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The Adventures of oot
Huckleberry an mmuaa‘-uﬂp
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HUCK FINN AND TOM SAWYER
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You don’t know about me unless

you’ve read The Adventures of Tom Saw-

yer — but that doesn’t matter. My name’s

Huckleberry Finn. Tom Sawyer and I are i

o T 020G .ol u@:n?‘l@:f" S voodlgdmbisol

oth from St Petersburg, on the Missis- b RGP ©88

sippi River in the State of Missouri. m Borccuedi
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Tom lives with his Aunt Polly and
brother Sid, but I lived free until Tom
and I had a big adventure. We found
12,000 dollars that a robber called Injun
Joe had left in a cave. That made us rich.
So then Judge Thatcher looked after the
money for us, and Widow Douglas took
‘me into her house to civilize me.
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Living in a house was hard. When I
couldn’t stand it any longer, 1 ran away
and lived free again, wearing my old rags
and sleeping outdoors. But Tom said he
was going to start a gang of robbers and
1 could join if I was respectable. So I
went back to the widow.

Then it all began again. New clothes,

supper at a table, stories from the Bible-
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The widow’s sister, old Miss Watson,
had just come to live with her. She kept
saying, ‘Don’t put your feet up there,
Huckleberry. Sit up straight, Huckleberry.’
She told me about the bad place I would
go to if 1 didn’t behave properly. She
behaved well, she said, so that she would
go to the good place.

‘Will Tom Sawyer go to the good
place?’ 1 asked.

‘Certainly not.”

I was glad about that, because T wanted
Tom and me to be together. '
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HUCK AND PAP

Footprints in the snow

Widow Douglas sent me to school and
[ tried to go there every day.

Three or four months went by and it
was winter. I had been to school most of
the time. I could now spell and read, and

write a little.
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only ran away when I got very tired. I
got used to living at the widow’s, too.
Sleeping in a bed was difficult but, before
the cold weather, I used to slide out and
sleep in the woods sometimes. So that
was a rest. | liked the old ways best, but
I began to like the new ones, too. Widow
Douglas said | was improving slowly.
Then one morning I spilt the salt at
breakfast. I tried to throw some of it over
my left shoulder to keep away the bad

luck, but Miss Watson stopped me. ‘Take
your hands away, Huckleberry. What a

mess. you're always making!’

lassic.com
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So I felt worried. I went down the
front garden and through the gate. There
was an inch of new snow on the ground
and I saw somebody’s footprints. The
person had come up the hill, stood at the

‘gate, and then gone on around the gar-

den fence without coming in. It was
strange, somehow. I bent down to look
at the tracks. There was a cross in the
left boot heel, made with big nails, to
keep off the devil!

In a second, I was running down the
hill to Judge Thatcher’s house.

‘Have you come for your intérest?’ he
asked. ‘There’s 150 dollars waiting for

you.”
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‘T don’t want it,” I said. ‘T want you to
have it and my 6,000 dollars too.’
‘Is something the matter, Huckle-
berry?’
‘Please take the money,” ] said, ‘and
don’t ask me any questions, Then I won’t

have to tell any lies.’

The judge looked at me. ‘I think I
understand,” he said. ‘You want to sell
everything to me, not give it.’
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He wrote something on a piece of
paper and held it out for me to sign. ‘This
paper says I've bought everything from
you and paid you for it. Here’s a dollar.
Now, sign.” So I signed, took the dollar
and left. ' '

That night I went to Miss Watson’s
slave Jim and told him that my Pap had
come back: I'd seen his footprints. Jim
could do magic, so I asked if Pap was
going to stay. Jim asked a spirit, but the
spirit said that Pap didn’t know yet.

When I lit my candle and went up to
my room, Pap was sitting there!
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Pap was almost fifty, and he looked it.
His hair was long and greasy and hung

down in front of his eyes. It was all black,

but his face was a horrible dead white
like a fish. His clothes were rags and there
were holes in his boots.

I used to be frightened of him, but
now I wasn’t. I put down the candle. The
~window was open, so he had climbed in
by the wood-shed.

‘Fine clothes, very!” he said. ‘And
people say you can read and write. Who
told you to start such foolishness?’

‘The widow.’ _
i
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‘T’ tach her how to interfere. Your

mother couldn’t read or write before she

died. And I can’t, either. So I won’t stand
it. Let me hear you read.’

.1 picked up a book and began to read
about General Washington.

Pap knocked the book across the room.
“They’re right. You can do it. If I catch
‘you at that school again, I'll beat you.’
;  He sat there growling for a minute.
 Then he looked around:
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‘A bed and bed-clothes! And a piece
of carpet on the floor — while your own
] father has to sleep with the pigs in the
yard. They say you’re rich too,” he said.
“They’re lying.’
‘Everybody in St Petersburg says so,
and I heard it down the river. That’s why
I came. You get me the money tomor-
row.’
‘I haven’t got any money.’

‘Judge Thatcher’s got it. Get it from -

: |

him.
‘T haven’t got any money. Ask Judge
Thatcher.’

“All right, T will. How much have you

got in your pocket now?’
“Only a dollar’
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Pap took the dollar and said he was
going down to get some whisky. He
climbed out onto the shed. Then he put
his head in again and cursed me for try-
ing to be better than him. Then, when I
thought he’d gone, he put his head in
again. He’d beat me, he said, if I didn’t
stop going to that school.

Twice, he caught me going to school
and beat me, but Widow Douglas told

him to stop following me around. That
made him mad. He’d show people who

was Huck Finn’s boss, he said.
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The old log-cabin

So one day, when spring came, he
waited for me and caught me. He rowed
me three miles up the river in a skiff and
crossed over to the eastern shore in the
State of Illinois, to a place with no houses.

We lived in an old log-cabin among
the trees and I never got a chance to run
off. Pap had a gun, and we fished and
hunted for all we ate. Sometimes, he
locked me in and went three miles down
to the store at the ferry, to trade our fish
for whisky. Then he brought it home, got

“drunk, had a good time and beat me.
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But then Pap began to beat me and
lock me in on my own too often. So I
decided to leave.

I’d tried to get out of that cabin many
times, but I couldn’t find a way. The
window was too small, the chimney too
narrow, the door too thick; and Pap never
left a knife or anything sharp around. Then
I found an old saw in the roof One day,
when he was away, I sawed out a big
section of the bottom log, behind the table
where he wouldn’t notice it.
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When he came back, he was in his
usual bad temper. He’d been over to St
Petersburg and there was still no date for

the trial. People thought he’d get my
money from the judge in the end, he said.

But they also thought that Widow Doug-
las would be allowed to adopt me.

This shook me, because I didn’t want
to be ‘civilized” any more. But I didn’t
want to stay with Pap either.
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0 run away
hunting and fishing to stay alive. Neither
Pap nor the widow would ever find me
again. I'd saw my way out and leave that
night if Pap got drunk enough, which I

reckoned he would. _
‘Pap had brought back some whisky

and, while T was cooking supper, he
started drinking and arguing.

He went on drinking after supper. I
judged I’d soon be able either to steal the
key to the hut or saw my way- out. But

luck wasn’t with mesl fell asleep before
5 he did. '
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I don’t know how long I was asleep,
but suddenly there was a horrible scream.
1t was Pap, looking wild and yelling about
snakes. I couldn’t see any, but he started

to run round and round shouting, ‘Take
it off! It’s biting me on the neck!’

Then he fell down and kicked and
screamed that devils were holding him.
Then he said that the dead were after
him. He crawled under the table, rolled
himself in his blanket and started crying.
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began to chase me around the cabin with *&

. a knife, saying 1 was Death. I said T was
only Huck, but he laughed a horrible laugh
and kept on chasing me.

Pretty soon he was tired. He slid down
against the door with his knife under him,
saying he’d rest for a minute and then kill

. me. So he fell asleep. I got the gun and
made sure that it was loaded. Then T sat’

down, pointing it at Pap.

Aﬁer a wh:le he rolled out agam and :
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‘Alitight. Dont lie there all y. Go
and see if there’s anything on the fishing-
lines for breakfast.” Pap unlocked the door
and I went to the river-bank.

The river had begun to rise, as it al-
ways does in June, and bits of wood and
pieces of log rafts were floating down. I

might be able to catch something good to
sell, so I kept my eyes open. Suddenly, a

canoe came along, a lovely one, about
fourteen feet long. I shot into the water,
head first like a frog, swam out to-the

boat and climbed in.
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glad when he sees this. It’s worth ten
dollars!” T said to myself. But as I pad-
dled the canoe back to the shore, I had

an idea. Instead of running away by land,

I could go fifty miles down the river in
this canoe and camp in one place for ever.
So 1 hid the canoe, took some fish off
the lines, and went back, telling Pap I'd
fallen in the river. ‘That’s why I'm wet
and was away so long.’ '
We had breakfast, but he was still

_thinking about me and that gun. ‘If any-

one comes looking around here again,’
he said, ‘you wake me, do you hear? That

man was going to steal something. I'd
have shot him.’
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 That gave me another idea. I'd beef

worried that Pap and the widow might
‘follow me. Now I knew how to fix it so

that nobody would.

At midday, Pap and I went along the
bank together. The river was coming up’
fast and there was lots of wood floating
by on the rise. After a while, part of a
raft came along, nine logs tied together.

- We towed it ashore in the skiff, and Pap

decided to go straight over to St
Petersburg and sell it. He locked me in

the cabin and set off at about half past

three.
I decided he probably wouldn’t come

~ back that night, so I sawed away at the

bottom log again. Before Pap had reached
the Missouri shore, I was out of the hole.
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One dead pig

I took some bacon and a sack of corn
from the cabin and loaded them into the
canoe. | took the whisky jug, and all the

coffee and sugar. I took the bullets for
the gun. I took the bucket, tin cups, a
frying-pan, the coffee-pot, my old saw
and two blankets. I took matches and
fishing-lines. I took the lot.

