered fcute; and hen e steped ovard

an outcry the most merciless flaying that even Mr. Dobbins had ever
divinisteree; with

he
outside tl hs capt andnot
count the tedious time as loss, either.

“Tom went to bed that night planning vengeance against Alred Temple; for

with shame and repentance Becky had told him all, not forgetting her own

mmw but even the longing for vengeance had to give way, soon, to
and he fel asleep at /sl

ngering croamily in his ea

*Tom, how _could_you be 50 noblel”

CHAPTER XXI

It was very kind, even though it was only a--dream,” Sid solioquized
just audiby.

“Shutup,

avake Horws o mg il aple v bsn saving o ou o, s

1 to school. I'm thankful to the good

cod 2 Faver o s a1 v got you back, that's long-sufering and
erciful

g it bl
and had His hand to help them over the rough places, there's few enough
would smile here or ever enter into His rest when the long night comes.
Go long Sid, Mary, Tom-ake yourselves off-you've hendered me long
enough.”

“The children leftfor school, and the old lady to call on Mrs. Har
and vanquish her realism with Tom's marvelious dream. Sid had better
judgment than to utte the though that was in his mind as he eft the
house. It was this: Prety thin—as long a dream s thal, without any
mistakes in it

What a hero Tom was become, now! He did not go skipping and prancing,
bt moved with  dgnfled swagger o5 became a e who el thal the

the looks or hear the remarks as he passed along, but they were food and
drink to him. Smaler boys than himselfflocked at his heels, as proud
to.be seen with him, and tolerated by him, as if he had been the drummer
atthe head of a procession or the elephant leading a menageri into
town. Boys of his own size pretended not to know he had been away at
all but they were consuming with envy, neverlheless. They would have
given anything to have that swarthy sun-tanned skin of his, and his
glitering notoriety; and Tom would not have parted with either for a

At school the children made so much of him and of Joe, and delivered
their eyes, thal the

ot long in becoming insufferably "stuck-up." They began to telltheir

‘adventures to hungry listeners—but they only began; it was not a

thing likely to have an end, with imaginations like theis to furnish

material. And finally, when they got out their pipes and went serenely.

pufing around, the very summit of gloy was reache

“ltain't a e, aunte; its the truth. | wanted to keep you from
grieving--that was al that made me come.

“Id give the whole world to believe that.-it would cover up a power
of sins, Tom. d'most be glad yo'd run off and acted so bad. But it
ain't reasonable; because, why didn't you tellme, chilg?"

u see, when you got to talking about the funeral, | just got all
Pt oming and hiding in the church, and | couldn't
‘somehow bear (o spoil it S0 | just put the bark back in my pocket and
kept mum.”

“What bark?"

Tho bark had urto o ol you wed g prating. . v
you'd waked up when | kissed you-

“The hard lines in his aunt’s face relaxed and a sudden tendermess dawned
in her eyes.

*_Did_you kiss me, Tom?"
“Why, yes, | did."

“Are you sure you did, Tom?"

“Why, yes, | did, auntie--certain sure.”

“What did you kiss me for, Tom?"

“Because | loved you 0, and you lad there moaning and | was 50 sorry.”

‘The words sounded ke truth. The oid ady could not hide a tremor in
her voice when sh said:

“Kiss me again, Tom--and be off with you to school, now, and donit
bother me any more.”

“The moment he was gone, she ran to a closet and got out the fuin of a
jacket which Tom had gone pirating in. Then she stopped, with it in her
hand, and said to herselr

'VACATION was approaching. The schoolmaster, always severe, grew.

and more exacting than ever, for he wanted the school to make a good
Showing on "Examination” day. His rod and his ferule were seldorn idle
now-at least among the smaller pupils. Only the biggest boys, and young
ladies of eighteen and twenty, escaped lashing. Mr. Dobbins'lashings
were very vigorous ones, loo: for although he carried, under his wig, a
perfectly bald and shiny head, he had only reached middie age, and there
was 1o sign of feebleness in his muscle. As the great day approached,
allthe tyranny that was in him came to the surface; he seemed to take 2
vngctie
as, that the smaller boys spent e days in trror and suffering and
ot ighs i ploting evenge. Tho trow away o opportuny o o
the master a mischief. But he kept ahead al the time. The retribution
that folowed every vengeful success was so sweeping and majestic that
the boys always relred from the feld badly worsted. At last they

victory.
‘They swore in the signpainter's boy, old him the scheme, and asked his
help. He had his own reasons for being delighted, for the master boarded
in his father's family and had given the boy ample cause (o hate him.

“The master’ wife would go on a visit o the country in a few days, and
there would be nothing o interfere with the plan e mastravays

e sgnpaintosboy sad that whn 1 domin had eachod i poper
‘condition on Examination Evening he would ‘manage the thing" while he
napped in his chair; then he would have him awakened at the right time
and hurried away to school.

In the fulness of ime the interesting occasion arrived. At eight in

the evening the schoolhouse was brilianty lighted, and adomed with

wreaths and festoons of oliage and flowers. The master sat throned in

i great chair upon a raised platform, with his blackboard behind him.
mellow. Three fows o side and

Six rows in ront of him were occupied by the dignitaries of the town

anaytho parents o o puls To s e, bck of o ows of

Sehclars who wors 1 13k part i o axarcisos o o evonng. ows of
‘small boys, washed and dressed to an inolerable state of discomfort
Towsof ganky b boys: Sowbanks o s and young i clad
fawn and musin and conspicuously conscious of their bare arms, their
‘grandmothers' anciont rinkes, their bits of pink and blue ribbon and

Tomdecded et he coud beindependent o Becky Thatcher now iy

sl Ho vk v o gor. N Ut s
ke up- Wel

et ok o 25 skt o s ot people. Presently she

arived. Tom pretended not o see her. He moved away and oined a group

of boys and girs and began to tak. Soon he observed that she was

pretending to be busy chasing schoolmates, and screaming with laughter
when she made a capture; but he noticed that she always made her
captures in his vicinty, and that she seemed (0 cast a conscious eye

in his direction at such times, too. It gratified al the vicious vanity

that was in him; and so, instead of winning him, it only "set him up”

knew she was about. Presently she gave over skylarking, and moved

ety oard Ton. T sh o o Tom vas taking re

and uneasy at once. ut her
fest were treacherous, and caried her to the group instead. eptiri
a gir almost at Tom's elbow—with sham vivacily.

hy, Mary Austinl you bad gir, why didrt you come to Sunday-schoo

i come-didn't you see me
“Why, no! Did you? Where did you sit?"

"I was in Miss Peters class, where | aways go. | saw_you_
"Did you? Wh, s funny | cidnt see you. | wanted fo tell you about
the pienic”

"0, thas oy, Who's going to gve 17"

"My ma's going {0 let me have one."

"0, goody;  hope shellet_me_come.”

"Wel, she will. Thepicnc’s or me. She'llet anybody come tha
want, and | want yot

"No, | don't dare. Poor boy, | reckon he's lied about t-but s a
essed,bessed e, hre'ssuch a comfor come . 10pe

L e Lord il forgive him, because it was such
uwd Rearacnss it ol . Bt 1 dot w10 Tnd ot s &
tie. 1 won'tlook."

ot ket away, and stood by using a i, T sh put
e o o ke h et agan, and e he refaned. Once more
G vemure, and i tm she oo ersl wih e ot

"It a good lle—its a good eI won't et i grieve me." So she.

sough the jacket pocket. Amoment ater she was reading Tom's piece of
bark through flowing tears and saying: I could forgive the boy, now, if
he'd comitied a millon sins!"

CHAPTER XX

THERE /s manner, Tom,
that

Swept away his low spirts and made him lighthearted and happy again. H
started 1o school and had the luck of coming upon Becky Thacher at the
head of Meadow Lane. His mood always determined his manner. Without a
moments hesitation he ran to her and saic

e mightyman oy, B, and 1 30 sory | ot over, over
do that way again, as long as ever | live~please make up, won't you?

The gil stopped and looked him sconfully in the face:

" » to_ yoursel, Mr. Th n
never speak {0 you again.”

d passed had not
even presence of mind enough to say “Who cares, Miss Smarty?” untl the
fight time to say it had gone by. So he said nothing. But he was in a

fine rage, nevertheless. He moped into the schoolyard wishing she were.

a boy, and imagining how he would trounce her f she were. He presently
encountered her and delivered a stinging remark as he passod. She hurled

the flowers in thei hair Al the rest of the house was filed with
non-participating scholars.

“Thats ever so nice. When i it going to be?”
“By and by Maybe about vacation.”

“Oh, won' it b fun! You going to have allthe irls and boys?"
“Yes, 7 Wants o be

ever so furively at Tom, but he talked right along to Amy Lawrence

island, and how the
al he was.

three foet of it”

~On, may I come?” said Grace Miller.

aid Sally Rogers.

“And me, too?" said Susy Harper. "And Jos?"
“Yes:

And 50 on, with clapping ofjoyful hands tll all the group had begged
for invitations but Tom and Amy. Then Tom tumed coolly away, til
taking,and ook Ay wih . Becky' s et and e tears

heres:sh i hese sina i  orcadgajlyandwent on
chsltenng bt th e had gons ot of e i, row, and a

and

Pad uhat er sx a0 o o T i meudm with wounded
pride, tll the bell rang. She roused up, now, with a vindictive cast
inbereye, and gave oo plated tails a shake and said she knew what

At recess Tom continued his fitation with Amy with jubilant
self-satisaction. And he kept drfting about to find Becky and lacerate
her vith the performance. At last he spied her, but there was a sudden
fallng of his mercury. She was siting cosily on a it bench befind

‘absorbod wero they, and their heads so ciose togather over the book,

one in retum, and the angry breach was complete. It seemed to Becky, in

her hot resentment, that she could hardly wat for school t "take in,"
Tom flogged for

1f she had had any lingering notion of exposing Alfred Temple, Tom's

offensive fing had driven it entiely away.

Poor gi, she did not know how fast she was nearing trouble herself.
‘The master, Mr. Dobbins, had reached middle age with an unsatisied
amiton.The daing of s deis wes, L be 2 dclor, bt
had decreed that he shoud be nothing higher than a vilage

Cenooimastor Everyday h tooka mystrous book ut o s dook and

orbed himselfin it at tmes when no classes were reciting. He kept
that book undor lock and key. There was not an urchin in school but was.
perishing to have a glimpse of i, but the chance never came. Every boy

that

and gi at book;

were alike, and there was no way of getting at the facts in the case.
Now, as Becky was passing by the desk, which stood near the door, she
noliced that the key was in the lock! Itwas a precious moment. She

, and
book i her hands. The tilepage~Professor Somebody's_Anatomy_—carried
o information to her mind; so she began to turm the leaves. She came at
once upon a handsomely engraved and colored frontisplece~-a human figure,
stark naked. At that moment a shadow fell on the page and Tom Sawyer

snatched at the book to close f, and had the hard luck to tear the
down the middie. 3
tumed the key, and burst out crying with shame and vexation.

m Sawyer, you ae ust s mean as you can be, 0 sneak up on a person
and ook st what iy ang

“How could | know you was looking at anything?”
“You ought o be ashamed of yourself, Tom Sawyer: you know you'e
going o el on e and oh, wha shall | 60, what shall | do! 1l be
whipped, and | never was whipped in school,

‘Then she stamped her e foot and said:

“_Be_somean if you wantto! | know something thats going to happen.
ou just wait and you'l see! Hateful, hateful, hateful"-and she flung

melancholy; another was  wasteful and opulent gush of *fine language”;
‘another was a tendency to lug in by the ears partcularly prized words.
‘and phrases uniil they were worn entirly out; and a peculiarity that

ry lite pishly recited,
"Youd scarce expect one of my age (o speak in public on the stage
etc.-accompanying himselfwith the painfull exact and spasmodic

tobea
il utof rdr. Bt gt o sl o crulyscre,
ppl e his manufactured bow and

and g
retired.
Alitle shamefaced gir lisped, "Mary had a ltle lamb. etc.,

performed a compassion-inspiing cursy, ot her meed of applause, and
sat down flushed and happy.

Tom Sawyer stepped forward with conceited confidence and soared into

middle of it A ghasty stage-figh seized him, his legs quaked under
had

rue, he

2 . too, which
its sympathy. The master frowned, and this completed the disaster. Tom
struggled awhile and then retired, utterly defeated. There was a weak
attempt at applause, but it died early.

sspicuously
‘sermon that wagged its crippled tai a the end of each and every one
them. No matter what the subject might be, a brainracking effort was
made to squirm it into some aspect or other that the moral and religious.
mind could contemplate with edification. The glaring insincerity of
these sermons was not sufficient to compass the banishment of the

‘compositions with a sermon; and you il ind that the sermon of the

the longest and the most relentiessiy pious. But enough of ths. Homely.
truth is unpalatable.

Letus retur to the "Examination.” The frst composition that was readt
was one enitled “Is this, then, Lifa?" Perhaps the reader can endure an
extract from i

“Inthe of fe, with
youthful mind look forward to some anticipated scene of festivity!

Inaginaton s busyskelcig ot s f o I ’ancy‘ e
voluptuous votery offashion sees hersel amid the fes

“The Boy Stood on the Burning D also”
Down,” and other declamatory gems. Then there were reading exercises,
and a speling fight The meagre Latin class recited with honor. The

mswmm, cleared her throa, held up her manuscipt tied with dainty
o), e e, i sborwd st " pressrt

me that had beer
¥ o ham hor g 3

Csade. oncaivas cn Mares ofOthr ey’ Rlgon
History" “Dream Land; The Advantages of Cullure”; "Forms o Pollical
Govenment Compare and Convasied oanchay i Love® ‘Hear
Longings” etc, etc

A provalont featuro in these compositions was a nursed and petted

vain v anowy onen

s whiing hrough the mazes o th joyous dance he aye s righiest,

er step s ightost in the gay assembly.

K a by, and

arrives for her entrance nto the Elysian world, of which she has

had such bright dreams. How fairy-ke does everything appear to her

enchanted sion!Each e scane s o charmig an h st Bt
while she finds that beneath this goodly exterior, all s

Tty
upon her ear, th balloom has ot s charms: and wilh wasted heatn

pleasures cannot satisfy the longings of the soul”

A0 forthand soon. T was bz ofgrtfaton fom e o
reading, accompanied




sweetl"*How eloguent!” "So truel” etc, and aflerthe thing had closed

Then arose a siim, melancholy gi, whose face had the "interesting”
paleness thal comes of pills and indigestion, and read a “poem.” Two
stanzas of it will &

*AMISSOURI MAIDEN'S FAREWELL TO ALABAMA

Aabama, goodoye!

“My dearest friend, my counsellor, my comforter and guide--My joy in
arief, my second biss in oy, came to my side. She moved like one of

fomantic and oun

transcendent loveliness. So soft was her step, It faled to make even a

Sound, and but for the magical thrll mparted by her genial touch,
would

features, like
icy tears upon the robe of December, as she pointed to the contending

ow! Sad, yes, sad IMung of thee my heart doth swell, And bummg
o For

Thi up with a

ds; Hi

Tolassses wari loods A wosed on Coosas 3 Auoras boan

*Yet shame | not o bear an oferfull heart, Nor blush 1o turn behind
my tearful eyes; Tis from no siranger land | now must par, Tis to no

all hope to non'
the firstprize. This composition was considered 1o be the very finest
effort of the evening. The mayor of the village, in delivering the prize
tothe author of t, made a warm speech in which he said that it was by
farthe

strangers left | yied these sighs. Welcome and
this State, Whose vales | leave-whose spires fade fast from me And cold

ioq
might wel be proud of it

must be mine eyes, and hear, and tete, When,
cold on thee!" There were very few there who knew what "ete” meant, but.
the poem was very satisfactory, neverlheless.

