(z.:) iE B
&) Exsimhad s S5 NER - $=8
(E1EFERBFER - TERRIER)

U« kit
The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn

EREagi)
(] D5-riRO% & WOt

o M E
o 56 0 R £ A28



| The Adventures of Hucklebe
e 5
(%103 HEOH K OB




EHERSRE (CIP) BE

MR DUR - 3R RE . S8/ () D -nki (Mark Twain) ¥
BRI, —bat. PEXTINERER RN, 2009.5

(FE2 PR - B U D 2 E . SURRRD

ISBN 978-7-5001-2250-0

[.8 N.05%- @k M. OQFEFEDHE—HIEZY QILE
NFE—KBEMR—EE—T V. H319.4:1

o E A 431 CIP BUERT (2009) 4R 064215 5

AR & T / P EXTNERE L AR R

o fb/ EETERK E AT KEH 4 SYERESE

B i%/(010) 68359376 68359303 68359101 68357937
HE %/ 100044

£ HE/(010) 68357870

#, F B / book@ctpe.com.cn

] ik / http://www.ctpc.com.cn

BRI kEE
PUTHRIE /% B
FHERE /R Rk sESE
BT/ M ERATE

HEe AR/ Jb BT EL & BRI SCis A R )
Ep R/ AT SEELENRI A R A A
2 8/ EER

M M /880x 1230 2K 1732
Ep 5%/75

B /20099 6 A% 1R
D K/200946 HE 1K

ISBN 978-7-5001-2250~0 Effr: 140

— Y
& s L% 4 B H R 24 )




ZELE, PEMNIRFHERLAIETEEA—ROEH
FRHBEORER, BHORK. HERT AHERY,
EBRMEEPROLRI~ET REF. RizHIFW, R
THCEHPNHEREE,

Tt AT ERBRHENR O ¥R “—8F
M, BER, BA—E&ENE. RAEFEEXEA
BITUEEY, FWT —RX—REFEIFNPERG X
WHHARE. BEHE, &8 "REHSRFEL". "pEf
GXAERAR" . "EWEXBR", XEEFHIGE R
Y, E09%H, BNEBIRREBR, BHBRAXRZE
EIBEEM, T AREENEER, RETRENMES
MEMFDEF R o

BYXFRIEDEXEEE (JER)", BERIE
MAPZAEFIEZIER/ITENX —a, & "diF
ZHIE" N—TIHOIEEDRI, REUTHER.

EHF—ZRIEBRENE AP NELEE
B8 "EXHIRRAE X EE" WIBRED,
®E B ARE BB NI LIRS EBE R NP EE
URBEXKFHHSEEERRRAOBEREE, EF
RIFAEX (XR) XRAIGEREER, IEBREFLOF
FEHERET AR P AU RBRAB SRR, LM%




BERENBEOBS, WBNEFHZEIRXAETE
#; @, ABPAEN BB . FB. &K EX
EXNREY, FEARAZPEEGE AN PIMNEEZ AR
MERER, EERERPZERDELROTRFE,

EREHARE—PEAEFEHRANFAENRERTE
FRBEBAXMES, SIX—ER, RINBEB—R*
VR XL P HERE LA ERZ AN L TER, &A
XWRR R L BRERER (FXE) dRAX, 1387
4 (A0 (O PREES

AREFA—FEREEV S ERAETEFIEFRY
O, IERTEZFNURESTERERENTHE XK,
EXFIRRAEXEBE (DUER)" BART P EREE
PR REGE—BENEE. LFNEX. FEXAY
F, RARBENB-MEEAFOBG, BHTESRE
o

BXEABRAT REENRIPER, BEEEES
S FOME G AL ST T @ E B R,







I'm Huck Finn. You don’t know about me unless you read The
Adventures of Tom Sawyer. That book was written by Mr. Mark Twain,
and he told the truth, mainly. There were things which he stretched ",
but mainly he told the truth. 1 never saw anybody who didn’t lie one
time or another, unless it was Aunt Polly or the Widow?® Douglas. Aunt
Polly—Tom Sawyer’s Aunt Polly, she is—and the Widow Douglas are
all told in that book, which is mostly a true book, with some little
stretching of the truth, as I said before.

