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CHAPTER 1

“Toml!”

No answer.

“Tom!”

No answer.

“Where is that boy, I wonder? You, Tom!”

No answer.

The old lady pulled her spectacles down and looked
over them about the room. Then she put them up and
looked out under them. She looked puzzled for a moment,

and then she said loud enough for the furniture to hear:
“Well, if I find you, I'll —7”
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She looked under the bed, then she went to the
open door and stood in it and looked out into the garden.
No Tom. So she shouted:

“Y-o-u-u, Tom!”

There was a noise behind her and she turned just in
time to see a small boy opening the door of a closet. She
quickly ran and caught him by his collar.

“There! I forgot about that closet. What did you do
in there?”

“Nothing.”

“Nothing! Look at your hands. And look at your
mouth. What is that on your hands and face?”

“I don’t know, aunt.”

“Well, I know. It’s jam, that’s what it is. I’ve
told yvou forty times to let that jam alone. Give me that
switch.”

“My! Look behind you, aunt!”

The old lady turned round, and snatched her skirts
out of danger. At that moment the boy ran out of the
door, jumped over the high board fence, and disap-
peared.

His aunt Polly stood surprised for a moment, and
then broke into laughter.

“What a boy, can’t I never learn anything? Hasn’t
he played me enough tricks like that by this time? But,
to tell the truth, he never plays them alike two days,
and how can I know what’s coming? He knows very well
just how long he can torment me before I lose my tem-
per. And he knows if he can put me off for a minute or
make me laugh, it’s all down again and I can’t punish
him. He’s a troublemaker, that boy, but he’s my own
dead sister’s child, poor thing. Every time I let him off,
my conscience hurts me, and every time I hit him my
old heart breaks. If he misses school this afternoon, I’ll
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just have to make him work tomorrow, to punish him.
It’s hard to make him work on Saturday, when all the
boys are having holiday, but he hates work more than
he hates anything else. He needs harsh discipline, and
I’ve got to do some of my duty for him, or I'll ruin the
child.”

Tom did miss school that afternoon, and he had
a very good time. He had forgotten all his troubles. Not
because his troubles were less heavy and bitter to him
than a man’s are to a man, but because a new and pow-
erful interest drove them out of his mind for the time.
This new interest was a new, bird-like manner of whis-
tling, which he had just learned from a Negro, and he
was eager to practise it. The reader probably remembers
how to do it, if he has ever been a boy. He walked down
the street with his mouth full of harmony and his soul
full of pleasure. He felt like an astronomer who had dis-
covered a new planet.

The summer evenings were long. It was not dark,
yvet. Suddenly Tom stopped whistling. A stranger was be-
fore him — a boy a little larger than himself. New peo-
ple were not often seen in the poor little town of St. Pe-
tersburg. This boy was well dressed, too — well dressed
on a weekday. This was unusual. He had shoes on, and
1t was only Friday. He even wore a necktie.

The more Tom looked at the boy, the higher he
turned up his nose and the poorer his own clothes
seemed to him. The boys did not speak. If one moved,
the other moved — but only in a circle. They kept face
to face and eye to eye all the time. Finally Tom said:

“I can beat you!”

“I"d like to see how you’ll try to do it.”

“Well, I can do it.”

“No you can’t.”

“Yes, I can.”

“No vou can’t.”

*I ean.”

“You can’t.”

“Canl”

“Can’t!”

An uncomfortable pause. Then Tom said:

“What’s your name?”

“It isn’t any of your business, maybe.”

“Well, I can make it my business.”

“Well, why don’t you?”

“If you say much, I will.”

“Much — much — much. There, now.”

“Oh, you think you're clever, don’t you? I could
beat you with one hand.”

“Well, why don’t you do it? You say you can do it.”

“Well, I will, if you fool with me.”

“Oh yes — I've heard things like these.”

“You think you’'re some, don’t you? Oh, what
a hat!”

“You can knock it off if you don’t like it.”

“Take a walk!”

“Well, why don’t you deo it then? It’s because
you're afraid.”

“I am not afraid.”

“You are.”

“l am not.”

“You are.”

“You’re a liar!”

“You’re another.”

Another pause, and more going around each other.
Finally they were shoulder to shoulder. Tom said:

“Get away from here!”

“Go away yourself!”



“l won’t.”

“I won’t, either.”

So they stood, each with a foot put at an angle,
wrestling, and looking at each other with hatred. But
neither could get an advantage. After some struggle each
of them moved back, and Tom said:

“You’re a coward. I'll tell my big brother about
you, and he can beat you with his little finger, and I’ll
make him do it, too.”

“I am not afraid of your big brother. I’'ve got
a brother that’s bigger than yours — and what’s more,
he can throw him over that fence, too.”

(Both brothers were not real, of course.)

“That’s a lie.”

Tom drew a line in the dust with his big toe, and
said:

“If vou step over that, I'll beat you until vou can’t
stand up.” i

The new boy stepped over, and said:

“Now you said you’d do it, now let’s see how you
do it.”

“For two cents 1 will do it.”

The new boy took two copper coins out of his pock-
et and held them out. Tom struck them to the ground.
In a moment both boys were rolling in the dirt, like cats.
For a minute they tore at each other’s hair and clothes,
and scratched each other’s nose, and covered themselves
with dust and glory. Finally through the fog of battle
Tom appeared. He was sitting on the new boy, and beat-
ing him with his fists.

“Say enough!” said he.

The boy only struggled to free himself. He was cry-
ing. He was angry with Tom.

“Say enough!” and Tom went on beating the boy.
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At last the stranger cried out “Enoughl” and Tom
let him stand up and said:

“Now that’ll teach you how to fool with me.”

The new boy went off brushing the dust from his
clothes, looking back and shaking his head and threaten-
ing what he would do to Tom the “next time he caught
him out.” Tom laughed. As soon as his back was turned,
the new boy took a stone, threw it at Tom and hit him
between the shoulders, and then ran like an antelope.
Tom followed the boy home, and found out where he
lived. He then stayed at the gate for some time, but
the enemy only made faces at him through the window
and refused to come outside. At last the enemy’s mother
appeared, and called Tom a bad child, and ordered him
away. So he went away.

He got home late that night, and when he got in
his room through the window, he found his aunt. When
she saw his dirty clothes, she decided to turn his Satur-
day holiday into a working day.

Helpful Words & Notes

I wonder — uHTepecHO

she said loud enough for the furniture to hear — ona
cKasajga TaKk IPOMKO, 4TOOBI ee MOTJa CJABIIIATE Me-
e B KOMHAaTe

in there — Tam BHYTpPH

switch — poara

My! — Bor aro gal

snatched her skirts out of danger — nogxBaruna w00KwH,
yToOLI yOepeub ce0d OT ONACHOCTH

Hasn’t he played me enough tricks like that by this
time? — PasBe mMajio OH MeHs pa3bIirpPblBaeT?
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he never plays them alike two days — on kampawlit nenb
NPUAVMBIBAET YTO-TO HOBOE

before I lose my temper — npexje yeM s BRIHAY U3 cebs

put me off — orBIeYr MeHs

my conscience hurts me — Mena mydaeTr coBecThb

harsh discipline — crporaa gucnuniamza

ruin — 30. MOPTHUTH

Tom did miss school — Tom aelicTBUTeIBHO He IoOLIe]
B IIKOJY

bird-like manner of whistling — manepa cBucrers mo-
ITHYbH

he was eager to practise it — emy He Tepmenocs moy-
NpamHATHCA

with his mouth full of harmony and his soul full of
pleasure — ¢ My3BIKOH Ha ycTax M PafoCThi0 B AVIIE

on a weekday — B OyaAHHH JeHb

The more Tom looked at the boy, the higher he turned
up his nose and the poorer his own clothes seemed
to him. — Yewm Goabmme ToMm cMoTpes Ha MaJibuMKa,
TeM BBIIIe OH 3aJMpaJ Hoc, U TeM OeaHee Kasajachk
eMy CcBOA coBCTBeHHAdA OJerx[a.

in a circle — no Kpyry

It isn’t any of your business — He TBoe neino

if you fool with me — ecsm 1B Gymemp gypauuThes

You think you’re some, don’t you? — Tbl gymaemsb, 4TO
Thl KPYTOH, na?

each with a foot put at an angle — BricTaBuUB HOry mog
YIJIOM

big toe — GoabIuo#l mnajierr HOTH

they tore at each other’s hair and clothes — onu pranu
APYI Apyra 3a BOJOCBl U OLEKIV

threatening what he would do to Tom the “next time he
caught him out” — yrpomas packBurarecs ¢ To-
MOM, «KOTJa [OHMAaeT ero elle pas»
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Activities

Checking Comprehension

Answer the questions.

1)
2)
3)
4)
D)
6)
7)
8)

Where was Tom hiding?

What did he do there?

Why didn’t Aunt Polly punish him?

Whom did Tom meet in the evening?

Why did the boys have a fight?

How did the fight end?

Why did the boy hit Tom with a stone?

Why did Aunt Polly decide to make Tom work
on Saturday?

Say true or false. Correct the false statements.

1)
2)
3)
4)

2)

Aunt Polly could not find Tom under the bed.
Tom had ice-cream on his hands and face.

Tom had learned a new, bird-like manner of
whistling.

The new boy asked his big brother to help him
beat Tom.

The enemy’s mother called Tom a bad child, and
ordered him away.

Complete the sentences.

1) Aunt Polly could not often punish Tom be-

caluse

a) she felt sorry for the boy.
b) she was too busy.

¢) she was afraid to hurt Tom.

11



2)

Tom didn’t like the new boy because

a) he didn’t like strangers at all.

b) the boy was well-dressed on a weekday and
even wore a necktie.

¢) the boy was whistling the song he hated.

Tom followed the boy home because

a) the boy had invited Tom home to play.
b) Tom wanted to visit that part of town.
¢) the boy had thrown a stone at him.

Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1. Fill in the gaps with the nouns from the box.

1)
2)

3)

4)

|
clothes
manner
interest
troublemaker
trick
discipline

Tom played his aunt a new
Aunt Polly thought that Tom was a

, but he was her own dead sister’s
child, and she felt sorry for him.
The boys tore at each other’s hair and

Aunt Polly was sure that Tom needed harsh
to make him a responsible

boy.
Tom had a new powerful —
a new of whistling.
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Choose a, b or ¢ to complete each sentence.

1)

2)

3)

4)

The old lady
a) tore
b) snatched
c) wore

her skirts out of danger.

Every time Aunt Polly Tom,
her heart broke.

a) caught

b) saw

¢) hit

Tom was eager to a new man-

ner of whistling.
a) learn

b) practise

¢) start

Tom was sitting on the new boy,
him with his fists.

a) covering

b) beating

¢) scratching

Fill in the necessary prepositions.

1)

2)

3)

4)

2)

Aunt Polly quickly ran and caught him
the collar.
His aunt Polly stood surpriséd for a moment,
and then broke laughter.
The new boy had shoes , and it

was only Friday.

Each of the boys put his foot
an angle.

They kept face
time.

face all the

13



Discussing the Text

1. Imagine that you are Tom. Say:

e what made you get into the closet.
* when you felt danger.
e how you ran away without punishment.

2. Talk about Aunt Polly.

¢ Why did she think that Tom needed harsh disci-
pline? Was she able to be strict (cTpormit) with
Tom? Prove that he had enough freedom for
a small boy.

e Aunt Polly was a kind and loving old woman.
Can you prove that?

e Tom often played tricks on his aunt. What did she
think about them? Was she angry with the boy?

3. Talk about Tom’s fight with a new boy.

¢ Why did each of them start a fight? Give your
opinion.

e How did the boy behave after the fight was
over? What did his actions show? Would vou do
the same in Tom’s place?

CHAPTER 11

Saturday morning came, and all the summer world
was bright and fresh, and full of life. There was a song
in every heart, and if the heart was young the music
came from the lips. There was happiness in every face.
The trees were in bloom and the sweet smells of the blos-
soms filled the air.
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Cardiff Hill was covered with green grass, and it
seemed a wonderful land, pleasant and inviting.

Tom appeared in the street with a bucket of paint
and a long-handled brush. He looked at the fence, and
all happiness left him. Deep melancholy settled down in
his heart. Thirty yards of a high board fence. Life to
him seemed very hard.

Tom sighed, dipped his brush and passed it along
the top of the fence. He repeated the operation; did it
again;, compared the small piece of painted fence with
the great continent of unpainted fence, and sat down
on a box unhappy. Jim, Aunt Polly’s small Negro boy,
came at the gate with a bucket, and singing “Buffalo
Girls”. Tom had always hated to bring water from the
town pump before, but at the moment that job looked
not. that bad to him. He remembered that there was al-
ways company at the pump. White and Negro boys and
girls were always there waiting for their turns, resting,
talking, quarrelling, fighting. And he remembered that
although the pump was only a hundred and fifty yards
away, Jim never got back with a bucket of water in less
than an hour — and even then somebody generally had
to go after him. Tom said:

“Say, Jim, I’ll fetch the water if you paint some.”

Jim shook his head and said:

“I can’t, Master Tom. Old missis told me to go and
get this water and not stop fooling around with anybody.
She said Master Tom would ask me to paint. So she told
me to go along and attend to my own business. She said
she would attend to the painting.”

“Oh, never mind what she said, Jim. That’s the way
she always talks. Give me the bucket — I won’t be gone
only a minute. She won’t ever know.”

15



“Oh, I can’t, Master Tom. Old missis said she’d tear
the head off me. Indeed she would.”

“She! She never hits anybody — knocks them on
the head with her thimble. Who cares for that, I'd like
to know. She says awful things, but talk doesn’t hurt.
Anyway it doesn’t if she doesn’t cry. Jim, I’ll give you
a white marble!”

Jim began to hesitate.

“White marble, Jim! And it’s a good thing.”

“Of coursel That’s a real thing, I tell you! But,
Master Tom, I'm afraid of old missis —”

“And besides, I'll show vou my sore toe.”

Jim was only human — this attraction was too
much for him. He put down his bucket, took the white
marble, and bent over the toe with great interest. In
another moment he was flying down the street with his
bucket, Tom was energetically painting, and Aunt Polly
was leaving the field with a shoe in her hand and tri-
umph in her eyes.

But Tom’s energy did not last. He began to think
of the fun he had planned for this day. Soon the free
boys would take all sorts of wonderful expeditions, and
they would make fun of him for having to work — the
very thought of it burnt him like fire. He got out what
he had in his pockets — bits of toys, marbles, and trash.
Not enough to buy even a half an hour of real freedom.
So he returned his things to his pocket, and gave up the
idea of trying to buy the boys. At this dark and hopeless
moment an inspiration burst upon him! Nothing less than
a great, wonderful inspiration.

He took up his brush and went to work. Ben Rogers
appeared. Tom was sure that he would be the first — of
all the boys — to laugh at him. Ben was eating an ap-
ple, and giving a long low sound, at intervals, followed
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by a ding-dong-dong, ding-dong-dong — he was imitat-
ing a steamboat. When Ben came up to Tom, he took
the middle of the street, and then slowly moved to the
fence. Ben was imitating the Big Missouri. He was boat
and captain at the same time, so he had to imagine that
he was standing on his own deck giving the orders and
executing them:

“Stop the ship, sir! Ting-a-ling-ling!” The ship
moved slowly in Tom’s direction.

Tom went on painting — he paid no attention to
the steamboat. Ben looked at him for a moment and then
said: “Hello, vou!”

No answer. Tom examined his work with the eye of
an artist and went on painting. Ben said:

“Hello, Tom, you’ve got to work, hey?”

Tom turned to him suddenly and said:

“Why, it’s you, Ben! I didn’t notice vou.”

“I say — I'm going swimming. Would you like
to come too? But of course you’d rather work today,
wouldn’t you? Of course you would!”

Tom looked at the boy, and said:

“What do you call work?”

“Why, isn’t that work?”

Tom answered carelessly:

“Well, perhaps it is, and perhaps it isn’t. All
[ know is that Tom Sawyer likes it.”

“Oh come, now, you don’t mean to say that you
like it?”

The brush continued to move.

“Like it? Well, I don’t see why I shouldn’t like it.
Does a boy get a chance to paint a fence every day?”

That put the thing in a new light. Ben stopped eat-
ing his apple. Tom stepped back to see the results, added
a touch here and there, and looked at his work critically

17



again. Ben was watching every move and getting more
and more interested. At last he said:

“Say, Tom, let me paint a little.”

Tom thought a little and said:

“No, no. I can’t do it, Ben. You see, Aunt Polly
asked me specifically to paint this fence — right here
on the street, you know. It must be done very carefully.
I believe there isn’t one boy in a thousand, maybe two
thousand, that can do it the way it must be done.”

“No — is that so? Oh come, now — let me just try.
Only just a little — I'd let you, Tom.”

“Ben, I’d like to, honestly. But Aunt Polly — well,
Jim wanted to do it, but she didn’t let him. My brother
Sid wanted to do it, and she didn’t let Sid. If anything
happens to this fence —7”

“Oh, Tom, I'll be just as careful. Now, let me try.
Say — I’ll give you my apple.”

Tom stopped, looked at Ben, and slowly gave him
the brush. And when the ex-steamboat Big Missouri
worked in the sun, the artist sat near the fence under
the tree, ate his apple and planned to attract more
vietims. There were a lot of them. Boys came to make
fun of him but remained to paint the fence. When
Ben got tired, Tom let Billy Fisher paint in exchange
for a kite, then Johnny Miller sold his dead rat for
half an hour of work. And so on, and so on, hour
after hour. And when the middle of the afternoon
came, the fence had three coats of paint on it and
Tom was richer than ever before. Apart from the kite
and the rat, he got twelve marbles, a piece of chalk,
a tin soldier, a piece of blue bottle glass, a key that
wouldn’t unlock anything, six fire-crackers, a kitten
with only one eye, a brass doorknob, a dog-collar —
but no dog — the handle of a knife, four pieces of
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orange-peel and lots of other boy treasures. Tom had
had a good time.

In the afternoon Tom said to himself that life was
not so hard, after all. He had discovered a great law of
human action, without knowing it — that in order to
make a man or a boy want a thing, it is only necessary
to make this thing hard to get.

Helpful Words & Notes

in bloom — B uBery

with a bucket of paint and a long-handled brush — ¢ Be-
JAPOM KpacKU H IJUHHOH KHUCTBLIO

Deep melancholy settled down in his heart. — Wwm osma-
Jesa raybokas TOCKA.

there was always company at the pump — y kosoaua
BCeTra MHOTOJKIHO

missis — X03AHKa, rocrnoxa

not stop fooling around with anybody — ne 6onrars uu
¢ KeM II0 Jopore

to go along and attend to my own business — unru cso-
el Joporoil M He coBaThCA He B CBOE €10

Who cares for that, I'd like to know. — Jla kKTo Ha aTO
obpanlaer BHUMaHUe!

marble — 30. mapuk AnA neTcKoM Urpel (M3 cTeKIa WU
KaMHA)

Jim was only human — this attraction was too much for
him. — Jlsxum 6Bl BCEro AHIIL YeJOBEK — TAKOMY
co0Ja3HY IPOTHUBOCTOATH OH OBLI ViKe He B CuJjax.

they would make fun of him for having to work — onnu
MOJHUMYT €ero Ha cMeX 3a TO, TO €MV NPUXOIUTCH
paboTaTh

an inspiration burst upon him — mua Hero cumzomunIO
BJAOXHOBEHHE
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Tom examined his work with the eye of an artist — Tom
H3YUYWJ pe3yJbTaThl CBOEro TpyJAa rjasaMH XYA0xK-
HUKAa

That put the thing in a new light. — Teneps aro nmemuo
pejcTaBUJIOCh B HOBOM CBeTe.

added a touch here and there — cpenan eule mapy mas-
KOB KHUCTLIO

in exchange for — B 00MeH Ha

the fence had three coats of paint on it — 3abop Obln
MOKPBIT KPacKOM B TPHU CJIOA

Apart from — Ilommmo

a brass doorknob — mengnasa nrepHas pydKa

He had discovered a great law of human action, with-
out knowing it — that in order to make a man or
a boy want a thing, it is only necessary to make
this thing hard to get. — OH OTKDBIT BeIMKUH 3a-

KOH, VIPAaBJAOINNA JelMCTBUAMU 4deJOBeKa: JJIA TOro
yTOOBI MAJBUHMKY HJN B3POCJOMY 3aX0TeJIOCh Yero-
HUOYAb, HYKHO TOJBKO, UTOOBI 9TOr0 OBLLIO HEJIETKO
TODHUTBLCA.

Activities
Checking Comprehension

1. Answer the questions.

1) Why did Tom feel so unhappy on Saturday
morning?

2) Who came to the gate with a bucket?

3) Why was Jim afraid to give the bucket to Tom?

4) What did Tom offer Jim for an opportunity to
go to the pump?

5) What did Aunt Polly do to make Tom work
more energetically?
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6) Why did Ben ask Tom to let him paint a little?

7y What things did Tom get in exchange for let-
ting the boys paint?

8) How many coats of paint did the fence have in
the end?

9) What great law did Tom discover that day?

Say who:

sent Jim to the pump to fetch water.

was imitating the Big Missouri.

Tom was pretending to be as he was painting
the fence.

told the boys that painting a fence was a great
pleasure.

Complete the sentences.

1)

2)

Tom liked the idea of going to the pump be-
cause

a) there was always company there.

b) he needed water to wash his brush.

¢) he could fight with a new boy there.

Tom did not want to be seen painting the

fence because

a) fences were usually painted by servants.

b) he was afraid other boys would make fun of
him.

¢) he was afraid girls could see him in old
clothes.

Tom gave up the idea of trying to buy the
boys because

a) he had no treasures that he could use.

b) the work was almost done.

¢) he had a sudden inspiration.
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Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1.

Fill in the gaps with the nouns from the box.

inspiration
artist
steamboat
victim
business

Tom took a brush and began painting like a real

Wonderful

a way to freedom.
Aunt Polly specifically asked Jim not to talk to
Tom and attend to his own

made Tom find

and the

Ben was imitating a
captain at the same time.
Ben Rogers was the first of

Tom’s great plan.

Choose a preposition from the box and complete the
sentences.

1)

2)

3)

with off in for at around

Aunt Polly ordered Jim not to fool

with anybody on the way to the town pump. She
promised to tear the head him.
Tom was sure that the boys would laugh

him for working on Saturday.
Tom examined the painted piece of the fen-
ce the eye of an artist.
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4)

5)

Every boy who passed Tom gives Tom some-
thing exchange for a chance to

work on the fence.
Johnny Miller sold his dead rat
half an hour of work.

3. Choose the correct form of the verb.

1)

2)

3)

Tom had always hated to bring water from the
town pump before, but at the moment that
job not that bad to him.

a) had looked

b) looked

c) look

Aunt Polly never hits anybody — she on-
ly awful things and knocks
on the head with her thimble.

a) says

b) say
c) is saying

Tom told Jim that he him
the sore toe too.

a) will show
b) showed
c) would show

Discussing the Text

1. Describe how Tom made his friends do all his

painting work for him. Say:

what job he was ready to do instead of painting
the fence.
what he offered Jim for a chance to go to the

town pump.
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e why he gave up the idea of trying to buy the
boys.

e how he convinced the boys to do the painting
for him and got their treasures.

Talk about Tom’s trick. Can you describe it as
clever? Why?

The trick with the fence proves that Tom is a lead-
er with good ideas. Do you agree with that? Give
your arguments.

CHAPTER 111

Tom appeared before Aunt Polly, who was sitting
by an open window in a pleasant room, which was bed-
room, breakfast-room, dining-room, and library at the
same time. She had thought that, of course, Tom had de-
serted long ago, and she was surprised to see him again.
He said:

“May I go and play now, aunt?”

“What, already? How much have you done?”

“It’s all done, aunt.”

“Tom, don’t lie to me — I don’t like it.”

“It is all done, aunt.”
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Aunt Polly went out to see for herself. She could
not believe her eyes when she saw the fence painted, and
not only painted — the fence had three coats of paint on
it. She said:

“Well, that is a surprise! You can work when you
want to, Tom.”

And then she added, “But it doesn’t happen very
often, I have to say. Well, you may go and play.”

She was so impressed by Tom’s work that she took
him into the closet and chose a big beautiful apple and
gave it to him. On the way out Tom managed to get
a doughnut for good measure.

Tom went to the town square, where two armies of
boys met for a battle. Tom was general of one of these
armies, and his best friend Joe Harper — general of
the other. These two great commanders did not actually
fight — it was better suited to smaller boys — but sat
together on the platform and gave orders to their sol-
diers. Tom’s army won a great victory after a long bat-
tle. Then the generals counted the dead, exchanged pris-
oners, and planned the next battle. After that the armies
marched away, and Tom went home alone.

On his way home for supper Tom passed the house
where Jeff Thatcher lived. There he saw a new girl in
the garden — a lovely little blue-eyed creature with yel-
low hair in two long plaits and a white summer dress.
Tom fell in love at first sight. A girl named Amy Law-
rence disappeared out of his heart and left not even
a memory of herself behind. He had thought he was
deeply in love with her. He had been winning her for
a month. She had told him about her love to him just
a week ago. He had been the happiest and the proud-
est boy in the world only seven short days, and here in
a moment she had gone out of his heart like a stranger.
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He looked at this new angel, until he saw that she
had discovered him. Then he pretended he did not know
she was there and began to “show off” by standing on
his hands and head in order to win her admiration. Later
he saw that the little girl was going back to the house.
Tom came up to the fence, hoping she would stay a lit-
tle longer. The girl stopped for a second on the steps and
then moved towards the door. Tom was disappointed. But
his face changed right away, because she threw a flower
to him over the fence a moment before she disappeared.

The boy ran around and stopped not far from the
flower, and then began to look down street as if he had
discovered something interesting in that direction. Then
he found a straw and began trying to balance it on
his nose. And as he moved from side to side, he came
closer and closer to the flower. Finally Tom picked up
the flower with his toes, and hopped on one leg towards
the trees, where no one could see him. There he put the
flower into his jacket next to his stomach (because he be-
lieved his heart was there). Tom stayed around the girl’s
house all evening, showing off as before. But she never
came out again, though, as Tom hoped, she could see his
attention from the window.

All through supper he was so happy that his aunt
wondered “what had got into the child.” He tried to
steal sugar under his aunt’s very nose, and she rapped
his knuckles for it. He said:

“Aunt, vou don’t punish Sid when he takes it.”

“Well, Sid doesn’t torment me the way you do.
You’d be always into that sugar if 1 wasn’t watching
you.”

Then she went to the kitchen, and Sid reached for
the sugar bowl, but his fingers slipped and the bowl
dropped and broke. Tom was so happy that he even

27



remained silent. He said to himself that he would not say
a word to his aunt and would sit perfectly still till she
asked who broke the sugar bowl; and then he would tell,
and that pet would “catch it.”

Tom could hardly hold himself when the old lady
came back. He said to himself, “Now it’s coming!” And
the next moment he was lying on the floor! The hand
was ready to strike again when Tom cried out:

“Hold on, now, why are you angry with me? — Sid
broke it!”

Aunt Polly stopped, puzzled. But when she spoke
again, she only said:

“Umf! T am sure you deserve it too. No doubt vou
made something bad when I was in the kitchen.”

Then her conscience reproached her. She wanted to
say something kind and loving, but then she would have
to admit that she had been wrong, and discipline forbade
that. So Aunt Polly did not say a word, but she was not
happy about it. .

Tom felt very sad. He knew that in her heart his
aunt was on her knees to him, but it was not enough. He
imagined himself lying sick and dying, and his aunt bend-
ing over him and hoping for one little forgiving word. But
he would turn his face to the wall, and die with that word
unsaid. Ah, how would she feel then? How she would
throw herself upon him, how her tears would fall like
rain! Then Tom thought of his flower. He wondered if the
unknown girl would pity him if she knew about his death.

Tom got up, opened the door and went outside look-
ing for quiet places that were in harmony with his spirit.
About half-past nine or ten o’clock he came to the street
where the lovely girl lived. Was she there? Tom climbed
over the fence and came up to that window. He looked
at it for a long time, and with emotion. Then he lay
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down on the ground under it, holding his poor flower.
He would die like that — out in the cold world, with no
home, no friends, no love. Would she drop one little tear
upon his poor, lifeless body?

At that moment someone opened the window. Tom
heard the servant’s voice, and a bucket of water fell on the
“dead boy”. Tom jumped up, wet through, and ran home.

Helpful Words & Notes

for good measure — a8 pPOBHOI'O cyUeTa

it was better suited to smaller boys — aro boubilie moj-
XOAUJIO TeM MAJLUUIIKAM, KOTOpbIe OBIIM HUX MOJIOJKE

the generals counted the dead, exchanged prisoners — re-
Hepasbl MMOJCUNUTATN YOUTBIX, OOMEHAINCH TJIeHHbIMH

a lovely little blue-eyed creature with yellow hair in two
long plaits — mnpenmectHoe MajgeHbKoe rojyboryasoe
CYILECTBO € 30JOTUCTBIMH BOJIOCAMH, 3alljieTeHHBLIMHU
B JIBe JJINHHBIE KOCHI

Tom fell in love at first sight. — Tom Bmodbuacsa c¢ Lep-
BOT'O B3TJIsjA.

show off — gomarbcsa, pucoBaTbCH

next to his stomach — y Kenyaka

what had got into the child — uro mamio Ha pebeHka

she rapped his knuckles for it — oma ycrpouna emy 3a
3T0 HaroHau

sugar bowl — caxapruna

that pet would “catch it” — osror «1OUMYHK» OT Hee
[oay4uT!

and discipline forbade that — a pucuunumea sTo 3ampeiaer

in her heart his aunt was on her knees to him — B 1ay-
[[le ero TeTs CTOWUT Iiepel, HUM HA KOJIEHAX

in harmony with his spirit — coorsercrBoBanum ero Ha-
CTPOEHHIO
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Activities

Checking Comprehension

| A

Answer the questions.

1)

2)
3)
4)
D)
6)
7
8)

Why was Aunt Polly surprised when she saw
the painted fence?

What did she give him for his work?

How did Tom spend the afternoon?

Whom did Tom see on the way back home?
What did Tom do to attract the girl’s attention?
What happened when Sid broke the sugar bowl?
Where did Tom go in the evening?

Why did Tom decide to die under the lovely
girl’s window?

Say true or false. Correct the false statements.

1)

2)

3)
4)

8)

6)

She could not believe her eyes when she saw the
fence painted.