. in passing, that the i which
and human 3
8 "lfes page.” was up 10 the usual average.

. black-eyed, blackt
i " and

began
1o read in a measured, solemn tone:

VISION

“Dark L Around hetrone an g ot

. put s chair
aside, tumed his backto the audience, and began to draw a map of
Americ n thobackbead, (o exersse e georaphy lss upen Bl he

igplod over tho hous. Ho kow what the materwas, and st ol
rightit  but
them more than ever, and the ftering was more pronounced. He threw his

rokio o he e, st e terfc Thving rovled m angry

mood through the cloudy chambers of heaven, seeming fo scom the power
cxeried over s e b he ustious Frankin! Even he boterous
winds unanimously came forth from their mystic homes, and blustered
about as i to enhance by their aid the wildness of the scene.

\tsuch a time, 50 dark, 50 dreary, for human sympathy my very spiit
sighed; but nstead thereof,

So they swore again with dread solemnites.
“What is the tak around, Huck? Ive heard a power of it

Talk? Wl ifs just Muff Potter, M Pottor, Muff Poter all the
time. I ke constant, so's

“Thats just ihe same way they 9o on round me. | reckon he's a goner.
Don'tyou feel sorry for him, sometimes?”
done anything to hurt anybody. Just ishes i, to got money to
get drunk on--and loafs around considerable; but ord, we all do

ik '

; and

a fish, once, 't enoug}
lots of imes he's kind of stood by me when | was out of luck."

"Wel, he's mended kites for me, Hi
1wish we could get him out of there.”

, and knitied haoks on to my line.

n his work, now, 1o be put down
by the mirth. He fot that all eyes were fastened upon him; he imagined

he was succeeding, and et te tittering continued: it even manifestly
increased. And well it might. There was a garret above, pierced with
ascuttle over his head: and down through this scutlle came a cal,
suspended around the haunches by a string; she had a rag tied about

er head and jaws o keep her from mewing: as she slowly descended she.
curved upward and clawed at the string, she swung downward and clawed
atthe intangible air. The ttering rose higher and higher—the cat was
within six inches of the absorbed teacher's head-down, down, a litle
lower, and she grabbed his wig with her desperate ciaws, clung fo i,

gave Potter some tobacco and matches. He was on the ground floor and
there were no guards.

befre= cu eeper han ever, s me. They It covardly and
raacherous i th st dagroe hen Poto &

“You've been mighty good to me, boys--better'n anybody eise i this town.
And I donttforget i, 1 don'. Often | says o mysel, says |, | used
tomend allthe boys' kites and things, and show ‘em where the good
. and befriend '

a\Hovgcl cld Ml hen he's in rute: bt Ton don', and Huo

n't forget him, says 1, ‘and | don' forget them. Well,
boys oo awmnmng drunk and crazy at the time-that's the only
way | account for it-and now | gotto swing for t, and its righ
Right, and_best_, t0o, | reckon~hope so, anyway. Well, we won't talk
‘about that. | don't want to make _you_ feel bad; you've befriended me.
Butwhat | want (0 say, s, don't_you_ ever get drunk~then you won't
vrgetners Sarda s urer wes-so-t (2 pime

Myt Tom. And besides, 3
theyd ketch him again."

"Yes~so they would. But | hate 1o hear 'em abuse him o ke the dickens
when he never done-that"

160 100, Tom. Lord, | hear ‘e say he's the bloodiost looking vilain
in this country, and they wonder he wasn't ever hung before.”

“Yes, they tal like that, all the time. Ive heard ‘em say that it he
was to get free they'd lynch him.

*And they'd do i too."
The boys had a long talk, but it brought them litle comfort. As the.

g o o, hey cund emsives hangng st refghortoos
of the ltle solated jail, perhaps with an undefined hops

9 o y But
nothing happened; there seemed to be no angels o fairies interested in
this luckioss captivo.

that? Since Tom's harassed conscience had managed to drive him (o the.
lawyer's house by night and wring a dread tale from lips that had

been sealed with the dismalest and most formidable of oaths, Huck's
confidence in the human race was wellnigh oblferated.

Daily Muf Potter's gratitude made Tom glad he had spoken; but ightly
he wished he had sealed up his tongue.

Half the time Tom was afraid Injun Joe would never be captured; the
other haif he was afraid he would be. He fel sure he never could draw a

2 hamuck
ofroutle, and thre G nono come her bt yourn Y Good tendly

v em. Thats . Snake hsnd!--ynum‘”came through the ot
15 t00 big. Litle hands,
power, and they'd help him more if they could."

horrors.
e et oy and ey after, he hung about the courtroom, drawn by an
oin,
riv Raving the samo experience. They studiousy avaided sach oher
from time 1o time, fascination

the
news-the toils were closing more and more relentlessly around poor
Polter. At the end of

firm and unshaken,
to what the

“Tom was out late, that nigh, and came o bed through the window. Ho

“Why, s it hid all around?

“No, indeed it ain't I's hid in mighty partcular places,
t

b o an ol dead ree st wher e shcon als 1 mamgm oy
mostly under the floor in ha'nted hous

“Who hides 12"

“Why, robbers, of course--who'd you reckon? Sunday-school

Rewards had boen offered, the country had bean scoured, but no Injun
Joe was found. One of those omniscient and aweinspiring marvels, a
detectve cameup fom S Lok, o arund, hook s e ecked
wise, fthat
ah sl scnive, That \stnsay‘ he "found a clew.” But you can't

93w o murdor,an o aflr ht e had gl g
and gone home, Tom felt just as insecur as he was bef

“I don't know, f ‘twas mine | wouldrt ide it; 1d spend it and have a
good time."

“So would . But robbers donit do that way. They always hide it and
leave it there.

“Don't they come after it any more?”

s ighty lig “No, they think they will, but they generaly forget the marks, or else

‘weight of apprehension. they die. Anyway, tlays there a long time and gets rusty; and by and
by somebody finds an old yellow paper that tells how to ind the marks--a
paper thals gol o be ciphered over about a week because ifs mosty
signs and hy roglyphics.

CHAPTER XXV, “Hyro-which?"

THERE comes 3 e K and things, you know, that don't seem to mean

“This desire. anything.”

Sidaeny ame upon Tom one oy He e ot to e Jon Harper,
ut failed of success. Next he sought Ben Rogers; he had gone fishing.
Presently he stumbled upon Huck Finn the Red-Handed. Huck would
answer. Tom took him to a private place and opened the matter to him
confidentally. Huck was willing. Huck was always willng o take a hand

forhe ad  outlosome superabundance o hat ot of me which s
not money. “Wherell we dig?” said

*On, most anywhere.”

“Have you got one of them papers, Tom?"
o+

“Wellthen, how you going o find the marks?”

I don't wanit any marks. They always bury it under a ha'nted house or on
an island. or under a dead tree tha's got one limb siicking out. Wl

we've tried Jackson's Island a e, and we can try it again some
time; and there's tho old hainted house up the Stil-House branch, and

and was snatched up into the garret in an instant with her trophy stil
in her possession! And how the light did blaze abroad from the master's
bald pate~for the signpainter’s boy had _giided_ il

That broke up the meeting. The boys were avenged. Vacation had come.

“composiions”quoted n pter are taken

Westar Lach-5ut tho oo oxacly and procisol aer the scnooig
pattern, and hence are much happier than any mere imitations could be.

CHAPTER XXl

TOM joined the new order of Cadets of Temperance, being afiracted by the
showy character of heir“regalia.” He promised o abstain from smoking,
chewing, and profanity as long as he remained a member. Now he found out
a new thing--namely, that to promise not to do a thing is the surest way

to make a body want o go and do that very thing. Tom soon
found himself tormented with a desire (o drink and swear, the desire

himself i his red sash kept him from withdrawing from the order. Fourth
of

Judge Frazer, justce of the peace, who was apparently on his deathbed
and would have a big public funeral, since he was so high an offcal.

and hungry for news of t. Sometimes his hopes ran high-sa high that
he would venture to get out his regalia and practise before the
looking-glass. But the Judge had a most discouraging way of fluctuating.
n the mend-and Tom was
disgusted; and felt a sense of injury, 0o. He handed in his resignation
Tom

resolved that he would never trust a man ke that again.

The funeral was a ine thing. The Cadets paraded in a sty calculated
1o kil the late member with envy. Tom was a free boy again,
ver-there was something in that. He could drink and swear, now--but
it he did not want to.

was in a tremende Itwas hours
sleop. Al the village flocked to the courthouse the next moring, for
this

in the packed audience. After a long wat the jury filed in and took
their places; shortly afterward, Poter, pale and haggard, timid and
opeless, was brougt . it chains upon him.and seated whero all
Joe,

could, took the desire away, and the charm of i

“Tom presently wondered to find that his coveled vacation was beginning
to hang a lte heavily on his hands.

He attempted a diary~but nothing happened during three days, and so he
abandoned i

The st of al e nogro minsirlshows came o town, and made a
sensation. T gotup a band o PPy
for two days.

Even the Glorious Fourth was in somo sense a faiure, for it rained
Par, he s 10 procession nconseduence, nd e retet man
in the world (as Tom supposed), Mr. Benton, an actual United States.
‘Senator, proved an ove/whe\m\ng disappointment-for he was not

. nor i,

Acircus came. The boys played circus for three days afterward in tents
made of rag carpeting--admission, three pins for boys, two for gifs—and
then circusing was abandon

a leftthe vilage
duller and rearier than ever.

! partes, so
Gelightful that they only made the aching voids between ache the harder.

Becky Thatcher was gone to her Constantinople home to stay with her
parents during vacation--so there was no bright side to ife anywhere.

‘The dreadful secret of the murder was a chronic misery. It was a very
cancer for permanency and pain.

‘Then came the measles.

Tom lay a prisoner, dead
Pappenings. Hewas vy i ewas lerssted nnothig. Wen e qm
upon moved ad
Come vt everyng and evry cratre Thre hd been a rowals and
‘overybody had "got religion,” ot only the adults, but oven the boys and

the murder. They
without being cross-questioned.

Every detail of the damaging circumstances that occurred in the

ug . but none of

ok v Tror s ncer pause, and d
nerif he opening of the court,

‘among the lawyers and gathering together of papers followed. These

details and accompanying delays worked up an atmosphere of preparation

that was as impressive as it was fascinating,

Now that he found Muf o
in the brook, at an early hour of the morning that the murder was.
discovered, and that he immediately sneaked away. Afe some further
questioning, counsel or the prosecution sai

"Take the winess."

The prisoner raised his eyes for a moment, but dropped them again when
his own counsel said:

I have no questions to ask him

e nextwiness proved o g of the ke st h corpe.
Counsel for the prosecution

“Take the winess."
* have no questions 1o ask him,” Potter’s lawyer replied.

Athird witness swore he had often seen the knife in Potter’s
possession.

“Take the winess."

Counsel for Poter declined to question him. The faces of the audience

eg
clients Ife without an effort?

there'slots of dead-imb trees-dead loads of‘em."
“Is L under il of them?”

“How you talkI ot

“Then how you going to know which one (0 go for?”

*Goforallof em”

"Wh, Tom, i take all summer”

Wl what of that? Suppose you find a brass pot with a hundred dollars

in it all rusty and gray. of rotten chest fullof gfmonds. How's
that

Hucks eyes glowed.

“That's bully. Plenty bully enough for me. Just you gimme the hundred
dollars and | don't want no dimonds.”

*Allright. But | bet you | in' going 10 throw off on dimonds. Some
“em's worth twenty dollars apiece--there ain't any, hardly, but's
worth six bits or a dollar”
"Not s that so7"
“Certnly-—-anybodyl tellyou so. Hain' you ever soen one, Huck
"Not as | remember.”
*Oh, kings have slathers of them.”

“Wel, | don’ know no kings, Tom."

Butif you araftof
‘em hopping around."

*Do they hop?"

"Hop?-your granny! N

e perplexity and
expressed itsef in murmurs and provoked a reproof o i banch
‘Counsel for the prosecution now sai

“By the oaths of citizens whose simple word is above suspicion, we have
fastened this awlu crime, beyond il possibiiy of queston, upon the
unhappy prisoner a the bar. We rest our case here.

Agroan escaped from poor Potter, and he put his face in his hands and
rocked his body softly to and fro, while a painful silence reigned

in the courtroom. Many men were moved, and many women's compassion
testied itsefin tears. Counsel forthe defence rose and said:

“Your honor, in our remarks at the opening of this trial, we

while under the influence of a bind and irresponsible deliium produced
by drink. We have changed our mind. We shall not offer that plea.* [Then
tothe clerk] "Call Thomas Sawyer!"

puzsied amazement awoke  everyface i e nouse ot oven excelng
Potrs. Every ey asand sl it worderg nrsst upan
he

muqh‘
for he was. nzmy Scared. The oath was administered.

“Thomas Sauyer, where were you on the seventeenth of June, about the
hour of midnight?”

“Tom glanced at Injun Joe's fron face and his tongue failed him. The
‘audience listened breathiess, but the words refused to come. After a
toments, however, the boy got a it of his strength back, and managed
itinto hi

“Inthe graveyard”

“Well, what did you say they did, for?"

“Shucks, | seo_' . of

you'd just see e A
You know, i a Kind of a generalway. Like trat o3 humpmcked Richard.

“Richard? What' his other name?”

No?"
“But they don't”

“Well,if they ke it Tom, all right; but | dorit want to be a king

‘and have only just a given name, lie a nigger. But say-where you going

to dig first?”

“Well, I don't know. $'pose we tackle that old dead-iimb tree on the
hill tother side of Stil-House branch

“Im agreed."
Sothey got a crippled pick and a shovel, and set out on their
three-mile tramp. They arrived hot and panting, and threw themselves
‘Gown in the shade of a neighboring el to rest and have a smoke.
ke this," said Tom.

“Sodol”

“Say, Huok, ifwe find a Wreasure here, what you going to do with your
share?"

“Well Il have pie and a glass of soda every day, and Il go to every.
circus that comes along. | bet Il have a gay time.”

“Well, ain't you going to save any of i7"

“Save it? What for?"

gils. Tom went about, hoping against hope for the sight of one blessed

sinful face, but disappointment crossed him everywhere. He found Joe

Harper studying a Testament, and turned sadly away from the depressing

Spectacle. He sought Ben Rogers, and found him visiting the poor with a

basket of tracts. He hunted up Jim Hollis, who calied his attention to

the precious blessing of his late measies as a waring. Ev

he encountered added another ton to his depression; and when, in

desperation, he flew for refuge at st to the bosom of Huckieberry Finn
he

9 al
forever and forever.

torific storm, . awiul
claps of thunder and biinding sheets of ihtning. He covered his head
with the bedclothes and waited in a horror of suspense for his doom; for
he had hubbub was about hi

tothe
iy of endurance and il s was o sl L miht have

o him a waste of pomp and ammuniton to kil a bug with
ballery of arilery, but there seemed nothing incongruous about the.
geing up such an expensive thunderstorm s this to knock the turf from
under an insect like himself.

