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TRUTH.

ROYALTY ON THE MISSISSIPPI:

AS CHRONICLED BY HUCKLEBERRY FINN.
BY MARK T\VAIN.
{CONTINTRD.)

Then Mary Janeshe fetched tholetter her
father left behind, and the king ho read it
out loud and cried over it. It give the
dwelling-house and threo thousand dollays,
gold, to tho girll : and it give the tan-yard
(which was doing & good busineas), along
with some other bouses anid land (wort!
about seven thousand) and three thoussnd
dollars in gold to Harvey ard Willlam, and
told where the six thousand cssh was hid
down cellar, 8o thesd two frauds eaid
they'd goand fetch it up, and have every-
thing square and above board, and told me
to come with & candle. ‘We ahut the cellar
door behind us, and when they found the
bag they spilt it out on the floor, and it was
a lovely sight, all them yaller-boys, My,
the way the king's eyes did shine! He
slapa the duke on the ahoulder, and ssya:

+0h, fAis ain't bully, nor noth'n § Qh, no,
Ireckon mot! Wby, Biljy, it beats the
Noneruch, don’t it 1”

The duke allowed i. did. They pawed
the yaller-boys, and sifted them through
their Gipgers and let them jingle down on
the floor, and the king says :

“It ain't no use talkin’; bein’ brothers to
A rich dead man, and representatives of
furrin heirs that's got left, is the line for
you and me, Bilge,”

Most everybody would ‘a’ been satiafied
with the pile, and took it on trust; but no,
they must count it. So they counts it, and
it comes out four bundred and fifteen dollars
short. Says the king :

“Dern him! I wonder what ho done
with that four hundred and fiftecn dollars?”

They worried over that a while, and ran.
tacked all around for it. Then the duke
mays:

‘Wall, ho was a pretty sick man, and
likely ne made a mistake—I rcckon that's
the way of it. The best way's tolet it go,
and keep still about it, We can spare it.*

“QOh, shucks, yes, wecan spare it. I don't
L'yer uoth’n 'bout that—it's the countI’'m
thinking about, We want to bs awful
square and open and above-board, here, yon
know, We want to lug this h.-yer money
upstairs and count it before everybody—
then ther' ain’t noth’n suspicieus, But wicn
the dead man says ther's six thous'n dollars,
you know, we don't want to—-""

“Hold on,”; says the duke. ¢Less make
up the deffisit "—and he begun to haul out
yaller-boys out of his ot

“It's a most amaz’n’ good idea, duke—
you Aare got a rattlin’ clever head on you,”
says the king: “Blest if tho old Nonesuch
ain't a heppin’ us out agin "—and A» began
to haul out yaller-jackets and stack them

up.

It moat busted them, but they made up
the #ix thousard clean and clear.

“Say,” says tbe duke, 41 got another
{dea. Lo‘augko upetairsand count this money,
and then take wnd girve it to the girls.”

“Geed land, duke, lemme hug you! It's
the most darzling idea 'at ever a man struck.,
Yor havo cert'nly got the most astonishin’
bead I ever see.  Ob, thix is the boss dodge,
ther' sin't no mistake 'bout it. Let ‘em
fetch along their suspicions now, if they
wu&thto— isll Iay 'em out.” bod B

vhen we got upstairs, everybody geth-
ercd around the tm, and tho king ho
counted it and stacked it vp, three hundred
doljars in a pile—twenty clegant little pilos.
Everyhody lvoked hungry at it, and licked
their chope. Then they raked it into tho
bag again, and I see the king beyin to swell
himse us.tor another spcech. Ho saye:

