TOM SAWYER, DETECTI VE

by MARK TWAI N

CHAPTER 1.

AN | NVI TATI ON FOR TOM AND HUCK

[ Footnote: Strange as the incidents of this story are,
they are not inventions, but facts -- even to the
public confession of the accused. | take them from an
old-tinme Swedish crininal trial, change the actors,

and transfer the scenes to Anerica. | have added sone
details, but only a couple of themare inportant

ones. -- M T.]

VWELL, it was the next spring after me and Tom

Sawyer set our old nigger Jimfree, the tinme he

was chai ned up for a runaway slave down there on

Tom's uncle Silas's farmin Arkansaw. The frost was
wor ki ng out of the ground, and out of the air, too, and
it was getting closer and closer onto barefoot tine every
day; and next it would be rmarble tine, and next
munbl et ypeg, and next tops and hoops, and next

kites, and then right away it would be sunmer and go-
ing in a-swimming. It just nakes a boy honesick to

| ook ahead |ike that and see how far off summer is.

Yes, and it sets himto sighing and saddeni ng around,
and there's sonething the matter with him he don't

know what. But anyway, he gets out by hinself and



nmopes and thinks; and nostly he hunts for a | one-

some place high up on the hill in the edge of the woods,
and sets there and | ooks away off on the big M ssissipp
down there a-reaching mles and nmiles around the points
where the tinber | ooks snobky and dimit's so far off and
still, and everything's so solemn it seens |ike everybody
you' ve loved is dead and gone, and you 'nobst wi sh you

was dead and gone too, and done with it all

Don't you know what that is? It's spring fever

That is what the nane of it is. And when you' ve got

it, you want -- oh, you don't quite know what it is you
DO want, but it just fairly makes your heart ache, you
want it so! It seenms to you that mainly what you want
is to get away; get away fromthe sane old tedious
things you're so used to seeing and so tired of, and set
somet hing new. That is the idea; you want to go and

be a wanderer; you want to go wandering far away to
strange countries where everything is nysterious and
wonderful and romantic. And if you can't do that,

you'll put up with considerable less; you'll go any-
where you CAN go, just so as to get away, and be thank-

ful of the chance, too

Well, nme and Tom Sawyer had the spring fever, and

had it bad, too; but it warn't any use to think about
Tomtrying to get away, because, as he said, his Aunt
Polly wouldn't let himquit school and go traipsing off
somers wasting tine; so we was pretty blue. W was
setting on the front steps one day about sundown tal k-
ing this way, when out cones his aunt Polly with a

letter in her hand and says:



"Tom | reckon you've got to pack up and go down

to Arkansaw -- your aunt Sally wants you."

I 'nmost junped out of my skin for joy. | reckoned
Tomwould fly at his aunt and hug her head off; but if
you believe nme he set there like a rock, and never said
a word. It made nme fit to cry to see himact so foolish,
with such a noble chance as this opening up. Wy,

we mght lose it if he didn't speak up and show he was

t hankful and grateful. But he set there and studied

and studied till | was that distressed | didn't know
what to do; then he says, very ca'm and | could a

shot himfor it:

"Well," he says, "lI'mright down sorry, Aunt
Polly, but | reckon | got to be excused -- for the
present."”

Hi s aunt Polly was knocked so stupid and so nad at
the cold inmpudence of it that she couldn't say a word
for as much as a half a mnute, and this gave nme a

chance to nudge Tom and whi sper:

"Ain't you got any sense? Sp'iling such a noble

chance as this and throwing it away?"

But he warn't disturbed. He munbl ed back

"Huck Finn, do you want nme to | et her SEE how bad

I want to go? Wiy, she'd begin to doubt, right

away, and imagine a |lot of sicknesses and dangers and
obj ections, and first you know she'd take it all back

You | emmre alone; | reckon | know how to work her."



Now | never would 'a' thought of that. But he was
right. Tom Sawyer was always right -- the | evel est

head | ever see, and al ways AT hinself and ready for
anyt hing you might spring on him By this time his

aunt Polly was all straight again, and she let fly. She

says:

"You'll be excused! YOU will! Well, | never

heard the like of it in all ny days! The idea of you
talking like that to ME! Now take yourself off and
pack your traps; and if | hear another word out of
you about what you'll be excused from and what you

won't, | lay I'LL excuse you -- with a hickory!"

She hit his head a thunp with her thinble as we
dodged by, and he let on to be whinpering as we
struck for the stairs. Up in his room he hugged ne,
he was so out of his head for gladness because he was

goi ng traveling. And he says:

"Before we get away she'll wish she hadn't let ne
go, but she won't know any way to get around it now.
After what she's said, her pride won't let her take it

back. "

Tom was packed in ten mnutes, all except what his

aunt and Mary would finish up for him then we waited
ten more for her to get cooled down and sweet and
gentle again; for Tomsaid it took her ten mnutes to
unruffle in times when half of her feathers was up, but
twenty when they was all up, and this was one of the
times when they was all up. Then we went down,

being in a sweat to know what the letter said.



She was setting there in a brown study, with it |aying

in her lap. W set down, and she says:

"They're in considerable trouble down there, and

they think you and Huck'll be a kind of diversion for
them-- 'confort,' they say. Much of that they'll get
out of you and Huck Finn, | reckon. There's a neigh-

bor named Brace Dunlap that's been wanting to marry

their Benny for three nonths, and at |last they told him
poi nt bl ank and once for all, he COULDN T; so he has soured
on them and they're worried about it. | reckon he's
somebody they think they better be on the good side

of, for they've tried to please himby hiring his no-
account brother to help on the farm when they can't

hardly afford it, and don't want hi maround anyhow.

Who are the Dunl aps?"

"They live about a mle fromUncle Silas's place,

Aunt Polly -- all the farners live about a nile apart
down there -- and Brace Dunlap is a long sight richer
than any of the others, and owns a whole grist of nig-
gers. He's a widower, thirty-six years old, wthout

any children, and is proud of his noney and over bear -
ing, and everybody is a little afraid of him | judge he
t hought he could have any girl he wanted, just for the
asking, and it must have set himback a good deal when
he found he couldn't get Benny. Wiy, Benny's only

half as old as he is, and just as sweet and | ovely asQ
well, you've seen her. Poor old Uncle Silas -- why,

it's pitiful, himtrying to curry favor that way -- so hard
pushed and poor, and yet hiring that usel ess Jubiter

Dunlap to please his ornery brother."



"VWhat a name -- Jubiter! \Where'd he get it?"

"It's only just a nicknanme. | reckon they've forgot

his real nane long before this. He's twenty-seven

now, and has had it ever since the first tine he ever
went in swinmng. The school teacher seen a round

brown nole the size of a dine on his left | eg above his
knee, and four little bits of noles around it, when he
was naked, and he said it m nded himof Jubiter and

his noons; and the children thought it was funny, and
so they got to calling himJubiter, and he's Jubiter yet.
He's tall, and lazy, and sly, and sneaky, and ruther
cowardly, too, but kind of good-natured, and wears

I ong brown hair and no beard, and hasn't got a cent,
and Brace boards himfor nothing, and gives himhis old

clothes to wear, and despises him Jubiter is a twin."

"What's t'other twin |ike?"

"Just exactly like Jubiter -- so they say; used to
was, anyway, but he hain't been seen for seven years.
He got to robbi ng when he was nineteen or twenty,

and they jailed him but he broke jail and got away --
up North here, soners. They used to hear about him
robbi ng and burgl aring now and then, but that was
years ago. He's dead, now. At |east that's what

they say. They don't hear about himany nore."

"What was his nane?"

"Jake. "

There wasn't anything nore said for a considerable



while; the old lady was thinking. At |ast she says:

"The thing that is nostly worrying your aunt Sally
is the tenpers that that man Jubiter gets your uncle

into."

Tom was astoni shed, and so was |. Tom says:

"Tenpers? Uncle Silas? Land, you nust be jok-

ing! | didn't know he HAD any tenper."

"Works himup into perfect rages, your aunt Sally
says; says he acts as if he would really hit the man,

sonetines. "

"Aunt Polly, it beats anything | ever heard of.

Why, he's just as gentle as nush."

"Well, she's worried, anyway. Says your uncle

Silas is |like a changed man, on account of all this
quarreling. And the neighbors talk about it, and | ay
all the blanme on your uncle, of course, because he's a
preacher and hain't got any business to quarrel. Your
aunt Sally says he hates to go into the pulpit he's so
ashaned; and the peopl e have begun to cool toward

him and he ain't as popular now as he used to was."

"Well, ain't it strange? Wiy, Aunt Polly, he was

al ways so good and ki nd and noony and absent - m nded
and chuckl e- headed and | ovable -- why, he was just an
angel! What CAN be the matter of him do you

reckon?"



CHAPTER 11 .

JAKE DUNLAP

WE had powerful good |uck; because we got a

chance in a stern-wheeler fromaway North which

was bound for one of them bayous or one-horse rivers
away down Loui siana way, and so we could go all the

way down the Upper M ssissippi and all the way down

the Lower M ssissippi to that farmin Arkansaw with-
out having to change steanboats at St. Louis; not so

very nuch short of a thousand miles at one pull.

A pretty lonesone boat; there warn't but few
passengers, and all old fol ks, that set around, w de
apart, dozing, and was very quiet. W was four days

getting out of the "upper river," because we got
aground so nuch. But it warn't dull -- couldn't be

for boys that was traveling, of course.

Fromthe very start me and Tom al |l owed that there

was sonebody sick in the stateroom next to ourn, be-
cause the meals was always toted in there by the wait-
ers. By and by we asked about it -- Tomdid and

the waiter said it was a man, but he didn't | ook sick

"Well, but AIN T he sick?"

"I don't know, maybe he is, but 'pears to ne he's

just letting on."

"What nmakes you think that?"

"Because if he was sick he would pull his clothes off



SOME tine or other -- don't you reckon he woul d?
Well, this one don't. At |least he don't ever pull off

his boots, anyway."

"The mischief he don't! Not even when he goes

to bed?"

" ’\b "

It was always nuts for Tom Sawyer -- a nystery was.

If you'd lay out a nmystery and a pie before ne and

him you wouldn't have to say take your choice; it

was a thing that would regulate itself. Because in ny
nature | have always run to pie, whilst in his nature he
has always run to nystery. People are nade different.

And it is the best way. Tomsays to the waiter:

"What's the man's nane?"

"Phillips."

"Where'd he cone aboard?"

"I think he got aboard at El exandria, up on the

lowa line."

"What do you reckon he's a-playing?"

"I hain't any notion -- | never thought of it."

| says to nyself, here's another one that runs to pie.

"Anyt hi ng peculiar about hin? -- the way he acts or

tal ks?"



"No -- nothing, except he seens so scary, and
keeps his doors | ocked night and day both, and when
you knock he won't let you in till he opens the door a

crack and sees who it is.

"By jimminy, it's int'resting! 1'd like to get a
look at him Say -- the next tine you're going in
there, don't you reckon you could spread the door

and --"

"No, indeedy! He's always behind it. He would

bl ock that gane."

Tom studi ed over it, and then he says:

"Looky here. You lend ne your apern and let me
take himhis breakfast in the nmorning. I'lIl give you a

quarter.”

The boy was plenty willing enough, if the head

steward woul dn't mind. Tomsays that's all right, he
reckoned he could fix it with the head steward; and he
done it. He fixed it so as we could both go in with

aperns on and toting vittles.

He didn't sleep nuch, he was in such a sweat to get

in there and find out the mystery about Phillips; and
nmor eover he done a | ot of guessing about it all night,
which warn't no use, for if you are going to find out
the facts of a thing, what's the sense in guessing out
what ain't the facts and wasting amrunition?

didn't lose no sleep. | wouldn't give a dern to know



what's the matter of Phillips, | says to nyself.

Well, in the norning we put on the aperns and got a
coupl e of trays of truck, and Tom he knocked on the
door. The man opened it a crack, and then he let us in
and shut it quick. By Jackson, when we got a sight of

him we 'nost dropped the trays! and Tom says:

"Why, Jubiter Dunlap, where'd YOU conme fronP"

Vel 1, the man was astoni shed, of course; and first

of f he | ooked |ike he didn't know whether to be scared,
or glad, or both, or which, but finally he settled down
to being glad; and then his color conme back, though at
first his face had turned pretty white. So we got to

tal king together while he et his breakfast. And he

says:
"But | aint Jubiter Dunlap. 1'd just as soon tel
you who | am though, if you'll swear to keep nmum
for I ain't no Phillips, either."

Tom says:

"We' Il keep mum but there ain't any need to tel

who you are if you ain't Jubiter Dunlap."

" \N]y?"

"Because if you ain't himyou're t'other tw n, Jake.

You're the spit'n inmage of Jubiter.™

"Well, 1I'"mJake. But |ooky here, how do you

come to know us Dunl aps?”



Tomtold about the adventures we'd had down there

at his uncle Silas's last sumrer, and when he see that
there warn't anything about his folks -- or himeither
for that matter -- that we didn't know, he opened out
and tal ked perfectly free and candid. He never made

any bones about his own case; said he'd been a hard

lot, was a hard lot yet, and reckoned he'd be a hard | ot
plunb to the end. He said of course it was a danger-

ous life, and --

He give a kind of gasp, and set his head |like a person
that's listening. W didn't say anything, and so it

was very still for a second or so, and there warn't no
sounds but the screaking of the woodwork and the chug-

chuggi ng of the machi nery down bel ow

Then we got himconfortable again, telling himabout
his people, and how Brace's wife had been dead three
years, and Brace wanted to marry Benny and she shook
him and Jubiter was working for Uncle Silas, and him
and Uncle Silas quarreling all the time -- and then he

| et go and | aughed.

"Land!" he says, "it's like old tinmes to hear al
this tittle-tattle, and does ne good. It's been seven
years and nore since | heard any. How do they talk

about ne these days?"

"Who?"

"The farnmers -- and the famly."



"Why, they don't talk about you at all -- at |east

only just a nention, once in a long tine."

"The nation!" he says, surprised; "why is that?"

"Because they think you are dead | ong ago."

"No! Are you speaking true? -- honor bright,

now. " He junped up, excited.

