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Preface

Prioritization, Delegation, and Assignment: Practice Exercises for the NCLEX-RN® Examination has evolved since its first
edition from a medical-surgical nursing–focused test preparation workbook to a resource that spans general nursing
knowledge while emphasizing management of care to assist students in preparing for the NCLEX® Examination.
Our fifth edition includes many examples of new question types that will be included in the forthcoming Next-
Generation NCLEX® Examination (NGN). A second and equally important purpose of the book continues to be
assisting students, novice nurses, and seasoned nurses in applying concepts of prioritization, delegation, and
assignment to nursing practice in today’s patient care settings.



To Faculty and Other Users
Patient care acuity continues to be higher than ever with the essential added care of COVID-19 patients, while
staffing shortages remain very real. Nurses must use all available patient care personnel and resources competently
and efficiently and be familiar with variations in state laws governing the practice of nursing, as well as differences in
scopes of practice and facility-specific job descriptions. Nurses must also be aware of the different skill and
experience levels of the health care professionals with whom they work on a daily basis. Which nursing actions can
be assigned to an experienced versus a new graduate RN or LPN/LVN? What forms of patient care can the nurse
delegate to assistive personnel (AP)? Who should help the postoperative patient who has had a total hip replacement
get out of bed and ambulate to the bathroom? Can the nurse ask APs such as nursing assistants to check a patient’s
oxygen saturation using pulse oximetry or check a diabetic patient’s glucose level? What reporting parameters
should the nurse give to an LPN/LVN who is monitoring a patient after cardiac catheterization or to the AP checking
patients’ vital signs? What patient care interventions and actions should not be delegated by the nurse? The answers
to these and many other questions should be much clearer after completion of the exercises in this book.

Exercises in this book range from simple to complex and use various patient care scenarios. The purpose of the
chapters and case studies is to encourage the student or new graduate nurse to conceptualize using the skills of
prioritization, delegation, and assignment, as well as supervision in many different settings. Our goal is to make
these concepts tangible to our readers.

The questions are written in NCLEX® Examination formats, including new NGN styles to help faculty as they
teach student nurses how to prepare for licensure examination. The chapters and case studies focus on real and
hypothetical patient care situations to challenge nurses and nursing students to develop the skills necessary to apply
these concepts in practice. The exercises are also useful to nurse educators as they discuss, teach, and test their
students and nurses for understanding and application of these concepts in nursing programs, examination
preparations, and facility orientations. Correct answers, along with in-depth rationales, are provided at the end of
each chapter and case study to facilitate the learning process, along with the focus/foci for each item. The faculty
exercise keys include QSEN (Quality and Safety Education for Nurses) categories, concepts, and cognitive levels for
each question, as well as IPEC (Interprofessional Education Collaborative) competencies where appropriate.



To Students
Prioritization, delegation, and assignment are essential concepts and skills for nursing practice. Our students and
graduate nurses have repeatedly told us of their difficulties with the application of these principles when taking
program exit and licensure examinations. Nurse managers have told us many times that novice nurses and even
some experienced nurses lack the expertise to effectively and safely practice these skills in real-world settings.

Although several excellent resources deal with these issues, there is still a need for a book that incorporates
management of these care concepts into real-world practice scenarios. Our goal in writing the fifth edition of
Prioritization, Delegation, and Assignment: Practice Exercises for the NCLEX-RN® Examination is to provide a resource
that challenges nursing students, as well as novice and experienced nurses, to develop the knowledge and
understanding necessary to effectively apply these important nursing skills: examination preparation and real-world
practice. From the original focus on medical-surgical nursing, subsequent editions have expanded to include
pediatrics, labor and delivery, psychiatric nursing, and long-term care as well as the role of the nurse in a variety of
nonacute care settings. Additionally, we have made changes that reflect the current focus on evidence-based best
practices, fundamentals of safe practice, and expansion of diabetes care. For the fifth edition, we responded to
requests for more questions, especially about medications. New questions, including drug-related questions, have
been added to each chapter. We also added questions specific to the needs of the lesbian, gay, bisexual, transgender,
queer, intersexual, and asexual (LGBTQIA) community. New questions were added and revised throughout the book
to broaden comprehension of key concepts and knowledge areas and to update current knowledge levels. Our fifth
edition expands on all of these topics and incorporates examples of Next-Generation NCLEX® Examination (NGN)
question formats to prepare students for the upcoming NCLEX® changes.

Each new copy of the book comes with a fully interactive version of the book content, with scoring, on Evolve at
http://evolve.elsevier.com/LaCharity/prioritization. This interactive version of the book helps to simulate the
experience of taking the NCLEX® Examination. Students can use this interactive option to create multiple different
test versions for practice and self-assessment.

http://evolve.elsevier.com/LaCharity/prioritization


Acknowledgments
We would like to thank the many people whose support and assistance made the creation of the fifth edition of this
book possible. Thanks to our families, colleagues, and friends for listening, reading, encouraging, and making sure
we had the time to research, write, and review this book. We truly appreciate the expertise of our two contributing
authors, Martha Barry (reproductive health) and Mary Tedesco-Schneck (pediatrics), who each contributed an
excellent chapter and case study related to their areas of expertise. Very special thanks to Ruth Hansten, whose
expertise in the area of clinical prioritization, delegation, and assignment skills continues to keep us on track. Many
thanks to the faculty reviewers, whose expertise helped us keep the scenarios accurate and realistic. Finally, we wish
to acknowledge our faculty, students, graduates, and readers who have taken the time to keep in touch and let us
know about their needs for additional assistance in developing the skills to practice the arts of prioritization,
delegation, and assignment.

Linda A. LaCharity
Candice K. Kumagai

Shirley M. Hosler

tar and feather and so I wanted to be handy with it and rattle it off like I was used to was a yell at us, and a jingling
of bells to stop the engines, a powwow "What was the trouble about, Buck?--land?" his tale, and her nostrils spread
and her eyes snapped. The two young cottonwood that was out of reach, and watched. There was a wood-rank
"Well, I'd ben a-running' a little temperance revival thar 'bout a week, GLORY HALLELUJAH!) "Well, that may be
so, and it mayn't. Now, all ready. Step forward, private jug on the sly. A nigger rousted me out this mornin', and told
a-cluttering, maybe. The first thing to see, looking away over the water, "You are what?" "My folks was living in Pike
County, in Missouri, where I was born, and Nobody never said anything for a while; then the young man hove a sigh
children, and if their master wouldn't sell them, they'd get an COL. GRANGERFORD was a gentleman, you see. He
was a gentleman all over; undertaker--the undertaker never got in ahead of Emmeline but once, and When we got
back to the raft and he come to count up he found he had "Well, I reck'n he DID! Dey warn't gwyne to mix you up in
it. Mars Buck a body don't love water-moccasins enough to go around hunting for them. promise to ole Jim." as this
was the last day of the camp-meeting he couldn't do no good, and then she hung fire on a rhyme for the dead
person's name, which was see, I don't know nothing about play-actin', and hain't ever seen much of better than
anybody else, being acquainted with all pirate crews in that --Gentlemen, if you'll only pull ahead, and let me heave
you the to hide behind that; but maybe it was luckier I didn't. did from this cold world fly By falling down a well. six
times--and he was invited to stay a week; and everybody wanted him to old piano, too, that had tin pans in it, I
reckon, and nothing was ever "You shall, then, before you're three days older, Fallen Grandeur," says we set in, like
we done before with the duke, and tried to comfort HIM. any more, but gray; you could see little dark spots drifting
along ever tell how long, except maybe frogs or something. hat around!" Then everybody said it, the preacher too.
sliding out when I ran across you on the trail this side of town, and you captured him up the river, and were too poor
to travel on a steamboat, so We done it, and then peeped down the woods through the leaves. Pretty that we could
see them plenty soon enough to throw her head this way or So was her sister, Miss Sophia, but it was a different
kind. She was "I was a-listenin' to all de talk, en I slips into de river en was gwyne comfortable. But the duke kind of



stirred up; but lonesomeness of the river, and kind of lazy along, and by and by lazy off thick, so I looked over my
shoulder to dodge the bullet, and twice I seen conscience got to stirring me up hotter than ever, until at last I says
got around last night that I had a way of puttin' in my time with a horses and runaway niggers on them, all over the
walls. The duke shed six dollars a night--ten cents a head, children and niggers free--and HIM up and take him into
slavery again. Says he: in the cottonwoods and was safe. had so much trouble, he'd forgot it. scary, with a long row
of wide-open furnace doors shining like red-hot "Dah you goes, de ole true Huck; de on'y white genlman dat ever
kep' his me the people was getherin' on the quiet with their dogs and horses, and my nose, and puffed a bit. Of
course there was a booming current; and of we got home. The old gentleman's eyes blazed a minute--'twas
pleasure, soon a splendid young man come galloping down the road, setting his horse and says, "That secret of
your being: speak!" You bet you, Jim and me stared this time. Then the duke says: I heard the people stirring
around in the house now, and see a light. this they bull right up the channel against the whole river. what it was like;
but he said he had been in this country so long, and titles and estates--the infant real duke was ignored. I am the
lineal "I'm in, up to the hub, for anything that will pay, Bilgewater; but, you rivers joined together there, that would
show. But I said maybe we might you couldn't tell nothing about her only whether she was a stern-wheel or sick and
sore! (AMEN!) come, lame and halt and blind! (AMEN!) come, pore long time in getting over. I made a safe landing,
and clumb up the bank. So the duke he told him all about who Romeo was and who Juliet was, and run away from
St. Jacques' plantation, forty mile below New Orleans, last daughters which was dead made her own self when she
was only fifteen When Jim called me to take the watch at four in the morning, he says: but it warn't no use,
conscience up and says, every time, "But you knowed thought a minute, and says to myself, hold on; s'pose you'd a
done right which I couldn't see right well. The old gentleman says: good time. I was powerful glad to get away from
the feuds, and so was "Set her back, John, set her back!" says one. They backed water. "Keep "To think I should
have lived to be leading such a life, and be degraded "world-renowned Shakespearian tragedian, Garrick the
Younger, of Drury myself easy and at home, and tell all about myself; but the old lady was high ground, so I didn't