By and by the tempest spent iself and died without accompiishing its
Object. The boy'sfirstimpulse was to be grateful, and reform. His
for

‘The next day the doctors were back; Tom had relapsed. The three woeks he
Spent on his back this time seemed an entire age. When he got abroad
atlast he was hardly grateful that he had been spared, remembering how
lonely was s estae, how comparinless an o e wes He difed
juvenile court that was trying a cat ot murdr it presence of her

victim, a bird. He found Joe Harper and Huck Finn up an alley eating a
stolen meion. Poor lads! they—iike Tom--had suffered a relapss

CHAPTER XXl

“Alitle bitlouder, please. Don' be afraid. You were-*

the graveyard.

Acontempluous smie fitted across Injun Joe's face.
"Were you anywhere near Horse Willams' grave?"
"Yes, i

"Speak up-Just a il louder, How near were you?"

"Noar as | am 10 you.”

fre you hidden, o not?
I was i

Whera?"

"Behind the elms thats on the edge of the grave.”
Injun Joe gave a barely perceptici star

*Any one with you?"

"Yes, sir. | went there with—

"Wait-wait a moment. Never mind mentioning your companion's name. We.
time.

you
Tom hesitated and looked confused,

peak out, my boy-don'tbe difident, The tuth is always respectable.
What did you take there?"

dead cat."

“only

There was a ipple of mifth, which the court checked.

"Why, 50 as to have something to five on, by and by

AT e e slspy aimoshere was sied-and viorousty: e murder

trial came on i the court. It became the absorbing topic of vlage

talk immediately. Tom sodde get away from it Every reference o

the murder sent a shudder to his heart,for his troubled conscience

andearsanost persuaded i hl rese remars vere put oo

his hearing as "feelers": he did not see how he could be su

knowing anyiig o oo .t s e ool ot b omrotie
i the midst of this gossip. It kept him in a cold shiver all the time.

Hio ook Huck o 3 el pace 10 have  talt il . 1 woukdbe some

relief to unseal his tongue for a e while; o divide his burden of

distress with another sufferer. Moreover, he wanted to assure himself

that Huck had remained discreet.

“Huck, have you ever lold anybody about-that?"
“Bout what?"

“You know what.*

“Oh-course | haven
“Never a word
“Never a soltary word, 5o help me. What makes you ask?"
“Well, | was afoard.”

“Why, Tom Sawyer, we wouldrit be alive two days if that got found out.
_You_know that.

Tom felt more comfortable. After a pause:
“Huck, they couldn't anybody get you to tel, could they?"

“Get me to tell? Why, f | wanted that halfbreed devil 1o drownd me they
could get me to tell. They ain' no different way."

“Well that's allight, then. | reckon we're safe as long as we keep
mum. Butlets swear again, anyway. Ifs more surer

“Im agreed.”

“We will Draduce he seleton ofhatcat. Now, my boy, el us

20 don' bo i

Tom atiirst, butas.

but his own voice; every eye fixed itself upon him: with parted ips and
bated breath the audience hung upon his words, taking no note of ime,
raptin the ghastly fascinations of the ale. The sirain upon pent
‘emotion reached its cimax when the boy said

“and as the doctor fetched the board around and Muff Poter fel, Injun
Joo jumpod with the knife and-*

Crash! Quick as lightning the halfbreed sprang for a window, tore his
way through al opposers, and was gonel

CHAPTER XXIV.

TOM was a gitering hero once more-the pet of the old, the envy of the
Young. His name even went into immortal print,for the vlage paper
magnified him. There were some that believed he would be President, yet.
ifhe escaped hanging.

As usual, the fickle, unreasoning worid took Muff Potter o its bosom
‘and fondled him as lavishly as it had abused him before. But that sort
of conduct is o the worlds credt; therefore it not wellto find
faultwith it

“Tom's days were days of splendor and exultation to him, but his nights
were seasons of horror. Injun Joe infsted al his dreams, and always.
it doom s oy, Hardy any emplaton coud persuade o boy
to stir abroad afer nighifall. Poor Huck was in the same stat
rechainess and oo, o Tomha o h whol oy o e el
e trial, and Huck
leak out,yet,

Injun
“The poor fellow had got the attomey to promise socrecy, but what of

‘They worked and sweated for half an hour. No result, They toiled another
halfour. St no result. Huck said:

h, that ain't any use. back o thish
and get his claws o | didnt hurryup, and 1 ll you hed clean
itout pretty quick. What you going to do with your, Tom?”

'm going to buy a new drum, and a sureough sword, and a red necktie
and a bull pup, and get married.”

farrod”
mats it”

“Tom, you-why,you ain'in your right mind

Wait-yourl see.”

"Well, thats the fooishest thing you could do. Look at pap and my

mother, Fightl Why, they used to fght ll th time. | remember, mighty

well

“That aint anything, The i Im going to mary won' fight"

“Tom, | reckon they're al alke. They'l all comb a body. Now you

otk ot o el o Wt oo

ofthe

“ltain'ta gal at a

agil®

llhe sam, | rekon; some saysga. sone says git-balts
ght ke enough. Anyway, whafs her name, Tor

Ml tell you some time--not now.”

onlyif Nibe
than ever.”

"No you won't. You'll come and live with me. Now st out o this and
well go to digging."

y bury it as deep as this?"

Not generally. |
place.”

Tt
bt thy made pogrss. Trey pegged away i slerce for somo e
Finally Hi wabbed s

bt i i oo, and

“Where you going 1o dig next, after we get this one?”

-\ " that's over y
Hill back of the widows.”

o good one. from
us, Tom? Its on her land.”

“_She_take it away! Maybe she'd ke 1o try it once. Whoever finds one
oftheso hid reasuros it boongs fo him. don't make any diference
whose land its

“That was satisfactory. The work went on. By and by Huck said

“Blame it we must bo in the wrong place again. What do you think?"

it is mighty curious, Huck. | don't understand it. Sometimes witches.
o eckon maybe that's whats the lrouble now."

“Shucks! Witches ain't got no power in the daytime.”
“Well thal's so. | didn' think of that. O, | know what the matter is!

What a blamed lot of fools we are! You got to find out wher the shadow
of the mb falls at midnight, and thats where you dig!"

it wer 9. Now hang
Il wa ot 0 come back I he ight s an vl lng way. Can
you get out?”



bet 1 wil. We've got to do it tonight, too, because if somebody.
these holes they Il know in a minute what's here and theyll go for L

“Wel, il ome around and maow tonight”

i right, Lets hide the tools in the bushes.

‘The boys were there that night, about the appointed time. They sat in
the shadow waiting. It was a onely place, and an hour made solemn by
o rdions.Spts wispred i e sting eaves, ghost ke

istanco, an ot answerod with H sepulcva nole. Tho oy wore
subued by ese slemniles,and ke We. By and b hy odges
that twelve had come; they marked where the shadow fell, and began to
i, Ther rpos commenced t e Thl Inrest e songor ond

b fovrr ime thi hearts mmned 10 hear the pick strike upon

o chunk Al as Tom s

ain'tany use, Huck, we're wrong again.”

il but we _can't_be wrong. We spotied the shadder o a dot.*
"I know i, but then there’s anther thing.*
“What's that?"

"Why, we only guessed at the time. Like enough it was too late or too
early”

Huck dropped his shovel.

“That's i said he. “Thats the very trouble. We got (o give tis one
up. We can't ever tell the right time, and besides this kind of thing's

100 awful, here this time of night with witches and ghosts a-futtering
around so. | feel as if somethings behind me all the tme; and I'm
aoad o um around, becuz maybo there's ofhers i o a-aing for
a chance. | been creeping all over, ever since | got here.

“That's different. Away up the river so, and not another house abour.
“Twon't ever be known that we tried, anyway, long as we didn't succeed.”

“Well, what's
would suspicion us that saw us."

" know that. But there war't any other place as handy after that ool
of ajob. | want o qui this shanty. | wanted 1o yesterday, only it
‘warn't any use trying 1o stir out of here, with those infernal boys
playing over there on the hil right in full iew.”

hose infornal boys" quaked again under the inspiration of this remark,
and thought how lucky s they had remembered it was Friday and
concluded to waita day. They wished In their hearts they had waited a

year.

made a luncheon. After a long and
thoughtul sience, Injun Joe said:

"Look here, lad-you go back up the river where you belong. Wait there
iy hear fom me. ke e charces on acpping o s o
just once more, for a look. We'll do that 'dangerous' job after

Siod round a e and ink things lookwol o . Then o Tsas!
Wellleg it together

This was satisfactory. Both men presently fell to yawning, and Injun Joe.

'm dead for sleep! Is your tum to watch.”

el 1v een rety much 0, Lo, Hock. They st avays utn 3
‘dead man when they bury a treasure under a ree, to look ot

“Loray
“Yes, they do. Ive always heard that"

“Tom, | don't ik to fool around much where there's dead people. A
body's bound to get into trouble with ‘em, sure.”

“I don't ke to st ‘em up, either. Sipose this one here was (0 stck
s skull out and say something!"

“Don't Tom Its awful.*
“Well itjustis. Huck, | don' feel comfortable a bit ™

“Say, Tom,lets gve this place up, and try somewheres else.”
“Allight, | reckon we belter™

“Whatt it be?”

om considered awhil; and then said

“The haned house. Thats i

7Blamo . ok haid houses Tom Wiy, eyre  do sigt
Dea

Slding around in a ihm«d‘ ‘when you it nfing, and poa overyour
‘shoulder al of a sudden and gri their eeth, the way a ghost does. |
couldn't stand such a thing as that, Tom-nobody could.”

“Yes, bu, Huck,ghosis dot raval round oy atright. Thoy won'
hender us from digging there inthe daytime.”

“Well that's so. But you know mighty well people don't go about that
hainted house i the day nor the night”

“Well that's mostly because they dor ike 1o go where a man's been
murdored, be

Huck said

“Ican'

d die f they was 10 wake.

“Tom urged-Huck held back. At last Tom rose slowly and softy, and
started alone. But the first step he made wrung such a hideous creak

from the crazy flor that he sank down almost dead with fright. He never
made a second attempt. The boys lay there counting the dragging moments
il y:

and then they were grateful to note that at last the sun was setting.

his comrade, whose head was rooping upon his knoes-—stirted him up with
his foot and said:

“Here! _Youire_a watchman, ain't youl Al ight, though-nothing’s
happensd.”

“My! have | been asleep?”

“On, party, party. Nearly time for us to be moving, pard. Whatll we
o with what litle swag we've got left?"

I don't know--leave it here as we've always done, | reckon. No use o
take it away tllwe start south. Six hundred and fify in siver's
something to carry.”

“Well-al right-it wonft matter to come here once more.”

“No--but Id say come n the night as we used to do-fs beter.

“Yes: but look here; it may be a good whil before | get the right
chanceal atjo: acidnt migt happer 'xam nsuch a very good
v

to snore.
him once or twice and he became quiet. Presently the watcher began to
nod; his head drooped lower and lower, both men began to snore now.

The boys drew a long, grateful breath. Tom whispered:

"Now's our chance-come!"

Silence, for a minute.

“Tom, if we'd a' left the blame tools at the dead tree, we'd 'a' got
the money. O, ain't it awfult”

aint a cream, then, ain't a dream! Somehow | most wish t was.
og'd if don', Huck

“What ain't a dream?”

h, that thing yesterday. | been half thinking it was.

ream! I them stars hadn't broko down you'd a’ saen how much dream
itwas! I've had dreams enough al night-with that patch-eyed Spanish
devil going for me all through ‘em-—rot him!"

*No, not rot him. _Find_ him! Track the money!"
“Tom, wefll never find him. A feller dorit have only one chance for such
a pile—and that one's lost. I feel mighty shaky if | was to see him,
anyway”

Wl s6d 1 ut 1d ke o se0 him, anyay-and track him out-o s
Number Two.

"Number Two-yes, thats i, | been thinking ‘bout that. But | cant make
nothing out of it What do you reckon tis?"

" dono. Its too deep. Say, Huck-maybe its the number of a housel”

*Goodyl... No, Tom, that ain' i Ift s, it ain' in this one-horse
town. They ain' no numbers here.”

"Well,that's so. Lemme think & minute. Here-
foom-in a tavern, you know!"

ts the number of a
*ON, that's the trck! They ain'tonly two taverns. We can ind out
quick”

"You stay here, Huck, tll| come."

bury it deey

“Good idea.” said the comrade, who walked across the foom, knelt dowr
rased one of heroarward oari-sones and 0ok Ut bag ha Jngod
pleasantly. He sublracted from it twenty or thiry dollars for himsel

‘and as much for njun Joe, and passed the bag to the latter, who was on
his knees in the comer, now, digging wih his bowe-knife.

. He did s
placos. Ha was gana halfan hour. Ho found trat n the basttavern, No.
had by a young lawyer,

In N s
young son said it was kept locked allthe time, and he never saw anybody
9o into it or come out of it except at night; he did not know any

partcular reason for this state of things; had had some lite

curiosity, but it was rather feeble; had made the most of the mystery.

by entertaining himself with the idea that that room was ha'nted; had
noliced that there was a light in there the night before.

“That's what I've found out, Huck. | reckon that's the very No. 2 we're
after”

“Ieckon tis, Tom. Now what you going to do?"
“Lemme think."
Tom thought a long time. Then he said:

“Ilell you. The back door of that No. 2 s the door that comes out
into that it close alley between the tavern and the old ratte rap
ik store. Now you get hold of allthe doorkeys you can find, and
inip al of aunties, and the firstdark night we'll go there and
try ‘em. And mind you kewalvaknu\(w\ﬂlun Joe, because he said he.
o for

more for
i rovenge, I you 506 i, you st fllow him;and it he dont g 1o
that No. 2, that ain' the place.”

“Lordy, | don't want to fller him by myself”

“Why, il o ight sure. Ha mightt ever see you-and f he i,
maybe he'd never think anything

“Well, i its pretty dark | reckon Il track him. | dono- dono, Il
try

“You bet Il follow him, i its dark, Huck. Why, he might ' found
out he couldn't g his revenge, and be going right aer that money.”

s 50, Tom, its so. Il follor im; 1 will, by fngoes!”

ghosts.”

“Wel, where you see one of them blue lights fickering around, Tom,
you can bet there's behind . I
Becuz you know that they don't anybody bu ghosts use 'em.”

"Yes, thats so. But anyway they don't come around in the daytime, so
‘whas the use of our being afeard:

“Well,al ight. We'lltackle the ha'nted house if you say so~but |
reckon s taking chances.”

They had started down the hil by this time. There in the middle of the
mooniit valley below them stood the "hainted house, uterly isolated,

v 3
chimney crumbled to ruin, the window-sashes vacant, a comer of the roof
caved in. The boys gazed awhie, half expecting o see a biue light i

P : 'gin a low tone, and th
circumstances, they struck far off o the right,to give the haunted

adomed the rearward side of CardiffHil

CHAPTER XVI
ABOUT noon the next day the boys arrived at the dead tree; they had come
for their tools. Tom was impatient o go o the haunted house; Huck was
measurably 5o, also-but suddenly said:

“Lookyhere, Tom, do you know what day tis?*

the . and then qt his
eyes with a startled look in them--

"My | never once thought of i, Huck!"