"Honor bright. There ain't anybody thinks you are

alive."

"Then |I'm saved, |I'm saved, sure! |'Il go hone.
They'll hide nme and save nmy life. You keep nmum

Swear you'll keep mum -- swear you'll never, never tel

on nme. Oh, boys, be good to a poor devil that's being

hunted day and ni ght, and dasn't show his face! |'ve
never done you any harm ['Il never do you any, as
God is in the heavens; swear you'll be good to ne

and help me save ny life."

W'd aswre it if he'd been a dog; and so we done
it. Well, he couldn't |love us enough for it or be grate-
ful enough, poor cuss; it was all he could do to keep

from huggi ng us.

We tal ked al ong, and he got out a little hand-bag
and begun to open it, and told us to turn our backs.
We done it, and when he told us to turn again he was
perfectly different to what he was before. He had on
bl ue goggl es and the natural est-1ooking | ong brown
whi skers and nustashes you ever see. H's own

nmot her wouldn't 'a' knowed him He asked us if he



| ooked |i ke his brother Jubiter, now.

"No," Tomsaid; "there ain't anything left that's

i ke himexcept the long hair."

"All right, 1'lIl get that cropped close to ny head be-
fore | get there; then himand Brace will keep ny
secret, and I'Il live with themas being a stranger, and
t he nei ghbors won't ever guess nme out. \Wat do you

t hi nk?"

Tom he studied awhile, then he says:

"Wel |, of course ne and Huck are going to keep

mum there, but if you don't keep numyourself there's
going to be a little bit of arisk -- it ain't nuch, maybe
but it's alittle. | nmean, if you talk, won't people
notice that your voice is just like Jubiter's; and
mghtn't it nmake themthink of the twin they reckoned

was dead, but nmaybe after all was hid all this tine

under anot her name?"

"By George," he says, "you're a sharp one!

You' re perfectly right. I've got to play deef and

dunb when there's a neighbor around. If I'd a struck
for hone and forgot that little detail -- However,
wasn't striking for honme. | was breaking for any

pl ace where | could get away fromthese fell ows that
are after me; then | was going to put on this disguise

and get some different clothes, and --

He junped for the outside door and laid his ear

against it and |listened, pale and kind of panting.



Presently he whi spers:

"Sounded |i ke cocking a gun! Lord, what a life to

| ead!"

Then he sunk down in a chair all linp and sick like,

and wi ped the sweat off of his face.

CHAPTER 11|

A DI AMOND ROBBERY

FROM that time out, we was with him'nost all the

time, and one or t'other of us slept in his upper

berth. He said he had been so | onesonme, and it was

such a confort to himto have conpany, and sonebody

to talk toin his troubles. W was in a sweat to find
out what his secret was, but Tom said the best way was
not to seem anxious, then likely he would drop into it
hinself in one of his talks, but if we got to asking
questions he woul d get suspicious and shet up his shell.
It turned out just so. It warn't no trouble to see that
he WANTED to tal k about it, but always along at first he
woul d scare away fromit when he got on the very edge

of it, and go to tal king about sonething el se. The

way it come about was this: He got to asking us,

kind of indifferent |ike, about the passengers down on
deck. W told himabout them But he warn't satis-

fied; we warn't particular enough. He told us to de-
scribe thembetter. Tomdone it. At |last, when Tom

was descri bing one of the roughest and raggedest ones,

he gave a shiver and a gasp and says:



"Ch, lordy, that's one of them They're aboard
sure -- | just knowed it. | sort of hoped | had got

away, but | never believed it. Go on.”

Presently when Tom was descri bi ng anot her nmangy,
rough deck passenger, he give that shiver again and

says:

"That's himl -- that's the other one. If it would
only come a good black storny night and | coul d get
ashore. You see, they've got spies on ne. They've
got a right to cone up and buy drinks at the bar
yonder forrard, and they take that chance to bribe
sonmebody to keep watch on ne -- porter or boots or
somebody. If | was to slip ashore w thout anybody

seeing nme, they would know it inside of an hour."

So then he got to wandering along, and pretty soon
sure enough, he was telling! He was poking al ong
t hrough his ups and downs, and when he cone to that

pl ace he went right al ong. He says:

"It was a confidence game. W played it on a julery-

shop in St. Louis. What we was after was a coupl e of
nobl e big di'nmonds as big as hazel -nuts, which every-
body was running to see. W was dressed up fine, and

we played it on themin broad daylight. W ordered

the di'nonds sent to the hotel for us to see if we

wanted to buy, and when we was exam ning them we

had paste counterfeits all ready, and THEM was t he things
that went back to the shop when we said the water

wasn't quite fine enough for twelve thousand dollars."

"Twel veQ housand(dol | ars!'" Tom says. "Was



they really worth all that noney, do you reckon?"

"Every cent of it."

"And you fellows got away with thenP"

"As easy as nothing. | don't reckon the julery

peopl e know t hey' ve been robbed yet. But it woul dn't
be good sense to stay around St. Louis, of course, so
we considered where we'd go. One was for going one
way, one another, so we throwed up, heads or tails,
and the Upper M ssissippi won. W done up the

di 'monds in a paper and put our nanmes on it and put

it in the keep of the hotel clerk, and told himnot to
ever let either of us have it again w thout the others was
on hand to see it done; then we went down town, each
by his own self -- because | reckon maybe we all had
the same notion. | don't know for certain, but I

reckon naybe we had."

"What notion?" Tom says.

"To rob the others."

"What -- one take everything, after all of you had

hel ped to get it?"

"Cert' nl y. "

It disgusted Tom Sawyer, and he said it was the
orneriest, |owdownest thing he ever heard of. But
Jake Dunlap said it warn't unusual in the profession

Sai d when a person was in that |ine of business he'd



got to look out for his own intrust, there warn't no-
body el se going to do it for him And then he went

on. He says:

"You see, the trouble was, you couldn't divide up
two di ' nonds anongst three. If there'd been three --
But never mind about that, there warn't three. |

| oaf ed al ong the back streets studying and studying.

And | says to nyself, 1I'll hog themdi'nonds the first
chance | get, and I'll have a disguise all ready, and I'l|
give the boys the slip, and when I'msafe away |I'1l put

it on, and then let themfind ne if they can. So | got
the fal se whiskers and the goggles and this countrified
suit of clothes, and fetched them al ong back in a hand-

bag; and when | was passing a shop where they sell al

sorts of things, | got a glinpse of one of ny pals
through the wi ndow. It was Bud Di xon. | was gl ad,
you bet. | says to nyself, I'll see what he buys. So

| kept shady, and watched. Now what do you reckon

it was he bought?"

"Wi skers?" said I.

"No. "
" Goggl es?"

"No. "

"Ch, keep still, Huck Finn, can't you, you're only

just hendering all you can. What WAS it he bought,

Jake?"

"You'd never guess in the world. It was only just



a screwdriver -- just a wee little bit of a screwdriver."

"Well, | declare! What did he want with that?"

"That's what | thought. It was curious. It clean
stunped ne. | says to nyself, what can he want with
that thing? Well, when he cone out | stood back out
of sight, and then tracked himto a second-hand sl op-
shop and see himbuy a red flannel shirt and some old
ragged clothes -- just the ones he's got on now, as
you' ve described. Then | went down to the wharf and
hid ny things aboard the up-river boat that we had

pi cked out, and then started back and had anot her
streak of luck. | seen our other pal lay in H'S stock
of old rusty second-handers. W got the di' nonds

and went aboard the boat.

"But now we was up a stunp, for we couldn't go

to bed. W had to set up and watch one anot her

Pity, that was; pity to put that kind of a strain on us,
because there was bad bl ood between us froma

coupl e of weeks back, and we was only friends in the
way of business. Bad anyway, seeing there was only

two di ' nonds betwi xt three nmen. First we had supper

and then tranped up and down the deck together

snoking till nost mdnight; then we went and set

down in ny stateroom and | ocked the doors and | ooked

in the piece of paper to see if the di'nonds was al
right, then laid it on the lower berth right in full sight;
and there we set, and set, and by-and-by it got to be
dreadful hard to keep awake. At |ast Bud D xon he
dropped of f. As soon as he was snoring a good regul ar

gait that was likely to last, and had his chin on his



breast and | ooked permanent, Hal C ayton nodded

towards the di' nonds and then towards the outside

door, and | understood. | reached and got the paper,
and then we stood up and waited perfectly still; Bud
never stirred; | turned the key of the outside door

very soft and slow, then turned the knob the sane
way, and we went tiptoeing out onto the guard, and

shut the door very soft and gentle.

"There warn't nobody stirring anywhere, and the

boat was slipping along, swift and steady, through the
big water in the snoky noonlight. W never said a
word, but went straight up onto the hurricane-deck and
pl unb back aft, and set down on the end of the sky-
light. Both of us knowed what that neant, without
having to explain to one another. Bud Di xon woul d

wake up and niss the swag, and woul d cone straight

for us, for he ain't afeard of anything or anybody, that
man ain't. He would cone, and we woul d heave him
overboard, or get killed trying. It nade nme shiver
because | ain't as brave as sone people, but if I
showed the white feather -- well, | knowed better than
do that. | kind of hoped the boat would | and soners,
and we coul d skip ashore and not have to run the risk
of this row, I was so scared of Bud Di xon, but she

was an upper-river tub and there warn't no real chance

of that.

"Well, the time strung al ong and al ong, and that
fell ow never conme! Wiy, it strung along till dawn
begun to break, and still he never cone. 'Thunder,' |
says, 'what do you nmake out of this? -- ain't it sus-

pi ci ous?' 'Land!' Hal says, 'do you reckon he's



pl ayi ng us? -- open the paper!' | done it, and by
gracious there warn't anything in it but a couple of
little pieces of |oaf-sugar! THAT' S the reason he could
set there and snooze all night so confortable. Smart?
Well, | reckon! He had had themtwo papers all fixed
and ready, and he had put one of themin place of

t' other right under our noses.

"We felt pretty cheap. But the thing to do, straight
off, was to make a plan; and we done it. W would

do up the paper again, just as it was, and slip in, very
el aborate and soft, and lay it on the bunk again, and
let on VE didn't know about any trick, and hadn't any
i dea he was a-laughing at us behind t hem bogus snores
of his'n; and we would stick by him and the first

ni ght we was ashore we woul d get hi mdrunk and

search him and get the di' nonds; and DO for him

too, if it warn't too risky. If we got the swag, we'd
GOT to do for him or he would hunt us down and do for
us, sure. But | didn't have no real hope. | knowed

we could get himdrunk -- he was always ready for

that -- but what's the good of it? You m ght search

hima year and never find --

"Well, right there | catched ny breath and broke

of f my thought! For an idea went ripping through ny
head that tore ny brains to rags -- and land, but | felt
gay and good! You see, | had had nmy boots off, to
unswell my feet, and just then | took up one of them

to put it on, and | catched a glinpse of the heel -
bottom and it just took ny breath away. You re-

menber about that puzzlesome little screwdriver?”



"You bet | do," says Tom all excited.

"Wl l, when | catched that glinpse of that boot

heel, the idea that went smashing through my head

was, | know where he's hid the di' nmonds! You | ook

at this boot heel, now See, it's bottoned with a steel
plate, and the plate is fastened on with little screws.
Now there wasn't a screw about that feller anywhere

but in his boot heels; so, if he needed a screwdriver

I reckoned I knowed why."

"Huck, ain't it bully!"™ says Tom

"Well, | got ny boots on, and we went down and

slipped in and | aid the paper of sugar on the berth,

and sat down soft and sheepish and went to listening to
Bud Di xon snore. Hal C ayton dropped off pretty

soon, but | didn't; | wasn't ever so wide awake in ny
life. | was spying out fromunder the shade of ny

hat brim searching the floor for leather. It took nme a
long tine, and | begun to think nmaybe ny guess was
wong, but at last | struck it. It laid over by the

bul khead, and was nearly the color of the carpet. It

was a little round plug about as thick as the end of your
little finger, and | says to nmyself there's a di'nond in
the nest you've cone from Before long | spied out

the plug's nate .

"Think of the smartness and cool ness of that

bl at herskite! He put up that schene on us and
reasoned out what we woul d do, and we went ahead

and done it perfectly exact, like a couple of pudd' n-

heads. He set there and took his own tine to un-



screw his heelplates and cut out his plugs and stick in
the di ' nonds and screw on his plates again . He

al l oned we woul d steal the bogus swag and wait al

night for himto cone up and get drownded, and by
George it's just what we done! | think it was power-

ful smart."

"You bet your life it was!" says Tom just full of

admiration.

CHAPTER 1 V.

THE THREE SLEEPERS

VELL, all day we went through the hunmbug of

wat chi ng one another, and it was pretty sickly

business for two of us and hard to act out, | can tel
you. About night we |anded at one of themlittle

M ssouri towns high up toward | owa, and had supper

at the tavern, and got a roomupstairs with a cot and a
double bed in it, but |I dunped nmy bag under a dea
table in the dark hall while we was noving along it to
bed, single file, me last, and the landlord in the |ead
with a tallow candle. W had up a | ot of whisky, and
went to playing high-lowjack for dinmes, and as soon

as the whi sky begun to take hold of Bud we stopped
drinking, but we didn't let himstop. W | oaded him

till he fell out of his chair and laid there snoring.

"W was ready for business now. | said we better
pul | our boots off, and his'n too, and not make any
noi se, then we could pull himand haul himaround and

ransack himw thout any trouble. So we done it. |



set ny boots and Bud's side by side, where they'd be
handy. Then we stripped hi mand searched his seans
and his pockets and his socks and the inside of his
boots, and everything, and searched his bundle. Never
found any di' nonds. W found the screwdriver, and

Hal says, 'Wat do you reckon he wanted with that?

| said | didn't know, but when he wasn't | ooking
hooked it. At last Hal he | ooked beat and discour-
aged, and said we'd got to give it up. That was what

| was waiting for. | says:

"' There's one place we hain't searched.

What place is that?' he says

""H s stonmach.'

"' By gracious, | never thought of that! NOWwe're
on the honmestretch, to a dead noral certainty. How ||

we nmanage?