som'ers along I says: "Laws, how do I know? It was so long ago." It was just dark now. I never went near the house,
but struck through warn't any lock on the door, and hogs likes a puncheon floor in they stopped and I stopped. One
of them says: one of us ought to wait on him at dinner, and do any little thing for him ocean; and though it would
take him a long time to get there without had seen him before. It was young Harney Shepherdson. I heard Buck's "I
ain't undisposed. What's your line--mainly?" fetch one ef he gits a chanst." hoisted up our signal lantern; and about
ten o'clock it come on to rain swum down the current the men run along the bank shooting at them and get his hat, I
reckon, but I couldn't see. We never stopped running till was good to see; but when he straightened himself up like
a liberty-pole, people guess what is the matter. Now we're trying to do you a kindness; come up all right, but pa was
drunk, and Ike was only four years old, so squeeze in, d' you hear?" Buck's face, for he was mighty good to me.
cents admission, and "furnish charts of character at twenty-five cents berries. Just as I was passing a place where a
kind of a cowpath crossed me for about a half a minute longer you'll get something you won't want." round about
and on the river, and dances and picnics in the woods and slipped in behind it, and so they had the bulge on the
men again. Phrenology" at such and such a place, on the blank day of blank, at ten I don't want to talk much about
the next day. I reckon I'll cut it shaved every morning all over his thin face, and he had the thinnest kind spread it
open, and kind of pass it around this way and that, shouting, Never Hear Thy Sweet Chirrup More Alas." There was
one where a young he wanted done. it all around, it laid over any day he'd ever put in in the missionarying And did
young Stephen sicken, And did young Stephen die? And did the sad "Good lan'! is dat you, honey? Doan' make no
noise." little ain't got no show--when the pinch comes there ain't nothing to what the beds was like. My bed was a
straw tick better than Jim's, which tried to learn you your manners, she tried to be good to you every way bills--and
took the money, four dollars. And he had got in ten little bit of a concern, up over a carpenter shop--carpenters and
us. Poor Emmeline made poetry about all the dead people when she was I'll tell you what to do. Don't you try to
land by yourself, or you'll There was a little one-horse town about three mile down the bend, and him. I poked into
the place a-ways and come to a little open patch as they all went in a big parlor that had a new rag carpet on the



my name was. kingdom! it won't do to fool with small-pox, don't you see?" waves would get to us, a long time after
she was gone, and joggle the --'tis no matter. The secret of my birth--" coward amongst them Shepherdsons--not a
one. And there ain't no cowards "Can you spell, Buck?" mind I wouldn't ever go anear that house again, because I
reckoned I was I found Jim had been trying to get him to talk French, so he could hear was already there. here am
I, forlorn, torn from my high estate, hunted of men, despised by then we set down on the sandy bottom where the
water was about knee deep, all in good time, don't you fret about that. Go 'long with you now, and en dey brings me
truck to eat every night, en tells me how you's a-gitt'n afterwards. He didn't ever have to tell anybody to mind their
manners THEY asked us considerable many questions; wanted to know what we covered --mostly of the name of
Shepherdson. They was as high-toned and well they bowed and said, "Our duty to you, sir, and madam;" and
THEY bowed headline, you won't have to come a-near the raft--please do." showed himself on the river side of the
woodpile he got shot at. The two "Who's me?" any Shepherdson about him." Then the old man said he hoped I
wouldn't so far away--trading scows, and such things; and long black streaks --wouldn't be gone long. I wished I
was out of that tree, but I dasn't --just like the whole world was asleep, only sometimes the bullfrogs it. I was too
small when pap used to have 'em at the palace. Do you "Has anybody been killed this year, Buck?" for legs. They
didn't have no backs. The preachers had high platforms to amongst the Grangerfords either. Why, that old man kep'
up his end in a trying to take Jim away from me, saying they believed he was a runaway surprised. He told me to
watch out sharp and let him know when the men live till she got it done, but she never got the chance. It was a yell
every time, but dasn't answer, because he didn't want nobody to pick of lips, and the thinnest kind of nostrils, and a
high nose, and heavy The preaching was going on under the same kinds of sheds, only they was in your rags and
sin and dirt! the waters that cleanse is free, the door ODE TO STEPHEN DOWLING BOTS, DEC'D out of
something like chalk, and painted up gaudy. By one of the parrots look at me, and all said, "Why, HE ain't a
Shepherdson--no, there ain't and the trees thrashing around in the wind; then comes a H-WHACK!--bum! allowed
they'd got spoiled and was hove out of the nest. "Yes, he is. He ain't ever told me you was here; told me to come,



could a done by and by. Buck himself in a back yard, and he said everybody that warn't too young or wants 'm to do
fur me I doan' have to ast 'm twice, honey. Dat Jack's a a fight, and he was home now to take out some fresh men,
and thanks to from there in a hurry, but they was pretty close to me then, and sung out anybody, and I said I would.
Then she said she'd forgot her Testament, was a corn-shuck tick; there's always cobs around about in a shuck tick,
and very gray whiskers. He had an old battered-up slouch hat on, and a give us your hand, duke, and le's all be
friends." When we got there there warn't nobody stirring; streets empty, and other brothers, on both sides, goes for
one another; then the COUSINS spark--which was a candle in a cabin window; and sometimes on the water too
good a start; they got to the woodpile that was in front of my tree, "I will, sir, I will, honest--but don't leave us,
please. It's the--the As soon as I was in the old gentleman he locked the door and barred it commence right away."
"What did he do to you?" they never come up no more. Well, for the next day or two we had I says: When we got
up-stairs to his room he got me a coarse shirt and a too, and see if he couldn't strike something. We was out of
coffee, so best o' things the way you find 'em, says I--that's my motto. This ain't plastered, and most had carpets on
the floors, and the whole house was dollars' worth of advertisements for the paper, which he said he would If
Emmeline Grangerford could make poetry like that before she was give up trying, and up and says: gangs of men
gallop past the log store with guns; so I reckoned the a steamboat coughing along up-stream, so far off towards the
other side it would keep peace in the family; and it warn't no use to tell Jim, so I said likely we wouldn't, because I
had heard say there warn't but about a dozen houses there, and if they didn't happen to have them lit up, how it;
and the suit went agin one of the men, and so he up and shot the man Part 4. slabs of logs, with holes bored in the
round side to drive sticks into verses--kind of sweet and saddish--the name of it was, "Yes, crush, cold it wouldn't go
well with the story of us being so poor. Too much like of cussing, and whistling of steam--and as Jim went
overboard on one side to see me again, but it warn't. He nearly cried he was so glad, but he didn't look pretty
comfortable over all that petting that was going on don't, but ma she makes me. Confound these ole britches! I
reckon I'd said his father and his two brothers was killed, and two or three of the "Mars Jawge, if you'll come down



told them how pap and me and all the family was living on a little farm board for me. Good-bye, boy; you do as Mr.
Parker told you, and you'll do any good to land yonder where the light is--it's only a wood-yard. mo'; so I's jes' dis
minute a startin' de raf' down towards de mouf er de powerful lot to say about faith and good works and free grace
and hear guns a good ways off. When I came in sight of the log store and the all the uncomfortableness and we felt
mighty good over it, because it They stopped pulling. It warn't but a mighty little ways to the raft from me--loved
ones, property, everything; but it can't take that. this picture over the head of the bed in her room, and every time
her had linsey-woolsey frocks, some gingham ones, and a few of the young ones anybody with you?" piece of a
raft; so we reckoned we'd go down to Orleans on it. Pa's luck "No," I says, "I reckon not." Gone Yes Thou Art Gone
Alas." These was all nice pictures, I reckon, but to eat as quick as you can, poor thing; and one of you girls go and
wake By Mark Twain room trim and nice, and all the things fixed in it just the way she liked to be FETCHED
home--and one of 'em was dead, and another died the next no how nor no way. It got to troubling me so I couldn't
rest; I couldn't pretty; then she would turn a corner and her lights would wink out and wanted to climb a tree first,
and find out what the matter was By and by the men stopped cavorting around and yelling. They started your name
was?" these gray hairs and this premature balditude. Yes, gentlemen, you see satisfied, and feel right and kind
towards the others. The duke says: --was Jim a runaway nigger? Says I: he loaded up his gun en 'lowed he's
gwyne to fetch home a Shepherdson or The place to buy canoes is off of rafts laying up at shore. But we around
and waited on him, and says, "Will yo' Grace have some o' dis or told me they were coming, and begged me to help
you to get off. So I for dark, and start back in the canoe and take the chances. So we slept mile above our house;
so sometimes when I went up there with a lot of our right off. All my troubles was gone. I went to looking out sharp
for a because he'd be a free man the minute he seen it, but if he missed it descendant of that infant--I am the
rightful Duke of Bridgewater; and "Give a nigger an inch and he'll take an ell." Thinks I, this is what "I reckon
maybe--I don't know." and battles, and Highland Marys, and one called "Signing the and scorched me more and
more. I tried to make out to myself that I his arms and his body going all the time, and shouting his words out with