- Then I took the gun and shot a wild

pig. There was an axe outside the cabin,

S0 I smashed down the door with it and
put the pig on the floor to bleed.
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Next I put some rocks in an old sack
I dragged this sack from the pig to the
door and down to the river, where I sank
it. You could see that someone had
dragged something heavy over the ground.
I did wish Tom Sawyer was there. No-
body could do this like Tom. Tom had
style.

Well, last 1 pulled out some of my hair
and stuck it on the axe with some of the
pig’s blood, then threw the axe in a cor-

ner. I took the pig to the river (not spill-

ing any blood) and dropped it in. I also

made a little track to a lake with some of

the corn, to look as if the robber had

gone that way. :
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Then T went back to the canoe. It was

dark now. I paddled down the river to.

some willow trees, tied up to one of them
and waited for the moon to rise. I had
something to eat, then lay down in the
boat to smoke my pipe and work out a
plan.

“They’ll follow the track of that sack
of rocks to the shore,” I said to myself
‘and they’ll look for my body in the river.
And they’ll follow the other track to the
lake, to find the robber who killed me.
They won’t hunt the river for anything
except my dead body, and they’ll soon
get tired of doing that. So I can stop
anywhere I like ... Jackson’s Island will
do. T know it pretty well. Nobody ever
comes there. Yes, Jackson’s Island’s the

place!”
>6)
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Jackson'’s Island

I was soon there. I shot past the head
of the island, got into the still water on

the lllinois side and pulled the canoe into}

a creek. By the time I'd tied it up under
the willows, nobody could see it from the
outside.

I went back to the head of the island
and looked out at the big river and at
Petersburg, three miles away upstream of
the Missouri shore. A huge raft carryi
wood was drifting down, with a lanten

“in the middle. It came so close | coul
hear the men talking.
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sleep before breakfast.

Sometime after eight o’clock, I was:
woken by a deep ‘boom’ from up the’

river. 1 listened. ‘Boom!” I looked out
through the leaves and saw the ferry-boat

coming down, full of people. Now I knew

what was going on. They were firing a

. big gun over the water, trying to make -

my body come to the top. ‘Boom!’
I was hungry, but I didn’t dare to start

o a fire. So I sat there, watching the boat
and listening to the boom. I had a good

- time, seeing them hunt for my remains.

The sky was gettmggrey now, so Iy
went into the woods and lay down for a|
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Illinois side of the island, lit a pipe and
went on watching.

Soon the boat began drifting in so close
that 1 had to put out my pipe and hide
behind a log. T could see who was on
board. Nearly everybody was there: Pap,
Judge Thatcher, Joe Harper, Tom Sawyer

and his old Aunt Polly and his brother
Sid ...

They were all talking about ‘the mur-
der’, but the captain interrupted and said,
‘Watch carefully now. Maybe he’s got

caught in the grass at the water’s edge. ™

They all leaned over the rails of the
ferry-boat and kept watching. 1 could see
them clearly, but they couldn’t see me.

9

the current, so I moved around to the
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‘Stand away!” shouted the captain, and

the big gun went ‘boom!’ so loudly that.

it made me deaf with the noise.

The boat floated out of sight around
the island, still booming. It started up the
channel on the Missouri side, using its
engine now and booming as it went. I
crossed over to that side and watched
until it got to the head of the island again,
stopped firing and went home.
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| knew | was safe now. No one else
would come looking for me. I got my
stuft out of the canoe and set up camp in
the thick woods. 1 caught a fish and, as,

the sun went down, | started my camp-
tire and had supper. Then I put out a line’

to catch some fish for breakfast.

When it was dark, T sat by the fire,
smoking and feeling pretty satisfied. But
after a time it got lonely. I sat on the
bank and counted the stars and the logs -
that came down the river. Then I went to
sleep in the woods.
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Another camp-fire

After three days and nights like this, 1
went exploring down the island.

When I was near the foot of it, I nearly
stepped on a big snake. I'd brought the
gun with me, so I ran after the snake —
and stepped right on the ashes of a camp-
fire that was still smoking.

My heart jumped into my mouth. I
didn’t stop to look. I ran away as fast as
I could. As soon as I got back to my own
camp, 1 loaded my stuff into the canoe,
put out the fire and climbed a tree.

I stayed up that tree two hours, but I
didn’t see or hear anything. By the time

‘it was dark, I was pretty hungry. So be-

fore the moon was up, I paddled over in
my canoe to the Illinois shore, about a
quarter of a mile, and cooked my supper

there.
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But I couldn’t sleep. I had to find out
‘who was on the island with me. In the

moonlight, I paddled down to the foot of
it and tied up the canoe. At the first sign
of dawn, I took my gun and went off to
where I'd seen that camp-fire.

There was a man asleep on the ground
near the fire, his head in a blanket. I sat
behind some bushes six feet away from

him, and watched. Grey daylight was

coming now. Soon the man stretched and
yawned and rolled out of the blanket. It
was Miss Watson’s Jim!
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Runaway slave

‘Hello, Jim!” I said, and ran towards
him. ‘

Jim stared at me wildly. ‘Don’t hurt
me!” he begged. ‘I’ve never hurt a ghost.
Don’t hurt old Jim who was your friend.”

Well, I soon made him understand I
wasn’t dead. I was so glad to see him! I
talked and talked while he sat staring at

me.
Afterwards he asked, “Who was killed

at the cabin, Huck, if it wasn’t you?’
So I told him about the pig and the

blood and the rocks. He said it was smart,

that Tom Sawyer couldn’t have done it

better.
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‘But why are
“Well,” Jim began, ‘old Miss Watson

treated me pretty hard, but she always
said she’d never sell me. Then one evening
' heard she say she could get 800 dollars
for me, so she was going to sell me down

the river to New Orleans.
Qo T ran away. At last, I got to the

Jackson’s Island.
I ran straight down the hill and hid
around the river-bank until after midnight.

That was when 1 heard that you were
dead. Your Pap had come over and said
someone had killed you at the cabin. I
was sorry to hear it, Huck.
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 cave and hid it, and carried all the s

www.burmes

I wanted to go and explore a hill I'd,
seen in the middle of the island. So we!
started off and soon got there, because’
Jackson’s Island is only about three miles
long and quarter of a mile wide.

- We climbed up and found a cave near
the top on the Illinois side. It was big.
Jim could stand straight up in it. We could
live there, he said, if we hid the canoe.
So we paddled the canoe to below the;

up to the cave. We spread the blankets as
a carpet and put everything else at the
back. We lit a fire on a flat bit of rock
just outside, cooked dinner and ate it

.sinside.
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Soon afterwards, it began to rain.
There was a proper summer storm, with

wind and thunder and lightning.
The river went on rising for ten days

until it was over the banks. It was three
or four feet deep on the island in the low
places, so we paddled in and out among
the trees in the canoe.

One night, we caught a section of a
nice raft — about twelve feet wide and
fifteen feet long, with a level floor six
'inches above the water.
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Another night, a complete wooden
house came floating down on the wes
side. We paddled out to it, but it was too
dark to see inside, so we tied up the canoe
and waited. When it started to get light,

we looked through a window and saw a

bed, a table and two old chairs. There
were things lying on the floor, as if peo-

‘ple had left in a hurry, and in the far corner|

there was a man. We shouted. but he

didn’t move.
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‘That man’s dead,’ said Jim. He
climbed in and bent down. ‘Yes, shot in

the back two or three days ago. Come in,
Huck, but don’t look at his face. It’s too

horrible.” He threw some old rags over

the body.
- So I didn’t look at him.
There were greasy old cards and

whisky bottles on the floor. There were
clothes too, men’s and women’s, hanging
against the wall. We put the lot into the

canoe. We also got an old tin lantern,
two knives, an old bed-cover, candles,

some nails and a fishing-line.
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We were now quarter of a mile below*
Jackson’s Island and it was daylight. I
made Jim lie down in the canoe under the
bed-cover, so that no one could see he
was black. Then I paddled back under

the shelter of the Illinois bank.
Well, the days went by and the river

went down between its banks again. Life
got a bit slow, so I thought I'd go up to:
St Petersburg to find out the news.

‘Why don’t you put on some of those
clothes from the floating house;” Jim said,
‘and dress like a girl?’

o
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So I rolled up my trouser legs and got
into an old cotton dress. Then I put on a
woman’s hat and tied it under my chin.
Jim said nobody would recognize me, but
I wore the clothes all day, to get used to
them.

Then, just after dark, I paddled up the
Illinois shore and crossed from the ferry-
landing to St Petersburg. I tied up at the
bottom end of the village and walked
-along the bank. There was a light burning
in a little wooden house where no one
had lived for a long time. I looked in and
saw a woman who was a stranger. This
~was lucky! I knocked at the door.
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Murder hunt ‘

‘Come in,” said the woman. She made
me sit down and asked me my name.

‘Sarah Williams.’

‘Where do you live?’

‘In Hookerville, seven miles below. My
mother’s sick and I’ve come to tell Uncle
Abner Moore. She says he lives at the
upper end of the village. Do you know
him?’

‘No, but I haven’t lived here long
You’d better wait for my husband to take
you. He’ll be back soon.’

Then she started on the murder, which

was what T wanted to hear about.
“Who killed Huck Finn?’ T asked.
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‘Some think it was Huck’s father, old
Finn himself’

‘No!’

‘Nearly everybody thought so at first
Then they changed their minds and judged
it was a runaway slave named Jim.’ &

‘Why, he —’ 1 stopped.
But she didn’t notice. ‘The slave ran

off the same night the boy was killed. So
a reward of 300 dollars has been offered
tor him. And 200 dollars for old Finn.

“You see, old Finn arrived straight after
the murder, told people about it, went os
the ferry-boat hunt — and left. But then
they found that no one had seen the slave
since ten o’clock on the night of the
murder. So they said he did it.
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‘The next day, old Finn came#ack and
got money from Judge Thatcher to hunt
the slave. But he got drunk and went off
with two nasty-looking strangers and
hasn’t been seen again. So now people
think that he killed his boy and fixed it so
that everyone would think a robber did
it. He’ll come back in a year, they say,
and get Huck’s money without a trial.’

