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and discovered to bear marks of conspicuous originality.

The village paper pul dished biographical sketches of the

boys.

The Widow Doughis put Huck's money out at six per

cent., and Judge Thatcher did the same with Tom's, at

Aunt Polly's request. Each la<l had an income now
that was simi)ly prodigious—a dollar for every week-day

in the year and half of the Sundays. It was just what

the minister got—no, it was what he wa.s promised—he

generally couldn't collect it. A dollar and a (quarter a

week would board, lodge, and school a boy in those old

simple days—and clothe him and wash him, too, for that

matter.

Judge Thatcher had conceived a great opinion of Tom.

He said that no common-phice boy would ever have

got his daughter out of the cave. When Becky told

her father, in strict confidence, how Tom had taken her

whipping at school, the Judge was visibly moved ; and

when she pleaded grace for the mighty lie which Tom
had told in order to sldft that whipping from her

shoulders to his own, the judge said with a fine out-

burst that it was a noble, a generous, a magnanimous

lie—a lie that was worthy to hold up its head and

march down through history breast to breast with

George Washington's lauded Truth about the hatchet

!

Becky thought hei" father had never looked so t^ll and