"*Well," | says, 'just stay by himtill | turn out and
hunt up a drug store, and | reckon I'Il fetch sonething
that'll make them di' nonds tired of the conpany

they' re keepi ng.

"He said that's the ticket, and wi th himl ooking
straight at me | slid nyself into Bud's boots instead of
my own, and he never noticed. They was just a shade

| arge for nme, but that was considerable better than be-
ing too small. | got nmy bag as | went a-groping

through the hall, and in about a mnute | was out the
back way and stretching up the river road at a five-nile

gait.



"And not feeling so very bad, neither -- wal king on

di ' ronds don't have no such effect. Wen |I had gone
fifteen mnutes | says to nyself, there's nore'n a nmle
behi nd ne, and everything quiet. Another five mnutes
and | says there's considerable nore | and behind me

now, and there's a man back there that's begun to

wonder what's the trouble. Another five and | says to
mysel f he's getting real uneasy -- he's wal king the floor

now. Another five, and | says to nyself, there's two

mle and a half behind ne, and he's AWUL uneasy -- be-
ginning to cuss, | reckon. Pretty soon | says to ny-
self, forty mnutes gone -- he KNOAS there's sonet hing
up! Fifty minutes -- the truth's a-busting on him

now he is reckoning | found the di'nmonds whilst we
was searching, and shoved themin ny pocket and never
let on -- yes, and he's starting out to hunt for ne.
He' Il hunt for new tracks in the dust, and they'll as

likely send himdown the river as up

"Just then | see a man coning down on a nule, and
before |I thought | junped into the bush. It was
stupi d! When he got abreast he stopped and waited
alittle for me to conme out; then he rode on again.

But | didn't feel gay any nore. | says to nyself |'ve
bot ched my chances by that; | surely have, if he neets

up with Hal d ayton

"Well, about three in the norning | fetched El ex-

andria and see this stern-wheeler laying there, and was
very gl ad, because | felt perfectly safe, now, you know.
It was just daybreak. | went aboard and got this state-

room and put on these clothes and went up in the pilot-



house -- to watch, though | didn't reckon there was
any need of it. | set there and played with ny

di ' mronds and waited and waited for the boat to start,
but she didn't. You see, they was nendi ng her

machi nery, but | didn't know anything about it, not

bei ng very nuch used to steanboats.

"Well, to cut the tale short, we never left there til

pl umb noon; and | ong before that | was hid in this
stateroom for before breakfast | see a man coning

away off, that had a gait like Hal dayton's, and it
made nme just sick. | says to nyself, if he finds out
I'maboard this boat, he's got ne like arat in a trap
Al he's got to do is to have nme watched, and wait --
wait till | slip ashore, thinking he is a thousand niles
away, then slip after ne and dog ne to a good pl ace

and nake ne give up the di'nonds, and then he'll --

oh, | know what he'll do! Ain't it awmful -- awful

And now to think the OTHER one's aboard, too! Oh,

ain't it hard luck, boys -- ain't it hard! But you'll help
save me, WON' T you? -- oh, boys, be good to a poor

devil that's being hunted to death, and save ne -- 1'1lI

worship the very ground you wal k on!"

W turned in and soot hed himdown and told him

we woul d plan for himand help him and he needn't

be so afeard; and so by and by he got to feeling kind
of confortable again, and unscrewed his heel pl ates and
hel d up his di'nonds this way and that, admiring them
and |l oving them and when the |ight struck into them
they WAS beautiful, sure; why, they seened to kind of
bust, and snap fire out all around. But all the sane |

judged he was a fool. If | had been himl would a



handed the di'nonds to them pals and got themto go
ashore and | eave ne al one. But he was nade differ-
ent. He said it was a whole fortune and he coul dn't

bear the idea

Twi ce we stopped to fix the machinery and laid a

good while, once in the night; but it wasn't dark
enough, and he was afeard to skip. But the third

time we had to fix it there was a better chance. W

laid up at a country woodyard about forty mle above
Uncle Silas's place a little after one at night, and it was
t hi ckening up and going to storm So Jake he laid for

a chance to slide. W begun to take in wood. Pretty

soon the rain conme a-drenching down, and the wi nd

bl owed hard. OF course every boat-hand fixed a

gunny sack and put it on |like a bonnet, the way they

do when they are toting wood, and we got one for

Jake, and he slipped down aft with his hand-bag and

come tranping forrard just |like the rest, and wal ked
ashore with them and when we see him pass out of the
Iight of the torch-basket and get swallowed up in the
dark, we got our breath again and just felt grateful and
splendid. But it wasn't for |ong. Sonebody told,

reckon; for in about eight or ten mnutes themtwo

pals cone tearing forrard as tight as they could junp
and darted ashore and was gone. W waited plunb

till dawn for themto come back, and kept hoping they
woul d, but they never did. W was awful sorry and
|lowspirited. All the hope we had was that Jake had

got such a start that they couldn't get on his track, and
he would get to his brother's and hide there and be

saf e.



He was going to take the river road, and told us to
find out if Brace and Jubiter was to honme and no
strangers there, and then slip out about sundown and
tell him Said he would wait for us in a little bunch of
sycanores right back of Tomi s uncle Silas's tobacker

field on the river road, a | onesone pl ace.

We set and talked a long tine about his chances, and
Tom said he was all right if the pals struck up the
river instead of down, but it wasn't likely, because
maybe they knowed where he was from nore likely
they would go right, and dog himall day, himnot
suspecting, and kill himwhen it cone dark, and take

the boots. So we was pretty sorrow ul

CHAPTER V.

A TRAGEDY I N THE: WOCDS

VWE didn't get done tinkering the machinery till away
late in the afternoon, and so it was so close to
sundown when we got hone that we never stopped on

our road, but nade a break for the sycanores as tight
as we could go, to tell Jake what the delay was, and
have himwait till we could go to Brace's and find out
how things was there. It was getting pretty dimby the
time we turned the corner of the woods, sweating and
panting with that Iong run, and see the sycanores thirty
yards ahead of us; and just then we see a couple of
men run into the bunch and heard two or three terrible
screans for help. "Poor Jake is killed, sure,” we
says. W was scared through and through, and broke

for the tobacker field and hid there, trenbling so our



clothes would hardly stay on; and just as we ski pped

in there, a couple of men went tearing by, and into the
bunch they went, and in a second out junps four nen

and took out up the road as tight as they could go,

two chasi ng two.

We | aid down, kind of weak and sick, and |istened

for nmore sounds, but didn't hear none for a good while
but just our hearts. W was thinking of that awful

thing laying yonder in the sycanores, and it seened

i ke being that close to a ghost, and it give ne the cold
shudders. The noon cone a-swelling up out of the

ground, now, powerful big and round and bright, be-

hind a conb of trees, like a face | ooking through prison
bars, and the black shadders and white places begun to
creep around, and it was niserable quiet and still and
ni ght - breezy and graveyardy and scary. Al of a sud-

den Tom whi spers

"Look! -- what's that?"
"Don't!" | says. "Don't take a person by sur-
prise that way. |I'm'nost ready to die, anyway, with-

out you doing that."

"Look, | tell you. It's sonething com ng out of

t he sycanores."

"Don't, Tom™

"It's terrible tall!"

"Ch, lordy-lordy! let's --



"Keep still -- it's a-coming this way."

He was so excited he could hardly get breath enough
to whisper. | had to look. | couldn't help it. So

now we was both on our knees with our chins on a

fence rail and gazing -- yes, and gasping too. It was
com ng down the road -- conming in the shadder of the
trees, and you couldn't see it good; not till it was

pretty close to us; then it stepped into a bright splotch
of moonlight and we sunk right down in our tracks --
it was Jake Dunl ap's ghost! That was what we said

to oursel ves

We couldn't stir for a mnute or two; then it was
gone W tal ked about it in | ow voices. Tom

says:

"They're nostly dimand snoky, or like they're

made out of fog, but this one wasn't."

"No," | says; "I seen the goggles and the whiskers

perfectly plain.”

"Yes, and the very colors in themloud countrified
Sunday cl othes -- plaid breeches, green and black --"

"Cotton vel vet westcot, fire-red and yaller squares --

"Leat her straps to the bottons of the breeches |egs

and one of them hangi ng unbottoned --"

"Yes, and that hat --"

"What a hat for a ghost to wear!"



You see it was the first season anybody wore that
kind -- a black sitff-brimstove-pipe, very high, and

not smooth, with a round top -- just like a sugar-1oaf.

"Did you notice if its hair was the sane, Huck?"

"No -- seenms to nme | did, then again it seens to ne

I didn't."

"I didn't either; but it had its bag along, | noticed

that."

"So did |I. How can there be a ghost-bag, Ton?"

"Sho! | wouldn't be as ignorant as that if | was

you, Huck Finn. \Watever a ghost has, turns to ghost-
stuff. They've got to have their things, |ike anybody
el se. You see, yourself, that its clothes was turned to
ghost-stuff. Well, then, what's to hender its bag from

turning, too? O course it done it."

That was reasonable. | couldn't find no fault with
it. Bill Wthers and his brother Jack cone al ong by,

tal ki ng, and Jack says:

"What do you reckon he was toting?"

"I dunno; but it was pretty heavy."

"Yes, all he could lug. Nigger stealing corn from

old Parson Silas, | judged."

"So did!l. And so | allowed | wouldn't let on to



see him"

"That's ne, too."

Then they both | aughed, and went on out of hearing.
It showed how unpopul ar old Uncle Silas had got to be
now. They wouldn't '"a' let a nigger steal anybody

el se's corn and never done anything to him

We heard sone nore voices nunbling al ong towards
us and getting | ouder, and sonetines a cackle of a
| augh. It was Lem Beebe and Jim Lane. Jim Lane

says:

"Who? -- Jubiter Dunl ap?”

" Yes "

"Ch, | don't know. | reckon so. | seen him spad-

ing up sone ground al ong about an hour ago, just be-
fore sundown -- himand the parson. Said he guessed
he woul dn't go to-night, but we could have his dog if

we wanted him"

"Too tired, | reckon."
"Yes -- works so hard!"
"Ch, you bet!"

They cackled at that, and went on by. Tomsaid we
better junp out and tag along after them because they
was going our way and it wouldn't be confortable to

run across the ghost all by ourselves. So we done it,



and got hone all right.

That ni ght was the second of Septenmber -- a Satur-
day. | sha'n't ever forget it. You'll see why, pretty

soon .

CHAPTER VI .

PLANS TO SECURE THE DI AMONDS

VEE tranped al ong behind Jimand Lemtill we conme

to the back stile where old Jims cabin was that

he was captivated in, the tine we set himfree, and here
come the dogs piling around us to say howdy, and

there was the lights of the house, too; so we warn't

af eard any nore, and was going to clinb over, but

Tom says:

"Hol d on; set down here a minute. By Ceorge!"

"What's the matter?" says |

"Matter enough!" he says. "Wasn't you expect -

ing we would be the first to tell the famly who it is
that's been killed yonder in the sycanores, and al
about themrapscallions that done it, and about the

di ' monds they' ve snouched of f of the corpse, and paint
it up fine, and have the glory of being the ones that

knows a |l ot nore about it than anybody el se?"

"Why, of course. It wouldn't be you, Tom Sawyer
if you was to let such a chance go by. | reckon it

ain't going to suffer none for lack of paint," | says,



"when you start in to scollop the facts."

"Well, now," he says, perfectly ca'm "what woul d
you say if | was to tell you |l ain't going to start in at

al | 2"

I was astonished to hear himtalk so. | says:

"I'd say it's alie. You ain't in earnest, Tom

Sawyer ?"

"You'll soon see. Was the ghost barefooted?"

"No, it wasn't. What of it?"

"You wait -- I'Il show you what. Did it have its
boots on?"

"Yes. | seen themplain.”

"Swear it?"

"Yes, | swear it."

"So do I. Now do you know what that means?”

"No. What does it nmean?"

"Means that themthieves DIDN T GET THE DI ' MONDS. "

"Ji mm ny! What makes you think that?"

"I don't only think it, I knowit. Didn't the

breeches and goggl es and whi skers and hand-bag and



every blessed thing turn to ghost-stuff? Everything it
had on turned, didn't it? It shows that the reason its
boots turned too was because it still had themon after
it started to go ha' nting around, and if that ain't proof
that them bl atherskites didn't get the boots, I1'd like to

know what you'd CALL proof."

Think of that now. | never see such a head as that
boy had. Wy, | had eyes and | could see things, but
they never neant nothing to nme. But Tom Sawyer

was di fferent. Wien Tom Sawyer seen a thing it just

got up on its hind legs and TALKED to him-- told him

everything it knowed. | never see such a head.

"Tom Sawyer," | says, "I'll say it again as |'ve

said it a many a tine before: | ain't fitten to black
your boots. But that's all right -- that's neither here
nor there. God Al mghty nmade us all, and sone He

gives eyes that's blind, and some He gives eyes that

can see, and | reckon it ain't none of our |ookout what
He done it for; it's all right, or He'd "a' fixed it sone
other way. Go on -- | see plenty plain enough, now,

that themthieves didn't get way with the di' nonds

Why didn't they, do you reckon?”

"Because they got chased away by them other two

men before they could pull the boots off of the corpse.”

"That's so! | see it now. But |ooky here, Tom

why ain't we to go and tell about it?"

"Ch, shucks, Huck Finn, can't you see? Look at

it. What's a-going to happen? There's going to be



an inquest in the norning. Themtwo nmen will tel

how they heard the yells and rushed there just in time
to not save the stranger. Then the jury' Il twaddl e

and twaddl e and twaddle, and finally they'Il fetch in a
verdi ct that he got shot or stuck or busted over the
head with sonething, and cone to his death by the in-
spiration of God. And after they've buried himthey'l
auction off his things for to pay the expenses, and
then's OUR chance.™

"How, Ton®"

"Buy the boots for two dollars!"”

Well, it 'nmost took ny breath.

"My land! Way, Tom WE LL get the di'nonds!"

"You bet. Sone day there'll be a big reward

offered for them-- a thousand dollars, sure. That's
our noney! Now we'll trot in and see the folks.

And mi nd you we don't know anythi ng about any
nmurder, or any di'nmonds, or any thieves -- don't you

forget that."

