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About the Author

Mark Twain (1835-1910), pseudonym of Samuel Langhorne Clemens,

was born in the river town of Hannibal, Missouri, a poor attorney family
in 1835. Mark Twain was his pen name, which means “two fathoms”
indicating that the water was deep enough for safe passage.

Mark Twain was the founder of the American Critical Literature of
Realism, a worldwide known short story writer and was taken as the
Lincoln of American Literature. His childhood life was poverty-stricken.
His father died when he was twelve. So he had to make a life for
himself. His early occupations included newspaper boy, apprenticeship
to a printer, a typesetter, a licensed Mississippi river-boat pilot, a gold
digger and a helmsman. These experiences provided a firm realistic
foundation for his writing. He became a journalist at 26 and took the pen

" name “Mark Twain” in his published works.

His works fall into three main periods: his early works mostly short
stories, mixing with humor and satire, expressed his fantasy for
American’ s democracy. Running for Governor, The Celebrated Jumping
Frog of Calaveras County, The £ 1,000,000 Bank~Note were typical
ones among his early works; in the middle period, longer novels
‘became the focus and the satire was stronger. Important works of this |
period included The Adventures of Tom Sawyer and The Adventures of
Huckleberry Finn; his later works were plagued with anger, criticism

3 " 3 and pessimistic emotions. The Man that Corrupted qu}leyburg was a
« typical example. Mark Twain was good at using humor and satire to
Scriticize the society and reality relentlessly. His works had great influence
* ofi'the later development of the American Literature. -
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According to the request of a friend of mine, who wrote me from
the East, I called on good—natured, talkative old Simon Wheeler, and
asked him about my friend’ s friend, Leonidas W. Smiley, as requested
to do, and I wrote down the result. I suspected secretly that Leonidas W.
Smiley was a myth; that my friend never knew such a person; and that
he only thought that if I asked old Wheeler about him, it would remind
him of his infamous Jim Smiley, and he would go to work and bore me
to death with some boring memories of him as long and as tedious as it
should be useless to me. If that was the design, it succeeded.

I found Simon Wheeler dozing comfortably by the barroom stove
of the broken—down hotel in the decayed mining camp of Angel’s, and I
noticed that he was fat and baldheaded, and had an expression of pieas—
ant gentleness and simplicity ‘upon his peaceful face. He roused up, and
gave me good day. I told him that a friend of mine had asked me to
make some inquiries about a cherished companion of his boyhood
named Leonidas W. Smiley—Rev.? Leonidas W. Smiley, a young min—
ister of the Gospe1®, who he had heard was once a resident of Angel’s
Camp. I added that if Mr. Wheeler could tell me anything about this
Rev. Leonidas W. Smiley, I would feel quite thankful to him.

el o
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Simon Wheeler backed me into a corner and blocked me there with
his chair, and then sat down and reeled off the boring story which fol-
lowed this paragraph. He never smiled, he never frowned, he never
changed his voice from the gentle—flowing key to which he tuned his
initial sentence, he never revealed the slightest taste of enthusiasm; but
all through the long and boring story there ran a mood of impressive ear—
nestness and sincerity, which showed me plainly that, so far from his
imagining that there was nothing ridiculous or funny about his story, he
regarded it as a really important matter, and admired its two heroes as
men who have a genius for dealing with things cleverly. I let him go on
in his own way, and never interrupted him once.

“Rev. Leonidas W, h’ m, Reverend Le—well, there was a fellow
here once by the name of Jim Smiley, in the winter of 1849—or maybe
it was the spring of 1850—1I don’ t remember exactly, somehow, but I
think it was one or the other because I remember the big channel wasn’t
finished when he first came to the camp; but anyway, he was the most
curious man who always bet on anything that turned up you ever see, if
he could get anybody to bet on the other side; and if he couldn’t he’ d
change sides. Any way that suited the other man would suit him— so
long as he got a bet, he was satisfied. But still he was lucky, uncommonly
lucky; he almost always came out winner. He was always ready and
waiting for a chance; there couldn’t be nothing mentioned but that fel-
low would offer to bet on it, and you can take any side you please, as I
was just télling you. If there was a horse~race, you’d find him excited or
you’ d find him penniless at the end of it; if there was a dog—fight, he’ d-
bet on it; if there was a cat—fight, he’ d bet on it; if there was-a chick—
en—fight, he’ d bet on it; why, if there was two birds sitting on a fence,
he would bet you which one would fly first; or if there was a