Tom was general of one of these armies, and
Jim — general of the other.

The girl spoke with Tom and then she went inside.
Tom found a straw and began trying to balance
it on his nose.

Aunt Polly apologized to Tom for her mistake.
When Tom was lying under the window, some-
one poured a bucket of water on him.

Complete the sentences.

1)

Aunt Polly took Tom into the closet and chose
a big beautiful apple for him because

a) he looked hungry.

b) she had too many apples in the closet.

c) she was impressed by his work.
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2) Amy Lawrence disappeared out of Tom’s heart

3)

like a stranger because

a) he saw a lovely little girl with blue eyes.
b) Sid told Tom bad things about her.

¢) she refused to see him anymore.

Tom felt sad and unhappy because

a) he missed Amy Lawrence.

b) he had no home, no friends, no love.

¢) had been falsely blamed for breaking the

sugar bowl.

Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1. Match up the verbs that have opposite meanings.

| disappear pick up
lose move
stop stand up
lie down win
drop appear

2. Complete the sentences with the word-combinations

below.

1) Sid never

to fall in love
to be deeply in love
love at first sight
to feel love
to say about one’s love

for his brother.

2) Everyone thought that Tom -

with Amy.
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3) Tom ) ___ with the lovely girl at
once., It was 1 g
4) Tom was afraid ] for the girl
he met.
3. Choose a, b or ¢ to complete each sentence.

1) On the way out of the closet Tom

to get a doughnut for good measure.
a) pretended

b) began

c) managed

2) Tom picked up the flower with his toes,
and _ __on one leg towards the trees.
a) walked
b) ran
c) hopped

3) Tom was trying to by

standing on his head and his hands.
a) get warm

b) show off

c) see the girl

4) Aunt Polly
thought he had broken the sugar bowl.
a) watched

Tom because she

b) threw an apple at
¢) struck

Discussing the Text

1. Imagine that you are Aunt Polly. Describe the epi-
sode with the sugar bowl. Say:

e when the sugar bow!l was broken.
e why you thought it was Tom’s fault.
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¢ how you punished the boy.

e what happened after that.

e how vou felt when you realized vour mistake.

¢ why yvou could not say to Tom any kind words
then.

2. Say how Tom fell in love. What was so special
about the girl? Give your opinion.

3. Do you believe in love at first sight? Are you
in love with somebody now? Was it love at first
sight?

4. Tom showed off to win the girl’s admiration. De-

scribe what he did. In what way do people usually
attract attention of those they like?

CHAPTER IV

On his way to school on Monday morning Tom
Sawyer stopped to talk to Huckleberry Finn, the son of
the town drunkard. The boy was hated by all the moth-
ers of the town, because he was vulgar and bad. They
feared he would be bad influence on their children. All
the children admired him and wished to be like him.
Tom was like the rest of the good boys, in that he
wanted to be free as Huckleberry. Aunt Polly ordered
not to play with him. So he played with him every time
he got a chance.

Huckleberry was always dressed in rags. His hat
was very old. When he wore a coat, it hung nearly to his
feet, and the trousers were too long for him and covered
in dirt.

Huckleberry came and went, at his own free will.
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He slept on doorsteps; he did not have to go to school
or to church, he could go fishing or swimming when and
where he liked; he never had to wash and put on clean
clothes; he could swear wonderfully. In a word, every-
thing that goes to make life wonderful that boy had. So
thought every respectable boy in St. Petersburg.

Tom said:

“Hello, Huckleberry!”

“Hello. See how vyou like it.”

“What’s that you have?”

“A dead cat.”

“Let me see him, Huck. What are vou going to do
with it? “

“Cure warts.”

“Is that so? How do vou cure them with dead cats?”

“Well, yvou take yvour cat and go to the graveyard,
at night, where somebody bad was buried. At midnight
the devil will come, but of course you won’t see him.
And when he’s taking that man away, vou say: "Devil
follows the dead man, cat follows the devil, warts follow
the cat.” And that will take any wart off you.”

“Sounds right. Have you ever tried it, Huck?”

“No, but old Mother Hopkins told me.”

“Well, I think it’s so, then. When are you going to
try the cat?”

“Tonight. 1 think the devil will come after old Wil-
liams tonight.”

“But they buried him on Saturday. Didn’t they get
him on Saturday night?”

“Why! How could devils work till midnight? And
then it was Sunday. Devils don’t work on Sunday, do
they?”

“I never thought of that. That’s right. Let me go
with vou.”
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“Of course — if you are not afraid.”

“Afraid! Not at all.”

“Well, all right.”

“I’ll see you later. I'm late for school.”

When Tom came into the classroom, he was half an
hour late. The teacher called him as soon as he saw him:

“Thomas Sawyer! Why are you late again, as usual?”

Tom was going to tell a lie, when he saw the girl
with long yellow plaits and an open seat next to her, and
he changed his mind. He said:

“lI stopped to talk with Huckleberry Finn!”

The teacher looked at Tom surprised. Everyvbody in
the classroom wondered if this brave boy had lost his
mind. The teacher said:

“You — vou did what?”

“Stopped to talk with Huckleberry Finn.”

“Thomas Sawyer, this is the most unusual confes-
sion I have ever heard. Take off your jacket and prepare
for the punishment.”

The teacher whipped Tom and said:

“Now, go and sit with the girls! And let this be
a lesson to vou.”

Tom sat down next to the girl with yellow hair, put
down his arms on the long low desk before him and began
to study his book. A few minutes later the boy looked at
the girl. She saw it and turned away. When she looked
at him again, a peach lay before her. She pushed it away.
Tom put it back. She pushed it away again, but she was
clearly not angry with him. Tom returned the peach to
its place. Then she let it remain. Tom wrote on his slate,
“Please take it — I’ve got more.” The girl saw the words,
but said nothing. Now the boy began to draw something
on the slate, hiding his work with his left hand. The girl
was interested. At last she said:
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“Let me see it.”

Tom showed her a picture of a house. The girl
looked at it and then whispered:

“It’s nice — make a man.”

The artist draw a man who looked like a monster,
but the girl was not too critical. She said:

“It’s so nice — 1 can’t draw.”

“It’s easy,” whispered Tom, “I'll teach vou.”

“Oh, will yvou? When?”

“At noon. Do vou go home to dinner?”

“I’1l stay if vou will.”

“All right. What’s your name?”

“Becky Thatcher. What’s yours? Oh, I know. It’s
Thomas Sawyer.”

“I’'m Tom when I'm good. You call me Tom, will
you?”

“Yes.”

Tom began to write something on the slate, hiding
the words from the girl. She asked him to see. Tom said:

“Oh, it’s nothing.”

“Yes it 1s.”

“No it’s not. You don’t want to see.”

“Yes I do, indeed I do. Please let me.”

“You won’t tell anyvbody at all? As long as you live?”

“No, I shall not tell anybody. Now let me.”

Becky started to pull the slate. Tom pretended to
stop her, but he didn’t really, and soon Becky read:
“I love you.”

“Oh, yvou, bad thing!” but she was not at all angry.

At this moment the teacher seized Tom by the ear
and dragged him back to the boys’ side of the room. Al-
though his ear was red, he was very happy.

At noon Tom came up to Becky Thatcher and whis-
pered in her ear:
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“Get to the corner, and then come back to school
the other way. I'll do the same.”

So they left school with two different groups of chil-
dren, and some minutes later they returned to school, and
had it all to themselves. They sat together, with a slate
before them, and Tom gave Becky the pencil and held her
hand in his, guiding it, and so he drew another surpris-
ing house. When the two lost interest in art, they started
talking. Tom was swimming in happiness. He said:

“Say, Becky, have you ever been engaged?”

“What’s that?”

“Why, engaged to be married.”

“No.”

“Would vou like to?”

“I don’t know. What is it like?”

“Well, you just tell a boy you won’t ever have any-
body but him, ever, ever, ever, and then you kiss and
that’s all. Anybody can do it.”

“Kiss? What do you kiss for?”

“Why, that, vou know, is to — well, they always
do that.”

“Everyvbody?”

“Yes, everybody that’s in love with each other. Do
yvou remember what I wrote on the slate?”

“Ye — vyes.”

“What was it?”

“I can’t tell vou.”

“Shall I tell you?”

“Yes — but some other time.”

“No, now. Please, Becky — I'll whisper it.”

Tom passed his arm about her waist and whispered
the words, with his mouth close to her ear. And then he
added:

“Now you whisper it to me — just the same.”
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She said:
“You turn your face away so you can’t see, and
then I will. But you mustn’t ever tell anybody — will

you, Tom?”

“No, I won’t. Now, Becky.”

He turned his face away. She bent to him and whis-
pered, “I — love — you!”

Then she ran away from Tom to the corner of the
room, covering her face with her hands. He came up to
her and said:

“Now, Becky, it’s all done — all over but the kiss.
Don’t be afraid of that. Please, Becky.”

He pulled at her hands. She let them drop. Tom
kissed the red lips and said:

“Now you’ll never love anybody but me, will vou?”

“No, I'll never love anybody but vou, Tom, and I’l]
never marry anvbody but vou. And you’ll never love and
marry anybody but me, either.”

“Of course. That’s part of it. You walk with me,
when there isn’t anybody looking, you choose me and
I choose you at parties, because that’s the way vou do
when you’re engaged.”

“It’s so nice. I've never heard of it before.”

“Oh, it’s such fun! Why, me and Amy Lawrence —”

The big eyes told Tom about his mistake, and he
stopped.

“Oh, Tom! Then I'm not the first you’ve been en-
gaged to!”

The child began to cry. Tom said:

“Oh, don’t cry, Becky, I don’t love her anymore.”

“Yes, you do, Tom — you know you do.”

Tom tried to put his arm about her neck, but she
pushed him away and turned her face to the wall, and
went on crying. Tom tried again, but he was pushed
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away again. He walked away and outside. He stood there,
looking at the door, hoping that she would come to find
him. But she did not. Then he began to feel terrible. He
went back inside.

Becky was still standing back there in the corner,
sobbing, with her face to the wall. Tom went to her and
stood there for a moment, not knowing exactly what to
do next. Then he said:

“Becky, I — I don’t love anybody but you.”

No reply — but sobs.

“Becky, won’t you say something?”

More sobs.

Tom got out his main treasure, a brass doorknob, and
passed it around her so that she could see it, and said:

“Please, Becky, won’t you take it?”

She struck it to the floor. Then Tom went out of
the house and over the hills and far away, and he did
not returned to school that day.

Some minutes later Becky began to suspect some-
thing. She ran to the door. He was not in the schoolyard.
Then she called:

“Tom! Come back, Tom!”

She listened, but there was no answer. So she sat
down to cry again until the other children began to
gather again.

Helpful Words & Notes

drunkard — nbsHMIIA

They feared he would be bad influence on their child-
ren. — Oxu 6o0ANHCH, YTO OH ILJIOXO IOBJIWAET Ha
uX Jerei.

dressed in rags — ojieT B JIOXMOTBSA

at his own free will — xorga xoren
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In a word — Kopoue roeopsa 3. Complete the sentences.

Cure warts. — B \
warts BIBOJUTE OOPOAaBKH. 1) Huck was hated by all the mothers of the town

graveyard — (IleprkoBHOe) Kianbuime
And that will take any wart off you. — U Bce TBou 60-

because
a) he never played with their children.

OIAaBKH OTHATYT.
Poa AYT b) he was the son of the teacher.

an open seat — cBoDOIHOE MecTO
slate — TpudenbHAS 10CKA ¢) he was vulgar and bad.
2) Huck was sure that
a) the dead cat would cure warts in the graveyard.
R b) the devil would come after old Williams that
Activities

Checking Comprehension

1.

night.
¢) the devil would come after old Williams two

days later.

Answer the questions. 3) Tom admitted meeting with Huck because
1) Whom did Tom meet on his way to school? a) he could never tell a lie.
2) Why did all the boys admire Huck? b) he wanted to take a seat next to the girl.
3) What did Tom and Huck talk about? ¢) he decided to impress the others.
4) How late was Tom when he got to school? 4) Becky was upset because
0) How did he explain the reason for being late? a) she was not the first girl Tom had been en-
6) What helped Tom to win Becky’s love? gaged to.
7) What did Tom draw for Becky? b) she knew she could never learn to draw like Tom.
8) How did Tom let Becky know about his love for c¢) she had lost Tom’s brass doorknob.
her?

9) What mistake did Tom make?

: , Working with Vocabulary and Grammar
10) Which of his treasures did Tom give Becky? . o

11) Why did Tom leave school early that day? 1. Complete each sentence with a word from the box.
Say who: stvaid

1 wanted to be free as Huckleberry. lie

2) was always dressed in rags. confession

3) whipped Tom. respectable

4) looked like a monster. influence

5) covered her face with her hands. church
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1)

2)

3)

4)

9)

6)

Aunt Polly was afraid Huck would be bad

‘on Tom.

families didn’t allow their
children to play with Huck.

Huck didn’t have to go to school or to AT

Tom was not
graveyard at midnight.
Tom was going to tell a , but
then he changed his mind.

The teacher was surprised to hear a very unu-
sual

to go to the

2. Choose the correct form of the verb.

1)

2)

3)

4)

Tom asked Huck what he
with the dead cat.

a) is going

b) was going

c) will be going

to do

Tom told the teacher he
with Huckleberry Finn.
a) stopped

b) has stopped

c) had stopped

to talk

Becky asked what
gaged.
a) it was

like to be en-

b) was it

c) it is

Tom said he
a) don’t love

b) doesn’t love
c¢) didn’t love

Amy anymore.
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3.

Fill in the prepositions from the box.

1)

2)

3)

4)

D)

6)

L with for by on nextto away

doorsteps and never
clean clothes.

school that day.
" _ yellow
_ her, he decided to

Huck slept
had to wash and put

Tom was late

When he saw the girl
plaits and seat
tell the truth.

The girl pushed the peach g Bt
she was clearly not angry Tom.
Tom was hiding his work _ his left
hand.

The teacher seized Tom the ear

and dragged him back to the boys’ side of the

roon.

Discussing the Text

1

Describe the meeting between Tom and Huck. An-
swer the questions and talk.

Why did Huck want to go the graveyard? Why
did he so easily agree to take Tom with him?
Would you be brave enough to go to the cem-
etery at night?

Tom wanted to go to the graveyard because he
liked adventures. Do you like adventures too?
Have you ever had real adventures? Describe them.

Talk about Huck. Say:

what you know about his family, clothes, way of
living.
why Tom played with Huck every time he could.
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3.

Describe how Tom got Becky’s attention in class
and convinced her to get engaged. Why was she so
upset when Tom mentioned that he had been en-
gaged before? Give your opinion.

CHAPTER V

The clock struck eleven, when Huckleberry Finn
appeared outside Tom’s window with his dead cat and
whistled. A minute later Tom was dressed and jumped
down to the ground. The boys moved off and disappeared
in the darkness. Half an hour later they came to the old
graveyard. It was on a hill, about a mile and a half from
the town. Grass grew over the whole graveyard.

The boys found the new grave they were looking for.
They sat behind the three old trees that grew near the
grave. Then they waited in silence for what seemed a long
time. Suddenly Tom seized his friend’s arm and said:
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“Didn’t you hear it?”

£13 = E Ll L
Tom, the devils are coming! They’re coming, sure.

What’ll we do?”

“I don’t know. You think they’ll see us?”

“Oh, Tom, they can see in the darkness like cats.”

“Oh, don’t be afraid. We are not doing any harm.
If we don’t move, maybe they won’t notice us at all.”

“I’ll try to, Tom, but —”

“Listen!”

The boys sat trying not to breathe at all as they
heard voices in the far end of the graveyard.

“Look! See there!” whispered Tom. “What is it?”

“It’s devil-fire. Oh, Tom, this is awful.”

Some vague figures with an old-fashioned tin lan-
tern were approaching the grave through the darkness.
Huckleberry whispered in horror:

“It’s the devils. I'm sure. Three of them!”

“Don’t be afraid. They aren’t going to hurt us —”

“Sh!”

“What is it, Huck?”

“They’re not devils. They're people! One of them is,
anyway. It’s old Muff Potter’s voice.”

“Say, Huck, I know the other voice. It’s Injun Joe.”

“That’s right. What are they up to?”

Tom and Huckleberry stopped whispering, because
the three men had reached the grave and stood close to
the boys’ hiding-place. They had a cart, rope and shovels
with them.

“Here it is,” said the third voice. The owner of it
held the lantern up. It was young Doctor Robinson.

Potter and Injun Joe began to open the grave. The
doctor put the lantern on the ground and sat down with
his back against one of the trees. He was so close the
boys could touch him.
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“Hurry, men!” he said, in a low voice. “The moon
might come out at any moment.”

For some time there was no noise but the sound of
the shovels meeting the earth. Finally a shovel struck up-
on the coffin, and another minute or two later the men
took it out. They opened the coffin with their shovels,
got out the body and put it on the cart binding it to its
place with the rope.

Potter took out a large knife and cut off the loose
end of the rope and then said:

“Now, it’s ready, Doctor, and if you don’t give five
dollars more, we are not taking him anywhere.”

“That’s the talk!” said Injun Joe.

“Look here, what does this mean?” said the doctor.
“You asked for your pay in advance, and I've paid you.”

“Yes, and you’ve done more than that,” said In-
jun Joe, approaching the doctor, who was now standing.
“Five years ago I came to your father’s kitchen to ask for
something to eat, and you told me to go away. And your
father threw me in jail. Did you think I would forget?
And now I've got you, and vou should do what I want!”

He was threatening the doctor, with his fist in his
face, by this time. But the doctor was young and quick.
He suddenly hit Injun Joe, and the man fell to the
ground. Potter dropped his knife, and shouted:

“Here, now, don’t hit my partner!” and he started to
fight with the doctor. Injun Joe got to his feet, very angry,
picked up Potter’s knife, and went like a cat round and
round about the fighting men, waiting for an opportunity.
Potter was drunk as usual, and the doctor easily pushed
him. Then he seized the heavy headboard of Williams’
grave and hit Potter on the head. The man fell to the
ground, and at the same moment Injun Joe saw his chance
and stabbed the young man in the chest with the knife. The
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doctor fell partly upon Potter, covering him with his blood,
and at the same moment the two frightened boys ran away.

They didn’t see that Injun Joe robbed the doctor’s
body, put the knife in Potter’s open right hand, and sat
down on the coffin. Five minutes passed, and then Pot-
ter began- to move. He looked at his hand with the knife
covered in blood, sat up, pushing the body from him. His
eves met Joe’s.

“What is this, Joe?” he said.

“It’s a dirty business. Why did you kill him?” said
Joe, without moving.

“I' T didn’t do it!”

“Just look! You did!”

Potter’s face became white.

“I don’t remember anything. Tell me, Joe, honestly,
now, did I do it? Oh, it’s awful. He was so young and
promising. Oh, I didn’t know what I was doing. I never
used a weapon in my life before, Joe. They’ll all say
that. Joe, don’t tell! I always liked vou, Joe, don’t you
remember? You won’t tell, will yvou, Joe?”

“No, I won’t tell, Muff Potter. You’ve always been
good to me. But come now. Go this way and I'll go this.”

“Oh, Joe, you’re an angel.”

And both men left the graveyard.

The two boys ran on and on towards the town, ter-
ribly frightened. They looked back over their shoulders
from time to time, as if they feared they might be fol-
lowed. Every tree seemed a man and an enemy, and
made them catch their breath. As they passed some cot-
tages near the town, the barking of the dogs seemed to
give wings to their feet.

At last they reached an old ruined house, burst
in it through the open door and fell on the ground in
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a dark corner. When their breathing became normal, Tom
whispered:

“Huck, what do you think is going to happen now?”

“If Doctor Robinson dies, I think somebody will be
thrown in jail.”

Tom thought for a moment, then he said:

“Who’ll tell? We?”

“What are you talking about? What if something
happens and Injun Joe is not thrown in jail? Why, he
would kill us too!”

“That’s just what I was thinking, Huck.”

“If anybody tells, let Muff Potter do it.”

Tom said nothing — went on thinking. Then he
whispered:

“Huck, Muff Potter doesn’t know about it. How can
he tell? He’d just been hit on the head when Injun Joe
did it.”

“You're right, Tom!”

There was a long silence, before Tom said:

“Huck, are you sure you can keep quiet?”

“Tom, we got to keep quiet. You know that. That
Injun devil will murder us like a couple of cats, if they
don’t catch him. Now, look here, Tom, let’s swear to one
another to keep quiet about it.”

“I agree. It’s the best thing. We just hold hands
and swear that we —7”

“Oh no, that is not enough for this. That’s good for
little things — especially with girls. But there we should
do it in writing. And in blood.”

Tom liked this idea. It was dark, and awful. It was
right to swear with blood. He took out of his pocket
a piece of paper and a short pencil and wrote:

“Huck Finn and Tom Sawyer swear they will keep
quiet and they wish they are dead if they ever tell about it.”
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Then Tom and Huckleberry cut their fingers and put
down their initials in blood, using their little fingers for
a pen. They buried the paper near the wall and separated.

When Tom got in at his room window, the night
was almost over. He fell asleep congratulating himself
that nobody knew of his absence. He didn’t know that
his brother Sid was just pretending to be asleep.

Tom woke up late, feeling tired. The aunt and
Sid were still at table, but they had finished breakfast.
Strange silence worried Tom. After breakfast his aunt
asked him how he could break her old heart. This was
worse than a thousand whippings, and Tom’s heart felt
as bad as his body. He cried, he asked for forgiveness,
promised to change his behaviour, and finally left, for-
given but still unhappy.

Tom walked to school, sad and alone. When he took
his seat, he felt something under his arm. He took the
object. It was his brass doorknob. His heart broke.

Helpful Words & Notes

We are not doing any harm. — Mgul He genaem HHYero
IJIOXOTO.
with an old-fashioned tin lantern — co crapomoxuBIM

MEeCTAHLIM (pOHaApeM

Injun = Indian — amep. pasz. unpeer,

What are they up to? — Yro onu sagymann?

Potter and Injun Joe began to open the grave. — B To
BpeMs H3ydyeHUe aHATOMUU Ha TeJlaX yYMepIUHX Jiofeil
OBLIO 3ampelleHo, I0dTOMY BpayM HAOCTABAJIHU TPVIIHI
rainHo. IlorTep m mumeen JI:K0 pacKanbIBalOT CBEMKVIO
MOTHJIY KaK pas3 1o npochbe goxTopa PoOMHCOHA.

cut off the loose end of the rope — o6pesan GoaraBmmii-
CA KOHEI[ BepeBKH

a0

That’s the talk! — IlpaBuiasHO rOBOPMIIE.

in advance — BIiepef, 3apaHee

headboard — wmaarpobHaa agocka

It’s a dirty business. — Hexopouio mojay4uioch.

Every tree seemed a man and an enemy, and made them
catch their breath. — B ka:aoM aepese UM BUIeJCHA
yeJIOBEK, Bpar, M B STOT MOMEHT OHH 3aMHUpajau OT
ysKaca.

Activities
Checking Comprehension

1. Answer the questions.

1) When did Huck appear outside Tom’s window?

2) How far was the graveyard from the town?

3) Did the boys recognize the men in the graveyard?

4) What did Injun Joe and Muff Potter do?

5) Why did Muff refuse to take the body of old
Williams to Doctor Robinson’s place?

6) Why did Injun Joe agree with Potter?

7) Who hit Muff Potter with the headboard?

8) What happened after that?

9 What did Injun Joe tell Potter about the inci-
dent?

10) Did Potter believe him?

11) What did the boys promise to each other?

12) Who told Aunt Polly about Tom’s absence?

2. Say true or false. Correct the false statements.

1) Huck and Tom went to the graveyard with
a dead cat.

2) Muff Potter demanded extra payment.

3) Injun Joe started the fight.

-
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4)
9)

6)

Muff Potter murdered the young doctor.
Injun Joe put the knife covered in blood in Pot-
ter’s open right hand.

The boys decided to go to Aunt Polly and tell
her what they had seen.

Complete the sentences.

1)

2)

3)

Doctor Robinson easily pushed Potter because
a) he was an athlete.

b) Potter was a weak man.
c) the old man was drunk.

Tom and Huck ran away because
a) they did not know what to do.
b) they were terribly frightened.
c) Tom needed to return home at once.

Injun Joe promised Potter

a) to keep quiet about what had happened.
b) to bury the doctor’s body in the grave.

c) to throw away the knife covered in blood.

Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1.

Choose frightened or afraid.

1)

2)

3)
4)

°)

Tom wasn’t
yvard at midnight.
The boys were

to go to the grave-

to breathe as
they heard voices in the far end of the grave-
yard.

The boys ran away as fast as they
could.

Tom and Huck were that Injun

Joe would murder them like a couple of cats.
The bovs were not

of devils.
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Complete the sentences with a word from the

box.

1)

2)

3)

4)

blood fist pay chest jail

Injun Joe and Muff Potter asked for their

in advance.

Doctor Robinson’s father threw Injun Joe
in g

Injun Joe threatened the young doctor with
his ;

The angry Indian stabbed the doctor in his

Tom and Huckleberry cut their fingers and put
down their initials in

Choose the correct form of the verb.

1)

2)

3)

The boys
the darkness.

a) have moved
b) moved

c) had moved

off and disappeared in

Tom said that the devils not
going to hurt them.

a) are

b) will be

c) were

The boys knew that Potter hit
on the head.

a) had been

b) were

c) was



4) Tom didn’t know that his brother Sid
Just pretending to be asleep.

a) was
b) had been
c) would be

Discussing the Text

1. Describe the graveyard episode in detail. Say:

e when the boys arrived there.

e where they sat.

e what the boys heard and saw.

e what the boys did not hear and see.
e what happened after the murder.

2. The boys left the graveyard terribly frightened.
They decided to keep quiet about Doctor Robin-

son’s murder. Why were they afraid to tell anybody
about Injun Joe’s actions?

3. Talk about promises.

The boys swore in blood never to tell anybody
what they had seen in the graveyard. Describe what
they did step by step. Have you even sworn in blood?

Is it easy to keep promises you make? Do you always
keep promises?

CHAPTER VI

The following day the whole town was shocked by
the terrible news of the doctor’s murder. The news flew
from man to man, from group to group, from house to
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house. Of course the schoolteacher gave a holiday for
that afternoon.

A knife covered in blood had been found near the
murdered man, and somebody remembered that it be-
longed to Muff Potter. Another person saw Potter wash-
ing himself in the river at one or two o’clock in the
morning. He started running as soon as he was noticed.
The Sheriff sent his men to catch the murderer.

The people started to gather in the graveyard. Tom
joined the procession, not because he had wanted to go
there, but because some awful force drew him there.
When he saw the place, it seemed to him an age since he
was there before. Somebody touched his arm. He turned,
and his eyes met Huckleberry’s. Then both looked else-
where at once, and wondered if anybody had noticed any-
thing. But everybody was talking about the murder. Then
Tom froze: he saw the cruel face of Injun Joe.

At this moment the crowd began to move, and voic-
es shouted, “It’s him! It’s him!”

“Who? Who?” from twenty voices.

“Muff Potter!”

“Look, he’s here! Don’t let him get away!”

People in the branches of the trees over Tom’s head
said he wasn’t trying to get away. The crowd parted, and
the Sheriff came through, leading Potter by the arm. The
poor fellow’s face showed fear. When he stood before the
murdered man, he put his face in his hands and burst
into tears.

“I didn’t do it, friends,” he sobbed; ‘“’I never did it.”

“Who has accused you?” shouted a voice.

These words had their effect. Potter looked around
him with a sad hopelessness in his eyes. He saw Injun
Joe, and said:

“Oh, Joe, you promised me you’d never —

»
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“Is that your knife?” asked the Sheriff.

Potter said:

“Tell them, Joe — it’s no use any more.”

And Injun Joe described how Muff Potter had mur-
dered Doctor Robinson. Huckleberry and Tom were con-
vinced now that this cruel liar had sold himself to the
devil and he could easily murder them for telling the

truth. So the boys decided to watch Injun Joe whenever
they had a chance.

Tom’s secret disturbed his sleep for as much as
a week after this; and at breakfast one morning Sid said:

“Tom, you talk in your sleep so much that I can’t
sleep half the time.”

“It’s a bad sign,” said Aunt Polly. “What’s the mat-
ter, Tom?”

“Nothing.” But the boy’s hand shook so that he
spilled his coffee.

“Last night you said, ’It’s blood, it’s blood, that’s
what it is’,” Sid said. “You said that again and again.
And you said, 'Don’t torment me so — I’ll telll’ Tell
what? What is it yvou’ll tell?”

Everything was swimming before Tom. Luckily Aunt
Polly helped him without knowing it. She said:

“It’s that awful murder. I dream about it most
every night myself.”

Every day or two Tom went to the little jail win-
dow and gave to the “murderer” small gifts he could get.
These things greatly helped to ease his conscience.

Then Tom started to worry about another trouble.
Becky Thatcher had stopped coming to school. Tom start-
ed to come to her father’s house at night, feeling very
unhappy. She was ill. What if she dies! He was no longer
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interested in walks and wars. Tom’s aunt was worried
about his health. She began to try all possible medicines
on him. She was one of those people who are fond of
medicines. When something fresh in this line came out
she tried it right away. Not on herself — she was never
sick — but on anybody else.

The water treatment was new then, and Aunt Polly
decided to use opportunity to try it. She started with
cold showers. After the shower she rubbed him with
a towel, then she rolled him up in a wet sheet and put
him under blankets. But cold showers didn’t help Tom.
The boy became more and more sad and pale. She added
hot baths and hot showers. The boy remained unhappy.
She added an oatmeal diet. Every day she also made Tom
drink cups of different medicines.

Finally the aunt heard about a tonic called Pain-
killer. She ordered a lot at once. She tasted it and liked
it. It was simply fire. She stopped the water treatment
and everything else. She gave Tom some Pain-killer, and
watched what would happen to Tom. And the Pain-killer
brought peace to her soul — it made the boy active and
happy again.

Tom felt that it was time to wake up. This sort of
life might be romantic enough, but he was getting tired
of it. So he pretended that he was fond of the Pain-
killer. He asked for it so often that his aunt finally told
him to help himself. She watched the bottle from time to
time and found that there was less medicine there than
before, but she couldn’t imagine that the boy was pour-
ing the Pain-killer on the floor in the sitting-room with
a crack in it.