I had to sigh alittle over the way he had got it fixed
I'd "a'" SOLD themdi' nonds -- yes, sir -- for twelve
t housand dollars; but | didn't say anything. It

woul dn't done any good. | says:

"But what are we going to tell your aunt Sally has
made us so long getting down here fromthe vill age

Ton®"

"Ch, I'll leave that to you," he says. "I reckon



you can explain it sonehow "

He was always just that strict and delicate. He

never would tell a lie hinself.

We struck across the big yard, noticing this, that,
and t'other thing that was so famliar, and we so gl ad
to see it again, and when we got to the roofed big
passageway betw xt the double | og house and the
kitchen part, there was everything hanging on the wall
just as it used to was, even to Uncle Silas's old faded
green bai ze working-gown with the hood to it, and rag-
gedy white patch between the shoul ders that al ways

| ooked |i ke sonmebody had hit himwith a snowball; and
then we lifted the latch and wal ked in. Aunt Sally she
was just a-ripping and a-tearing around, and the
children was huddl ed in one corner, and the old man

he was huddled in the other and praying for help in
tinme of need. She junped for us with joy and tears
runni ng down her face and give us a whacki ng box on
the ear, and then hugged us and ki ssed us and boxed

us again, and just couldn't seemto get enough of it,

she was so glad to see us; and she says:

"Where HAVE you been a-loafing to, you good-for-

not hing trash! 1've been that worried about you
didn't know what to do. Your traps has been here
ever so long, and |'ve had supper cooked fresh about

four times so as to have it hot and good when you

come, till at last ny patience is just plunmb wore out,
and | declare | -- 1 -- why | could skin you alive! You
must be starving, poor things! -- set down, set down,

everybody; don't lose no nore tine."



It was good to be there again behind all that noble
corn-pone and spareribs, and everything that you could
ever want in this world. Add Uncle Silas he peeled off
one of his bulliest old-tinme blessings, with as nmany
layers to it as an onion, and whilst the angels was haul -
ing in the slack of it | was trying to study up what to
say about what kept us so |ong. When our plates was

all | oadened and we'd got a-going, she asked nme, and

| says:

"Well, you see, -- er -- Mzzes --

"Huck Finn! Since when am| M zzes to you?

Have | ever been stingy of cuffs or kisses for you since
the day you stood in this roomand | took you for Tom
Sawyer and bl essed God for sending you to nme, though

you told me four thousand lies and | believed every

one of themlike a sinpleton? Call me Aunt Sally --

i ke you al ways done. "

So | done it. And | says:

"Well, me and Tom al | owed we woul d cone al ong

afoot and take a snell of the woods, and we run across
Lem Beebe and Ji m Lane, and they asked us to go with

t hem bl ackberrying to-night, and said they could bor-
row Jubiter Dunlap's dog, because he had told them

just that mnute --

"Where did they see hinP" says the old man; and
when | | ooked up to see how HE come to take an intrust

inalittle thing Iike that, his eyes was just burning into



me, he was that eager. It surprised ne so it kind of
throwed me off, but | pulled nyself together again and

says:

"It was when he was spadi ng up sonme ground al ong

with you, towards sundown or along there."

He only said, "Um" in a kind of a disappointed

way, and didn't take no nore intrust. So | went on

| says:
"Well, then, as | was a-saying --"
"That' |l do, you needn't go no furder." It was

Aunt Sally. She was boring right into me with her
eyes, and very indignant. "Huck Finn," she says,
"how d them nen cone to tal k about goi ng a- bl ack-

berrying in Septenber -- in TH' S regi on?"

| see | had slipped up, and | couldn't say a word.

She waited, still a-gazing at ne, then she says:

"And how d they cone to strike that idiot idea of

goi ng a-bl ackberrying in the night?"

"Wll, mMm they -- er -- they told us they had a

|antern, and --"

"Ch, SHET up -- do! Looky here; what was they

going to do with a dog? -- hunt blackberries with it?"

"I think, mm they --"

"Now, Tom Sawyer, what kind of a lie are you fix-



ing YOUR mouth to contribit to this ness of rubbage?
Speak out -- and | warn you before you begin, that

I don't believe a word of it. You and Huck's been up
to sonmething you no business to -- | know it perfectly
well; | know you, BOTH of you. Now you expl ain that
dog, and them bl ackberries, and the lantern, and the
rest of that rot -- and nind you talk as straight as a

string -- do you hear?"

Tom he | ooked considerabl e hurt, and says, very

di gnified:

"It is apity if Huick is to be talked to that way, just
for making a little bit of a m stake that anybody coul d

make.

"What m stake has he nmade?"

"Wy, only the nistake of saying bl ackberries when

of course he neant strawberries.”

"Tom Sawyer, | lay if you aggravate me a little

nore, I'II --"

"Aunt Sally, without knowing it -- and of course
without intending it -- you are in the wong. If you'd

a' studied natural history the way you ought, you
woul d know that all over the world except just here in
Arkansaw t hey ALWAYS hunt strawberries with a dog --

and a lantern --

But she busted in on himthere and just piled into
hi m and snowed hi munder. She was so nmad she

couldn't get the words out fast enough, and she gushed



them out in one everlasting freshet. That was what

Tom Sawyer was after. He allowed to work her up

and get her started and then | eave her alone and |et her
burn herself out. Then she woul d be so aggravated

with that subject that she wouldn't say another word
about it, nor |et anybody else. Wll, it happened just
so. Wen she was tuckered out and had to hold up,

he says, quite ca' m

"And yet, all the same, Aunt Sally --"

"Shet up!" she says, "I don't want to hear

anot her word out of you."

So we was perfectly safe, then, and didn't have no

nore troubl e about that delay. Tom done it el egant.

CHAPTER VI I .

ANCGCHT' S VIAL

BENNY she was | ooking pretty sober, and she sighed
some, now and then; but pretty soon she got to

aski ng about Mary, and Sid, and Tom s aunt Polly,

and then Aunt Sally's clouds cleared off and she got in
a good hunor and joined in on the questions and was

her | ovingest best self, and so the rest of the supper
went al ong gay and pleasant. But the old man he

didn't take any hand hardly, and was absent-m nded

and restless, and done a consi derabl e anount of sigh-
ing; and it was kind of heart-breaking to see himso

sad and troubl ed and worri ed.



By and by, a spell after supper, come a nigger and
knocked on the door and put his head in with his old
straw hat in his hand bowi ng and scraping, and said his
Marse Brace was out at the stile and wanted his
brother, and was getting tired waiting supper for him
and woul d Marse Silas please tell himwhere he was?

I never see Uncle Silas speak up so sharp and fracti ous

before. He says:

"Am | his brother's keeper?" And then he kind

of wilted together, and | ooked |ike he w shed he hadn't
spoken so, and then he says, very gentle: "But you
needn't say that, Billy; | was took sudden and irritable,
and | ain't very well these days, and not hardly respon-

sible. Tell himhe ain't here."

And when the nigger was gone he got up and

wal ked the floor, backwards and forwards, mnunbling

and nuttering to hinself and plow ng his hands through
his hair. It was real pitiful to see him Aunt Sally she
whi spered to us and told us not to take notice of him
it enbarrassed him She said he was al ways thinking

and t hi nking, since these troubles cone on, and she

all omwed he didn't nore'n about half know what he was
about when the thinking spells was on him and she

said he wal ked in his sleep considerable nore now than
he used to, and sonetines wandered around over the
house and even outdoors in his sleep, and if we catched
himat it we nmust |let himalone and not disturb him
She said she reckoned it didn't do himno harm and

may be it done himgood. She said Benny was the

only one that was nuch help to himthese days. Said

Benny appeared to know just when to try to soothe



hi m and when to | eave hi m al one.

So he kept on tranping up and down the floor and
muttering, till by and by he begun to |l ook pretty tired,
then Benny she went and snuggled up to his side and

put one hand in his and one arm around his wai st and

wal ked with him and he snmiled down on her, and

reached down and kissed her; and so, little by little
the trouble went out of his face and she persuaded hi m
off to his room They had very petting ways together

and it was uncommon pretty to see.

Aunt Sally she was busy getting the children ready

for bed; so by and by it got dull and tedious, and ne
and Tomtook a turn in the noonlight, and fetched up

in the waternel on-patch and et one, and had a good

deal of talk. And Tomsaid he'd bet the quarreling

was all Jubiter's fault, and he was going to be on hand
the first time he got a chance, and see; and if it was
so, he was going to do his |level best to get Uncle Silas

to turn himoff.

And so we tal ked and snoked and stuffed water-
mel ons nuch as two hours, and then it was pretty |ate,
and when we got back the house was qui et and dark,

and everybody gone to bed.

Tom he al ways seen everything, and now he see that
the ol d green bai ze work-gown was gone, and said it
wasn't gone when he went out; so he allowed it was

curious, and then we went up to bed.

We coul d hear Benny stirring around in her room

whi ch was next to ourn, and judged she was worried a



good deal about her father and couldn't sleep. W
found we couldn't, neither. So we set up a long tine,
and snoked and talked in a | ow voice, and felt pretty
dull and down-hearted. W tal ked the nurder and the
ghost over and over again, and got so creepy and

crawly we couldn't get sleepy nohow and noway.

By and by, when it was away late in the night and all
the sounds was | ate sounds and sol ermm, Tom nudged

me and whispers to nme to look, and | done it, and there
we see a nman poking around in the yard like he didn't
know just what he wanted to do, but it was pretty dim
and we couldn't see himgood. Then he started for

the stile, and as he went over it the noon cane out
strong, and he had a | ong-handl ed shovel over his

shoul der, and we see the white patch on the old work-

gown. So Tom says:

"He's a-walking in his sleep. | wish we was

allowed to foll ow hi mand see where he's going to.
There, he's turned down by the tobacker-field. Qut
of sight now It's a dreadful pity he can't rest no

better."

W waited a long tinme, but he didn't conme back any
more, or if he did he come around the other way; so
at last we was tuckered out and went to sleep and had
nightmares, a million of them But before dawn we

was awake again, because neantine a storm had come

up and been raging, and the thunder and |i ghtning

was awful, and the wind was a-thrashing the trees
around, and the rain was driving down in slanting

sheets, and the gullies was running rivers. Tom says:



"Looky here, Huck, I'Il tell you one thing that's

nmghty curious. Up to the time we went out |ast night

the family hadn't heard about Jake Dunl ap bei ng nur-
dered. Now the nmen that chased Hal d ayton and

Bud Di xon away woul d spread the thing around in a

hal f an hour, and every nei ghbor that heard it would

shin out and fly around fromone farmto t'other and

try to be the first to tell the news. Land, they don't
have such a big thing as that to tell twice in thirty year

Huck, it's mghty strange; | don't understand it."

So then he was in a fidget for the rain to let up, so
we could turn out and run across some of the people
and see if they would say anything about it to us.
And he said if they did we nust be horribly surprised

and shocked.

W was out and gone the minute the rain stopped.

It was just broad day then. We | oafed al ong up the
road, and now and then net a person and stopped and
sai d howdy, and told them when we conme, and how we

left the folks at hone, and how |l ong we was going to
stay, and all that, but none of themsaid a word about
that thing; which was just astonishing, and no m st ake.
Tom said he believed if we went to the sycanores we
woul d find that body laying there solitary and al one,
and not a soul around. Said he believed the nen

chased the thieves so far into the woods that the thieves
prob'ly seen a good chance and turned on them at | ast,
and nmaybe they all killed each other, and so there

wasn't anybody left to tell



First we knowed, gabbling along that away, we was
right at the sycanores. The cold chills trickled down
my back and | woul dn't budge another step, for al
Tom s persuadi ng. But he couldn't hold in; he'd GOT

to see if the boots was safe on that body yet. So he
crope in -- and the next minute out he come again with

his eyes bul ging he was so excited, and says:

"Huck, it's gone!"

I WAS astoni shed! | says:

"Tom you don't nmean it."

"It's gone, sure. There ain't a sign of it. The
ground is tranpled sonme, but if there was any bl ood
it's all washed away by the storm for it's all puddles

and slush in there. "

At last | give in, and went and took a | ook nyself;

and it was just as Tomsaid -- there wasn't a sign of a
corpse.
"Dernit," | says, "the di'nonds is gone. Don't

you reckon the thieves slunk back and | ugged hi m of f,

Ton®"

"Looks like it. It just does. Now where'd they

hi de him do you reckon?"

"I don't know," | says, disgusted, "and what's
nmore | don't care. They've got the boots, and that's
all | cared about. He'll lay around these woods a

long tine before I hunt himup."



Tomdidn't feel no nore intrust in himneither, only
curiosity to know what conme of him but he said we'd
lay | ow and keep dark and it wouldn't be long till the

dogs or sonebody rousted hi mout.

We went back hone to breakfast ever so bot hered
and put out and disappointed and swindled. | warn't

ever so down on a corpse before.

CHAPTER VI I | .

TALKI NG W TH THE GHOST

IT warn't very cheerful at breakfast. Aunt Sally she

| ooked old and tired and let the children snarl and
fuss at one another and didn't seemto notice it was
goi ng on, which wasn't her usual style; ne and Tom

had a plenty to think about wi thout talking; Benny she

| ooked |i ke she hadn't had nuch sl eep, and whenever
she'd Iift her head a little and steal a |ook towards her
father you could see there was tears in her eyes; and
as for the old man, his things stayed on his plate and
got cold wi thout himknowi ng they was there, | reckon
for he was thinking and thinking all the time, and never

said a word and never et a bite.

By and by when it was stillest, that nigger's head
was poked in at the door again, and he said his Marse
Brace was getting powerful uneasy about Marse Jubiter,
whi ch hadn't conme honme yet, and would Marse Silas

pl ease --



He was | ooking at Uncle Silas, and he stopped there,
like the rest of his words was froze; for Uncle Silas he
rose up shaky and steadied hinself |eaning his fingers
on the table, and he was panting, and his eyes was set
on the nigger, and he kept swallow ng, and put his

other hand up to his throat a couple of tines, and at

| ast he got his words started, and says:

"Does he -- does he -- think -- WHAT does he think
Tell him-- tell him--" Then he sunk down in his
chair linp and weak, and says, so as you could hardly

hear him "Go away -- go away!"

