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ROYALTY ON THE MISSISSIPPI:
AS COHRONICLED BY HUCKLEBERRY FINN.
(OONTINURD,) ‘

“Because Mary Jano'll be in mourning
from this out ; and firat you know the nigger
that does up the rooms will gotan order to
box thoto duds up and put ‘em away; and
do you rockon a nigger can run across
money and not borrow somo of it?"

“Your head's level agin, Duko,” says tho
king ; and he como a fumbling under the
cartain two or thrao foot from whero I was,
I stuok tight to the wall, and kopt mighty
atill, though guivery ; tod I wondered what
thom follows would say to mo if thoy catch-
od me ; and I tried to think what I'd butter
do if they did catch me. But the king he
got the bag before I could think more than
about a half a thought, and ho unever sus-
picioned I was around. They took and
shoved the bag through a rip in the straw
tick that was under the Zeather bed, and
crammed it ina foot or two amongst the
straw, and said it was all right now, bocause
a nigger only makcs up the feathicr bed, and
don't turn over the straw tick only about
twice a year, I had itont of there beforo
they was half-way down staira. I grope
along up to my cubby, and hid it there till
1 could get a chance to do better. I judged
1 better hide it outaide of the house some-
wheree, because if they missed 1t they would
give the house a good ransacking. I knowed
that very well. Then I turned in, with my
clothes all on; but I couldn't 'a’ gone to
sleep, if 1'd 'a’ wanted to, I wasineuch a
lmrrg to get through with the business. By
and by I beard the king and tho duke como
up; so I rolled off of my pallet and laid
with my chin at the top of my ladder and
+ Ited to sso if anything was going to hap-
pen. But not.hin& did,

So I held on till all tho late sounds had
quit and the early ones hadn't begun yet;
and then I alipped down the ladder.

I cropt to their doors and listenod ; they
was snoring, so I tiptoed along, and got
down-stairs all right, Thero warn't a sound
anywhores, I poeped through a crack of

the aining-room door, and sce the men that
was watching tho cerpee all sound asleep on
thelr chal:s. Tho door was opan into the
parlor, where the corpse was laying, and
there was & candle in both rooms. I passed
along, and the parlor door was open, but I
soe there warn't nobody in there but the
remainders of Peter; so I shoved on by ;
bat the front door was locked, and tho key
wasn't there, Just then I hcard somebody
coming down the stairs back bohind me., I
Tun in the parlor, and took a swift look
around, and tho oly place I sec to hide tho
bag waa in the coftin, Ltucked tho money-
bag in under the lid, and then I run back
across the room and in behind the door.

The person coming was Mary Jane.  She
went to the coffin, verg soft, and knecled
down and lodked in; then sho put up her
bandkerchicf, and I 2fe she begun to cry,
though I couldn't hear her, and ber back
was tome., 1slid out, and as I passed the
dining-room I thought X'd make suro them
watchers hadn't scen me; so I looked
through the crack, and cverything was all
right ; they hadn't stirred.

alipped up to bed, fecling ruther blue,
on accounts of the thing playing out that
way after I had took so much troublo and
ran so much resk abontit. Says), if it
could stay whero it is, all right; becanse
whean we got down tho river a huadred mile
or two I could write back to Mayy Jane,

diniog-room »as fall, X sco the coflin-lid
was the way it waa before, but I dasn’t go
to look in under it with folks around.

Then tho peo!:‘o begun to flock in, and tho
beats and tho girls took seats in tho front
row at the head of the coftin, and for half
an hour the peoplo filed around tlow in
single rank ; and ft was very still anu sol-
emn, only the girls aud the beats holding
handkerchiefs to their eyes and keeping
their heads bent and sobbling a little.

one; and when evoerything was rcady,s
soung woman seét down and worked it ; and
it wa3 pretty skrecky and collioky, and
ovcrybod({ li’olm)d in and sung. Then the
Reverend Hobson opened up, alow aod sol
emp, snd begun to talk ; and straight off
the most outrageous row busted out in the
cellar a body ever heard ; it was only one
doﬁ, but he made a-most powerful racket,
and ho kept it up right along. Tho parson
ho had to stand thereand wait ; you couldn'y
hear yourself think., It waa right down