“Well, | didnt neither, but all at once it popped onto me that it was
Friday.”

Theboysforgt l heffears, ol i misries i a st Wit
gloating eyes they watched every movement. Lucki-the splendor of it was
beyond all imagination! o g doars was money enough to make
half a dozen boys fich! Here was treasure-hunting under the happiest
auspices-there would not be any bothersome uncertainty as to where to
dig. They nudged each other every momen-eloquent nudges and easily
understood, for they simply meant-—"Oh, but aint you glad _now_we're
herel”

Joe's knife siruck upon something
*Hellol said he.
"Whatis t?" said hs comrade.

“Halloten plank-no s oo oleve, Her-bear  hrd and wel
o0 uhat s he for, Never i, v bl

He reached his hand in and drew it out--
“Man, its money!"

The two men examined the handful of coins. They were gold. The boys.
above were as excied as themselves, and as delighted.

Joe's comrade said:
“Wefll make quick work of this. There's an old sty pick over amongst

eds in the comer the other side of the fireplace-
minute ago.”

He ran and brought the boys' pick and shovel. Injun Joe took the
pik loked over rifal. shaok s head, mutered somating o
himself, and then began to us . The box was soon unearthed. It was
notverylage; e on Sound and g boe very song boloe the

ool slence

*Pard, there's thousands of dollars here.” said Injun Joe.

“Now you're _talking_! Don' you ever weaken, Huck, and | wor't”

CHAPTER XXVIIl

THAT night Tom and Huck were ready for their adventure. They hung about
the ) after nine,

the other
leftt; nobody resembling the Spaniard entered or eftthe tavern
door.

one; s

a n Huck
keys.
But the ight remalned ciear, and Huck dlosed his watch and phioind
bed in an empty sugar hogshead about twelve.

Tuesday the boys had the same il luck. Also Wednesday. But Thursday
is aunts

old in lantern, and a large towel to blindfold it wth. He hid the
Jatnin k' sgarFogshead and h vatchbegan A o bofore

ot ot No Spartard had been soen Nobody ad antrad o f he

1 prfoctslness was rrptad ol by ccasiona mutoingsof
distant thunder.

Tom got his lanter, it tn the hogshead, wrapped it cosely in the.
towel, and the two adventurers crept in the gloom toward the tavern.

a season of wailing anxiety that weighed upon Huck's spirits ke a
mountain. He began 1o wish he could see a flash from the lantern-t
‘would frighten him, but it would at least tell im that Tom was alive
yet. It seemed hours since Tom had disappeared. Surely he must have
fainted; maybe he was dead; maybe his heart had burst under terror and
excitement. In his uneasiness Huck found himself drawing closer

and closer to the alley; fearing all sors of dreadful things, and

take away

inhalo it by thimblofuls, and his heart would soon wear isolf out, the

“Blame i  body can' bo 0o caroful, Huck. Wo might'a got o an
‘awlul scrape, tackiing such a thing on a Friday:

"_Might
Friday ain'.

etter say we _would_! There's some lucky days, maybe, but
“Any fool knows that. | don't reckon _you_ was the frst that found it
out, Huck."

“Wol | nover sad | was, did 17 And Friday airt al, neiner: 1 had a
rotten bad dream last night-dreampt about rats.

“Nol Sure sign of trouble. Did they fight?"

o

el ha oo, Huck.When they dor gt s only  in bt
w. Al

‘sharp and keep out of i We u dmp this thing for today, and play. Do
you know Robin Hood, Huct

“No. Who's Robin Hood?"

“Why, he was one of the greatest men that was ever in England~and the.
best, Ho was a robber.”

“Cracky, | wisht | was. Who did he rob?"
“Only sherifs and bishops and rich people and kings, and such k. But

P neverbthred i pot. Heloveem.He alvays dided p i ‘em
perfectly squar

“Well, he must 'a" been a brick.”

. Huck. Oh, he was.
Tne« ain'tany such men now, | can tell you. He could lick any man in
England, with one hand tied behind him; and he could take his yew bow
and plug a ten-cent piece every time, a mile and a half."

“Whats a_yew_bow?"

‘summer the stranger observed.

“Iknow it said Injun Joe; *and this looks lie i, | should say:

Now you wo nesd oo at b
e hareed founed. Said b

~ou dont ko . Leastyou drt ko sttt i, T
o Tireadsou b i A
5o Nanco and Yot s, st b 1 you e o

“Well-if you say s0; what'l we do with this-bury it again?"

“Yes. [Ravishing delight overhead ] _No_{ by the great Sache, nol

0 o
arth on it [The boys were sick with terror in a moment ] What business.

them? Who brought them here—and where are they gone? Have you heard

atlbury it again an
see the ground disturbed? Not exacly—not exactly. We'ltake it to my.
ey

“Why, of course! Might have though of that before. You mean Number
one?"

“No-Number Two-under the cross. The other place is bad-{00 common.”

“Allight. It nearly dark enough to start."

Injun Joe got u pespi
out. Presenty he said:

“Who could have brought those tools here? Do you reckon they can be.
upstairs?”

‘The boys'breath forsook them. Injun Joe put his hand on his ki,
hiked 3 momen. undacided, and then ened oyardhe ey, The

creaking up the sairs-t e ilrale cspess of e s ks

way it was bealing. Suddenly there was a flash ofight and Tom came
tearing by him: "Runt” said he; ‘run, for your Ifel

tirty or
«my ekos an b otre e  reptlon was tered. Tho boys never
atthe

Tower andof e lage st 25 mey 9ot withi s shelerte sorm

“Huck, it was awful | tried two of the keys, just as Soft s
butthey soemed to make such a power of racket that | b hardly
‘get my breath | was 5o scared. They wouldrt turn n the lock, either
Well, without noticing what | was doing, | 100k hold of the knob, and
‘open comes the door! It war' locked! | hopped in, and shook offthe
towel, and, _Great Caesar's Ghostl_*

“Whatl--whatd you see, Tom?"

“Huck, | most stepped onto Injun Joe's hand!"

Nor*

“Yes! He was lying there, sound asleep on the floor, with his old patch
on his eye and his arms spread out"

“Lordy, what did you do? Did he wake up?”

“No, never budged. Drunk, | reckon. | just grabbed that towel and
started!”

I never a thoughi ofthe towel, | bet”
“Well | would. My aunt would make me mighiy sick i lost .

“Say. Tom, i you see that box?”

“Huck, | didntwait to look around. | did't see th bos, | didn't seo
the cross. | dicn' see anything but a bottie and a tin cup on the floor

by Injun Joe; yes, | saw two barrels and lots more bolties i the room.
Don'tyou see, now, what's the matter with that ha'nted room?"

ot know. It some Kind of a bow, o course. And i he hit that
dime only on the edge he would sel down and cry-and curse. But we'l
play Robin Hood--ts nobby fun. Il learn you.”

im agreed.*

Sothey layed Robin Hood l h afmcon,now and thn casing a

the haunted i
morrows prospects and possibiles there. As the sun began to piut

of the trees and
Hil

On Saturday, shortly after noon, the boys were at the dead tree again.
They had a smok  then dug a e in th

last hole, not with great hope, but merely because Tom said there were
50 many cases where people had given up a reasure after getiing down
within sixinches of f, and then somebody else had come along and
tumed it up with a single thrust of a shovel. The thing failed this
time, however, so the boys shouldered their tools and went away fesling
that they had not tified with fortune, but had fufiled all the

the business of

and
grisly about the dead silence that reigned there under the baking sun,
the

place. at oy wer fss, o 3 mamen, b venur . Thn ey
rept o the door and took a trembiing peep. They saw a weedgrown,
Hooiess room unpissered, an ancen;feplace, vacant o,
a ruinous staircase; and here, there, and everywhere hung ragged and
. softy,
pulses, talking in whispers, ears alert 0 catch the sightest sound,
and muscles tense and ready for instant retreat.

In alitle while familarity modified their fears and they gave the
place a criical and interested examination, rather admiring their own
boldness, and wondering at , 0. Nex! they wanted to look upstars.
“This was something like cutting of retreat, but they got to daring

decay. In one corner they found a doset that promised mystery, but the
promise was a fraud--here was nothing in it. Their courage was up now
‘and well in hand. They were about (o go down and begin work when—

*Shi" said Tom
“Whatis 7 whispered Huck, blanching wih right.

*Sh.. Therel... Hear "

“YesL.. Oh, my! Lets run”

“Koep il Dontyou bucgal They'ro coming rght toward the door™

“The boys stretched themsalves upon the floor with their eyes to
Knotholes in the planking, and lay wating, In a misery of fear.

“Theyve stopped.... No-coming.... Here they are. Don't whisper another
word, Huck. My goodness, | wish | was out of ti

entered. Each boy said to himsel: “There's the old deaf and
amb Spanierd hals been about own once or wice laely—never saw
fother man before.

“Tother" was a ragged, unkempt creature, with nothing very pleasant
in his face. The Spaniard was wrapped in a serape; he had bushy whito
whiskers; long white hair flowed from under his sombrero, and he wore.

. "fother" was talking
they sat down on the ground, facing the door, with their backs to the.
wall, and the speaker continued his femarks. His manner became less
‘quarded and his words mre distinct as he proceeded:

“No." said he,
dangerous.”

e thought it al over, and | don' like . Is

“Dangeroust" grunted the "deaf and dumb” Spaniard-1o the vast surprise
of the boys. "Milksop!™

1twas Injun Joe's! There was

each other, and of e but one result-
ool n a comer and mado th ascont. Up hera woro v sam sign of

of the lads~they forthe
closet, when there was a crash of roften timbers and Injun Joe landed on
1 graurd amid e debris o e rined stavay. He gatvered il
up cursing, and his comrade

"Now what's the use of all that? I its anybody, and they re up there,
letthem _stay_ there--who cares? Ifthey want to jump down, now, and get
into trouble, who objects? It will be dark i ffteen minutes--and then

let them folow us ifthey want to. Im willing. n my opinion, whoever
ghosts or

devils or somelhing. 11 bet they're running yet.”

then ho agreed with
Teft ought things 0

Shortly afterward they siipped out of the house in the deepening

twiight, and moved toward the river with their precious box.

“Tom and Huck rose up, weak but vastly relieved, and stared afler them

through the chinks between the logs of the house. Follow? Not they. They

‘were content to reach ground again without broken necks, and take the.
over the hil

absorbed in hating themselves--hating the il uck that made them take

the spade and the pick there. But or that, Injun Joe never would h

suspected. He would have hidden the silver with the gold to wait

there tl his revenge was satisfied, and then he would have had the

misfortune to find that money tum up missing. Biter,biter luck that

the tools were ever brought there!

Ty esaed o ke 2 ookout ot Spaniard when e shoul come (0

time. Then Joe said:

Very, very smal comfort it was to Tom to be alone in danger! Company
would be a palpable improvement, he thought

CHAPTER XXVl

THE e of o day gty mented Toniscreans hat ight
Four times he had his hands on that rich reasure and four

in the carly moring recalling the incidents of his great adventure, he

they had happened in another world, orin a time long gone by. Then it
oecured to i hat e gret advenure el mustbe a cream There

s one ver \ hat the
ity ofco e ad sen was oo Vot 1o ba . Ho o novar seen

uch as fity dollars in one mass before, and he was like al boys of
e age and stdon i o, nthat ho magined tht o relerencos t
“hundreds" and "thousands" were mere fanciful forms of speech, and that
70 Such sums really existed in the world. He never had supposed for
‘2 moment that so large a sum as  hundred dollars was to be found in
actual money in any one's possession. If hs notions of hidden treasure.
they woul

real dimes and a bushel of vague, splendid, ungraspable dollars

But the incidents of hs adventure grew sensibly sharper and clearer
under the attriton of thinking them over, and s he presentl found

“Number Two," wherever that mwm o Tena vhasny thought occurred to

"Revenge? What if he means _us._, Huck!"

*Oh, don't" said Huck, nearly fanting.

inathe migh possibly mean somebody elss—atleas thathe mightat
least mean nobody but Tom, since only Tom had testifed.

iow?"

Wty s e wih whiskey Meybe it Temperance Tavers have
got a ha'nted room, hey, Huck

el | reckon maybe that's so. Who'd s’ thought such a thing? But
say, Tom, now's a mighty good time (o get thal box, ifIjun Joe's
drunk”

“Itis, that! You ry it

Huck shuddered.

“Well, no- reckon not”

\nd 1 reckon not, Huck. Only one bottle alongside of Injun Joe ain't
enougn. If there'd been three, he'd be drunk enough and I do it.”

There was a long pause for reflection, and then Tom said:

"Lookyhere, Huck, less nottry that thing any more il we know Injun
Joe's not i there. Its too scary. Now, i we watch every ight, welll
be dead sure to see him go out, some time or other, and then wefll
snatch that box quicker lightning.”

"Wel, m agreed. 1l waich the whole ightlong, and Il do i every
night, 100, f you'l do the other part of the ot

“All ight, | willAll you got o 6o s 1o rot up Hooper Street a
block and maow--and if 'm asleep, you throw some gravel at the window
and thail fetch me."

reed, and good as wheat

“Now, Huck, the storm's over, and I1l go home. Il begin to be

your

I said | would, Tom, and I wil. 1l haint that tavern every night for
a year! I sleep all day and Il stand watch al night.*

crean, fle . T unceraty mustbe swept away.Ho woud nalch o

ntabon stiessy danging hisfot i the watr and looking
very melancholy. Tom concluded to let Huck lead up o the subject.If
. ther been only a

dream,
“Hello, Huck!”

“Hello, yourselt.”

“Thats al right. Now, where you going o sleep?”

“In Ben Rogers' hayloft, He lets me, and so does his pap's nigger man,
Uncle Jake. | tote water for Uncie Jake whenever he wants me to, and any
time | ask him he gives me a litle Something to eat f he can spare i
‘That's a mighty good nigger, Tom. He likes me, becuz | dor't ever act as
1 was above him. Somelme Ive et righ down and eat _wit_hi. But

you
e wouldrt want to do as a steady thing."

el dortwantyou 1 o daytme, et you sl v
thering around. Any time you see something's up, it night,
o sk righ around and o,

CHAPTER XXIX

THE first thing Tom heard on Friday morning was a glad piece of
judge Thatcher's family had come back to town the night before.
Both Injun Joe and the treasure sunk into secondary importance for a
moment, and Becky took the chief place in the boy's nterest. He saw her
andney v an exhauetin g playing iy and ulyeper”

with a crowd of their schoolmates. The day was compleled and crowned in
@ bocullarysalsfacory way: Bocky oased harmihor (o appont
ndsre

consented. The child's delight was boundless; and Tom's
moderate. The invitations were sent out before sunset, and slrsnghlway
o young ok o th ilage wero frown nioa fver o prepar

‘awake unti a pretty late hour, and he had good hopes of hearing Huck's
“mao g s easure b astonsh Becky and e pncers
with, next day; but he was disappointed. No signal came that night.