“Friends all, my poor brother that lays
yonder has done gwmerous by them that's
left behind in thevaie of sorrors. He has
done gencrous by these yer poor little lambs
that bo loved and sheltered, and that's left
fatherlees and motherless. Yes, and wo
that knowed bim, knows that ho would 'a’
dono more generous by ‘em if he hadn't ben
-afeard o' woundin® his dear William and me.
Now, w-uldn't he? Ther’ ain't no question
'bout it in 1y mind. Well, then, what kind
' brothers wonld it be that’d atand in his
way at sech a time? And what kind o
uncles would it be that'd rob—yes, rob—
rech poor sweet lambs aa theso 'at ho joved
39, at eecha time? If I know Willlam—
snd I fhink I do—he~well, I'll jest ask
him.” He tarns around and begins to make

and tho dake ho looks at him stupid and
leather hieaded awhile, then all of a sudden
ho scems to catch his meaning, snd jum
{or the king, goo-%ooing with all his might
for joy, and hugs him about fiftecn times
beforo ho let's up,  Then the king says : *I
koowed it; I reckon tAas’ll convince any-
body tho way hefeelsabout it. Hers, Mary
Jape, Susran, Joanner, take the moncy—
take it all, It's the ﬁlft of him that lays
yonder, cold but joyful,”

Mary Jane sho went for him, Susan and
the hare-lip went for the duke, and then
suct another hugginiomd kiul:ag 1 never
seo yet. And everybody crowded up with
the tears in their eyes, and most shook the
!&:‘:ds off of them two frauds, sayiog all the
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“You dear good souls I—how lovely !—
how cotld you 1"

Well, then, pretty soon all hauds got to
talking about the 4 sgain, and how
good he was, and what a loes he was, 21d
all that; and befor= lm:g a big iron-jawed
man worked hiiot °‘nthere from outaide,
azd stood a-listen.  and bﬁi’\w"‘y’in «nd not
saying anything ; au.. n0 saying
thing to him either, becaunse ythta king was
talking and they was all busy listening,
The king was saying—in the middle of
something he started in on:

¢‘—they bein’ partickler frisnds o' the dis-
essed. Thet's why they're invited here
this evenin'; but to.morrow we want all to
come—everybody; for he respected every-
body, he liked everybody, and so it's fitten
that his funsral orgies sh’d be public.”

Aud 20 he went a-mooning on and on,
liking to hear himself talk, aud cvery little
while he fetched in his funeral orgies again,
till the duke he couldn't stand it no more ;
so he writes on a little mg of paper,
“Obsequics, yon old fool,” and folds it up
and foes to goo-gooing and reaching it over
people’s heads to him. The king he reads
1t, and puts it in his pocket, and says:

“Poor WWilliam, =sfflicted as he is, his
heart's aluz right.  Asks me to invite every-
body to come to the funcral—wants me to
make 'em all welcome. Wet he needn't 'a’
worried—It was jeat what I voas ..t.”

TLen he weaves doug n&ain, perfectly
ca'tn, and goes to dropping ia his funeral
orgies again every now and then, jost like
he done before, Ard whenhedone it the
third time, he zays:

“I say orgics, not becausait’s the common
term, because it ain't—obecquier bein'  the
common term—but because orr:en is the
right term. Obsequies ain't . 2in Eng-
land po more now—it's gone Jut. We sy
orgies now iu England. Orgier is better,
because it means the thing yor after, more
exact. It's a word that's mad« p out’n the
Greek orgo, outside, open, abrusd ; and the
Hebrew jessum, to plant, cover up; hence
inter. So, you sve, funeral orgiesis an open
or public funeral.”

He was the worst 1 ever struck, Well,
the iron-jawed man he lavghed right in his
face. Everybody was shocked. Everybody
8ays, “Why doctor/” and Abner Shackle.
ford sxya:

¢\Why, Robinson, hain't E:u heard the
news? This is Harvey Wilks,”

The king he smiled eager, and shoved out
bis fiapper and n{: :

¢¢J2 1t my poor_brothcr's dear good friend
and physician? I—"

“Keep your hands off of ma 1" says the
doctor, *‘You {alk like an Englishman—
don’t you? It's the worst imitation I over
heard, You Peter Wilka'sbrother! You'ro
a fraud that's what you are 1"

Well, bow th:g all took on! They
crowded around the doctor, and tried to
quict him down, and tried to explain to him,
and tell him how Harvey'd showed in forty
ways that ho wus Harvey, and knowed every-
bogy by name, and thoe names of the vory
dozs. and bogged and desged him not to
hurt Harvey's feolings and the poor girls’
fecliogs, and all that ; but it warn't ro use,
he stormed right along, and said thatany
man that ?roteudod to be an Englishman
and couldn't imitate ths lingo no botter than
what he did, was a fraud and aliar. The

or girls was hauging to the king and cry-

g: and all of a_suddon the dockkr up and
turns on them, Hesays:

alot of sigus to the duke with his hands;