d | awkward, and nobody +"dn't seem to know

what to dc. But pret  soon they see the
long legged undortaker ake aiinu to the
preacher as much as to sy, * Bon't you
worry—just depend on me.” Then he
stooped downand beguu to glide along tho
wall, just his shoulder’s showing over tho
people’s heads.  So ho glided along, and the
powwow and racket gotting moro and more
outmﬁeous all the time; and at last, whea
ho bad gono around two sides of the room,
ho disappcwes down cellar. Then, in about
two seconds wo heard a whack, and the dog
ho finished up with » most amazing howl or
two, and then everything was dead still,
and tho parson begun his solomn talk where
heleft oif. In a minute or two here comes
the undertaker's back and shoulders glidin,
aloug the wall again ; aund 80 he glided, aac
glided, around three sides of the room, and
then roso up, and sbaded bis mouth with
his hands, and stretched his neck out to:
ward tho preacber, over tho peoplo’s heads,
and rays, in a kind of & coarse whisper,
“4e hadarat’ Then he drooped down
and glided alongthe wall again to his place.
You could sce it was a great --‘id’u:t}’on to
the peoplo, because naturally thuy +'anted
to know. A little thing like thut don't cost
nothing, and it's just the little things that
makes a man to be looked up to and liked.
Thero warn't no more popular man in town
than what that uodertaker was,

Well, the funcral sermon was vox goo}(‘], I
n the

but pison long and tiresome; and
king he shoved in and got off some o1 his
usual rubbish; and at last the ;, wws
through; and tho undertaker begua ‘o ueak
up on tho coffin with his screw-driver, 1
was in a sweat then, and watc'.ed him
pretty kcen. But ho never meddle ~atall;
just slid the lid along, and screwcd 't down
tight and fast, So therc I was! I didn't
know whether the money wasin there or
not. So, says I, 2’posc somebolly has hogged
that bag on tho sly ?—znow how do I know
whether to write to Mary Jace or not?
$'pyse sho dug him up and didn't find noth-
ing—what would she thiok of mo? Blame
it, I says, I might get hunted up and jailed ;
I'd better lay low and kocp dark, and not
writo at all ; the thing's awful mixed, now;
trying to better it, I'vo worsened it & hund-
rod times.

They buried him, and we come back home,

and she conld dig him up ogain and get it;
bat that ain’t tho thing that's gning to hap-}
Tho thing that's goiog to hapg~n is,

and I went to watching faces agatn—I
couldn't help it, and I couldn't rest o sy.
But nothing comeof it ; tho faces didx:'t tell

the soney'll be found when they como to |, me nothing.

screw on tho lid. Then the king'll gotit
again, and it'll bo a lon~,
anybody another chance o smouch it from
him. Of course X wanied to slide down and |
get it out of there, but I dasn't try ift
When I got down-stairs in tho morniag
the parlor wasshut up and tho wuu:hcul
was gono. There warn't nobody aronnd:
but the family and the widow Bartley aod,
our tribo, I watchod their faces to sceify
nnl{thing had been happeniog butI couldn't
toll.
Towards the middle of the day tho un.
dertaker came with his man, and they sct
the coffin in the middle of the roomona
couple of chairs, and then sct all our chairs
ja rows, and borrowed moro from the neigh-
bors, till the hall, and the parlor, and tho

Tho king he visited around in thoevening,

day before he gives |and sweetened everybody up, and mad
ol |him:clf cver 8o mry o gha > ont

endly; and he give oat
tho idea that his congregation overin Eng-
land would bo worrying about him, s0 he
must hurty and settlo up tho cstate right
away, aud leave f5r home. Ile was very
rorry ho was 80 pushed, and so was every-
bLady ; thoy wished ha’could stay longer,
bat they said they could aco it couldn’t be
done. Aud he said of course him and Will
ism would take tho girls homo with them;
and that pleased cverybody, too, beeauss
then tho girls wonld bo well fixed, and
amongst their own relations ; and it ploased
tho girls, too—tickled them so they clean
forgot thoy ovcr had a troablo in the wo*ld,
and told bim to.sell out as quick as he

Thoy bad borrowed a molodenm—a sick | 8

wanted to, they would be ready, Thom
poor things was that glad and happy it
made my heart acho to ses them gotting
fooled and lied to so, but I didn'tsee no
safe way for mo to chip inand change the
goneral tune, .

Woll, blamed 1f the king didn’t bill the
house aud the niggers and all tho property
for auction straight off —salo two daya after
the funeral ; but anyone could buy private
beforo hand if they wanted to.