Morning came, eventually, and by ten or eleven ofclock a giddy and
rolicking company were gathered at Judge Thatcher's, and everything was
ready for a start. It was not the custom for elderly people to mar th
P “The childrer
a

9
‘gentiemen of twenty-throe or thereabouts. The old steam ferry-boat was



charered for e cccason presently e ga rong e p the man
et o i i e, S vk sk o

the fun, inetat home o entria Him.The st g s
Tratner sad 1 Becky. was

"You'l not get back tllate. Perhaps you'd better stay all ight with
Some of the girs that live near the ferry-landing, chid

“Then 1 stay with Susy Harper, mamma "
"Very well.And mind and behave yourself and don' be any trouble ™
Prosenty,as they tipped along, Tom said to Backy.

Syl tll you what well do Stead of oing o Joe Harper's we'l
climb rightup the hil and stop at the Widow Dougas’. She'l ave

cream! She has it most every day-dead loads of t. And she'l be.
awlul glad to have us."

h, that willbe funt®

‘Then Becky reflected a moment and saic:

ut what wil mamma say?"
"Howll she ever know?"

“The gir tumed the idea over in her mind, and said reluctantly.

I reckon it wrong--but.

"But shucks! Your mother wonft know, and so what's the harm? Al she.
s that you'l be safe; and | bet you she'd 'a said o there if
thought of i. 1 know she would!"

shed s

The Widow Douglas' splendid hospitalty was a templing bait. It and
the day. tosay

o
“Tom that maybe Huck might come this very night and give the signal. The
thought took a deal of the sprit out of his anticipations. Stil he

ould not bear o give up the fun at Widow Douglas'. And why should he

CHAPTER XXX

K
0ing up the il and rapped gl o the ok Wekhris door. The

-trigger,
on account of the exciting episode of the mgM enlcama om
window:

"Who's theret"
Huck's scared voice answered in a low tone:

"Please let me inl s orly Huck Finnl”

"Its a name that can open this door night or day,ladl—and welcomel”

These were sirange words 1o the vagabond boy's ears, and the pleasantest
he had ever heard. He could not recollect that the closing word had ever
been applied in his case before, The door was quickly unlocked, and he
entered. Huck was given a seat and the old man and his brace of tall

sons speedily dressed themselves,

Now. my b, 1hope youtsgood and gy becaus brsaastwilbe
ready as soon as the sun's up, and we'l have a piping hot one, too--maks
Jouaal sy abot 1 10 oy o s s o
here last night."

| was awul scared,” said Huck, "and | un. | took out when the pistols
went off, and | dicnt stop for three mile. I've come now becuz | wanted
10 know about . you know: and | come befor dayight becuz | it
wantto run across them devis, even i they was dead.

“Wel, poor chap, you do look as if you'd had a hard ight of it-but
there's a bed here for you when you've had your breakfast. No, they

ain' dead, lad-we are sorry enough for that. You see we knew right
where to put our hands on them, by your description; S0 we crept along
o tptoe tl we got withn ffteen feet of them--dark as a cellr that
sumach path was--and just then | found I was going to snecze. It was the

talking briskly with a friend, passed by. Aunt Polly said

*Goodmorning, Mrs. Thatcher. Goodmorning, Mrs. Harper. I've got a boy

thats tumed up missing. | reckon my Tom stayed at your house last

ight-one of you. And now he's afad t come to church. Ive got 1o
Satte with him.

Mrs. Thatcher shook her head feably and tumed paler than ever.

*He didn't stay with us,” said Mrs. Harper, beginning (o look uneasy. A
marked anxiety came into Aunt Polly’s face.

Joe Harper, have you seen my Tom this morning'
N
"When did you see him last?”

Jos v 0 remamber, bt st surs e couk ey, The paopls s
church, boding

give itup, he reasoned-the signal did not come the night before, so.
why shouid it be any more likely to come tonight? The sure fun of th
‘evening outweighed the uncertain treasue; and, boy-like, he determined
o yield to the stronger incination and not alow himsalfto think of

the box of money another time that day.

‘Three miles below town the ferryboat stopped at the mouth of a woody
h the

distances and craggy heights echoed far and near with shoutings and
laughter. Al the difierent ways of getiing hot and tired were gone
through with, and by-and-by the rovers straggled back to camp fortfied
with responsible appetites, and then the destruction of the good things
bogan. Aftr the feast there was a refreshing season of fest and chat in

“Who's ready for the cave?"

was a general scamper up the hil. The movth of the cave was up the
Pilide-an opeingshaped ko ter A s massvecaken oot soad
fthin was a small chamber, chill as an icehouse, and walled
o Natrs i sl mesions hatss dewy with a cold sweal. It was.
romantic and mysterious to stand here in the deep gloom and look out
upon the green valley shining in the sun. But the impressiveness of the
situation quickly wore off, and the romping began again. The moment
acandlo wasIghted ihere was  ganerlrsh upon th owner of i a
soon knocked
‘Gown or blown out, and then there was a glad clamor of laughter and a
new chase. But all things have an end. By-and-by the procession went
fing down the stoep descent of the main avenus, the fickering rank of
lights dimly revealing the lofty walls of rock almost 1o their point of
juncion sixty feet overhead. This main avenue was not
elght orten feet wide. Every few steps other lofty and stil narrower
vast labyrinth of crooked aisles that ran into each other and out again
‘and led nowhere. It was said that one might wander days and nights.
together through ts intricate tangle of rits and chasms, and never
find the end o the cave; and that he might go down, and down, and
sl down, into the earth, and it was Just the same-labyrinth under
labyrinth, and no end to any of them. No man "knew" the cave. That was.
an impossible thing. Most of the young men knew a portion of t, and it

meanest kind of luck! | tred to keep it back, but no use--twas bound to.
‘come, and it did come! | was in the lead with my pistolraised, and when
e path,
Isung out, Fire boys!"and blazed away at the place where the rusting
was. So did the boys. But they were of in a fy, those villains, and
after them, down through the woods. | judge we never touched thern.
‘They fired a shot apiece as they started, but their bullls whizzed by

As soon as. e foet
we quit chasing, and went down and stirred up the constables. They got a
and went off bank, it
is light the sheriff and a gang are going to beat up the woods. My boys
will be with them presently. | wish we had some sort of description of

were like, in the dark. Iad, | suppose?”
“Oh yes; | saw them downtown and follered them.”
“Splendid! Describe them-describe them, my boy!"

“0ne's the old e and dumb Spaniard that' ben around here once or
twice, and tother's a mean-ooking, ra

“That's enough, lad, we know the men! Happened on them in the woods back
of the widow's one day, and they slunk away. Off with you, boys, and
telthe sherif-get your breakfast tomorrow morning!”

room Huck
sprang up and exclaimed:

“On, please don'ttell_any_body it was me that blowed on them! Oh,
pleasel”

“Allfight f you say it Huck, but you ought to have the credit of what
you did."

“Oh no, no! Please dor't tal"
When the young men were gone, the old Welshman said

“They won' tell-and | worit. But why don't you want it known?"

Mrs. Thatcher was almost crazed: and Aunt Polly, also. Judge Thatcher
sent messages of hope and encouragement from the cave, but they
conveyed

o real cheer.

Tho od Wolshman camo home toward deyt, saterod wih

cand with clay,

“iin e b tht nad boen Dmvlded for him, and delirous with

fever. The physicians were allat the cave, so the Widow Douglas came

and took charge of the patient. She said she would do her best by hi

because, whether he was good, bad, o indiflerent, he was the Lord's

‘and nothing that was the Lord's was a thing to be neglected. The
Huck widow

He never does. Puls it somewhere on every creature that comes from his
hands."

Early in the forenoon partes of jaded men began to siraggle info the
vilage, but the strongest of the citizens continued searching, Al the

Chidren
estoned,and young eachrs They ol s mey ot otced

before;

whether T
was dark o ona hought of i I ny one was missing Ono
young man finally blurted out his fear that they were stil in the cave!
Nrs. Thatcher swooned away. Aunt Polly fell o crying and wringing her

The alarm swept from lip o lip, from group to group, from street to
street, and within five minutes the bells were wildly clanging and
the whole town was up! The Cardif Hill episode sank nto instant
ianc, e s vars . s e s, s

. the ferryboat ordered out, and before the horror was half
ol et o e g dou HGhosd and et oWarS
the cave.

Al the long afteroon the vilage seemed empty and dead. Many women
visited Aunt Polly and Mrs. Thatcher and tried to comfort the. They
cried with them, too, and that was stil better than words. Al the

one wandered
rough the maze of passages, lights wer o be seen filing hiher

far from the section usually traversed by tourists, the names "BECKY &

tracod upon , ang
rear ahard a grease-oled o bbon. W, Tiher ecogize he

have of her i Can tht o oher memoral of h coud everbe 50
prec latest from the

i doat cam, Some s tht now nd the, i thscave, ar-avey
speck of light would glimmer, and then a glorious shout would burst

itwas only a searcher's ight

@ their  and
No one had hear for anything

tedious night the: : but when the
last, all the word that camo was, "Send more candios--and send food.”

. just made,

1o venture much beyond this Tom Sawyer
knew as much of the cave as any one.

a mile, and then groups and couples began to slip aside into branch
avenues, fi along the dismal corridors, and take each other by surprise
at points where the corridors joined again. Parties were able (o elude
ach other for the space of half an hour without going beyond the
“known” gro

By-and-by, one group after another came straggling back o the mouth
of the cave, panting, hilarious, smeared from head to foot with tallow
drippings, daubed with clay, and entirely delighted with the success of
the day. Then they were astonished to find that they had been taking
10 note of time and that night was about at hand. The clanging bell had
been caling for half an howr. However, this sort of close to the day's
adventures was romantic and therefore safisfactory. When the ferryboat
with her wid freight pushed into the stream, nobody cared sixpence for
the wasted time but the captain of the craft

Huck was already upon his watch when the ferryboat' lights went.
glinting past the wharf. He heard no noise on board, for the young

people usually
tired to death. He wondered what boat t was, and why she did not
Stop a the wharf-and then he dropped her out of his mind and put his
attention upon his business. The night was growing cloudy and dark. Ton
o'clock came, and the noise of vehicles ceased, scaltered ights began
to wink out, al straggling foot-passengers disappeared, the vilage
belook iself o s siumbers and left the small watcher alone with the
silence and the ghosts. Eleven o'clock came, and the tavern lights were.
here, now. Huck waited g

i happened.
Was there really any use? Why not give it up and tum in?

Ancise fell upon his ear. He was all atention in an instan. The alley
door closed softly. He sprang to the corner of the brick store. The next

his arm. It must be that box! So they were going to remove the treasure.

‘Why call Tom now? It would be absurd-the men would get away wih the box
and never be found again. No, he would stick to their wake and fo

them; he would trust o the darkness for security rom discovery. So

further
much about one of those men and would not have the man know that he

9
it sure.

The old man promised secrecy once more, and said

“How did you come to folow these fellows, lad? Were they looking
suspicious?

Huck was sient while he framed a duly cautious reply. Then he saic

Welyu s [ i of a hard e ey say 0.
it-and account
ofthiking about t and sortf g Lo sirko ot a e vay o
That was he way f st ight | o soap, and so|

“bout midnight, a- when |
gotto that old shackly bick store by the Temperance Tavern, | backed
up agin the wallto have another think. Well just then along comes
thes

am, and | reckoned they'd stoe t. One was a-smoking, and fother one
a light; 50 they stopped right before me and the cigars it up
it facesand | 06 ht i g o w1 doa and Spaniars.
and the patch on his eye,
sy raggedloaking dovl.”

*Could you see the rags by the light of the cigars?”
“This staggered Huck for a moment, Then he said:
"Well, | dorit know--but somehow it seems as if | did."

“Then they went on, and you:

*Follered 'em--yes. That was i. | wanted to see what was up-they sneaked
along so. | dogged ‘e to the widders stle, and sto0d in the dark and
heard

spile her looks just as 1 old you and your two—"

"Whatt The _deaf and dumb_man said all thatt”

Temperance Tavern kept liquor on his premises, scarcely fluttered the
public pulso, tremendous as the fact was. In a lucid interval, Huck
feebly led up to the subject of taverns, and finally asked-dimly.
dreading the worst-f anylhing had been discovered at the Temperance
Taver since he had been il

"Yes!

aid the widow.

Huck started up in bed, wildeyed
“What? What was 17

Liquort--and the place has been shut up. Lie down, child--what a tur you
did give me!”

‘Only tell me just one thing--only just one--please! Was it Tom Sawyer
that found it

The widow burst into tears. "Hush, hush, child, hush! I've told you
before, you must _nol_talk. You are very, very sick!"

Then g ut o hd ben foun; hre veuld have b agrest
iad been the gold. So the treasure was gone forever--gone
Torever But what cold 1o b cing about? Curous hat sh anou

These thoughts worked their dim way through Huck's mind, and under the
‘weariness they gave him he fel asieop. The widow said to horsolf:

"There-- Jor wreck. Tom Sawyer find i! Pty but somebody.
could ind Tom SawyerlAh, there aint many et now. ha's gothope
enough, or strength enough, either, to go on searching.

CHAPTER XXI

NOW to return to Tom and Becky's share in the gl “They tripped along
st of the company,
‘wondors of 3

‘communing with himsel, Huck stepped out and glided along behind the
men, cat-like, with bare feat, allowing the to keep just far enough
ahead not o be invisible.

‘They moved up the iver sireet three blocks, then turned (o the left up
= oesirest Tyt e, oy hy e o o
pathhatiodup ardf HI i ey Lok hey passed by e
Welshman's house, halfway up the hil, without heswmlmg‘ o sl
climbad spwr. Go0d, nough Huck, thaywil by . the o4 auary.
But they never stopped at the quarry. They passed on, up the summit.
They path between and
were at once hidden in the gloom. Huck closed up and shortened his

everything lost! He was about to spring wilh winged feet, when a man
s i Ul oo o Hocks bt it i
throat,

ifa dozen agues had e charge of him at once, and so weak that he
thought he must surely fall o the ground. He knew where he was. He

into o
‘grounds. Very well, he though, et them bury it there; it won't be hard
o find

Now there was a voice--a very low voice--Injun Joe's
“Damn her, maybe she's got company~there’s lights, late as itis.”

“Ican'tsee any.”

of
ol ol wont 1o Hugk's heart s, tham, was tha revengo” obt His
thought was, o l. Then he remembered that the Widow Douglas had been
Kind to him more than once, and maybe these men were going to murder

are-they might come and catch him. He thought al ths and more in
the moment that elapsed between the stranger's remark and Injun Joe's
next-which was--

Huck had made another terrble mistake! He was trying his best to keep
thecdmanrom geng e fanest it of o he Spanird might e,

get
e coud o, Ho made severa\ efforts to creep out of his scrape.,
butthe

Presenly the Welshman sa

My oy dortbe i of me. |t ut  nar of yur hesd o
allthe worid. No~Id protect you--d protect you. This Spaniard is

Tt ot and dmb: yourvo It lp withou nlonding . you can'

cover that up now. You know something about that Spaniard that you want
to koep dark. Now trust me--toll me what tis, and trust me--| won't

betray you."

Huck looked into the old man's honest eyes a moment, then bent over and
whispered in his ear.

“Tain'ta Spaniarg-its Injun Joe!