One day Tom was doing this operation when his
aunt’s vellow cat came up to him, looking at the bottle
with interest. Tom said:
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“Don’t ask for it unless you want it, Peter.”

But Peter showed that he did want it.

“Are you sure?”

Peter was sure.

“All right. If you ask for it, I’ll give it to you, be-
cause I have enough for everyone. But if you don’t like
it, you mustn’t blame anybody but yourself.”

Peter agreed with the boy. So Tom made the cat
open his mouth and poured down some Pain-killer. Pe-
ter jumped in the air, and then started to run round
and round the room with his head over his shoulder
like mad. Then he went running around the house with
a loud noise. Aunt Polly entered the house in time to see
him make a few figures in the air, give his final cry,
and jump down through the open window, carrying the
flower-pots with him. The old lady stood shocked, looking
over her glasses. Tom lay on the floor laughing.

“Tom, what happened to that cat?”

“I don’t know, aunt,” said the boy.

“I never saw anything like it. What made him do
this?”

“I don’t know, Aunt Polly. Cats always do this
when they’re having a good time.”

“They do, do they?” There was something in her
voice that Tom didn’t like.

“Yes, aunt. That is, I believe they do.”

“You do?”

“Yes, aunt.”

The old lady was bending down. Tom was her
watching with interest. But he saw her plan too late.
The teaspoon lay under the bed. Aunt Polly took it, held
it up. Tom dropped his eyes. Aunt Polly raised him as
usually by his ear.

“Why did you do it to that poor cat?”
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“I did it, because I feel sorry for him — because he
hasn’t any aunt.”

“Hasn’t any aunt! What’s that got to do with it?”

“Because he has no aunt who can burn him out
herselfl”

Aunt Polly suddenly felt remorse. She realized that
what was cruelty to a cat might be cruelty to a boy, too.
She felt sorry. Tears appeared in her eyes, and she put
her hand on Tom’s head and said:

“I wanted to help you, Tom. And, Tom, it did do
you good.”

Tom looked at her seriously.

“] know yvou wanted to help me, aunty, and so
1 wanted to help Peter. It did hAim good, too. I've never
seen him run around —7”

“Oh, enough of that, stop, Tom, before you I get
angry with you again. And try to be a good boy, please.
And you needn’t take any more medicine.”

That day Tom came to school early. Other chil-
dren noticed that this strange thing happened every
day. And now he stood near the gate of the schoolyard
instead of playing with his friends. He was sick, he
said, and he looked it. He tried to seem to be looking
everywhere but where he really was looking — down
the road. Then Jeff Thatcher came, and Tom’s face
looked happv. Tom talked to him for some time, giv-
ing him an opportunity to say about Becky, but the boy
didn’t understand what Tom needed. Tom watched and
watched, hoping to see Becky. Finally the girls stopped
coming through the gate. Tom was unhappy again. He
entered the empty class and sat down. Then one more
dress passed through the gate, and Tom’s heart be-
gan singing. The next minute he was out, and shout-
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ing, laughing, running together with the boys, jump-
ing over the fence at the risk of his life, standing on
his head — doing all the heroic things he could think
of — and trying to see if Becky Thatcher was notic-
ing. But she didn’t seem to be interested in it all. She
never looked. Could it be possible that she didn’t know
that he was there? He moved to her. He took a boy’s
hat, threw it to the roof of the school, burst through
a group of boys, and fell, under Becky’s nose. And she
turned, with her nose in the air, and he heard her say:
“My! Some people think they’re very smart — always
showing off!”

Tom’s cheeks burned. He got up and went off, look-

ing very sad.

Helpful Words & Notes

Sheriff — mepud; rnasa noaunum okpyra

These words had their effect. — 9tu cmosa He ocranmen
0e3 BHMMAaHUNA.

it’s no use any more — Her cMbIcjia GOJbIIE MOJYATE

to ease his conscience — o6ierduThs ero coBecThb

in this line — 1o 3To0it yacru

water treatment — Bogomredenue

an oatmeal diet — amera u3 oBcAHON Kamm

Pain-killer — «Boaeyronsawomniee cpegcrao»

his aunt finally told him to help himself — B xonume
KOHIIOB €Tr0 TeTHKAa Bejejla eMy [IPUHUMAThL JEeKapCTBO
caMoMy

like mad — xax GeayMHBIA

What’s that got to do with it? — Ilpu uem Tyr aT0?

burn him out — BBIKeuL emMy Bce BHYTPEHHOCTH

it did do you good — Tebe ke 310 momorJo
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He tried to seem to be looking everywhere but where he
really was looking — down the road. — Ou gexan
BHUJ, YTO CMOTPUT KyJa YIOAHO, HO TOJLKO He TyIa,
Kyla OH CMOTpeJ Ha caMOM Jejie — Ha JOpory.

at the risk of his life — c puckom nns KuzHH

with her nose in the air — Bricoxo 3aapas Hoc

Activities
Checking Comprehension

1. Answer the questions.

1) Why was Muff Potter accused of the murder?

2) Where did most people go that day?

3) What did Tom feel when he saw Injun Joe’s
face?

4) What did Injun Joe say about the murderer?

9) What disturbed Tom’s sleep for a week?

6) What did Tom do to ease his conscience?

7) What another trouble did Tom begin to worry
about?

8) What kinds of treatment did Aunt Polly try on
Tom?

9) What was the latest medicine she used?

10) What made the cat run around the house like
mad?

11) What explanation did Tom give to his aunt?

12) What tricks did Tom use to make Becky notice
him?

13) Why did he feel sad again?

2.  Say true or false. Correct the false statements.

1) The town was not surprised to hear the news of
the doctor’s murder.
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2)

3)

1)

5)
6)

7)

A knife covered in blood was found in Muff
Potter’s house.

Tom and Huck decided to watch Injun Joe when-
ever they had a chance.

Every day or two Tom went to the jail and gave
flowers to Potter.

Tom’s aunt was not worried about his health.
Aunt Polly sent Tom off to school without pun-
ishment.

Becky Thatcher was happy to see Tom again.

Complete the sentences.

1)

2)

3)

4)

Tom went to the graveyard with the others be-

cause

a) they had left the dead cat there the night be-
fore.

b) some awful force drew him there.

c) he wanted to meet Huck there.

Tom and Huck tried not to look at each other

because

a) they were afraid that somebody would know
about their part in this story.

b) they were afraid that Injun Joe would know
about their part in this story.

¢) they did not believe each other.

Tom gave the cat some Pain-killer because

a) Tom wanted to stop the treatment as soon as
possible.

b) Tom wanted to hurt the cat.

c) the cat had asked for it.

Aunt Polly felt remorse because
a) she was never sick herself.
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b) she had spent little time with Tom during his

illness.
¢) she realized she had been cruel to Tom.

Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1. Group the words in the box.

hopelessness greatly unhappy
wet soul romantic crack
really terrible gift never

Noun Adjective Adverb

2. Complete the sentences with a word from the box.

1)
2)

3)

4)
3)

remorse
treatment
liar
conscience
medicine

Small gifts to Potter eased Tom’s
Aunt Polly thought that the water
and a new tonic did Tom a lot of good.
Tom felt

Muff Potter in jail.
Tom gave the new

every time he saw

to the cat.

Injun Joe was a murderer and a cruel
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Fill in prepositions if necessary.

1) The news about the murder flew

AT T ek

2) Tom’s aunt was fond medicines.
3) Tom stole a doughnut from the closet
Aunt Polly’s nose.

man man, house house.

4) Aunt Polly knew why Tom talked his
sleep.

9) Tom was so upset that he spilled = his
coffee.

6) Aunt Polly asked Jim to mind his own
business.

7) The boy jumped over the fence the risk
of his life.

Discussing the Text

1.

Prove that the news about Doctor Robinson’s mur-
der shocked the whole town. Explain why Muff Pot-
ter was accused of murdering the young man. Was
Potter sure that Injun Joe would keep his promise
not to tell anybody about what had happened in
the graveyard? Give you opinion.

What do you think?

e Aunt Polly was fond of medical treatment and
new medicines. Describe the kinds of treatment
she used on Tom. Did they do Tom any good?
Which methods do you practise too? Is a special
diet good for a sick man?

e Do you know anybody who is fond of medicines?

Why was the cat interested in the Pain-killer? What
products and drinks do cats prefer? Give your ideas.
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CHAPTER VII

Tom felt terrible. He told himself that he had no
friends and nobody loved him. He had tried to do right,
but they didn’t let him. If they don’t want him, let it
be so. And let them blame him for his troubles — why
shouldn’t they? What right had the poor boy without any
friends to complain? Yes, they had forced him to it at
last: he would leave the town and become a pirate. There
was no choice.

By this time he was far down Meadow Lane, and
the bell for school rang. He sobbed, now, to think he
would never, never hear that sound any more — it was
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very hard. But they forced him to it. He had to go into
the cold world — but he forgave them. The sobs came
fast.

Just then he saw his best friend, Joe Harper. Joe
was unhappy too. Clearly here were “two souls with
a single thought.” Tom, wiping his eyes with his sleeve,
began to say something about his decision to leave home
because his life was hard and he had no friends. He said
he wanted to go away into the great world and never
return. Tom ended by hoping that Joe would not forget
him.

But it happened that Joe had come to see him
for the same reason. His mother had whipped him for
drinking some cream which he had never seen. She was
clearly tired of him and wished him to go. If she felt
that way, there was nothing for him to do but leave.
He hoped she would be happy, and never feel sorry for
her poor boy who would suffer and die far from his
family.

As the two boys walked sad and unhappy together,
they decided to help each other and be like brothers.
Then they began to think about their plans. Joe wanted
to live on bread and water in the wood and die sometime
of cold and suffering. But after listening to Tom, he
agreed to join his friend as a pirate too.

Three miles below St. Petersburg, at a point where
the Mississippi River was just a mile wide, there was
a long, narrow island called Jackson’s Island. It wasn’t
big but it had a forest and no one ever went there. So
they chose to live there. Then they found Huckleberry
Finn, and he joined them. He had nothing against be-
coming a pirate either. Then all the boys agreed to meet
at midnight on the bank of the river two miles above
the town. There was a small log raft there which they
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wanted to take. Each would bring hooks and lines, and
some food which they could steal in the most dark and
mysterious way — just like pirates.

About midnight Tom arrived with a piece of ham
and a few more things, and stopped not far from the
meeting-place. There were a great number of stars in the
sky. It was very quiet. The river was more like an ocean.
Tom listened a moment, but heard no sounds. Then he
whistled. The whistle was answered from under the hill.
Tom whistled twice more. These signals were answered
in the same way.

When the pirates met they saw what things they
had with them. Joe brought a big piece of bacon, and
was tired of carrying it that far. Huck had stolen
a frying-pan and some bread. Tom said they would need
some fire. That was a wise thought. Matches were not
often used in those days. They saw a fire on a great
raft a hundred yards above, and they went there and
stole a burning hot piece of wood. They made adven-
ture of it, saying, “Hist!” from time to time, and giv-
ing orders in whispers. The boys knew very well that
the raftsmen were all down at the town, but it was
important to do these things like real pirates.

They found the raft and started their journey. Tom
was in command, Huck and Joe — at the oars. Tom
stood in the middle of the raft, and gave the orders
and didn’t mean any-

a

which were given only for “style,’
thing in particular.

Soon the raft was passing the town. Two or three
lights showed where it was, peacefully sleeping. Tom
stood, looking at the place where he had been happy and
sad, and wishing “she” could see him now, on the sea,
going to death with a smile on his lips. The other pirates
were busy looking at the town too.
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They all looked so long that they nearly passed
Jackson’s Island. They discovered the danger in time,
and turned the raft to it. About two o’clock in the
morning the boys landed. They used an old sail they
had found on the raft to make a tent for their things.
But they decided to sleep in the open air in good
weather, as pirates do. Then they made a fire and
cooked some bacon in the frying-pan for supper. They
sat around the fire, very satisfied with themselves and
their adventure, and they said they never would return
to civilization.

“Isn’t it fun?” said Joe.

“It’s great!” said Tom. “What would the boys say if
they could see us?”

“Say? Well, they’d just die to be here!”

“I like it here,” said Huckleberry. “I want nothing
better than this. I don’t get enough to eat sometimes,
and they can’t come and take me.”

“It’s just the life for me,” said Tom. “You don’t
have to get up in the morning, and you don’t have to go
to school, and wash, and all those foolish things.”

“Oh yes,” said Joe, “I’d rather be a pirate, now that
I’ve tried it.”

“You see,’

Huck said:

“What does pirates have to do?”

Tom said:

“Oh, they have a good time: they take ships and
burn them, and get the money and bury it on islands
where ghosts can watch it. And they kill everybody in
the ships.”

“And they bring the women to the island,” said Joe;
“they don’t kill the women.”

“No,” agreed Tom, “they don’t kill the women —

L]

said Tom, “A pirate is always respected.”
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they’re too noble. And the women are always beautiful,

»

too.

“And they don’t wear clothes like we do! Oh no! All
gold and silver and diamonds,” said Joe, with enthusiasm.

“Who?” said Huck.

“The pirates.”

Huck studied his own clothes.

“I think I’m not dressed to be a pirate,” he said
sadly. “But I have nothing else.”

But the other boys told him that fine clothes would
come very soon, after they began their adventures. They
made him understand that his poor rags would do to be-
gin with.

Finally their talk stopped, and the boys fell asleep
by the fire, and so none of them noticed that their raft
moved down on the sand towards the river, and soon was
floating down the Mississippi.

When Tom woke up early in the morning, he won-
dered where he was. He sat up and rubbed his eyes and
looked around. Then he thought about their adventure.
He looked at the fire. A thin blue breath of smoke rose
straight into the air. Joe and Huck still slept. Far away
in the woods a bird called. Another answered. Soon there
were sounds of birds everywhere. Tom had never before
seen so many insects and animals, and they were not
afraid of him at all.

When the other pirates woke up, they all ran to the
river for a swim. They felt no wish to return to the lit-
tle town that was still sleeping on the other bank of the
Mississippi. The boys found that their raft had disap-
peared, but they were not unhappy about it. They didn’t
want to go back home anyway.

They came back to the camp happy and hungry.
They made the camp-fire again. Huck found a spring of
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clear cold water, and the boys made cups of broad leaves,
and felt that they could easily drink that sweet water
instead of coffee.

Tom and Huck caught some fish, and fried the fish
with the bacon. The fish had never seemed so good be-
fore. They did not know that the fish is the best when it
is cooked after it is caught. They also never thought that
food could be much better after sleeping in the open air
and a lot of bathing.

After breakfast the boys went off through the
woods on an expedition. They found many interest-
ing things. They discovered that the island was about
three miles long and a quarter of a mile wide, and it
was separated from the far bank of the river by a nar-
row channel hardly two hundred yards wide. They took
a swim about every hour, and it was the middle of the
afternoon when they got back to camp. They were too
hungry to stop to fish, and they ate cold ham, and then
lay down to talk. But the talk soon stopped. They began
to feel lonely, but none of the pirates wanted to show
his weakness, and no one of them was brave enough to
speak about his thoughts.

Suddenly, they heard a strange sound from the di-
rection of the town. The boys looked at each other.

“What is it?” said Joe.

“I don’t know,” said Tom in a whisper. “Let’s go
and see.”

They ran to the other side of the island to see
what was happening. They saw a little steamboat about
a mile below the town. The deck of the ship seemed
crowded with people. There were many small boats
too. It seemed like the men in them were looking for
something in the river. Then the steamboat made that
sound again.
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“T know now!” exclaimed Tom. “Somebody has
drowned!”

“That’s it!” said Huck. “They were doing the same
things last summer, when Bill Turner drowned.”

Then a thought ran through Tom’s head.

“Boys,” he cried. “l know who has drowned. It’s us!”

They felt like heroes. It was a great triumph. Peo-
ple finally missed them, talked about them, felt sorry
for all the bad things they had thought about them. The

boys felt it was the best thing about being pirates.

Helpful Words & Notes

they had forced him to it at last — oHu BRIHyIUIN ero
B KOHIle KOHIIOB IIOMTH Ha 3TO
two souls with a single thought — xBe aymu, KuBylue

OOHOH MBbICJIBIO

die sometime of cold and suffering — ymepeTs B KOHILE
KOHIIOB OT X0J10Ja U CTpagaHUuil

log raft — nnor u3 6peseH

hooks and lines — pbBIOOJIOBHBIE KPIOUKH U YAOUKH

frying-pan — CKOBOPOJKA ¢ PYYKOU

They made adventure of it, saying, “Hist!” from time
to time — OHHM ycTpomaM U3 3TOTO ILeJI0O€ MHPUKJIIO-

yeHMe, BpeMs OT BpPeMeHH roBopsa Apyr apyry «Tcl»

at the oars — Ha Beciax

orders which were given only for “style,” and didn’t
mean anything in particular — npukasaHusa, KOTO-
pble OTHAaBaJINCh OOJbIIE «IJIA KPacoTbi», W HUYETro
oco0eHHOT0 He 3HauUMuJU

on the sea — B OTKpbLITOM MOpe

his poor rags would do to begin with — gna mauana con-
OIVT U ero KaJlKue JIOXMOThLS

breath of smoke — abIMOK
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Activities

Checking Comprehension

1.

Answer the questions.

1)
2)
3)
4)
9)

6)
7

8)
9)

Why did Tom decide to become a pirate?

Why was Joe unhappy too?

Who else agreed to join Tom and Joe as a pirate?
What place did the boys choose?

What things did the pirates take to Jackson’s
Island?

How did they get to the island?

What was so nice about the life of pirates in
Tom’s opinion?

What happened to the raft?

Why was the new life so pleasant for Tom?

10) How did the boys spend time on the island?
11) What sound did they suddenly hear?
12) What were the people in the steamboat doing?

Fill in the missing words.

1)

2)

was sure that his mother was tired
of him and wished him to go.

a) Tom

b) Huck

c) Joe

The boys agreed to food and take

it with them to the island.
a) buy

b) steal

¢) borrow
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3)

4)

They used an old to make a tent
for their things.

a) sheet

b) blanket

¢) sail

The boys usually had for break-

fast.

a) ham

b) cheese
¢) oatmeal

Complete the sentences.

1)

2)

3)

Joe wanted to live on bread and water in the
wood and

a) return home in a week.

b) die sometime of cold and suffering.

c) never go to school and church.

The boys went to live on Jackson’s Island be-

cause

a) Tom liked to go swimming and fishing
there.

b) it had a forest and no one ever went there.

¢) it had a big cave where they could stay.

The boys felt like heroes because

a) they had spent a few days on the island
alone.

b) they had become real pirates.

¢) people missed them and began to look for
them.
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Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1.

Match up synonymiec words and word-combinations.

to be satisfied command
to force to wear
order to discover
to be dressed to be happy
journey trip
to find to make

Complete the sentences with a word from the box.

sleeve channel bank raft reason

1) The future pirates met on the of
the river at midnight. |
2) Tom wiped his eyes with his and

invited Joe to join him.
3) Joe decided to become a pirate for his own

4) The expedition discovered a narrow
on the other side of the island.
5) The was carried away by the
river when the boys were asleep.

Choose the right form of the verb and complete the
sentences.

1) Huck nothing against becom-
ing a pirate.
a) was having
b) has
¢) had
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2) There was a small log raft there which
they to take.
a) would want

b) want
¢) wanted

3) Tom said they a burning
hot piece of wood.
a) would steal
b) steal
¢) will steal

4) The boys passed the town when their fami-
lies

a) were sleeping
b) slept
¢) had been sleeping

Discussing the Text

1.

Answer the questions and talk about the trip to
the island.

¢ Who was the author of the plan?

e What was the real reason for Tom to turn to
thoughts about becoming a pirate?

e Why were Joe and Huck eager to become pirates
too?

e Where did the boys go?

e What kind of life did they have on the island?

What do you think?

e Joe and Huck easily agreed to join Tom as pi-
rates. What does it prove?

e Why was it so important for the boys to steal
things and behave in a mysterious way?

e Why did they feel lonely so soon?
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3. Talk about pirates.

e Prove that the boys knew very little about real
pirates. Can you give your own description of
pirates? Do you remember any famous pirates?

e Did the boys live the life of pirates on Jackson’s
Island? Was it a real adventure for them? Have
you even been on a trip like that?

CHAPTER VIII

In the evening the steamboat went away and the
boats disappeared. The pirates returned to camp. They
were proud of the trouble they were making. They caught
fish, cooked supper and ate it, and then began discuss-
ing what the people in the town were thinking and say-
ing about them. Tom and Joe could not help thinking
about certain persons at home who could be worried
about them. The boys became unhappy, but no one was
brave enough to talk about the possibility of returning
to civilization.

When Joe and Huck fell asleep, Tom got up qui-
etly, on his knees, picked up two pieces of white bark.
Then he wrote something on each of them, put one in
his jacket pocket, and the other he put in Joe’s hat.
And he also put into the hat a few schoolboy treas-
ures — among them a piece of chalk, a small ball,
three fishhooks, and one marble. Then he went to the
side of the island which was closest to the land, and
swam across the channel.

Tom reached the land finally, and found a low
place and got out of the water. He put his hand in his
jacket pocket and found his piece of bark. Just before
ten o’clock he came out into an open place opposite the
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town, and saw the ferry. Tom knew that it would go up
to town soon. Everything was quiet under the stars. He
went down the bank, watching with all his eyes, swam
a few yards and got into the ferry unnoticed.

Finally the bell rang and a voice gave the order to
go. A minute or two later the voyage began. Tom was
lucky. It was the last trip that day. The ferry was emp-
ty, and at that time no one checked the tickets. In fif-
teen long minutes the wheels stopped, and Tom left the
ferry and swam to the bank. He landed fifty yards away,
because he didn’t want to meet someone.

He ran along dark streets, and finally came to his
aunt’s back fence. He climbed over, and looked in win-
dow of the sitting-room. There were Aunt Polly, Sid,
and Joe Harper’s mother, talking. They were sitting
near the bed, and the bed was between them and the
door. Tom went to the door and quietly opened it. Then
he decided he could get in the room on his knees. So
he put his head through the door and moved towards
the bed.

“Why has the candle stopped burning?” said Aunt
Polly. “That door is open, I think. Why, of course it is.
Strange things happen here all the time. Go and close
it, Sid.”

Tom disappeared under the bed just in time. He lay
breathing hard for some time, and then moved to a place
where he could almost touch his aunt’s foot.

“As 1 was saying,” said Aunt Polly, “he wasn’t
a bad boy — only irresponsible. He never did any harm,
and had the biggest heart” — and she began to cry.

“Just like my Joe,” said Mrs.Harper. “He was al-
ways unselfish and kind. And I whipped him for taking
that cream, and now I remember that I threw it out my-
self because it was bad. I’'ll never see him again in this
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world, never, never, never, poor boy!” And Mrs.Harper
sobbed.

“I hope Tom is better off where he is,” said Sid,
“he did some things —”

“Sid!” Tom felt that the old lady was angry with
his brother, though he could not see it. “Not a word
against my Tom, now that he’s gone! Oh, Mrs.Harper,
I don’t know how to live without him! He was such
a good boy, though he tormented my old heart.”

It was too much for the old lady, and she broke
entirely down. Tom felt sorry for himself too. He be-
gan to have a better opinion of himself than ever be-
fore. He was so much touched by his aunt’s suffering,
that he wanted to get out from under the bed to her,
but he managed to control himself and stayed under
the bed. He went on listening, and soon he learned that
someone had found an empty raft down the river, and
so everybody thought the boys had drowned. The police
would be looking for their bodies till Sunday, and if
they didn’t find them, the funeral would take place on
Sunday morning.

Mrs. Harper gave a sobbing good-night and left.
Tom had to keep still long after Aunt Polly went to bed,
because she couldn’t fall asleep for a long time, crying
and turning over. But at last she was asleep, only moan-
ing a little in her sleep.

Tom got from under the bed, and stood watching
his aunt. His heart was full of pity for her. He took
out his piece of bark and put it on the table near the
candle. But then he changed his mind and put the bark
in his pocket again. Then he bent over and kissed Aunt

Polly on her cheek, and left the house, closing the door
behind him.

He walked back to the ferry, and waited there for
the first trip back to his friends. He reached the island
early in the morning and entered the woods. Then he sat
down and took a long rest, trying to keep awake, and
went to the bank of the river. There he had some rest
again until the sun was up, and then he got into the wa-
ter to cross the river. A little later he reached the camp,
and heard Joe say:

“No, Huck, Tom will come back. He won’t leave
us. He knows that it would be bad for a pirate to do
this, and Tom’s too proud to stay there. I think he has
a plan.”

“Well, the things are ours, anyway, aren’t they?”

“Not yet, Huck. The note says they are ours if he
is not back here to breakfast.”

“But he is!” shouted Tom, dramatically, entering
the camp.

Soon the pirates had the breakfast of bacon and
fish, and Tom told his friends about his adventures. They
felt like heroes again. Then Tom hid himself away un-
der the tree to sleep till noon, and the other pirates got
ready to fish and explore the island.

The next day the boys continued to play and swim.
When they were tired, they lay on the dry, hot sand,
and then went swimming again. On Friday Tom found
himself writing “BECKY” in the sand with his big toe.
He destroyed the word, and was angry with himself for
his weakness. But he wrote it again: he could not help
it. By the evening all of them were homesick. Tom tried
hard not to show it. He had a secret which he was not
ready to tell. He said cheerfully:

“lI am sure there have been pirates on this island
before, boys. We’ll explore it again. They’ve hidden

79



treasures here somewhere. We can find gold and sil-
ver.”

But none of the pirates liked the idea. Tom tried
one or two other things, but nothing helped. Joe sat
looking unhappy. Finally he said:

“Oh, boys, let’s give it up. I want to go home.
I feel lonely.”

“Oh no, Joe, vou’ll feel better later,” said Tom.
“Just think of the fishing that’s here.”

“I don’t need fishing. I want to go home.”

“But, Joe, this is such a good place for swim-
ming.”

“l don’t even want to swim when there’s nobody
telling me that I can’t. I want to go home. I want to see
my mother.”

“Oh, baby! We’ll let the baby go home to his moth-
er, won't we, Huck? Poor thing — does he want to see
his mother? And so he will. You like it here, don’t you,
Huck? We’ll stay, won’t we?”

Huck said, “Y-e-s.”

“I’ll never speak to you again as long as I live,”
said Joe, rising. And he moved away and began to put
on his clothes.

“Go home if you want!” said Tom. “They’ll laugh
at vou. Oh, vou’re a nice pirate. Huck and I are not
babies. We’ll stay, won’t we, Huck? Let him go if he
wants to.”

Joe packed his things and began walking to the
bank of the river. Tom was worried. He looked at Huck.
Huck dropped his eyes. Then he said:

“l want to go, too, Tom. It is so lonely here, and
now it will be worse. Let’s us go, too, Tom.”

“I won’t! You can all go, if you want to. I plan to
stay.”
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“Tom, I will go. Think it over. We’ll wait for you
when we get to the bank.”

“Well, you’ll wait long, that’s all.”

Tom stood looking after Huck who was going away.
He hoped the boys would stop, but they walked slowly
on. Tom made one final struggle with his pride, and then
ran after his friends, shouting:

“Wait! Wait! I want to tell you something!”

Joe and Huck stopped and turned around. When he
got to where they were, he told them about his secret,
and they liked it very much. So the boys came back and
played again, talking all the time about Tom’s wonder-
ful plan.

About midnight the boys woke up, because a storm
began. A few big raindrops fell on the leaves.

“Quick! Boys, go for the tent!” cried Tom.

They ran to the tent and stayed there till the
storm was over. When they went back to camp, the
trees were broken by the storm, their beds were de-
stroyed. The boys were cold and wet. They made a fire,
ate their boiled ham, and after that they sat by the fire
talking about their midnight adventure until morning,
because there was not a dry spot to sleep on anywhere
around.

On Saturday morning the boys went to the beach
and lay down to sleep. Then they played Indians for
a change and had much fun.

Helpful Words & Notes

watching with all his eyes — osupascs mo croponam
Tom is better off — Tomy ropasmo ayuiie

she broke entirely down — oma szanunace cnesamu

he managed to control himself — on cymen cpepsxarscs
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Mrs. Harper gave a sobbing good-night — Muccuc Xap-
mnep, BCXJHIBIBafA, IIOXKeJajla BCeM CIIOKOMHOH HOYM

to keep awake — moGopoTs coH
he could not help it — oH 0OBlI He B cuiaax OT 3TOro
VIep:KaTbes

for a change — gna passoobpasus

Activities

Checking Comprehension

1. Answer the questions.

1)

2)
3)
4)
9)
6)
7)
8)
9)

What did the boys think about the trouble they
were making?

When did Tom leave the camp?

What message did Tom leave for Joe?

How did Tom manage to cross the river?
Whom did Tom see in the sitting-room?

Where did he hide?

What did Tom learn from the talk he heard?
What did Tom do after Aunt Polly fell asleep?
When did Tom return to the camp?

10) All the boys were homesick, weren’t they?
11) Who wanted to leave the island?
12) How did Tom make his friends stay?

2. Choose and fill in the names.

1)

picked up two pieces of bark
and wrote messages.

a) Joe

b) Tom

¢) Huck
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2)

3)

4)

was the only person who
didn’t miss the boys.

a) Aunt Polly

b) Sid

c) Mrs. Harper

decided it was time to return

home.
a) Tom
b) Joe
¢) Huck

packed his things and began
walking to the bank of the river.

a) Joe

b) Tom

¢) Huck

Complete the sentences.

1)

3)

None of the boys said a word about the possibil-

ity of returning to civilization because

a) they were afraid to hurt each other.

b) no one wanted to show his weakness.

c¢) they had promised to their families to spend
a week on the island.

Tom went back to town to

a) buy some matches and candles.
b) see the reaction to their absence.
c) steal some coffee and chocolate.

The boys agreed to stay on the island longer
because

a) they needed good weather to cross the river.
b) they needed time to build a raft.

c) Tom had a secret plan.
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Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1.

2,

Fill in the missing forms.

better

brave

the worst

hard

colder

Complete the sentences with a word from the box.

1)
2)
3)
4)

5)

6)

spot

suffering

voyage

struggle

funeral

irresponsible

The on the ferry took only fif-
teen minutes, but it was a long time for Tom.
The was planned for Sunday
morning.
Aunt Polly thought that Tom was a good,
but boy.

After the storm there was no dry
to sleep on anywhere around.

Tom was so much touched by his aunt’s
that he wanted to get out from under
the bed to her.

