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CHAPTER 1
“FULL OF MISCHIEF"!

“Tom!"?

No answer.

“Toml!” cried Aunt Poll+® again.

No answer.

“I wonder* where that boy’s gone, Tom!"

The old lady. pulled her spectacles down om her nose® and
looked over thems about the rvoowm.® Then she put them'up
and looked out under thom. She seldowm or newver’ looked
through them for so small 2 thing as a boy.® She seemed
puziled for a moment® and said:

«Well, if I catch yon, Pl :

She did not finish, for by this time she was bending
down and pushing the sweeping-brush® under the bed. She
disturbed nothing but the cat** Then she went to the open
door and looked out in the garden. Tom was not ¢u sight.!

““Fo-c-0-nd”’ she shouted.

There was a slight'® noise behind her, a.nd she turned
Just in time'* to seize a emall boy and prevent Him from

1. ¥EFTIER: EMH full of Ji3g. #F. 2. (tom’n. Af. 3. [’poh'
. A# 4 ['wands] v. B 5. ERAICHONRSHE: FRTIS T L specta-
cles ['spoktokla]. 6. JAEEH L@ T WAMEMEET. to ook abont
?ﬁ]l’_‘iﬁﬁﬁ T & EALIRM 8. ®—MEFER RN so.,
3.0, Q. iKBe 9 MT Tl H—BFERRAUFIE. puzcied [pazld] ¥
M SRR, DU AR 10 Uswiiply braf] oo BMMROWE & 11 MR T

- IRGUVERS — b EA R R. nothing  bot g LIS
'IXE but == excopt, RLMFIEFAAS 12. FER. oot in sight FRRE

19, [slait] GRIMAD. 4. IER, KN



runaing away.!

“What have ycu been dmng ir. that cuphoard? ”

«Nothing."”

«Nothing! Look wt' wour hecds, and leok at your
month, What is thai sfuff 24

“I don't know, aunt.”

«Well, 1 know, it’s jum. l've fold vou forty times
that if you touched that jam 1'd skin® you. Hand me that
stick." \

The blow was about lo fall.®

“Hil Leok behind you, aum!”

The old iludv whirled round’ and spulched® lier skirts
out of danger. The boy fled? and disappeared over the
high fence of the garden. His awmi stood surprised for a
moment,' and then gave a gentie laugh.

“Hang the boy™t Can't I ever learn anything? Hasn'é
he played that trick before®? Te's ful of inischief, but he's
iny own dead sister’s boy, poor thing, and 1 hute whip-
ping® him. Every time T hit him wmy old heart almost
breaks, and every time 1 forgive him vy conscience blames
me, He'll stay away from school' this afternoon, and I'jf
be obliged o punish him by making him work to-morvow. 1
It’s cruel to ruake hira work on & Saturday, when ail the

I —

(AL THBsRY. to prevent from (E4EE.. M@, 2 [kapbal
. ﬁ%ﬁ B 3 W 0B 4 fstaln gEpE. 5. (skin) . @R o
B, 6 BENTFZ:T. Lo be about 1o shud. ')“ FE T, to whicl
fhwoil} v. WM. 8. [snmtit] PO 5 M. 9. (fted) v. (fHee, Hel, fled)
Wk 10 GEERI T T — 2. E VR smprved REF 1. 28
TR 12 (MR SRR REN 13 Chwiping g AL A
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boys are having a holiday, but he hates work more than
anything else, and - must do my duty towuards the child,
or I'll spoil kis chavacter.”!

Fom did siay away from sckool? and ke had a very
good time® He returned just in time to help JFim,* the
small servant boy, o saw. and spif® the next day's 4re-
wood before supper. Tom's younger brother (or’ rather”
stepbrother®), Sidney,® had already finished his part of the

"work, for he was a quist boy, sund had no adventurous,

froublesome ways.'®

While Tom was gating his supper and stealing sugar
every time he had an opportunity®, Aunt Polly was wonder-
ing whether Tom had discbeyed her and hiad been fo he
rever.? She had sewn up® his shirt at the neck sn order
to'¢ prevent him from taking it off and swimtming,

«Tom, it was quite warm in school, wasn't it? Didi’t
you yant to, go swimming?”

