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CHAPTER XXVII (J#8F1rE 7 SRS = 5 )

The adventure of the day mightily tormented Tom’s dreams that night. —
X—RHEEABER ENEREZNE, —

Four times he had his hands on that rich treasure and four times it wasted to nothingness in his

fingers as sleep forsook him and wakefulness brought back the hard reality of his misfortune.

BILXIEREZEEANNME, BEE—XEEFEELHEER, BAhfthRETER, FEERNXIE
fE N FRESRIIRSE, —

As he lay in the early morning recalling the incidents of his great adventure, he noticed that
they seemed curiously subdued and far away—somewhat as if they had happened in another
world, or in a time long gone by. —

BR, hEER EOIZEMIDREFEARERNER, MEIRIE(UFELEEIMSFHF —BRE
EMNREERZ—MMER, B RAUGN—PRE, —

Then it occurred to him that the great adventure itself must be a dream! —
AREEE, IMEANERSIFT—ERNTE ! —

There was one very strong argument in favor of this idea—namely, that the quantity of coin he
had seen was too vast to be real. —
BT EEENINERXFHX MM E— MM ERNHRNEAERNITEKXR, RrJEEE,

He had never seen as much as fifty dollars in one mass before, and he was like all boys of his
age and station in life, in that he imagined that all references to “hundreds” and “thousands”
were mere fanciful forms of speech, and that no such sums really existed in the world. —
AT AR B T BT A+ T — R, MAMmXNFRIES MRS Z—F, BR
“BWENBTHN—tIHRREZE, IFENHREERIERPHAFE, —

He never had supposed for a moment that so large a sum as a hundred dollars was to be
found in actual money in any one’s possession. —

tAREITBEARESL T AT -—BETILAKN—EH, —

If his notions of hidden treasure had been analyzed, they would have been found to consist of a
handful of real dimes and a bushel of vague, splendid, ungraspable dollars.
NRAMISFRRAIMEBRF TR, MM ER—IEEENTIEMA— R, FE. BEUERE
ISt I

But the incidents of his adventure grew sensibly sharper and clearer under the attrition of
thinking them over, and so he presently found himself leaning to the impression that the thing
might not have been a dream, after all. —



CHAPTER XXVII (J#8F1rE 7 SRS = 5 )

BRENRBEMEEZET, MHERZHEFENNEMWR, AUABRRLIBCHE TG
SAREATE— Y, —

This uncertainty must be swept away. He would snatch a hurried breakfast and go and find
Huck. Huck was sitting on the gunwale of a flatboat, listlessly dangling his feet in the water and
looking very melancholy. —

EMANEE D IEHRE, hSPICIZNREARREIRT, R Tt — R RAGAIRA
A, Wt ESEEKFR, FEREEMEL. —

Tom concluded to let Huck lead up to the subject. —
FBRELIRES| SEE, —

If he did not do it, then the adventure would be proved to have been only a dream.
MR, HBLAXPEREABUERARE— 1T,

“Hello, Huck!”

qu’ u/El\ﬁ ! ”

“Hello, yourself.”
‘Tg, fFEC. "

Silence, for a minute.
BN T — R,
“Tom, if we’d ’'a’ left the blame tools at the dead tree, we’'d 'a’ got the money. —

218, MRBANCZENTHEBEEMNSA, BRITREFE®. "—

Oh, ain’t it awful!”
W, XEE

“Tain't a dream, then, 'tain't a dream! —

‘B, ZARE, T2 " —

Somehow | most wish it was. Dog’d if | don’t, Huck.”
REER, REARERY. IREZHTT, KR,

“What ain’t a dream?”
“HARRE?”

“Oh, that thing yesterday. | been half thinking it was.”
‘B, EXRIBISFE, B—EEEBREAEY. 7



CHAPTER XXVII (J#8F1rE 7 SRS = 5 )

“Dream! If them stairs hadn’t broke down you’d 'a’ seen how much dream it was! —
‘B NREEREZIA, FMSEBREZLEX ! —

I've had dreams enough all night—with that patch-eyed Spanish devil going for me all through
‘'em—rot him!”