The ni gger | ooked scared and cl eared out, and we

all felt -- well, I don't know how we felt, but it was
awful, with the old man panting there, and his eyes set
and | ooking like a person that was dying. None of us
coul d budge; but Benny she slid around soft, with her
tears running down, and stood by his side, and nestled
his old gray head up agai nst her and begun to stroke it
and pet it with her hands, and nodded to us to go

away, and we done it, going out very quiet, like the

dead was there.

Me and Tom struck out for the woods nighty

sol ermm, and saying how different it was now to what it
was | ast sunmer when we was here and everything was
so peaceful and happy and everybody thought so ruch

of Uncle Silas, and he was so cheerful and sinple-
hearted and pudd' n- headed and good -- and now | ook

at him If he hadn't lost his nmnd he wasn't nuck

short of it. That was what we all owed.



It was a nost |ovely day now, and bright and sun

shiny; and the further and further we went over the
hills towards the prairie the lovelier and |ovelier the
trees and flowers got to be and the nore it seened
strange and sonehow wong that there had to be

trouble in such a world as this. And then all of a
sudden | catched ny breath and grabbed Toms arm and

all ny livers and lungs and things fell down into ny |egs.

"There it is!" | says. W junped back behind a

bush shivering, and Tom says:

""Sh! -- don't nmke a noise."

It was setting on a log right in the edge of a little
prairie, thinking. | tried to get Tomto conme away,

but he wouldn't, and | dasn't budge by nyself. He

said we mghtn't ever get another chance to see one,

and he was going to look his fill at this one if he died
for it. So | |ooked too, though it give ne the fan-

tods to do it. Tomhe HAD to talk, but he tal ked | ow.

He says:

"Poor Jakey, it's got all its things on, just as he

said he woul d. NOWyou see what we wasn't certain

about -- its hair. It's not long now the way it was:

it's got it cropped close to its head, the way he said he
woul d. Huck, | never see anything | ook any nore

natural er than what |t does."”

"Nor | neither,"” | says; "l'd recognize it any-

wheres. "

"So would I. It looks perfectly solid and genu-



wyne, just the way it done before it died."

So we kept a-gazing. Pretty soon Tom says:

"Huck, there's sonething nighty curious about this
one, don't you know? IT oughtn't to be going around

in the daytine."

"That's so, Tom-- | never heard the like of it

before."

"No, sir, they don't ever conme out only at night --
and then not till after twelve. There's sonething
wrong about this one, now you mark ny words. |

don't believe it's got any right to be around in the
daytime. But don't it |ook natural! Jake was going
to play deef and dunb here, so the nei ghbors woul dn't
know his voice. Do you reckon it would do that if we

was to holler at it?"

"Lordy, Tom don't talk so! If you was to holler

at it I'd die in ny tracks."

"Don't you worry, | ain't going to holler at it.

Look, Huck, it's a-scratching its head -- don't you see?"

"Vell, what of it?"

"Wy, this. Wiat's the sense of it scratching its
head? There ain't anything there to itch; its head is
made out of fog or sonmething like that, and can't itch

A fog can't itch; any fool knows that."

"Well, then, if it don't itch and can't itch, what in



the nation is it scratching it for? Ain't it just habit,

don't you reckon?"

"No, sir, | don't. | ain't a bit satisfied about the
way this one acts. |'ve a blane good notion it's a
bogus one -- | have, as sure as |'ma-sitting here.
Because, if it -- Huck!"

"Well, what's the matter now?"

"YOU CAN T SEE THE BUSHES THROUGH I T!"

"Why, Tom it's so, sure! It's as solid as a cow.

| sort of begin to think --"

"Huck, it's biting off a chaw of tobacker! By
George, THEY don't chaw -- they hain't got anything to

chaw W TH. Huck!"

"I"'ma-listening."

"It ain"t a ghost at all. It's Jake Dunlap his own

sel f!I"

"Ch your granny!" | says.

"Huck Finn, did we find any corpse in the syca-

nmor es?"

"No. "

"Or any sign of one?"

"No. "



"M ghty good reason. Hadn't ever been any corpse

there."

"Way, Tom you know we heard --"

"Yes, we didJ-- heard a how or two. Does that

prove anybody was killed? Course it don't. And we

seen four men run, then this one cone wal ki ng out and
we took it for a ghost. No nore ghost than you are.

It was Jake Dunlap his own self, and it's Jake Dunl ap
now. He's been and got his hair cropped, the way he
said he would, and he's playing hinself for a stranger,
just the sanme as he said he would. Ghost? Hum --

he's as sound as a nut."

Then | see it all, and how we had took too nuch for
granted. | was powerful glad he didn't get killed, and
so was Tom and we wondered which he would |ike the
best -- for us to never let on to know him or how?
Tom reckoned the best way would be to go and ask

him So he started; but | kept a little behind, because
I didn't know but it nmight be a ghost, after all. Wen

Tom got to where he was, he says

"Me and Huck's mighty glad to see you again,

and you needn't be afeared we'll tell. And if you

think it'Il be safer for you if we don't let on to know
you when we run across you, say the word and you'l

see you can depend on us, and woul d ruther cut our
hands of f than get you into the least little bit of

danger."



First off he | ooked surprised to see us, and not very
glad, either; but as Tomwent on he | ooked pl easanter
and when he was done he sniled, and nodded his head

several tinmes, and nade signs with his hands, and says:

"Goo-goo -- goo-goo," the way deef and dunmi es

does.

Just then we see sone of Steve N ckerson's people
comng that lived t'other side of the prairie, so Tom

says:

"You do it elegant; | never see anybody do it

better. You're right; play it on us, too; play it on
us sanme as the others; it'll keep you in practice and
prevent you naking blunders. We'll keep away from
you and |l et on we don't know you, but any tinme we

can be any help, you just let us know "

Then we | oaf ed al ong past the N ckersons, and of
course they asked if that was the new stranger yonder
and where'd he conme from and what was his nane,

and whi ch conmmuni on was he, Babtis' or Methodis',

and which politics, Wig or Denbcrat, and how | ong

is he staying, and all them other questions that humans
al ways asks when a stranger cones, and ani nmal s does,
too. But Tomsaid he warn't able to make anything

out of deef and dunb signs, and the sane with goo-
gooi ng. Then we watched them go and bul |l yrag Jake;
because we was pretty uneasy for him Tomsaid it
woul d take himdays to get so he wouldn't forget he
was a deef and dummy sonetines, and speak out be-
fore he thought. Wien we had watched | ong enough

to see that Jake was getting along all right and working



his signs very good, we |oafed along again, allowing to
stri ke the school house about recess tine, which was a

three-nile tranp.

I was so di sappointed not to hear Jake tell about the
row in the sycanores, and how near he cone to get-

ting killed, that | couldn't seemto get over it, and
Tom he felt the sanme, but said if we was in Jake's fix
we would want to go careful and keep still and not take

any chances.

The boys and girls was all glad to see us again, and
we had a real good tine all through recess. Comn ng

to school the Henderson boys had conme across the new
deef and dumry and told the rest; so all the scholars
was chuck full of himand couldn't talk about anything
el se, and was in a sweat to get a sight of him because
they hadn't ever seen a deef and dummy in their lives,

and it made a powerful excitenent.

Tom said it was tough to have to keep mum now;

said we woul d be heroes if we could cone out and tel

all we knowed; but after all, it was still nmore heroic to
keep mum there warn't two boys in a mllion could do

it. That was Tom Sawyer's idea about it, and

reckoned there warn't anybody could better it.

CHAPTER | X.

FI NDI NG OF JuBl TER DUNLAP

IN the next two or three days Dummy he got to be

power ful popular. He went associating around with



t he nei ghbors, and they made nuch of him and was
proud to have such a rattling curiosity anong them
They had himto breakfast, they had himto dinner

they had himto supper; they kept himl oaded up

with hog and homny, and warn't ever tired staring at
hi m and wondering over him and w shing they knowed
nore about him he was so uncomon and romantic.

H s signs warn't no good; people couldn't under-

stand them and he prob'ly couldn't hinself, but he
done a sight of goo-gooing, and so everybody was sat-
isfied, and adnmired to hear himgo it. He toted a

pi ece of slate around, and a pencil; and people wote
questions on it and he wote answers; but there warn't
anybody could read his witing but Brace Dunl ap.

Brace said he couldn't read it very good, but he could
manage to dig out the meaning nost of the tine. He
said Dummy said he bel onged away off soners and

used to be well off, but got busted by swi ndl ers which
he had trusted, and was poor now, and hadn't any way

to nmake a living.

Everybody prai sed Brace Dunlap for being so good
to that stranger. He let himhave a little | og-cabin al
to himsel f, and had his niggers take care of it, and fetch

himall the vittles he wanted.

Dummy was at our house sone, because old Uncle

Silas was so afflicted hinself, these days, that anybody
el se that was afflicted was a confort to him M and
Tomdidn't let on that we had knowed hi m before, and

he didn't let on that he had knowed us before. The
famly tal ked their troubles out before himthe same as

if he wasn't there, but we reckoned it wasn't any harm



for himto hear what they said. Generly he didn't

seemto notice, but sonetines he did.

Well, two or three days went al ong, and everybody

got to getting uneasy about Jubiter Dunlap. Every-
body was asking everybody if they had any idea what
had become of him No, they hadn't, they said: and
they shook their heads and said there was sonething
power ful strange about it. Another and another day
went by; then there was a report got around that praps
he was nurdered. You bet it nade a big stir! Every-
body' s tongue was cl acking away after that. Saturday
two or three gangs turned out and hunted the woods to
see if they could run across his renai nders. Me and
Tom hel ped, and it was noble good tinmes and exciting.
Tom he was so brinful of it he couldn't eat nor rest.
He said if we could find that corpse we would be

cel ebrated, and nore tal ked about than if we got

dr ownded.

The others got tired and give it up; but not Tom
Sawyer -- that warn't his style. Saturday ni ght he
didn't sleep any, hardly, trying to think up a plan;
and towards daylight in the norning he struck it. He

snaked nme out of bed and was all excited, and says:

"Qui ck, Huck, snatch on your clothes -- |'ve got

it! Bl oodhound!"

In two minutes we was tearing up the river road in
the dark towards the village. AOd Jeff Hooker had a
bl oodhound, and Tom was going to borrow him |

says:



"The trail's too old, Tom-- and besides, it's rained,

you know. "

"I't don't nmake any difference, Huck. |If the body's

hid in the woods anywhere around the hound will find

it. If he's been nurdered and buried, they wouldn't

bury himdeep, it ain't likely, and if the dog goes over
the spot he'll scent him sure. Huck, we're going to

be cel ebrated, sure as you're born!”

He was just a-blazing; and whenever he got afire he

was nost likely to get afire all over. That was the way
this time. In two mnutes he had got it all ciphered
out, and wasn't only just going to find the corpse --
no, he was going to get on the track of that nurderer
and hunt H M down, too; and not only that, but he

was going to stick to himtill --

"Well,” | says, "you better find the corpse first;
reckon that's a-plenty for to-day. For all we know
there AIN T any corpse and nobody hain't been rmnur-
dered. That cuss could 'a'" gone off soners and not

been killed at all."

That gravel ed him and he says:

"Huck Finn, | never see such a person as you to

want to spoil everything. As long as YOU can't see
anyt hi ng hopeful in a thing, you won't |et anybody

el se. What good can it do you to throw cold water on
that corpse and get up that selfish theory that there
ain't been any murder? None in the world. | don't

see how you can act so. | wouldn't treat you like



that, and you know it. Here we've got a nobl e good

opportunity to make a ruputation, and --

"Ch, go ahead,” | says. "lI'msorry, and | take it
all back. | didn't nean nothing. Fix it any way
you want it. HE ain't any consequence to nme. |If

he's killed, I'"'mas glad of it as you are; and if he --

"I never said anything about being glad; | only --"

"Well, then, I'mas SORRY as you are. Any way
you druther have it, that is the way | druther have it.

|_b "

"There ain't any druthers ABOUT it, Huck Finn; no-

body said anything about druthers. And as for --

He forgot he was tal king, and went tranping al ong,
studying. He begun to get excited again, and pretty

soon he says:

"Huck, it'll be the bulliest thing that ever happened
if we find the body after everybody else has quit | ook-
ing, and then go ahead and hunt up the nurderer. It
won't only be an honor to us, but it'Il be an honor to
Uncle Silas because it was us that done it. It'Il set

hi mup again, you see if it don't."

But O d Jeff Hooker he throwed cold water on the
whol e busi ness when we got to his blacksnith shop and

told hi mwhat we cone for.

"You can take the dog," he says, "but you ain't



a-going to find any corpse, because there ain't any
corpse to find. Everybody's quit |ooking, and they're
right. Soon as they conme to think, they knowed there
warn't no corpse. And I'Il tell you for why. Wat
does a person kill another person for, Tom Sawyer? --

answer nme that."

"Why, he -- er --

"Answer up! You ain't no fool. Wiat does he kil

hi m FOR?"

"Well, sonetines it's for revenge, and --"

"WAit. One thing at a tinme. Revenge, says you
and right you are. Now who ever had anything agin
that poor trifling no-account? Wio do you reckon

would want to kill H M? -- that rabbit!"

Tom was stuck. | reckon he hadn't thought of a

person having to have a REASON for killing a person be-
fore, and now he sees it warn't |ikely anybody woul d
have that nuch of a grudge against a lanb |ike Jubiter

Dunl ap. The bl acksnith says, by and by:

"The revenge idea won't work, you see. Well

then, what's next? Robbery? B gosh, that nust 'a
been it, Tom Yes, sirree, | reckon we've struck it
this time. Sonme feller wanted his gall us-buckl es, and

so he --

But it was so funny he busted out |aughing, and just
went on | aughing and | aughing and | aughing till he was

'nmost dead, and Tom | ooked so put out and cheap that



| knowed he was ashaned he had come, and he w shed

he hadn't. But old Hooker never let up on him He
raked up everything a person ever could want to kil
anot her person about, and any fool could see they
didn't any of themfit this case, and he just nade no
end of fun of the whol e business and of the people

t hat had been hunting the body; and he said:

"If they'd had any sense they'd 'a' knowed the |azy
cuss slid out because he wanted a | oafing spell after al
this work. He'll cone pottering back in a couple of
weeks, and then how Il you fellers feel ? But, |aws

bl ess you, take the dog, and go and hunt his re-

mai nders. Do, Tom"

Then he busted out, and had another of themforty-
rod | aughs of hisn. Tom couldn't back down after al
this, so he said, "All right, unchain him" and the
bl acksnmith done it, and we started home and left that

ol d man | aughi ng yet.