“No, auntie.*® Well, not much.”

“Come here. Show me vour collar.”

Tom opened his coat. The meck-band®® of his shirt was
securely scwn.

“Well, you may go out and play. I was sure that vou
had stayed away from school and been swimining,"

1. HSEHEKICARMERGS. to spoil 'spaill v, EReRRR: R, character
Ukerikto] n. Qe M. 2. Tow BOREY T. 2B MGEM ko did
ERENIRE . 3 MEHRAE. < LBl 0 AK. 5. 507 v. a5,
6 [split] v. BEiArEE. 7. M. 8. ['step’brada] . HAEwH. 9. [rafdni)
\n' Af, i Sid. 10, BB R, adventarous fod’ ventfores] adj.
Bt BaEny. troublesome [ftrablsom] adj. 7 (1 I € HAM—~Fe.
12. BEREHVNIL- to have been to Wi  15. CURBEEIERT. to sew
[$ou] v. (3w, sewed, sewn) § 14. fA8l. 15. ["wrntl], X aunt pomEmgE
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1 theught vou sewed his collor wilh  white thread,”
said Sidncy. “Now it’s binck,™

«Why, [ did sew it with white thread? Tom!”

But Tom did not waif fer' ihe rest. As lie went out
he said, «“Sid, I'll give vou a beating for that’*

In a safe place Tom exumined® two needles which
were styck* in his coat. One ueedle had white thread
wound® tound it and the other had black.

“She wouldn't have noticed i, but for Sid®  Hang 4t
somelimes she sews it with white and sometimes she sews
it with black. | can’i remeinber which she uses. 1 wish
she'd stick o® one colour. But Pl make Sid suffer for
that.”™

"Within two minutes he had forgotten all his troubles.
A stranger was standing hefore him, a boy a litile biggor

“than himselfl. 4 stranger of any age, male or female, was
an obfect of curiosity in the poor Litfle village of Si. Peter-
sburg.® This boy was well dressed,’  too—well drossed on
a weck-day.® Tom stared scornfully af* the stranger’s fine
clothes, which seemed to make his own appear wovi-ous, 4
Neither boy spoke.’® Finally, Tom said:

“1 can heat youl”

“I'd like o see'® you try it

L]

LS. 209 T ROURGR--48. B beating B— a4, B
Wi give ByRIE. 3. lig'zmind} fHdr. 4. [stak] v. (stick, stack,
stuck) fA. B jwuind) v. (wind, wound, wound' .6 MRl sid
MSET. WURE RS H-£59. She wouldn't have noticed it, S - RIS
MAE. DILUEHIA, BOASL ESOER £ 7 S 8 aegg
S WAL AR 100 5F St Peinrshern; Tsotipivtazbargt (x PR
BT R — M A SR BRSO S 1. Brdetkisi
- 12 E-DTRCRAMANA-CFR 13 @AM BE. 4. [vormant]
adj. @AY 15 WOBFECRES. 16 REDHEW.
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«Well, I can do ii."
«“No yon can't.”
*“Yes 1 can.”

«No you can't.”

“] can.”

“You can’t.”

#Can.”

‘lCan’t_” .

An uncomforiable’ panuse® followed. Then Tom drew a
line in the dust with his big toe, and said:

“You daren't step over that® If you do, 1'll beat you
till you can’t stand up.”

The new boy at once stepped over the line, and said:

“Now let me see you do it.”

“You had befter be careful.’™

“Well, you said youwd do it, Why don’t you do it?”

“For two cents [ wii® do it.” '

The new boy took two coins® out of his pocket, and
held them out scorntully.

Tom struck them fto the ground.?