EIRFERZ WA AR RIS BE

LRIk

“No, not rot him. Find him! Track the money!”
‘RN, ANESH, BRI ! ERIRERK

“Tom, we’ll never find him. A feller don’t have only one chance for such a pile—and that one’s
lost. —
78, BATKEERARM, —PMARBXA—XINEKEXA2HE, MAXVNEEZHI T,

I'd feel mighty shaky if | was to see him, anyway.”
MRFHNEME I RR AL,

“Well, so’'d I; but I'd like to see him, anyway—and track him out—to his Number Two.”
B, BtE; PEFHOERE R Et—AREERRIthE ZS A,

“Number Two—yes, that's it. | been thinking 'bout that. —

‘TEAY, 2H, B—EEEX

But | can’t make nothing out of it. What do you reckon it is?”
ERRNEBRITLER., RARRHA?”

“I dono. It's too deep. Say, Huck—maybe it's the number of a house!”

“BAFE, KRET, 1B, B, hiFRN M EFHNSH !

“Goody!... No, Tom, that ain’t it. If it is, it ain’t in this one-horse town. —
“RKEFT I A, 7288, A2, IRE2NE, INMNELSEXIFENSE, " —

They ain’t no numbers here.”
BeE818,
“Well, that's so. Lemme think a minute. —

“7~EE uﬁ 1.tﬁll—a\ -

Here—it's the number of a room—in a tavern, you know!”

‘W, RANEERESESEIREE !



CHAPTER XXVII (JA8FIrE 7 SRS = 5 )

“Oh, that’s the trick! They ain’t only two taverns. We can find out quick.”
‘B, EROLE ! XBERERFBE, FATTARRKEIESE,

“You stay here, Huck, till | come.”
RIFERXE, B, FH[EK,

Tom was off at once. He did not care to have Huck’s company in public places. —

ABUZABF T, tAEEAHKIGARETRA, —

He was gone half an hour. He found that in the best tavern, No. 2 had long been occupied by a
young lawyer, and was still so occupied. —

fhE THFNNE, EMBFRVEETR, 2SHERCH—IFERMRIFSE, FENA%MS
}EEO -

In the less ostentatious house, No. 2 was a mystery. —

EBRAIKEBRNETFE, 25BEEN R, —

The tavern-keeper’s young son said it was kept locked all the time, and he never saw anybody
go into it or come out of it except at night; —

BIEERNLFHRE—BEHE, ARIIBEARAREH, BRTHRLE —

he did not know any particular reason for this state of things; —

R FEIMIERANERRE; —

had had some little curiosity, but it was rather feeble; —

WIEE RIS, (EXEBEE; —

had made the most of the mystery by entertaining himself with the idea that that room was
“ha’nted”. R

WA XA S B AR AR 7] 5" SR RS 1 = 32X M e b /=%

had noticed that there was a light in there the night before.

i EE R A —RABE BT A,

“That’s what I've found out, Huck. | reckon that's the very No. 2 we’re after.”

“BABFIET, B, BBEXMERNEZRNE M,

“I reckon it is, Tom. Now what you going to do?”
/ﬁ"f%; Iﬁy! %B{E?T%/u\/é\ﬁy ?7

“Lemme think.”



CHAPTER XXVII (J#8F1rE 7 SRS = 5 )

Tom thought a long time. Then he said:
AR T RKETE], AFiHE:

“I'll tell you. The back door of that No. 2 is the door that comes out into that little close alley
between the tavern and the old rattle trap of a brick store. —

“FIRIFIAADDE. BANSHEEITMEERNEN], BBANNEMERIEMINERIERSIE
Zl\H—Jo -

Now you get hold of all the doorkeys you can find, and I'll nip all of auntie’s, and the first dark
night we’ll go there and try 'em. —
RIBIR TSR, BRESZZIFIRAAEN, ARE—1TXENBR ERIISEZE2WENL

And mind you, keep a lookout for Injun Joe, because he said he was going to drop into town

and spy around once more for a chance to get his revenge. —
1H, TEMRELT, AAfthiithZERE EME—RX, ATHREIREWIIE,

If you see him, you just follow him; and if he don’t go to that No. 2, that ain’t the place.”
MRRBEME, FIREM; NRMAZEZANSHEAMT, BBARE B,

“Lordy, | don’t want to foller him by myself!”