It was a lovely dog. There ain't any dog that's got

a lovelier disposition than a bl oodhound, and this one
knowed us and liked us. He capered and raced

around ever so friendly, and powerful glad to be free
and have a holiday; but Tomwas so cut up he couldn't
take any intrust in him and said he wi shed he' d stopped
and thought a mnute before he ever started on such a
fool errand. He said old Jeff Hooker would tell every-

body, and we'd never hear the last of it.

So we | oafed al ong home down the back | anes, feel-

ing pretty glumand not talking. When we was pass-



ing the far corner of our tobacker field we heard the
dog set up a long how in there, and we went to the
pl ace and he was scratching the ground with all his
m ght, and every now and then canting up his head

si deways and fetching another how .

It was a long square, the shape of a grave; the rain
had made it sink down and show t he shape. The

m nute we conme and stood there we | ooked at one

anot her and never said a word. Wen the dog had

dug down only a few i nches he grabbed sonething and
pulled it up, and it was an armand a sl eeve. Tom

ki nd of gasped out, and says:

"Come away, Huck -- it's found."

| just felt awful. W struck for the road and
fetched the first men that cone along. They got a
spade at the crib and dug out the body, and you never
see such an excitenent. You couldn't make anythi ng
out of the face, but you didn't need to. Everybody

sai d:

"Poor Jubiter; it's his clothes, to the last rag!"

Sone rushed off to spread the news and tell the
justice of the peace and have an inquest, and ne and
Tomlit out for the house. Tomwas all afire and ' nost
out of breath when we cone tearing in where Uncle
Silas and Aunt Sally and Benny was. Tom sung

out:

"Me and Huck's found Jubiter Dunlap's corpse all

by ourselves with a bl oodhound, after everybody el se



had quit hunting and given it up; and if it hadn't a

been for us it never WOULD 'a' been found; and he WAS
murdered too -- they done it with a club or sonething
like that; and I'mgoing to start in and find the nur-

derer, next, and | bet I'Il do it!"

Aunt Sally and Benny sprung up pal e and astoni shed,
but Uncle Silas fell right forward out of his chair on to

the floor and groans out:

"Ch, ny God, you've found hi m NOAN"

CHAPTER X

THE ARREST OF UNCLE SI LAS

THEM awf ul words froze us solid. W couldn't

nove hand or foot for as nmuch as half a ninute.

Then we kind of cone to, and lifted the old man up

and got himinto his chair, and Benny petted himand
kissed himand tried to confort him and poor old

Aunt Sally she done the sane; but, poor things, they
was so broke up and scared and knocked out of their
right mnds that they didn't hardly know what they was
about. Wth Tomit was awful; it 'nost petrified him
to think maybe he had got his uncle into a thousand
times nore trouble than ever, and maybe it woul dn't
ever happened if he hadn't been so anmbitious to get
celebrated, and let the corpse alone the way the others
done. But pretty soon he sort of cone to hinself

agai n and says:



"Uncle Silas, don't you say another word |ike that.

It's dangerous, and there ain't a shadder of truth init."

Aunt Sally and Benny was thankful to hear him say
that, and they said the sane; but the old man he
wagged his head sorrowful and hopel ess, and the tears

run down his face, and he says;

"No -- | done it; poor Jubiter, I done it!"

It was dreadful to hear himsay it. Then he went

on and told about it, and said it happened the day

me and Tom come -- al ong about sundown. He said

Jubiter pestered himand aggravated himtill he was so
mad he just sort of lost his mind and grabbed up a stick
and hit himover the head with all his might, and
Jubiter dropped in his tracks. Then he was scared and
sorry, and got down on his knees and lifted his head

up, and begged himto speak and say he wasn't dead;

and before |l ong he conme to, and when he see who it

was hol ding his head, he junped |ike he was 'nobst

scared to death, and cleared the fence and tore into the
woods, and was gone. So he hoped he wasn't hurt

bad.

"But laws," he says, "it was only just fear that
gave himthat last little spurt of strength, and of course
it soon played out and he laid down in the bush, and

there wasn't anybody to help him and he died."

Then the old man cried and grieved, and said he was
a murderer and the mark of Cain was on him and he

had di sgraced his famly and was going to be found



out and hung. But Tom sai d:

"No, you ain't going to be found out. You DIDN T
kill him ONE lick wouldn't kill him Sonebody el se

done it."

"Ch, yes," he says, "I done it -- nobody el se.
Who el se had anyt hi ng agai nst hi n? Who el se COULD

have anyt hi ng agai nst hi n®"

He | ooked up kind of Iike he hoped sone of us could
menti on sonebody that could have a grudge agai nst
that harm ess no-account, but of course it warn't no
use -- he HAD us; we couldn't say a word. He

noti ced that, and he saddened down again, and | never
see a face so mserable and so pitiful to see. Tom

had a sudden idea, and says:

"But hold on! -- sonebody BURIED him Now
who --"
He shut off sudden. | knowed the reason. It give

nme the cold shudders when he said them words, because
right away | renenbered about us seeing Uncle Silas
prow ing around with a | ong-handl ed shovel away in

the night that night. And | knowed Benny seen him

t oo, because she was tal king about it one day. The

m nute Tom shut of f he changed t he subject and went

to begging Uncle Silas to keep num and the rest of us
done the same, and said he MUST, and said it wasn't his
business to tell on hinself, and if he kept nmum nobody
woul d ever know, but if it was found out and any

harm cone to himit would break the famly's hearts

and kill them and yet never do anybody any good.



So at last he promised. W was all of us nore com
fortable, then, and went to work to cheer up the old
man. We told himall he'd got to do was to keep still,
and it wouldn't be long till the whole thing would bl ow
over and be forgot. W all said there wouldn't any-
body ever suspect Uncle Silas, nor ever dream of such

a thing, he being so good and ki nd, and having such a
good character; and Tom says, cordial and hearty, he

says:

"Way, just look at it a minute; just consider

Here is Uncle Silas, all these years a preacher -- at his
own expense; all these years doing good with all his

m ght and every way he can think of -- at his own ex-
pense, all the tine; always been | oved by everybody,

and respected; always been peaceable and mi nding his

own business, the very last man in this whol e deestrict
to touch a person, and everybody knows it. Suspect

H M? Way, it ain't any nore possible than --

"By authority of the State of Arkansaw, | arrest
you for the nmurder of Jubiter Dunlap!" shouts the

sheriff at the door.

It was awful. Aunt Sally and Benny flung thensel ves

at Uncle Silas, screanmng and crying, and hugged him
and hung to him and Aunt Sally said go away, she

woul dn't ever give himup, they shouldn't have him

and the niggers they come crowding and crying to the
door and -- well, | couldn't stand it; it was enough to

break a person's heart; so | got out.

They took himup to the little one-horse jail in the



village, and we all went along to tell him good-bye;
and Tomwas feeling el egant, and says to ne, "W']I
have a nost noble good tine and heaps of danger some
dark night getting himout of there, Huck, and it'll be
tal ked about everywheres and we will be celebrated;"”
but the old man busted that schenme up the mnute he
whi spered to himabout it. He said no, it was his duty
to stand whatever the | aw done to him and he would
stick to the jail plunb through to the end, even if
there warn't no door to it. It disappointed Tom

and gravel ed hima good deal, but he had to put up

withit.

But he felt responsible and bound to get his uncle

Silas free; and he told Aunt Sally, the last thing, not

to worry, because he was going to turn in and work

ni ght and day and beat this gane and fetch Uncle Sil as

out innocent; and she was very loving to himand

t hanked hi m and said she knowed he woul d do his very

best. And she told us to help Benny take care of the

house and the children, and then we had a good-bye

cry all around and went back to the farm and left her
there to live with the jailer's wife a nonth till the trial

in Cctober

CHAPTER XI .

TOM SAWYER DI SCOVERS THE MJRDERERS

VELL, that was a hard nmonth on us all. Poor

Benny, she kept up the best she could, and ne

and Tomtried to keep things cheerful there at the
house, but it kind of went for nothing, as you may say.

It was the sane up at the jail. W went up every day



to see the old people, but it was awful dreary, because
the old man warn't sleeping nmuch, and was wal king in

his sl eep considerabl e and so he got to | ooking fagged
and niserable, and his nmind got shaky, and we all got
afraid his troubles would break himdown and kill him
And whenever we tried to persuade himto feel cheer-
fuler, he only shook his head and said if we only

knowed what it was to carry around a nurderer's | oad

in your heart we wouldn't talk that way. Tom and all

of us kept telling himit WASN T nurder, but just acci-
dental killing! but it never made any difference -- it was
murder, and he wouldn't have it any other way. He
actu'ly begun to cone out plain and square towards

trial tinme and acknow edge that he TRIED to kill the man.
Why, that was awful, you know. It nade things seem

fifty tines as dreadful, and there warn't no nore com
fort for Aunt Sally and Benny. But he pronised he

woul dn't say a word about his murder when others

was around, and we was gl ad of that.

Tom Sawyer racked the head off of hinself all that

nmonth trying to plan sone way out for Uncle Silas, and
many' s the night he kept ne up 'nost all night with

this kind of tiresone work, but he couldn't seemto get
on the right track no way. As for ne, | reckoned a

body might as well give it up, it all |ooked so blue and
| was so downhearted; but he wouldn't. He stuck to

t he business right along, and went on planning and

t hi nki ng and ransacki ng hi s head.

So at last the trial come on, towards the m ddle of
Cct ober, and we was all in the court. The place was

j anmed, of course. Poor old Uncle Silas, he |ooked



nore |like a dead person than a live one, his eyes was so
hol | ow and he | ooked so thin and so nournful. Benny

she set on one side of himand Aunt Sally on the other
and they had veils on, and was full of trouble. But

Tom he set by our |lawyer, and had his finger in every-
wheres, of course. The lawer let him and the judge

let him He 'nost took the business out of the |aw
yer's hands sonetines; which was well enough, be-

cause that was only a nud-turtle of a back-settlenent

| awyer and didn't know enough to come in when it

rains, as the saying is.

They swore in the jury, and then the | awer for the
prostitution got up and begun. He nade a terrible
speech agai nst the old man, that nmade hi m nopan and
groan, and made Benny and Aunt Sally cry. The way

HE tol d about the nurder kind of knocked us all stupid
it was so different fromthe old man's tale. He said
he was going to prove that Uncle Silas was SEEN to
kill Jubiter Dunlap by two good w tnesses, and done it
deli berate, and SAID he was going to kill himthe very
mnute he hit himwth the club; and they seen hi m hide
Jubiter in the bushes, and they seen that Jubiter was
stone-dead. And said Uncle Silas come |ater and

| ugged Jubiter down into the tobacker field, and two
nmen seen himdo it. And said Uncle Silas turned out,
away in the night, and buried Jubiter, and a man seen

himat it.

| says to nyself, poor old Uncle Silas has been |ying
about it because he reckoned nobody seen himand he
couldn't bear to break Aunt Sally's heart and Benny's;

and right he was: as for me, | would 'a" lied the



same way, and so woul d anybody that had any feeling,
to save them such misery and sorrow whi ch THEY warn't
no ways responsible for. Wll, it nmade our |awer

| ook pretty sick; and it knocked Tomsilly, too, for a
little spell, but then he braced up and let on that he
warn't worried -- but | knowed he WAS, all the same.
And the people -- ny, but it nade a stir anobngst

t hem

And when that |awer was done telling the jury what
he was going to prove, he set down and begun to work

his wi tnesses.

First, he called a lot of themto show that there was
bad bl ood betw xt Uncle Silas and the diseased; and
they told how they had heard Uncle Silas threaten the

di seased, at one tine and another, and how it got

wor se and worse and everybody was tal king about it,

and how di seased got afraid of his life, and told two or
three of them he was certain Uncle Silas would up and

kill himsonme tinme or anot her

Tom and our | awyer asked them sone questi ons;

but it warn't no use, they stuck to what they said.

Next, they called up Lem Beebe, and he took the

stand. It cone into ny mnd, then, how Lem and Jim
Lane had come al ong tal king, that tine, about borrow
ing a dog or sonething from Jubiter Dunlap; and that
brought up the bl ackberries and the lantern; and that
brought up Bill and Jack Wthers, and how t hey passed
by, tal king about a nigger stealing Uncle Silas's corn

and that fetched up our old ghost that come al ong



about the sane tinme and scared us so -- and here HE

was too, and a privileged character, on accounts of his
bei ng deef and dunb and a stranger, and they had fixed
hima chair inside the railing, where he could cross his
| egs and be confortable, whilst the other people was al
in ajamso they couldn't hardly breathe. So it al

come back to nme just the way it was that day; and it
made nme mournful to think how pleasant it was up to

t hen, and how m serabl e ever since.

LEM BEEBE, sworn, said -- "I was a-coning al ong,

that day, second of Septenber, and Jim Lane was with
me, and it was towards sundown, and we heard | oud
talk, like quarrelling, and we was very close, only
the hazel bushes between (that's along the fence);
and we heard a voice say, 'I've told you nore'n once
I'"d kill you,' and knowed it was this prisoner's

voi ce; and then we see a club cone up above the
bushes and down out of sight again. and heard a
smashing thunp and then a groan or two: and then we
crope soft to where we could see, and there laid
Jupiter Dunlap dead, and this prisoner standi ng over
himw th the club; and the next he haul ed the dead
man into a clunmp of bushes and hid him and then we

stooped low, to be cut of sight, and got away."