So the next day after the funeral, along
about noon-timo, the girls’ joy got tho firat
jolt; u couple of nigger-tradors como along,
and tho kiog sold thom tho niggers reason-
able, for throe-day drafts as thoy called it,
and away they went, the two sonsup the
river to> Memphis, and thelr mother down
the river to Orlcans, I thought them poor
irls and them poor niggers would break
their hearts for grief ; they cried around
each other and took on so it moat made me
down sick to seo it, Tho girls said they
badn’t over dreamed of seeing the famil
soparated or sold away from tho town.
can't over get it out of my memory, the
sight of them poor miscrable girls and nig:
gers hmging around each other’s necks and
crying ; and I reckon I couldn't 'a’stood it
ali, but would 'a’ bad to bust outand tell
on oar gavg, if I hadn't knowed the salo
varn’t no account and tho piggers wonld be
back home in a week or two,

The thing msde a big stir in tho town,
too, and a good many come out flat-footed
and said it was rcandalous to separate the
mother and children that way. Itinjured
the frauds some; but the old fool be bulled
right along, spite of all the duko could say
or do, and I tell you the duke was power-
ful uneasy.

Next day was auction day. About broad
day in the morning, the king and the duke
como up in the garret and woke me up, and
T seo by their Jook that there was trouble.
The king says: .

« Was you in my room night before last?”

¢ No, Your Msjesty "—which was the
way I always called him when nobody but
our gang warn't around.

“Was you in there yisterday er last
night 1"

¢+ No, Your Majeaty.”

¢t Honor bright, now—no les.”

¢« Honor bright, Your Majesty ; I'm tell-
ing you the truth. I hain’tbeen ancar your
roam gince Miss Mary Jane took you and
the duke and showed it to you.”

The duke says:

¢« Have you seen anybody eclso go in
there?”

¢No, Your Grace, not as I remember, I
believe.”

«Stop and think.”

I studied awhile, and sce my chance; then

83ys:
“'?Vell, I seo the niggers go in there sev-
cral times.”

Both of them give a little jump, and
looked liko they hadn't ever expected it,
and then like they Aad. Then the doke

8ay8 2

th \What, all of them ?”

« No—leastways not all at once, That
is, I don't think I ever sce thom all come
out st onc2 bat just one time,”

¢¢\When was that?”

¢t It was the day we had the funeril, In
tho morning. It warn't carly, becuuse I
overslept. was just starting down the
1adder, and I sco them,”

¢« Well, go on, g0 on, What did they do?
How'd they act1”

«They dido't do nothing. And they
didn't act anyweay, much, as fur as I ace.
They tiptoed away ; 80 I scen, casy cnough,
that they'd shoved in there to do up Your
was up, and found you wwarn’ ug,
thoy was hoping to tlido out of the way of
trouble without wakin;i'yon up.”

¢ Great guns, this is a go!” says tho
king ; and both of them looked pretty sick,
and tolerable silly. They stood there a
thinking and seratching their heads a min-
ate, and then the duko ho bust into a kind
of & littlo raspy chuckle, aud says:

« It docs beat al), how neat tho niggers

and 2o

thoy was going out of this rcgion! and I
believed thoy wns sorry.  And sodid you,
and 30 did overybody. Don't over tell me
any moro that a nigger ain't got any hiatri-
onic talent, Wh{. tho way they flayed
that thiog, it would fool anybody, 1n m

opinion there's & fortunein ‘om. IfX ha

capital and a theatre, I wounldn't want &
botter 1sy-out than that, And here wo've

gono and aold ’em for & sopg—yes, and ain't

Majesty’s room, or_ somcthing, a’posing you | 33¥

played their band, Thoy let on to be sorry | F¢

rivileged to sing the song yet. Say, w|
that song—that draft ¥ Yo Whey
¢ In the bank for to be collected, Wi,

would it bo1”

¢ \"Vcll, that's all right, then, thank guy.