“RKWE, FHAB—NAREM !

“Why, it'll be night, sure. He mightn’t ever see you—and if he did, maybe he’d never think
anything.”

“WEith, ABHARMRLT, hAlEEEBEANIF—MEBNT, WalgEARBRT4, 7

“Well, if it's pretty dark | reckon I'll track him. | dono—I dono. I'll try.”
IR, MRBEME, REGSTEEEREMt, RAME—HRAME, FZuH,

“You bet I'll follow him, if it's dark, Huck. Why, he might 'a’ found out he couldn’t get his
revenge, and be going right after that money.”

“RITHE, B, MRXETH—EREM, &, fhelgegifttReERNT, WEEEEEHLIB
EHE, "

“It's so, Tom, it's so. I'll foller him; | will, by jingoes!”

YRR, 288, RREY, BRRBREMN, £, BRRE !

“Now you’re talking! Don’t you ever weaken, Huck, and | won't.”

RIS | RTAABERSS, B, BB,



CHAPTER XIX (JABHIMEIE- SR TR

Tom arrived at home in a dreary mood, and the first thing his aunt said to him showed him that
he had brought his sorrows to an unpromising market:

7BIEEEEE TR, thAEEMNhiZE —ENILEEIREMES SN TR T —1
ANRMEIH 7,

“Tom, I've a notion to skin you alive!”

SIS, BEERERNT

“Auntie, what have | done?”

‘BIB, BMTIA 2

“Well, you've done enough. Here | go over to Sereny Harper, like an old softy, expecting I'm
going to make her believe all that rubbage about that dream, when lo and behold you she’'d
found out from Joe that you was over here and heard all the talk we had that night. —

S, FEZMTRBZNET. BBEIMEBERF—HIEREZME 1BIH, FEMBETAIRIRH
ANZRVER/\B, ERMNTIELMIFIRT, R THA BRI KIE, " —

Tom, | don’t know what is to become of a boy that will act like that. —
78, BAME—MREIBFITENRFRRESELARE, "—

It makes me feel so bad to think you could let me go to Sereny Harper and make such a fool of

myself and never say a word.”

“BRTLIRIERE, BERRAULREREME 1830, ERGMEN—#, NKSHIT—iE

This was a new aspect of the thing. His smartness of the morning had seemed to Tom a good

joke before, and very ingenious. —

XRER/H—MAE, B LMNIERAEEIBERZNFRMINK, FAEIFEEHE, —

It merely looked mean and shabby now. He hung his head and could not think of anything to

say for a moment. Then he said:

EBERACRBEBEREMIAIC, MRS, —HAMERG A, AEfhii:

“Auntie, | wish | hadn’t done it—but | didn’t think.”
“BaliR, ZRRINAEEBNE, BSHW, AI2FSENRLS, 7

“Oh, child, you never think. You never think of anything but your own selfishness. —
“WEF, ZF, MAREASE, (FREBEECHBEMLE, —

You could think to come all the way over here from Jackson’s Island in the night to laugh at our
troubles, and you could think to fool me with a lie about a dream; —
REABBEIMNZABER, ARFN TERBNNEIER, REAEBREMNMETSRKEF,



CHAPTER XIX (JABHIMEIE- SR TR

but you couldn’t ever think to pity us and save us from sorrow.”

A RIFAMK BRI e TA], IEHNERES,

“Auntie, | know now it was mean, but | didn’t mean to be mean. | didn’t, honest. —

‘TR, BMAEERZZE N, ERHRENTENEN, B, —

And besides, | didn’t come over here to laugh at you that night.”

ﬂﬁﬁ ?‘Z%Biﬂ%t %#KEﬁT"ﬁHE&:UO !

“What did you come for, then?”

“BRRERE A T AIE ?”

“It was to tell you not to be uneasy about us, because we hadn’t got drownded.”

