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Chapter 1

YOU don’t know about me if you haven’t read a book by the name of
The Adventures of Tom Sawyer; but that doesn’t matter. That book was made by
Mr. Mark Twain, and he told the truth, mainly. There were things which he
stretched, but mainly he told the truth. That is nothing. I’d never seen anybody
but lied one time or another, without it was Aunt Polly, or the widow, or maybe
Mary. Aunt Polly—Tom’s Aunt Polly, she is—and Mary, and the Widow Douglas
are all told about in that book, which is mostly a true book, with some stretchers,
as I said before.

Now the way that the book ends is this: Tom and I found the money that the
robbers hid in the cave, and it made us rich. We got six thousand dollars apiece—
all gold. It was an awful sight of money when it was piled up. Well, Judge Thatch-
er took it and put it out at interest, and it fetched us a dollar a day apiece all the
year round—more than anybody could tell what to do with. The Widow Douglas
took me for her son, and declared she would civilize me; but it was rough living in
the house all the time, considering how awfully regular and decent the widow was
in all her ways; and so when I couldn’t stand it no longer, I ran away. I got into
my old rags, and was free and satisfied. But Tom Sawyer hunted me up and said he
was going to start a band of robbers, and I might join if I would go back to the
widow and be respectable. So I went back.
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The widow cried over me, and called me a poor lost lamb, and she called me
a lot of other names, too, but she never meant harm by it. She put me in those
new clothes again, and I could do nothing but sweat and sweat, and feel very un-
comfortable. Well, then, the old thing commenced again. The widow rang a bell
for supper, and you had to come in time. When you got to the table you couldn’t
go right to eat, but you had to wait for the widow to bend down her head and
grumble a little over the victuals, though there wasn’t really anything the matter
with it.

Her sister, Miss Watson, a slim old maid, with glasses on, had just come to live
with her, and made me work hard at a spelling—book. Then it was deadly dull, and
I couldn’t sit still. Miss Watson would say, “Don’t put your feet up there, Huckle-
berry;” and “Don’t ke like that, Huckleberry—sit up straight;” and pretty soon she
would say, “Don’t stretch like that, Huckleberry—why don’t you try to behave?”

By and by they fetched the niggers in and had prayers, and then everybody
went off to bed. I sat down in a chair by the window and tried to think of some-
thing cheerful, but it was no use. I felt so lonely. The stars were shining, and I
heard an owl, away off, who was whooing about somebody that was dead, and a
dog crying about somebody that was dying. I got so down—hearted and scared I
did wish I had some company.

Well, after a long time I heard the clock away off in the town go boom—
boom—boom—twelve strokes; and all still again—stiller than ever. Pretty soon I
heard a twig snap down in the dark amongst the trees—something was stirring. I sat

still and listened. Directly I could just barely hear a “me—yow! me—yow!” down
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there. That was good! Said I,“me—yow! me—yow!” as soft as I could, and then I
put out the light and scrambled out of the window onto the shed. Then I slipped
down to the ground and crawled in among the trees, and, sure enough, there was

Tom Sawyer waiting for me.
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Chapter 2

WE went tiptoeing along a path amongst the trees back towards the end of
the widow’s garden, stooping down so that the branches wouldn’t scrape our
heads. When we were passing by the kitchen I fell over a root and made a noise.
We stopped and laid still. Miss Watson’s big nigger, named Jim, was sitting in the
kitchen door; we could see him pretty clear, because there was a light behind him.
He got up and stretched his neck out about a minute, listening. Then he said:
“Who is that?”

He listened some more; then he came tiptoeing down and stood right be-
tween us; we could touch him, nearly. Minutes and minutes passed and there
wasn’t a sound, and we all laid there so close together. There was a place on my
ankle that got to itching, but I dared not scratch it; and then my ear begun to itch;
and next my back, right between my shoulders. Seemed like 1’d die if I couldn’t
scratch. I was itching in eleven different places now. I reckoned I couldn’t stand it
any more a minute longer, but I set my teeth hard and got ready to try. Just then
Jim begun to breathe heavily; next he begun to snore—and then I was pretty soon
comfortable again.