‘So has everyone stopped looking for
Jim?’

‘Not when there’s a reward of 300

dollars! I saw smoke at the head of
Jackson’s Island about the time of the

murder. So my husband and another man

are going over to look tonight. They’ve |

gone to get a boat and borrow a gun.
They’re going after midnight, when the
runaway’s likely to be asleep.’
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‘They're after us!’

The woman kept looking a* me and I
didn’t ieel comfortable.

‘W 1at did you say your rame was?’
she a' ed.

\ary Williams.’

Vhen you first came, I thought you

sait 't was Sarah.’

“‘les, I did. Sarah Mary Williams.’

1he woman looked straight at me and
said pleasantly: ‘I’'m Mrs Judith Loftus.
Now, what’s your real name? Is it Bill or
Tom or Bob?’

I reckon I shook like a leaf. ‘Pleasc
don’t laugh at a poor girl,” I said. ‘T'll go
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‘No, you won’t. I shan’t hurt you'
You’ve only run away from somewhere
because you’ve been treated badly. Just

be a good boy now and tell me about it.’
Mrs loftus gave me something to eat:

on the way and again asked me my real
name.

‘George Peters,’ I said.

‘Well, remember it. Don’t then tell me
it’s Alexander and, when I catch you, say
it’s George Alexander! And don’t go near
women wearing that old dress. You might
fool men, but you won’t fool us women,

the way you move. Now run along to,
. your uncle, Sarah Mary Williams George
- Alexander Peters!”
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I walked a httle way up the bank, then
ran back to my canoe. The clock struck
eleven when I was about in the middle of
the river. At the head of Jackson’s Island,
I started a good fire where my old camp
used to be. Then I jumped into the canoe
again and paddled on down as fast as I
ccould.

‘Get up, Jim!’ I cried when I reached
the cave. ‘They’re after us!’

Half an hour later, everything we had,
including the canoe, was on the raft. We
slipped it out from the creek where we’d
hidden it and went down past the foot of
the island, never saying a word.
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Passing St Louis

The raft seemed to go very slowly, but
no boat chased us. At dawn we tied up
on the Illinois side, about sixteen miles
below St Petersburg. There were woods
on our side and mountains on the Mis-
souri side; and the deep-water channel
was down the Missouri shore, so nobody
was likely to find us. We lay there all day,
watching the steamboats and rafts going
down the channel and the steamboats
going up the middle of the river, fighting
against the current.
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When it got dark again, Jim built a
‘wooden wigwam on the raft, to keep us

cool and dry.

The current was flowing at over four
miles an hour and we let the raft float
downstream for about seven hours this
second night. We fished and swam and
talked, lying on our backs looking up at
the stars.

It was good weather and nothing hap-
pened to us for several nights. I used to

slip ashore and buy ten cents’ worth of

bacon or other stuff to eat. I also slipped
into the fields and ‘borrowed’ some new
corn or a water-melon.
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: , Pap always called
it borrowing, but Widow Douglas said

that was just another word for stealing.
So I didn’t feel too comfortable about it.
The fifth night we passed all the lights
of St Louis, Missouri. Then, a few days
later, there was a storm and we found a
steamboat that had run onto a rock.
‘Let’s go on board, Jim!’ I said. ‘We
might be able to borrow something worth:
having. Tom Sawyer would call it an
adventure. He’d land on that wreck with
style, like Christopher Columbus discov-

ering America!’
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On the wreck

So we tied the raft to a rail on the
starboard side of the deck, which was higk
out of the water. Then we crept dows
the slope towards the other side — the
larboard side. We came to the front ent
of the skylight and climbed onto it, to the
upper deck. There, through the captain’s
open door, we saw a light and heard
voice§ down the passage! Hdc0 PyresqooS

Jim was so frightened he said he o€ o BOefopddapffn cwat§odd
going back to the raft. E$corecSclefioondSi
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I was just going too when I heard
cry. I crawled along the passage and saw
a man tied up on the floor Two me
were standing over him. One held a pis
tol, the other held a lantern. The one with
the gun wanted to shoot the man on the
floor. The one with the lantern, called
Packard, didn’t want any shooting. Hg
hung his lantern on a nail and told the
man with the gun to follow him.

The two men came along the passags
towards me, arguing and smelling @
whisky. They decided to get ashore with
all the stuff from the wreck, leaving th
third man to drown. I was too frightene
to breathe. But they didn’t see me and
rushed back to Jim.
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‘Quick, Jim!” I whispered. ‘There’s a

gang of murderers down there! We’ll find)

their boat and untie it, so that they can’t
get away. I'll look on the larboard side.

You look on the starboard, starting at the
raft—’

‘Raft?’ Jim moaned. “We haven’t got
a raft! It’s got loose and gone!’

I almost fainted. -We were shut in a
wreck with murderers! We must use their
boat ourselves. Shaking, Jim and I hunted
for it. Finally, on the larboard side, we

found a skiff. Just as we were going to

get in, Packard opened a door only two
feet away. He threw a bag into the boat
and got in himself, followed by his friend.
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‘Ready! Push off!” Packard cried.

went back into the wreck and the door f SloocS... q€m og§eondegaddmes e

shut. In half a second, I was in their boat. &S50 a0 [ [§dBmdeon
- Jim fell in after me. I cut the rope and we ‘{cc\?mcm:%_ 20)) oa%sdﬁc%cog Gepaz:
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A good deed

We didn’t touch the oars until the skiff

had passed the stern of the wreck. Then
‘we knew we were safe.-

Jim began to row, and I began te worry
about the gang. Packard and his friend
were now in as much danger as the man
they had tied up.

‘As soon as we see a light,” 1 said, *I'll
land and send someone to save those

murderers — so that they can be hanged

o

later.’

~ www.burmes
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We went on down the river, looking
for lights and the raft. We found the raft
first, floating along in the darkness by
itself. The skiff was full of stuff that the
gang had stolen from the wreck, so we
threw it all on the board the raft. Then,
when we saw a light, I rowed towards it
while Jim continued on the raft.

The light was on a ferry-boat that was
tied up for the night. I told the captain
that some rich woman had got onto the
wreck by mistake and that she’d pay to
be rescued. So he said he’d go out 8 it.
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. By the time I reached Jim, it was al-
most morning. So we went to an island,
hid the raft, sank the skiff and slept like
dead people ourselves.

When we woke, we looked at the stuff
from the wreck: boots, blankets, books,
tobacco ... Neither of us had ever been
so rich. We lay around all afternoon,

smoking'and having a good time.
I read to Jim from the books. I read

about kings and dukes, and the style they
put on, and the way they call each other
“Your Majesty’ and ‘Your Grace’ mstead
of plain Mister
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JJm $ eyes grew Wlde I haven t heard
about any kings, except King Solomon i in
the Bible.”

So | read to him about Louis XVIs
whose head was cut off in France a long
time ago. And about his little ‘son; the
Dauphin; ‘who was'shut i jail instead of
becoming king. *Some people say that the
Dauphin escaped and cameé to America.”"

- Jimliked that: ‘But he’ll get pretty
lonely. - There aren’t any kmgs here, are’
there;: Huck‘?’ e i Apse e i aeil
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We judged that after three more nights
we’d arrive at Cairo, at the bottom of

Illinois, where the Ohio River comes in.
We planned to sell the raft at Cairo and

go up the Ohio by steamboat into the
free states. Then we’d be safe.
But on the second night, a fog came

down. We decided to tie up. I paddled

off in the canoe with the line, but I tied
it to a young tree that wasn’t strong
enough. The raft tore it out of the ground
and raced past me. ‘
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1 tned to follow it, but I couldn 1 see :

The fog was now solid white. T heard a
small ‘whoop!” and chased it. The next
whoop came from my left. Then one came
from my right, T wished that Jim would
‘keep beating a tin-pan, but the fool never
did. 3

I called ‘whoop® myself, T could hear
the answer; but a long way off. 1-think
we were 'aniong a lot of little islands. Soon
I'lost the whoops altogether. After a while,
I seemed to be on the open river again,
but I still couldn’t hear anything. 1 was
so tired that I lay down in the canoe. -
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When I woke, the stars were shining,
the fog had gone and I could see black
shapes on the river again. I chased some
of them, and the third one was the raft

When I got to it, Jim was asleep with
his head between his knees, his right arm
hanging over the steering oar. The othe
oar was smashed and the raft was co
ered with leaves and branches and dirt.
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Passing Cairo )
We started off again the next night.

The river was very wide now, and I

worried in case we missed Cairo.

‘I mustn’t miss it,” said Jim, ‘because
I’ll be a free man as soon as I see it. If
I miss it, I'll be in the slave country again,
with no more chance of freedom.’

He was trembling with excitement. I

‘began to tremble, too. Jim was almost

free, and it was my fault. I hadn’t told
anybody where he was. Poor Miss

Watson.

®
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Every time Jim danced around, shout-
ing ‘There’s Cairol’, the noise went
through me like a gun-shot. He then
started talking about his family, on a farm

near St Petersburg. ‘As soon as I get to

a free state,” he declared, ‘I'll save enough
money to buy my wife's freedom, Then
we'll both work to buy the children. And
if we can’t buy them, we’ll steal them!’

Such wicked talk almost froze me. 1
decided I must tell someone he was a

runaway, So next time we saw a light and

Jim shouted ‘Good old Cairo at last!’, I
said I'd go and check. '
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the paddle. ‘Soon I'll be shouting with
joy because of you, Huck,’ he sald.

“You're the best friend Jim’s ever had.’

When Id padd]ed fifty yards, he called

, ‘Good old Huck! The only white’

gentleman that ever kept his prormse to

old Jim!’
Well, I felt sick, but I lcnew that T had

to tell. Right then, a skiff came along thh

two men- carrying guns.

asked ;
‘Only one; sit”

-Jim got the canoe ready and gave me-

Any men on your raft?” cne of ﬂ'leni-
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8 ave; who
away tonight. Is your man black or
white?’