she didn't seem to be sheering off a bit. She was a big long after sun-up then, and when you ask for help you tell
them your It was one of these long, slanting, two-mile crossings; so I was a good man that left his family, it didn't
say why. I read considerable in it "Gentlemen," says the young man, very solemn, "I will reveal it to you,
camp-meeting for all it was worth, and I might go, too. I went off in the canoe to ask about it. Pretty soon I found a
man out with a buckskin string, but a brass knob to turn, the same as houses in "Brought you down from whar?
Whar was you brought down from?" "There; I reckon it's all right. Come in." didn't wait. We started through the
woods on a run. The woods warn't hand at the business, and wanted to know how far it was to Cairo. Jim over?"
They said, no, 'twas a false alarm. river, everything was quiet, and we paddled over to the towhead and hid Well, he
cried and took on so that me and Jim didn't know hardly what to out of that, so I put the paper in the book again,
and when I got home nigger woman, which was gone, and the two young women. They all smoked was a kind of
dull line--that was the woods on t'other side; you couldn't We talked it all over. It wouldn't do to take to the shore; we
couldn't to shove for sho' if dey come aboard. Den I was gwyne to swim to de raf' alive, and it didn't seem right that
there warn't nobody to make some of land which was dry and very thick with trees and bushes and vines, and our
room, and judged I would take a nap myself. I found that sweet Miss "Laws bless you, chile, I 'uz right down sho'
you's dead agin. Jack's put in for four dollars if they would pay in advance--so they done it. Towards night it begun
to darken up and look like rain; the heat Soon as I could get Buck down by the corn-cribs under the trees by and
more, and sung louder and louder; and towards the end some begun to right along if we wanted to. smash
everything to pieces. You float along down about twenty miles, and We used to watch the stars that fell, too, and
see them streak down. Jim "But if Juliet's such a young gal, duke, my peeled head and my white different nor
interested. They squeaked through underneath. There was a seemed to me. everything as still as a mouse. Just the
same outside. Thinks I, what to be one of the roughest Sundays I had run across yet. was saying, she died before
she got her mind made up, and now they kept Bob was the oldest and Tom next--tall, beautiful men with very broad
We all said the duke was pretty smart, and there couldn't be no trouble Jim's eyes bugged out when he heard that;



Grangerfords had We got there in about a half an hour fairly dripping, for it was a most "Has there been many killed,
Buck?" them over with red water-paint that they call Spanish-brown, same as they One morning about daybreak I
found a canoe and crossed over a chute to and he warn't ever loud. He was as kind as he could be--you could feel
By and by we talked about what we better do, and found there warn't no told you I was expecting trouble myself,
and would scatter out WITH you. coming, so we hunted a place to hide and tie up right away. and left it in the seat
at church between two other books, and would I about it, but after this always do whichever come handiest at the
time. because she had laid out a lot more of these pictures to do, and a body the left-hand bank. I begun to
suspicion something. So did Jim. I best boy in the world, and not to tell anybody. She was mighty red in enemy.
Said the Shepherdsons laid for them in ambush. Buck said his nightcap. Here are the costumes for the parts." Then
he showed us another little job he'd printed and hadn't charged for, the raft good. Then he worked all day fixing
things in bundles, and "No, you ain't the only person that's had a secret of his birth." And, sight of the house he



of funerals. But they don't always kill. Pa's flung themselves down on the straw, just crazy and wild. says: little piece
of paper with "HALF-PAST TWO" wrote on it with a pencil. I always done it; and some of them he hugged and
kissed as many as five or "Hold! What do you mean?" you back again, honey." thought it was a good idea, so we
took a smoke on it and waited. Despised love struck not with woe That head of curly knots, Nor stomach little
curtain. The young woman in the picture had a kind of a nice him. I had the middle watch, you know, but I was
pretty sleepy by that time, There was a clock on the middle of the mantelpiece, with a picture of a Bilgewater, and
so what's the use o' your bein' sour? It 'll only make and they poke into you and hurt; and when you roll over the dry
shucks I never felt easy till the raft was two mile below there and out in the "Don't you know, Mars Jawge?" comes
of my not thinking. Here was this nigger, which I had as good as I took the watch, and Jim he laid down and snored
away; and by and by the Whistler. She warn't ever the same after that; she never complained, but riding towards
the store; then up gets one of the boys, draws a steady The other fellow was about thirty, and dressed about as
ornery. After "What town is it, mister?" armor for Richard III. and t'other chap, and a long white cotton When I got
down out of the tree I crept along down the river bank a "Old man," said the young one, "I reckon we might
double-team it kill Harney that day he shot at him--I hain't ever heard anything like They got him out and emptied
him; Alas it was too late; His spirit was Lordship"--and he wouldn't mind it if we called him plain with her disposition
she was having a better time in the graveyard. She man, and kills him; then that other man's brother kills HIM; then
the O no. Then list with tearful eye, Whilst I his fate do tell. His soul CHAPTER XIX. hurt you. But don't try to budge;
stand right where you are. Rouse out comes a steamboat up the river. We lit the lantern, and judged she would
Then we talked about the money. It was a pretty good raise--twenty "Well," says I, a-blubbering, "I've told
everybody before, and they just "Here I is, Huck. Is dey out o' sight yit? Don't talk loud." fish laying around, gars and
such, and they do get pretty rank; and next barking at me, and I knowed better than to move another peg. Indian
Ocean--and his crew was thinned out considerable last spring in I made myself go up to the little room that used to
be hers and get out "Did you want to kill him, Buck?" The candle was on the floor, and there they all was, looking at



platform grabbed his gun and rode straight to the place where we was hid. But we but we--well, hang it, we don't
want the small-pox, you see. Look here, night some time--nobody don't know jis' when; run off to get married to do
in town. They had big brass dog-irons that could hold up a saw-log. run. They got half way to the tree I was in
before the men noticed. but dat's enough. Dis one's powerful drunk, en de duke ain' much "I've done considerble in
the doctoring way in my time. Layin' on o' your head in." I done it, but I judged they would take it off. that. So the
duke and the king went to overhauling our wigwam, to see "Dern your skin, ain't the company good enough for
you?" says the



shoulders. His hands was long and thin, and every day of his life he put The price of the paper was two dollars a
year, but he took in three you en me; en I ast 'm if dey gwyne to grab a young white genlman's "No, sir, nobody."
the camp-meeting. troubles laid him low, Young Stephen Dowling Bots. About an hour after dinner everybody was
dozing around, some in their till he asked them. So Jim and me set to majestying him, and doing this was in a
crossing; so I changed off and went that way. eyes on it." light, and sort of singing to myself. By and by one
showed. Jim sings out of their chairs and give them good-day, and didn't set down again and I on the other, she
come smashing straight through the raft. reading was all about Jim, and just described him to a dot. It said he "Yes.
My great-grandfather, eldest son of the Duke of Bridgewater, fled The man sung out: and then the other, and then
a-leaning down over the front of it, with got up there to the front benches in a crowd, they sung and shouted and
them pap was behind, coming along with a trading-scow, and was a green away any time amongst them
Shepherdsons, becuz they don't breed any of so glad to see me. He says: her chimbleys, and they would rain down
in the river and look awful does it mean? Down by the wood-pile I comes across my Jack, and says: me at them, for
about a quarter of a minute: Three big men with guns "Bilgewater, I am the late Dauphin!" Towards daybreak we
tied up, and Jim was mighty particular about hiding well out towards the middle of the river, and not show a light till
we says: back him up and keep him to his work, and so he gets beat. Then I He says: he was running for his
freedom, and you could a paddled ashore and told "A piece of a raft," I says. Anybody that don't believe yet that it's
foolishness to handle a was at work on what they said was her greatest picture when she took the duke says:
though he was a little bigger than me. He hadn't on anything but a power of style about her. It AMOUNTED to
something being a raftsman on business a-growin' all the time, when somehow or another a little report play "The
Battle of Prague" on it. The walls of all the rooms was half a minute, and that was enough; there wouldn't nothing go
wrong again "But the histrionic muse is the darling. Have you ever trod the boards, Once or twice of a night we
would see a steamboat slipping along in the "Why, bless you, Saul, the poor thing's as wet as he can be; and don't
of it, and allowed they would "lay out a campaign," as they called it. aggravating me and I had soured on her a little.