In an instant both boys were rolling in the dirt’, fighting
like cats. For a few minutes they tore at each other’s
hair and clothes, hit and scraiched® each other’s noses, and
covered themselves with dirt and- glory.3® At last throngh the

»

1. [an'kamfstabl] adj. Fgefy; Fis 2 [potz] n. WK, JETR. 1. 1
AERESIITAAY. 21 dare [REMNRERRTEN to BTG BAER X,
HESHHIBERWREW. 4 FREEESO—-E 2B had LRELH,
g, T would have, §¢ had better IS o ES 123 to 2B -
TREEAY 5 SRERE. B AGRH will miasE. 6. \koinw) n, (485 BEe%.
7. Tom EF) (W) FIALH L. to strike [straik] v. (stuke, struck,

struck) T W 8. [Uott] n. 6 oty 9. [skemtft) v. R 10, Y

iﬁ%ﬁm m&m glory [’glo:ril n. 2.




dust of battle Tom appearsd, sifsng on fhe new boy' and
striking him with his fises?
aSay that you've fud enouwgh”’” said  Tom.
The boy only struggled* to free himself.
“Say ‘Enonghl' "
The Ritting wend ont®
Finally the stranger gasped ©Enough!” Tom let him
get up, and said, “Now that will lfeach you.™?
The new boy went off brishing the dust from his
“clothes, occassonally looking back® wod fhicafening”  what
he would do 1o Tom the wex: time he met him. Tom
replied with $nsulls.?®  As soun as Tom's back was turned
the new boy snaiched up a stone, threw if, and hit Tom
between the shoulders. Then he ran like a degy. ! Tom
chased the trador home,'? and thus found out where he lived.
He then held a position at the gate for some time,"® daring
the enemy to come ouiside; but the enenty oulv  made
Jaces at him** through the window, and sefirsd. At last
the enemry’s. mother appeared, and ealled Tom a vicious ¢
impolite child, and ordered hum to go away,
" Tem got home late that night, and when his aunt saw

b BSRESIIR T 80R b SO — IS SR, R, 2 L.

PR FEE WLRKBRIEY. st Hst) n Ry S s Ty
T’ ennugh [i'naf) K4, FHREEHN & 5 4. [strogld! #EfL.
5. FEAERBAIT k. XA Littinn B4 MG HB LS. to
§o on M. O gasped igaispt] v. WESWM T K FTE— R
T 8. @ENIAKESR. BAPHER LGNS — 085S brushing  the dust
from his clothes (AR EAERE LR FEi#s-—1{) threatening whot Le
would do'to Tom FSLIKIE, HBEMESh h3d went off @ 9. ['aret'ililz}? aTrm:
BAF.. 10. [Minsalts] n. fgBE. 11 (diej o [E. 12 Tom I IRk
~HRHGERE. 13 FREMTDBEAITIY (25 M BESLR
18. [rirfjuizd] v. 46, 16. ["vifos] adj. F7 MRS %5 EEHAY.
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the state -0f his clothes, she becawic more determined Lhan,

ever 80 make him work hard duwring the holiday on  Saturdav.'

CHAPTER 2
THE FENCE I3 WHITEWASHED

Saturday morning had come and all the world was

“bright and fresh.* There was a song in every heavt,® cheerfulness

in every face and q spring in evory step.®

Tom: appeared om the pavement® with a bucket of
whitewash’ and a long-handled® brusly. He reparded the fence
thoughtfully,® and his heart was filled with despair.? Thirty
vards of {ence nine feet highl I# seemed o him that life
was got worth living and that existence was only a burden.!!
Sighing,'* he dipped his brush inlo the bucket and passed
it along the bopmost board,*® repeated the operation,’ did it
again; compared the trifling whitewashed strip with the im-
mensity of wwwhitewashed fence® and sat down on a box

disconraged.t’

