
•m THE AhVENTUREFi OF TOM SAW YEH.

The puhlic w(!ro proto ndly concorned ; tliey Mcarchcd

high and low, thoy dragged the river for hi« body.

Early the third morniug Tom Sawyer wisely went

poking among .some ol<l em}>ty hogsheads down l>ehiiid

the abandoned slan.diter-houst^ and in one of them he

found the ri^fiigee. Huek had Hle}»t there ; he hail just

breakfasted upon somt^ stolen odds and (!nds of food,

and was lying off, now, in comfort with his pipe. He

was unk(^mpt, uneombeil, and cla<l in the sanu* old ruin

of rags that had made him pietnresque in the days when

h(! was free and hai)j)y. Tom routed him out, tohl him

th(! trouble he had been eausing, and urge<l him to go

home. Huck's faee lost its tiancpiil content and took a

melancholy east. He said :

' Don't talk al>out it, Tom. I've tried it, and it don't

work ; it don't work, Tom. It ain't for me ; I ain't nsed

to it. The widder's good to me, and friendly ; but I can't

stand them ways. She makes me git up just at the same

time every morning; she makes me wash, they comb

me all to thunder ; she won't let me sleej) in the wood-

shed ; I got to wear them blamed clothes that just

smothei-s me, Tom ; they don't seem to any air git

through 'em, somehow ; and they're so rotten nice that

I can't set down, nor lay down, nor roll around any-

wheres ; I hain't slid on a cellar-door for—well, it 'pears
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