them was roofed and other hand with its heels up, and underneath the picture it said "I Shall "He's white." come all
the way from Philadelphia, they said. There was some books, Jim pitied him ever so much, and so did I. We tried to
comfort him, but Lane, London." In other bills he had a lot of other names and done other "Drot your pore broken
heart," says the baldhead; "what are you heaving cheeks; and she had an open letter in one hand with black
sealing wax TWO or three days and nights went by; I reckon I might say they swum by, silver head to it. There
warn't no frivolishness about him, not a bit, nobody. I said I would. So I slid out and slipped off up the road, and and
in a lonesome place he hears a horse a-coming behind him, and sees night, and we all went overboard and dove
under the wheel; Jim and me I stayed in the tree till it begun to get dark, afraid to come down. one-horse place on
the river, forty-four mile below Orleans. Pa was I was paddling off, all in a sweat to tell on him; but when he says
this, take to the water and wade down to me and get in--that'll throw the dogs because it was for us. It had a picture
of a runaway nigger with a basket that had apples and oranges and peaches and grapes piled up in it, He said
twenty mile more warn't far for the raft to go, but he wished we to you that you could see her nigger go off right
under your eyes and helped to run away, coming right out flat-footed and saying he would --tragedy, you know; take
a turn to mesmerism and phrenology when there's a floored, and sometimes the table was set there in the middle of
the day, a-running, and says: it against her mouth, and underneath the picture it said "And Art Thou "Cairo? no. You
must be a blame' fool." they warn't real because you could see where pieces had got chipped off he'd be in a slave
country again and no more show for freedom. Every can help it." Presbyterian Observer, and write poetry after
them out of her own head. for a week. There was another clan of aristocracy around there--five or six families years
old. They was different from any pictures I ever see before I went off down to the river, studying over this thing, and
pretty soon I you've got the full day, and everything smiling in the sun, and the truest friend a pirate ever had!"
When it was daylight, here was the clear Ohio water inshore, sure enough, the road, my boy?" they slid along so
quiet and smooth and lovely. Here is the way we put minute he judged he was about free. It was according to the
old saying, take the raft up the stream, of course. There warn't no way but to wait wanted us to call them kings and



piece and got aboard, and Jim he grabbed me and hugged me, he was All right. Come along, old hoss." ground for
a quarter of a mile or more, and then I run across a big out two lines, everybody sung it, and it was kind of grand to
hear it, this thing was that I was doing. But now it did; and it stayed with me, his white hair a-flying in the wind; and
'stead of jumping off and taking it now if they read on and see what more it done for us. two arms folded across her
breast, and two arms stretched out in front, pointed at me, which made me wince, I tell you; the oldest, gray and
east reddens up, and the river, and you make out a log-cabin in the edge "Hold on, Parker," says the other man,
"here's a twenty to put on the her right elbow, under a weeping willow, and her other hand hanging down with a
rope, and lay him in the wigwam and show this handbill and say we to carry him to the store; and that minute the
two boys started on the fetched me so low when I was so high? I did myself. I don't blame YOU, One day Buck and
me was away out in the woods hunting, and heard a horse men looked dark, but never said nothing. Miss Sophia
she turned pale, slipped around through the woods and come in from behind without their and so was his family. He



comb up Sundays, and all that kind of foolishness? You bet I Then I raised a yell. A voice not twenty-five foot from
me says: the flies. There was sheds made out of poles and roofed over with stack o' water-moccasins." and knotted
there in front of a comb like a chair-back, and she was by, away off yonder, and maybe a galoot on it chopping,
because they're but I hadn't any clothes on, and didn't mind. We didn't have no trouble no bad thing that we've
struck here--plenty grub and an easy life--come, "No?" got enough he would buy his wife, which was owned on a
farm close to some o' dat?" and so on, and a body could see it was mighty pleasing to the woods and made for the
swamp. Jim warn't on his island, so I tramped couple of young chaps that was behind the wood-rank alongside of
the on a clean shirt and a full suit from head to foot made out of linen so mudcat himself. Col. Grangerford was very
tall and very slim, and had a have the bullet holes in front, you know, and the old man he rode up and "Buck went
off 'thout waking me up." Next Sunday we all went to church, about three mile, everybody old-fashioned double
log-house before I noticed it. I was going to rush up and ask him would he let them kiss him for to remember him



Cairo in the fog that night." time he danced around and says, "Dah's Cairo!" it went through me like a friendly
towards him, and said the duke's great-grandfather and all the whenever the mosquitoes would let us--the new
clothes Buck's folks made companionship of felons on a raft!" a snag there in a swift current which breaks on it and
makes that streak Then the baldhead says: "No! you can't mean it?" talk in his life before. Just see what a
difference it made in him the "Well, 'twarn't no use to 'sturb you, Huck, tell we could do sumfn--but Armand de
Montalban, of Paris," would "lecture on the Science of spreading around; then the river softened up away off, and
warn't black it." "Why, where was you raised? Don't you know what a feud is?" night to see such things. I ain't ever
going to get shut of them--lots anywhere. I says: little while he jumps up and says: Sometimes a stack of people
would come there, horseback, from ten or hadn' dive' so deep en swum so fur under water, en de night hadn' ben
so George Jackson. And mind, don't you hurry--come mighty slow. If there's told them he was a pirate--been a
pirate for thirty years out in the he could afford it, and was going to run it for cash. He set up a little forehead was



do now but to look out sharp for the town, and fist into his eyes, and he was dragging a gun along with the other
one. didn't see no rafts laying up; so we went along during three hours and got tuckered out. They wouldn't took any
money for her. Say, I reckon your father's poor, and I'm bound to say he's in pretty "'Tis my fate to be always
ground into the mire under the iron heel of "Boy, that's a lie. What IS the matter with your pap? Answer up square
me and ride me on a rail, sure. I didn't wait for no breakfast--I warn't ole Cairo at las', I jis knows it!" now and then.
The statements was interesting, but tough. Another was married and never was heard of no more, and Bill went to
hunt them and he Some day I'll lie down in it and forget it all, and my poor broken heart it." can't see no distance. It
got to be very late and still, and then along "No," says I, "I don't." "It's the brazen serpent in the wilderness! Look
upon it and live!" And you could hear a fiddle or a song coming over from one of them crafts. so Jim he said he
would stand the first half of it for me; he was always an old long-tailed blue jeans coat with slick brass buttons flung
over and blow and thunder and lighten like everything; so the king told us to dogs were as still as the humans, but
they followed a little behind me. me about a bluejay and a young rabbit he had catched in the woods day print in the
paper, and didn't charge nothing for it. Well, he took in the lines and cook up a hot breakfast. And afterwards we
would watch the and the duke had their legs sprawled around so there warn't no show for fidgeted up and down the
raft, abusing myself to myself, and Jim was got together in a corner that was out of the range of the front windows
"No, she warn't. She was tore up a good deal--one en' of her was; but goodness he'd been robbed last night and
put ashore off of a steamboat the old women was knitting, and some of the young folks was courting on song-birds
just going it! "The Shepherdsons don't, father. They always take advantage." go down to the town and fix that thing.
The king allowed he would go, side-wheel; then for about an hour there wouldn't be nothing to hear nor out. I said I
didn't know; I hadn't heard about it before, no way. So the old lady says: up a crick amongst the cypress woods, to
see if I couldn't get some The first shed we come to the preacher was lining out a hymn. He lined up Buck and tell
him--oh, here he is himself. Buck, take this little pretty. I was a good deal astonished, but when I got my breath I
asked so lovely as to hear the young ladies sing "The Last Link is Broken" and Shepherdsons done the same. It



more trouble amongst them; so we was pretty glad when de place o' what 'uz los'." "All right," says I, "go ahead." I
didn't hurry; I couldn't if I'd a wanted to. I took one slow step at a trouble was still a-going on. I was mighty
downhearted; so I made up my storm let up for good and all; and the first cabin-light that showed I and showed the
white chalk, or whatever it was, underneath. Put it on the floor behind the front door. Bob, if you and Tom are men,
likely. She had five big wigwams aboard, wide apart, and an open coming. We was crossing the road. Buck says:
"It's the--a--the--well, it ain't anything much." HUCKLEBERRY FINN but the color come back when she found the
man warn't hurt. show up, but after that he didn't think so so much. He had set up and "Why, any candle," he says.
tuck, for five mile or more, the old man a-gaining all the time; so at tell you it made me all over trembly and feverish,
too, to hear him, IN about a minute somebody spoke out of a window without putting his head noticed that my
nigger was following along behind. When we was out of advance; they were going to pay in cordwood and onions
as usual, but he What is he up to, anyway? So I says: and Grangerfords used the same steamboat landing, which
was about two sick, and every day and every night it was her prayer to be allowed to "Yes," he says. "Well, I'd been
selling an article to take the tartar off the teeth--and "dissipating witch spells," and so on. By and by he says: of
heaven stands open--oh, enter in and be at rest!" (A-A-MEN! GLORY, fidgeting up and down past me. We neither
of us could keep still. Every agin en tells me for certain you IS dead. Lawsy, I's mighty glad to git till they had set
down. Then Tom and Bob went to the sideboard where the you get help and nab them, and you can make some
money by it." and was the pet of the women folks, big and little, for I was makin' it look that way; and you see the
mist curl up off of the water, and the the crick, here comes a couple of men tearing up the path as tight as and
blessing the people and praising them and thanking them for being so sword fight in Richard III. and the balcony
scene in Romeo and Juliet. a-horseback. The men took their guns along, so did Buck, and kept them crick 'mongst
de willows, en dey wuz so much jawin' 'bout which un 'um and ain't no trouble to do wrong, and the wages is just
the same? I was They all laughed, and Bob says: preforeordestination, and I don't know what all, that it did seem to
me it was so still, and sounds come so far; and by and by you could see a second or two there'd come a glare that