I tried to say ‘Black’, but I couldn’.
*White,” I replied. ‘And he’s got a nasty
disease.” So they each gave me twenty
dollars and rowed quickly away.

1 went back to the raft, feeling bad
because I hadn’t given Jim up. But if Id
given him up, I'd have felt bad too. So I

reckoned I wouldn’t worry any more.
Jim wasn’t in the wigwam. He was

hiding in the river at the stern, with only

his nose above the water. When I said the
men had gone, he came back on board.
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THE KING AND THE DUKE

The raft gets smashed

We couldn’t go back up the river in
the raft, of course. We had to wait untili "
dark and go back in the canoe. So i :
slept all day — and while we were asleep 9’1@@95--- poslencon cw&%&@érﬁ:ﬁ@:
someone stole the canoe. More bad luckil 28:05qdloocSi 8§:805 cesobicsod

So now we had to go on down on.thell ©520006101 [§istiecpep:  BE:esa:di
raft. It was a thick, grey night, almostil S:0co5[3: @ §$00H9096028E:00003520503
another fog, and we could hear a bigl Srmedlordsi-myfeosdm 36t
steamboat coming up. We lit the lantern) Bl sleosdd qyeordBoyicsod el

but the steamboat came straight at 98 0SS
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: It looked like a big
black cloud with red-hot teeth. Someone
yelled. There was some cursing and ring-
ing of bells to stop the engines — and as
Jim dived off one side and I dived off the
other, the steamboat smashed straight

through the raft.
I stayed down for over a minute, t0o

avoid the great paddle-wheel. When I
came up, I could hear the steamboat
continuing on its way. I called Jim’s name,
but there was no answer, so I swam

ashore.
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I landed near a big house, where dogs #F myoy$30x [§8eopé: agofGeop pcBoe
barked at me. A fine Southern family | y§codcdd iy G§g§[§{<ﬂm<§' B
called Grangerford gave me food and §eo’ macdTer Beombidlodd wd3en
. clothes. When I said that my name was coSareoy orcopss saepd ogSecgoncopS:

George Jackson and I’d fallen off a steam- S o S N T
boat, they let me stay with them. They specd §pach p0m eheosiysincy

were nice to me. They had a lot of farms
and over a hundred slaves, and they gave
me my own slave, called Jack. I began to_
enjoy myself. Then, one day, Jack took
me secretly to a bit of wet land by the W ‘.9T38’3‘°3°S"_ 98¢0 ogfeordBodeont: i
river — and there was my old Jim! Sesiloocdn
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He’d followed me ashore that mght

we were hit and seen me go into the
house. Then he’d gone into the woods to
wait, because he didn’t want to be taken

into slavery again. Next morning, some
of the Grangerfords’ slaves had come

along on their way to the fields. They’d
shown him this place where the dogs
couldn’t track him, and they’d fed him
and told him about me. :

They’d also found our old raft on the
shore! Jim had mended it and now it was
almost as good as new.

So, after dark next day, he and I started
off down the Mississippi again and were
happy. “There’s no home like a raft, after

all,” we said.
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Several days went by, quiet and smooth

and lovely. The river was a mile and a
half wide now. We travelled at night and

hid during daylight, as before.

We put the fishing lines out as soon as

we tied up, and started each day with a
swim. Then we just sat at the edge of the
water, watching daylight come over the
river and smelling the cool dawn. Sud-

denly, it was full day, with everything -

smiling in the sun and the birds singing.

* . We took fish off the lines, cooked a hot

breakfast and fell asleep.
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As soon as it was night, we pushed

the raft back into the river and let it float’

with the current. Then we lit our pipes
and put our legs in the water. We didn’t
wear any clothes most of the time. Some-
times there were steamboats around, but
often we had that whole river to our-
selves. _

Then, early one moming on an island,
I found a canoe. I paddled it to the shore
and a mile up a creek, looking for fruit.

Suddenly, two men came running along
a path. People were after them with dogs,
they said. I let them get into the canoe
and paddled quickly back to the raft.
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One of the men was abOut seventy,
with a grey beard and an old hat. The
other was about thirty. Their clothes were
strange and they both carried big old car-*
pet-bags. :
After breakfast, they began talking
They had met in a nearby town. The old’
one had been running temperance meet-:
ings, but then the people had caught him
drinking and chased him out. The younger
one had been selling no-good medicines
so, when the chase started, he had run’
too. He was a printer, he said, and also-
an actor. The old man said that he him-
self was good at preaching and telling

fortunes.
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Suddenly, the younger o
was born so high and now I am so low,
he said, wiping his eyes with a rag. ‘Ge
tlemen, T will tell you the secret of m
birth. T am a duke!”
 Jim’s eyes grew large.

“Yes,” the man declared. ‘My father?
‘grandfather, who came to this co
from England, was the eldest son of the
Duke of Bridgewater. His title and estate

were taken from him by a younger son
but I am the real duke!’
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The duke went on wiping his eyes. Jim
and T asked how we could help, and he
said that we could call him “Your Grace’
and wait on him at meals. So all through
dinner, Jim stood around and said, ‘Will
your Grace have some of this, or some of
that?’ '

The duke liked it, but the old man
didn’t. ‘Look here,” he said to the duke
in the afternoon, ‘you aren’t the only
person with trouble like that.” He began
to cry. ‘You are looking at the son of

Louis XVI,” he declared. ‘T am the poor

lost Dauphin, who should be King of

France!”
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‘Jim and I were so proud. We asked
Row we could help him too, and the king
said we could call him ‘Your Majesty’
-and wait on him first at meals. So we did.

I soon decided that these men were
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hid the raft in the daytime. ‘Is Jim a runa-
way slave?’ they asked.

‘Goodness, no!’ I told them that my
poor family were on their way down tg
New Orleans by raft when they were a
drowned except me and our slave Jim
‘And now people keep thinking Jim is a
runaway, so it’s easier for us to travelal

night.’
@
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When night came, we started down
the river again. Then there was a storm,
and the king and the duke went into the
wigwam, telling us to keep watch.

The king took my bed, which was the
better one. The duke, with a sigh, took
"im’s. I didn’t mind. The rain was warm
and I didn’t have any clothes on anyway.
Later on, I fell asleep and a wave knocked
me into the water. Jim Iaughed and

laughed.
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A DEATH IN THE FAMILY

The king gets an idea _

One day, the king said he’d go over
the Mississippi village and look for ideas
We’d bought ourselves new clothes at
a store in one of the towns. Now the

king put on his and told me to do the

same. How clothes can change a person!
His new clothes were all black and white.
Suddenly, he looked like some good old
man from the Bible.
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A big steamboat was loading three
miles above the village. ‘Go for the steam-

boat, Huckleberry,” the king said. ‘Per-
haps we’ll come down to the village on
it. I’ll say I've just arrived with my serv-
ant from St Louis or Cincinnati, Ohio.’

So I paddled the canoe to the eastern
shore and up along the bank, where we
saw a country boy carrying two big car-
pet-bags.

“Where are you going, young man?’
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It was hot and the young man was
grateful. “When I first saw you,” he said
to the king, ‘I thought you must be that
Mr Harvey Wilks they’ve been waiting
for.’

‘No, I'm not,” the king said. “Why are
people waiting for him?’

‘Well, his brother Peter died yester-

day. Peter badly wanted to see him be-
fore he died because he hadn’t made a

will. But he left Harvey a letter, telling
him where his money was hidden and how
he wanted his property divided to help
George’s girls.’ :
“Had anybody asked Harvey to come?”

o
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‘Oh yes they wrote 4 month or two 3 '

ago, when Peter first got ill. You see,
Peter’s married brother George died out
here last year, leaving three daughters for
Peter to look after, and Peter had been
lonely since. He kept thinking of his two
other brothers in England — Harvey,
who’s a preacher in Sheffield, whom he’d
not seen since they were boys; and
William, who’s deaf and dumb, whom he’d
never seen at all —

“You’re going to New Orleans, you
say?’ interrupted the king,
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“Not just New Orleans! I’'m going &
ship next Wednesday to Rio de Janei
where my uncle lives.’
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The king went on asking questions
he almost emptied the young man. “U %
“Was Peter Wilks rich?’ ... S00omedlogpl 2en... Hée)
‘Oh, yes! He had houses and land an s[gecy obesepeped godonoy edlaon
several thousand dollars hidden some sonedlCiopigoeey §oogy...”
where.’ “mamggom esdgson:..?”
‘Funeral tomorrow?’ “0Do... e80SDBE0HE]”
“Yes, about midday.’ | *3loood... ofgdd ol SneFnBad
‘And why were you walking all th cobieagpaifB: c0oomnad®...”
way up to the steamboat?’ “oncdBeo... weohldkegm §pen
‘B.ecause the big boats "forf,t Stop 3 ogbog)l ofeéscd m 2ehcomeor!
‘Ehft ?ﬂasgﬁ;l e fl;gfgssf?& oAl BIc8GocS: dlooscd...8 schoo Bfapald)

54 [o5)




- o = s e
- — — = - — B

We put the young man onto the steam-
boat and waited until it left. Then the
king made me paddle another mile up the
river, There, he got ashore and sent me
to fetch the duke. “Tell him to put on his
new clothes and bring the new carpet-
bags.’

Well, I guessed his plan, but I didn’t
say anything. When I brought the duke

back, the king told him everything. He

tried to talk like an Englishman, too, and
did it pretty well.

Then he asked, ‘How are you at play-
ing deaf and dumb, Duke?’

‘Fine!” said the duke. ‘I’ve done it on

the stage.’
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So we waited for a steamboat. Lat
in the afternoon, one came down fro
Cincinnati and agreed to land us at th
village.

““Can you tell me where Mr Peter Wi

lives?’ the king asked the first men we

met there.