camp-meeting®, he would be there as a rule to bet on Parson Walker,
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which he judged to be the best preacher here, and so he was too, and a
good man. If he even saw a straddle-bug ¥ start to go anywhere, he
would bet you how long it would take him to get to—to wherever he
was going to, and if you agreed to bet, he would follow that strad—
dle—bug to Mexico unless he would find out where he was bound to and
how long he was on the road. Lots of the guys here have seen that Smi—
ley, and can tell you about him. Why, it never made any difference to
him—he’ d bet on anything—the most damn fellow. Parson Walker” s
wife lay very sick, for a good while, and it seemed as if they weren’ t go—
ing to save her; but one morning he came in, and Smiley stood up and
asked him how she was, and he said she was much better—thank the
Lord for his infinite mercy—and going on so well that with the blessing
of God, she’d get well; and Smiley, before he thought, said, “Well, I'n
rest two—and—a—half she won’t anyway. ’”

“This Smiley had a mare—the boys called her the fifteen—minute
horse, but that was only in fun, you know, because of course she was
faster than that—and he used to win money on that horse, although she
was so slow and always had the asthma®, or the distemper?, or the con—
sumption®, or something of that kind. They used to give her two or three
hundred yards’ start, and then pass her under way; but always at the end
of the race she’ d get excited and desperate like, and come jumping
about, and scattering her legs around flexibly, sometimes in the air, and
sometimes out to one side among the fences, and kicking up m—o-r-¢
dust and making m—o-r—e noise with her coughing and sneezing and

blowing her nose—and always fetch up at the stand just about a neck

ahead, as near as you could recognize it.
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“And he had a little small bull-pup®. Looking at him you’d think
he wasn’t worth a cent because he only sat around and looked ordinary
and waited for a chance to steal something. But as soon as money was
up on him, he was a different dog; his under—jaw would begin to stick
out like the front part of a steamboat, and his teeth would uncover and
shine like the furnaces. And a dog might attack him and frighten him,
and bite him, and throw him over his shoulder two or three times, and
Andrew Jackson—which was the name of the pup—Andrew Jackson
would never attack until he was ready to bite the hind leg of his oppo—
nent and he hadn’t expected to bite anything else—and the bets being
doubled and doubled on the other side all the time, till the money was all
up; and then all of a sudden he would grab the other dog jﬁst by the joint
of his hind leg and freeze to it—not chewing, you know, but only just
grip and hang on till they admitted that they were defeated, even if it
was a year. Smiley always came out winner on that pup, till once he
fighted against a dog that didn’ t have any hind legs, because they’ d
been cut off in a circular saw®, and when the thing had gone along far
enough, and the money was all up, and he came to make a snatch for his
favorite grip, he saw in a minute how he’ d been cheated, and how the
other dog had him in the door, so to speak, and he appeared surprised,
and then he looked sort of discouraged-like, and didn’ t try any more to
win the fight, and so he got hurt severely. He gave Smiley a look, as
much as to say his heart was broken, and it was his fault, for putting up a
dog that had no hind legs for him to take hold of, which was his main
dependence in a fight, and then he limped off a short distance and laid
down and died. It was a good pup, that Andrew Jackson, and he would
have made a name for himself if he’ d lived, for he had the ability and
the genius—1I know it, because he had no opportunities to speak of, and
it doesn’ t stand to reason that a dog could make such a fight as he could
under those circumstances if he had no talent. It always makes me feel
sorry when I think of that last fight of his, and the way it turned out.”
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9. bull-pup: /h 349
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