Tom made one last
and told his friends about his plan.

34

with his pride

Fill in the prepositions from the box.

for under on with Dbehind

1) Tom kissed Aunt Polly on her cheek, and left

the house, closing the door him.
2) The boys decided to fry some bread
a change.
3) Tom got into the sitting-room his
knees.

the stars.
Sid, because

4) Everything was quiet
5) Aunt Polly was angry
he said bad things about Tom.

Discussing the Text

1.

Imagine that you are Tom. Talk about your short
trip to town. Say:

e what made vou go back to town.

¢ why you went there alone.

¢ how you managed to make the trip.
e what you learned.

Prove that Tom was touched by his aunt’s suffer-
ing. Was he surprised to hear Sid’s words?

Tom wrote something on the piece of bark he left
for Joe. Can you suggest your version of his mes-
sage?



CHAPTER IX

The same Saturday afternoon was not at all happy
for St. Petersburg. The Harpers and Aunt Polly’s fam-
ily were getting ready for the funeral. Other people
talked little, but they sighed often. The Saturday holiday
seemed a bad day for the children too. They were not
interested in games or sports. In the afternoon Becky
Thatcher found herself walking around the schoolyard,
and feeling very sad. She said, sobbing:

“Oh, if only I could have that brass doorknob he
gave mel”

Then she stopped and said to herself:
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“It happened right here. It was so bad of me to say
that. And now he’s gone. I’ll never, never, never see him
anymore.”

This thought broke her heart, and she went away
in tears. Then a large group of boys and girls appeared.
They stood looking at the fence and talking of how Tom
did so-and-so the last time they saw him, and how Joe
said this and that thing. And each speaker showed the
spot where the lost boys stood then, and then added
something like “and I was standing here — just as I am

now: I was as close as that — and he smiled, just this
way — and then I felt something, like — awful, vou
know — and I never thought what it meant, of course,

but I can see now!”

On Sunday morning the whole town gathered in the
church for the lost boys’ funeral. Everyone was crying.
There was no whispering. No one could remember when
the little church had been so full before. Then Aunt
Polly entered, followed by Sid, and then by the Harper
family, all in black. The minister, as he was talking
about the boys, drew such pictures of perfection that he
started to cry himself. The people could easily see, now,
how noble and sweet the boys had been. Finally the en-
tire church broke down in tears.

Then suddenly there was some noise in the gallery,
which nobody noticed. A moment later the side door of
the church opened. The minister raised his eyes above his
handkerchief, and stood with his mouth open in surprise.
First one and then another pair of eyes followed the min-
ister’s, and then almost everybody turned around. The
three dead boys were standing at the door. Tom was the
first, Joe next, and Huck behind them. The boys were
dirty, but perfectly healthy and happy. They had hidden
in the gallery listening to their own funeral service!

87



Aunt Polly and the Harpers threw themselves on
their lost boys and kissed them. Poor Huck stood there
uncomfortable. He didn’t know exactly what to do or
where to hide from so many unfriendly eyes. He started
to move away, but Tom seized him and said:

“Aunt Polly, it isn’t fair. Somebody has to be glad
to see Huck.”

“I’m glad to see him, poor thing!” But the kindness
and attention of Aunt Polly made the boy more uncom-
fortable than before.

Tom Sawyer the Pirate looked around upon the
other boys and felt that this was the best moment of his
life. That day he received more love and attention than
in his whole life.

That was Tom’s great secret — the plan to re-
turn home with his friends for their own funeral. They
had crossed the Mississippi on a log in the evening and
landed five or six miles below the town. They had slept
in the woods not far from the town, and then came to
the church and finished their sleep in the gallery of the
church among broken benches.

At breakfast, on Monday morning, Aunt Polly was
very kind to Tom. She couldn’t stop talking. She said:

“Well, Tom, I don’t say it wasn’t a fine joke. You,
boys, had a good time. But how could you be so cruel
and make me suffer for almost a week? If you could
come here on a log to go to your funeral, why couldn’t
you come to me and give me a hint some way that you
were not dead?”

“I — well, I don’t know. That wasn’t the plan.”

“Tom, I hoped you loved me that much,” said Aunt
Polly in a sad voice.

“Now, auntie, you know I love you,” said Tom.
“lI dreamed about you, anyway. That’s something, isn’t it?”
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“It isn’t much — a cat does that much — but it’s
better than nothing. What did you dream?”

“Why, on Wednesday night I dreamed that you
were sitting near the bed, and Sid was next to you.”

“Well, we did. So we always do. I’m glad you could
dream about us at all.”

“And I dreamed that Joe Harper’s mother was
here.”

“Why, she was here! Did you dream anything more?”

“Oh, a lot. But I can’t remember now.”

“Please, try — can’t you?”

“Somehow it seems to me that the wind — the wind
blew the — the —”

“Try harder, Tom! The wind did blow something.
Come!”

Tom pressed his fingers on his forehead a minute,
and then said:

“I've got it now! I’ve got it now! It blew the candle!”

“Go on, Tom — go on!”

“And it seems to me that you said, ‘Why, I think
that door — *”

“Go on, Tom!”

“Just let me think for a moment — just a moment.
Oh, yes — you said you thought the door was open.”

“As I’m sitting here, I did! Go on!”

“And then — and then — well, I may be wrong,
but it seems that you made Sid go and —”

“Well? Well? What did I make him do, Tom? What
did T make him do?”

“You made him — you — oh, you made him close it.”

“Well, T never heard of that in all my life! Don’t
tell me there isn’t anything in dreams anymore. I'll go
to the Harpers’ place now and tell Sereny Harper about
this. She doesn’t believe in dreams. Go on, Tom!”
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“Oh, it’s all getting very clear, now. Next you said
I wasn’t bad, but only irresponsible.”

“And so it was! Go on, Toml!”

“And then you began to cry.”

“So I did. So I did. Not the first time. And
then —”

“Then Mrs. Harper began to cry, and said Joe was
just the same, and she had whipped him for taking the
cream when she’d thrown out herself —”

“Tom! That’s impossible! Go on, Tom!”

“Then Sid he said — he said —”

“I don’t think I said anything,” said Sid.

“Let Tom go on! What did he say, Tom?”

“He said — I think he said he hoped I was better
off where I was, that I had done some things —”

“There, do you hear that! His words!”

“And you told him to stop talking like this.”

“I did! There was an angel there, somewhere!”

“And then you talked more, and then you and old
Mrs. Harper cried, and she left.”

“It all happened like this! And then what? Go on,
Tom!”

“Then T could see you and hear every word you
said. And you went to bed, and I was so sorry that
I took and wrote on a piece of bark, "We are not dead —
we have gone pirating,” and put it on the table by the
candle. And then you looked so good, asleep, that I went
and kissed you on vour cheek.”

“Did you, Tom, did you? I forgive you everything
for that!” And she seized the boy and kissed him, and
that made him feel uncomfortable.

“It was very kind, even though it was only a —
dream,” Sid said.

“Shut up, Sid! A person does just the same in
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a dream that he would do if he was awake. Here’s a big
apple for you, Tom. Now go to school. I'm glad to have
you back. Go, Sid, Tom. I am busy today.”

The children left for school, and the old lady
went to see Mrs. Harper and tell her about Tom’s won-
derful dream. Sid said nothing as he left the house,
though he thought: “It’s a strange story — the dream
is as long as that, and he remembers it without any
mistakes!”

Helpful Words & Notes

There was no whispering. — HukrTo He menraJcs.

minister — nacrTop; DpoTeCTAHTCKHIl CBAINEHHHUK

funeral service — mepkoBHaa cay:xkba M0 yMepIIUM

Tom Sawyer the Pirate — nmpar Tom Coiiep

give me a hint some way — Kax-aHubyapr MHe HaMeKHYTb

Don’t tell me there isn’t anything in dreams anymore. —
He roesopuTe MHe mocjie aTOro, 4TO CHbI HHYEro He
3HAa4ar.

place — 30. mom, EKHUIUIIE

we have gone pirating — MBI YIIJIM B [IUPAaTHI

Activities
Checking Comprehension

1. Answer the questions.

1) Why was Saturday a sad day for the town?

2) What did the children feel about the boys?

3) What was so special about Sunday?

4) Where did most people gather?

9) What did the minister say about the lost boys?
6) What happened then?
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7)

8)
9)

What did Aunt Polly and the Harpers do when
they saw the boys?

What was Tom’s plan?

What did Tom tell Aunt Polly about his dream?

10) Did she believe Tom?
11) What did Sid think about Tom’s dream?

Say true or false. Correct the false statements.

1)
2)
3)
4)
5)

6)

On Saturday the children from the town were
not interested in games.

The church was full — even Muff Potter was
brought from jail.

The minister heard a loud noise in the gallery.
Sid was the first to notice the “dead” boys.
The boys got in the church through the back
window.

The next morning Aunt Polly refused to speak
with Tom.

Complete the sentences.

1)

3)

It was the best moment of Tom’s life because

a) Becky was smiling at him.

b) he had received more love and attention than
in his whole life.

c) his wonderful plan had been a success.

Huck felt uncomfortable in the church because

a) he hated too much attention.

b) he could see too many unfriendly eyes around
him.

¢) he was dressed in rags.

Tom could not even give his aunt a hint that
they were not dead because
a) he was afraid to spoil the surprise.
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b) he had to hurry to the ferry.
¢) he didn’t know what exactly he could tell
her.

Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1. Complete the sentences with a word from the box.

1)
2)
3)

4)
9)

log
joke
service
forehead
bench

Aunt Polly sat on a close to the
Harpers.

The boys heard their own funeral
from the gallery.

Tom pressed his fingers on his
The boys crossed the Mississippi on a
Aunt Polly thought that Tom'’s

was cruel.

2. Fill in prepositions if necessary.

1)

2)

3)

4)

9)

The minister stood with his mouth open
surprise.

Each speaker showed
where the lost boys stood.

Becky went away from the schoolyard

tears.

Aunt Polly decided to go the
Harpers’ place.

Joe’s mother whipped him for
taking the cream she’d thrown out herself.
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6) Tom put the bark on the table

the candle.
3. Choose the right form of the verb and complete the
sentences.

1) No one could remember when the little church
_ so full before.

a) would be
b) had been
c) was

2) Then suddenly there was some noise in the gal-
lery, which nobody
a) noticed
b) had noticed
¢) was noticing

3) “Somebody
see Huck,” said Tom.
a) has
b) had
c) will have

to be glad to

Discussing the Text

1. Imagine that you are one of Tom’s friends. Describe
what happened in church on Sunday morning.

2. What do you think of Tom’s plan? Was it cruel of
him to make his aunt suffer? Would you do the
same if you were Tom?

3, Talk about Tom’s dream.

CHAPTER X

Tom had become a real hero. He did not go run-
ning and jumping, but moved slowly as a pirate should
do in public places. He tried not to seem to see the looks
or hear their words of the people he met on his way to
school, but he liked to be in the centre of attention.
Smaller boys than himself followed him: they were proud
to be seen with him. Boys of his own size pretended not
to know he had been away at all, but they envied him.

At school the children admired him and Joe so much,
that the two heroes began to tell about their adventures to
hungry listeners — but they only began. This thing didn’t
seem to have an end, with imagination they had.

Tom decided that he could be independent of Becky
Thatcher. He was a hero now. That was enough. Maybe
she will want to make it up. Well, let her — she should
see that he could be as indifferent as some other people.
Finally she arrived. Tom pretended not to see her. He
moved away and joined a group of boys and girls and
began to talk. Soon he saw that she was running around
with a happy face and dancing eyes, and she seemed to
look in his direction from time to time, too. Tom liked it,
but he was not going to make the first step and finally
decided to ignore her. Then she saw that Tom was talk-
ing more to Amy Lawrence than to anyone else. It was too
much for Becky. She felt worried and hurt at once. She
tried to go away, but her feet carried her to Tom’s group
instead. She said to a girl next to Tom:

“Mary Austin, you bad girl, why didn’t yvou come
to school yesterday?”

“I did come — didn’t you see me? I saw you.”

“Did you? It’s funny I didn’t see you. I wanted to
tell you about the picnic.”
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“Oh, that’s nice. Who’s going to give it?”

“My mother’s going to let me have one.”

“Oh, I hope she’ll let me come.”

“Well, she will. The picnic’s for me. She’ll let any-
body come that I want, and I want you.”

“That’s so nice. When is it going to be?”

“Very soon.”

“Oh it will be such fun! Are you going to invite all
the girls and boys?”

“Yes, everyone who is a friend to me — or wants
to be.” And she looked at Tom, but he was telling Amy
Lawrence about the terrible storm on the island.

“Oh, may I come?” said Grace Miller.

“Yes.”

“And me?” said Sally Rogers.

“Yes.”

“And me, too?” said Susy Harper. “And Joe?”
“Nag.¥

And so on. Finally she invited all the group except
Tom and Amy. Then Tom turned coldly away, still talk-
ing, and took Amy with him. Becky’s lips trembled and
tears came to her eyes. She tried not to show them and
went on talking, but she was unhappy, and she no longer
liked the idea of having a picnic. So she got away as
soon as she could. Then she sat alone till the bell rang.
She got up and said she knew what she’d do.

Tom continued to flirt with Amy, very satisfied
with himself. Then he saw Becky again. She was sitting
on a little bench behind the school looking at a picture-
book with Alfred Temple. He was that well-dressed boy
whom he had beaten before. Their heads were so close
together over the book that they did not seem to see
anything in the world. Tom was jealous. He began to
hate himself for throwing away the chance to make it
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up with Becky. He called himself a fool, and all the hard
names he could think of. He wanted to cry. Amy talked
happily, as they walked, because her heart was singing,
but Tom could not say a word. He did not hear what
Amy was saying, and every time she stopped he could
only say “yes” or “no”. He kept looking at the back of
the school again and again. He could not help it. Becky
Thatcher saw this; and she knew she was winning her
fight, too, and was glad to see him suffer as she had
suffered.

Finally Tom got tired of Amy’s happiness. Tom said
that he had important things to do. She said she would
wait for him after the lessons, and he went away, hat-
ing her for it.

“Any other boy!” Tom thought. “Any boy in the
whole town but that Saint Louis fellow that thinks he
has fine clothes and is aristocracy! Oh, all right, I beat
you the first day you came to this town, mister, and I’ll
beat you again! Just wait till I catch you out! I'll just
take and —”

Tom left school at noon. He could no longer listen
to happy Amy, and he was too jealous to watch Becky.
She was still looking at the picture-book with Alfred, but
finally she realized that Tom was nowhere to be seen.
Then she lost all interest in the book and in Alfred’s
words, got up and walked away. Alfred followed her and
was going to talk to her, but she said:

“Go away and leave me alone! I hate these pictures!
And I hate youl”

Alfred stopped. The boy did not know what he
had done. Then he went thinking into the empty class.
He was angry. He realized that the girl had simply
used him to punish Tom Sawyer. He decided to get
that boy into trouble without much risk to himself. He
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saw Tom’s spelling-book. Here was his opportunity. He
opened the lesson for the afternoon and poured ink upon
the page.

Becky was walking by the window at that moment
and saw Alfred do it. She thought she should go find
Tom and tell him. Tom would thank her, and the trou-
bles would be forgotten. But before she was half way
home, however, she changed her mind. She remembered
Tom’s actions when she was talking about her picnic.
She decided that he should be punished for the damaged
spelling-book. She decided to hate him forever, too.

Tom arrived at home in a bad mood, and the first
thing his aunt said to him showed that he was not wel-
come here too:

“Tom, I plan to whip you!”

“Auntie, what have I done?”

“Well, you’ve done enough. I go to see Sereny
Harper, hoping I'm going to make her believe all that
nonsense about that dream. And she tells me that she
knows from Joe that you were here and heard all the
talk we had that night. Tom, I don’t know what will
become of a boy that does things like that. It makes
me feel so bad to think you could let me go to Sereny
Harper and make such a fool of myself and never say
a word.”

This thought was new to him. In the morning all
that story seemed to Tom a good joke. But now it looked
awful. He dropped his head and could not think of any-
thing to say for a moment. Then he said:

“Auntie, I am sorry — but I didn’t think.”

“Oh, child, you never think. You never think of
anything but yourself. You could think to come all the
way here from Jackson’s Island in the night to laugh at
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our troubles, and you could think to fool me with a lie
about a dream. But you couldn’t think to be kind to us.”

“Auntie, I know now it was bad, but I didn’t want
to be unkind. I didn’t, honestly. And I didn’t come here
to laugh at you that night.”

“What did you come for, then?”

“I wanted to tell you not to worry about us.”

“Tom, Tom, I'd be happy to believe you, but you
know it never happened. And I know it, Tom.”

“But that’s the truth, auntie.”

“Oh, Tom, don’t lie — don’t do it. It only makes
things a hundred times worse.”

“It isn’t a lie, auntie. It’s the truth. I wanted to
keep you from suffering — that was all that made me
come.”

“I'd give the whole world to believe that, Tom. But
why didn’t you tell me, child?”

“Why, you see, when vyou started talking about the
funeral, I had that idea of our coming and hiding in the
church, and nobody could know about it then. So I just
put the bark back in my pocket and kept quiet.”

“What bark?”

“The bark I had wrote on to tell you we’d gone pi-
rating. I put that bark in the pocket and kissed you.,”

The face of the old lady was kinder now.

“Did you kiss me, Tom?”

“Yes, T did.”

“Are you sure of it, Tom?”

“Yes, auntie, I am sure.”

“Why did you kiss me, Tom?”

“Because I loved you so, and I was so sorry.”

The words sounded like truth. The old lady could
not hide an emotion in her voice when she said:

“Kiss me again, Tom! — and go to school, now.”
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The moment he left the house, she ran to find
the jacket which Tom had gone pirating in. Then she
stopped, with it in her hand, and said to herself:

“No, I can’t do it. Poor boy, I think he’s lied about
it — but it’s a good lie. But I don’t want to find out
that it’s a lie. I won’t look.”

She put the jacket away. Then she put out her hand
to take it again, and couldn’t do it. Finally she made
herself take the jacket again. A moment later she was
reading Tom’s piece of bark through tears and saying:
“I can always forgive the boy now!”

Helpful Words & Notes

in public places — uma yaune
to make it up — momupuThCca ¢ HUM
Tom was jealous. — Tom mouyscTBOBa/m peBHOCTSD.

Any boy in the whole town but that Saint Louis fellow
that thinks he has fine clothes and is aristocracy! —
JI1000i MajapyMIlIKa M3 ropojma, HO TOJLBKO HE 3TOT
BeICKOUKa uU3 Cent-Jlyuca, KOoTOpblil cyMTaer, 4TO OH
ApHCTOKpAT, pa3 OH XopoIlio ojer!

I'd give the whole world to believe that — §I 6b1 BCé OT-
najaa, 4ToO0bl B 9TO IIOBEPUTH

Activities
Checking Comprehension

1. Answer the questions.

1) How did Tom’s behaviour change now that he
was a hero for the town?

2) What did boys think about Tom?

3) Why did Tom decide to ignore Becky?
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4) Whom did he start to flirt with?

5) What did Becky do when she realized that Tom
was ignoring her?

6) What made Tom jealous too?

7) Why did Tom leave school alone?

8) What did Becky do when she saw that Tom was
not around?

9) What happened after Becky refused to talk to
Alfred?

10) Why did Becky decide to keep quiet about Al-
fred’s actions?

11) Why was Aunt Polly angry with Tom?

12) Did he feel remorse for his actions?

13) What made Aunt Polly forgive Tom?

Say true or false. Correct the false statements.

1) Tom and Joe didn’t say a word about their ad-
ventures.

2) Tom hoped to make it up with Becky as soon as
possible.

3) Becky felt worried and hurt because Tom began
talking more to Amy Lawrence than to anyone
else.

4) She invited all the group except Tom and Amy.

5) Tom never got tired of Amy’s happiness.

6) Becky was glad to see Tom suffer what she had
suffered.

7) Tom left school at noon because he had prom-
ised his aunt to help her to move the furniture
in the sitting-room.

8) Tom came home in a wonderful mood.

9) Aunt Polly took the jacket which Tom had gone
pirating in and read the message on the bark.
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3. Complete the sentences.

1) Tom began to flirt with Amy because

2)

3)

a) he wanted to feel admiration.
b) he wanted to make Becky jealous.
c) he was no longer interested in Becky’s love.

Alfred Temple was angry with Becky because

a) she refused to give his picture-book back to
him.

b) she had used him to punish Tom.

c) she had damaged his spelling-book.

Alfred damaged Tom’s spelling-book

a) to get Tom into trouble without much risk to
himself.

b) to win Becky’s admiration.
c) to make Tom buy another one.

Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1. Complete the sentences with a word from the box.

welcome joke fool interest indifferent step

1)

2)
3)
4)

d)

Tom remembered how to him

Becky had been and decided to make her suffer
too.

Soon Becky lost all in the book
and in Alfred’s words.
Tom refused to make the first __and

decided to ignore Becky.
When Tom came home for lunch he was
not there too.

All that story with the dream seemed to Tom
a good
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6) Tom called himself a

for throwing

away the chance to make it up with Becky.

9 Fill in the prepositions from the box.

in on of with to except about

1) Tom wrote the message the
piece bark and put it
his pocket.

2) Becky promised to invite everybody who was
a friend her.

3) Alfred poured ink Tom’s spelling-
book to get him trouble.

4) Becky came to school ready to make it up

Tom.

5) Nobody could know Tom’s plan.

6) Becky invited the picnic all the
group Tom and Amy.

7) Becky’s lips trembled and tears came -

her eyes.

8) Tom was afraid to make a fool

himself.
3. Choose the adjective to complete the sentences.

1) The heroes were happy to tell about the adven-

2)

tures to listeners.

a) lonely
b) hungry
¢) brave

Huck did not like to be seen in
places.

a) public

b) strange

¢) dark
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3) Aunt Polly did not know that the boys had
gone

a) fishing
b) swimming
c) pirating

Discussing the Text

1. Prove that Tom liked to be a hero.
2. Talk about the war between Tom and Becky.

1) Say how and why it started.
2) Agree or disagree with the following thoughts.
¢ Tom wanted to make it up with Becky but he
was too proud to make the first step.
e Becky was happy to see Tom and did not
want a war.
e Tom used Amy to make Becky jealous.
o Becky decided to make Tom pay for his cruel-
ness.

3. Give your opinion.

Tom thought at first that all that story about his

dream was a good joke. What made him change his
mind?
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CHAPTER XI

There was something about Aunt Polly’s man-
ner, when she kissed Tom, that made him happy again.
He went to school and had the luck of meeting Becky
Thatcher in the street. Without a moment’s hesitation
he ran to her and said:

“l did a bad thing today, Becky, and I'm so sorry.
I won’'t ever, ever do it again, as long as ever I live —
let us be friends again, please.”

The girl stopped and looked at him:

“Please keep yourself to yourself, Mr.Thomas Saw-
yer. I'll never speak to you again.”
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And she went away. Tom was so shocked that he
didn’t say a word. And he was angry. Becky was angry
too. She looked forward to seeing that bad boy whipped
for the ink in the spelling-book.

Poor Becky, she did not know that she was near
trouble herself.

The teacher, Mr. Dobbins, was not satisfied with his
life. He wanted, above all things, to be a doctor. Every
day he took a mysterious book out of his desk and read
it any time he didn’t have to speak to his pupils. He
kept that book under lock and key. Every child in school
was dying to take a look at it, but the chance never
came. Now, as Becky was passing by the desk, which
stood near the door, she noticed that the key was in the
lock! It was a perfect moment. She looked around, found
no one else, and the next moment she had the book
in her hands. The front page — Professor Somebody’s
ANATOMY — carried no information to her. So she be-
gan to turn the pages. She found at once a picture —
a human figure. At that moment Tom Sawyer showed up
at the door and saw the girl with a book in her hands.
Becky hurried to close the book, and tore a page with
a picture in half. She put the book back in the desk,
turned the key, and burst out crying with shame.

“Oh, what shall T do! Tom Sawyer, you know you’re
going to tell the teacher I did it, and oh, what shall
I do, what shall T do! I’ll be whipped, and I have never
been whipped in school. Be so awful if you want to!
I know something that’s going to happen. You’ll see!”

Tom was surprised to hear that. Then he said to
himself:

“What a curious kind of a fool a girl is! Never been
whipped in school! What’s a whipping? That’s just like
a girl — they’re so weak. Well, of course I am not going
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to tell old Dobbins on this little fool. But old Dobbins
will ask who tore his book. Nobody will answer. Then
he’ll do just the way he always does — ask first one and
then the other, and when he comes to the right girl he’ll
know it, without any telling. Girls’ faces always tell.
She’ll get a whipping. Well, it’s a bad thing for Becky
Thatcher, because there isn’t any way out of it.”

Tom joined the children in the yard. In a few mo-
ments the teacher arrived and called them in. Tom did
not feel a strong interest in his studies. When he looked
at the girls’ side of the room, Becky’s face worried him.
He felt sorry for her.

Soon Mr. Dobbins found the spelling-book. Becky did
not expect that Tom could get out of his trouble by de-
nying that he spilled the ink on the book himself. And
she was right. It made the thing even worse for Tom.
Becky thought she would be glad to see that, and she
tried to believe she was glad, but she was not sure. She
even thought that she should get up and tell on Alfred
Temple, but she forced herself to keep still — because,
said she to herself, “he’ll tell about me tearing the pic-
ture. I wouldn’t say a word, not to save his life!”

Tom took his whipping and went back to his seat.
He thought it was possible that he had unknowingly
spilled the ink on the spelling-book himself, and he de-
nied it because it was his habit.

A whole hour passed. Then Mr. Dobbins unlocked
his desk, and reached for his book. Most of the pupils
quickly looked at him and went on reading, but there
were two among them who watched his movements with
great interest. Mr.Dobbins thought for a few seconds,
and then took the book out. Tom saw Becky. She seemed
frightened to death. He forgot his quarrel with her.
Quick — something must be done! Done very quickly,
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tool First he thought that he could run and snatch the
book from Mr.Dobbins and run away with it. But as he
thought, the chance was lost — the teacher opened the
book. Too late! There was no help for Becky now, he
said. The next moment the teacher’s turned red. There
was silence — the teacher was becoming more and more
angry. Then he spoke: “Who tore this book?”

There was not a sound. The teacher studied face
after face.

“Benjamin Rogers, did vou tear this book?”

“No, sir.”

“Joseph Harper, did you?”

“No, sir.”

Mr. Dobbins looked at the boys’ benches, thought for
a minute, then turned to the girls:

“Amy Lawrence?”

“No, sir.”

“Gracie Miller?”

“No; sir.”

“Susan Harper, did vou do this?”

No again.

The next girl was Becky Thatcher. Tom realized
that the situation was hopeless.

“Rebecca Thatcher,” (Tom looked at her face — it
was white) — “did yvou tear — no, look me in the face —
did you tear this book?”

Then a thought ran through Tom’s head. He jumped
up and shouted — “I did it, sir!”

All the children looked at Tom. They refused to
believe that he could be such a fool. But Tom took with-
out a sound the most cruel whipping that he ever had,
because he knew who would wait for him after school.

Tom went to bed that night planning revenge
against Alfred Temple — Becky had told him everything.
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But when he fell asleep, he could still hear Becky’s

words:
“Tom, how could you be so noble!”

Soon summer vacation came. Becky Thatcher went
away to stay with her parents in their summer home —
so the life for Tom was no longer bright. In the middle
of the summer the sleepy town changed: the murder
trial was approaching. Everyone began to talk about
Muff Potter. Tom could not get away from it: he was
nervous all the time more than anybody else because
he and his friend knew something which nobody else
knew. He took Huck to a lonely place to have a talk
with him. He wanted to make sure that Huck had kept
quiet.

“Huck, have you ever told anybody about — that?”

“About what?” |

“You know what.”

“Oh — of course I haven’t.”

“Not a word?”

“Of course not a word. What makes you ask?”

“Well, I was afraid.”

“Why? Tom Sawyer, we wouldn’t live for two days
if Injun Joe found out. You know that.”

Tom felt more comfortable, and he said:

“Well, that’s all right, then. I think we’re safe as
long as we keep quiet. But let’s swear again, anyway.”

“] agree.”

So they swore again to keep quiet about the murder.

“Huck, don’t you feel sorry for Muff Potter, some-
times?”

“Always. We know that he didn’t hurt anyone. He
just drinks too much. But he’s a good man. He gave me
half a fish once, when there wasn’t enough for two of
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us. And he helped me many times when I was out of
luek.”

“Well, he repaired kites for me, Huck. Perhaps we
could get him out of there.”

“We couldn’t get him out, Tom. And besides, it
wouldn’t do any good. They’d catch him again.”

“Yes — they would.”

The boys had a long talk. In the evening they came
to the little jail, perhaps with a hope that something or
somebody would help Muff Potter. But nothing happened.
No angels or fairies were interested in this luckless pris-
oner. The boys did what they had often done before —
gave Potter some tobacco and matches. He was on the
ground floor and there were no guards. Potter said:

“Thank you, boys. You’ve been very good to me,
boys — better than anybody else in this town. And I'll
never forget it.”

And Tom felt how his heart hurt. He went home
sad, and his dreams that night were full of horrors.

Helpful Words & Notes

had the luck of meeting Becky Thatcher in the street —
eMy TaK II0Be3JIo, uTo OH BecTpeTus Bexku Totuep Ha
yauile

Please keep yourself to yourself — Ilokasnyiicra, ocTaBb-
Te MeHA B IOKOe

above all things — 6oanme Bcero Ha csere

under lock and key — noj zamrom

burst out crying with shame — paspriganaces or creiga

That’s just like a girl — ¥V nesBuomor Bcerma Tak

I am not going to tell old Dobbins on this little fool —
A He cobupaioch A0EAHUYATh U TOBOPUTH CTAPUKY
Hob06uHCcy 00 2TOH rIvVObBIIIKe
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without any telling — 6e3 BCAKHX CJIOB

there isn’t any way out of it — BBIXOZa HeT

Becky did not expect that Tom could get out of his trou-
ble by denying that he spilled the ink on the book
himself. — Bexkku mogymasna, uto Bpsapn Ju Tom BbI-
nyraercsa u3 Oeawl, ecau Oymer oTpuIarh, YTO OH 00-
NI KHHKKY YepHWJIaMU.

not to save his life — nmake Ay craceHUA ero HH3HH

unknowingly — 30. HesameTHO 1A cebs

the murder trial — cymebHBIii npollecc mo Aeay o0 yOMu-
cTBE

when I was out of luck — xorma MHe He Be3JO

on the ground floor — Ha HIKHeEM dTaxe

Activities
Checking Comprehension

1. Answer the questions.

1) What made Tom happy again?