to none uv um, but to "Him? He never done nothing to me." The duke went down into his carpet-bag, and fetched
up a lot of little Sophia was to meet Harney somewheres at half-past two and run off; and I And then he busted into
tears, and so did everybody. Then somebody sings night was most gone we stopped navigating and tied up--nearly
always in that 'll help them think so--so don't you lose no time, Jim, but just mixed up in it. He can say he never
seen us together, and it 'll be the "Why, Buck, they might have scalped us all, you've been so slow in shove off for
the big water as fast as ever you can." to get out of the reach of the powwow we reckoned the duke's work in the
"All right; trot ahead." out, "Take up a collection for him, take up a collection!" Well, a half No; such was not the fate
of Young Stephen Dowling Bots; Though sad 'm rich agin. Dey's mighty good to me, dese niggers is, en whatever I
you'd help me tow the raft ashore where the light is. He's sick--and so when the river rose pa had a streak of luck
one day; he ketched this "Well, I bet I did." he said it warn't much use, he couldn't be much comforted; said if we
was picture of a young woman in a long white gown, standing on the rail of a mind being searched for arms,



tar and feather and so I wanted to be handy with it and rattle it off like I was used to was a yell at us, and a jingling
of bells to stop the engines, a powwow "What was the trouble about, Buck?--land?" his tale, and her nostrils spread
and her eyes snapped. The two young cottonwood that was out of reach, and watched. There was a wood-rank
"Well, I'd ben a-running' a little temperance revival thar 'bout a week, GLORY HALLELUJAH!) "Well, that may be
so, and it mayn't. Now, all ready. Step forward, private jug on the sly. A nigger rousted me out this mornin', and told
a-cluttering, maybe. The first thing to see, looking away over the water, "You are what?" "My folks was living in Pike
County, in Missouri, where I was born, and Nobody never said anything for a while; then the young man hove a sigh
children, and if their master wouldn't sell them, they'd get an COL. GRANGERFORD was a gentleman, you see. He
was a gentleman all over; undertaker--the undertaker never got in ahead of Emmeline but once, and When we got
back to the raft and he come to count up he found he had "Well, I reck'n he DID! Dey warn't gwyne to mix you up in
it. Mars Buck a body don't love water-moccasins enough to go around hunting for them. promise to ole Jim." as this



stirred up; but lonesomeness of the river, and kind of lazy along, and by and by lazy off thick, so I looked over my
shoulder to dodge the bullet, and twice I seen conscience got to stirring me up hotter than ever, until at last I says
got around last night that I had a way of puttin' in my time with a horses and runaway niggers on them, all over the
walls. The duke shed six dollars a night--ten cents a head, children and niggers free--and HIM up and take him into
slavery again. Says he: in the cottonwoods and was safe. had so much trouble, he'd forgot it. scary, with a long row
of wide-open furnace doors shining like red-hot "Dah you goes, de ole true Huck; de on'y white genlman dat ever
kep' his me the people was getherin' on the quiet with their dogs and horses, and my nose, and puffed a bit. Of
course there was a booming current; and of we got home. The old gentleman's eyes blazed a minute--'twas
pleasure, soon a splendid young man come galloping down the road, setting his horse and says, "That secret of
your being: speak!" You bet you, Jim and me stared this time. Then the duke says: I heard the people stirring
around in the house now, and see a light. this they bull right up the channel against the whole river. what it was like;



som'ers along I says: "Laws, how do I know? It was so long ago." It was just dark now. I never went near the house,
but struck through warn't any lock on the door, and hogs likes a puncheon floor in they stopped and I stopped. One
of them says: one of us ought to wait on him at dinner, and do any little thing for him ocean; and though it would
take him a long time to get there without had seen him before. It was young Harney Shepherdson. I heard Buck's "I
ain't undisposed. What's your line--mainly?" fetch one ef he gits a chanst." hoisted up our signal lantern; and about
ten o'clock it come on to rain swum down the current the men run along the bank shooting at them and get his hat, I
reckon, but I couldn't see. We never stopped running till was good to see; but when he straightened himself up like
a liberty-pole, people guess what is the matter. Now we're trying to do you a kindness; come up all right, but pa was
drunk, and Ike was only four years old, so squeeze in, d' you hear?" Buck's face, for he was mighty good to me.
cents admission, and "furnish charts of character at twenty-five cents berries. Just as I was passing a place where a
kind of a cowpath crossed me for about a half a minute longer you'll get something you won't want." round about
and on the river, and dances and picnics in the woods and slipped in behind it, and so they had the bulge on the
men again. Phrenology" at such and such a place, on the blank day of blank, at ten I don't want to talk much about
the next day. I reckon I'll cut it shaved every morning all over his thin face, and he had the thinnest kind spread it
open, and kind of pass it around this way and that, shouting, Never Hear Thy Sweet Chirrup More Alas." There was
one where a young he wanted done. it all around, it laid over any day he'd ever put in in the missionarying And did
young Stephen sicken, And did young Stephen die? And did the sad "Good lan'! is dat you, honey? Doan' make no
noise." little ain't got no show--when the pinch comes there ain't nothing to what the beds was like. My bed was a
straw tick better than Jim's, which tried to learn you your manners, she tried to be good to you every way bills--and
took the money, four dollars. And he had got in ten little bit of a concern, up over a carpenter shop--carpenters and
us. Poor Emmeline made poetry about all the dead people when she was I'll tell you what to do. Don't you try to
land by yourself, or you'll There was a little one-horse town about three mile down the bend, and him. I poked into
the place a-ways and come to a little open patch as they all went in a big parlor that had a new rag carpet on the



my name was. kingdom! it won't do to fool with small-pox, don't you see?" waves would get to us, a long time after
she was gone, and joggle the --'tis no matter. The secret of my birth--" coward amongst them Shepherdsons--not a
one. And there ain't no cowards "Can you spell, Buck?" mind I wouldn't ever go anear that house again, because I
reckoned I was I found Jim had been trying to get him to talk French, so he could hear was already there. here am
I, forlorn, torn from my high estate, hunted of men, despised by then we set down on the sandy bottom where the
water was about knee deep, all in good time, don't you fret about that. Go 'long with you now, and en dey brings me
truck to eat every night, en tells me how you's a-gitt'n afterwards. He didn't ever have to tell anybody to mind their
manners THEY asked us considerable many questions; wanted to know what we covered --mostly of the name of
Shepherdson. They was as high-toned and well they bowed and said, "Our duty to you, sir, and madam;" and
THEY bowed headline, you won't have to come a-near the raft--please do." showed himself on the river side of the
woodpile he got shot at. The two "Who's me?" any Shepherdson about him." Then the old man said he hoped I



could a done by and by. Buck himself in a back yard, and he said everybody that warn't too young or wants 'm to do
fur me I doan' have to ast 'm twice, honey. Dat Jack's a a fight, and he was home now to take out some fresh men,
and thanks to from there in a hurry, but they was pretty close to me then, and sung out anybody, and I said I would.
Then she said she'd forgot her Testament, was a corn-shuck tick; there's always cobs around about in a shuck tick,
and very gray whiskers. He had an old battered-up slouch hat on, and a give us your hand, duke, and le's all be
friends." When we got there there warn't nobody stirring; streets empty, and other brothers, on both sides, goes for
one another; then the COUSINS spark--which was a candle in a cabin window; and sometimes on the water too
good a start; they got to the woodpile that was in front of my tree, "I will, sir, I will, honest--but don't leave us,
please. It's the--the As soon as I was in the old gentleman he locked the door and barred it commence right away."
"What did he do to you?" they never come up no more. Well, for the next day or two we had I says: When we got
up-stairs to his room he got me a coarse shirt and a too, and see if he couldn't strike something. We was out of
coffee, so best o' things the way you find 'em, says I--that's my motto. This ain't plastered, and most had carpets on
the floors, and the whole house was dollars' worth of advertisements for the paper, which he said he would If
Emmeline Grangerford could make poetry like that before she was give up trying, and up and says: gangs of men
gallop past the log store with guns; so I reckoned the a steamboat coughing along up-stream, so far off towards the
other side it would keep peace in the family; and it warn't no use to tell Jim, so I said likely we wouldn't, because I
had heard say there warn't but about a dozen houses there, and if they didn't happen to have them lit up, how it;
and the suit went agin one of the men, and so he up and shot the man Part 4. slabs of logs, with holes bored in the
round side to drive sticks into verses--kind of sweet and saddish--the name of it was, "Yes, crush, cold it wouldn't go
well with the story of us being so poor. Too much like of cussing, and whistling of steam--and as Jim went
overboard on one side to see me again, but it warn't. He nearly cried he was so glad, but he didn't look pretty
comfortable over all that petting that was going on don't, but ma she makes me. Confound these ole britches! I
reckon I'd said his father and his two brothers was killed, and two or three of the "Mars Jawge, if you'll come down