The men looked at each other. Then

one of them said gently, ‘I'm sorry, s

we can only tell you where he lived yes:
terday.’

~ ‘Our poor brother; gone!’ Suddenly,
the king fell against the man’s shoulder,
crying. Then he made signs to the duk
on his hands and the duke burst into t

too.
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Love Mary Jane

Soon we were in the middle of a
crowd. When we got to the house, the
three girls were standing at the door. Mary
Jane, the eldest, was beautiful and her
face lit up with joy to see her uncles. The
king and the duke spread their arms, and
the girls jumped into them.

Then the king saw the coffin, in the

corner on two chairs. He made a secret

sign to the duke (I saw him) and they
both cried until the room was wet. They

knelt, one on each side of the coffin, and

pretended to pray.
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Then the kmg made a httle speech,
full of tears, and invited the family’s
friends to have supper with them and sit
with the ashes of his poor, dead brother.
He knew their names well from his broth-
er’s letters, he said: ‘Mr Hobson the

preacher, and Ben Rucker and Abner,

Shackleford, and Dr Robinson, and Levi
Bell the lawyer, and their wives, and
Widow Bartley.’

The preacher and doctor were with a
sick man and Levi- Bell was away in
Louisville, Kentucky, but the others came
and shook hands. They thanked the king

and smiled at the duke, who made signs -

with his hands and said ‘Goo-goo-goo’,
like a baby who can’t talk.
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Uncle Peter had left, and the king read it
aloud. It gave the house and 3,000 dol~

lars in gold to the girls, and all his other
property and another 3,000 dollars in gold
to Harvey and William. The money was
hidden in the cellar, it said. -

So the three of us went down to the
cellar and found the bag of gold and
decided (this was the duke’s idea) to give
it all to the girls. : !

‘That’s smart, Duke!’ said the king
‘That’ll take away any suspicions they’ve

- got.”

So he made another of his speeches
and gave the girls the bag of gold. Mary
Jane kissed him, and Susan and Joann
kissed the duke, and everybody said, “You
dear good men! How lovely!’



But then Dr Robinson arrived, and he
laughed in the king’s face when he heard
him. “You, an Englishman?’ he said.
‘You’re a cheating liar!” He turned to
Mary Jane. ‘Send this rascal away, I beg
you,” he said.

Mary Jane straightened herself up. Oh,
she was handsome! ‘Here’s my answer to
that,” she said, and put the bag of gold in
the king’s hands. ‘Look after the money
for me and my sisters any way you like.”

Then she and Susan and Joanna put
their arms around the king, who smiled
proudly. Everybody clapped their hands
— and the doctor walked out.
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When they’d all gone, Mary Jane took'
us upstairs and showed us our rooms.
There was a spare room for Uncle Willi
and a bed on the top floor — in the garret
— for the servant, which was me. Uncle
Harvey could have her room, Mary Jane
said, if he didn’t mind her dresses hang-

ing behind a curtain.
[ felt so mean, letting those rascals

cheat these nice girls of their money. ‘I'll
get it back for them,” I decided. ‘T’ll steal
it and hide it; and when I’'m away down
the river, I’ll write to Mary Jane and tell
her where it is.’
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them.

“Well, what’s the matter, Duke?’ aske

the king.

‘That doctor worries me,’
duke. ‘I think we should slip away no
with the money we’ve got. It’s been give
back to us, after all. We don’t even hay
to steal it.’

‘What! Go without selling the proj

erty?’

In the coffin

So I went up to the king’s room &
look for the bag of gold. It was da
though, and I couldn’t see without a ca
dle. Then I heard the king and the duk

coming. By chance, the back of my ham
touched the curtain that covered :

Jane’s dresses, and I pushed in behi

@

said
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The bag of gold was enough said the
duke. He didn’t want to rob the girls of
everything; he said.

‘But we shan’t,” the king declared. ‘As
soon as people find we weren’t the real
owners, it will all go back to the girls
anyway.’

He talked, and the duke gave in
though he said it was foolish to stay.
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don’t think we put the money in a good Baadeogd..

place, either,” he said. ‘Mary Jane’ll war slefopt... opal{don... RO e

her dresses and — 89c50) BB, 6520 VSABEBHB0I
So the king put his hand in behind the P$codgé mawcdeont oggolop:...gpi

curtain where I was standing, not darin
to breathe. But he got the bag of gol¢
and never found me at all. He put it in hi
bed, inside the mattress, and the two @
them went downstairs again.
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As soon as they’d gone, I took the
bag of gold out and hid it in the garret
Then I lay down with my clothes on.

Later that night, I crept downstairs
holding the bag. There wasn’t a sound’
anywhere. There were candles burning,
but the men watching the coffin were all
asleep on their chairs in the dining-room.
I went to the front door, but it was locked.

Just then, I heard someone else com-
ing downstairs. I ran into the room where
the coffin was. The only place to hide the’
bag of gold was in the coffin itself, The
lid was pushed back about a foot, show-
ing the dead man’s face. So I pushed the

bag in under the lid, just below where his’
hands were crossed. Then I hid behind

the door.
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The person coming was Mary Jane.
She knelt down at the coffin and began
to cry into her handkerchief. So I slid out
and up to bed, feeling anxious. ‘They’ll
find the money as soon as they screw
down the lid,” 1 thought. ‘Then the king’ll
get it again and [ shan’t have another
chance to steal it.’ A

But I didn’t dare to go back down. 1
might get caught with 6,000 dollars that
nobody had asked me to take care of.

e

moefid0tand) QM coqA§:dl op(e)m
©318:q co%e0 %:cowrﬁc%&c%(%mcfm quﬁioo?
PRSI0 %?ﬂrﬁcﬂmcﬁn Slefopt 8:86
8D3... o%o%cﬁo%m@cgcﬁ@:... 6ol D PO
oS NRER 651618 9B RRE &9t
sgichBacp gt aBef peflsm cgBOX:
553100 G$eegie20 c@o%mﬁ@w@ii:
§ angBoncepeors Qoo < ghe
so:80ndi

02‘3'1:;0905_)' og§cord conhBGem:
s DIDNVME conSegpaole clgoe
cooo"; el c@odects, $e0RR

CcOo
- Q’JGLﬂl[
03(;8({,0308@096&? IGO0

209

®



9
HUCK AND MARY JANE

The funeral

In the morning, the door into the room
with the coffin was shut. No one men-
tioned the money.

Towards midday, the door was opened
again for the funeral. The lid of the coffin
was just as it was before, but 1 didn’t
dare to look under it. Too many people
were walking past, looking down at the
dead man. ey

Everyone sang, and then Mr Hobson
the preacher started to speak. The girls
and our rascals all cried, and there was a
lot of blowing of noses.
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At last, the coffin lid was screwed
down — and I didn’t know if the money
was still in there! How could I write to
Mary Jane? She might dig up her uncle
and find nothing. I wished I'd never
touched the money.

So they buried Peter Wilks in the
graveyard and we came back home.

That evening, the king told everyone
he now had to hurry back to his preach-

ing in England. He and William would

take the girls home with them, he said,
but he must sell the estate immediately.
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some traders. The two sons went up the
river to Memphis, Tennessee, and the
mother went down to New Orleans. The'
girls hadn’t ever expected the family
would be separated. They all cried. The
duke was uncomfortable, but he went
right on.”

The property sale was the next day.
‘At daylight, the king and, the duke came
up to the garret.

“Were you in my room night before
last?” asked the king.

‘No, Your Majesty.’

‘No lies now.’
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‘Honest Injun, Your Majesty 'm te
ing the truth.” Then I saw my chance.
did see the slaves come out of your roos
on the morning of the funeral.’

‘Ah!’ The rascals stood there, lookir
pretty sick. Then they started arguing wi
each other.

‘Is something wrong, Your Majesty L%
‘None of your business!’ the ki 25 G “eé: Ok oorx‘t’\ 85006t

shouted. ‘You keep your mouth shut, d prcon:...?” 09 @l.mm”%"%c?é@‘
_you hear?’ He turned to the duke. “We's “Goprﬁog'xomoo? QODIQER0..; T elg
just got to accept losing it and say noth
ing.’ '
‘If you’d taken my advice, thoS
slaves’d still be here and we wouldn®

~'said the duke. - :

==-§$.Gm?---"
“oy)be0:0) m@p_m%c%m cﬁa‘rﬁééq
%r;o:amej: smaw216§uml Breos.. .06

"0;1) S=Spleslte) umco:n' fat) _[c'énm mc@omuu

®-_

cn
80 r—So




Mary Jane learns the truth

When I passed the girls’ room, I saw
Mary Jane in there, crying about the
slaves. '

know it!’

I’d said it before I could think! Buf
Meary Jane was so happy and relieved, £

decided to take a chance and tell the truth

For once the truth seemed better, and

safer, than a lie.

‘Miss Mary Jane, if I tell you how E
know,” I said, ‘will you go away some-
- where for the day?’

00

‘They’ll_soén be back,’ 1 told her. ¥
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She promised to go and see a Mr
Lothrop, four miles away. So I told her
that her two uncles weren’t her uncles.
Oh, she was angry! She wanted them
thrown in the river. But I said that could
make trouble for someone she didn’t

know about, so she mustn’t say anything
yet. .

“You go to Mr Lothrop’s now, before
breakfast, and stay there until nine to-
night,” 1 told Mary Jane. ‘Then come
home and put a candle in this window. If
I don’t arrive by eleven, that means I've
got safely away. Then you can get the
rascals jailed.’

‘T'll do it,” she said. :

°
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me.
‘T will,” she promised.