2) What did he say to Becky?

3) What kind of answer did he get from her?

4) What did Mr.Dobbins do any time he didn’t
have to speak to his pupils?

5) Where did he keep the book?

6) Why did Becky take it?

7) What did she do to the book?

8) Why did Becky burst out crying with shame?

9) Why did Tom feel sorry for Becky?

10) How did Tom save Becky?

11) What did Tom and Huck talk about?

12) Why did Tom and Huck feel sorry for Muff

Potter?
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3.

Fill in.the missing names.

1)

2)

3)

4)

wanted, above all things, to

be a doctor.

a) Alfred Temple
b) Sid

c¢) Mr. Dobbins

__ saw Becky with a book in

her hands.

a) Tom

b) Amy Lawrence
¢) Mr. Dobbins

was afraid Becky would get

a whipping.

a) Alfred

b) Mr. Dobbins
c) Tom

helped Huck when he was

out of luck.
a) Potter

b) Aunt Polly
¢) Mr. Dobbins

Complete the sentences.

1)

2)

Becky opened the teacher’s desk

a) to put ink he needed.

b) to have a look at his mysterious book.
¢) to look for some pencils.

Tom never thought of telling the teacher on
Becky because

a) he was afraid of Mr.Dobbins.
b) he was a noble boy.

¢) Mr.Dobbins wouldn’t believe him.
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3)

Muff Potter thanked the boys
a) for being good to him.

b) for paper and candles.

c) for a good dinner.

Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1. Group the words in the box.

luck perfect quickly guard
curious habit luckless sleepy
lucky comfortable revenge next

Noun Adjective Adverb

2. Complete the sentences with the words from the
box.

shame hesitation luck habit revenge trial

1)
2)

3)
4)

5)

6)

It was Tom’s to deny his mistakes.
Tom took the blame for the torn picture with-

out :
The was planned for the following day.
Tom was not surprised to hear about Al-
fred’s :

Tom had the of taking the last
ferry to the town.

Becky’s cheeks burned with
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Fill in the missing prepositions if necessary.

1) Potter was kept ground
floor, and there were no guards.

2) Mr.Dobbins always kept his anatomy book L

lock and key.

3) Tom did not feel a strong interest
his studies.

4) The boys played and swam a lot, but soon they
felt homesick.

9) Tom knew that Becky couldn’t get
of her trouble how.

6) Potter always helped Huck when he was
luck.

7) The boys felt sorry Potter
because he was a good man.

8) Becky was sure that Tom would tell the teach-
er her.

Discussing the Text

Imagine that you are Becky. Deseribe that day step
by step.

* Say how you met Tom in the morning. Explain
why you were still angry with him.

e Say why you took the teacher’s book and what
happened after that.

* Describe how Tom took the blame for the torn
picture in the book and saved you from a whip-
ping.

e Say how you thanked Tom for being so noble.
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2. What do you think?

e Why was Becky so sure that Tom would tell on
her? Would she do the same in a similar situa-
tion?

e Why was Becky so afraid of a whipping? Why
wasn’t it so awful for Tom?

e What ideas did Tom have about saving Becky
from a whipping? What would you do if you
were Tom?

3. Prove that Tom and Huck felt nervous before the
murder trial. What did they do to ease their con-
science? What did they hope for?

4. Give your opinion.

Tom and Huck were the only people in town who
helped Muff Potter. Why did they do that? Was it
enough? Would Aunt Polly approve of their actions?
Did the boys feel guilty when Potter thanked them?

Why?



CHAPTER XII

The next day and the day after Tom spent all his
time near the courthouse, hoping to hear some good news
about Muff Potter. He wanted to go in, but forced him-
self to stay out. Huck was having the same experience.
They tried to avoid each other. At the end of the second
day it was clear that there was no hope for poor Pot-
ter. Everybody was sure that he was the murderer. Tom
couldn’t sleep that night. He went out and came to bed
through the window. He was very excited, and he fell
asleep late at night.

All the people of the town gathered in front of the
courthouse the next morning. It was the great day. The jury
got in the courtroom and took their places. Soon Potter,
pale and hopeless, was brought in, with chains upon him,
and seated where all the curious eyes could see him. Injun
Joe was there too, as the prosecution witness. He had al-
ready repeated his description of events. There was another
pause, and then the judge arrived. A witness was called who
said that he had seen Muff Potter washing in the river,
early in the morning that day, and that he immediately ran
away. After some more questions, the prosecutor said:

“Take the witness.”

The prisoner raised his eyes for a moment, but
dropped them again when his lawyer said:

“l have no questions to ask him.”

The next witness said that the knife had been found
near the dead body of Doctor Robinson. The prosecutor said:

“Take the witness.”

“I have no questions to ask him,” Potter’s lawyer
said.

A third witness said he had often seen Potter use
that knife.
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“Take the witness.”

Potter’s lawyer refused to ask him questions again.
The people in the courtroom were worried. Was that lawyer
planning to throw away his client’s life without an effort?

Then the prosecutor said:

“We think that we have proved that the prisoner is
guilty. We rest our case here.”

Poor Potter put his face in his hands. No one could
say a word. Women were crying. Then Potter’s lawyer
stood up and said:

“Your Honour, at the beginning of this trial we
planned to prove that our client did this terrible thing
under the influence of alcohol. We have changed our
mind. We will prove that our client is not guilty at all.”

Then he said:

“Call Thomas Sawyer!”

A look of surprise appeared in every face in the
courtroom — including Potter’s. Everyone looked at Tom.
He stood up and took his place next to the judge. The
boy was frightened.

“Thomas Sawyer, where were you on the seven-
teenth of June, about midnight?”

Tom looked at Injun Joe’s cruel face and could
not say a word. After a few moments, however, the boy
got a little of his strength back, and managed to put
enough of it into his voice to make part of the court-
room hear:

“In the graveyard!”

“A little louder, please. Don’t be afraid. You were —

“In the graveyard.”

»n

Injun Joe smiled.
“Were you anywhere near Williams’ grave?”

“Yes, sir.”
“Speak a little louder. How near were you?”
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“Near as I am to you.”

“Where were you exactly?”

“Behind the trees that grow near the grave.”

Injun Joe’s smile disappeared.

“Anyone with you?”

“Yes, sir. I went there with —”

“Wait — wait a moment. Don’t mention your com-
panion’s name. We will say it later. Did you carry any-
thing there with you?”

Tom hesitated.

“Speak, my boy. The truth is always best. What did
you take there?”

“Only a — a — dead cat.”

There was a short laughter in the room.

“We will give to the court the skeleton of that cat.
Now, my boy, tell us everything that happened. Tell it in
your own way. And don’t be afraid.”

Tom began, first slowly, but then more and more easi-
ly. Everyone was looking at him and listening to every word
he said. When the story was close to the end, Tom said:

“The doctor hit Muff Potter on the head, and Pot-
ter fell. And then Injun Joe took Muff’s knife, and
jumped towards the doctor and —”

At that moment Injun Joe jumped through the win-
dow and ran away!

Tom was a hero again. His name even appeared in
St. Petersburg’s newspaper. During those days Tom was
happy that he had saved Potter’s life, but his nights were
full of horror. All his dreams were about Injun Joe. Noth-
ing could make the boy to go out at night. Poor Huck felt
the same. Tom had told the whole story to the lawyer the
night before the great day of the trial, and Huck was afraid
that Injun Joe could learn about his part in that business,
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though he never said a word in court. Potter’s lawyer said
he would keep quiet about him, but what of that?

Half the time Tom was afraid Injun Joe would nev-
er be found; the other half he was afraid he would be.
He was sure the murderer would come back to town to
take revenge. '

But time passed, and Injun Joe was not found. One of
best detectives came to St.Petersburg from St.Louis, looked
around and shook his head. He found nothing and soon
went home. Finally the boys started to forget their fear.

There comes a time in every boy’s life when he
feels a strong wish to go somewhere and dig for hidden
treasure. Tom had this wish one day too. He found Huck
Finn and shared his thoughts with him. Huck liked the
idea. He was always ready to have some fun. “Where
shall we dig?” said Huck.

“0Oh, most anywhere.”

“Why, is it hidden all around?”

“No, of course it isn’t. The treasure is hidden in
special places, Huck — sometimes on islands, sometimes
under an old dead tree, but mostly under the floor in
haunted houses.”

“Who hides it?”

“Why, robbers, of course — don’t you know?

“I don’t know. I wouldn’t hide it. I'd spend it and
have a good time.”

“So would I. But robbers don’t do that way. They
always hide it and leave it there.”

“Don’t they come to get it anymore?”

“No, they think they will, but they usually forget
the place or they die. Anyway, it lies there a long time
until somebody finds an old yellow paper that tells how
to find the treasure.”
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“Have you one of these papers, Tom?”

“No.”

“Well then, how are you going to find the treasure?”

“They always bury it under a haunted house or on
an island, or under a dead tree. Well, we’ve tried Jack-
son’s Island a Jlittle, and we can try it again some time.
And there’s the old haunted house up the hill. And there
many dead trees there, too.”

“Is it under all of them?”

“Nol”

“Then how shall we know which one to choose?”

“We’ll dig everywhere!”

“Why, Tom, it’ll take all summer.”

“Well, what of that? Imagine that you find a brass
pot with a hundred dollars or an old wooden box full of
diamonds. How’s that?”

Huck looked interested.

“That’s good enough for me. Just give me the hun-
dred dollars and I don’t want any diamonds.”

“All right. But you’d better not throw off on dia-
monds. Some of them can cost twenty dollars each — but
no cheaper than a dollar.”

“Is that so?”

“Certainly. Anybody will tell you that. Haven’t you
ever seen one, Huck?”

“I don’t remember.”

“Oh, kings have hundreds of them.”

“Well, I don’t know any kings, Tom.”

“You can see many of them in Europe. Like that
old humpbacked Richard.”

“Richard? What’s his other name?”

“He didn’t have any other name. Kings have only
a first name.”
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“Well, if they like it, Tom, all right. But I don’t
want to be a king and have only just a first name. But
say — where are you going to dig first?”

“Well, I don’t know. Let’s start under that old dead
tree on the hill?”

“I agree.”

“Say, Huck, if we find a treasure, what you going
to do with your share?”

“Well, I’'ll have a pie and a glass of soda every day,
and I’'ll go to every circus that comes to our town. I'm
sure I'll have a good time.”

“Well, aren’t you going to save any of it?”

“Save it? What for?”

“To have something to live on.”
“Oh, that’s no use. My father will come back to

this town some day and take my money from me. And
what you going to do with your share, Tom?”

“I’m going to buy a new drum, and a sword, and
a red necktie and a puppy, and get married.”

“Married!”

“That’s right.”

“Tom, you — are you in your right mind?”

“Wait — you’ll see.”

“Well, that’s the most foolish thing you could do.
Look at my father and mother. Fight! They used to fight
all the time. I remember very well.”

“The girl I’'m going to marry won’t fight.”

“Tom, I think they’re all the same. You’d better
think about it first. What’s the name of the girl?”

“I’1l tell you some time — not now.”

“All right. Only if you get married I'll be more

lonely than ever.”
“No you won’t. You’ll come and live with me.”
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Helpful Words & Notes

Huck was having the same experience. — I'ek mepexu-
BaJl TO Ke camoe.

jury — HOpHCSKHBIE

prosecution witness — cBHleTe/ib 0OBHHEHHA

to throw away his client’s life without an effort — nu-

IIUTL CBOEro KJIMEeHTA KHU3HH, Jaske He IONBITABUINCH
ero CinactTu

We rest our case here. — Mgl cuutaem Hallle oOBUHEHUE
JNOKa3aHHBIM.

Your Honour — Bama yecTs (o0pawenue k cyove)

to take revenge — oromcruTh

dig for hidden treasure — naliTu 3apeIThIil Kian

in haunted hcouses — B gomMax ¢ npuBHIeHUAMHU

But you’d better not throw off on diamonds. — Ot 6pui-
JIMAHTOB TOX{€ OTKA3bIBATHCA HE Cjeayer.

Like that old humpbacked Richard. — Kakx Tor crapsrii
ropoyn Puuapxn. (MmMeercsi B BMAY aHIIUHCKHH KO-
posr Puuapn III (1452-1485), repoii ogHOMMeHHOMH
Tpareauu ¥. Illekcnupa.)

first name — umsa
glass of soda — crakan ciagkoil rasupoBKH
are you in your right mind? — Te B cBoem yme?

Activities
Checking Comprehension

1. Answer the questions.

1) Where did Tom spend all his time before the
trial?

2) Was there any hope left for Muff Potter?
3) Who was the main prosecution witness?
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4)
5)

6)
7)
8)
9)

What did the other witnesses say?

What did Potter’s lawyer call as his new wit-
ness?

What did Tom say in court?

When did Injun Joe do?

Why did Tom have bad dreams after the trial?
Where was Tom going to dig for treasure?

10) What did the boys plan to do with their shares

of treasure?

11) What was Huck’s opinion about girls?

Fill in the missing names.

1)

2)

3)

4)

was brought in, with chains

upon him.

a) Injun Joe
b) Potter
c) Huckleberry Finn

told the whole story to the
lawyer the night before the trial.
a) Huck
b) Joe
¢) Tom

was afraid that Injun Joe
could learn about his part in that business.
a) Potter
b) Huck
¢) Tom

was going to buy a puppy

and get married.
a) Tom

b) Huck

c) Sid
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Complete the sentences.

1)

2)

3)

Tom and Huck avoided each other because

a) they were at war.

b) they were afraid to show that they knew each
other.

c) they were afraid to show that they knew who
the murderer was.

Tom was afraid that Injun Joe would return to
town

a) to murder the Sheriff.
b) to take revenge on him.
c) to murder Muff Potter.

Huck agreed to dig for buried treasure because
a) he needed money.

b) he had a lot of free time.
c) he was always ready to have some fun.

Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

Match up the verbs and their definitions.

avoid no longer have in memory
mention keep away from

forget break or turn up the ground
dig get in return for money

buy say something

Complete the sentences with the words from the
box.

jury judge witness lawyer guilty trial
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1)

2)

3)

4)

6)

Potter’s asked to call

Tom Sawyer.

The asked Tom to speak
a little louder.

A person who saw the crime is called
a

The made a decision that
Potter wasn’t the murderer.

When Muff Potter was in jail waiting for
the , Tom and Huck
brought him tobacco.

Everyone except Tom and Huck was sure that

Potter was of that mur-

der.

Choose the right form of the verb and complete the
sentences.

1)

2)

3)

The jury got in the courtroom and
their places.

a) was taking

b) had taken

¢) took

Huck was afraid that Injun Joe
about his part in that business.
a) would learn

b) learn

¢) learned

Huck said he

a) is not going

b) was not going

¢) had not been going

to save any money.
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4) Huck is sure that the girls

all the same.
a) are

b) were

c) will be

Discussing the Text

1. Imagine that you are a reporter with St. Peters-
burg’s newspaper. You were in court on the last day
of the murder trial. Tell about it.

2. Tom Sawyer told Potter’s lawyer what he knew
about the murder. Mark Twain doesn’t describe their
conversation. Write down the episode yourself. You
can start like this.

...Tom knocked at the lawyer’s door. The lawyer
opened it.

“Hello,” said the lawyer. “Who are you, young
man? What do vou want?”

“I'm Tom Sawyer, sir,” said Tom. “Muff Potter
didn’t kill the doctor, sir. I know it, because I was in
the graveyard.”

The lawyer was surprised.

“Come in, Tom Sawvyer,” he said.

Tom went inside the house and sat down.

“What did you do in the graveyard, Tom?” asked
the lawyer.

“Well,” Tom said. “My friend and I...”

3. Tom told the truth about Doctor Robinson’s murder
and saved Muff Potter’s life. Talk about his decision.

* Was it an easy choice for him? How can you
prove that?
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o Did he do the right thing? Would you do the

same?
e Did he discuss his plan with Huck before that?

Give your ideas.

Answer the questions and talk about Tom’s decision
to dig for hidden treasure.

e What places did Tom have in mind when he
talked about finding treasure? Do you agree with
him? Can you name any other typical places?

e What did Tom and Huck plan to do with their
shares of the money? What would you do with
the money if you found treasure?

Tom and Huck helped Muff Potter. Can you think of
a time that you helped a friend in a difficult situa-
tion? Can you remember a time that a friend helped
you?



CHAPTER XIII

In the afternoon the boys found the shovels and be-
gan digging under the old tree on the hill. They worked
for half an hour. No result. They worked another half an
hour. Still no result. Huck said:

“Do they always bury it as deep as this?”

“Sometimes — not always. I am afraid we haven’t
got the right place.”

So they chose a new spot and began again, but still
they made no progress. They worked in silence for some
time. Finally Huck stopped digging and said:

“Where are you going to dig next?”
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Tom thought for a few moments, and then said:

“The haunted house, of course!”

Huck looked worried.

“I don’t like haunted houses, Tom. Ghosts are a lot
worse than dead people.”

“Yes, but, Huck, ghosts only walk at night. They
won’t stop us from digging there in during the day.”

“Well, that’s so. But you know very well people don’t
go near that haunted house in the day or the night.”

“That’s because they don’t like to go where a man’s
been murdered, anyway. But nobody’s ever seen anything
there except in the night — just some blue lights — no
real ghosts.”

“Well, where you see one of these blue lights, Tom,
you can be sure there’s a ghost behind it. Because you
know that only ghosts use them.”

“Yes, that’s so. But anyway they don’t come during
the day, so what’s the use of being afraid?”

“Well, all right. We’ll go to the haunted house if
you say so — but look here, Tom, do you know what day
it is?”

Tom ran over the days of the week in his mind,
and then quickly lifted his eyes with a surprised look in
them.

“I didn’t think about it, Huck!”

“I just remembered myself that it’s Friday.”

“You can’t be too careful, Huck. We can’t do it on
Friday.”

“Yes. There are some lucky days, perhaps, but Fri-
day isn’t.”

“Any fool knows that, You are not first who found
it out, Huck.”

“I never said I was, did I? And Friday isn’t all,
too. I had a bad dream last night — about rats.”
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“No! It’s a sign of trouble. Did they fight?”

“No.”

“That’s good, Huck. When they don’t fight it’s only
a sign that there’s trouble around, you know. All we’ve
got to do is to be careful and keep out of it. We’ll drop
this thing for today, and play. Do you know Robin Hood,
Huck?”

“No. Who’s Robin Hood?”

“He was one of the greatest men in England — and
the best. He was a robber.”

“Who did he roh?”

“Only sheriffs and bishops and rich people and
kings. But he never robbed the poor. He loved them. He
always shared the money with them. Oh, he was the no-
blest man. There are no such men now, I can tell you.
Let’s play Robin Hood. It will be fun.”

“I agree.,”

So they played Robin Hood all the afternoon. On
Saturday, at noon, the boys arrived at the dead tree to
take their shovels. Then they went to the haunted house.
It was old and half-ruined. There was something terrible
about the house, that they were afraid, for a moment, to
come inside. Then they opened the door and saw a floor-
less room, an old fireplace, ruined stairs. They entered,
talking in whispers, ready to run away. Soon they could
see the whole room. After that they decided to look up-
stairs. They threw their shovels into a corner and went
upstairs. In one corner of the room they found a cup-
board that promised mystery, but there was nothing in
it. They were ready to go down and begin work when —

“Sh!” said Tom.

“What is it?” whispered Huck.

“Sh! There! Did you hear that?”

“Yes! Oh! Let’s run!”
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“Keep stilll They're coming right towards the door.”

The boys fell on the floor, waiting. They could see
the room through the cracks in the floor.

“They’ve stopped. No, they are coming. Here they
are. Don’t whisper another word, Huck.”

Two men entered the house. Each boy said to him-
self: “There’s the old deaf and dumb Spaniard. I saw
him once or twice in the town — but I have never seen
the other man before.”

The other man was a dirty creature dressed in rags
with an unpleasant face. The Spaniard had long white
hair that could be seen from under his sombrero, and
he wore green glasses. When they came in, the other
man was talking in a low voice. They sat down on the
ground, with their backs to the wall, and the man con-
tinued speaking:

“No,” he said, “I’ve thought it all over, and I don’t
like it. It’s dangerous.” .

“Dangerous!” said the “deaf and dumb” Spaniard —
to the surprise of the boys. “Nonsense!”

The boys’ hearts stopped when they heard this
voice. It was Injun Joe! There was silence for some time.
Then Joe said:

“What is more dangerous than coming here in the
daytime!”

“I know that. I want to get out of here. I wanted
to leave this house yesterday, but those boys were play-
ing over there on the hill.”

“Those boys” thought how lucky it was that they
had remembered it was Friday and decided to wait a day.

The two men got out some food and made a dinner.
After a long silence Injun Joe said:

“Look here, go back and wait for me there. I'll go
to this town once more to have a look. We’ll do that
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‘dangerous’ job when you are ready, and then we’ll go
to Texas together!”

The other man agreed. Then Injun Joe said:

“I need some sleep now. It’s your turn to watch.”

He got in the corner and soon fell asleep. Then the
- watcher began to nod too. His head dropped, and both
men began to snore.

Tom whispered:

“Now’s our chance — come!”

Huck said:

“lI can’t — I’ll die if they wake up.”

The boys remained on the floor long, afraid to
move. It was evening when Injun Joe stopped snoring,
sat up, looked around and touched his partner:

“Here! You’re a fine watchman, aren’t you! All
right, though — nothing’s happened.”

“Oh! Have 1 been asleep?”

“Oh, partly, partly. It’s time for us to go, partner.
What shall we do with the money?”

“I don’t know — leave it here as we’ve always
done, I think. Six hundred and fifty dollars in silver is
something to carry.”

“Well, all right. We can come here once more be-
fore we go to Texas.”

“Yes, but I'd say come at night. It’s better.”

“Look here. Accidents happen. I think we should
bury it — and bury it deep.”

“Good idea,” said the other man. He walked across
the room and took out a bag from the fireplace. He then
took from it twenty or thirty dollars for himself and as
much for Injun Joe. Then they went the corner of the
room and began digging with his knife.

The boys forgot all their fears at once. They watched
every movement of the men. Luck! It was real treasure!
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Six hundred dollars were enough to make ten boys rich!
And they knew very well now where to where to dig.

Joe’s knife struck upon something.

“Hello!” said he.

“What is it?” said the other man.

“It’s a box, I think. Here — give me a hand and
we’ll see what it’s here.”

He reached his hand in and drew it out again.

“Look here, it’s money!”

The two men examined the coins. They were gold.
The boys above were as excited and as happy.

Joe’s partner said:

“We’ll do it quickly. There are old shovels in that
corner. I saw them a minute ago.”

He ran and brought the boys’ shovels. Injun Joe
took a shovel, looked it over critically, shook his head,
said something to himself, and then began to use it.
They took out the wooden box soon. It was not very
large, but very old. The men examined the treasure in
silence.

“Partner, there’re thousands of dollars here,’

¥

said
Injun Joe.

“They say that Murrel’s gang was in these places
one summer,” the stranger said.

“lI know it,” said Injun Joe. “And this looks like it,
I should say.”

“Now you won’t need to do that job.”

Injun Joe frowned and said:

“You don’t know me. It’s not robbery — 1it’s re-
venge! And I'll need your help in it. When it’s fin-
ished — then Texas. Now go home to vour Nancy and

your kids, and wait till you hear from me.”
“Well — if you say so. What shall we do with
this — bury it again?”
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“Yes. No! Those shovels had fresh earth on it!
Why? Who brought them here — and where are they
now? Have you heard anybody? Have you seen anybody?
What! Bury it again and leave them to come and find it?
No. We’ll take it to my place.”

“Of course! You mean number one?”

“No — number two — under the cross. The other
place is bad — too many people.”
“All right.”

Injun Joe got up and walked around the room, and
then he looked out of the windows. At last he said:

“Let’s check upstairs. Those who brought the shov-
els can still be there.”

The boys stopped breathing. Injun Joe put his hand
on his knife and then turned towards the stairs. The
boys could hear his steps. They thought of the cupboard,
but their strength was gone. They were sure they were
going to die, when they heard a loud crash! The stairs
broke, and Injun Joe fell back on the floor below. The
other man helped him to stand up again, and said:

“What’s the use of all that? If there’s somebody
there, let them stay there, Joe. If they want to jump down,
now, and get into trouble, who objects? It will be dark in
fifteen minutes — and then let them follow us if they want
to. I'm sure they think that we are ghosts or devils or
something, and they’re running away from this house now.”
| Joe agreed with his friend that they should leave.
A few moments later they moved to the river with their box.

Helpful Words & Notes

you can be sure there’s a ghost behind it — moxens
OBITE YBEpeH, YTO NPUBHUAEHHE I'Ie-TO PAIOM
there’s trouble around — moryr 6wITh npoGIEMBI
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keep out of it — ocreperarbca Gelbl

the poor — OegHAKM

stairs — JiecTHHUIla

talking in whispers — paaroBapuBaf IIeIIOTOM

to look upstairs — mocmoTpeTrsb, 4TO JesiaeTcA HaBepxy

deaf and dumb Spaniard — rayxonemoll mucnaner

in a low voice — THUXHUM roJiocom

You’re a fine watchman, aren’t you! — Xopom croposx,
Heuero ckasars!

Six hundred and fifty dollars in silver is something to
carry. — IllecTbcoT HATHAECAT ROJIAPOB cepedpoM —
2TO TAMesJas HoIla.

Accidents happen. — YTo yrogHo Mo:KeT IIPOM30MITH.

They say — l'oBopaAar

Activities
Checking Comprehension

1. Answer the questions.

1) Where did the boys dig for buried treasure first?

2) Where did they go after that?

3) Why wasn’t Tom afraid to go to the haunted
house during the day?

4) Why did the boys decide to wait a day?

5) What did Tom and Huck find in the haunted
house?

6) Who were the people who entered the house?

7) What did the men find under the floor?

8) Why did Injun Joe decide to move the box to
another place?

9) What happened to him when he tried to go up-
stairs?

10) Why did the criminals leave soon after that?
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11) What was the job Injun Joe was going to do?
12) Where did Injun Joe decide to hide the treasure?

Say true or false. Correct the false statements.

1) Tom is sure that seeing cats in a dream is sign
of trouble.

2) The boys decided to play Robin Hood.

3) Tom and Huck ran away from the house as soon
they heard voices.

4) Injun Joe wanted to do the last job and go to
Texas.

5) The boys could see the room through the cracks
in the floor.

6) Injun Joe and his partner found a box full of
diamonds.

7) The men buried the treasure under a tree.

Complete the sentences.

1) The boys decided to go to the haunted house on
Saturday because
a) ghosts did not appear on Saturday.
b) they needed time to buy new shovels.
c) Friday was a bad day for such things.

2) Injun Joe began digging a hole in the corner
of the room because he wanted
a) to find the money of Murrel’s gang.
b) to bury his sombrero.
c) to bury the money.

3) Injun Joe went upstairs
a) to look for some matches.

b) to look for people who had brought the shov-
els.

c) to look for more coins.
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Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1.

Explain in your own words who is:

a Spaniard.

a robber.

a sheriff.

a deaf and dumb person.
a partner.

Complete the sentences with a word from the box.

progress sign fireplace critically ghosts stairs

1)

2)

3)

4)
3)

6)

Tom thinks that a dream about rats is
a bad ;

Huck didn’t want to go the haunted house be-
cause he was afraid to see
The were ruined and Injun Joe
fell on the floor.

The criminals hid the money in the
It is necessary to work hard if you want to
make in English.

Injun Joe took the shovel and looked it

over

Fill in the prepositions from the box.

from with of over to in 1into

1)
2)

3)

Injun Joe’s partner was talking

a low voice.

Tom ran the days of the week in
his mind.

You must be careful to keep out

trouble.
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4) Robin Hood took money the
rich and shared it the poor.

2) The boys threw their shovels
a corner and went upstairs.

6) The men sat down with their backs
the wall.

Discussing the text

1. Imagine that you are Huck. Describe the day you
went to dig for hidden treasure.

e Say what places you chose and why.
e Describe the haunted house.

¢ Describe what you did and saw when Injun Joe
and the other man came to the house.

e Say what happened to the treasure.

2. Give your ideas.

The boys decided to stay away from the haunted
house on Friday because they thought that Friday was an
unlucky day. Do you have your own lucky and unlucky
days? Do you have any lucky things or places?

3. What do you think?

When the robbers were asleep the boys had a real
chance to get away, but Huck was too afraid to move.
Can you say why he was more frightened than Tom?

4. What do you think about Injun Joe and his part-
ner? Were they friends? Give you opinion.

CHAPTER XIV

Tom and Huck stood up, weak but alive, and began
watching the men through the holes in the wall. Follow?
Not they. They were happy to reach ground again with-
out broken necks.

Moments later the boys left the house hating them-
selves — hating the bad luck that made them take the
shovels there and lose the treasure. They decided to find
that Spaniard and follow him to “number two.” They
knew he would come to town to do his job — to take re-
venge, Then a thought ran through Tom’s head.

“Revenge? What if he means us, Huck!”

“Oh, no!” said Huck, “don’t say that!”

The boys talked it all over on the way back to the
town. They agreed that Injun Joe could mean somebody
else — or at least Tom, because the murderer knew noth-
ing about Huck. But Tom did not like to be alone in dan-
ger! Company would be better, he thought.

The adventure of the day was bad for Tom’s dreams
that night. Four times he had his hands on that rich
treasure and four times he had nothing in his fingers.
Early in the morning he had breakfast and went to find
Huck. Huck was sitting in a small boat, with his feet in
the water. He looked very sad.

“Hello, Huck!”

“Hello, Tom.”

Silence, for a minute. Then Tom said:

“Huck, we’ve got to find Injun Joe and track down
the money.”

“Tom, we’ll never find him. A man has only one
chance to get so much money — and that one’s lost. And
I’m too much afraid of him, and I don’t want to see him
again.”
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“Well, I'm afraid of him too, but I'd like to see
him — and track him to his number two.”

“Number two — yes, that’s it. What do you think
it is?”

“I don’t know. Say, Huck — perhaps it’s the
number of a house!”

“No, Tom, that isn’t it. If it is, it isn’t in this
town. There are no numbers here.”