L L RN RSHET R R R R E B L 2 e ARe
FMEMRERS . 9. BOAOSEYREYE 4 B ARR LR

Ef. cheerfulness [’tfiefulois] 1. M3 Bfa. 5 ENURESEE
WH 6 LAGRE T.on BR& v- BB 8 [oy henddd] adj.
Wiy 9 MILEMMARITE (- F. 10 [dis'pse] n & v §E Kb
. BRI REE V. BEMR 7 —ea. werth (8 BK—0Ha &
5. existence [ig'zistens] n. kg Lurden [*ba:dp| n. {58, 12 {saiin]
SR DEEERE. 18 CRERLRRM ORGSR W mERAT
fE. 16 HEBOSEAG — 1B T SR F TRt Mo —ok Mo RHERLE- to compare |korm-
'peo) with .. B}, trifling Fp whitewashed JURHEIAGT. R

A RBLRLMIERIERY, 3R strip 35, strip (strip] o RS ime
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" Tim came dancing ouft at the gate with a bucket,
singing.  Before this, bringing water from fhe fown pump”
had always been hrateful work ia Tom's eprmion.’ but now
it did not secm sg. e remomberad that there, was com-
pany' al the pump. Boys and girls were always there,
wastng thely kurns,® Testing, exchanging playthings, quar-
relling, fighting, and fooling abuut.' He remecmbercd that,
although the pump was oaly a hundied and ffty yards
away, Jhn never got pack with o bucket of water i less
than an hour.”  lven then® somcbody  gruerally had o go
after’ him.

“I say, Jim,” said Tom, “I'll fefch'" the water if you'll
whitewash a bhit.”

Jim shook his head,

«1 can’t, Master Tom. The Mistress told me not to
stay fooling about with anyone.

“Oh, never mind** what she said, Jim. (dive me the
 bucket. T won't be a minute.”* She won't know.”

“Oh, I daren't, Muster Ton. Skhe would tear my hcad
off 4 She would really.” _

“She never hurts anybody. She just gives them a
little slap.'* And who cares about thal? Jim, I'll give you
a snarbie. s

Jim was only human.®  This templation was too much
for kim.1? He put down the bucket and took the marble,
In another minule'™ he was flying down the street™ with the
1 URABRHDAIE 2 ka3 (epinen] 0. BEL. 4. [Tkon
peni; m fPEYT RARR. OB SRREURDY 6 W 7o RBER--DEN B 2
MR 0 MR 10 fet{] v gmie UL W 12 4E- - =i
T MR HPIIGSE to tear ol BB, 14. [slep; n. —pg. 15, |"mashl]
DOGIHEE. 16 lins SIBSLATER. 1T RHESAMOCERA AT
18, —gx52. 19, Mg At Rib iR k. :
8 B



bucket. Tom was whitewashing energetically, and Aunt
Polly was returning to the house with a slipper in her
hand and a friumphant gleam in her eye.*

But Tom's energy did not last.*  He began to think of
the fun® he had planned for this day. Soon, he thought,
the free boys wotdd come hurrying aong on all sovs of
delsghiful trips,® and they would laugh at him for having
to work, The very thought of # burnt him like fire® He.
got out and examined his worldly wealth.® It consisted of 7
bits of toys, marbles and rubbisk,® and was not enough
to buy even half an hour of pure frecdom.

‘At this dark and hopeless moment® he had an jidea —
a glorious idea’®

He took the brush and went calmly to work. Presently
Ben Rogers,*t whose mockery he had been dreading most,*2 cante
in sight.*® In his band there was a fine apple. Tom went
on whitewashing and paid no atlention fo him.* Ben stared
a moment,'® and then said:

“Hy! Yowre in frouble, arent you!>3®

There was no answer. Tom regarded bLis lasi tonch
with the eve of an artist.*™ Then he gave his brush another