I told her I'd stolen the bag of gold"

from them, but somehow I couldn’t tell
her where I'd hidden it. So on another
piece of paper I wrote:

I put it in the coffin, Miss Mary Jane.
It was in there that night you were cry-
ing. _'

and told her to read it on the way to Mr

Lothrop’s.
With tears in her eyes, Mary Jane said

she’d pray for me. Then she went. I've

never seen her smce but I’ve thought of

her a Million times.
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Two more brothers

I told Mary Jane’s sisters that she’d
gone to see a sick frierid. I said they
mustn’t tell their uncles, in case the ill-
ness was catching and they weren’t al-
lowed to leave for England. The girls
wanted to see England, so I reckoned that
was pretty good, though Tom Sawyer
might have done it with more style.

The sale was held in the public square
in the afternoon. Just as it was finishing,
a steamboat arrived. Soon a crowd came
up, laughing and calling out, ‘Here are

-two more brothers to Peter Wilks!’
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“ 1 saw a nice-looking old gentleman and
a nice-looking younger one with his right
arm in a bandage. But the king and the
duke just kept right on, talking and goo-
gooing. The old gentleman looked very
puzzled. Then he bagan to speak, sound-
ing like a real Englishman.

‘I am Peter Wilks’ brother Harvey,” he

said, ‘and this is his deaf-and-dumb

brother William. Our bags were landed
by mistake at a town up the river and my
brother has broken his arm, so he can’t
even make signs. But when I get the bags
back, I can prove that we are who we
say. Until then, we’ll wait at the hotel.’
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So they set off and the king laughed.
‘Broken his arm! Lost their bags! That’s
smart!’ '

He laughed again. So did almost eve-
rybody. But the doctor didn’t. Nor did a
sharp-looking man off the same steam-
boat who was talking to him. It was Levi
Bell the lawyer, who’d been up in
Louisville.

There was a big man called Hines who
didn’t laugh either. “When did you ar
rive?’ he asked the king.

. ‘The evening before the funeral,
friend’

‘How?’

‘On the steamboat from Cincinnati.’

‘Then why were you up at the st
boat landing in the morning?” '
‘I wasn’t.”
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‘It s a lie. I live up there and I saw
you, in a canoe with Tim Collins who
went to Rio de Janeiro and that boy.’
Hings pointed at me.

The doctor stepped forward ‘Neigh-
bours,” he said, ‘I don’t know if the new
pair are Peter Wilks’ brothers, but I'm
sure this pair aren’t. If we take them to

the hotel, we might find out the truth.’
So we all went to the hotel, and the

doctor held my hand tightly all the way. -

When we got there, he asked the king
to send for the bag of gold. But the king
said the slaves had stolen it from his-

mattress.
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Then they made the king tell his story
and the old gentleman tell his — and
anyone could see that the old gentle
was the one telling the trth.

The king still didn’t give in, but soom
the old gentleman said he’d thought of
something, ‘My brother had a tattoo on
his chest. Perhaps this gentleman,’ the old
gentleman said, pointing at the king,
say what it was.’

‘Er, a small thin blue arrow,’ the king
said. .

‘No, the letters “PW”.’

The lawyer jumped onto a table.

‘There’s only one way to get the truth!™
he cried. “We must dig up the body!’

- “Yes,’ the crowd shout@ ‘and if we

don’t find those tattoo mask s, we'll hang
the whole gang!’
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At the graveyard

I was frightened now. But I coulds
get away. They were marching us towas
the graveyard. Hines was dragging m
along. 1 wished I hadn’t sent Mary Jas
away. She could have saved me. Nothi
was going the way I'd planned. It wa
nine o’clock already. A storm was cor
ing too.

When we got to the graveyard, the
began to dig. It got dark. The rain start@
and the wind blew, but they took #
notice. At last they got out the coffin ar
took off the lid. Everyone was pushing
Hines was hurting my wrist.
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Suddenly there was a flash of light-
ning and someone shouted, “The bag of

gold’s on the dead man’s chest!’
Hines whooped like everyone else and

let go of me in his excitement. So I ran
off, back through the village.

Nobody was on the streets because of

the storm but, as I passed the house, a
candle was lighted in Mary Jane’s room.
My heart swelled up. She was the best
girl I ever knew.

As soon as I was above the village, 1
borrowed a canoe. ‘Come out, Jim!’ 1
shouted as I got back to the raft. “We can

go!’
©
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Jim ran out of the wigwam, full of joy

his arms spread out and in two seconds
we were away. It was so good to be fres

Then I heard a sound I knew. It
the king and the duke, rowing towards
us. I lay down and gave up. '

When they got on board, the king
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The two of them

stole the gold if the slaves didn’t? Who

hid it in the coffin? Each thought that the

other had done it, meaning to keep all the
money for himself. The duke held the king

by the throat. In the end, to stop the duke
hurting him, the king said he’d hidden the
gold. That made me feel a lot more com-
fortable.

The king crept into the wigwam to his

whisky. Soon, the duke did the same and

they were friends again. And as soon as

they were asleep, I told Jim everything.
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Jim is captured
We didn’t dare to stop. We kept on

down the river for days until we were in
the deep south, in Louisiana.

Early one morning, we hid the raft

below a little town called Pikesville and

the king went ashore.
Midday came, but no king. The duke

~ and I went after him and found him drunk.

I saw my chance and ran away, back to

the raft.
‘Push off, Jim! We’re free again!’

But there was no answer and nobody

came out of the wigwam. Jim had gone!
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I shouted, I whooped, I ran around
the woods. No answer. I couldn’t help
crying. 1 walked along the road and asked

a boy if he’d seen a slave in strange

clothes.
‘Yes,” he said. ‘“He’s a runaway.
They’ve got him at Silas Phelps’ place,
two miles below here. Are you looking
for him?’ .
‘No, no,’ I said. ‘But who found him?’
‘An old man. There’s a 200-dollar
reward — I saw it printed on a bill —
but he sold him for forty dollars.’
After all we’d done for those rascals,
- they’d made Jim a slave again. For forty

dirty dollars.
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| Memories
I went back to the raft and tried t@

think. If Jim had to be a slave again, if
would be better for him to be a slave

back in Missouri where his family was

Should I write to .Tom Sawyer and tell
him to tell Miss Watson? No. Miss Watson

might sell him straight down the rives
again. Besides, then everyone would know
that Huck Finn had helped a black mar
to freedom!

The more I thought about it, the mo
wicked I felt. I tried to pray, but I couldn’t
Then I had an idea: I'd write to
- Watson and see if that helped me to pray.
So I got a piece of paper and wrote:

®
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Miss Watson,
Your runaway slave Jim is down
here below Pikesville. Mr Phelps
has got him.

Huck Finn

I felt washed clean of sin for the firs

time in my life. I knew I could pray now
But then [ started thinking about ou

journey down the river. I saw Jim and r -
floating along, talking and singing ang
laughing. 1 saw how glad he was when

came back out of the fog, how kind 2

good and grateful he always was. A

then T saw that letter I’d written — ant

I tore it up.
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“All right, I’ll be wicked again,’ I said
to myself, ‘and I'll start by stealing Jim
back out of slavery.’

After dark, | went down the river a
little way and hid the raft on an island.
Before dawn, 1 put on my store clothes,
tied up some thjhgs in a bundle and pad-
dled the canoe to the shore. I landed
below where I judged the Phelp’s place
was. Then 1 hid my stuff and the canoe
where I could find them again, and started

walking.
o
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The Phelps’ place

In the village, the first man I saw
the duke. _
~ ‘Hello!” he said, kind of glad. “Where's
the raft?’ o

I pretended 1 thought he’d got it and
Jim too. '

‘Oh! Well, the man that bought him is
Abram G Foster,” the duke lied. ‘He lives
forty miles away, on the road to
Lafayette.’

I pretended to walk off
towards Lafayette, then came back

through the woods. :

When I got to the Phelps’ place, it
was hot and still and Sunday-like. It was
one of those little cotton plantations. The
men had gone to the fields.
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Bogs barked at me and a black woman
ran out of the log-kitchen, followed by
her children.

Then a white woman ran out of the
house, followed by hers. She was smil-
ing.

‘It’s you, at last, isn’t it!’ she said.

“Yes, ma’am,’ 1 said, without thinking.

Tears came to her eyes and she kissed
me. ‘You don’t look very like your
mother,” she said, ‘but I’'m so glad to see
you! Children, say hello to your Cousin

Tom!”
®
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S led me indoors. “We've been ex-'
pecting you for days.’ she said. “Was the
boat delayed?”’

“Yes, ma’am. It —

‘Call me Aunt Sally,” she ordered.
‘Didn’t you meet your Uncle Silas on the
road? He went to the town an hour ago
to look for you.’ o

‘No, Aunt Sally. The boat came in at
dawn. So I left my bags at the landing
and walked around, not wanting to get
here too early.’
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wished I could ask the children who F
was. But then Mr Phelps arrived, and Mrs
Phelps said with a great smile, ‘Look,
Silas,. It’s Tom Sawyer!’ ‘

I almost fell down. The man shook me
by the hand, the woman laughed and cried;
and they both asked me all about Sid and
Aunt Polly and the rest of the Sawyers.

They did not suspect anything. I was so
glad to find out who I was.
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'No ghost .

Then I heard a steamboat coming down

the river. What if Tom Sawyer had ar-
rived on that boat? 1 said I"d better go up.

to the landing and fetch my bags. I could
drive the wagon myself, 1 said.
I started for the town and, sure
enough, there was Tom Sawyer in a
wagon coming the other way.
He saw me and swallowed hard. ‘Hon-
est Injun, you're not a ghost?’
‘Honest Injun, I’'m not.”
“You weren’t ever murdered?’
‘No.’
Tom wanted to hear all about my ad-
ventures, but I had to tell him first about
the trouble I was in at the Phelps’ place.
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He ihought for a minte “You take
my bags in your wagon,” he said, ‘and go
back, slowly as if you've been to town.

I’l] follow you in half an hour’ "o00R... o
W - m
“There’s something else,’ I said. “Miss h 3.%‘"% og$m@fm méigdeane ¢
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slavery.” ‘ '

Tom’s eyes lit up. ‘T'll help you!’
Tom Sawyer ready to steal a slave? 1
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an hour later Tom arrived, in his best
clothes and putting on his usual style.
lifted his hat gracefully and said that he
was William Thompson of Ohio, looking
for a Mr Archibald Nichols ...