“Well, that’s right. Let me think a minute. Here —
it’s the number of a room — in a hotel, you know!”

“Oh, that’s it! Thev are only two hotels. We can
find out easily.”

“You stay here, Huck, and wait for me.”

Tom went to check the hotels alone. He did not
like to have Huck’s company in public places. He was
gone half an hour. He found that in one of the town
hotels room number two had long been occupied by
a young lawyer. In the other one room number two
was a mystery. The owner’s young son said it was kept
locked all the time, and he never saw anybody go into it
or come out of it except at night. He thought that the
room was “haunted”. He also noticed a light there the
night before.

“That’s what I’ve found out, Huck. I think that’s
the number two we need.”

“I agree, Tom. What are we going to do now?”

“Let me think.”

Tom thought a long time. Then he said:

“I’ll tell you. The back door of that number two is
the door that comes out into that little alley between the
hotel and the old brick store. You get all the door keys you
can find, and I'll take all of auntie’s, and the first dark
night we’ll go there and try them. And we need to find In-
jun Joe, because he said he was going to town to take his
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revenge. If you see him, just follow him. And if he doesn’t
go to that number two, that isn’t the place.”

“Oh, I don’t want to follow him by myself!”

“Why, I’m sure it’ll be night. He won’t ever see
you. And if he did, maybe he’ll never think anything.”

“Well, if it’s dark, I’ll follow him. I don’t know.
I'1l try.”

“He can take us right to that money.”

“You’re right, Tom. I'll follow him. I will!”

“Now vou’re talking!”

That night Tom and Huck were ready for their
adventure. They walked around the hotel until after
nine. One of them was watching the alley and the other
the hotel door. Nobody entered the alley or left it. The
Spaniard didn’t enter or leave the hotel door. The night
promised to be a clear one. So Tom' went home. He was
sure that Huck would come for him. But the night re-
mained clear, and Huck went to sleep in an empty box
about midnight.

On Tuesday the boys had the same bad luck. Also
Wednesday. But Thursday night promised better. The sky
was covered with clouds. It was very dark. Tom left the
house with his aunt’s old tin lantern, and a large towel
to cover it. He hid the lantern in Huck’s box and the
watch began. An hour before midnight the owner of the
hotel closed the door. There was no sign of the Spaniard.
Nobody had entered or left the alley.

Tom got his lantern, lit it in the box, covered it
with the towel, and the two adventurers went to the hotel.
Huck remained at the hotel door and Tom went into the
alley. Huck stood at the door waiting. He was worried. He
wanted to see the light from the lantern. It would fright-
en him, but it would at least tell him that Tom was alive.
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It seemed hours since Tom had disappeared. Huck feared
all sorts of terrible things and expected some trouble. Sud-
denly there was a flash of light and Tom came to him:

“Run!” he said; “Run for your life!”

He didn’t have to repeat it. Once was enough. Huck
was making thirty or forty miles an hour in a few mo-
ments. The boys never stopped till they reached the other
end of the town. Just as they got in an empty house, the
rain started. As soon as Tom got his breath he said:

“Huck, it was awfull I tried two of the keys, but
they made such a noise! I was so scared. They didn’t turn
in the lock, either. Well, without noticing what I was
doing, I took the knob, and the door opened! It wasn’t
locked! T got in, took the towel off the lantern, and —”

“What! What did vou see, Tom?”

“Huck, T almost stepped onto Injun Joe’s hand!”

“Nol”

“Yes! He was lying there, asleep on the floor.”

“What did you do? Did he wake up?”

“No, he didn’t even move. I think he was drunk.
I just took that towel and ran!”

“Say, Tom, did you see that box?”

“Huck, I didn’t look around. I didn’t see the box,
I didn’t see the cross. I didn’t see anything but a bottle
and a tin cup on the floor by Injun Joe. Yes, I saw many
more bottles in the room.”

“Say, Tom, now’s a good time to get that box, if
Injun Joe’s drunk.”

“It is, that! You try it!”

Huck shook his head.

“Well, no, 1 think.”

“Only one bottle near Injun Joe isn’t enough. He’s
not drunk enough. I can’t do it too.”

They thought for a long time, and then Tom said:
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“Look here, Huck, let’s not try that thing again till
we know Injun Joe’s not in there. It’s really awful. If we
watch every night, we’ll see him go out, some time or
other, and then we’ll take that box and run away.”

“Well, I agree. I'll watch the whole night long, and
I’'ll do it every night, too, if you do the other part of
the job.”

“All right, I will. All you have to do is to go up
Hooper Street. If I’'m asleep, throw something at the win-
dow, and I’ll join you.”

“I agree.”

“Now, Huck, the rain is over, and I'll go home. It’ll
be morning in a couple of hours. Go back and watch that
hotel, will you?”

“I said I would, Tom, and I will. I'll watch that
hotel every night for a vear! I'll sleep all day and I'll
watch all night.”

“That’s all right. Now, where are you going to
sleep?”

“In Ben Rogers’ garden. They let me: I bring water
for them.”

“Well, if I don’t want you during the day, I'll
let you sleep. Any time you see something’s up, in the
night, just run to my place.”

Helpful Words & Notes

bad luck — uHeBezenmue

track down the money — BuIcIeaAuTH, r'fle HeHBI'H
alley — y3kuii nepeyiok

brick store — KUMPIIUYHBINE CKJIAI

Now you’re talking! — Tenepsr Thl roopuilb jeino!
Run for your life! — Beru, ecnu Tebe :xusup goporal
you see something’s up — ThI 3aMeTHINlhb YUTO-TO TaKoe

143



Activities

Checking Comprehension

1.

Answer the questions.

1)

2)
3)
4)
5)
6)
7)
8)

9)

What did Tom and Huck feel when Injun Joe
and his partner left the ruined house?

What did they decide to do about the treasure?
What ideas did Tom have about “number two”?
What information did he get in the hotels?
What was Tom’s plan?

When did the boys begin watching the hotel?
When did they manage to get into number two?
Why did Tom and Huck run away from the ho-
tel?

When did they agree to get into the room
again?

10) Who promised to watch the hotel every night?

Put the sentences in the right order.

—

Huck remained at the hotel door and Tom went
into the alley.

They walked around the hotel until after nine.
An hour before midnight the owner of the hotel
closed the door.

The boys never stopped till they reached the
other end of the town.

Tom and Huck decided to find that Spaniard and
follow him to “number two.”

Tom saw bottles and a tin cup on the floor by
Injun Joe.

Early in the morning Tom had breakfast and
went to find Hueck.

Tom went to check the hotels alone.
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3. Complete the sentences.

1) Tom and Huck lost the treasure because
a) they were afraid to follow the criminals.

b) they had bad luck.
¢) they had no experience in such matters.

2) Tom went to check the hotels alone because
a) he didn’t like to be seen with Huck in public
places.
b) he liked to go around the town by himself.
¢) nobody liked to see Huck in there.

3) Tom had with him
when he went to check room number two.

a) candles and rope
b) his aunt’s old tin lantern, and a large towel
c) a knife and a bottle of water

4) Huck was going to sleep during the day
a) in the church.
b) in Tom’s closet.
c) in Ben Rogers’ garden.

Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1. Group the words in the box.

drunk drunkard lucky weak clear
flash really broken luck alley

Noun Adjective Adverb




Fill in prepositions if necessary.

1)
2)
3)
4)

3)
6)

On Thursday the boys were ready

their adventure.

Tom thought that they needed to track

the money.
Room number two was kept locked

all the time.

Injun Joe was in the room — he was sleep-
ing the floor.
Tom tried the keys they found.

Huck promised to watch the ho-

tel every night for a year.

Choose a, b or ¢ to complete the sentence.

1)

2)

3)

4)

Huck, we’ve got to find Injun Joe and _

the money.
a) see
b) keep
¢) track down
If you see him, just him.
a) follow
b) tell

c) stay away from

Huck, I almost
hand!

a) stood

b) sat down

¢) stepped

When we see Injun Joe go out, we’ll
a) take the box

b) call the sheriff
¢) follow him
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onto Injun Joe’s

Discussing the Text

1. Imagine that you are Tom. Talk about the night
adventure. Say:

why you decided to get into room number two.
what you did to prepare for the adventure.
how you got in and what you saw in the room.
what happened after that.

2. Talk about St. Petersburg’s hotels.

What can you say about them? Can you describe
the hotel where Injun Joe lived? What types of modern
hotels do you know?

3. Give your opinion.

Huck said he would watch the hotel every night.
What was Tom’s part? Why did Tom agree to Huck’s
plan? Did he do the right thing?



CHAPTER XV

The first thing Tom heard on Friday morning was
a wonderful piece of news — Judge Thatcher’s family
had come back to town the night before. Both Injun Joe
and the treasure lost importance. All Tom’s thoughts
were about Becky now. He saw her and they had a good
time playing with a group of other children. That day
brought more good news: Becky’s mother agreed to ap-
point the next day for the long-promised picnic. All the
children were happy — including Tom. The invitations
were sent out before sunset, and the children of St. Pe-
tersburg began to prepare for the picnic. Tom was excit-
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ed, that he fell asleep very late. He hoped to hear from
Huck that night, so he could surprise Becky and the
other children the next day, but he was disappointed. No
signal came that night.

Morning came, and by ten or eleven o’clock
a cheerful company gathered at Judge Thatcher’s house.
Everything was ready for the picnic. Parents did not
usually go to picnics. The children were safe enough
under the wings of a few voung ladies of eighteen and
a few young gentlemen of twenty-three or so. The plan
was to go to the place of the picnic in a steamboat. Fi-
nally the happy company moved along the main street
carrying the baskets with food. Sid was sick and had
to miss the fun. The last thing Mrs. Thatcher said to
Becky, was:

“You’ll get back late. Perhaps you’d better stay all
night with some of the girls that live near the river,
child.”

“Then I'll stay with Susy Harper, mother.”

“Very well. And behave yourself and don’t be any
trouble.”

When they were already in the street, Tom said to
Becky:

“Say — TI’ll tell you what we’ll do. Instead of going
to Joe Harper’s place we’ll climb right up the hill and
stop at the Widow Douglas’. She’ll have ice-cream! She
has it almost every day — lots of it. And she’ll be glad
to have us.”

“Oh, that will be fun!”

Then Becky thought for a moment and said:

“But what will mamma say?”

“How will she ever know?”

The girl turned the idea over in her mind, and said;

“l think it’s wrong — but —”
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“Your mother won’t know, and so what’s the harm?
All she wants is that you’ll be safe, and you will be
safe.”

Becky agreed. So it was decided to say nothing any-
body about the night’s programme. Tom then thought
that perhaps Huck would come this very night and give
the signal. Still he could not miss the fun at Widow
Douglas’. And why should he, he thought — the signal
did not come the night before, so why should it come
tonight? The idea of the fun of the evening seemed to
him more important than the uncertain treasure. And,
as boys often do, he decided not to think about the box
of money that day.

Three miles below town the steamboat stopped. The
crowd landed shouting and laughing. After the games the
children came back to the camp, and then the destruction
of food began. In the afternoon somebody shouted:

“Who’s ready for the cave?”

Everybody was. The children brought candles and
went up the hill. The entrance to the cave was up the
hill — a big hole in the form of a letter A. Its heavy
wooden door was never locked. The first part of the
cave was small and cold. It was romantic and mysteri-
ous to stand here in the darkness and look at the green
hills shining in the sun. Then the children moved down
the main passage, which was not more than eight or
ten feet wide. Every few steps other and narrower pas-
sages branched off from it. McDougal’s cave was in fact
a large labyrinth of paths that ran into each other and
out again and led nowhere. It was said that it was pos-
sible to walk there days and nights and never find the
end of the cave. The paths went down, and down, and
still down, into the earth, and it was just the same —
labyrinth under labyrinth, and no end to any of them.
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No one knew the cave. That was an impossible thing.
Most of the young men knew a part of it, and they did
not go outside this part. Tom Sawyer did not know more
than the others.

The children moved along the main passage for
about a mile. Then groups and couples began to go into
smaller passages, run in the corridors, and meet each
other at points where the corridors joined again. The
groups could hide from each other for half an hour even
in the known part of the cave.

Soon one group after another came back to the en-
trance of the cave, dirty but very happy. Only then they
found out that it was already evening. Everyone liked
the adventure.

Huck was already near the hotel when he saw the
steamboat’s lights on the river. He heard no noise on
board, because the voung people were quiet as people
usually are who are tired to death. He wondered what
and then stopped thinking about it and
put all his attention upon his business. The night was

boat it was

going to be cloudy and dark. Ten o’clock came. People
disappeared from the streets. The town left the boy alone
with the silence and the ghosts. Eleven o’clock came. It
was darkness everywhere, now. Huck waited, but nothing
happened. Was there any use in waiting? Why not give
it up and go to sleep, he thought?

Suddenly he heard a noise. He was all attention in
a second. The alley door closed. He ran to the corner of
the brick store. The next moment two men passed him.
One of them seemed to have something under his arm. It
must be that box! So they were going to take the treas-
ure. Why call Tom now? It would be absurd — the men
would get away with the box and never be found again.
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No, he would follow them, and nobody will see him in
the darkness. Huck followed the men, moving like a cat.

They went up the river street, and then turned to
the left. Then they went straight ahead and finally took
the path that led up the Cardiff Hill. They passed the
old Welshman’s house, half-way up the hill, without
hesitating, and went on. Good, thought Huck, they will
bury it under the big old tree. But they did not stop
near the tree. They went up to the top of the hill and
then disappeared in the bushes. Huck moved quicker
now, because they could never be able to see him. Then
he walked more slowly — he was afraid to go too fast.
Then the boy stopped and listened. No sound. Everything
was lost! He was going to run away, when he heard Injun
Joe’s voice just four feet from him! Suddenly he knew
where he was. He knew he was not far from the Widow
Douglas’ house. Very well, he thought, let them bury it
there. It won’t be hard to find.

Injun Joe said in a very low voice:

“Maybe she has guests. There are lights in the
house, late as it is.”

“I can’t see any.”

This was that stranger’s voice — the stranger from
the haunted house. Huck was afraid to breathe — this,
then, was the “revenge” job! His first thought was to run
away. Then he remembered that the Widow Douglas had
been kind to him more than once, and maybe these men
were going to murder her. He wanted to warn her; but
he knew he couldn’t do it — they would come and catch
him. He thought all this and more in the moment be-
tween the stranger’s answer and Injun Joe’s next words:

“Look this way. Don’t you see now?”

“Yes. Well, there are guests, I think. You’d better
give it up, Joe.”
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“How can I give it up, when I am leaving this town
forever! Give it up and maybe never have another chance.
I tell you again, as I've told you before, I don’t need her
money — you may have it. But her husband did a bad
thing to me. He was a judge, and he put me in jail. And
that isn’t all. He ordered to whip me in front of the jaill
And the whole the town saw it! Do you understand? He’s
dead now, but she’ll pay for her husband.”

“Oh, don’t kill her! Don’t do that!”

“Kill? Who said anything about killing? I would
kill him, but not her. When you want to take revenge on
a woman you don’t kill her. I'll cut off an ear, and —”

“That’s not —”

“Keep your opinion to yourself! It will be better
for you. I’ll tie her to the bed, and take the knife. If
she dies, is that my fault? I’ll not cry, if she does. My
friend, you’ll help me in this thing — that’s why you’re
here. If you don’t help me, I’'ll kill you. Do you under-
stand that? And if I have to kill you, I’ll kill her. And
nobody will ever know who have done this business.”

“Well, if you need it, let’s start then. The quicker
the better.”

“Do it now? And the guests there? No. We’ll wait
till the lights are out. There’s no hurry.”

Helpful Words & Notes

under the wings — moj KpBLIBIIIKOM

behave yourself and don’t be any trouble — Begu ce6s
KaK cJaeayer

Instead of going to Joe Harper’s place we’ll climb right
up the hill and stop at the Widow Douglas’. —
Bmecto Toro urobmr uaru k J:ko Xapmepy, mbl moj-
HUMEMCHA B ropy M IlepeHodyeMm y BroBbl [lyriac.
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a large labyrinth of paths that ran into each other and
out again and led nowhere — orpomusiii n1abupusT
KOPHI0POB, KOTOPBLIE MEepeKpelUBAJHChE MeXAy coboi
U HUKYZa He Belu

on board — na Goprty (cynHa)

give it up — OGpoCUTHL BCE 3TO
Welshman — Banimner, ysancelr
We’ll wait till the lights are out. — Mg1 nogosxuem, mno-

Ka ImoracHeT cCBeT.

Activities
Checking Comprehension

1. Answer the questions.

1) Why did Injun Joe and the treasure lose impor-
tance for Tom?

2) What day was chosen for the picnic?

3) Where did the children gather in the morning?

4) What was the plan?

5) Where did the parents put food for their children?

6) Why did Sid miss the picnic?

7) Where did Becky decide to spend the night after
. the picnic?

8) What was Tom’s proposal?

9) How did the children spend the afternocon?

10) When did the company return to the town?

11) Whom did Huck see that night?

12) Why did he follow the men?

13) Where did Injun Joe and his partner go?

14) What kind of revenge did Injun Joe have in
mind?

15) Why did the criminals decide to wait?
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Say true or false. Correct the false statements.

1) All the day of the picnic Tom thought about the
box of money.

2) The children went to the place of the picnic on
foot.

3) Becky agreed to say nothing about the night’s
programme,.

4) MecDougal’s cave was a tiny labyrinth and no-
body could get lost inside.

5) Huck saw two men with something like a box
and followed them.

6) Injun Joe planned to kill the Widow Douglas.

7) Huck liked the Widow Douglas.

Complete the sentences.

1) Parents did not usually go to picnics because
a) they preferred to play cards.
b) picnics were held in somebody’s garden.
c¢) the children were safe enough under the
wings of young ladies and gentlemen.

2) Tom suggested to Becky that they go to the
Widow Douglas’ house because
a) he hoped to see Huck there,
b) he wanted to get ice-cream there.
c) he did not like Susy Harper and his bro-
ther.

3) Injun Joe wanted to hurt the Widow Douglas
because
a) she had been the Sheriff of the town many
years ago.
b) she had ordered to whip him.
c) her husband had ordered to whip him.



Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1.

2.

Choose the right words and make up sentences.

Example: The Welshman comes from Wales. He

likes Welsh songs.

Person Country Adjective
a Chinese France Polish

a Turk Finland Chinese

a Finn Poland Turkish

a Pole Denmark French

a Frenchman China Finnish

a Dane Turkey Danish

Complete the sentences with a word from the box.

1)

2)

3)

4)

entrance
long-promised
uncertain
labyrinth
absurd
cheerful

It was to wait for a signal from
Huck that night.

Mrs. Thatcher planned the
picnic for Saturday.

The to the cave was up
the hill.
The company began to

explore the cave and have much fun.
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3)

6)

McDougal’s cave was a great
of passages that ran into each other.

The fun of the evening seemed to Tom more im-
portant than the treasure.

Choose a, b or ¢ to complete the sentences.

1)

2)

3)

4)

3)

The children were safe enough under the
of older girls and boys.

a) sail
b) wings
c) tent

Sid was sick and had to miss the

a) class
b) fun
c) trial

When the company went to the cave, each
child was given
a) a candle

b) some bread
c) a piece of rope

Every few steps narrower corridors
o from the main passage.
a) met
b) left

c) branched off

Huck was ready to the watch
when he heard a noise.

a) begin

b) give up

c) tell Tom about
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Discussing the Text

1. Talk about the picnic.

e Prove that it was fun for the children.

e Would you like to go on a picnic like that?
Do you like picnies? Why? Describe how vou
prepare for your own picnics and what you do

there.

2.  Describe McDougal’s cave. Have you ever been to
a cave? What was it like?

3. Talk about Tom’s s decision to go on a picnic.

Tom left Huck alone because he wanted to have fun
with Becky. Did he do the right thing? Was he sorry about
his decision? Could he stay with Huck? Give your opinion.

CHAPTER XVI

Huck felt that silence was more awful for him than
talk. So he carefully stepped back. Then he took another
step back, with the same risks. Then another and an-
other, and — a branch broke under his foot! His breath
stopped and he listened. There was no sound. Huck
turned as carefully as he could and then moved quickly.
When he felt quite safe, he ran down the hill. Soon he
reached the Welshman’s house. He banged at the door,
and the heads of the old man and his two big sons ap-
peared in the windows.

“What’s the noise there? Who’s banging? What do
you want?”

“Let me in — quickly! I'll tell everything.”

“Why? Who are you?”
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“Huckleberry Finn. Let me in!”

“Huckleberry Finn! It isn’t a name to open many
doors. But let him in, sons, and let’s see what’s the
trouble.”

“Please don’t ever tell I told you,” were Huck’s
first words when he got in. “Please don’t — I’d be
killed, sure. But the widow’s been a good friend to me,
and I want to tell — I will tell if you’ll promise you
won’t ever say it was me.”

“The boy knows something, or he wouldn’t talk like
this!” said the old man. “Tell us what vou know, and no-
body here’ll ever tell, son.”

Three minutes later the old man and his sons,
armed with guns, were up the hill. Huck was not with
them. He hid behind a great stone and began listening.
There was a long silence, and then suddenly Huck heard
the shots and a cry.

Huck did not stay there. He ran away down the hill
as fast as his legs could carry him.

On Sunday morning Huck came up the hill again
and knocked at the old Welshman’s door. In a moment
he heard the old man’s voice from a window:

“Who’s there?”

Huck’s scared voice answered:

“Please let me in! It’s only Huck Finn!”

“It’s a name that can open this door night or dav,
son! Welcome!”

These were strange words to the boy’s ears. He
liked them very much. The door was quickly opened, and
he entered. The old man and his tall sons were already
dressed.

“Now, my boy, I hope you’re hungry, because break-
fast will be ready as soon as the sun’s up. 1 and the boys
hoped you’d come and stay here for the night.”
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“I was scared,” said Huck, “and I ran. I started run-
ning when I heard the shots, and I didn’t stop for three
miles. I’ve come now because I wanted to know about it,
you know. And I've come before daylight because I don’t
want to see these devils, even if they are dead.”

“You do look awful. It was a hard night for you.
But you can sleep here after breakfast. No, they are not
dead, son — I am sorry to say that. You see, we knew
exactly where to get them. So we came very close to
them — and just then I found I was going to sneeze. It
was bad luck. I tried to keep it back, but no use. When
the sneeze started those scoundrels ran away from the
house. I fired my gun. So did the boys. But they were
already far away from the place. We tried to follow them
through the woods. When we could not hear the sound
of their feet, we went down and called the Sheriff. As
soon as it is light the Sheriff and his people are going to
search the woods. My boys will be with them too. Could
vou describe these men for us, son? It would help a lot.
But you couldn’t see them in the darkness, could you?”

“Oh yes; I saw them downtown and followed them.”

“Good! Describe them — describe them, my boy!”

“One’s the old deaf and dumb Spaniard. I saw him
here once or twice before. And the other is a man in
rags —"

“That’s enough, son, we know the men! We met
them in the woods near the widow’s house one day, and
they ran away. Boys, go and tell the Sheriff — you’ll get
your breakfast later!”

The Welshman’s sons left at once. As they were
leaving the room, Huck jumped and shouted:

“Oh, please don’t tell anybody it was me who told
about them! Oh, please!”

“All right if vou say it, Huck.”
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When the young men left, the old Welshman said:

“They won’t tell — and I won’t. But why don’t yvou
want it known?”

Huck did not explain. He only said that he already
knew too much about one of those men and he could be
killed for what he knew.

The old man said: |

“What made you follow these men, son?”

Huck thought for a few moments, and then he said:

“Well, you see, last night I couldn’t sleep. So I went
for a walk about midnight. When I got to that old brick
store by the hotel, T stopped to think. Well, just then
I saw these two men. They passed me with something
under their arm, and I thought they’d stolen it. They
stopped right before me to smoke cigars, and I saw that
the big one was the deaf and dumb Spaniard with long
white hair, and the other one was that devil in rags.”

“Could you see the rags by the light of the cigars?”

Huck thought for a moment. Then he said:

“Well, I don’t know — but somehow, it seems, I did.”

“Then they went on, and you —”

“Yes. I followed them. That was it. I wanted to see
what they were up to. I followed them to the Widow
Douglas’ house. I stood there in the darkness and heard
the Spaniard swear he’d cut off her ear just as I told
you and your two —7”

“What! The deaf and dumb man said all that!”

Huck saw his mistake. He was trying to tell the
old man as little as possible about the Spaniard — the
boy was afraid to get the man in trouble — but it was
not easy. He made one mistake after another. Finally the
Welshman said:

“My boy, don’t be afraid of me. I won’t hurt you.
No — T’ll protect you. This Spaniard is not deaf and
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dumb. You can’t cover that up now. You know some-
thing about that Spaniard that you don’t want to say.
You can trust me. Tell me what it is, and trust me.
I won’t betray you.”

Huck looked into the old man’s honest eves for
a moment, and then whispered in his ear:

“’It isn’t a Spaniard — it’s Injun Joe!”

The Welshman almost jumped out of his chair. In
a moment he said:

“It’s all clear now. When you talked about cutting
of ears, I thought you had made it up, because white
men don’t take that sort of revenge. But Injun Joe!
That’s different.”

During breakfast the talk went on, and the old man
said that, before going to bed, he and his sons had got
a lantern and examined the place where the robbers had
waited. They saw no blood, but found a bag with —

“With what?”

Huck stopped breathing and looked at the old man,
waiting for the answer. The Welshman was surprised to
see Huck’s face:

“With robber’s tools. What’s the matter with you?”

Huck was glad to hear that. The Welshman looked
at him and said: _

“Yes, robber’s tools. What were you expecting we’d
found?”

Huck had no time to think about a good answer, so
he said:

“Books, maybe.”

Poor Huck was too upset to smile, but the old man
laughed loudly. Then he said:

“Poor boy, you’'re pale and tired. You can sleep on
this bed. Rest will do yvou good, 1 hope.”

Huck was glad that the bag was not the treasure.
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So, the treasure must be still in number two, he thought.
Good! The Sheriff would catch the robbers, and he and
Tom could get the gold without any trouble.

At that moment there was a knock at the door.
Huck jumped for a hiding-place, because he did not want
to be connected with the late event. When the Welshman
opened the door, he saw several ladies and gentlemen,
among them the Widow Douglas. He also noticed that
groups of people were climbing up the hill — to see the
place for themselves. So everyone knew what had hap-
pened. The Welshman had to tell the story of the night
to the visitors. The widow thanked him for saving her
life. The old man said:

“Don’t say a word about it, madam. There’s anoth-
er person that you should thank more than me and my
boys, but he doesn’t allow me to tell his name.”

Of course the visitors wanted to know more about
that person, but the Welshman refused to give Huck’s
name. More people came, and the old man told and retold
the story for a couple of hours more.

Helpful Words & Notes

It isn’t a name to open many doors. — He Takoe 3To
UM, 4ToOB! Iepej HUM DacHaxHUBaJOCE MHOI'O ABepeil.

to keep it back — 30. He yuxHYTEH

I fired my gun. — § BricTpennn u3 pyixb4.

downtown — B uenrpe ropoja

by the light of the cigars — npu csere curap

what they were up to — uro onm saremawT

cover that up — ckpeiTs 3TO

robber’s tools — BopoBcKue MHCTPYMeHTHI

Huck jumped for a hiding-place — TI'ex 6pocunca mps-
TaAThCS
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Activities

Checking Comprehension

1. Answer the questions.

1)
2)

3)
4)

3)

6)
7)
8)
9)

Where did Huck run for help?

Where did the Welshman and his sons go after
talking to Huck?

Why wasn’t Huck with them?

When did Huck come back to the Welshman’s
place?

What did the Welshman tell him about the
night incident?

Where did he send his sons?

What story did Huck tell the old man?

Did the Welshman believe him?

What did the Welshman and his sons find near
the widow’s house?

10) Who came to see the Welshman?
11) What did the old man tell the visitors?

Say true or false. Correct the false statements.

1)

2)

3)
4)

2)
6)

Huck ran to the Welshman’s house and knocked
at the window.

Huck followed Injun Joe and his partner with
the Welshman and his sons.

The Welshman fired his gun.

Huck had breakfast and told the old man the
whole story about the treasure.

The Welshman promised Huck to protect him.
The old man told the Widow Douglas about
Huck’s part in the story.
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Complete the sentences.

1)

2)

3)

Huck ran to the Welshman’s house because
a) he knew very well the Welshman’s family.
b) he could get some water there.

¢) it was the nearest house.

Huck came back to the Welshman’s place again
in the morning because

a) he was hungry.

b) he wanted to talk to somebody.

c) he wanted to know the latest news.

Huck did not want to tell the Welshman the

truth about Injun Joe because

a) he was afraid the criminal could kill him.

b) he was afraid the criminal could kill the old
man.

¢) he was not a brave boy.

Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1.

Match up the words that have opposite meanings.

to open talk
silence slowly
to protect to stop
loudly to close
fast quietly
to run to betray
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Choose a, b or ¢ to complete the sentences.

1) The Welshman and his sons were armed with

2)

3)

4)

a) knives
b) guns
c) swords

The criminals heard the
a) cough

b) sneeze

c) cry

and ran away.

Injun Joe said he’d cut off the widow’s

a) finger

b) toe

c) ear

The Welshman found the bag with
a) green glasses

b) robber’s tools

¢) silver coins

Fill in the prepositions from the box.

1)

2)

3)
4)

9)

for behind up by at back in

Huck banged
to let him
He hid
listening.
The old man tried to keep the sneeze
It was easy to recognize the men
the light of the cigars.

the door and asked

a great stone and began

The other man partner did not know what Injun
Joe was to.
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6)

7)

The Welshman thought that Huck had made the
whole story
Huck jumped a hiding-place, be-
cause he did not want to be seen.

Discussing the Text

1. Imagine that vou are Huck. Say how you asked the
old Welshman for help.

2. Imagine that you are one of the Welshman’s sons.
Say what you remember about that night.

3. What do you think?

Huck told the Welshman that the Spaniard was In-
jun Joe. What made him do it? What information did he
manage to keep from the man? What proves that he was
not good at telling lies?

4. Give your opinion.

Huck saved the Widow Douglas’ life and became a he-
ro. Did he feel a hero like Tom? How can yvou prove that?