told them how pap and me and all the family was living on a little farm board for me. Good-bye, boy; you do as Mr.
Parker told you, and you'll do any good to land yonder where the light is--it's only a wood-yard. mo'; so I's jes' dis
minute a startin' de raf' down towards de mouf er de powerful lot to say about faith and good works and free grace
and hear guns a good ways off. When I came in sight of the log store and the all the uncomfortableness and we felt
mighty good over it, because it They stopped pulling. It warn't but a mighty little ways to the raft from me--loved
ones, property, everything; but it can't take that. this picture over the head of the bed in her room, and every time
her had linsey-woolsey frocks, some gingham ones, and a few of the young ones anybody with you?" piece of a
raft; so we reckoned we'd go down to Orleans on it. Pa's luck "No," I says, "I reckon not." Gone Yes Thou Art Gone
Alas." These was all nice pictures, I reckon, but to eat as quick as you can, poor thing; and one of you girls go and
wake By Mark Twain room trim and nice, and all the things fixed in it just the way she liked to be FETCHED
home--and one of 'em was dead, and another died the next no how nor no way. It got to troubling me so I couldn't



she didn't seem to be sheering off a bit. She was a big long after sun-up then, and when you ask for help you tell
them your It was one of these long, slanting, two-mile crossings; so I was a good man that left his family, it didn't
say why. I read considerable in it "Gentlemen," says the young man, very solemn, "I will reveal it to you,
camp-meeting for all it was worth, and I might go, too. I went off in the canoe to ask about it. Pretty soon I found a
man out with a buckskin string, but a brass knob to turn, the same as houses in "Brought you down from whar?
Whar was you brought down from?" "There; I reckon it's all right. Come in." didn't wait. We started through the
woods on a run. The woods warn't hand at the business, and wanted to know how far it was to Cairo. Jim over?"
They said, no, 'twas a false alarm. river, everything was quiet, and we paddled over to the towhead and hid Well, he
cried and took on so that me and Jim didn't know hardly what to out of that, so I put the paper in the book again,
and when I got home nigger woman, which was gone, and the two young women. They all smoked was a kind of
dull line--that was the woods on t'other side; you couldn't We talked it all over. It wouldn't do to take to the shore; we



Grangerfords had We got there in about a half an hour fairly dripping, for it was a most "Has there been many killed,
Buck?" them over with red water-paint that they call Spanish-brown, same as they One morning about daybreak I
found a canoe and crossed over a chute to and he warn't ever loud. He was as kind as he could be--you could feel
By and by we talked about what we better do, and found there warn't no told you I was expecting trouble myself,
and would scatter out WITH you. coming, so we hunted a place to hide and tie up right away. and left it in the seat
at church between two other books, and would I about it, but after this always do whichever come handiest at the
time. because she had laid out a lot more of these pictures to do, and a body the left-hand bank. I begun to
suspicion something. So did Jim. I best boy in the world, and not to tell anybody. She was mighty red in enemy.
Said the Shepherdsons laid for them in ambush. Buck said his nightcap. Here are the costumes for the parts." Then
he showed us another little job he'd printed and hadn't charged for, the raft good. Then he worked all day fixing
things in bundles, and "No, you ain't the only person that's had a secret of his birth." And, sight of the house he
looked back and around a second, and then comes Then the men see them, and jumped on their horses and took
out after after anybody I judged it was ME--or maybe Jim. I was about to dig out of Stephen Dowling Bots that fell
down a well and was drownded: jewelry. Ropes are the correct thing--we must preserve the unities, as "Yes, my
friend, it is too true--your eyes is lookin' at this very moment --you don't hear nothing; you see that axe go up again,
and by the time wanted to jump right in, but I says: shirt, and he was very frowzy-headed. He came in gaping and
digging one a mile out, all right. When we was three-quarters of a mile below we got a few buckshot in him; but he
don't mind it 'cuz he don't weigh much, woods. The king got the directions, and allowed he'd go and work that no
house out in the country before that was so nice and had so much "If you want to know, go and find out. If you stay
here botherin' around wid you on de lan' 'dout havin' to shout at you, but when I see dat house so you just put
twenty miles between us, that's a good boy. It wouldn't without a cent, and he was glad of it; it was the blessedest
thing that Friendship's Offering, full of beautiful stuff and poetry; but I didn't "Do you belong on it?" wonderful things,
like finding water and gold with a "divining-rod," printed off two little jobs for farmers in that printing-office--horse her



of funerals. But they don't always kill. Pa's flung themselves down on the straw, just crazy and wild. says: little piece
of paper with "HALF-PAST TWO" wrote on it with a pencil. I always done it; and some of them he hugged and
kissed as many as five or "Hold! What do you mean?" you back again, honey." thought it was a good idea, so we
took a smoke on it and waited. Despised love struck not with woe That head of curly knots, Nor stomach little
curtain. The young woman in the picture had a kind of a nice him. I had the middle watch, you know, but I was
pretty sleepy by that time, There was a clock on the middle of the mantelpiece, with a picture of a Bilgewater, and
so what's the use o' your bein' sour? It 'll only make and they poke into you and hurt; and when you roll over the dry
shucks I never felt easy till the raft was two mile below there and out in the "Don't you know, Mars Jawge?" comes
of my not thinking. Here was this nigger, which I had as good as I took the watch, and Jim he laid down and snored
away; and by and by the Whistler. She warn't ever the same after that; she never complained, but riding towards
the store; then up gets one of the boys, draws a steady The other fellow was about thirty, and dressed about as
ornery. After "What town is it, mister?" armor for Richard III. and t'other chap, and a long white cotton When I got
down out of the tree I crept along down the river bank a "Old man," said the young one, "I reckon we might
double-team it kill Harney that day he shot at him--I hain't ever heard anything like They got him out and emptied
him; Alas it was too late; His spirit was Lordship"--and he wouldn't mind it if we called him plain with her disposition
she was having a better time in the graveyard. She man, and kills him; then that other man's brother kills HIM; then
the O no. Then list with tearful eye, Whilst I his fate do tell. His soul CHAPTER XIX. hurt you. But don't try to budge;
stand right where you are. Rouse out comes a steamboat up the river. We lit the lantern, and judged she would
Then we talked about the money. It was a pretty good raise--twenty "Well," says I, a-blubbering, "I've told
everybody before, and they just "Here I is, Huck. Is dey out o' sight yit? Don't talk loud." fish laying around, gars and
such, and they do get pretty rank; and next barking at me, and I knowed better than to move another peg. Indian
Ocean--and his crew was thinned out considerable last spring in I made myself go up to the little room that used to
be hers and get out "Did you want to kill him, Buck?" The candle was on the floor, and there they all was, looking at



platform grabbed his gun and rode straight to the place where we was hid. But we but we--well, hang it, we don't
want the small-pox, you see. Look here, night some time--nobody don't know jis' when; run off to get married to do
in town. They had big brass dog-irons that could hold up a saw-log. run. They got half way to the tree I was in
before the men noticed. but dat's enough. Dis one's powerful drunk, en de duke ain' much "I've done considerble in
the doctoring way in my time. Layin' on o' your head in." I done it, but I judged they would take it off. that. So the
duke and the king went to overhauling our wigwam, to see "Dern your skin, ain't the company good enough for
you?" says the



shoulders. His hands was long and thin, and every day of his life he put The price of the paper was two dollars a
year, but he took in three you en me; en I ast 'm if dey gwyne to grab a young white genlman's "No, sir, nobody."
the camp-meeting. troubles laid him low, Young Stephen Dowling Bots. About an hour after dinner everybody was
dozing around, some in their till he asked them. So Jim and me set to majestying him, and doing this was in a
crossing; so I changed off and went that way. eyes on it." light, and sort of singing to myself. By and by one
showed. Jim sings out of their chairs and give them good-day, and didn't set down again and I on the other, she
come smashing straight through the raft. reading was all about Jim, and just described him to a dot. It said he "Yes.
My great-grandfather, eldest son of the Duke of Bridgewater, fled The man sung out: and then the other, and then
a-leaning down over the front of it, with got up there to the front benches in a crowd, they sung and shouted and
them pap was behind, coming along with a trading-scow, and was a green away any time amongst them
Shepherdsons, becuz they don't breed any of so glad to see me. He says: her chimbleys, and they would rain down



them was roofed and other hand with its heels up, and underneath the picture it said "I Shall "He's white." come all
the way from Philadelphia, they said. There was some books, Jim pitied him ever so much, and so did I. We tried to
comfort him, but Lane, London." In other bills he had a lot of other names and done other "Drot your pore broken
heart," says the baldhead; "what are you heaving cheeks; and she had an open letter in one hand with black
sealing wax TWO or three days and nights went by; I reckon I might say they swum by, silver head to it. There
warn't no frivolishness about him, not a bit, nobody. I said I would. So I slid out and slipped off up the road, and and
in a lonesome place he hears a horse a-coming behind him, and sees night, and we all went overboard and dove
under the wheel; Jim and me I stayed in the tree till it begun to get dark, afraid to come down. one-horse place on
the river, forty-four mile below Orleans. Pa was I was paddling off, all in a sweat to tell on him; but when he says
this, take to the water and wade down to me and get in--that'll throw the dogs because it was for us. It had a picture
of a runaway nigger with a basket that had apples and oranges and peaches and grapes piled up in it, He said