Suddenly, he kissed his Aunt Sally right
on the houth and said he was his brother
Sid! At the last minute, he said, her sister
Polly had let him come down with Tom
on the boat and we’d decided to surprise
them.

So there was more kissing. Then
had dinner. Uncle Silas said a pretty long
prayer first, but the food was worth wait-

ing for.
®

T took Toni’s bags and went back. Half
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Too late

There was family talk all afternoon,
but no one mentioned a runaway. One of
the children asked if we could go to see
The Royal Beast, but Uncle Silas said no,
because people were going to drive the
two men out of town.

I thought I'd better warn the king and

the duke. Tom and 1 went to bed early, .
then climbed out of the window and

walked into town. On the way, I told Tom
about the two rascals and my adventures.
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were too late. A crowd rushed past us,
whooping and yelling and banging tin
pans; and there in the middle of the crowd,
on a rail, they had the king and the duke;
stuck all over with feathers, not looking
like human beings at all.

1 walked back to the plantation with
Tom, feeling a bit low. '

Suddenly Tom said, ‘I know where Jim'

is! I saw one of the slaves unlock a hut
near the back fence and take in a water-

melon. Jim must be in there! So now we
have to steal him. We’ll each work out a
plan and take the one that’s best.”

®

We got there at half past eight, but we
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The house was dark. The dogs didn’t
bark because they knew us now, so we
went to look at the hut. It had a window-
hole with just one board nailed across.
‘Jim can get out through here if we
twist off the board,” I said.
‘I hope we can find something a bit

harder to do than fhat, Huck Finn,” Tom
replied.

Well, we found a shed joining the hut

“and the fence that had only a dirt floor.

Tom was joyful. “We’ll dig him out! It’ll

take a week!”
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1
PRISONER JIM

Inventing difficulties

Next morning we went down to the
slave cabins, to make friends with the
slave who was feeding Jim. Nat had a
nice simple face and his hair was tied up
in little bunches to keep off the witches.
Witches were a great trouble to him, he
said. _

‘What’s that food you’re carrying?’
Tom asked. ‘Is it for a dog?’

Nat smiled slowly. ‘Yes, Master Sid.
Do you want to see him?’

*Yes - .
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I whis~
pered.
But Nat unlocked the door of the hut
and there was Jim.
‘Huck!” Jim shouted. ‘And Master
Tom!’ '
‘Don’t aumit you know us,” whispered
~Tom. ‘We’re going to rescue you! i
_ ‘Does he know you gentlemen?” Nat
asked, surprised.
‘No. Why do you think that?’ said
Tom.
~ ‘Because he called out,” said Nat.
‘Called out?’ repeated Tom. ‘Nobody
called out. What’s the matter with you?’
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‘Oh, it’s tho
poor Nat.

But Tom was disappointed. Everything
was too easy, he told me afterwards.
“Uncle Silas trusts everybody, and there’s
only one chain holding Jim’s leg to his

bed. We'll have to invent difficulties. We’ll
need to saw through the bed-leg —’

‘But we can just lift the bed,” I said.
‘Haven’t you ever read any books,
Huck Finn? They always saw through the
bed-leg. Then the hero slips off his chain,

goes down a rope-ladder,” jumps on his

horse and rides away. We’ll tear up our

sheets to make the rope-ladder, and sned

it to Jim in a pie’
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When I said Aunt Sally would be mad
if we tore up our sheets, he agreed I coul@
take a sheet off the clothes-line instead
He told me to take 4 shirt too, for Jim to
write on with his blood. When I said Jim
couldn’t write, Tom said he could make
marks.

So I borrowed a sheet and a shirt.
Well, I called it borrowing. Tom said it
was stealing, but that stealing to help pris-
oners wasn’t a crime. He took the sheet
and shirt to the shed, then said we needed

some knives.

‘What for?’
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V. 4
He looked at me with pity.
with.”
‘That’s foolish, Tom. There are show:
els in the shed already.’
‘But it’s the right way,” he said. ‘One
prisoner dug for thirty-seven years.” We
couldn’t take as long as that, he admit-
ted: we’d just dig as fast as we could and
pretend it took thirty-seven years. ‘Seg
steal three knives. Two to dig with and
one to make a saw.’
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‘But there’s a saw near the wood-
shed.’

He sighed. ‘It’s no use trying to teach
vou, Huck. Run along and steal three
‘nives.’

So I did.

That night, we started to dig the dirt
floor with the knives, but it was slow
work and it hurt our hands. We dug until
midnight, then Tom let us use the shovels
and pretend they were knives. After half
an hour, we’d made quite a good hole.

Well, by the end of three weeks, eve-
rything was about right. |
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Uncle Silas had written to the planta-
tion below New Orleans, but the owners
hadn’t come to get their runaway. So he
said that he was going to put a notice in
the St Louis, and New Orleans papers.
When he said St Louis, I Kitew we had to
steal Jim quickly.

‘Then we’ve got to warn the family,”

~ said Tom.

‘Why, Tom?’ I asked. ‘Let them find
out for themselves.’

‘But they’re so trusting! If we don’t
warn them, nobody’ll stop us. After all
our hard work, the escape’ll be too easy.’
Tom said we had to leave notes, as they

did in books.
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That night, he wrote a note saying:
Look out! Trouble is coming. Unknown
Friend, and made me push it under the
front door.

Next night, we stuck a picture of a
coffin on the back door.

The family got very nervous. If a door
banged or anything fell, Aunt Sally
jumped. She was afraid to go to bed, she
said, and afraid to stay downstairs. At
supper, Uncle Silas said he was going te
put a slave on watch at each door all

- night.
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Tom said it was most satisfactory.
‘Now for the best bit!’ he said. At dawn
next morning, the slave at the back door

was asleep, so Tom put a note in his hand.
This one said:

An Injun gang is going to steal your
runaway tonight. They 've been try-

ing to frighten you so that you'll
stay indoors. At midnight exactly,

they'll go into the hut io get him.
While thcfy 're getting his chains
loose, you can lock them in and
kill them. | do not want any re-
ward.

{/nknown Friend
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Men with guns

Tom and T now felt pretty good. After
breakfast, we took my canoe and went to
the island where I"d left the raft to check *
it. We got back late and found Uncle Silas
and Aunt Sally in a real state. They
wouldn’t say why, but we knew it was
because of the note.

They sent us to bed straight after sup-
per. So Tom told me to go down to the
cellar and take some food, while he went
to put Jim into a cotton dress he’d stolen
from Aunt Sally. Escaping prisoners al-
ways dressed as women, he said.
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~But when 1 came up from the cellar, |
saw a crowd of farmers in the sitting

room with guns! In a second I was up-

stairs, through our window and out o

the hut.

“Tom! The house IS, iull of men wath

guns!’
His eyes blazed with joy. *Oh, Huck.
if only —’ '
"HURRY! Where’s Jim?”

As | spoke, we heard the farmers out-

side. “We're too soon,’ one said ‘They
haven’t come yet The door's still locked
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AN R e ;
They broke it open and rushed in. But
they couldn’t see us in the dark, and we
hurried out through the hole — Jim first,
me next and Tom last. Now we were in
the shed. We listened and then, quietly,

Jim and I got over the fence. But Tom’s |

trousers caught on the top rail and tore.
‘Who’s that?” a farmer shouted. ‘An-
swer, or I'll shoot!”
We -didn’t answer. We just ran.
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Bang! Bang! Bullets flew past us.

“They’re going to the river! Turn loose
the dogs!” The farmers came rushing af-
ter us. -

But we didn’t wear boots and yell like
them, and they didn’t find us. The dogs
knew us, too, and didn’t bother us. So
we pushed through the bushes to my
canoe, then paddled fast to Spanish Is-
land where the raft was. We could hear
the yelling and barking all up and down
the bank, but slowly the sounds died out.
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‘Now, old Jim,” I said as we stepped

onto the raft, ‘you’re a free man again.’
“That was a beautiful job too, Huck.
Nobody could have made a more splen-
did plan than that.’
We were all glad. But Tom was the
gladdest of all because he had a bullet in

his leg.
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FREEDOM

Fetching the doctor .

Tom’s leg was bleeding and hurting
 him, We laid him in the wigwam and tore
up one of the duke’s shirts as a bandage.

‘Don’t fool around,” he said. ‘Push off
the raft!’

I looked at Jim and Jim looked at me.
‘Master Tom would get a doctor for me,”
Jim said. ‘I’m not leaving here without
getting a doctor for him.’

So I told Tom 1 was going to the vil-
lage to fetch the doctor.
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Tom started arguing. He tried to push
off the raft himself, but we weculdn’t let
him. ‘Well then,” he said, ‘you must make
the doctor swear to be as silent as the
grave and bring him here in the dark. It’s
the right way.’

So 1 promised and left, telling Jim to

{hide when he saw the doctor coming.

The doctor was a nice old man. I told
him that my brother and I-had gone hunt-
ing.on Spanish Island and that he’d kicked
his gun in a dream and it had shot him.

‘Can you come and fix his leg? I

asked. “We don’t want the family to
know.’ )

‘What family?’
‘The Phelpses.
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‘0
to the river-bank. ‘That canoe’s not safe.
for two,” he said.

‘Don’t worry, sir, it carried three of us
yesterday.’

‘What three?’

“Why, me and my brother Sid and —
and the gun.’ 3

‘Oh,” he said again.

He wouldn’t take me with him in the
canoe. So 1 lay down while 1 was waiting
for him to return.
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'Where’s Sid ?’

When I woke, the sun was right over
my head! I ran to the doctor’s house, but
he wasn’t back yet. ;

‘That looks bad for Tom,” I thought,
‘T'd better get back to the island.” But

~around the corner, 1 ran straight into
Uncle Silas. _

‘Why, Tom!” he said. ‘Where’ve you
been all this time, you rascal?’