Now the way that book winds up® 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 each—all gold. It was an awful lot of money when it
was piled up. Well, Judge Thatcher put it out at interest® and it
brought us each a dollar a day all the year round—more than a body
could tell what to do with. The Widow Douglas, she took me for her
son, and planned to civilize® me. But it was rough® living in a house
all the time, considering how regular and decent® the widow was in all

her ways. So, when [ couldn’t stand it any longer, I ran away. I got
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into my old clothes and slept in my same old barrel down by the river,
and I was fine once more and satisfied. But Tom Sawyer he hunted me
up and told me he was going to start a gang of robbers, and I might
join if T would go back to the widow and be respectable?. So I went
back.

The widow cried over me, and called me a poor lost sheep, and
she called me a lot of other names too, but she never meant any harm
by it. She put me in those new clothes again, and I couldn’t do
anything but sweat and feel most uncomfortable. Well, the old thing
started all over again. The widow rang a bell for supper and you had to
come on time. When you got to the table you couldn’t go right to eating
but had to wait for the widow to bow her head and mumble? a few
words over the food, though there wasn’t really anything the matter
with it—that is, nothing only everything was cooked by itself, instead
of being all mixed up and cooked together in one big pot as it properly
should be. Things have more taste that way.

After supper she got out her Bible and read to me about Moses and
how he was born, and I was in a sweat to find out all about him. But
by and by® she let it out that Moses had been dead a considerable long
time; so then I didn’t care any more about him, because I don’t take
any stock in® dead people.

Pretty soon I wanted to smoke and asked the widow to let me. But
she wouldn’t. She said it was a mean® practice and wasn’t clean.
Besides it was bad for a young boy only twelve or thirteen years old
like me. She said I must try not to do it any more. That’s the way with
some people. They get down on® a thing when they don’t know anything
about it. Here she was worrying about Moses, who was no relation to
her, and no use to anybody, being dead and gone, yet finding a lot of

fault with me for doing a thing that had some good in it.
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Her sister, Miss Warson, a thin old maid, with glasses, had just
come to live with her, and she took a go at me with a spelling-book,
trying to teach me spelling. She worked me hard for about an hour,
then the widow made her ease up. 1 couldn’t stand it much longer. Then
for an hour it was deadly dull® and I was restless. Miss Watson would
say, “Don’t put your feet up there, Huckleberry”; and “Don’t lean
over that way, Huckleberry—sit up straight.” And pretty soon she
would say, “Don’t mouth® and stretch like that, Huckleberry—why
don’t you try to behave? ” Then she told me all bout Heli—the bad
place, as she called it—and I said I wished 1 was there. She got mad
then; but I didn’t mean no harm. All I wanted was to go somewhere.
All 1 wanted was a change—I wasn’t particular ®. She said it was
wicked® to say what I said—said she wouldn’t say it for the whole
world—she was going to live so as to go to the good place. Well, I
couldn’t see any advantage® in going where she was going, so I made
up my mind I wouldn’t try for it. But I never said so because it would
only make trouble, and wouldn’t do any good.

Now she had a start she went on and told me all about the good
place. She said all a person would have to do up there was to go around
all day long with a harp® and sing, forever and ever, so I didn’t think
much of it. But I didn’t say so. I asked her if she thought Tom Sawyer
would go there, and she said definitely® not. T was glad about that,
because 1 wanted him and me to be together.

Miss Watson she kept picking® at me, and it got very tiresome.
By and by they brought the negroes in and had prayers and then
everybody went off to bed. I went up to my room with a piece of
candle and put it on the table. Then I sat down in a chair by the window

and tried to think of something cheerful, but it wasn’t any use. I felt so
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lonesome 1 wished I was dead. The stars were shining and the leaves
made a sad sound in the woods. I heard a dog crying far away; he cried
in the way a dog cries when someone is going to die. Then 1 heard that
kind of sound out in the woods that a ghost® makes when it can’t make
itself understood and so can’t rest easy in its grave® and has to go about
every night moaning® and crying. 1 was so sad and scared and I wished
I had some company. Pretty soon a spider went crawling up my
shoulder and I knocked it off and it landed in the candle and burned up.
I didn’t need anybody to tell me that was an awfully® bad sign and
would bring me some bad luck, and 1 was so scared I almost shook my
clothes off me. I got up and turned around three times and crossed® my
chest three times; and then I tied up a little lock of my hair to keep the
witches away. But I hadn’t any confidence; I never heard of any good
way to keep off bad luck when you killed a spider.