CHAPTER XVII

Everybody was early at church that morning. The
people were interested to know as much as possible about
the events at the widow’s house. The scoundrels had
not been found yet. When the service was over, Judge
Thatcher’s wife came up to Mrs. Harper and said:

“Is my Becky going to sleep all day? I expected she
would be tired to death.”

“Your Becky?”

“Yes,” with a surprised look, “didn’t she stay with
you last night?”

“Why, no.”
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Mrs. Thatcher turned pale and sat down on the
bench just as Aunt Polly passed the women. Aunt Polly
said:

“Good morning, Mrs. Thatcher. Good morning,
Mrs. Harper. I think my Tom stayed at your house last
night — one of you. And now he’s afraid to come to
church. I’ll take care of it later.”

Mrs. Thatcher shook her head and turned paler than
ever.

“He didn’t stay with us,” said Mrs. Harper, begin-
ning to look worried. Aunt Polly said:

“Joe Harper, have you seen my Tom this morning?”

“No, I haven’t.”

“When did you see him last?”

Joe tried to remember, but he was not sure he could
say. The people had stopped moving out of church. The
worried women began asking the children and young teach-
ers. They all said they had not noticed whether Tom and
Becky were on that steamboat on the way back home — it
was dark. No one thought about counting the children. One
young man finally said that they could be still in the cave!
Mrs. Thatcher fainted. Aunt Polly began crying.

The news about the missing children passed from
mouth to mouth, from group to group, from street to
street. Five minutes later the whole town was up. The
robbers were forgotten, horses were prepared, the steam-
boat was ordered. In half an hour two hundred men were
moving down the road and river towards the cave.

All the long afternoon the town seemed empty and
dead. Many women visited Aunt Polly and Mrs. Thatcher
and tried to support them. They cried with them, too,
and that was still better than words. All the night the
town waited for news, but in the morning there was still
nothing known about the missing children.
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The old Welshman came home late at night, tired
to death. He saw that Huck was still in the bed. He had
a fever. The doctors were all at the cave, so the Widow
Douglas came and took care of the boy.

In the evening the tired men began to come back
to the town, but the strongest of the citizens contin-
ued searching. Every part of the cave was visited, every
corner was searched. In one place, far from the part
usually visited by tourists, somebody found the names
“BECKY & TOM” written on the wall, and a piece of rib-
bon. Mrs.Thatcher recognized the ribbon and cried over it.

Three hard days and nights passed, but Tom and
Becky remained lost.

The story now returns to Tom and Becky on the
day of the picnic. They walked along the passages of the
cave together with the other children. Then they played
hide-and-seek for some time. After that they went down
a long corridor, reading names, dates, post-office ad-
dresses on the wall. They talked and talked, and did
not notice that they were now in the different part of
the cave. The children wrote their own names on the
wall too and moved on. Finally they found a sort of
natural stairs and decided to examine them. They used
smoke to make marks on the wall so that they could
find their way back. In one place they found a large
room, full of beautiful crystals. The walls of the room
were covered with thousands of bats. The animals did
not like the light of the candles and attacked the chil-
dren. Tom knew how dangerous bats could be. He seized
Becky’s hand and took her into the first corridor they
saw. Then they found a large lake. Tom wanted to ex-
plore it, but then thought that it was time to sit down
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and have some rest, first. Becky said that she could not
hear anybody from their group. Tom said:

“We are down below them, Becky — and I don’t
know how far away north, or south, or east, or which-
ever it is. We can’t hear them here.”

“We’d better start back, Tom.”

“Yes, you are right.”

“Can you find the way, Tom?”

“I think I could find it — but then the bats. Let’s try
some other way, so as not to go through that room again.”

“Very well. But 1 hope we won’t get lost. It would
be so awful!”

They started through a corridor, and went in silence
a long way. They examined each new path, but they were
all strange. Every time Tom made an examination, Becky
watched his face, and he said cheerfully:

“Oh, it’s all right. This isn’t the one we need, but
we’ll come to it soon!”

But he felt more and more worried. Becky was
scared. She tried hard to keep back the tears, but couldn’t
do it. At last she said:

“Oh, Tom, never mind the bats, let’s go back that
way!”

“Listen!” said he.

The silence was so deep that even their breathing
seemed too loud. Tom shouted. Moments later the chil-
dren heard only a weak echo, more like a laughter.

“Oh, don’t do it again, Tom, it is too awful,” said
Becky.

“It is awful, Becky, but they may hear us, vou know,”
and he shouted again.

The word “may” was worse than the laughter. The
children stood for some time and listened. But there was
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no result. They went back, but soon Tom stopped. Becky
cried:

“Oh, Tom, you didn’t make any marks!”

“Becky, I was such a fooll Such a fool! I didn’t
think about them. No — I can’t find the way.”

“Tom, Tom, we’re lost! We’re lost! We will never
get out of this awful place! Oh, why did we leave the
others!”

She sat down on the ground and burst into tears.
Tom sat down near her and put his arms around her. He
asked her to be brave, and she said she would try to get
up and follow him.

So they moved on again — all they could do was to
move, keep moving. Tom took Becky’s candle and blew
it out. Becky didn’t need the words. Becky understood,
and her hope disappeared again. She knew that Tom had
a whole candle and three or four pieces in his pockets —
vet he must be careful with them.

Soon Becky was so tired that she had to sit down.
Tom joined her, and they talked of home, and the friends
there, and the comfortable beds and, above all, the light!
Finally Becky fell asleep. Tom sat looking into her tired
face. Under the influence of rest and pleasant dreams
Becky woke up with a smile, but then she remembered
where they were:

“Oh, how could 1 sleep!”

“You’ll better now, Becky, and we’ll find the way
out.”

“We can try, Tom.”

They stood up and went on along the corridors of
the cave, hand in hand and hopeless. A long time after
this — they could not tell how long — Tom said they
must try to find some water. Soon they found a spring,
and Tom said it was time to rest again. Both were very
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tired. They sat down; nothing was said for some time.
Then Becky said:

“Tom, I am so hungry!”

Tom took something out of his pocket.

“Do you remember this?” said he.

Becky almost smiled.

“It’s our wedding-cake, Tom.”

“Yes — it is not big, but it’s all we’ve got.”

Tom divided the cake. Becky ate with good appetite,
but Tom took only a small piece. There was a lot of cold
water to drink with the cake. Then Becky suggested that
they move on again. Tom was silent a moment. Then he
said:

“Becky, I have to tell you something.”

Becky’s face became pale.

“Well, then, Becky, we must stay here, where there’s
water to drink. That little piece is our last candle!”

Becky burst out erying. Tom did what he could to
cheer her, it was useless. Later Becky said:

“Toml!”

“Well, Becky?”

“They’ll miss us and start looking for us!”

“Yes, they willl Certainly they will!”

“Maybe they’re looking for us now, Tom.”

“Maybe they are. 1 hope they are.”

“When would they miss us, Tom?”

“When they get back to the boat, I think.”

“Tom, it will be dark then. Will they notice we are
not there?”

“I don’t know. But anyway, your mother would miss
you as soon as they get home.”

A frightened look in Becky’s face showed Tom that
he had made a mistake. Becky’s parents will not miss her
until the following day! The children became silent.
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Helpful Words & Notes

I'll take care of it later. — 5 ¢ HuM norom pasbepyceh.
last — 30. B mocnenuuii pas

the whole town was up — Bechb ropojg 6vl1 Ha HoOTrax
a piece of ribbon — jseHTOUKa
hide-and-seek — urpa B nparku

in the different part of the cave — B gpyroit uacru ne-

I1epbl
smoke — 30. Komors

Activities

Checking Comprehension

1.

Answer the questions.

1)

2)

3)

4)
5)

0)
7
8)
9)

What did Mrs. Thatcher-ask Mrs. Harper about
after the service?

Why was Mrs. Harper surprised to hear her
words?

What did Joe say about seeing Tom and Becky
last?

Where were Becky and Tom?

Did the news about the missing children worry
the town?

What did the people do?

What happened to Huck?

What was found in the cave?

When did Tom and Becky realize that they were
very far from the others?

10) Why did Tom decide to try another passage on

the way back?

11) What did Tom and Becky eat and drink in the

cave?
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Fill in the missing names.

1)

2)

3)

couldn’t remember when he

had seen Tom and Becky last.
a) Alfred

b) Joe

c) Sid

came to take care of Huck.

a) Aunt Polly
b) Mrs. Harper
c¢) The Widow Douglas

came home and saw that

Huck had a fever.
a) The Welshman
b) Muff Potter
c) The Widow Douglas

Complete the sentences.

1)

2)

3)

Everybody was early in church that morning be-

cause

a) the people wanted to hear the service.

b) the Sheriff was going to tell the people about
the events at the widow’s house.

¢) the people wanted to know about the events
at the widow’s house.

No one remembered seeing Tom and Becky on
that steamboat on the way back home because
a) everyone was tired.

b) it was dark.

c) everyone was asleep.

It was hard to find Tom and Becky because

a) they didn’t want to be found.

b) they were already outside.

c) they were in the different part of the cave.
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Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1

Choose a, b or ¢ to complete the sentences.

1)

i2)

3)

4)

3)

Huck was in bed with a
a) sore toe

b) fever

¢) cold

Tom and Becky played for
some time.

a) Indians

b) Robin Hood

¢) hide-and-seek

Tom used to make marks on

the wall.
a) smoke
b) chalk
¢) ink

attacked Tom and Becky.

a) Rats
b) Cats
¢) Bats

Soon Tom and Becky found a
and could drink fresh water.
a) river

b) spring
¢) channel

Choose the right adjective.

1)

2)

Mrs. Harper looked surprised/surprising when
Judge Thatcher’s wife asked her about Becky.
The people were interested/interesting to know
about the events.
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3)

4)

The news about the missing/missed children
passed from mouth to mouth.

Tom did what he could to cheer Becky but it
was useful/useless.

Complete the sentences.

1)

2)

3)

4)

9)

Mrs. Thatcher asked Mrs. Harper if Becky
to sleep all day?

a) is going

b) going

c) was going

Aunt Polly asked Joe when he
Tom last.

a) had seen
b) saw
¢) has seen

Tom told Becky that they
down below the others.

a) are
b) had been

c) were

Becky said that they never
get out of that awful place.

a) will

b) shall

¢) would

Becky asked Tom when their families
them.

a) would miss
b) miss
¢) will miss
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Discussing the Text

1. Imagine that you are Sid. Say:

e why you missed the picnic.
e who told you that Tom and Becky were missing.
e what was done to find them.

2. Draw a map and describe Tom and Becky’s way in
the cave.
2. Tom made several mistakes in the cave. At the

same time he had some good ideas. Make a list and
talk about them.

Mistakes Good ideas

1) Tom and Becky
stayed away from the

others for too long.
2) 2)

1) Tom saved candles.

CHAPTER XVIII

Hours later the candle finished and it was complete-
ly dark. Tom tried to get Becky to talk, but she was too
upset. Tom said:

“They must be looking for us now. They’ll find us,
don’t worry.”

He said that he should shout, and maybe somebody
would come. He even shouted once, but in the darkness
the echo sounded so awful, that he tried it no more.

Then Tom and Becky became hungry again. They
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divided the part of Tom’s half of the cake and ate it.
But they felt hungrier than before. Suddenly Tom said:

“Did you hear that?”

Both stopped breathing and listened. There was
a sound like a shout. Tom answered it, and leading Becky
by the hand, started walking down the corridor in its
direction. He listened again; again the sound was heard,
and clearly a little nearer.

“It’s them!” said Tom. “They’re coming! Come on,
Becky — we’re all right now!”

There was hope again for the prisoners. They tried
to walk in the darkness but the paths were dangerous
because of holes. Finally they came to one very big hole
and had to stop. It could be three feet deep, it could
be a hundred — they could never pass it without help.
Tom reached as far down as he could. No bottom. They
must stay there and wait until the searchers came. They
listened. The shouts became weaker. A moment or two
more, and the children could not hear them anymore.

Tom and Becky returned back to the spring. The
time passed. They slept again, and woke up hungry and
unhappy. Tom thought it was already Tuesday.

Suddenly he had idea. There were some side passages
near at hand. It would be better to explore some of these
than spend the time doing nothing. He took a kite-line
from his pocket, tied it to a stone, and he started. At the
end of twenty steps the corridor ended in a “jumping-off
place.” Tom got down on his knees and reached the corner
with his hand. Then he tried to get more to the right, and
at that moment, no more than twenty vards away, he saw
a human hand with a candle! Tom gave a shout of joy,
and at that moment that hand was followed by the body
it belonged to — Injun Joe’s! Tom could not move. Sud-
denly the “Spaniard” ran away. Tom thought that Joe had
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not recognized his voice because of the echo. Tom was so
scared that he decided to get back to the spring as soon as
possible and stay there. He was afraid to meet Injun Joe
again. He decided to keep from Becky what it was he had
seen. He told her he had only shouted *“for luck.”

The next morning the children woke up hungrier
than ever. Tom thought that it must be Wednesday or
Thursday or even Friday or Saturday, now. The town
probably thought they were already dead. So, he thought,
they had to find another way out. He proposed to explore
another passage. But Becky was very weak. She said she
would wait, where she was. She told Tom to go with the
kite-line and explore if he wanted. Tom kissed her, took
the kite-line in his hand and went down one of the pas-
sages on his hands and knees to look for another way out.

Tuesday evening came. The lost children had not
been found. Most people had stopped looking for the chil-
dren, saying that it was clear the children could never
be found. Only Judge Thatcher and his men continued
searching the cave. Mrs. Thatcher was ill. Aunt Polly’s
gray hair had grown almost white.

In the middle of the night the people of St. Pe-
tersburg heard a voice: “They’re found! They’re found!”
Most citizens moved towards the river and welcomed the
children. Nobody went to bed again; it was the greatest
night the little town had ever seen. The children were
taken to Judge Thatcher’s house. During the first half-
hour a procession of people entered the house, seized
Tom and Becky and kissed them. The happiness of Aunt
Polly and Mrs. Thatcher was complete.

Tom told the story of the wonderful adventure,
making it even more impressive. He finished with a de-
scription of how he left Becky and went on an explor-

180

ing expedition; how he followed two passages as far as
his kite-line would reach; how he followed a third pas-
sage, and then he saw a white spot in the distance that
looked like daylight; dropped the line, pushed his head
and shoulders through a small hole, and saw the broad
Mississippi in front of him!

He told how he went back for Becky and told her
the good news, and she was too weak and tired to go.
He described how he convinced her; and how happy she
was when she could see the daylight; how he pushed his
way out of the hole and then helped her out; how they
sat there; how he saw some men in a boat and told them
about their situation; how the men didn’t believe his
words at first, “because,” they said, “you are five miles
from the cave” — then took them to a house, gave them
supper, and then brought them home.

Tom and Becky stayed in bed all of Wednesday and
Thursday. They were very weak after three days and
nights spent in the cave. Tom went out for some time on
Friday, and was as good as ever by Saturday. But Becky
left her room only on Sunday, and then she looked pale.

Tom learned of Huck’s sickness and went to see
him on Friday, but he was not allowed to see him until
Monday. The Widow Douglas let the boy visit his friend
then, but asked him to say nothing about his adventure
and not to talk about anything that could make Huck
excited. At home Tom learned of the Cardiff Hill event.
He also learned that the body of Injun Joe’s partner had
been found in the river.

Two weeks after Tom’s return from the cave he
went to visit Huck, who was strong enough, now, to hear
an exciting story. Judge Thatcher’s house was on Tom’s
way, and he stopped to see Becky. The Judge and some
friends began talking to Tom, and some one of them
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asked him ironically if he would like to go to the cave
again. Tom said yes. The Judge said:

“Well, there are others just like vou, Tom, no
doubt. But we have taken care of that. Nobody will get
lost in that cave anymore.”

“Why?”

“Because I ordered to lock its big door two weeks
ago, and I’ve got the keys.”

Tom turned as white as a sheet.

“What’s the matter, boy? Here, run, somebody!
Bring a glass of water!”

The water was brought and thrown into Tom’s face.

“Ah, now you’re all right. What was the matter
with you, Tom?”

“Oh, Judge, Injun Joe’s in the cave!”

As soon as the town heard the news, men went to
McDougal’s cave in a lot of boats. Tom Sawyer was in
the boat with Judge Thatcher. When the cave door was
unlocked, they found Injun Joe on the ground, dead of
hunger. His face was near the door. Tom was touched,
because he knew by his own experience how this man had
suffered. At the same time the boy felt safe now for the
first time since the day he had talked about Injun Joe in
the courtroom.

Injun Joe was buried near the entrance of the cave.
People went there for the funeral in boats and carts from
the towns and from all the farms for seven miles around.
They brought their children, too.

Helpful Words & Notes

There were some side passages near at hand. — Psagowm
Ob1JI0 HECKOJBKO GOKOBBIX KOPHIOPOB.
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kite-line — OeyeBKa OT BO3AVIIIHOTO 3Mes

the corridor ended in a “jumping-off place” — Kopumop
KOHUYHNJICSA 0DpbIBOM

for luck — Ha Beakuil cayuan

went on an exploring expedition — oTnpasusica HCKaTh
BBEIXO/I

how he pushed his way out of the hole and then helped
her out — Kak oH BbLIOpaJjicA HapyKy caM H IIOMOT
BbIOpaTbca BekKu

was as good as ever by Saturday — K cybbore uyBeTBO-
BaJl cedsA yiKe XOpOILo

Tom turned as white as a sheet. — Tom mobenen, xKak
IIPOCTBIHA.

Activities

Checking Comprehension

1. Answer the questions.

1) What did Tom do to cheer Becky?

2) What brought hope to Tom and Becky?

3) Why couldn’t Tom and Becky pass the hole
without help?

4) What did Tom tie to a stone?

5) What did Tom feel when he saw a hand with
a candle?

6) Who was the man he saw?

7) What did Injun Joe do?

8) Why did Tom keep from Becky what he had
seen?

9) When did Tom and Becky return home?

10) How long did Tom and Becky stay in bed after
their return home?

11) When could Tom see Huck?
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12) Why was Tom so shocked to hear that the cave
door had been locked?

13) What did Tom feel when he saw Injun Joe
dead?

Say true or false. Correct the false statements.

1) Tom and Becky tried to walk in the darkness
but the paths were dangerous because of holes.

2) Tom refused to examine the passages for a way
out and waited for help.

3) The Widow Douglas let Tom visit his friend as
soon as he came back from the cave.

4) Injun Joe’s partner was found drowned in the
river.

5) Tom and Becky left the cave through a hole two
miles down the river.

6) Judge Thatcher asked Tom to go to the cave
again.

7) Injun Joe died of hunger.

Complete the sentences.

1) Tom thought that it would be better to
than spend the time doing

nothing.

a) come back to the spring

b) explore some of side passages
¢) shout for help

2) Injun Joe ran away after he heard Tom’s shout
of joy because
a) he was afraid to meet Tom.
b) he was late for the meeting with his part-
ner.
¢) he had not recognized Tom’s voice.
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3)

Tom never stopped looking for another way

out because

a) he was sure that everyone thought they were
already dead.

b) he couldn’t sit doing nothing.

¢) he wanted to bring food to Becky.

Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1. Complete the sentences with a word from the box.

bottom  kite-line sheet experience distance

1)
2)

3)

4)

5)

Tom knew by his own what fear was.
Tom turned white as a when he
heard about the locked door.

The hole had no , so the children had

to stop there.

He finally saw a white spot in the
that looked like daylight.

Tom used the to explore the side

passages.

2. Match up the parts of the phrases and use the
phrases in your own sentences.

Example: Aunt Polly turned white as a sheet

when she heard that Tom was missing.

pretty as gold

busy as ice

cold as light

quick as a bee

good as death

pale as a picture
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Fill in the prepositions from the box.

1)

2)

3)
4)

o)

to on at of by J

Tom took Becky the hand and start-
ed walking.

Tom took a kite-line from his pocket and tied
it a stone.

There was a spring near ___ hand.

Tom left Becky and went his last
exploring expedition.

Injun Joe died hunger.

Discussing the Text

1.

Imagine that you are Tom. Describe in detail how
you got out of the cave.

Talk about Injun Joe.

Say what you know about his past and his ac-
tions.

Tom’s active imagination made him terribly
afraid of Injun Joe. Can you prove that Injun
Joe really didn’t care too much about Tom and
was in fact more afraid than Tom?

Why did Injun Joe’s funeral draw so many peo-
ple? Give your ideas.

Give your opinion.

Tom and Becky got out of the cave without any-

body’s help. How did they manage to do it?

CHAPTER XIX

On the morning after the funeral Tom went to
have an important talk with Huck. Huck had learned
all about Tom’s adventure from the Welshman and the
Widow Douglas, by this time, but Tom said there was
one thing he did not know. Huck’s face became sad.

He said:
“I know what it is. You got into number two, but

found nothing except whiskey. I know that the money is
not there. Tom, something’s always told me we’d never
get that treasure.”

187



“I never got there, Huck. Don’t you remember you
promised to watch the hotel the Saturday I went to the
picnic?”

“Oh yes! It seems it was a year ago. It was that very
night that I followed Injun Joe to the widow’s place.”

“You followed him?”

“Yes — but please keep quiet about it. I think In-
jun Joe had friends, who would be happy now to take
revenge on me.,”

Then Huck told Tom about his adventure.

“Well,” said Huck, coming back to the main ques-
tion, “I'm afraid we’ll never have the money, Tom.”

“Huck, that money wasn’t in number two!”

“What!” Huck looked at his friend. “Tom, do you
know where it is?”

“Huck, it’s in the cave!”

Huck smiled.

“Say it again, Tom.”

“The money’s in the cavel!”

“Tom, is 1t fun, or are you serious?”

“l am serious, Huck. Will you go there with me and
help get it out?”

“Of course I willl What makes you think the mo-
ney's —"°

“Huck, just wait till we get there. If we don’t find
it I’ll agree to give you my drum and everything I’ve got
in the world.”

“All right. When shall we go?”

“Right now. Are you strong enough?”

“Is it far in the cave? 1 can’t walk more than
a mile, Tom — I don’t think I could.”

“It’s about five miles, Huck. But there’s a short
way that nobody knows except me, Huck, I'll take you
right to it in a boat. “
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“Let’s start right now, Tom.”

“All right. We want some bread and meat, and
a little bag or two, and two or three kite-lines, and
matches. I tell you, I wished I had some when 1 was in
the cave before.”

In the afternoon the boys borrowed a small boat
from a citizen who was absent. When they were several
miles below the entrance of the cave, Tom said:

“Do you see that white place up in the hill? Well,
that’s one of my marks.”

They landed.

“Now, Huck, you can touch that hole I got out of.
See if you can find it.”

Huck searched all the place, and found nothing.
Tom showed him a spot in the bushes and said:

“Here you are! Look at it, Huck. It’s the best hole
here. Just keep quiet about it. You know, I thought we
could be robbers, Huck. And if we are robbers, we need
to have a thing like this. We’ve got it now, and we’ll
keep quiet about it. We’ll only tell Joe Harper and Ben
Rogers — because of course we must have a gang. Tom
Sawyer’s Gang — it sounds wonderful, doesn’t it, Huck?”

“Well, it does, Tom. And who will we rob?”

“Oh, anybody.”

“And kill them?”

“No, not always. We’ll keep them in the cave until
they pay a ransom.”

“What’s a ransom?”

“Money. You make them get all they can, often
from their friends. And in a year, if there is no money,
you kill them. That’s the general way. Only you don’t
kill the women. They’re always beautiful and rich, and
awfully scared. You take their watches and things, but
you always take your hat off and talk polite. Robbers
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are very polite — you’ll see that in any book. Well, the
women begin to love vou, and after a week or two in
the cave they stop crying, and after that you can’t make
them leave. If you drive them out they turn round and
come back. It’s so in all the books.”

“Oh, it’s better than to be a pirate, Tom.”

“Yes, it’s better in some ways, because it’s close to
home and circuses and all that.”

By this time everything was ready and the boys en-
tered the hole. They went to the end of the tunnel, then
tied their kite-line to a big stone and moved on. In a few
minutes they reached the spring. Tom showed Huck the
place where he and Becky had staved.

The boys went on, and then they entered the corri-
dor where Tom had seen Injun Joe. Tom whispered:

“Now I'll show vou something, Huck.”

He held up his candle and said:

“Look as far around the corner as you can. Do you
see that? There — on the big rock, marked with candle
smoke,”

“Tom, it’s a cross!”

“Now where’s your number two? ‘Under the cross,’
hey? Right where I saw Injun Joe with his candle, Huck!”

Huck looked at the sign for a moment, and then said:

“Tom, let’s get out of here!”

“What! And leave the treasure?”

“Yes — leave it. Injun Joe’s ghost is somewhere
here, T am sure.”

“No, Huck, it is not. It could be at the place where he
died — at the entrance of the cave — five miles from here.”

“No, Tom. It stays with the money. I know what
ghosts do, and so do you.”

Tom began to fear that Huck was right. But then
he had an idea —
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“Look here, Huck. Injun Joe’s ghost can’t come
where there’s a cross!”

Huck agreed:

“Tom, I didn’t think of that. But that’s right. It’s
luck for us. We’ll go down there and look for that box.”

Tom went down in the hole first. Huck followed. At
the bottom they saw four passages. The boys examined
three of them with no result. Tom said:

“He said under the cross. It can’t be under the rock
itself, because the part of the rock is in the ground.”

They searched everywhere once more, and then sat
down. Then Tom said:

“Look, Huck, there are footprints on one side of
this rock, but not on the other sides. Now, what’s that
for? I'm sure the money is under the rock. I'm going to
dig in that place.”

“Good idea, Tom!” said Huck.

Tom began digging with his knife.

“Hey, Huck! Did you hear that? It’s wood.”

The boys took out some boards and saw a natural
hole under the rock. Tom got into that hole with his can-
dle and saw a narrow corridor leading to a small cave.
Tom exclaimed:

“Huck, look here!”

It was the treasure-box, a couple of guns in leather
cases, two or three pairs of old shoes, a leather belt, and
some other things.

“We've got it at last!” said Huck, taking coins from
the box. “We’re rich, Tom!”

“Huck, I always thought we’d get it. It’s just too
good to believe, but we have it now! Say, let me see if
I can lift the box.”

It weighed about fifty pounds. Tom could lift it,
but could not carry it.
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“I thought so,” he said; “that day at the haunted
house they carried it like it was heavy. I noticed that.
I was right to think of bringing two bags.”

The money was soon in the bags and the boys took
it up to the cross rock.

“Now let’s take the guns and things,” said Huck.

“No, Huck — leave them there. We’ll keep them
there all the time. We’ll take them when we start rob-
bing. Let’s go now, Huck. It’s getting late. I’'m hungry,
too. We’ll eat when we get to the boat.”

The boys took out the bags out of the hole in the
bushes, and went to their boat. They landed when it
was already evening.

“Now, Huck,” said Tom, “we’ll hide the money in
the widow’s woodshed. We’ll come in the morning and
we’ll count it and divide. And then we’ll find a place in
the woods for our treasure. Stay here. I'll run and take
Benny Taylor’s cart.”

He disappeared, and a few minutes later he returned
with the cart. They put the two bags into it, threw some
old rags on top of them, and went to the Widow Doug-
las’s place.

Helpful Words & Notes

you can touch that hole I got out of — TBI MOMKelIb HO-
CTaTh 10 BXO0jJa, Uepes3 KOTOPBIN A BhIOpaJics

ransom — BBIKVII

That’s the general way. — UWmeHHO Tak, Kak MNpaBuUJo,
neaaeTcs.

you always take your hat off and talk polite — nano
BCEerJa CHUMATh LLIANY ¥ BEKJIMBO PasroBapruBaTh

in leather cases — B KoykaHBIX yexJax
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Activities

Checking Comprehension

1.

Answer the questions.

1) When did Tom have an important talk with
Huck?

2) What new information did Tom learn then?

3) Why did Tom ask Huck to go with him to the
cave?

4) What did the boys take with them?

5) How did they get to the cave?

6) What plans for the cave did Tom have?

7) Why did Huck feel uncomfortable in the cave?

8) What did the boys have to do to find the treas-
ure?

9) What things did Tom and Huck find under the
cross?

10) What did the boys take and what did they leave
in the cave?

11) What was Tom planning to do with the money?

12) What did the boys use to carry the treasure?

Say frue or false. Correct the false statements.

1) No one told Huck about Tom’s adventure.

2) Huck was sure that the treasure was in the
cave,.

3) The boys borrowed a small boat from a man who
was away.

4) Tom showed Huck his secret entrance in the
bushes.

5) The treasure-box weighed about one hundred
pounds.

6) Tom decided to hide the money in the woods.
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Match up the two parts of the sentence.

1)
2)
3)
4)
9)

a)
b)
c)
d)
e)

I think Injun Joe had friends
Injun Joe’s ghost can’t come
You got into number two
There’s a short way

Now you can touch that hole

that nobody knows except me.

I got out of.

but found nothing except whiskey.

who would be happy to take revenge on me.
where there’s a cross.

Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

1.

Choose the verbs from the box and use them in the

sentences in the correct form.

to borrow
to search
to stay

to hide
to see

Finally the boys entered the corridor where
Tom Injun Joe.

Tom showed Huck the place where he and
Becky
The boys

a small boat from a man

who was away on business.
Huck the bushes but couldn’t find
the secret entrance to the cave.
Tom thought that they

somewhere in the woods.

the money
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2. Complete the sentences with the words from the box.

1)

2)

3)

4)

o)

I
ransom leather footprint robber circus

The boys found a man’s on one side

of the rock.

Huck agreed to become a in Tom’s
gang.

A is the money paid to robbers or
pirates.

Tom and Huck could go to the only

on vacation.
The boys found the treasure-box, a couple of
guns and a belt.

3. Fill in the prepositions if necessary.

1)

2)

3)

4)

Huck promised to watch the hotel at
night.

Tom was sure that the money was

the cave.

Huck was afraid that Injun Joe’s friends would
take revenge - him.

The boys decided to keep quiet the
secret entrance to the cave.

Soon they entered the corridor where

Tom had seen Injun Joe.

Discussing the Text

1. Imagine that vou are Huck. Describe your trip to
the cave. Say:

why vou went there.
how you got there.
what you found there.
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2. Prove that Tom was pretty sure the treasure was
in the cave.

3. Talk about Tom’s plan for a robber gang.
e Compare Tom’s description of robbers and pi-

rates. Make a list like that.

Pirates Robbers

1) Pirates take ships. 1) Robbers steal things.