The Welshr

It all plain enough, now. When you talked about notching ears and
siting noses | judged that that was your own embellshment, because
white men don't take that sort o revenge. But an Injun! That's a
different matter altogether”

During breakfast the tak went on, and in the course of i the old man
‘said that the last thing which he and his sons had done, before going
10 bed, was to get a lanter and examine the stile and it vicinity for
marks of blood. They found none, but captured a bulky bundie ol

“Of _what_;
1fthe words had been lighining they could not have leaped with a more:
Huck

s blanched lips.
e, now and s e suspended-watng o o answr The We\snman

“Of burglar's tools. Why, what's the _matter_with you?"

such as "The Drawing-Room,” "The Cathedral " "Aladdin's Palacs
50 0n. Presently the hide-and-seek frolicking began, and Tom and Becky.
engaged in it with zeal unti the exertion began o grow a tifle
wearisome; then they wandered down a sinuous avenue holding their
candies ot and rocing e Lngld webwork of names,does,

escond (ncandiesmoxe), Sl g slong and tking, they
in a part of the
were not frescoed. They smoked their own names under an overhanging

inclaaming and mpershaie slone. Tom scozod i small by boind
itin order to iluminate it for Becky's graifcation. He found that

d a sort of steep natural
narrow walls, and at once the ambition to be a discoverer seized him.

Becky responded to his call, and they made a smoke-mark for future
guidance, and started upon their quest. They wound this way and that,
far down into the secret depths of the cave, made another mark, and
branched offin search of novelties o tel the upper world about. In

ol from
multude of shining stalacties of the length and circumerence of
‘aman's leg; they walked all about i, wondering and admiring, and
presently lef it by one of the numerous passages that opened into
it This
incrusted with a rostwork of glitering crystals; it was in the midst

had been formed by the joining of great stalacites and stalagmites.
together, the result of the ceaseless water-drip of centuries. Under the.
roof vast knots of bats had packed themssives together, thousands in a
bunch; the lights disturbed the creatures and they came flocking down by
hundreds, squeaking and darting furiously at the candles. Tom knew their
ways and the danger of this sortof conduct. He seized Becky's hand and
hurred her into the first corridor that offered and none too soon, for

fthecaven. Tho bas chased e chidren o good stancs bt e

fugitives plunged into every new passage that offered, and at last got
01 he potious things. Tom o1 & subloanean 3k, shorty.
it

shadows. Ho wanted to explore its borders, but concludod et wouis

*Because the bush s in your way. Now--his way-now you see, don't you?"
"Yes. Wel, there _is_company there,  reckon. Betler give it up."

*Give it up, and | just leaving this country forever! Give it up and
maybe never have another chance. | tll you again, as I've tod you
before, | don't care for her swag~you may have it But her husband was
iany times he was rough on me--and mainly he was the

of the peace that jugged me for a vagrant. And that ain' all. It aint
a milonth part of it He had me_horsewhipped_I-horsewhipped in

front of the il lie a niggerl-wilh al the town looking onl
_Horsewhippod_1-do you understand? He took advantage of mo and died.

Mitake it outof _her_.

h, don't kil her! Don't do thatt”

2 Who said anything about killng? | would kil_him_if he was.
here; but not her. When you want o get revenge on a woman you don't
Kill her--bosh! you go for her looks. You sit her nostris-you notch her
ears ke a sow!”

)y God, that's-

"Keep your opinion to yourself! It will be safest for you. 1l ie her
o the bed. If she bleeds to death, s that my fault? Il not cry,if

she does. My friend, you'l help me in this thing-for_my_sake--that's
Why youre here- mighr'tbe abe aone. fyou finch, kil you

Do you undorstand that? And 1 have to Kl you, 1l Ki hr-and

gingery back; planted his foot carefully and frmiy, after balancing,
one-legged, in a precarious way and almost toppling over, first on one
side and then on the other. He took anolher step back, with the same.
laborion and hesamo isks; then another and another and- g
There was no
the stlness was Ded:c\ His gratitude was measureless. Now he
med n o . bowoon el f s bhes_umed
himself as carefully as if he were a ship--and then stepped quickly but
When he emerged
S0 he pcked up his imble heels an flow. Down, down he sped, bl he
reached the Welshman's. He banged a the door, and presentl the heads
of the old man and his two stalart sons were thrust from windows.

“What's the row there? Who's banging? What do you want?”

“Let me in-quick! 1l tell everything."

“Why, who are you?"
“Huckleberry Finn—quick, let me inf*

“Huckleberry Finn, indeed! It aint a name to open many doors, | judge!
utlet him in, lads, and let's see what’s the trouble.

K tellold you™ he got
in. "Please don't-I'd be kiled, sure-but the widow's been good friends
tome sometimes, and | want to tell-I _wil_tell f you'l promise you
won't ever say it was me.”

“By George, he _has._got something o tel, or he wouldn'tact sol”

then'| Know

Wl s gt o done, e gt . The uikerhe
allin a shive

Doit_now._2 And company there? Lok here~l ge suspicious of you.
4 No-we'l wat il the ligh
hurry”

than

Huck sank back, panting genty, but deeply, unutterably grateful. The
Welshman eyed him gravely, curiously--and presenty said:

"Yes, burglar's tools. That appears (o relieve you a good deal. But what
did give you that tum? What were _you_ expecling we'd found?"

Huck was in a close place-the inquifing eye was upon him-—he would have
g Jausibl

eye was boring deepe
reply offered-there was no ime (0 weigh i, 5o at a venture he uttered
it-foebly.

*Sunday-school books, maybe.”

dand
Joyously, shook - e delaﬂsal e anammy from head o oot st
. because

e down the doctors il e overythin. Then e added

or old chap, youre white and jaded-you ain't well a bit-no wonder

you
Rest and sleep will fetch you out all ight,  hope.”

he had been yed such
 for he had dropy

brought from the tavern was the treasure, as soon as he had heard the

talk at the widow's stile. He had only thought it was not the treasure,

however—he had not known that it wasn't-and 5o the suggestion of a

“out with it and | lad.*

‘Three minutes later the old man and his sons, well armed, were up the
il and just entering the sumach path on tiptoe, their weapons in

bowider and fel to listening. There was a lagging, anxious silence, and
then all of a sudden there was an explosion of irearms and a cry.

Huckwald for 1o parlclars.Ho sprangawey and o doun e a5
fast as his legs could carry hi

ciizens were climbing up the hil-1o stare at the stie. So the news
had spread. The Welshman had to telthe story of the nightto the.
visitors. The widow's gratitude for her preservation was outspoken.

“Don't say a word about t, madam. There's another that you'e more
beholden to my boys, mayb
o tell his name. We wouldn't have been there but for him."

the

main i
visiors, and through them be transmitted to the whole town, for he

ed 10 part with his secret. When all eise had been leamed, the
widow said

“Iwent o sleep reading in bed and slept straight through al that
noise. Why didnt you come and wake me?”

Tho
‘again-they hadnt any tools left to work with, and what was the use of
waking you up and scaring you to death? My three negro men stood guard
at your house all the rest of the night. They've just come back.™

More visitors came, and the story had to be told and retold for a couple
of hours more.

There but everybod
was early at church. The sliring event was well canvassed. News came
that ot asign of the two villins had boen yet discovered. When the

is

he felt glad for now

question that that bundle was not_the_ bundle, and so his mind was.
st and excasdingly comfortable. In fact, everything seemed 1o be

driftng justin the ight direction, now the treasure must be st

in No. 2, the men would be captured and jailed that day, and he and

Tom could seize the gold that night without any trouble or any fear of

interrupti

Just as breakfast was completed there was a knock at the door. Huck
jumped for a hicing-place, for he had no mind to be connected even

late event. The ladies and

i 3 groups of

2 the
doep stilness of the place laid a ciammy hand upon the spiris of the
children. Becky said:

“Why, | didnft notice, but it seems ever so long since | heard any of
the others.”

*Come to think, Becky, we are away down below them-—and | don't know how
far away north, or south, or east, or whichever it s. We couldrt hear

them here.”

Becky grew apprehensive.

down here, Tom? We

fes. | reckon we beter. Praps we better”

 Tom? s all

"1 reckon | could ind it—but then the bats. f they put our candies
out it will be an awlulfix. Lets ry some ofher way, o as not to go
through there."

“Well But | hope we won't getost. It would be 5o awfull” and the gi
shuddered at the thought of the dreadful possibiles.

y 1gh a corridor
‘way, glancing at each new opening, to see if ther was anyihing familar
about the look of f; but they were allstrange. Every time Tom made an
examination, Becky would watch his face for an encouraging sign, and he
would say cheerily:

h,its al right. This ain't the one, but we'l come to it right
away

But he felt ess and less hopeful with each failure, and presentl began

o um off

finding the one that was wanted. He st said it was "alight,” but
le: Tos

aden dread at his their
ting and sounded st e f e had said,'Ais o Backy clurg 1o
h of foar, and tried tears,

udge alongside of M.
Harper as she moved down the aisle wit the crowd and saic

“Is my Becky going to sleep all day? | just expectad she would be tred
to death,

“Your Becky?"

with a sartied look-"didn' she stay with you last night?"

Why, no”

s, pale, and sankinto a pew,

but they would come. Atlast she said

OnTom, nverind e bats, s 0 back atwey! We seem 1 gt
worse and worse off al the tim

“Listen" said he.

Profound silence; slence so deep that even their breathings were.

GanspouS 1 thehush. Tom hated. The cal wen ehing down
the distance in

resembled a ripple o mcckmg laughter.

“O, don't do it again, Tom, it too horrid,” said Bocky.

“Its horrid, but I better, Becky; they might hear us, you know," and
he shouted again.

“The "might” was even a chiller horror than the ghostly laugher, it so
confessed a perishing hope. The children stood st and listened; but

d huried
is steps. It was but a itle whil before a cerain indecision in his
another fearful fact

back!
“Oh, Tom, you didnt make any marks!”

“Becky, | was such a fooll Such a fool! | never thought we might want to
‘come back! No-I canitfind the way. Is all mixed up.

“Tom, Tom, we'e lost! we're lost! We never can get out of this awfl
placel Oh, why _did_we ever leave the others!”

‘She sank to the ground and burstinto such a frenzy of crying that Tom
was appalled with the idea that she might die, or lose her reason. He
st down by her and put his arms around her; she buried her face in
his bosom, she clung to him, she poured out her terrors, her unavailing

begged her (o pluck up i he said she could not. He fell
to blaming and abusing himself for getting her into this miserable
etter of

again,she wuld getup and fllow wherever he might ead i oly he



‘would not talk ke that any more. For he was no more o blame than she,

S0 they moved on again--aimlessly-simply at random-al they could do
Wast move keep movin. Fr s it whie, hope made a show of
‘any reason to back i

reckon we are going there."
“Maybe not, maybe not. Cheer up, Becky, and let's go on trying."

‘They rose up and wandered along, hand in hand and hopeless. They tried
to estimate how long they had been in the cave, but allthey knew was

outof it by ag weeks, and yel this mma not
familarity with ailure. e fo het candles were not gone ye. Along tme afer

cokd oo Tong-Tom said ey mus 60 sty and e fo
By-and-by Tom took B blew it out. This

much! Words were not needed. Becky understood, and her hope died again.
She knew that Tom had a whole candle and three or four pieces in his
pockets-yet he must economize.

By-and-by, fatigue began to assert s claims; the chidren tried to pay
attention, for it was dreadful o think of siting down when time:

grown 0 be 50 precious, moving, in some direction, in any direction,
was at least progress and might bear frult but o sit down was to
invite death and shorten s pursuit

Atlast Becky's frail lmbs refused to cary her farther. She sat down.
“Tom rested wih her, and they talked of home, and the friends there,

and the comfortable beds and, above all, the light Becky cried, and Tom
tred to think of her, butall

and
Tom i Lwas e o e agan, b were crely e e Becky

e Tom dsont She couldnot undarstand . They ot down, andTom
ught

was 500 by noling was sl for oo me. Then Becky cke he
silence:

“Tom, | am s0 hungry!”
“Tom took something out of his pocket.

“Do you remember this?” said he.

were grown thread-bare with use, and sounded like sarcasms. Fatigue bore
S0 ol upon Becky ht sho drowsed off o loo. Tom was cate
He sat looking into her drawn face and saw it grow smooth and natural

-0y

under
rested there. The peaceful face reflected somewhat of peace and healing

“Its our wedding-cake, Tom."

“Yes-Iwish it was as big as a barrel, for its all we've got."

i

I picnic for  Tom, y grownup
peop il be our-

his musings. a
m-ezy e -t e ko e o B, = aroan
followex

how_could_I sleep! | wish | never, never had waked! Not No, |
don't, Tom! Don'tlook so! | won't say it again.”

*Im glad you've slept, Becky; you'l feel rested, now, and we'lfind
the way out”

"Wo can try, Tom; but ve seon such a beautiful country in my dream. |

derful ach ting in many striking add| dorn it
withal; how he

how he. s his

Lol woul roachs how e folowed  hrd 10 e follet slch

lthe Kte e, and at ot 1. back i glimpsed a far-off
toward i,

pushed his head and shoukers (rough a smal ol and saw e o

Mississippi olling by!

And if it had only happened o be night hie would not have seen that
Speck of daylight and would not have explored that passage any more! Ho
told how he went back for Becky and broke the ot
him not o ot hor with such tuff, or she was tred, and knew she was
going to die, and wanted to. He described how he labored with her and
o her; and how she almost Joy when pe

where she vight;

it at the hol out  cried

for gladness; how some men came along i a skif and Tom hailed them
and tid them ther ituaton and teir famished condiion; How tho men

n took
them aboard, rowed to a house, gave them supper, made e e o
orthree hours after dark and then brought them home.

him
0 tracked out, n the cave, by the twin clews they had strung behind
them, and informed of the great news.

Three days and nights of toil and hunger
n off at once, as Tom and Becky soon discovered. They were.
sectadan ol ‘Wednesday and Thursday, and seemed (o grow more and
mre tired and worn, al the time. Tom got about, a te, on Thursday,
arly as whol Becky
id notleave her room uniil Sunday, and then she looked as if she had
passed through a wasting lness.

Tom e o Huc'sknossand went o se i o Friay bt cold
neither
He was admitted dally after that, but was bout h

itwas. Tom divided
ate with good appetite, while Tom nibbled at his moley. There
Sbundance of cod waio 1 st faastwih By-and-by Bocky

ugge: on again. Then he
said:

“Bocky, can you bear It tell you something?”

Bocky's face paled, but sho thought she could

also that the 'ragged man's" body had eventually been found in the iver
near the ferry-fanding; he had been drowned while tying to escape,
perhaps.

About a fortnight after Tom's rescue from the cave, he started off to
visit Huck, who had grown plenty strong enough, now, to hear exciting
talk, and Tom had some that would interest him, he thought. Judge
‘Thatcher's house was on Tom's way, and he stopped to see Becky. The

ige and some friends set To to talking, and some one asked him
ironically if he wouldn't ke o go to the cave again. Tom said he
thought he wouldn't mind it The Judge said

“Well, there are others just ike you, Tom, I've not the least doudt.
Butwe have taken care of that. Nobody will get lost n that cave any
Wy

“Because | had ts big door sheathed with boller ron two weeks ago, and
riple-locked-and Ive got the keys

o turned as whie as a sheet.
“What's the matter boy! Here, run, somebody! Fetch a glass of waterl”
The water was brought and thrown into Tom's face.

“An, now youite all ight, Wha was the matter with you, Tom?"