1 sat down again, shaking all over, and got out my pipe for a
smoke, for the house was as still as death now—and so the widow
wouldn’t know. Well, after a long time I heard the clock away off in
town strike twelve. Pretty soon I heard a sound down in the dark among
the trees—something was stirring®. 1 sat still and listened. Directly I
could just barely hear a “me-yaw! me-yaw! ” down there. That was
good. Said I, “me-yaw! me-yaw! ” as soft as I could, and then I put
out the light and climbed out of the window on the porch®. Then I
slipped down to the ground and crawled in among the trees, and, sure

enough, there was Tom Sawyer waiting for me.

We went tiptoeing® along a path among the trees toward the end
of the widow’s garden when I fell over a root and made a noise. We lay
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down and kept still. Miss Watson's big negro, named Jim, was sitting
in the kitchen door; we could see him pretty clearly, because there was
a light behind him. He got up and stretched his neck out for about a
minute, listening. Then he said,

“Who’s that? ”

He listened some more, then he came tiptoeing and stood right
between us—we could’ve touched him, nearly. Well, likely it was
minutes and minutes there wasn’t a sound, and we all there so close
together. There was a place on my leg that got to itching®, but I
daren’t scratch? it; and then my ear began to itch; and next my back,
right between my shoulders. Seemed as if I'd die if I couldn’t scratch.
Well, I’ve noticed that thing plenty times since. If you are with
important people, or at a funeral® or trying to go to sleep when you’re
not sleepy—if you are anywhere where it won’t do for you to scratch,
why you will itch all over in more than a thousand places. Pretty soon
Jim said,

“Say, who are you? Where are you? I'm sure I heard
something. Well, I know what I'm going to do—just sit here and listen
until I hear it again.”

So he sat down on the ground between Tom and me. He leaned his
back up against a tree, and stretched out his legs until one of them
almost touched one of mine. My nose began to itch. It itched until the
tears came into my eyes. But [ daren’t scratch. Then it began to itch on
the inside. I didn’t know how I was going to keep still, I was itching in
eleven different places now. I thought I couldn’t stand it much longer
but I set my teeth and got ready to try. Then after a few minutes, Jim
began to breathe heavy; next he began to snore ®—and then 1 was

pretty soon comfortable again.
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Tom he made a sign to me—a kind of little noise with his mouth—
and we went creeping away on our hands and knees. When we were ten
feet away Tom whispered to me—he wanted to tie Jim to the tree for
fun. But I said no—he might wake up and make trouble, and then
they’d find out I wasn’t in. I was in a sweat to get away, but nothing
would do Tom but he must crawl to where Jim was, on his hands and
knees, and play some trick on¥ him. I waited, and it seemed a good
while, everything was so still and lonesome.

As soon as Tom was back, we cut along the path, around the
garden fence, and by and by we reached the top of the hill on the other
side of the house. Tom said he slipped Jim's hat off of his head and
hung it on a branch® right over him, and Jim stirred a little but he
didn’t wake. Afterwards Jim said that witches had taken possession of®
him and rode him all over the state, and then set him under the tree
again, and hung his hat on a branch to show who did it. And next time
Jim told the story he got so he wouldn’t hardly notice the other negroes.
Negroes would come miles to hear Jim tell about it, and he said they
rode him down to New Orleans; and, after that, every time he told it
he spread it more and more, till by and by he said they rode him all
over the world, and tired him almost to death. Jim was very proud
about it, and he got so he wouldn’t hardly notice the other negroes.
Negroes would come miles to hear Jim tell about it, and he was more
looked up to® than any other negro in that section. Strange negroes
would stand with their mouths open and look him all over, same as if
he was a wonder of some kind. Of course, Jim was almost ruined® as a
servant after this because he got so stuck up® on account of” having
seen the devil and been rode by witches.

Well, when Tom and I got to the top of the hill we looked away

down into the town and could see three or four lights shining, where