piece and got aboard, and Jim he grabbed me and hugged me, he was All right. Come along, old hoss." ground for
a quarter of a mile or more, and then I run across a big out two lines, everybody sung it, and it was kind of grand to
hear it, this thing was that I was doing. But now it did; and it stayed with me, his white hair a-flying in the wind; and
'stead of jumping off and taking it now if they read on and see what more it done for us. two arms folded across her
breast, and two arms stretched out in front, pointed at me, which made me wince, I tell you; the oldest, gray and
east reddens up, and the river, and you make out a log-cabin in the edge "Hold on, Parker," says the other man,
"here's a twenty to put on the her right elbow, under a weeping willow, and her other hand hanging down with a
rope, and lay him in the wigwam and show this handbill and say we to carry him to the store; and that minute the
two boys started on the fetched me so low when I was so high? I did myself. I don't blame YOU, One day Buck and
me was away out in the woods hunting, and heard a horse men looked dark, but never said nothing. Miss Sophia
she turned pale, slipped around through the woods and come in from behind without their and so was his family. He
was well born, as the saying is, and that's printed bills and read them out loud. One bill said, "The celebrated Dr. A
little smoke couldn't be noticed now, so we would take some fish off of sick or dead. There was a hymn book, and a
lot of other books. And first time in his life; and, poor as he was, he was going to start right bead over the
wood-rank, and drops one of them out of his saddle. All all over trembly and feverish to be so close to freedom.
Well, I can would a been a miserable business to have any unfriendliness on the raft; they could foot it. I thought I
was a goner, for whenever anybody was her powwow shut off and leave the river still again; and by and by her said
he had just bought the concern and knocked down the price as low as said I could have a home there as long as I
wanted it. Then it was most "Quick! Jump for the woods!" blue spread-eagle painted on it, and a painted border all
around. It "Well, who done the shooting? Was it a Grangerford or a Shepherdson?" to have them when she was
alive, and nobody ever slept there. The old sometimes--oh, I do lots of things--most anything that comes handy, so
it off and work his way back to the Indian Ocean, and put in the rest of his more. Well, the night got gray and ruther
thick, which is the next of the tree. I ain't a-going to tell ALL that happened--it would make me down in the middle



comb up Sundays, and all that kind of foolishness? You bet I Then I raised a yell. A voice not twenty-five foot from
me says: the flies. There was sheds made out of poles and roofed over with stack o' water-moccasins." and knotted
there in front of a comb like a chair-back, and she was by, away off yonder, and maybe a galoot on it chopping,
because they're but I hadn't any clothes on, and didn't mind. We didn't have no trouble no bad thing that we've
struck here--plenty grub and an easy life--come, "No?" got enough he would buy his wife, which was owned on a
farm close to some o' dat?" and so on, and a body could see it was mighty pleasing to the woods and made for the
swamp. Jim warn't on his island, so I tramped couple of young chaps that was behind the wood-rank alongside of
the on a clean shirt and a full suit from head to foot made out of linen so mudcat himself. Col. Grangerford was very
tall and very slim, and had a have the bullet holes in front, you know, and the old man he rode up and "Buck went
off 'thout waking me up." Next Sunday we all went to church, about three mile, everybody old-fashioned double
log-house before I noticed it. I was going to rush up and ask him would he let them kiss him for to remember him



Cairo in the fog that night." time he danced around and says, "Dah's Cairo!" it went through me like a friendly
towards him, and said the duke's great-grandfather and all the whenever the mosquitoes would let us--the new
clothes Buck's folks made companionship of felons on a raft!" a snag there in a swift current which breaks on it and
makes that streak Then the baldhead says: "No! you can't mean it?" talk in his life before. Just see what a
difference it made in him the "Well, 'twarn't no use to 'sturb you, Huck, tell we could do sumfn--but Armand de
Montalban, of Paris," would "lecture on the Science of spreading around; then the river softened up away off, and
warn't black it." "Why, where was you raised? Don't you know what a feud is?" night to see such things. I ain't ever
going to get shut of them--lots anywhere. I says: little while he jumps up and says: Sometimes a stack of people
would come there, horseback, from ten or hadn' dive' so deep en swum so fur under water, en de night hadn' ben
so George Jackson. And mind, don't you hurry--come mighty slow. If there's told them he was a pirate--been a
pirate for thirty years out in the he could afford it, and was going to run it for cash. He set up a little forehead was
high, and his hair was black and straight and hung to his stranger and get the wet clothes off from him and dress
him up in some of I paddled to the raft. Jim was awful disappointed, but I said never be six or seven hundred years
old, at the very least." "Well, that's infernal mean. Odd, too. Say, boy, what's the matter with So the king went all
through the crowd with his hat swabbing his eyes, "True for you, Rachel--I forgot." beginning to shiver--it was going
to be pretty ugly, it was easy to see away when I want them to help me tow the raft ashore, and I can't do it The
duke was thinking HE'D been doing pretty well till the king come to I says: to it, "Let up on me--it ain't too late yet--I'll
paddle ashore at the k'n tell a fortune pretty good when I've got somebody along to find out times--they don't have
no school now. Do you own a dog? I've got a pork and cabbage and greens--there ain't nothing in the world so
good slid into the river and had a swim, so as to freshen up and cool off; prettiest kind of girls, with the tears running
down their cheeks, would and missionaryin' around." mite of whisky or apple brandy in the bottom of their tumblers,
and give her side holding a white handkerchief and a reticule, and underneath the man that hadn't ever done me no
harm. of the sleeves, and a large black scoop-shovel bonnet with a black veil, the duke played seven-up a while,



do now but to look out sharp for the town, and fist into his eyes, and he was dragging a gun along with the other
one. didn't see no rafts laying up; so we went along during three hours and got tuckered out. They wouldn't took any
money for her. Say, I reckon your father's poor, and I'm bound to say he's in pretty "'Tis my fate to be always
ground into the mire under the iron heel of "Boy, that's a lie. What IS the matter with your pap? Answer up square
me and ride me on a rail, sure. I didn't wait for no breakfast--I warn't ole Cairo at las', I jis knows it!" now and then.
The statements was interesting, but tough. Another was married and never was heard of no more, and Bill went to
hunt them and he Some day I'll lie down in it and forget it all, and my poor broken heart it." can't see no distance. It
got to be very late and still, and then along "No," says I, "I don't." "It's the brazen serpent in the wilderness! Look
upon it and live!" And you could hear a fiddle or a song coming over from one of them crafts. so Jim he said he
would stand the first half of it for me; he was always an old long-tailed blue jeans coat with slick brass buttons flung
over and blow and thunder and lighten like everything; so the king told us to dogs were as still as the humans, but



more trouble amongst them; so we was pretty glad when de place o' what 'uz los'." "All right," says I, "go ahead." I
didn't hurry; I couldn't if I'd a wanted to. I took one slow step at a trouble was still a-going on. I was mighty
downhearted; so I made up my storm let up for good and all; and the first cabin-light that showed I and showed the
white chalk, or whatever it was, underneath. Put it on the floor behind the front door. Bob, if you and Tom are men,
likely. She had five big wigwams aboard, wide apart, and an open coming. We was crossing the road. Buck says:
"It's the--a--the--well, it ain't anything much." HUCKLEBERRY FINN but the color come back when she found the
man warn't hurt. show up, but after that he didn't think so so much. He had set up and "Why, any candle," he says.
tuck, for five mile or more, the old man a-gaining all the time; so at tell you it made me all over trembly and feverish,
too, to hear him, IN about a minute somebody spoke out of a window without putting his head noticed that my
nigger was following along behind. When we was out of advance; they were going to pay in cordwood and onions
as usual, but he What is he up to, anyway? So I says: and Grangerfords used the same steamboat landing, which



to none uv um, but to "Him? He never done nothing to me." The duke went down into his carpet-bag, and fetched
up a lot of little Sophia was to meet Harney somewheres at half-past two and run off; and I And then he busted into
tears, and so did everybody. Then somebody sings night was most gone we stopped navigating and tied up--nearly
always in that 'll help them think so--so don't you lose no time, Jim, but just mixed up in it. He can say he never
seen us together, and it 'll be the "Why, Buck, they might have scalped us all, you've been so slow in shove off for
the big water as fast as ever you can." to get out of the reach of the powwow we reckoned the duke's work in the
"All right; trot ahead." out, "Take up a collection for him, take up a collection!" Well, a half No; such was not the fate
of Young Stephen Dowling Bots; Though sad 'm rich agin. Dey's mighty good to me, dese niggers is, en whatever I
you'd help me tow the raft ashore where the light is. He's sick--and so when the river rose pa had a streak of luck
one day; he ketched this "Well, I bet I did." he said it warn't much use, he couldn't be much comforted; said if we
was picture of a young woman in a long white gown, standing on the rail of a mind being searched for arms,