" gentle sweep, and inspected'® the resull as before. Ben came

nearer. Tom's mouth wateved for the apple but he stuck

1. WUIRE BRI AR triwmophant [trai"amfont] adi. {HEgs.
gleam [glizm] n. BY3¥:; 2. @M Tom B 1B, Tast Neist) v 38 B A
3. ffan] n. $FFNN 4 BEFRERMER AR AN TG %, K
B HARSER. 5. BOLAAGRA U SO BOINAE. TR very
RAIFME Hid thought 49740, 6 BBEHE. 7. 145 M. to consist
[kan'sist] v. §if. 8. ['rabif| n. ety AL 76 SRR 9. A5K /A
DRIRTE.  10. - pbEt glorfons [rghorvies’ adi ReAVE IR LR
11, ["ben 'rodgazl n. A 7. 12, B ieiAeBSe B 1 35, ieackery [Tmokari]
0 WA 13 BEEIEEN GR . (4 ¥ TS 15 Hen BRIRWEET
@6 16. N ERIESIR T, AT 7. BERAWIRNE. 1. [in’spektid)
DR 19 Tom B IHFAT BRI R




to his worl,
“Hello, Tom!?" ssid Ben. “You have to work, ch?”

“Why, it’s you, tlen! T didn't netice you.”

“I say, I'm going swimming. Don't you wish you
could come?  Bul of course vou'd rather work, wonidn't
you? Of course ypou would'”

Tom eyed the ioy thoughifully.!

“What do v cali won ke

“Why, isn't that work:"

Tom filled his brush with whitewash, and answered
carelesshy:

«“Well, perhaps it is, cmd pethaps it isn't; bol it swuifs
Fom Sawvm

“What! Do you mean to say that vou like it?”

The brush. continned to move,

“Like it? Well, 1 don't sce why I shouldn't like it.
A boy doesn't get o chance every day o whilewash a
fence.”

Ben had never thought of this hefare, He & wk @ hited
out af his apple.  Tom swept his brush arlistically to and
froit Then he slepped back #9 nofe e effect.” e added
@ touch here and there® and 'corificized” the effect again,
Ben was watching every move, and Fefling more and move
inferested .

“1 say, Tom, let me whitewash o bit, saidl Ben
presently. ‘

t. ﬁﬁﬁf&’é‘!ﬁﬂﬂﬂ’l‘@f‘& T--i 2 GRES Tun Sawyer gygln.
3. 4. lom D5 AR T EIGHING- 5. FRE #7) = .
#. 8 fRAREMR T ¢ TAFROLWNE T B T [hcitisaied, v, H7
BT 8BRS ’ -
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Tom considered,! and was about to conéent? but he
changed his mind. .

«“Nol No! You see, Aunt Polly’s verv particular about
this fence.® I¥'s facing the strecl,* vou know, TF it wis the
back fenwe 1 wouldn’t mind, and she wouldn't, Ves, she’s
very particular about this fence. It must be done very
carefu]ly. I dow't think fhere's ome boy in a thousand, perhaps
two thousand, who can do it in the way 4 has fo be' done.”’?
«  «Is that s0? How intercsting! ILet e just try, only
just a little.  I'd lef you, if you were me” Tom.”

“Ben, I'd like to. really; but Aunt Polly wouldn’t

* like jt. }im wanted to do it, but she wouldwt let him,

Sid wanted to do it, hut she wouldn't let Sid. Now, don’t
you' see’ that I'm sesponsible?” 1f you started to whitewash
this fence, and amviking went wrong®-—-" .
© «Oh, mnonsense,® I'll be very cafeful. Now let me

try. 1 say, I'll give you my apple when I've mnearly
finjshed it.”

“Well -no, Ben, T muste’t. I'm afraid—-»

«Tll give you all of it,”

Tom gave up the brush with wnwillingness in his face
but cagerness in his heart.® While Ben worked and sweated .
i the sun,'t the refired™ artis! sal’ on o barrel’® in the
shade slose by,'* ate his apple, and planned the downfall of