~O, Judge, Injun Joe's n the caver”

CHAPTER XXXIIl

WITHIN G
men were on their way to McDougal's cave, and the ferryboat, well filed

topic
10 500 that he obeyed. At home Tom leamed of the Cardif Hillevent;

Huck searched allthe place about, and found nothing. Tom proudly
marched into a thick clump of sumach bushes and said;

*Here you arel Lok at t, Huck; Its the snuggest hole i this country.
You just keep mum about . All along I've been wanting to be a fobber,
but | a thing like ths,
it was the bother Welue go it now,and wefl eep A !, only vl
let per and Ben Rogers

s00n followed. Tom Sawyer was in the skif that bore
Judge Thatcher

them to the spring, and To felt a shudder quiver al through him.
He showed Huck the fragment of candle-wick perched on a lump of clay.

struggle and expie.

“The boys began to quit down to whispers, now, for the stilness and
gloom of the place oppressed their spirs. They went on, and presently
entered and followed Tom's other corridor unii they reached th
“Jumping-off place.” The candles revealed the fact that it was ot

style about it v

Gang, or
sounds splendid, don' it Huck?"

o, t st does, Tom. And whafl we roo?”
"0, most anybody. Waylay people-thaf's mosty the way."
“And il them?”

"No, not aays. Hive them in the cave il they rase a ransom.”
"Whats  ransom?”

"Money. You make them raise al they can, offn their friends; and after
you'e kept them a year, if it ain't raised then you kil them. That's

ep twenty or thirty feet
high. Tom whispered

“Now Il show you something, Huck."
He held his candle aloft and saic

“Look as far around the comer as you can. Do you see that? There-on the
big rock over yonder—done with candle-smoke.”

“Tom, its a_cross_I*

“_Now_where's your Number Two? _under the cross_ hey? Right yonder's
wihere | saw Injun Joe poke up his candle, Huek!"

but you don't kill them. They're always beautiul and rich, and awfully
scared. You take their waiches and things, but you always take your hat
offand talk poite. They ain't anybody as polie as robbers--you'l see
thatin any book. Well, the women get (o oving you, and after theyve
been in the cave a week or two weeks they stop crying and after that
you couldn' [

around and come back. Its so in al the books."

"Why, is el bully, Tom. | believe its bettern o be a pirate.”

"Yes, is better in some ways, because its clos to home and circuses
and all that.*

By this time everything was ready and the boys entered the hole, Tom in
the lead. They toiled their way to the farther end of the tunnel, then
made fast and moved

Huck stared and then said with a shaky voice:
“Tom, less gt out of here!”

“Whatl and leave the treastre?”

“Ves-leave . Injun Joe's ghost i round about there, certin.”

“Noitai

 Huck, no it aint. It would haint the place where he.

“No, Tom, it wouldn' It would hang round the money. | know the ways of
ghosts, and 50 do you"

Tom bgantofear it Huck was . Mighing thred i i min.
But presenty an idea occurred to h

"Well, then, Becky, we must stay here, where there's water o drink.
That itle piece is our last candiel”

Becky gave loose to tears and wallings. Tom did what he could to comfort
her, butwith e effect. Atlength Becky said:

“Tom"
"Wl Becky?"

“They'l miss us and hunt for us!"

“Yes, they will Certainly they will"

*Maybe they're hunting for us now, Tom."

“Why, | reckon maybe they are. | hope they are."
“When would they miss us, Tom?"

"When they get back (o the boat, | reckon.”

T dark then-would they.

1 don't know. But anyway, your mother would miss you as soon as they.
got home.”

Afrightened look in Becky's face brought Tom o his senses and he saw.
thathe

The children became silent and thoughtul. In a moment a new burst of
grie from Backy showed Tom that the thing in his mind had struck hers
also-that the Sabbath morning might be half spent before Mrs. Thatcher
discovered that Bocky was not at M. Harper.

The upon their it of it

ay; saw the half alone
atlst; saw e focbie lame rise and fl, cimb th thin column of
smoke nge a s p  moment,an hn-i o o uter darkrss
reigne

When the cave door was unlocked, a sorrowful sight presented itsefin
o im wilghtof e lae. nun Joolay striched up tho ground
dead, o the crack of the door,
e b G L o ko e e
Tom was touched,

experionce now ihis wreih hat affered. i iy was moved bt

feltan now,
which revealed to him in  degree which he had not fully appreciated
before how vast a weight of dread had boen lying upon him since the day
he lfted his voice against this bloody-minded outcast.

Injun Joe's bowie-Knife lay close by, ts blade broken in two. The great
foundation-beam of the door had been chipped and hacked through, with
tedious labor; useless labor, 100, it was, forthe native fock formed a

il outsido i, and upon that stubbor material the knife had wrought

1o flect he ol damage done was o the (e s Bul ftere

. o he e nad been whaly o away Injun Joe could not have
Squeezed his body under the door, and he knew it. So he had only hacked
that place in order 10 be doing something-in order to pass the weary

Tom's arms,

was, that after what seemed a mighty stretch of time, both awoke out of

‘2 dead stupor of sieep and resumed their miseries once more. Tom said

Jmignt o Sunday, now-maybe Marda, He i 0 gl Becy L . bt
er Sorrows were too oppressive, all her hopes were gone. Tom said that

mey must have been missed long ago, and no doubt the search was going

e daknoss the istant achoss sounded 50 sously ha h i

‘The hours wasted away, and hunger came (o torment the captives again. A
porton of Tom's half o the cake was lof; they divided and ate it But

they seemed hungrier than before. The poor morsel of food only whetted
desire.

By-and-by Tom said:
“SH! Did you hear that?"

Both held their breath and listened. There was a sound like the
faintest, far-off shout. Instantly Tom answered it and leading Becky by

s them!” said Tom; “they're coming! Come along, Becky~we're all
right now!”

The joy o
however bestvss pifals were somewhat common, and had to be. gusrﬂed
‘against. They shortly came to one and had to stop. It might be thres
{aot deep, § might b  hundrcthere wa o paceing f t any rte

o he could. No

ottom. They must stay there and wait i the searchers came. They
listened; evidently the distant shoutings were growing more distan!
2 moment or two more and they had gone altogether. The heart-sinking
oped until he was hoarse, but it was of no use. He.
‘alked hopefully to Becky; but an age of anxious waiting passed and no
unds came again.

years o be ready forthis fiting human insect’s need? and has it

matr. Itis many and many a year since the hapless half-breed swnped
outthe stone to catch the priceless drops, but to this day the touri

water hen

et of e cavarns anvl; v ‘A Plsc
cannotrival .

Injun Joe was buried near the mouth of the cave; and people flocked

there in boats and wagons from the towns and from al the farms and
around;

allsorts of provisions, and confossed that they had had almost as

salisfactory a tme at the funeral as they could have had at the.

hanging.

the further growth of o
sovemorl fornun Jos's pardon, Thepation T ha boen gy s‘gm
held,
dlogo d
‘goveror, and implore him to be a merciful ass and trample his duty
nder oot Inun Job was believed 1 have Kled e ltzon of

vestibule, left there by tourist; but there were none now. The prisoner
ther

m
few bats, and these, also, he had eaten, leaving only their claws. The
oor unfortunate had starved to death. In one place, near at hand, a

sco0ped a shallow hollow to catch the precious drop that foll once
in every three minutes with the dreary regularity of a clock-tick—a

‘when the Pyramids were new; when Troy fell when the foundations of Rome
were laid; when Christ was crucified; when the Conqueror created th
s e

Itis faling nows it will il be falling when all these things shall
have sunk down the afternoon of history, and the twiight of traditon,
and been swallowed up in the thick night of obivion. Has everything a
purpose and a mission? Did this drop fal patienty during five thousand

Lookyhere, Huck, what fools we're making of ourselves! Injun Joe's
ghost ain't a going to come around where there's a cross!”

The point was well taken. It had its effect.

“Tom, | didtthink of that. But that's so. Its luck for us, that
cross s. | reckon well cimb down there and have a hunt for that box."

“Tom went first, cutting rude steps in the clay hil as he descended.
Huck followed. Four avenues opened out of the small cavern which the.

a pallet of blankets spread down in t; also an old suspendor, some
bacon rind, and the well-gnawed bones of two or three fows. But there.
b out

vain. Tom said:

He said_under_th ros. We, s comes nearst o blngunder he
ground."

They . and

uck
could suggest nothing. By-and-by Tom said

“Loskyere, Huck, thore' ottt and some candierease o he clay
about one side of this rock, but not on the other sides. Now, wh

that for? | bet you the money _is_under the fock. I going to. mg in

the clay.”

“That ain't no bad notion, Tom!" said Huck with animation.

Tom's "real Barlow" was out at once, and he had not dug four inches
before he struck

"Hey, Hucki-you hear that?"

Huck now.
removed. They had concealed a natural chasm which led under the rock.
Tom got nto this and held his candie as far under the rock as he.

ould, but said he could not soe to the end of the rft. Ho proposed

vilage, but what of that? If he had been Satan himself there would
to scribble

pardon-peition, and drip a tear on it from their permanenty impaired

and leaky water-works.

“The morning after the funeral Tom took Huck to a private place to have
enmporant . Huck hd eamed l sboutTom' cventure rom e

. by ths time, but Tom
there was one th they had not old him; that thing was what he wanted
o talk about now. Huck's face saddened. He sai:

“Iknow what it is. You got nto No. 2 and never found anything but
hiskoy Nobdy o mo s you bul st knowed i st ben

s00n as | heard bout that whiskey business; and | knowed you
it gt tho monoy becuz o me some way or other and
told me even f you was mum 1o everybody else. Tom, something's always.
told me we'd never get holtof that swag.”

“Why, Huck, | never told on that tavern-keepor. _You_ know his tavern

1o explore. He stooped and passed under; the narrow way descended
gradually. He followed its winding course, first o the right, then to

the left, Huck at his heels. Tom tumed a short curve, by-and-by, and
exclaimed:

“My goodness, Huck, lookyheret”

Itwas the treasure-bo, sure enough, occupying a snug ltle cavern,
along with an empty powder-keg, a couple of guns in leather cases, two
or three pairs of old moccasins, a leather belt, and some other rubbish
well soaked with the water-rp.

“Got it at lastt" said Huck, ploughing among the tamished coins with
his hand. "My, but we're rich, Tom!"

“Huck, | always reckoned we'd get . Ifs just 00 good to believe, but
we _have_ got it, sure! Say-lefs not fool around here. Lets snake it
out. Lemme see f | can it the box.™

tweighed about ity pounds. Tom could f it after an awkward
fashion, but could not carry it convenientl.

I thought so,” he said; *_They_carried itlike it was heavy, that day
atthe hafnled house. | nticed tha.| reckon | was right o think of
fetching the it bags aiong

‘The money was soon in the bags and the boys ook it up to the cross

“Now less fetch the guns and things," said Huck.

90 10 robbing. We'll keep them there al the time, and we'lhold our
orgies there, t0o. Its an awful snug place for orgies."

“What orgies?”
“I dono. By d of \
have thom, 100, Come along, Huck weue boon i hre ond e, 15
geting late, | reckon. Im hungry, too. We'll eat and smoke when we get
tothe skif,

The children grop spring.
on: they sept 3ga, and awoke famishod and woe-sticken Tom belioved
itmust be Tuesday by this time.

him passags hand. It
‘would be better to explore some of these than bear the weight of the
heavy time in idleness. He took a kite-ine from his pocket,tied itto

s priecton, and o and Bockystared Tominhe e, g he
lin Atthe.

in a *jumping-off place.” Tom got down on his knees and felt below,
and then as far around the comer as he could reach with his hands
conveniently; he made an effort o stretch yet a ltle farther to the.

fight, and at that moment, not twenty yards away, a human hand, holding
a candle, appeared from behind a rock! Tom lted up a glorious shout,

the
passages on his hands and knees, distressed with hunger and sick with
bodings of coming doom.

CHAPTER XXXl

TUESDAY afternoon came, and waned to the twilight The vilage of St
Petersburg stil mourned. The lost chidren had not been found. Public

that had heartinit;
romthe cave. The mejoriy fthe searchors ad iven up thequest

Joe's! Tom was paralyzed; he could not move. He was.
next moment, o see the “Spaniard" take to his heels and get himself out
of sight. Tom wondered that Joe had not recognized his voice and come
over and killed him for testying in court. But the echoes must have
isuimed he oo, Wihot doub, hat was . h rossaned. Toms

i gms\
part o o tma delious. Pople sid it was heartbreaking o o her
call her child, and raise her head and isten a whole minute at a ime,
ihen lay it wearily down again with a moan. Aunt Polly had drooped info
st melanchoy and hor gry hlr had grown amostwhie The

fright weakened every muscle in his body.
Pad stengihanauh 1 et backo e spig e wad sty ere,and
nothing should tempt him o run the sk of meeting Injun Joe again.

\was caref 1 Koy Fom Becky what  was o had soon Ho 0ld hor ho
had only shouted "for luck "

B runger ond wretchdss i suparir o fers 1 h o

changes. The children awoke tortured vina oo hunger. Tom beleves
that it must be Wednesday or Thursday or even Friday or Saturday, n
et search v b g over. o eposd 1 xplore ot
passage. He fet wiling torisk Injun Joe and all other terrors. But

o be

o st sday night, sad and forlor.

Away in the middle of the night a wild peal burst from the village
bells, and

peopl, o shoued, T ol ul ey oun! ' ound”
“Tin pans and homs were added to the din, the population massed itself

river,
rawn by shouting ciizens, thronged around i, joined its homeward
march, and Gvent magnfeenty o the i sveet oaig nuzsa afr
huzzah!

“The vilage was flluminated; nobody went to bed again; itwas the
greatest night the it town had ever seen. During the first half-hour

roused. now, 3
ot be long. She told Tom to go with the kite-ine and explore if he.

chose; but she implored him to come back every it while and speak

0 her; and she made him promise that when the awful tme came, he would
stay by her and hold her hand unti il was over.

h s throat h

ugh Judge Thatcher's house, seized
squeezed s tried to
speak but couldn'-and drified out aining tears all over the place.

ol hapines was complete, andirs Thtchars near o 1
with the.
st nows 0t cav she g e w0 her s Tom oy Lpon

of 2 :

was allright the. Samrdsy Ient o e piric. Dot you remenberyou
was to watch there that n

*Oh yes! Why, it seems ‘bout a year ago. It was that very night that |
folred| Il\hm Joe to the widder's

*_You_ followed him?*
"Yes—but you keep mum. | reckon Injun Joe's eft friends behind him, and
I don't want 'em souring on me and doing me mean rcks. If it hadrit

ben for me he'd be down in Texas now, al right.*

“Then Huck tolg his entire adventure in confidence to Tom, who had only
heard of the Welshman's part of it before.

Wel-sid Huck presenty, coming bck o he man ueston, oerer

and told the history of the

world.*
“Good as wheall What makes you think the money's*

“Huck, you just wait il we get n there. Ifwe dort find it 1

‘agres to give you my drum and every thing I've got n the worid. | wil,
by jings."

“All fight-its a whiz. When do you say?"

“Right now, if you say it Are you strong enough?”

s tfar in the cave? | ben on my pins a o, three or four days,
now, but | canit walk more'n a mile, Tom-least | don' think | could.”

s about five mile into there the way anybody but me would go, Huck,
but there's know

nipped the whiskey in No. 2, nipped the money, oo,
its a goner for us, Tom."

tuck, that money wasn't ever in No. 2!