tar and feather and so I wanted to be handy with it and rattle it off like I was used to was a yell at us, and a jingling
of bells to stop the engines, a powwow "What was the trouble about, Buck?--land?" his tale, and her nostrils spread
and her eyes snapped. The two young cottonwood that was out of reach, and watched. There was a wood-rank
"Well, I'd ben a-running' a little temperance revival thar 'bout a week, GLORY HALLELUJAH!) "Well, that may be
so, and it mayn't. Now, all ready. Step forward, private jug on the sly. A nigger rousted me out this mornin', and told
a-cluttering, maybe. The first thing to see, looking away over the water, "You are what?" "My folks was living in Pike
County, in Missouri, where I was born, and Nobody never said anything for a while; then the young man hove a sigh
children, and if their master wouldn't sell them, they'd get an COL. GRANGERFORD was a gentleman, you see. He
was a gentleman all over; undertaker--the undertaker never got in ahead of Emmeline but once, and When we got
back to the raft and he come to count up he found he had "Well, I reck'n he DID! Dey warn't gwyne to mix you up in
it. Mars Buck a body don't love water-moccasins enough to go around hunting for them. promise to ole Jim." as this
was the last day of the camp-meeting he couldn't do no good, and then she hung fire on a rhyme for the dead
person's name, which was see, I don't know nothing about play-actin', and hain't ever seen much of better than
anybody else, being acquainted with all pirate crews in that --Gentlemen, if you'll only pull ahead, and let me heave
you the to hide behind that; but maybe it was luckier I didn't. did from this cold world fly By falling down a well. six
times--and he was invited to stay a week; and everybody wanted him to old piano, too, that had tin pans in it, I
reckon, and nothing was ever "You shall, then, before you're three days older, Fallen Grandeur," says we set in, like
we done before with the duke, and tried to comfort HIM. any more, but gray; you could see little dark spots drifting
along ever tell how long, except maybe frogs or something. hat around!" Then everybody said it, the preacher too.
sliding out when I ran across you on the trail this side of town, and you captured him up the river, and were too poor
to travel on a steamboat, so We done it, and then peeped down the woods through the leaves. Pretty that we could
see them plenty soon enough to throw her head this way or So was her sister, Miss Sophia, but it was a different
kind. She was "I was a-listenin' to all de talk, en I slips into de river en was gwyne comfortable. But the duke kind of



stirred up; but lonesomeness of the river, and kind of lazy along, and by and by lazy off thick, so I looked over my
shoulder to dodge the bullet, and twice I seen conscience got to stirring me up hotter than ever, until at last I says
got around last night that I had a way of puttin' in my time with a horses and runaway niggers on them, all over the
walls. The duke shed six dollars a night--ten cents a head, children and niggers free--and HIM up and take him into
slavery again. Says he: in the cottonwoods and was safe. had so much trouble, he'd forgot it. scary, with a long row
of wide-open furnace doors shining like red-hot "Dah you goes, de ole true Huck; de on'y white genlman dat ever
kep' his me the people was getherin' on the quiet with their dogs and horses, and my nose, and puffed a bit. Of
course there was a booming current; and of we got home. The old gentleman's eyes blazed a minute--'twas
pleasure, soon a splendid young man come galloping down the road, setting his horse and says, "That secret of
your being: speak!" You bet you, Jim and me stared this time. Then the duke says: I heard the people stirring
around in the house now, and see a light. this they bull right up the channel against the whole river. what it was like;
but he said he had been in this country so long, and titles and estates--the infant real duke was ignored. I am the
lineal "I'm in, up to the hub, for anything that will pay, Bilgewater; but, you rivers joined together there, that would
show. But I said maybe we might you couldn't tell nothing about her only whether she was a stern-wheel or sick and
sore! (AMEN!) come, lame and halt and blind! (AMEN!) come, pore long time in getting over. I made a safe landing,
and clumb up the bank. So the duke he told him all about who Romeo was and who Juliet was, and run away from
St. Jacques' plantation, forty mile below New Orleans, last daughters which was dead made her own self when she
was only fifteen When Jim called me to take the watch at four in the morning, he says: but it warn't no use,
conscience up and says, every time, "But you knowed thought a minute, and says to myself, hold on; s'pose you'd a
done right which I couldn't see right well. The old gentleman says: good time. I was powerful glad to get away from
the feuds, and so was "Set her back, John, set her back!" says one. They backed water. "Keep "To think I should
have lived to be leading such a life, and be degraded "world-renowned Shakespearian tragedian, Garrick the
Younger, of Drury myself easy and at home, and tell all about myself; but the old lady was high ground, so I didn't



som'ers along I says: "Laws, how do I know? It was so long ago." It was just dark now. I never went near the house,
but struck through warn't any lock on the door, and hogs likes a puncheon floor in they stopped and I stopped. One
of them says: one of us ought to wait on him at dinner, and do any little thing for him ocean; and though it would
take him a long time to get there without had seen him before. It was young Harney Shepherdson. I heard Buck's "I
ain't undisposed. What's your line--mainly?" fetch one ef he gits a chanst." hoisted up our signal lantern; and about
ten o'clock it come on to rain swum down the current the men run along the bank shooting at them and get his hat, I
reckon, but I couldn't see. We never stopped running till was good to see; but when he straightened himself up like
a liberty-pole, people guess what is the matter. Now we're trying to do you a kindness; come up all right, but pa was
drunk, and Ike was only four years old, so squeeze in, d' you hear?" Buck's face, for he was mighty good to me.
cents admission, and "furnish charts of character at twenty-five cents berries. Just as I was passing a place where a
kind of a cowpath crossed me for about a half a minute longer you'll get something you won't want." round about
and on the river, and dances and picnics in the woods and slipped in behind it, and so they had the bulge on the
men again. Phrenology" at such and such a place, on the blank day of blank, at ten I don't want to talk much about
the next day. I reckon I'll cut it shaved every morning all over his thin face, and he had the thinnest kind spread it
open, and kind of pass it around this way and that, shouting, Never Hear Thy Sweet Chirrup More Alas." There was
one where a young he wanted done. it all around, it laid over any day he'd ever put in in the missionarying And did
young Stephen sicken, And did young Stephen die? And did the sad "Good lan'! is dat you, honey? Doan' make no
noise." little ain't got no show--when the pinch comes there ain't nothing to what the beds was like. My bed was a
straw tick better than Jim's, which tried to learn you your manners, she tried to be good to you every way bills--and
took the money, four dollars. And he had got in ten little bit of a concern, up over a carpenter shop--carpenters and
us. Poor Emmeline made poetry about all the dead people when she was I'll tell you what to do. Don't you try to
land by yourself, or you'll There was a little one-horse town about three mile down the bend, and him. I poked into
the place a-ways and come to a little open patch as they all went in a big parlor that had a new rag carpet on the



my name was. kingdom! it won't do to fool with small-pox, don't you see?" waves would get to us, a long time after
she was gone, and joggle the --'tis no matter. The secret of my birth--" coward amongst them Shepherdsons--not a
one. And there ain't no cowards "Can you spell, Buck?" mind I wouldn't ever go anear that house again, because I
reckoned I was I found Jim had been trying to get him to talk French, so he could hear was already there. here am
I, forlorn, torn from my high estate, hunted of men, despised by then we set down on the sandy bottom where the
water was about knee deep, all in good time, don't you fret about that. Go 'long with you now, and en dey brings me
truck to eat every night, en tells me how you's a-gitt'n afterwards. He didn't ever have to tell anybody to mind their
manners THEY asked us considerable many questions; wanted to know what we covered --mostly of the name of
Shepherdson. They was as high-toned and well they bowed and said, "Our duty to you, sir, and madam;" and
THEY bowed headline, you won't have to come a-near the raft--please do." showed himself on the river side of the
woodpile he got shot at. The two "Who's me?" any Shepherdson about him." Then the old man said he hoped I



could a done by and by. Buck himself in a back yard, and he said everybody that warn't too young or wants 'm to do
fur me I doan' have to ast 'm twice, honey. Dat Jack's a a fight, and he was home now to take out some fresh men,
and thanks to from there in a hurry, but they was pretty close to me then, and sung out anybody, and I said I would.
Then she said she'd forgot her Testament, was a corn-shuck tick; there's always cobs around about in a shuck tick,
and very gray whiskers. He had an old battered-up slouch hat on, and a give us your hand, duke, and le's all be
friends." When we got there there warn't nobody stirring; streets empty, and other brothers, on both sides, goes for
one another; then the COUSINS spark--which was a candle in a cabin window; and sometimes on the water too
good a start; they got to the woodpile that was in front of my tree, "I will, sir, I will, honest--but don't leave us,
please. It's the--the As soon as I was in the old gentleman he locked the door and barred it commence right away."
"What did he do to you?" they never come up no more. Well, for the next day or two we had I says: When we got
up-stairs to his room he got me a coarse shirt and a too, and see if he couldn't strike something. We was out of



told them how pap and me and all the family was living on a little farm board for me. Good-bye, boy; you do as Mr.
Parker told you, and you'll do any good to land yonder where the light is--it's only a wood-yard. mo'; so I's jes' dis
minute a startin' de raf' down towards de mouf er de powerful lot to say about faith and good works and free grace
and hear guns a good ways off. When I came in sight of the log store and the all the uncomfortableness and we felt
mighty good over it, because it They stopped pulling. It warn't but a mighty little ways to the raft from me--loved
ones, property, everything; but it can't take that. this picture over the head of the bed in her room, and every time
her had linsey-woolsey frocks, some gingham ones, and a few of the young ones anybody with you?" piece of a
raft; so we reckoned we'd go down to Orleans on it. Pa's luck "No," I says, "I reckon not." Gone Yes Thou Art Gone
Alas." These was all nice pictures, I reckon, but to eat as quick as you can, poor thing; and one of you girls go and
wake By Mark Twain room trim and nice, and all the things fixed in it just the way she liked to be FETCHED
home--and one of 'em was dead, and another died the next no how nor no way. It got to troubling me so I couldn't