‘Only hunting for the runaway,” I said.
*Sid and 1 followed the men and the dogs,
but then we lost them and fell asleep and

Sid’s gone to the post office to find out

the news, and then we’re going home’’
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office, where he collected a letter. Sid
wasn’t there, of course, and Uncle Silas
made 'me ride home with him in the
wagon, _

When we got home, Aunt Sally was

so pléased to see me that she cried. But
‘the house was full of farmers and farm-

ers” wives for dinner. What a noise!
‘Well, Mrs Phelps,’ said one’ woman,
‘I've looked into that hut and I think your
runaway was mad. The things he’d writ-
ten on that grindstone!’
‘And what about that ladder made out
-of rags?’ asked another.

o

www.burme

classic.com

. "
o g o : S H8er e
03 ©IDM0} over Fplealty .

0dcortgod 0650 Hieoeqop. m%m
BE:0056m GE]%GOD’L:J(% ogé:con’&@: 0
[GScocecornamoed i
og$eord a3 H8[§cepdaymsl 2§
2SS 2503 c;mﬁf)oﬁ:c@orﬁagm@:...
8eomnonoldn dleoew... HODYIN LS
DANCRF, woBafieoyqds 2gpso! poo2
28 BSamiom)ed modeapdld! (ameey
e sfrondlcds
5 ;e%mg:mﬁc)mogmc@omo& eslesien!
na%uof:@émosi vod 850l 3 ogdelgo -
ges0dad g $ectondd.. Pydeciedlon 2
f;q:mo:msog(@écco)“

2 ~ L z
5200500960 FVO0% (e
B oL o anle
ncoptaeep.. omelpgiecd...? . 9

c € 5
DOCONMT GO

@



www.burmes

G[(})U).t-.ﬁﬁ ! >
“G:eom gomdedl¢o cag:%cq:m'i:o?

500§ T RIDICH...| gc,?“epapsﬁog_

o§hEin B cponfabepc..

“or)... jpe3n... 23R RE0 S0P
%Eaga:;n..." S 553 DSBS :pt;:;:ool'g
(c[gas3)loaci *Greom2 G@’Jos'a:'{:saaﬁog
bR 9EFOOROM — :3@5:(3)]59’3:\@903
Bornopdedl— @ oBegradewnds, &g
éé;ﬁcﬁ@ﬁ“)smﬁmago%c@cﬁmcnaqéc{f)rﬁcs?o?
[:Ep:m ng%c@:o% Siopoifyoml 0GR @D
m%:c;ﬂécmo%ms%qﬁ... q§eccw feploplovio,
(G@OU‘S@%@:E}SSG@) sacfgoeesedl Fe0l
Go&fommé: D§NOEP qgmcm:@o%eoﬁcﬁm
Bz ogecogd: 336?3:%5@_@00%;0%@:

o c-Q o
DOIFI ‘?: (85 GCD?Q =
L C

D

e i == 79 b
‘And the way that bed-leg was sawn!"™
declared a third. ;

‘And that shirt, covered in African
marks done with blood! Every slave is
the place must have helped him.’ -

‘Well, they’ve stolen everything they
could get,” agreed Aunt Sally. “And thes
at the last minute they fooled us — ar
the Injun robbers too — and stole
runaway with sixteen men and twenty-
two dogs at their heels. By midnight last
night, T was in such a state! There we
those two poor boys asleep upstairs ani
I was so nervous, that I locked them iz

and — :
L7



o W0 [ IREEA T
he ?:[,opped, looking puzzled, and 1
quickly went for a walk.

Later, when the people had gone and
I’d had time to think, I came in and ex-
plained. The shooting had woken us, 1
said, so when we found the door locked,
Sid and 1 had climbed out of the window.

- Then I went on and told Aunt Sally what

1d%old Uncle Silas before. So she for-

gave me and said, ‘But it’s nearly night.
Where’s Sid now?’
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‘I'll go to town and get him’
‘No, you won’t.’
But Uncle Silas went, and came back

alone, a bit worried. Aunt Sally said she’d *

keep a light burning downstairs for Sid,
and she asked me not to go off again. I

wanted to go, to see about Tom, but af-
‘ter that 1 couldn’t.

Twice during the night, though, I went

down and there she was, sitting by her
candle. The third time, at dawn, she was

-~ still there. Her head was resting on her
hand and she was asleep.
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Return from Spanish Island

At breakfast, Uncle Silas and Aunt
Sally ate nothing and their coffee got cold.

After a while, he gave her a letter. ‘I
forgot to give you this yesterday,” he said.
‘T got it from the post office.’

‘Why, it’s from St Petersburg! From
my sister.’

Oh! But Aunt Sally dropped the letter
without opening it and ran out. She’d
seen something. It was Tom Sawyer, on
a mattress with his eyes closed, and that
old doctor and Jim, in her dress with his
hands tied, and a lot of people.

-1 hid the letter and rushed out, too.
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‘He’s alive; thank God!” cried Aunt
Sally. She gave Tom a quick kiss and ran
back in, to get a bed ready. Tom was

carried in behind her, followed by Uncle

Silas and the doctor.

I stayed outside, because of Jim. Some
of the men wanted to hang him. Others

said no, he didn’t belong to them. But
they cursed him and hit him once or twice.*
Jim didn’t say anything or admit he knew
me. 5

They took Jim back to the same hut
and put him in his own clothes again.
And this time they chained his hands and
legs, and said he’d have nothing to eat
but bread and water. ' :
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Then the doctor came and told them
not to be too rough. ‘The boy was very
sick,’”. he said, “and when | needed help to
cut out the bullet, this runaway crawled
out from somewhere. He gave up his free-
dom for the boy, and | never saw a better
nurse. A slave like that’s worth a thou-
sand dollars and some kindness too.” -

| was very grateful to that doctor I
decided to tell Aunt Sally what he’d said,
as soon as | get through the next lot of

‘trouble. I mean, as soon as I'd explained

~how I’d forgotten to mention that Sid

~was hurt.
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In the sick-r9om . cgboogdicaa
Next morning, I heard that Tom was Nevedd... p§SB 2cSdm magicdotan
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could do anything, Tom woke and told
her the whole story from beginning to
end.

‘... and so we got to the raft,” he fin-
ished, very proud- and joyful, ‘and Jim
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‘So it was you, you little rascals,” she
declared, ‘making all this trouble and
frightening us! Well,. you enjoy it now,

because if I catch you with that runaway:

again —’
‘What!” said Tom. ‘Hasn’t he es-
caped?’

‘No, ke hasn’t,” said Aunt Sally. ‘He s
in that hut again, in chains, until his own-

ers come or he’s sold.’

Tom sat straight up in bed and shouted
at me, ‘Set him free this minute! He’s no
slave!”
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‘What does the chl §
“I mean that old Miss Watson dzed two
months ago and she set Jim free in her
will. It was because she was ashamed that

she had planned to sell him down the

river,” Tom said.

‘Then why did you go to all that trou-
. ble if he was free already?’

‘That’s just like a woman. Why, of

course 1 wanted the adventure and —
- goodness, AUNT POLLYY

There she was, standing just inside the
door, looking as sweet as could be. Aunt
Sally ran to her, and kissed her and cried
over her. ' '

I hid under the bed.
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www.burmes

When I looked out, Aunt Po!ly was

looking at Tom over her spectacles. ‘You,
Tom!’ she said.

“That’s Sid,” said Aunt Sally. “Where’s
Tom? He was here a minute ago.’

“Where’s Huck Finn, you mean!* said
Aunt Polly. ‘Come out from under that
- bed, -Huck Finn.’ .

So I ¢ame out. And Uncle Silas came
in. And everybody explained everything.

‘When you wrote that Tom and Sid
" had arrived safely, I knew it was one of
Tom’s tricks,” said Aunt Polly. *So I've
had to come eleven hundred miles down
the river to find out about it, since 1
couldn’t get any answer from you.’
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In
Aunt Sally.

Aunt Polly turned towards the bed.
“You, Tom!’

Tom looked across. ‘Your two letters
are in my bag,” he said. ‘I knew they’d
make trouble, so —’

‘And 1 wrote a third letter to say I
was coming, Sally.”

‘Oh, I got that yesterday. I haven’t read
it yet, but I’ve got that one.” ~

Well, she hadn’t, but I reckoned it was
safer not to say so. :
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Adventures all the way
Tom was right about old Miss Watson’s

will, Aunt Polly said. Sure enough, he’d -

taken all that trouble to set a free slave
free! I never understood until then how a
respectable boy could help to set a slave
free. |

Latet, when Tom and I were alone, I
- asked what he had planned to do after
the escape. “Base,

Tom said that he had planned for us to
run Jim down to the mouth of the river
on the raft, ‘having adventures all the
way’ Then we’d have taken him back up
to St Petersburg in style on a steamboat.
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~ ‘He’d be a hero then,” Tom said, ‘and
so would we.’

Well, we soon got Jim out of those
chains. When the family found out how

he had helped the doctor, they gave him
all he wanted to eat and nothing to do.
We brought him lip to the sick-room to
see Tom, and Tom gave him forty dollars
for being a good prisoner. :

Jim was so pleased! ‘There now,
Huck,’ he said. ‘I told you on Jackson’s
Island I was going to be rich!’

Tom wanted the three of us to slip off
for some more adventures, among the
Injuns. _

I said all right, but I’d need some more
money and I reckoned that by now Pap
had got my 6,000 dollars from Judge

Thatcher.
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‘No,” said Tom. ‘Your Pap didn’t come
back.”

‘He’ll ‘never come back, Huck,” said
Jim slowly. ‘Do you remember that dead
man in the floating house? That was him.’

So there’s nothing more to write about.

Tom’s almost better now and is wearing
his bullet around his neck. But 1 reckon

I've got to get out before the rest, be-
- cause Aunt Sally says she’s going to adopt
‘me and civilize me, and I can’t stand it.
I’ve been there before.
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