“I was your {ather's friend, and I'm your

any-|Y

honest one, that wants to protect you and
keep you out of harm and troublo, to turn
your backs on that scoundrel, and have
nothing to do with bim, thoiguorant tramp,
with bis idiotio Greek and Hebrew as he
calls it. Ho is tho thinnest kind of an im.
tor—has come hero with a lot of ompty
names and facts which he has picked up
somewheres, and you takeo them for proofs,
and are helped to fool yourselves by theso
foolish friends here, whn ought to know
better. Mary Jane Wilks, you know mo
for your fricnd, and for your unsclfish
friend, too, Now listen to mo: turn this
pitifu.l rascal out—I leg you to do it.  Will
ou "
y Mary Jano straightencd herself up, and
my, but the was handsomo! She says:
“Here is my answer.” Sho hove up tha
bus of money and putit in thoking’s hands,
and says : “Take this aix thousand dollars,
and invest for me and my sisters any way
you want to, and don't give us no receipt
for it.”
Then she put her arm around ths king on
oneside, and Gusan and the hare.lip done
the same on the other. Everybody clapped
their hands and stomped on the floor iko a
gerfect storm, whilst the king held up his
ead and emiled proud. The doctor says:
“All right. I wash my handsof the mat.
ter. But I warn youall thata time's com-
ing when yon're going to feel sick whenovor
ou think of this day’'—and away he went.
“All rignt, doctor,” says the king, kinder
mockins im, ¢“‘we'll try and get ’em to sond
for you ’—which made them all Yaugh, and
they said it was a prime good hit.

he asks Mary Jane how thoy was off for
spare rooms, and she raid she had ono spare
room, which wonld do for Uncle William,
and sho’d give up her own room to Unclo
Harvey, w%lich was a little bigger; and sho
would turn into the room with her aisters
and sleep on a cot; and up garrct was a
Yttle cubby, with & palletin 1t. The xing
said the cubby would do for his valley—
meaning me.

Bo Mary Jane took us up, and she showed
them their rooms, which was plain but nice.
She said she’d have her frocka and a lot of
other traps took out of her room if they was
in Uncle Harvey's way, but he eaid they
warn't. The frocks was hung along the
wall, and before them was a curtain made
out of calicc chat hung down to the floer.
There waa an old hair trunk in one corner,
and a guitar-box in another, and all sorts of
little knicknacks and jimcracks around, like
girls brisken up a room with. The king
said it was all the more homely and more
g]eaunter for theso fixings, and so don't

istarb them.

That night they had a big supper, and ait
them men and women was there, and I
stood behind the king and the duke’s chairs
and waited on them, and the niggers waited
on the rest. Masary Jane she sct at the head
of the’ table, with Susan alongside of her,
and said how bad the biscuits w: d how
mean the preserves was, and how omery
and tough the fried chickens was—tho way
women always do for to forco out compli-
ments ; and the people all knowed every-
thing was tip-top, asd said so—uaid “II-w
do you get biscnits to brown sa nice?” and
“Where, for the land's sake, did yon get
thieso amaz'n pickles?” and all that kind of
humbug talkly-talk, just tho way peoplo
always does at a supper, you know.

And when it was all dono, mo and tho
harelip had supper in the kitchen off the
leavings, whilat tho others was helping tho
nl{geu clesn up tho things,

When I got by mysclf, I weat to thinking
the thing over, I says to myself, shall I g
to the-doctor, private, and blow on thrao
frauds? No—that won't do, He right
tell who told him; then the king and <he
duke would make it warm for me. Shall 1
So, private, and tell Marv Jane?! No—I

asn't doit. Her faco wonld give them a
hint, sure; they've got the money, and
they'd slide right out and get away with it.
1f she was to fetch in help, I'd get mixed u
in tho bueinces before it was dono with,
judge._ No, there ain’t no good way but
one. I got to steal that money somehow;
and I got to steal it some way that thoy
won'{ suspiciou that I dono it.  I1'11 ateal ig,
and hide it ; and by and by, when I'maway
down the river, 11l writo s letter and tell
Mary Jano whero it's hid. But I botter
hide it to-night, it I can, bocauso tho doc.
tor may bo hasn't lot up as much as ho lets
on he has ; ho might scare thom out of hero
yet.

