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CHAPTER 1

DISCOVER MOSES AND THE BULRUSHERS

OUDONTKNOW sboutmevithoutyouhaveread
f The Adventures of Tom
S b it oo e T hk s
Mr. Mark Twain, and he told the truth, mainly. There was.
things which he tretched, but mainly he old the truth. That
n anybody but lied one time or an-
e, without t e do Polly, or the widow, or
ronts Aunt ol he isand Mary
owDnugla:lsu“m\dabounm)mbouk wm:h
omoniyatne tchers, s 1 said befo
o e way tha h bk wind up i Tomad
found the money that the robbers hid in the cave, and it
‘made us rich. We got six thousand dollars apiece—all gold
st un awilsght ofmoey when it was piled up Vel
udge Thacher e ookt and pu i out at inerst, and
b S e ayapiece ll the year round-—s
hin a body could e what t0 do with The Wi
s e ook me for her son. and llowed she would sz
b wes ough g in the hous f he s cons
regular and de an
T oy mt m ati Teouph s mlrm;nllll out
1

m.yu Join if 1 would go back to the widow and be re-
table. So I went back.

™ The widow she cricd over e, and called e poor lost

Tamb, and she called me a lot of other names, (0o, but she

never meant no harm by it. She put me n them new clothes.




again, and [ couldn't do nothing but sweat and sweat, and
fee all cramped up. Wel, then, the old thing commenced

in. The widow rung s bell for supper, and you had to
come 1o time. When you got 1o the table you couldn't go
right t0 eating, but you had to wait for the widow 10 tuck
down

nothing only e
s and ends it i different; things get mixed up,
juice kind of swaps around, and the things go better
After supper she got out her book and learned me about
Moses.and the Bulrushers,and I was n.a sweat (0 find outall
‘about him; but by and by she lt it out that Moses had been
dead u considerable long time: 5o then 1 didn't care no more
‘about him, because T don't take nostock n dead people.
Froey oo | waed o maoke e e i i 10
et me. But she wouldn'. She said it was a mean
andwasa e, and it (51 doltay mor That
it the way itk e gl They et down on . thing
when they don't know nothing about it. Here she
a.mmmg out Moses ich s o kit e, and o
inggone.you syt findin  poer of
o e dmng a thing that had some good in i
‘And she took saul, too: of course that was ah Rght, be.
cause she done it herself
er sister, Miss Watson, a tolerable sim old maid, with
‘goggles on, had just come to live with her
me now with a spelling-book. She worked me middling
hard for about an hour, and then the widow.
up. I couldn'tstood it much longer. Then for an hour it was
deadly dull, and 1 was fidgety. Miss Watsor
“Don't put your feet up there, Huckleberry’
scrunch up like that, Huckleber e up s
ety soonshe wold s “ Do gap and
Tischlcbcrry—why don you y 6 b
ne oo e B phc a1 s el wor o
mad then, but I didn't mean no harm. All | wanted
was 10 go somewheres; all | wanted was a change, | warn't
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paricla She s it was wicked 0 say w1
ul

thers vas 0 g0 around aldy ong il  harp and i,
forever and ever. So I didn't think much of it, But
T Tl i I o St o Semar
s he 34 1o b+ comerale g 1 s 80
about that, because I wanted him and me to be together.
Miss Watson she kept pecking at me, and it golmsom:
and lonesome. By and by they fetched the
Yad prayes and then mrybody s off tobe T went up
to my room with a piece of candie, and put it on the table.
Toen 156t downin s cha by he window and ricd t hink
of something cheerful, but it warn't no use. 1 elt so lone-
dome st wished  vasdec, The stars were shining. ad
the leaves rustled in the woods ever so mournful; and |
heard an owl, avay o whorwhooig about somebody that

pany. Pety soona gt went craiing up my
shoulder,and I flipped it off and it it n the ca
e e ol e
body o tell me that that was an awful bad sign and would
fetch me some bad luck, o I was scared and most shook the
clothes off of me. I got up and turned around in my tracks.
three times and crossed my breast every time; and then 1
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et upa it lock o my b vitha thred toep vitchs
away. But I hadn't no confidence. You do that
Jot 3 horsbo hat you'e oumd mxludo\' nai ..;.n.,
over the door, but 1 hadn' ev
amyway o keep o bad ok whenyoud kvllcd lsmde:
wn again, a-shaking al over, and my pipe
rausmm Jor he house sl o sl st now
the widow wouldn't know. Well, after a long time I heard
m clock away off i the town g boom—boom —boom—
owelve licks; and all still again—stller than ever. Prety
soon 1 heard i nap down i the dark avongt e
g s g1t 4 and s, -
e Veou ot by B yow!”
Fece ke b s il
I could, and 1 put ot the it and scrambed out o
on 10 the shed. Then I slipped down to the
ground and crawled in among the trecs, and, sure cough,
there was Tom Sawyer waiting for me.

CHAPTER 2

OURGANGS DARK OATH

'E WENT TIPTOEING along a path amongst the
s back toward the nd o the widow' gards
stooping down 0 as the branches wouldn't scrape our
heads When we was passing by prievert ot
and made 2 rouched down and laid still. Miss
Wotocs ig g, amed Jim, was s fn the kichen
Soud s im prety wasa
Tight being i i up and sirciched s neck o
about a minute, listening. Then he says:
“Who dah?”

He listened some more; then he came 1

toeing down



OUR GANG'S DARK OATI s
and stood right be could " touched him,
neary. Wl ikly it was rinoes and minutes that thers

und, and we all there so close together. There
was a plm ooy ankic tht go 10 ching. but 1 dasy
seratch i and then my car begun (o tch; nnﬂn:x!mybuck
nshxbclw«-nmysheu!d s Seemed like it
. e notcd that thingplenty tims sine. 11
Jouar wih ihe gty or s (e, of (g 0,80 19
sleep when you ain't slecpy—if you arc anywheres where it
oo oryou 0 sraéh.why you il ehall over i -

o s gwyne

50 he set down on the ground betuwixt me and Tom. H
Jond i ok up gt s s i Iegs out
ill one of them most touched one of mine. M
2 B el o s s S o
o't scratch. Then it begun to tch on the inside. Next I got to
fcing undemeats. 1 id know how | was g o st
. This mseabenss went on 8 mch 8 S o seen
Sgh longer than that 1 3
n elcven il phﬂes now. I reckoned I couldn't
Sand it mor's -mite onge, bt et my et ardand
gotready o try Just i begun to breathe heavy; nes
e bepu o s —and he 1w prety oom corforabl

again
“Tom he made a sign to me—kind of  ltle noise with
his mouth—and we went creeping away on our hands and

‘Tom wanted to resk it; so we sld i there and got three can-
dles, and Tom laid five cents on the table for
Sotout, 10 wa 1 vt 10 e vy b b Would
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Hilariously picaresque, epic in scope, alive with
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