D
Says I, kind of timid-like:
o f; lomethin%‘gono wrong?” B IBL E
';I"hlg king whir bonimo an ‘r{ipa;:nt:
ono o' your business ! You kee
head shet, and mind y'r own aﬂalu-—pu’;: J o}:‘bu: :‘n:
got any. Long as your in this town, dut The rews
you forgit that—you hear?” Theu houp spread o
to the duke, ““Wo got to jest swaller it, ) ..nglon th
say noth’n : mum's tho word for u1,” P itor s b
As they was atarting down the ladde, thereisa s
tho duke he chuckles sgain, and a 7s: cerreatly a1
*Quick aales and small profits ! Ity,
good business—yes." 1. Olve §
Tho king snarls around on him, scd uy: t the Bibl
“I was tryin%‘ do for the best in ulﬂ' 2 Give ¢
‘em out so quick. If theprofits has tury ta the Bibl
out to be none, Iackin' considerable, ad Revar
nono to carry, is it my fault any morenity rect auswe
ourn 1 o st the Lap
$Well, they'd bein this house yet, aad
we wouldn't, if I could ‘a’ got my advice
listened to.” 1—Fifty d
The king sassed back, as muchas waati ll 9 t05.—F«
for him, and then swapped around and |2 5§ wI2 E
into me again, He give mo down the bazh very n
for not coming and telling him 1 seo thezip 18 to 499,
gers come out of his room acting that w; seven
—gald any fool would ’a’ inowe nomzﬂ
was up. And thon he waltzed inand §00.—A 1
himself awhile ; and eaid it all come ofbia Piano.
not laying late and taking his natural re 501, —8eve
that morning, and he'd blamed if bed W, 38, ar
ever do it again, So they went off a-jaxiz Hunti:
By and by it was getting-up time; ooli 03, and 1
comd down the ladder and started for dowa- tho w}
stairs, but as I come to the girls’ roomtle Yice G
door was open, and I see Mary Jano setti
by ber old hair trunk, which was open For the 1
she'd been packing things in it—getti given
ready to go to Eugland. But aho had step 001X,
ped now, with a folded gown inher ip @ From and:
and bad her face in her hands, cryieg. | 400, w
went in there, and says: very |
“Miss Mary Jane, you can't abear tosm
E‘eo le in troutle, and J can't—mostalmp f 401 to 90
ell me about it.’ bound
So she done it. And it was tho niggen- abont
1 just uxpected it, She said tho beactid 91.—A K
trip to England was moet about spoiledixl 202, andu
her. ed, an
¢ Oh, dear, dear! to think they aw’ ae Olevgs
going to see each other any more 1 famoun
¢ But they will—and inside of two weeh ¢
—and I lnow it " says 1. To the :
Laws, it was out before I could think -  this Com;
and before 7 <ould budge, she throwsbe@ 16th) will
aIms aronad my neck, and told mo tossyit|§  teen daya
aqain, 2ay it again, say it again/ be allowe:
I sce I had spoke too sudden, and uill} »1xs’ Jou:
too much, and was in a close place. Iakl  The letter:
her to Jet me think a minute ; and she wif} mailed lat.
there, very impatient and excited acill live almos:
handsome, but looking kind of happy anifl the Atlan
eased-up, liko a person that's had atootfl Btates,you
ulled out, So I -went to studying itectff coasolatio
says to myself, I reckon a body thats must beco:
and tells the truth when he isin :ﬁ yoar to thy
place, is taking considerable many must enc
though I ain’t %ad no experienco, andcnif CINTS, the
say for certain ; but it looks 80 to me,so5-J§ Thote whe
way ; sud yet here'sa cass whero I'mblet}  their term
i# it dca’t look to me like the truthisb i dollar sent
ter, and actually safer, than alio. Imes gf or
lay 1t by in my mind, and think it oversim ¢ one.
time or other, it's 80 kind of strangescdir li s2d the Jt
regulor. I never sco nothing like it Well tims ; or {
I says to myself at last, I'm agoing b be m:
chanceit; 111 up and tell the truthtis |l my indic
time, though it does sccin moat like settzy
down on a keg of powder and touchiogit As fast
off just to sco where you'll go to. zumbered
Y A letter
*Miss Mary Janc, is there any placecct [l giren twe
1 town a little ways, where you could pff ##9aad &l
and stay threo or four days?” adouble ¢
¢Yes—Mr., Lothorp's. \Vh‘y? * ko donbt
“*Never mind why, yet. If Il tellye those sen
how I know tho niggers will sco cachothu i  SWers, an
again—inside of two_ weeks—herointty ::mb‘"l
house—snd prove how I know it—willje? ve 8 dor
g0 to Mr. Lothrop’s and stay four days?” Kme rew:
“Four days!” sho says; ©I'l atsys 4
ar!® Tho La:
Al right,” Isays; I don't waot noth- {30 well
ing more ont of you than just your word- fih‘nwﬂ
drather have it thtn another man's kiss abe lad
Bible.” She smiled, and reddencd up vef e, (full 2
sweet, and I says, ““If you don't mind it oy lops, |
I'll shut the doof—and bolt it,” ort nd
e ,
(23 co.\'n.\ttg.) wmall suby
. ™ we
Could an aged roprobate be considered
oxampls of t?zgnt which is sin-cere inlife? ﬁ ::}f