friend ; and I warn you as a fricnd, and an |

“‘Well, when they was all gone, tho Ling | out,

——— |
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8o, thinks I, I'll go and scarch
rooms, Upstairs the hall was dark, 1y
found tho duke’s room, and started to ,
around it with my hands ; but I recolly
it wouldn't bo much like tho king tolet
body olse tako caro of that money but
own solf ; so then I went to his room
begun to paw around there. Bat I 4
couldn't do nothing without a candle,
dusn't light one, of course, So I
that I'd fot to do the otkar thing—ly
them and cavesdrop, About that tin)
hears their footsteps coming, and wag
to akip under the bed ; I reached forit
it wasn't whore I thought it v ould be;
I touched the ~urtain that hid Mary J
frocks, so I jumped in behiod thes |
enuggled in amongst the gownn,

They come in and shut the door; azd
firat thing the duko done was to get ¢
and look under the bed. They sets &
then, and tho king eays:

“\Well, what is 1t ? and cut it mi
short, for it's better for us to be doway
a whoopia' up the mournin', thaa zp}
inin’ ‘em a chance to talk us over.”

“\Vell, this is it, Capet. Iain't easy
ain't comfortable, That doctor Lyt
my rind, I wanted to know yow
I've gota notion, and I think its a
one.

“What is it, duke 1" p
That we'd better glide out of thisl
three in the morning, and clip it downa
river with what we've got. Smcial]y,
ing wo got it so_casy—given back @
flang at our heads, as you may say,
of course wo allowed to havo to s's
back’; Im for knocking off aud Ii!

¢\What ! and not gell out the rest ¢
property? March off like a passelof
and leavo cight or pine thousn' iy
worth o' property layin’ around jests:3
to be scoope in Y—and all good salatk

The duko he bled ; said the b

old was cnough, and ho didn’t want ¢
secpcr—éidn't want to rob a lot of o

of everything they had. 1

¢Why, how yon talk.1” says tks H
“Weo sha’n’t rob 'em of nothing at o
jest this money. The peoplo tuat lap

roperty are the suff rers; becanseasx
Pt‘a found ou 'at wo didn't own it
won't be long after we've slid—th
won't be valid, and it'll all go back
catate. These yer orphans ‘Il gitther
back agin, and that's cnough for &
thoy're young and spry; and ko ey
a livin' They ain’ta-goinq tosuffer. ¥
jest tho.k—there's thous’n’s and tb
that 2in’t nigh so woll off.  Bless yes,
ain* got nothin’ to complain of”

Well, the king ho talked him blitd
at last ho give in, and said all right
said he belicved it was blamed foclit
to stay, and that doctor hanging oves!l
But the king says: |

“Cuss the doctor! WWhat do we
for him 7 Hain't we got all the [
town on our side? and ain't that a3
exough majority in any town ¥

So they got ready to go down-stairs
The duke says:

“] don’t think we put that money
grod place.”

That cheered me up.  I'd begun 4
I warn't going to get & hint of no ki
help me.  Tho king says:

“Why "

(TO D® CONTINTED.)
—— el e 0]
Thrift and Entarprise.

As it is undonbtedly tho case that o
bighest moral character and in the fsd
tellectual dovglopment very opposite
and endowments mutt co-cxist ; 8o B
business of lifo qualitics that seen
contradictory are needful for the bett
cess. Perbaps thero aro bardly &)
qualifications which are at once mered
tial to prosperity, and yet more widd!
fercat in their natare, than thrift azdd
prise. Thoy spring from opposits 1
charncter, thoy move in contrary oo
they suggeat conflicting _methods,
spiro dissimilar aims, Tho onc i3 &
tho other daring ; the ono soinr, the
enthusiastic; tho one calir and pake
other cager and impotuous , the oty
sure of a littlo, the other s willing ¥
much, Yot both minister to the 88
sult—beth ure needfal to any gooddt
anccess,

(13

e met A M e e