2) 2)

e Are there any robbers now? Are they different
from Tom’s description?

CHAPTER XX

When the boys reached the Welshman’s house, they
stopped to have a short rest. At that moment the Welsh-
man appeared and said:

“Who’s that?”

“Huck and Tom Sawyer.”

“Good! Come with me, boys, you are keeping every-
body waiting. I’ll help you with the cart. Oh, it’s heavy.
Do you have bricks in it? Or old metal?”

“Old metal,” said Tom,

“I thought so. Now, please, hurry!”

The boys wanted to know what the hurry was about.

“You’ll see, when we get to the Widow Douglas’
house.”
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Huck said:

“Mr.Jones, we haven’t done anything wrong.”

The Welshman laughed.

“Well, I don’t know, Huck, my boy. I don’t know
about that. Aren’t you and the widow good friends?”
“Yes. Well, she’s been a good friend to me, any-
“All right, then. Don’t be afraid.”

Huck and Tom came into Mrs. Douglas’ drawing-room.
Mr.Jones left the cart near the door and followed. There
were a lot of people in the room. The Thatchers were
there, the Harpers, the Rogerses, Aunt Polly, Sid, and the
minister, many more, and all dressed in their best clothes.
The widow received the boys kindly though they were very
dirty. Aunt Polly shook her head at Tom. Mr.Jones said:

“Tom wasn’t at home, but I met him and Huck
right at my door, and so I just brought them here in
a hurry.”

“And vou did the right thing,” said the widow.
“Come with me, boys.”

She took them to a bedroom and said:

“Now wash. Here are new clothes for both of
you — shirts, socks, everything else. They’re Huck’s.
Mr.Jones and I bought these clothes for him. Get into
them. We’ll wait.”

Then she left. Huck said:

“Tom, we can get out of here, if we can find
a rope. The window isn’t high from the ground.”

“Why do you want to run away?”

“Well, I don’t like such crowds. I am not going
down there, Tom.”

“Oh, Huck, it’s nothing. I don’t mind it a bit. I'll
take care of you.”

way.

Sid appeared.
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“Tom,” said he, “auntie couldn’t find you all the af-
ternoon. She got your Sunday clothes ready. Say — isn’t
this dirt on your clothes?”

“Now, Sid, it’s not your business. What’s all this
about, anyway?”

“It’s one of the widow’s parties. This time it’s for
the Welshman and his sons, because they protected her
from the robbers the other night. And I can tell you some-
thing, if you want to know.”

“Well, what?”

“Old Mr.dJones is going to surprise the people here
tonight. But he told auntie today about it, as a secret,
but I think it’s not much of a secret now. Everybody
knows — the widow, too. Mr.Jones said that he could
not speak of his secret without Huck, yvou know!”

“Secret about what, Sid?”

“About Huck tracking the robbers to the widow’s.
I think Mr.Jones’ secret won’t be a big surprise tonight.”

Sid chuckled in a very satisfied way.

“Sid, was it you that told?”

“Oh, never mind who it was. Somebody told —
that’s enough.”

“Sid, there’s only one person in this town mean
enough to do that, and that’s you. You can do only mean
things, and you don’t like when anybody else is praised
for doing good ones”.

Tom pushed Sid out of the room with several
kicks. Some minutes later the boys appeared downstairs.
The widow’s guests sat down at the table to have sup-
per. Mr.Jones made his little speech, in which described
Huck’s part in the adventure. The widow made a great
show of surprise and thanked Huck that he almost forgot
the new clothes and everybody’s attention. She said she
wanted to give Huck a home under her roof, and send

198

him to school, and then help him to find a good job.
Tom suddenly said:

“Huck doesn’t need it. Huck’s rich.”

Everyone thought that it was a nice joke, and
smiled. Tom said again:

“Huck’s got money. Perhaps vou don’t believe it,
but he’s got a lot of money. I can show you. Just wait
a minute.”

Tom ran out of the door. The people looked at each
other with interest. Huck could not say a word.

“Sid, what is Tom doing?” said Aunt Polly. “I nev-
ep-—" |

Tom entered with the heavy sacks, and Aunt Polly
did not finish her sentence. Tom put a pile of yellow
coins on the table and said:

“There — what did I tell you? Half of it is Huck’s
and half of it is mine!”

Nobody spoke for a moment. Then everyone asked
the boys for an explanation. Tom said he could explain
everything, and he did. His story was long, but interest-
ing. When he had finished, Mr. Jones said:

“l thought I had a surprise today, but Tom and
Huck’s surprise is much more impressive than mine.”

The money was counted. There were a little over
twelve thousand dollars. It was more than any of the
guests had ever seen at one time before.

The story of Tom’s and Huck’s treasure made
a strong impression on the people of St. Petersburg.
It was a great sum for the poor little town. After that
every “haunted” house in St. Petersburg was searched
for hidden treasure — and not by boys, but men — seri-
ous, unromantic men, too, some of them. Everyone talked
about Tom and Huck, and admired their luck, and re-
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peated their words. Everything they did somehow seemed
remarkable. The town newspaper even published the life-
stories of the boys.

The Widow Douglas put Huck’s money in the bank,
and Judge Thatcher did the same with Tom’s at Aunt
Polly’s request. Both boys had an income now — a dol-
lar for every weekday and half for Sundays. A dollar and
a quarter a week was more than enough to pay for the
boy’s food and clothes, and bed, and school in those old
simple days.

Judge Thatcher had a great opinion of Tom. He
thanked him for getting his daughter out of the cave.
When Becky told her father how Tom had taken her
whipping at school, the Judge was impressed. He said
that Tom was a kind and noble boy. He also said that
he hoped to see Tom a great lawyer or a great soldier
some day.

Huck Finn was rich now and under the Widow
Douglas’ protection, and that brought him into society —
no, dragged him into it. He hated it. The widow’s serv-
ants kept him clean and neat. He had to eat with a knife
and a fork. He had to use napkin, cup, and plate. He
had to go to school and church. He bravely did all these
things for three weeks, and then one day he disappeared.
The widow looked for him everywhere for two days. On
the third morning Tom Sawyer found him in an old emp-
ty house., Huck had slept there. He had some stolen food,
and he was wearing the same old rags he had when he
was free and happy. Tom told him to go home. Huck’s
face became sad. He said:

“Don’t talk about it, Tom. I can’t live like that. It
is not for me. The widow is good to me, but I don’t like
such life. She makes me get up at the same time every
morning. She makes me wash. I have to wear these nice
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clothes and shoes all Sunday. Everything’s so right —
that is not for me.”

“Well, everybody lives this way, Huck.”

“Tom, that’s no good for me. I am not everybody,
and I can’t live like that, Tom. School’s going to open
soon, and I will have to go to it. Look here, Tom, take
my share of the money and give me ten cents sometimes.”

“Oh, Huck, vou know I can’t do that. It is not
right. And one more thing. If you try this thing just
a little longer you’ll begin to like it.”

“Like it! No, Tom, I won’t be rich, and 1 won’t
live in that nice house. I like the woods, and the river.
We’ve got guns, and a cave, and we are ready to be rob-
bers —”.

Tom saw his opportunity.

“But Huck, if you want to be in our gang of rob-
bers, you have to be respectable, you know.”

“No! Oh, are you serious, Tom?”

“Yes.”

“T was a pirate, Tom.”

“Yes, but that’s different. A robber is generally
more respectable than a pirate.”

Huck thought for a few moments, and then he said:

“Well, I'll go back to the widow for a month, if
you let me be in the gang, Tom.”

“All right, Huck.”

“When are we going to become robbers?”

“Oh, we can do it tonight. We’ll get the boys to-
gether at midnight, maybe. We have to find some awful
place — a haunted house is the best, but they are all
destroyed now.”

“Well, midnight’s good, anyway, Tom.”

“Yes, so it is. And then we will swear on a coffin,
and sign it with blood.”
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“Now, that’s good! It’s much better than being a pi-
rate. I'll stay with the widow, Tom. I think she will be
proud of me, if I become a famous robber.”

So ends this story. It is a story of a boy it, so it
must stop here. When an author writes a novel about
grown people, he knows exactly where to stop — that is,
with a marriage. But when he writes about children, he
must stop where best he can.

Helpful Words & Notes

what the hurry was about — wu3-3a uero rakas cmoemka
I don’t mind it a bit. — Meunsa sto HHCKOJBKO He Gec-
ITOKOHT.
the other night — Toit HOUBIO Z
About Huck tracking the robbers to the widow’s —
O Tom, uro I'ex BeICHEmUA rpabuTesieli v ToMa BIOBBI
mean — IOAJBLIN, TagKkuy '
with several kicks — HecKOJAbKMMHM NHHKaMHu
The widow made a great show of surprise — Buosa ecre-
CTBEHHO H300pasuja yIHUBJeHHe

that brought him into society — 510 BBeso ero B obie-
CTBO

that’s no good for me — sro He ans mMeus

Activities 3.

Checking Comprehension

1. Answer the questions.

1) Why did Tom and Huck stop near the Welsh-
man’s house?

2) Where did the old man take the boys?
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3)

4)
5)
6)
7)
8)

9)

Whom did Tom and Huck see in Mrs. Douglas’
drawing-room?

Where did the Widow Douglas take the boys?
What did they find there?

What did Sid tell Tom and Huck about the party?
What did Sid learn about Mr.Jones’ secret?
What plans did the Widow Douglas have for
Huck?

How did Tom prove that Huck was rich?

10) What happened to the treasure?

11) How did Huck’s life change?

12) What did Huck think about this change?

13) What made Huck agree to go back to the widow

for a month?

Say who:

1) helped Tom and Huck with the cart.

2) shook her head at Tom.

3) bought new clothes for Huck.

4) wanted to run away from Mrs.Douglas’ house.

5) spoiled Mr.dJones’ surprise.

6) pushed Sid out of the room with several kicks.

7) hoped to see Tom a great lawyer or a great sol-
dier some day.

8) found Huck in an old empty house.

Choose a, b or ¢ to complete the sentences.

1)

2)

Tom said they had in the cart.
a) old bricks
b) old clothes

¢) old metal

The Welshman’s name was
a) Mr. Jones
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3)

4)

b) Mr. Johnson
c¢) Mr.James

The Widow Douglas had the party for

a) Tom and Huck
b) Tom and Becky
c) the Welshman and his sons

Each of the boys had more than
thousand dollars.

a) six

b) twelve

c) sixty

Working with Vocabulary and Grammar

Fill in the prepositions from the box.

into with of for under

1) Everyone made a great show sur-
prise.

2) Aunt Polly asked Tom an explana-
tion.

3) Huck was the Widow Douglas’ pro-
tection.

4) Mrs. Douglas brought Huck society
but he didn’t like it.

5) He had to eat a knife and a fork.

1. Match up the adjectives and their definitions.

1) “Mr.Jones, we haven’t done nothing/anything

2)

3)

4)

mean well-known
secret out of the ordinary
satisfied happy
haunted unkind
remarkable hidden
famous visited by ghosts

Choose right.

wrong,” said Huck.

“Here is/are new clothes for both of you,” said
the Widow Douglas.

“Half of the money is Huck, and half is mine/
my,” said Tom.
The widow’s servants kept Huck neat/neatly.
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Discussing the Text

1. Imagine that you were a guest at Mrs. Douglas’

party. Describe that evening in detail.

Give your opinion.

Huck thought that respectable life was not for him.

How did Tom convince him to go back to the widow? Why
did he do that?

Prove that the treasure story made a strong im-
pression on the people of St. Petersburg. Do people
look for hidden treasure now? Are they lucky to
find anything?

Tom said that Sid could do only mean things.
Can you remember the episodes that prove he was
right?
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5.

Final discussion.

Did you like the book? Which of the chapters
did you like best of all?

What do you think about Tom Sawyer? Do you
like him? Why?

Talk about two other characters you liked. Ex-
plain your choice.

VOCABULARY

A

accuse [2'kju:z] v 06BHHATE, BEIABUIaThH OOBHHEHUE
admiration [,&dma’reifn] » Bocxunienue
admire [od'mais] v BocxumaTECA

admit [od'mit] v npus=HaBars

advantage [ad ' va:tidz] n npeumymecrso
alley ['zli] n yskwuii nepeymnok

appoint [a'point] v HasHauaTs

approve [3 pru:v] (of) v ozobpars

artist ["a:tist] n 30. xyzoxHuK

as [®z] conj nmoka, B To BpeMa Kax
avoid [a'vold] v usberats

B

| bang [bzp] v 6uTe, KOJIOTUTH

bark [ba:k] n kopa

basket ['ba:skit] n xopasuna

bat [bazt] n neryuas mbimb

beat [biit] (beat, beaten) v 6uTh; moGexgars
behaviour [bi’hewvia] n nmoseaenune

bend [bend] (bent, bent) v crubars(ca)

bent [bent] v c¢m. bend

besides [bi'saidz] adv kpome Toro

betray [br'tre1] v BrimaBaTh; mpegasaThb

bind [baind] (bound, bound) v cBsA3LIBATE, IPUBASHIBATE
bishop ['bifap] n ennckon

bitter ['bita] ¢ ropsxuit

blame [bleim] v o6BuHATH, Bo3naraTe BUHY
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blossom ['blosam] n nBerox (IperMyHeCTBEHHO IJIOZOBBIX
JlepeBbeB)

blow |[blou] (blew, blown) v nyTe; sagyTh
blow out phr v sagyre (ceeuy)

board [ba:d] n mocka

borrow ['borou| v sanumars, GpaTs Ha BpeMms

branch [bra:nt[] off phr v orxogure oT rnaBHOTO Hampas-
JIEHU A

break [breik]| (broke, broken) v momars, paspymars
break into laughter paspasurbca cmexom

brush [braf] n kueTs; merka
brush off phr v crpaxusarts

bucket ["bakit] n seagpo

burst [baist] into phr v BHesanwo uxu 6ypHO uTO-TO Ha-
YUHATH
burst into tears uau burst out crying paspeiaarscs
burst into the house BopBaTbca B mom

bury ['beri] (buried) v xopoHuTh; 3apBIBATE B 3€MJIIO

bush [buf] n» xkycr, kycrapuuk

C

care about [kes o’baut] phr v 6ecnmokourncs; MO6GUTE
carelessly ['kealisli] adv mebpeaxno
cart [ka:t] n renexka, Tauka

cave [kerv] n memepa

channel |'tf&nl] n upoaus

cheer [{f1a] v mogbanpuBaTs

chuckle ["tfakl] v xuxuraTs

citizen ['sitizn| n 39. ropoxanun
climb [klaim] v szabuparbcs, BiesaTsb
close [klous] adv 6auako, pagom
closet ['klozit] n uynan

coffin ['kofin] n rpo6

coin [koin] n momera
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collar ["kola] n Bopor, BoporHuEK
complain [kam’'plam] v xanosarscs
confession [kon'fe[n] n npusnanmne
conscience [ kon[ans] n cosecTs
convince [kan'vins] v y6exparts
copper ['kopa]| a menusiii

count [kaunt] v cuurars, HepecunTHIBATE
couple ['kapl] n napa, asoe
courthouse ['ko:thaus| n sganue cynma
courtroom ['ko:trum| n 3an cyna
coward [ kauad] n Tpyc

crack [kraek]| n menn; rpemuna
cream [krim| n ciuBKH

creature ['kri:tfa] n cymecrtso
criminal ['kriminl] » nmpecrynauxk
cry [krai] out phr v zaBonurs

cure [kjus] v usneuusarn

D

damaged |['de@midzd]| a ucnopuennsiii
daylight ["deilait] n gmeBHO# caer
deck [dek] n many6a
deny [di’'nai] (denied) v orpumnars
desert [d1'za:t] v mesepTuposaTh
deserve [di'za:v] v sacaymkusathb
different [ difront] a pasmsii; gpyroit
dig [dig]| (dug, dug) v Komats

dig for treasure mckars Kjapg
dip [dip] (dipped) v oxynaTts
discipline ['disiplin] n gucnunanua
disturb [di'sta:b] v mapymars, TpeBomxuTh
doughnut ["dounat] n monuuk (c HauWHKOII)
drag |draeg| (dragged) v Tammrs
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draw [dro:] (drew, drawn) v I pucosars; II TamuTs, BHI-
TaCKHBaTh

drew [dru:] v em. draw

drive [draiv| (drove, driven) v BeaTu; raaTh
drive (smb) out BmITECHATEH

drop [drop| (dropped) v pouats; magaTh
drop doing smth mpekpamaTe 4To-TO AeaTh

drown [draun] v yToHyTB

drum [dram]| n 6apabau

drunkard ['drapkad] v mpanuna

dust [dast] n neLTB

duty ['dju:ti] n moar

echo ["ekou| n axo

engaged [in'geidsd] a momonBneHHbI

entrance [‘entrons| n Bxoa

envy [‘envi] (envied) v 3aBuzmOBaTH

event [1I'vent] n cayuali, mpoucmiecTeue
examine [1g’'zemin| v u3yyaTh, OCMATPUBATH
exclaim [tks'kleim] v Bockamuars

execute ['eksikju:t] v 30. ncmomHATH (KOMaHIbI)

F

faint [feint] v morepare cosmanue

fairy ['feart] n desa

fence [fens] n 3a6op

ferry ['feri] n mapom

fetch [fet/] v cxomuTp 3a wem-i./Kem-I.
fever ['fi:va] n Bricokas Temmeparypa; »xap
fill [fil] v ranonuaTs

firecracker ['faro krzeks] n xmonmymxka
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fist [fist] n xkynmax

flash |flee[] n BenbimKa

flirt [fla:t] v duauproBaTs, 3aurpsIBaTH

float [flout] v mnasaTh; mABITH

flower-pot [ flauopot] n ropuiok ¢ mBeramun

fool [fu:l] n nypak; v aypauuts(csa)
fool around 6osarareca Oe3 meia
fool with (smb) HecepnesHo oTHOCHUTBCA (K Yemy-J./
KOMY-J1.)

foot [fu:t] (p! feet) n dyr (edurnuya drunwvi, pasnas npu-
mepro 30 cm)

footprint [ futprint] n cnexm, ormeuyatok (Horu)

forbade [fo'beid] v cm. forbid

forbid [fo’bid] (forbade, forbidden) v zanpemars

fork [fo:k] n Buaxa

freeze [fri:z] (froze, frozen) v 3d. zacTbiTh

frightened ['frait(a)nd| a ncnyranssiii

frown [fraun| v xmMypuThcs, cMOTpPeTh HeOZOOPUTEIBLHO

froze [frouz] v cm. freeze

fry [frai] (fried) v xapurs

frying-pan ['franppan]| n ckoBopoakra ¢ pyuKoii

funeral [fju:naral] n moxoponn:

G

gang [gzen| n Ganga
ghost [goust] n mpuspak, npusuienue
give up [giv Ap]| phr v orkasarbcsa (0T 4ero-i.)
glory ['glo:r1] n cnasa, Tpuymd
graveyard ['greivja:d] n (uepkoBHOe) KJaIOuUILe
guard [ga:d] n 34. TIOpeMIIUK
gun [gan| n py:kbe; nmcroJier
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H

habit ["habit] » npuBbIUKa

ham [hem]| n Berunna

handle [handl] n pyroaTka, pyuka

hardly ["ha:dli] adv exnsa

harm |[ha:m] n Bpen; si0
do harm genaTh 4TO-TO MIOXOE

harsh [ha:[] a crporuii

hatred ["heitrid] n menasucTs

hiding-place [ "haidipplers] n ykpoiTue

hit [hit] (hit, hit) v ygapsTs

homesick ["houmsik] @ Tockyromuit no zomy

hop [hop] (hopped) v moanpHIrMBaTE, ABUTATHCA IIOMIIPHI-
I'iBada

hopelessness ["houplisnis| n GesnanexuocTs

horror ["hora] n y:xkac

hurt [ha:t] (hurt, hurt) v npuunnare Gone uau Bpex; 6o-
JeTh

I

ignore [1g'no2:] v urHopupoBaTh, He 3aMEYaTh
imitate ['1mitert] v xonuposars, mogpaxKarnb
income ['Inkam| n moxon

indifferent [in’dif(o)r(a)nt] a pasromymIHbIH
initials [1'nifals] n pl maUIManB]

inspiration [,inspa’reifn| n BaoxHoBenume
irresponsible [,ir1"sponsabl] a GesorBercTBeHHBIH

Jd

jail [dze1l] n TopEMa
jealous ['dzelos] a pesHMBBIN; peBHYyOMIMI
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judge [ad3] n cyaea
jury [‘d3uari] n mpucsaxHble

K

kid [kid] n pasz. pebenok

kite [kart] n BosmymrHEIH 3Mel

knock [nok] v 6urs, ymapars
knock off phr v cobuBats

L

land [l&nd] v BeIca)kuBaThcA Ha Geper

late [lert] adv mosmHO; a MO3AHUIA; HeJaBHMA

lawyer ['1o:ja] n agBokar

lay [ler] v cm. lie I

leather ['leds] n woxa; a KoKaHBIHU

let [let] (let, let) v mo3BoNATH, paspemaTh

let (smb) off ornyckars 6e3 HakazaHUA

lie [lai] v I (lay, lain) sexars; II (lied, lying) arars; lie
n JIOXKb

lift [lift] v mogHUMAaTE

light [lait] (lit, lit) v saxurars(cs)

lit [lit] v cm. light

log [log] n 6peBHO

lonely ['lounli] @ ogurOKNI

look over [luk "auva] phr v TIaTEenBHO OCMOTPETH

M

make it up mMmupuTbecs
make up ['meik Ap] phr v nmpuaymsIBaTH
manage [‘manid3] v cymers (4ro-TO CHAENIATDH)
mean [mi:n] a moANBIA, TagKMi
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medicine |['medisin] n mxexaperso

mile [mail] n muna (edunuya dauwnei, pasnas npumepHo
1,6 km)

mind [maind] v Bospakats (6 éonpoc. unru ompuy. npeod-
AONCEHUW ); N TOJNIOBa, YM
lose one's mind coittm ¢ yma
change one's mind nepegymarn

miss [MIS] v DPOIMYCTHUTH; YYBCTBOBATL OTCYTCTBHE (Ue€ro-i.)

missing ['misin| a nponasmmii; HemocTaIIHIA

moan [maunj] v cToHaTth

mood [mu:d] n HacTpoeHme

murder ['ma:da] n y6uiicreo; v ybusaTh

mysterious |mis’tiarias| @ TauHCTBeHHBIH

N

napkin ['nepkin] n canderka

neat [nit] @ akKkypaTHbIi

necktie ['nektai] n ramcryk

next [nekst] to prep oxono, pamgom
noble [‘noubl] a Gaaroposgusrit

nod [nod] (nodded) v 30. kneBaTe HOCOM

0

object ["obd3ikt] v Bospamars
orange-peel [‘orind3zpiil] n amenscurOBas Kopka

P

paint [peint] n xkpacka; v xpacuTs
passage [ pasidi] n nmpoxoa; xopumop
path [pa:®] n mopoxxka, Tpoma

peach [pi:ff] n mepcux
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pick up [pik ap] phr v moguMaTh, noxOHMPAaTh

pile [pail] n kyua

pirate ['pai(a)rat] n mupar

place ['pleis|] n mecro; nom

pot [pot] n ropmox

pound [paund] n dyuT (Mepa 6eca, pasdHas NPUMEPHO
450 2)

pour [pd2:] v JUTH; BBHLIMBATH

practise ['praktis] v npumMenATr Ha IPAKTHKE; YIPaX-
HATBCSA

praise [preiz| v XBanuThb

press [pres] v kaTp; mprIKEMAaThH

prisoner [ prizna] n TnIeHHBIN; HJIeHHUK

prosecutor [ prosi’kju:ta] n npokypop, cropoHa OGBUHEHHSA
B CyZe

pull [pul] v TaryTs

pump [pamp] n Hacoc, KOJOAeIl

punish ['panif] v HakasbIBaTh

push [puf] v TonkaTs
push away phr v orrankusaTth

puzzled ['pazld] a ozsamauenHbIi

Q

quarrel ['kworal] n ccopa; v ccopuTbea

R

raft [ra:ft] n mwior

raise [reiz] v mogHMMATH

ransom |[‘ra@nsam]| n BBIKYII

remarkable [r1'ma:kabl] a sameuarenbHBIi, TOpasUTENIbHBIA
remorse [r1'ma:s| n yrpbI3eHHA COBECTH, PACKagHHE
reproach [ri’proutf] v ykopaTh, yIpexaTb
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respectable [ri'spektabl] @ npunwunelii, pecnexrabens-
HEBIH

revenge [r1'vend3]| n mecTsb
take revenge on smb oromcTHTE KOMY-II.

rise [rais| (rose, risen) v mogHHMAThLCH

rob [rob] (robbed) v rpa6uts; orpadurs

robber ['roba] n rpaburens, pasz6oiiHuK

rock [rok] n kamens

roll [rol] v xarurs(ca)

rope [roup| n Bepeska

rose [‘rouz] v cm. rise

rub [rab] (rubbed) v Teperb; pacTupars

ruin |[‘ruin] v paspyiuarh; ODOPTHUTH

S

safe [seif] a samuieHHEBI OT omacHocTH; B Ge3omacHO-
CTH

sail [sell] n mapyc

save [selv] v cmacaTh; KOIHUTHL

scared [skead] ¢ mcnyrammsbri

scoundrel ['skaundral] n Herogsii

secret ['si:krat] n rTaiina; a TaiiHbBIil, CeKpeTHBIH
keep (smth) a secret nep:kartb uTO-TO B TaliHe

seize [si:z] v cxBaTuTh

send out [send aut] phr v pacceuiaTh

separate |'separeit] v pacxoauTBCH; OTHAENATHCA

share [[ea] n mons; v menurees (¢ xem-i.)

sheet [[i:t] n nmpocTeias

shocked [[okt] a moxuporannwrit

shot [[ot] n BeICTpPEn

shovel [ [avl] n nonara

show up [[fou Ap] phr v HeoxkmaaHHO MOABIATHCH

sign [sain] n 3HaK, MpU3HAK
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sit up [sit Ap] phr v npunogHATHCHA, cecTh
slip [slip] (slipped) v cKoB3UTH, BHICKAJIBLABLIBATH
smart [sma:t] a ymuBI#; ToBKMI
snatch [snztf] v xBaraTh; BEIpLIBATH
sneeze [sni:z] v uuxars
snore [snd:| v xpamnetsb
sob [sob] (sobbed) v prigaTs; BexauneIBaTH; sob n phraa-
HUE; BCXJIUMBIBAHUE
society [so'saiati] n obmecTBo
soda ['sauda] n cnaakas rasupoBaHHas Boja
sore [s2:] @ GoJBHOM, BOCHAJIEHHBIN
spill [spil] (spilled) v 30. nponmBaTh, pacIieCKHBATH
spot [spot] n maTHO; MecTO
spring [sprip] n uCTOYHUK, POJHUK
stab [steDb] (stabbed) v manocuts ygap (Hoxom u T. 1I.)
stairs [steos| n necrauna
stand [stend] (stood, stood) v croaTe; BcTaBaTh
steamboat [ stiimbaut] n mapoxox
step [step| n miar; v gesmaTs IIar; HacTyIaTh
step back phr v orcrynuTe Haszan
step over phr v nepemniaruBaTh
still [stil] @ Tuxmnii; HemoABMIKHBIM
stranger ['streind3s] n Hesmakomer
straw [stro:] n 30. cosomMuHKa
strike [straik] (struck, struck) v ynapsars; 6urs (o0 wacax)
suffer ['safa] v crpagars
suffering ['saforip| n crpaganus
suspect [so'spekt] v moxgospesars
swear [swed| (swore, sworn) v KISCThCH; pyraTbecd
sweet [swiit] @ caagruii; npuATHBIH
switch [switf] n poara
sword [so:d] n meu
swore [swd:] v cm. swear
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T

tear [tea] (tore, torn) v pmars(cs)
tear off phr v oropBats

teaspoon ['ti:spu:n| n yaiimas J0KKAa

tell [tel] on (smb) phr v sGegumuaTh, KaJ0OBaThCA HA
KOTo-J1.

thimble ['0imbl] n manepcrox

till [til] conj moka, mo Tex mop moka

tin [tin] ¢ onoBaHHBIH

toe [tou] n masern mHorm

tonic |"tonik| n ToHUBHDYIOUIEEe, YKPEILIAIONIEe CPEACTBO

tore [to:] v cm. tear

torment |"t:ment| v U3BOAUTH, MYYHUTH

touch [tatf] v Tporarb; BoIHOBATH

towel ["taual] n monorenue

track [trek] v caexurs, npocaesuTh
track down phr v BeICIEAUTH

trash [tre[] n mycop

treasure ['tre3a] n cokposwuie

tremble ["trembl] v mpoxars

trick [trik| n myTka; npomenka

play smb a trick, play a trick on smb crirpars ¢ Kem-TO
[IYTKY

trip [trip] n oyremecTBue; peiic

troublemaker ['trabl meika] n mapymmrens cmoxoiicTBuA

trust [trast] v gosepsaTs

turn [ta:n] n 30. ouepens

U

uncertain [An’'sa:itn| @ HesAcHBIN, BHIZLIBAIOIIUH COMHEHUE
until [an’til] prep mo; conj no Tex mop mnoka
upstairs [ Ap'steaz] adv nHaBepxy, Ha BepxHeM aJTame
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vague [velg]| @ HeACHBINA, CMYTHBIN
voyage [ vondi| n ninaeanue; myremrecrsue

W

waist [weist] n Tamus

wake [weik]| up phr v mpoceimaThes; OKHUBIATHCA
warn [woin| v mpeaynpeRaaTh

wart [wo:it] n 6opomaBKa

watch [wotf] n mabmomenue

weakness ['wiknis] n cinabocts

weigh [wel] v BecuTs

welcome ['welkom| a xenauubiit
Welshman ['welfman] n Banauen
whip [wip]| (whipped) v mopots
whipping [wipip]| n mopka

whisper ['wisps] n memnor; v menrars
whistle [wisl] n cBuct; v cBucTeTh
widow ['widou]| n BagoBa

wipe [waip] v BeITHpaTB

witness ["witnis] n csuzerens

wonder ['wanda] v yauBaATHCS
woodshed [ wudfed| n capait gna gpos
wrestle ['resl] v 6oporscs, GuTheH

Y

vard [ja:d] n apm (mepa Oaumnbl, paBHAA NPUMEpPHO
91,4 cm)
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