We cut along the path, around the garden fence, and by and by fetched up on
the steep top of the hill the other side of the house. We went down the hill and



HAIEERR, WERAS/NE, HELRETRAERE, —BEST
5F, RAMETERRIMMR. RITEIHEER, RAEWRLET —K,
RETWRE, BIMETRIRTAS . EB2/MAKIRILRR, MERE,
EAEREBIIO, RIMEMES—E ¥, BISGRE-BTRE. il
BEK, MTMHET, T—2)L, BEMBE, “HEF?”

ol T —= )L, REWEEIGETR, WERNFEILHE, ZIJLTFRE
BRI BT T, BiXEE, EFILSMILMEET, —R)LthEmsh, ]
ROV BEB/IR AR, XEHMERMEET LB RE, AERABBITFH.
BE, REFEREKRT, RAERWF L, EFERWREKNSE, FEEET.
HEBARMESRLT . X&), REEAT—FERE. RMERE, B
AL, RATMETAER, Ad, RERKEF, #EET—4)L. #
FEXEHE, TWIFRGHET . Bd—2JL, MITEMFMERT —XF, &
B ENEFHEERT .

RMNGEE TR, HENSE, WEE LT BT 5 —L LBl
MR FATE T /MU, REIT I -IfA-BAY, BEHMH=4H

009



“The AdVen Uures (f Huckieberry Rind
e , Y

010

found Jo Harper and Ben Rogers, and two or three more of the boys, hid in the
old tanyard. So we unhitched a skiff and pulled down the river two miles and a
half, to the big rock on the hillside, and went ashore.

We went to a clump of bushes, and Tom made everybody swear to keep the
secret, and then showed them a hole in the hill. Then we lit the candles, and
crawled in on our hands and knees. We went along a narrow place and got into a
kind of room, all damp and sweaty and cold, and there we stopped.

“Now, we’ll start this band of robbers,” said Tom, “and call it Tom Sawyer’s
Gang. Everybody that wants to join has got to take an oath, and write his name in
blood.”

Tom got out a sheet of paper that he had written the oath on, and read it. It
swore every boy to stick to the band, and never tell any of the secrets; and if any-
body did anything to any boy in the band, whichever boy ordered to kill that per-
son and his family must do it. Everybody said it was a real beautiful oath.

“Now,” said Ben Rogers, “what’s the line of business of this Gang?”

“We stop stages and carriages on the road,” said Tom, “with masks on, and kill
the people and take their watches and money. Except some that you bring to the
cave here, and keep them till they’re ransomed.”

“Ransomed? What’s that?”

“I don’t know. But that’s what they do. I’ve seen it in books; and so of
course that’s what we’ve got to do.”

“But how can we do it if we don’t know what it is?”

“Why, blame it all, we’ve GOT to do it. Don’t I tell you it’s in the books?
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Do you want to go to do different from what’s in the books, and get things all
muddled up?”

“Oh, that’s all very fine to SAY, Tom Sawyer, but how in the nation are
these fellows going to be ransomed if we don’t know how to do it to them?—
that’s the thing I want to get at. Now, what do you reckon it is?”

“Well, I don’t know. But perhaps if we keep them till they’re ransomed, it
means that we keep them till they’re dead. ”

“A bothersome lot they’ll be, too—eating up everything, and always trying to
get loose.”

“How you talk, Ben Rogers? How can they get loose when there’s a guard
over them, ready to shoot them down if they move a peg.”

“A guard! Well, that IS good. So somebody’s got to sit up all night and never
get any sleep, just so as to watch them. I think that’s foolishness. Why can’t a
body take a club and ransom them as soon as they get here?”

“Because it isn’t in the books so—that’s why. ”

“All right. I don’t mind. Say, do we kill the women, too?”

“Well, Ben Rogers, if I was as ignorant as you, I wouldn’t let on. Kill the
women? No, nobody ever saw anything in the books like that. You fetch them to
the cave, and you’re always as polite as pie to them; and by and by they fall in love
with you, and never want to go home any more.”

“Well, mighty soon we’ll have the cave so cluttered up with women, and
fellows waiting to be ransomed, that there won’t be place for the robbers. But go

ahead, I’ ve got nothing to say.”
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We elected Tom Sawyer first captain and Jo Harper second captain of the
Gang, and so started home. I climbed up the shed and crept into my window just
before day was breaking. My new clothes were all greased up and covered with

clay, and I was dog—tired.
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