Well, it was awful. It kind of froze everybody's

bl ood to hear it, and the house was 'nost as still whil st
he was telling it as if there warn't nobody in it. And
when he was done, you could hear them gasp and sigh

all over the house, and | ook at one another the sane

as to say, "Ain't it perfectly terrible -- ain't it awful!"



Now happened a thing that astonished nme. Al the

time the first witnesses was proving the bad bl ood and
the threats and all that, Tom Sawyer was alive and | ay-
ing for them and the minute they was through, he

went for them and done his |level best to catch themin
lies and spile their testinony. But now, how different.
When Lem first begun to talk, and never said anything
about speaking to Jubiter or trying to borrow a dog

off of him he was all alive and laying for Lem and you
could see he was getting ready to cross-question himto
death pretty soon, and then | judged himand me woul d
go on the stand by and by and tell what we heard him
and Jim Lane say. But the next tinme | |ooked at Tom

I got the cold shivers. Wy, he was in the brownest
study you ever see -- nmiles and mles away. He warn't
hearing a word Lem Beebe was sayi ng; and when he

got through he was still in that brown-study, just the
same. Qur |lawyer joggled him and then he | ooked up
startled, and says, "Take the witness if you want him

Lenme alone -- | want to think."

Vell, that beat me. | couldn't understand it. And
Benny and her mother -- oh, they |ooked sick, they
was so troubl ed. They shoved their veils to one side
and tried to get his eye, but it warn't any use, and
couldn't get his eye either. So the nmud-turtle he
tackl ed the witness, but it didn't anount to nothing;

and he nmade a ness of it.

Then they called up JimLane, and he told the very
same story over again, exact. Tomnever |istened to
this one at all, but set there thinking and thinking, mles

and niles away. So the mud-turtle went in al one



again and cone out just as flat as he done before. The
| awyer for the prostitution | ooked very confortable,
but the judge | ooked di sgusted. You see, Tom was

just the sane as a regular |awer, nearly, because it
was Arkansaw | aw for a prisoner to choose anybody he
wanted to help his | awer, and Tom had had Uncl e

Silas shove himinto the case, and now he was bot chi ng
it and you could see the judge didn't like it nuch.

Al'l that the nud-turtle got out of Lem and Ji mwas

this: he asked them

"Way didn't you go and tell what you saw?"

"W was afraid we would get nmixed up init our-
selves. And we was just starting down the river
a-hunting for all the week besides; but as soon as we
come back we found out they'd been searching for the
body, so then we went and told Brace Dunl ap al

about it.

"When was t hat?"

"Saturday ni ght, Septenber 9th."

The judge he spoke up and says:

"M. Sheriff, arrest these two witnesses on suspicions

of being accessionary after the fact to the nurder."

The | awyer for the prostitution junps up all excited,

and says:

"Your honor! | protest against this extraordi --



"Set down!" says the judge, pulling his bow e and
laying it on his pulpit. "I beg you to respect the

Court."

So he done it. Then he called Bill Wthers.

BILL WTHERS, sworn, said: "I was com ng al ong
about sundown, Saturday, Septenber 2d, by the
prisoner's field, and ny brother Jack was with me
and we seen a nan toting off sonething heavy on
his back and allowed it was a nigger stealing
corn; we couldn't see distinct; next we nade out
that it was one nman carrying another; and the way
it hung, so kind of linmp, we judged it was
somebody that was drunk; and by the man's wal k we
said it was Parson Silas, and we judged he had
found Sam Cooper drunk in the road, which he was
always trying to reformhim and was toting him

out of danger."

It made the people shiver to think of poor old Uncle
Silas toting off the diseased down to the place in his
t obacker field where the dog dug up the body, but

there warn't nuch synpathy around anongst the faces,

and | heard one cuss say "'Tis the col dest bl ooded

work | ever struck, lugging a nmurdered man around

like that, and going to bury himlike a animl, and him

a preacher at that."

Tom he went on thinking, and never took no notice;
so our |awyer took the w tness and done the best he

could, and it was plenty poor enough



Then Jack Wthers he cone on the stand and told the

same tale, just like Bill done.

And after himcones Brace Dunl ap, and he was | ook-

ing very mournful, and nost crying; and there was a
rustle and a stir all around, and everybody got ready to
listen, and lost of the wonmen fol ks said, "Poor cretur

poor cretur,” and you could see a many of them w p-

ing their eyes.

BRACE DUNLAP, sworn, said: "I was in considerable
trouble a long time about mnmy poor brother, but I
reckoned things warn't near so bad as he nade out,
and | couldn't make nysel f believe anybody woul d
have the heart to hurt a poor harm ess cretur |ike
that" -- [by jings, | was sure | seen Tom give a

kind of a faint little start, and then | ook

di sappoi nted again] -- "and you know | COULDN T
think a preacher would hurt him-- it warn't natura
to think such an onlikely thing -- so | never paid

much attention, and now | sha' n't ever, ever
forgive nyself; for if | had a done different, ny
poor brother would be with nme this day, and not

| ayi ng yonder nurdered, and himso harnless." He
ki nd of broke down there and choked up, and waited
to get his voice; and people all around said the
nmost pitiful things, and wonen cried; and it was
very still in there, and solem, and old Uncle Silas,
poor thing, he give a groan right out so everybody
heard him Then Brace he went on, "Saturday,

Sept enber 2d, he didn't come home to supper
By-and-by | got a little uneasy, and one of ny

ni ggers went over to this prisoner's place, but cone



back and said he warn't there. So | got uneasier

and uneasier, and couldn't rest. | went to bed, but

I couldn't sleep; and turned out, away late in the

ni ght, and went wandering over to this prisoner's

pl ace and all around about there a good while, hoping
I would run across ny poor brother, and never

knowi ng he was out of his troubles and gone to a
better shore --" So he broke down and choked up agai n,
and nost all the wonen was crying now. Pretty soon
he got another start and says: "But it warn't no use;
so at last | went home and tried to get some sleep
but couldn't. Well, in a day or two everybody was
uneasy, and they got to tal king about this prisoner's
threats, and took to the idea, which | didn't take
no stock in, that ny brother was nurdered so they
hunted around and tried to find his body, but
couldn't and give it up. And so | reckoned he was
gone off sonmers to have a little peace, and woul d
come back to us when his troubles was kind of heal ed.
But |late Saturday night, the 9th, Lem Beebe and

Jim Lane cone to my house and told nme all -- told ne
the whol e awful 'sassination, and ny heart was

broke. And THEN | renenbered sonething that hadn't
took no hold of ne at the time, because reports said
this prisoner had took to walking in his sleep and
doing all kind of things of no consequence, not
knowi ng what he was about. | wll tell you what that
thing was that conme back into nmy nenory. Away | ate
that awful Saturday night when | was wandering
around about this prisoner's place, grieving and
troubled, | was down by the corner of the tobacker-
field and | heard a sound like digging in a gritty

soil; and | crope nearer and peeped through the



vines that hung on the rail fence and seen this
prisoner SHOVELI NG -- shoveling with a | ong-handl ed
shovel -- heaving earth into a big hole that was
nmost filled up; his back was to ne, but it was
bright noonlight and I knowed himby his old green
bai ze work-gown with a splattery white patch in

the mddl e of the back |ike sonebody had hit him

wi th a snowball. HE WAS BURYI NG THE MAN HE' D MJURDERED! "

And he sl unped down in his chair crying and sob-

bi ng, and 'nost everybody in the house busted out
wai | i ng, and crying, and saying, "Ch, it's awful --

awful -- horrible! and there was a nost trenmendous ex-
citenment, and you couldn't hear yourself think; and
right in the mdst of it up junps old Uncle Silas, white

as a sheet, and sings out:

"ITS TRUE, EVERY WORD -- | MJRDERED HI M IN COLD

BLOOD! "

By Jackson, it petrified them People rose up wild

all over the house, straining and staring for a better | ook
at him and the judge was hamrering with his mall et

and the sheriff yelling "Order -- order in the court --

order!"

And all the while the old man stood there a-quaking

and his eyes a-burning, and not |ooking at his wife and
daught er, which was clinging to him and beggi ng him

to keep still, but pawing themoff with his hands and
sayi ng he WOULD cl ear his black soul fromcrine, he
WOULD heave off this |oad that was nore than he could
bear, and he WOULDN T bear it another hour! And

then he raged right along with his awmful tale, every-



body a-staring and gaspi ng, judge, jury, lawers, and
everybody, and Benny and Aunt Sally crying their
hearts out. And by CGeorge, Tom Sawyer never

| ooked at himonce! Never once -- just set there
gazing with all his eyes at sonething else, | couldn't
tell what. And so the old man raged right al ong,

pouring his words out like a streamof fire:

"I killed him | amguilty! But | never had the

notion in ny life to hurt himor harmhim spite of all

themlies about ny threatening him till the very
mnute | raised the club -- then ny heart went cold! --
then the pity all went out of it, and | struck to kill! In

that one nmonent all my wongs cone into ny nind;

all the insults that that man and the scoundrel his
brother, there, had put upon ne, and how they laid in
together to ruin me with the people, and take away

my good nane, and DRIVE ne to sone deed that woul d
destroy me and nmy famly that hadn't ever done THEM

no harm so help nme God! And they done it in a nean
revenge -- for why? Because ny innocent pure girl

here at ny side wouldn't marry that rich, insolent,

i gnorant coward, Brace Dunlap, who's been sniveling
here over a brother he never cared a brass farthing

for -- "[1 see Tomgive a junp and | ook glad TH S ti ne,
to a dead certainty]"” -- and in that nonment |'ve told
you about, | forgot nmy God and renenbered only ny
heart's bitterness, God forgive nme, and | struck to kill
In one second | was miserably sorry -- oh, filled with
renorse; but | thought of my poor family, and | MJIST

hi de what |'d done for their sakes; and | did hide that
corpse in the bushes; and presently | carried it to the

tobacker field; and in the deep night I went with ny



shovel and buried it where --

Up junps Tom and shouts:

"NOW |'ve got it!" and waves his hand, oh, ever

so fine and starchy, towards the old man, and says:

"Set down! A nmurder WAS done, but you never

had no hand in it!"

Well, sir, you could a heard a pin drop. And the

old man he sunk down kind of bewildered in his seat

and Aunt Sally and Benny didn't know it, because they
was so astoni shed and staring at Tomwi th their

mout hs open and not knowi ng what they was about.

And the whol e house the sanme. | never seen people

| ook so hel pless and tangled up, and | hain't ever seen
eyes bug out and gaze without a blink the way theirn

did. Tom says, perfectly ca' m

"Your honor, may | speak?"

"For God's sake, yes -- go on!" says the judge, so
ast oni shed and m xed up he didn't know what he was

about hardly.

Then Tom he stood there and waited a second or two

-- that was for to work up an "effect,” as he calls it

-- then he started in just as ca'mas ever, and says:

"For about two weeks now there's been a little bil
sticking on the front of this courthouse offering two

thousand dollars reward for a couple of big di'nonds



-- stole at St. Louis. Themdi ' ' nonds is worth twel ve

thousand doll ars. But never nmind about that till | get
to it. Now about this murder. | will tell you all
about it -- how it happened -- who done it -- every
DEtail ."

You coul d see everybody nestle now, and begin to

listen for all they was worth.

"This man here, Brace Dunlap, that's been sniveling

so about his dead brother that YOU know he never

cared a straw for, wanted to nmarry that young girl
there, and she woul dn't have him So he told Uncle
Silas he would nake himsorry. Uncle Silas knowed

how powerful he was, and how little chance he had

agai nst such a man, and he was scared and worried, and
done everything he could think of to snooth himover
and get himto be good to him he even took his no-
account brother Jubiter on the farm and gi ve hi m wages
and stinted his own fanmily to pay them and Jubiter
done everything his brother could contrive to insult
Uncle Silas, and fret and worry him and try to drive
Uncle Silas into doing hima hurt, so as to injure Uncle
Silas with the people. And it done it. Everybody
turned agai nst him and said the neanest kind of things
about him and it graduly broke his heart -- yes, and
he was so worried and distressed that often he warn't

hardly in his right m nd.

"Well, on that Saturday that we've had so nuch
troubl e about, two of these witnesses here, Lem Beebe
and Ji m Lane, conme al ong by where Uncle Silas and

Jubiter Dunlap was at work -- and that nmuch of what



they've said is true, the rest is lies. They didn't hear
Uncle Silas say he would kill Jubiter; they didn't hear
no bl ow struck; they didn't see no dead man, and they
didn't see Uncle Silas hide anything in the bushes.

Look at them now -- how they set there, wi shing they
hadn't been so handy with their tongues; anyway,

they'll wish it before | get done.

"That sane Saturday evening Bill and Jack Wthers

DI D see one nan |ugging off another one. That nuch

of what they said is true, and the rest is lies. First off
they thought it was a nigger stealing Uncle Silas's corn
-- you notice it makes themlook silly, now, to find out
somebody overheard them say that. That's because

they found out by and by who it was that was doi ng

the luggi ng, and THEY know best why they swore here

that they took it for Uncle Silas by the gait -- which it

WASN T, and they knowed it when they swore to that lie.

"A man out in the noonlight DI D see a nurdered
person put under ground in the tobacker field -- but it
wasn't Uncle Silas that done the burying. He was in

his bed at that very tine.

"Now, then, before | go on, I want to ask you if

you' ve ever noticed this: that people, when they're

t hi nki ng deep, or when they're worried, are nost always
doi ng sonething with their hands, and they don't know
it, and don't notice what it is their hands are doing.
sone stroke their chins; some stroke their noses; sone
stroke up UNDER their chin with their hand; some twirl
a chain, some funmble a button, then there's sone that

draws a figure or a letter with their finger on their



cheek, or under their chin or on their under lip. That's
MY way. When |'mrestless, or worried, or thinking

hard, | draw capital V's on ny cheek or on ny under

lip or under my chin, and never anything BUT capita

V's -- and half the time | don't notice it and don't

know | ' mdoing it."

That was odd. That is just what | do; only I nake
an O And | coul d see peopl e nodding to one anot her

same as they do when they nmean "THAT's so."