1., {ken'sidod] % #H. 2 [ken'sent] I, WIFFEL XLy
whs f5 about BRELHFARE. 3 Tolly BEBFREAMERARS 4 &
SNBSS 5. RBE— TR M T R -~ RGEE Polly $IT
B 6 BROEORRRONEE. RSB k-0 AT, BB

| B LA, verb to be EgAA AR —HH] were. 7. 7ris’ponsshl]

adi. E9EAS. 8. WERS FIKT. 9. |'vomsens] oo WAL 10, Tom HFIF
e Ben, i bS50 TR PO B AFA AN to wive up BEES 3K
1 FEARREF. 12 [ri'taled] SRR, B retive MR RECRSEE
s FIdsiEENR artist §h 13- [barol] u. JOKM. 14 FGEH.
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more iunocent victims.'  Bovs irrived  frequenily. They
came to moch, bul remained 1o whitewash, 15 the time
Ben was fred opf? Tom had promised the next chance
to Billv Fisher' for a kite in good vepair When Billy
retired, Jokimy Miller bought his  place for n dead rat
and 4 string io swing if with. Thus the work went on,
hour after hour.”

By the middle of the afternoon, Tom was wealthy.
He had, besides the things menfioned above’ twelve
marbies, 2 phir of spectacles without glasses, a picce of
blue bottle-glass to ook through, n koy that would not
unlock anything, a picce of chalk, a fint soldier, tow
tiny® frogs, o little cat with only one eve, a Frass® door-
handle. a dog collar,*' the handle of n knife, and an old
window-frame.  He had had 3 nice, idle' time and plenty
of ¥ company, and the fonce lhad three conts of whitewash't
on . If he had not run short of whilewash, ke would have
stripped cvery boy in the village of his proudest possessions.

Tom said to himself that lifc was worth lising  after
all-® He had discovered, witheut kuowingd W, #is oreat faw
of human action:™ in ordir to make 1 nom or a4 boy
desire'® a thing, # s only  necessary fo mabe the thing
difficilt fo oblaii,

1. mjf‘gﬁfﬁg{%;ﬁ@ﬂ;* 1. Jdownfatl i'"dwn{x ! o B, innocent
ifimosat] ad). ML SRS ELr victon ['wiktim] a. MERERA Y
R 2 B C. 3 UbCLST oo AFL 4 PR LSEAAY R, for B
WE, 2RISR, 5. [dsoni ‘mila) 0 A% 6 - fuif-
MR T E#EAY S [l n BN K. 9. [“taini) adi. 2h
8. A0 (Drast o 8 SNBSS, IR &3 doorhandle
B 1% f'dog "kole] n. foReERE. 12, [feidl; adj. 2Bl 13 & %. 14, =
BEESH 15 RS HI AR N ISEORE. Rt FUT 5 R 2 AR
f- to run short of Mol Mmoo 16 gea. 17 A BT RV ARN
aw [lo:] n, g Wi action Caskfar:] n ZhfE §rd. 18 [difzas v
%I ?gkﬂ B 1% JMNEEARMNAY S F to obtain [sbitein) v. #®
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CHAPTER 3
"JOYS AND SORROWS!

" Tomn stood before Aunt Polly. The soft summer air,
the restful* quiet, the scent® of the flowers und the qlevpv

' mw?m* of the bees had had their coffect, and she wis

nodding in her armchair. Her ‘spectacles wore up on her
grey head for safety. She thought that Tom had deseried long
ago.® and she wondered v sec him piace himseif in her powey
© again i this bold way.’
~ «May I go out and play now, auntie?” he snd
“Wha[‘, already? How much have yon done?”
i Igs all dome,’ auntic.” '
“Tom, don’t Jig® ta me. I hale lies.”
i I'm not lying, auntie. It is all doﬁp
Aunt Polly could hardly ' believe this,® and went omt to
see far herself 1 She would have been confeng!! to find a
guarter of Tom’s stafement'® true.- When she found the
“entiré'® fance whitewashed, 'and not only whitewashed Fut
carefUlly coated and recoaied she. gdspad with astonishment, 1
“Well, 1 never™ 1 must sy you ean work when you

try, Tom. But it’s seldom tlmt you.do try. Well, run

,along and play.”
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