YR Huck sercned i conead's ac Keenly "o, aveyou 91 o
the track of that money agai

"Huck, its i the cave!
Hucks eyes blazed.

*Say it again, Tom."

*The money's in the cavel”

*Tom-honest njun, nowi~1s it un, or eamest?”

armest, Huck-—ust as eamest as ever | was in my lfe. Will you go in
there with me and help get it out?”

I bet  will I will i its where we can blaze our way to it and not
getlost

"Huck, we can do that without the least lite bit of trouble n the.

They presently emerged into the clump of sumach bushes, looked warlly
out, found the coast clear, and were soon Iuncmng and smoking in the.

under way. Tom skimmed up the shore waugn the long twiight, chatting
cheeriy with Huck, and landed shorty afer

"Now, Huck said Tom, “we'l hide the money in the oftof the widow's
voodshed,an i cameupin he moming and welcount i and hice,
and then we'l hunt up a place out in the woods for it where it il be:
o Justyo Ly e hre and wach he st 1 run and ok
Benny Taylor' ltle wagon; | won't be gone a minute.

3 gon,
sacks into i threw some old rags ontop of them, and started of,

‘about. Huck, I ake you right 1o tin a Skil. 1l float the skiff
‘down there, and Il pul it back again all by myself. You neecht ever
turn your hand over.”

“Less startright off, Tom."

“Allight, We want some bread and meat, and our pipes, and a ltle
bag or two, and two o three kite-strings, and some of these new-fangled
iings hy callucor matchs. |l ou, manysh e  wishes|

had some when | was in there be

Attifle after noon the boys borrowed a smal skiff fom a ciizen who
was absent, and got under way at once. When they were several miles.
below "Cave Holow,

“Nowyou seo e Buffhre ook al ke ol h way down o e
hollow. hes all alike. But do you see.
reres boens i, that's
one of my marks. Well get ashore, now.”

‘They landed.

“Now, Huck, where we'r a-standing you could touch that hole | gt out
of with a fishing-pole. Seo ifyou can find

“Mr. Jones, we haven' been doing nothing.”
“The Welshman laughed.

“Well I dort know, Huck, my boy. | don't know about that. Aint you
and the widow good friends’

“Yes. Well, she's ben good friends to me, anyway."
“Allight, then. What do you want to be afraid for?"
‘This question was not entirely answered in Huck's slow mind before he.

found himself pushed, along with Tom, into Mrs. Douglas' drawing-room.
i Jones left the wagon near the door and followed.

dragging his cargo behind him. When the
house, they stopped 1o rest. Just as they were about to move on, the.
Welshman stepped out and said:

*Hallo, who's that?"

*Huck and Tom Sawyer™

*Good!
Here~hurry up, trot kit ‘wagon fo you. Wy ts not a5
light as t might be. Got bricks in it7-or old metal?

I metal,” said Tom.
"1 judged so; the boys in this town will take more trouble and fool away
mre time hunting up si bits' worth of old iron to sell o the foundry.
than they would to make twice the money at reqular work. But that's
human nature--hury along, hurry along!

The boys wanted to know what the hurry was about

"Never mind; you'l see, when we get o the Widow Douglas’”

Huck said with some apprehension-for he was long used to being falsaly
accused:

lighted, q
in the vilage was there. The Thatchers were there, the Harpers, the
Rogerses, Aunt Poll, Sid, Mary. the minister, the edior, and a great
many more, and all dressed in their best. The widow received the boys.
receive They

frowned and Tom.
half as much as the two boys did, however. M. Jones said

“Tom wasn't at home, yet, 5o | gave him up: but | stumbled on him and
Huck right at my door, and so | just brought them along in a hury."

“And you did just right,” said the widow. “Come with me, boys.
She took them to a bedchamber and saic:

“Now wash and dress yourselves. Here are two new suts of
clofhes-ehits,socks, veryng complet. They o Huck'-10. o
thanks, Huc tes bought one and | the other. But theyl fit both
ol you, et i i, We'lwai-£ome down whan ou e Slcked up
enough.”

Then she lft.



CHAPTER XXXIV.

K said: “Tom, we can siope, ifwe can find a rope. The window ain't
high from the ground.”

hucks! what do you want o slope for?"

“Wel, | aint used to that kind of a crowd. | can' stand it | ain't
going down there, Tom."

*On, bother It ain't anything. | don't mind it a bit. 1l take care of

Sid appeared.

Tom," said he, "auntie has been waiting for you all the afternoon. Mary.

ety flat”
Sid chuckled n a very contented and satisfed way.

*Sid, was it you tha 0lg7"

“Oh, never mind who it was. _Somebody_ told-that's enough.”

“Sid, there's only one person in this town mean enough to do that, and
that's you. If you had been in Huck's place you'd 'a’ sneaked

il and never told anybody on the robbers. You can' do any but mean
things, and you can't bear to see anybody praised for doing good ones.
“There--no thanks, as the widow says™~and Tom cuffed Sid's ears and helped
him to the door with several kicks. "Now go and tell auntie f you

dare-and tomorrow you'l cateh t"

.anda

g ady,
Say-aint ths grease and clay, on your clothes?"

“Now, M. Siddy, you fst tend to your own business. Whats al ths
blowout about, anyway?”

s 0ne of the widow's paries that she's always having, This time.
it for the Welshman and his sons, on account of that scrape they.
helped her out of the other night. And say— can tell you something, f
You want to know.

el what?”

“Why, old Mr. Jones is going to ly 1o spring something on the people.

here tonight, but | overheard him tel auntie today about it as a

secret, but | reckon Its not much of a secret now. Everybody knows—the
tow, too, for al she tres to et on sh don't. M. Jones was bound

Huck shovd bo ore-culdnt gt slong wih s grand sere wihout

Huck, you know!

*Secret about what, Sid?"

*About Huck tracking the robbers 1o the widow's. | reckon Mr. Jones was
going to make a grand time over his surprise, but | bet you it wil drop

into the gang f you ain't respectable, you know.”

Hucks joy was quenched

an'let me in, Tom? Didr' you let me go for a pirate?"

"Yes, but thats diferen. A robber is more high-toned than what a
pirate is--as a general thing. In most countries they're awful high up in
the nobilty—dukes and such.”

“Now, Tom, hain' you aiways ben friendly to me?
out, would you, Tom? You wouldin' do that, now, _would_you, Tom?"

“Huck, , and | _dorit_
1y? Why, they'd say, Mph! Tom Sawyer's Gang! pretty low characters in
it They'd mean you, Huck. You wouldn ike that, and | wouldn't"

Huck was sient for some time, engaged in a mental sruggle. Finally he.

"Wel, 1l go back to the widder for a month and tackle it and see f |
can come to stand I, i you'l et me bong to the gang, Tom."

ARG Hck. s 3 it Come s, o chap,and sk e
fow 1o let up on you a e, Huo

iy, Tonnw il you? Ths 6o If st up an s of
the roughest things, l smoke private and cuss p
rough o bust When s g9 o Sar e arg an eovers

h,right off. We'l gt the boys together and have the inilation
tonight, maybe.

*Have the which?"
*Have the nitation.”
"What's that?”

"I to swear (0 stand by one another, and never tel the gang's
Socrots, even if you'ro chopped all to finders, and kil anybody and

after th fashion of that caumry o hat day, A o proper .
Jones ich he

honor she was daing himself i st ke
another person whose modesty—

soon
of, but the
was I "
h h ppier However,
a pretty fair show of d heaped so many

the nearly intolerable discomortof hs new clothes in the entirely
&

and everybody's laudations.
“The widow said she meant to give Huck a home under her roof and have him
educated; and that when she cold spare the money she would start him in
business in a modest way. Tom's chance was come. He said:

“Huck don't need it. Huck's rch."

Nelting bt heavy st upen e o mamners of s company kot
proper atihis pleasant jok

all s family that hurts one of the gang.*

“That's gay-that's mighty gay, Tom, | tellyou

“Well, I betitis. And all that swearing's got to be done at midnigh,

in the lonesomest, awfulest place you can find-a hainted house is the.
best,but they'e allripped up now."

“Well, midnights good, anyway, Tom.”

“Yes, so itis. And you've got to swear on a coffin, and sign it with
blood.”

“Now, like_I Why,its
pirating. Il stck to the widder il | rot, Tom; and f | git

a reglar ripper of  robber, and everybody talking ot rckon
she'llbe proud she snaked me in out of th

CONCLUSION

SO endsth this chronicle. It being stricty a history of a_boy.

history of a Whee cne e & ovel bt gow poope, b s
exactly where to stop-that s, with a marriage; but when he writes of
juverniles, he must stop where he best can.

Most of the characters that perform in this book st ive, and are

Story of the younger ones again and see what sorl of men and women they.
turned out to be; therefore it will be wisest not o reveal any of th
partof their lves at present,

the silence was a ltle awkward. Tom broke it

ks go mane. Maybe youdont ol bt ' gt ot of
on, reckon | can show yol

m ran out of doors. The company looked at each other with a perplexed
interest--and inquiringly at Huck, who was tongue-tied.

"Sid, what ails Tom?" said Aunt Polly. "He—well, there ain't ever any
making of that boy ou. | never-

Tom entered, strugging with the wight of issacks, and Aunt Poly
i ot fiish he santance. Tom pourad the mass of yellow oin upon the
table and saic

el Huck's

‘The spectacie took the general breath away. All gazed, nobody spoke for
2 moment. Then there was a unanimous call for an explanation. Tom said
he could furnish i, and he did. The tale was long, but brimful o

interest. There was scarcely an interruption from any one to break the.
charm of it flow. When he had finshed, Mr. Jones said:

| thought | had fixed p a itle surprise for this occasion, but it

wiling to allow.”

‘The money was counted. The sum amounted (o a itle over twelve thousand
dolars. It was more than any one present had ever seen at one time.

before, though several persons were there who were worth considerably
more than that in property.

CHAPTER XXXV

THE Tom's an
mighty st n the poor ltle vilage of St. Petersburg. So vast a

sum, all in actual cash, seemed next o incredible. It was talked
about, gloated over, gloriied, uni the reason of many of the cizens.

tottered under the strain of the unhealthy excitement. Every "haunted”
house in St. Petersburg and the neighbaring vilages was dissecter
plank by plank, and its foundations dug up and ransacked for mdden

Somo o hom. Wherover Tom and Hek appeared ey wore g
admired,
stared at, ble to

remarkabl; ey had evidently lost the power of doing and saying

up and
discovered 0 boar marks of conspicuous orignaly. The vlage paper
published biographical sketches of the boys.

“The Widow Douglas put Huck's money out at six per cent., and Judge

Thatcher did the same with Tom's at Aunt Polly’s request. Eaenind v

an income, now, that was simply prodigious--a dollar for every weekday in

the year and half of the Sundays. Itwas just what the minister got-no,
dolar

and a quarter a week would board, lodge, and school a boy i those old

simple days--and clothe him and wash him, too, for that matter.

Judge Thatcher had conceived a great opinion of Tom. He said that no
‘commonplace boy would ever have got hs daughter out of the cave. When
Becky told her father, in strict confidence, how Tom had taken her
whipping at school, the Judge was visibly moved; and when she pieaded
race for the mighty lie which Tom had told in order to shift that
“hping rom her shukdrs 0 s oun, h Jge s i s ne

lie-a lie that
was o ( htd Up s headand mare dovn iough sy rasst o
breast with George Washington's lauded Truth about the hatchet! Becky

o never
walked the floor and stamped his foot and said that. She went staight
off and told Tom about i.

Judge Thatcher hoped to see Tom a great lawyer or a great soldier some
ay. Hosald e meant o ok o hat Tom shul b st o e

it county. i crer "t ho migt b oy o e croor
bot

Huck Finn's 3

him into it-and his sufferings were a\mos\ ot h coid o Tha
t, d they

“Well, everybody does that way, Huck "

“Tom, it dorit make no difference. | in't everybody, and | can't
_stand_it It awiulto be tied up s0. And grub comes (00 easy

bedded him nighty i h
his heart and He had

1o o8t witha o and ork. b had 0 s napki,cup, and e

he had to learn his book, he had to go to church; he had to talk so

prope :
tumed, the bars and shackles of civiization shut him in and bound him
hand and foot.

bray ihroe weoks, and

ising o y-eight st it e ol everyuhere in

great distress. The public were profoundly concemed; they searched high

0 o, ey crogged the e o s by, Eayhebid moming
poking

senind
the abandoned slaughter- ind in one of them he found the refuges.
Hock ag slept vore: e o st oeakiasos upon some sl o ans
food, and was lying off, now, in comfor, with his pipe. H

unkempl ncombec. and ciad n e s ol of 125 ha hd made
him free and happy.

out, told him the trouble he had been causing, and urged him (o go home.
Hucks face lost s tranquil content, and took a melancholy cast. H

Tom. I've tried i,
work, Tom, Itain't for me; | ai't used o t. The widders good to me,

atthe same time every moming; she makes me wash, they comb me all

i i Tom; they don't
gitthrough em, somehow; and they're 0 rotten nice that | can't

set down, nor lay down, nor roll around anywher's | hain't sid on a
callar-door for-well, it ‘pears to be years; | got o go o church

and sweat and sweat-! hate them omery sermons! | can'tketch a fly in
there, | can't chaw. | got to wear shoes all Sunday. The widder eals by
ol sho o0 10560 by & bl ahe 16 U by  bllovorything's 50
awfulreglar a body can'tstand it

. that way. | got 10 ask to go a-fshing;
1 got 1o ask to go in a-swimming-der'd f | hain't got o ask to do.
everything. Well d got to talk so nice it wasn't no comfort-Id got

t0.go up in the attc and rip out awhile, every day, o git a taste

in my mouth, or 4 a died, Tom. The widder wouldn't et me smoke;

she wouldnt lot me yell, she wouldrt lot me gape, nor siretch, nor
Scratch, before folks-—" [Then with a spasm of special irtation and
injury}-*And dad fetch it she prayed allthe time! | never see such a
womant | _had_to shove, Tom--I just had to. And besides, that schools
90910 pen,andFd a0 o -wel, | ol stand .,

“Tom. Looky-here, Tom, being rich ain' what is cracked up 1o be. Ifs
st wory and wory. and sweat and s, an awishing you was dead
allthe time. Now these clothes suits me, and this bar suits me, and

| going em any more. Tom, o

allthis trouble f it hadn'ta' ben for that money; now you justtake

my sheer of it along with your', and gimme a ten-center sometimes-—not
many times, becuz | don' give a dern or a g ‘hout s allable

hard to g u g0 and beg off for me with the widder

O, Huck, you know | can' do that. Tair a: and bosidos i you'l
ry this thing just a while longer you'l come to ik it

“Like il Yes--the way I ike a hot stove if | was to set on tlong
‘enough. No, Tom, 1 won' be rich, and | won't ive i them cussed
‘smothery houses. | like the woods, and the river, and hogsheads, and
Ml stick to "em, too. Blame tall just as we'd got guns, and a cave,
and alljust fixed to rob, here this den foolishness has got 1o come up.
and spil it al"

Tom saw his opportunity-

“Lookyhere, Huck, being rich ain' going 1o keep me back from turning
ot

“Nol Oh, good-icks; are you in real dead-wood eamest, Tom?”

- here. But Huck,