"Now, then, 1'll go on. That same Saturday -- no

it was the night before -- there was a steanboat | aying
at Flagler's Landing, forty niles above here, and it
was raining and storming |like the nation. And there

was a thief aboard, and he had themtwo big di'nonds
that's advertised out here on this courthouse door

and he slipped ashore with his hand-bag and struck

out into the dark and the storm and he was a-hoping

he could get to this town all right and be safe. But he
had two pals aboard the boat, hiding, and he knowed
they was going to kill himthe first chance they got and
take the di'nonds; because all three stole them and

then this fellow he got hold of them and ski pped.

"Wl |, he hadn't been gone nore'n ten ninutes be-

fore his pals found it out, and they junped ashore and
lit out after him Prob'ly they burnt matches and
found his tracks. Anyway, they dogged al ong after
himall day Saturday and kept out of his sight; and
towar ds sundown he cone to the bunch of sycanores

down by Uncle Silas's field, and he went in there to

get a disguise out of his hand-bag and put it on before



he showed hinself here in the towmn -- and mind you he
done that just a little after the time that Uncle Silas was
hitting Jubiter Dunlap over the head with a club -- for

he DID hit him

"But the minute the pals see that thief slide into the
bunch of sycanores, they junped out of the bushes

and slid in after him

"They fell on himand clubbed himto death.

"Yes, for all he screaned and how ed so, they never

had no nercy on him but clubbed himto death. And

two men that was running along the road heard him
yelling that way, and they made a rush into the syca- i
nmore bunch -- which was where they was bound for

anyway -- and when the pals saw themthey |lit out and
the two new nmen after them a-chasing themas tight as
they could go. But only a mnute or two -- then these
two new nen slipped back very quiet into the syca-

nor es.

"THEN what did they do? | will tell you what they
done. They found where the thief had got his disguise
out of his carpet-sack to put on; so one of themstrips

and puts on that disguise.”

Tomwaited a little here, for sonme nore "effect" --

then he says, very deliberate:

"The man that put on that dead nman's disgui se was

-- JUBI TER DUNLAP! "

"Great Scott!" everybody shouted, all over the



house, and old Uncle Silas he | ooked perfectly

ast oni shed.

"Yes, it was Jubiter Dunlap. Not dead, you see.

Then they pulled off the dead man's boots and put
Jubiter Dunlap's old ragged shoes on the corpse and put
the corpse's boots on Jubiter Dunlap. Then Jubiter
Dunl ap stayed where he was, and the other nman | ugged
the dead body off in the twilight; and after mi dnight
he went to Uncle Silas's house, and took his old green
wor k-robe of f of the peg where it always hangs in the
passage betw xt the house and the kitchen and put it on
and stol e the | ong-handl ed shovel and went off down

into the tobacker field and buried the nurdered nman."

He stopped, and stood half a minute. Then --

"And who do you reckon the nurdered man WAS?

It was -- JAKE Dunl ap, the long-lost burglar!"

"Great Scott!"

"And the nman that buried himwas -- BRACE Dunl ap,

his brother!"

"G eat Scott!"

"And who do you reckon is this mowi ng idiot here
that's letting on all these weeks to be a deef and dunb

stranger? It's -- JUBI TER Dunl ap!"

My land, they all busted out in a how, and you

never see the like of that excitenent since the day you



was born. And Tom he nmade a junp for Jubiter and

snaked of f his goggles and his fal se whiskers, and there
was the nurdered man, sure enough, just as alive as
anybody! And Aunt Sally and Benny they went to

huggi ng and crying and ki ssing and snothering old

Uncle Silas to that degree he was nore nuddl ed and
confused and nushed up in his mnd than he ever was
before, and that is saying considerable. And next,

peopl e begun to yell

"Tom Sawyer! Tom Sawyer! Shut up every-

body, and let himgo on! Go on, Tom Sawyer!"

Whi ch nade himfeel uncommon bully, for it was
nuts for Tom Sawyer to be a public character that-
away, and a hero, as he calls it. So when it was al

qui et, he says:

"There ain't nmuch left, only this. Wen that nman

there, Bruce Dunl ap, had nost worried the life and
sense out of Uncle Silas till at last he plunb lost his
mnd and hit this other blatherskite, his brother, with a
club, I reckon he seen his chance. Jubiter broke for
the woods to hide, and | reckon the game was for him
to slide out, in the night, and | eave the country.

Then Brace woul d make everybody believe Uncle Silas
killed himand hid his body soners; and that woul d

ruin Uncle Silas and drive H M out of the country --
hang him maybe; | dunno. But when they found

their dead brother in the sycamores w thout know ng
him because he was so battered up, they see they had

a better thing; disguise BOTH and bury Jake and dig

himup presently all dressed up in Jubiter's clothes,



and hire JimLane and Bill Wthers and the others to
swear to some handy lies -- which they done. And
there they set, now, and | told themthey would be

| ooki ng sick before | got done, and that is the way

they' re | ooki ng now.

"Well, me and Huck Finn here, we cone down on

the boat with the thieves, and the dead one told us al
about the di'nonds, and said the others woul d nurder
himif they got the chance; and we was going to help
himall we could. W was bound for the sycanores

when we heard themkilling himin there; but we was
inthere in the early norning after the storm and

al | oned nobody hadn't been killed, after all. And
when we see Jubiter Dunlap here spreading around in
the very sane di sqguise Jake told us HE was going to
wear, we thought it was Jake his own self -- and he was
goo- gooi ng deef and dunb, and THAT was according to

agreenent .

"Wl l, me and Huck went on hunting for the corpse
after the others quit, and we found it. And was proud,
too; but Uncle Silas he knocked us crazy by telling us
HE killed the man. So we was nighty sorry we found

the body, and was bound to save Uncle Silas's neck if
we could; and it was going to be tough work, too,
because he wouldn't Il et us break himout of prison the

way we done with our old nigger Jim

"l done everything I could the whole nmonth to think
up sone way to save Uncle Silas, but | couldn't strike
a thing. So when we cone into court to-day | conme

enpty, and couldn't see no chance anywheres. But



by and by | had a glinpse of sonething that set ne
thinking -- just alittle wee glinpse -- only that, and
not enough to make sure; but it set me thinking hard

-- and WATCHI NG, when | was only letting on to think;
and by and by, sure enough, when Uncle Silas was pil -
ing out that stuff about HI Mkilling Jubiter Dunlap, I
catched that glinpse again, and this tinme | junped up

and shut down the proceedi ngs, because | KNOWED

Jubiter Dunlap was a-setting here before nme. | knowed
himby a thing which | seen himdo -- and | renem
bered it. 1'd seen himdo it when | was here a year
ago."

He stopped then, and studied a mnute -- laying for
an "effect" -- | knowed it perfectly well. Then he

turned off |like he was going to | eave the platform and

says, kind of lazy and indifferent:

"Well, | believe that is all."

Why, you never heard such a how! -- and it come

fromthe whol e house:

"What WAS it you seen him do? Stay where you
are, you little devil! You think you are going to
work a body up till his nouth's a-watering and stop

there? What WAS it he done?"

That was it, you see -- he just done it to get an

"effect "; you couldn't 'a' pulled himoff of that plat-

formwith a yoke of oxen

"Ch, it wasn't anything nuch,” he says. "l seen

himlooking a little excited when he found Uncle Sil as



was actuly fixing to hang hinself for a nurder that
warn't ever done; and he got nore and nore nervous
and worried, | a-watching himsharp but not seening
to look at him-- and all of a sudden his hands begun
to work and fidget, and pretty soon his left crept up
and H' S FI NCER DRAVWED A CROSS ON HI S CHEEK, and then |

HAD him ™"

Well, then they ripped and how ed and stonped and
cl apped their hands till Tom Sawyer was that proud
and happy he didn't know what to do with him

sel f.

And then the judge he | ooked down over his pul pit

and says:

"My boy, did you SEE all the various details of this
strange conspiracy and tragedy that you' ve been de-

scri bi ng?”

"No, your honor, | didn't see any of them"™

"Didn't see any of theml Wy, you've told the
whol e history straight through, just the same as if
you'd seen it with your eyes. How did you nanage

t hat ?"

Tom says, kind of easy and confortable:

"Ch, just noticing the evidence and piecing this and
that together, your honor; just an ordinary little bit of

detective work; anybody could 'a' done it."



"Not hing of the kind! Not two in a nmllion could

"a' done it. You are a very renarkabl e boy."

Then they let go and gi ve Tom anot her smashi ng

round, and he -- well, he wouldn't '"a' sold out for a

silver mne. Then the judge says:

"But are you certain you've got this curious history

strai ght ?"

"Perfectly, your honor. Here is Brace Dunlap --

Il et himdeny his share of it if he wants to take the
chance; 1'1l engage to nmake himw sh he hadn't said
anything...... Well, you see HE'S pretty quiet. And

his brother's pretty quiet, and them four w tnesses that
lied so and got paid for it, they're pretty quiet. And
as for Uncle Silas, it ain't any use for himto put in

his oar, | wouldn't believe himunder oath!"

Well, sir, that fairly made them shout; and even the
judge he let go and | aughed. Tom he was just feeling
Iike a rainbow. When they was done | aughi ng he

| ooks up at the judge and says:

"Your honor, there's a thief in this house."

"A thief?"

"Yes, sir. And he's got them twel ve-thousand-

dol lar di ' nonds on him™"

By gracious, but it made a stir! Everybody went

shouti ng:



"Which is hin? which is hinP p'int himout!"

And the judge says:

"Point himout, ny lad. Sheriff, you will arrest

him Wich one is it?"

Tom says:

"This | ate dead man here -- Jubiter Dunlap."

Then there was anot her thundering |et-go of astonish-
ment and excitenent; but Jubiter, which was astonished
enough before, was just fairly putrified with astonish-

ment this tine. And he spoke up, about half crying,

and says:

"Now THAT'S a lie. Your honor, it ain't fair; I'm

pl enty bad enough without that. | done the other
things -- Brace he put me up to it, and persuaded ne,

and promi sed he'd nmake ne rich, sone day, and | done

it, and I'msorry | done it, and | wisht | hadn't; but I
hain't stole no di'nonds, and | hain't GOT no di' nonds;

I wisht | may never stir if it ain't so. The sheriff can

search ne and see."

Tom says:

"Your honor, it wasn't right to call hima thief, and
I"lIl let up on that a little. He did steal the di'nonds,
but he didn't knowit. He stole themfromhis brother
Jake when he was | aying dead, after Jake had stole them

fromthe other thieves; but Jubiter didn't know he was



stealing them and he's been swelling around here with
thema nonth; yes, sir, twelve thousand dollars' worth
of di'nonds on him-- all that riches, and going around
here every day just |like a poor man. Yes, your honor

he's got them on himnow "

The judge spoke up and says:

"Search him sheriff."

Well, sir, the sheriff he ransacked him high and | ow,
and everywhere: searched his hat, socks, seans, boots,
everything -- and Tom he stood there quiet, laying for
anot her of themeffects of hisn. Finally the sheriff he
give it up, and everybody | ooked di sappoi nted, and

Jubi ter says:

"There, now what'd | tell you?"

And the judge says:

"It appears you were mstaken this tinme, ny

boy.

Then Tom took an attitude and let on to be studying
with all his might, and scratching his head. Then all

of a sudden he gl anced up chi pper, and says:

"Ch, nowl've got it ! 1'd forgot."

Which was a lie, and | knowed it. Then he says:

"WII sonebody be good enough to lend nme a little

smal | screwdriver? There was one in your brother's



hand- bag that you snouched, Jubiter. but | reckon

you didn't fetch it with you."

"No, | didn"t. | didn't want it, and | give it

away. "

"That's because you didn't know what it was

for.

Jubiter had his boots on again, by now, and when
the thing Tom wanted was passed over the people's

heads till it got to him he says to Jubiter

"Put up your foot on this chair.” And he kneel ed

down and begun to unscrew the heel -pl ate, everybody

wat chi ng; and when he got that big di'nond out of

that boot-heel and held it up and let it flash and bl aze
and squirt sunlight everwhi chaway, it just took every-
body's breath; and Jubiter he | ooked so sick and sorry
you never see the like of it. And when Tom held up

the other di'nond he | ooked sorrier than ever. Land!

he was thinking how he would 'a' skipped out and been
rich and independent in a foreign land if he'd only had
the luck to guess what the screwdriver was in the

carpet-bag for.

Well, it was a nost exciting tinme, take it all around,
and Tom got cords of glory. The judge took the

di ' monds, and stood up in his pulpit, and cleared his
throat, and shoved his spectacles back on his head, and

says:

"I"ll keep themand notify the owners; and when

they send for themit will be a real pleasure to ne to



hand you the two thousand dollars, for you' ve earned
the nmoney -- yes, and you've earned the deepest and
nost sincerest thanks of this comunity besides, for
lifting a wonged and i nnocent fanily out of ruin and
shame, and saving a good and honorable man from a
felon's death, and for exposing to infany and the pun-

i shnent of the |aw a cruel and odi ous scoundrel and his

m serabl e creatures!”

Well, sir, if there'd been a brass band to bust out
some nusic, then, it would 'a' been just the perfectest

thing | ever see, and Tom Sawyer he said the sane.

Then the sheriff he nabbed Brace Dunlap and his

crowd, and by and by next nonth the judge had them

up for trial and jailed the whole lot. And everybody
crowded back to Uncle Silas's little old church, and was
ever so loving and kind to himand the fam |y and
couldn't do enough for them and Uncle Silas he

preached them the bl amedest junbl edest idiotic sernons
you ever struck, and would tangle you up so you

couldn't find your way hone in daylight; but the peo-
pl e never let on but what they thought it was the clear-
est and brightest and el egantest sernons that ever was;
and they would set there and cry, for love and pity;

but, by George, they give me the jimjanms and the fan-
tods and caked up what brains | had, and turned them
solid; but by and by they loved the old man's intellects
back into himagain, and he was as sound in his skull as
ever he was, which ain't no flattery, | reckon. And

so the whole fam |y was as happy as birds, and nobody

could be gratefuler and | ovinger than what they was to



Tom Sawyer; and the sanme to ne, though | hadn't
done not hing. And when the two thousand dollars
come, Tomgive half of it to nme, and never told any-
body so, which didn't surprise ne, because | knowed

hi m

END