‘BATEHRE, FRARBANELD, ERBAIFHLERIE,

“Tom, Tom, | would be the thankfullest soul in this world if | could believe you ever had as good
a thought as that, but you know you never did—and | know it, Tom.”

798, 78, NRBEBREFRENEREFE—IES, A2 LRFHA, EZ(RIER
MRSBEIBHENEK, BFE, 28,

“Indeed and 'deed | did, auntie—I wish | may never stir if | didn’t.”

“Hi. B/, FR, BRERBIREMNEE

“Oh, Tom, don’t lie—don’t do it. It only makes things a hundred times worse.”
‘B, 28, TERE—IXAM, IRFIUIEETRFEERE—BE, 7

“It ain’t a lie, auntie; it's the truth. —
Z<7E1m.|=|y B_Jll% ZEE-TE

| wanted to keep you from grieving—that was all that made me come.”

‘BARARBILEABHLD, REN TN ERE,

“I'd give the whole world to believe that—it would cover up a power of sins, Tom. I'd 'most be
glad you’d run off and acted so bad. —

‘BHEBERNTHEX—IMTHEMER, BEFETUEBSITZRY, 78, HILFERIREE
MRMISZAMEBREMBRIN SN, " —

But it ain’t reasonable; because, why didn’t you tell me, child?”
BXAEEE; BB, MATLAREREE, ZF?7

“Why, you see, when you got to talking about the funeral, | just got all full of the idea of our

coming and hiding in the church, and | couldn’t somehow bear to spoil it. —



CHAPTER XIX (JAiBHIMEIE- S ERKI TR

“REE, SIRAREEEILE, BRRABIRNNEZRABERER, BRMBELZTNET, "—

So | just put the bark back in my pocket and kept mum.”
“FIABIEEFRRFMEIORE, RETE,

“What bark?”
ULz ?”

“The bark | had wrote on to tell you we’d gone pirating. —
"BENRF, SIRERINEERZBE, "—

I wish, now, you'd waked up when | kissed you—I do, honest.”

‘B, BAEDMEDREVIRIEER, B, Fomsibid,

The hard lines in his aunt’s face relaxed and a sudden tenderness dawned in her eyes.

ffrTsRAS ERVARENET TR, BRAPAILLERARIER.

“Did you kiss me, Tom?”

“REMT I, 28?7

“Why, yes, | did.”
‘=R, BEMT.,

“Are you sure you did, Tom?”

REAEIRFEM T3, 28?7

“Why, yes, | did, auntie—certain sure.”

“BH, 2R, BEATXEMT, PR,

“What did you kiss me for, Tom?”

“MRATLFER, 28?7

“Because | loved you so, and you laid there moaning and | was so sorry.”
‘ERBAREMRT, MIRFEEIREMIS, FiFiEd,

The words sounded like truth. The old lady could not hide a tremor in her voice when she said:

XEAFFTEREREN, SZBAKNURIENNER, WFSHEEIMH, A,

“Kiss me again, Tom!—and be off with you to school, now, and don’t bother me any more.”

“BEHR—KX, 28 | ARIFAELZFE, REBITHRRT,

The moment he was gone, she ran to a closet and got out the ruin of a jacket which Tom had

gone pirating in. —

10



CHAPTER XIX (JAiBHIMEIE- S ERKI TR

fh—iE, R —EKEE, E2H T2BEFESZIBENRREEHIRT, —

Then she stopped, with it in her hand, and said to herself:

RiE, wEET, FEEEXRRE, WECH:

“No, | don’t dare. Poor boy, | reckon he’s lied about it—but it's a blessed, blessed lie, there’s
such a comfort come from it. —

‘AN, BARBE, PIRMIZTF, BBMERT, BXE—1FE, FRWES, SEERTHRA
ZHER, —

| hope the Lord—I know the Lord will forgive him, because it was such good-heartedness in
him to tell it. —

BAEEZLHF —RHEELFRFREREM, BrttXABMIESFTIMRS, —

But | don’t want to find out it's a lie. | won’t look.”
EBFRAEMEXIRM S, BASEFEN, 7

She put the jacket away, and stood by musing a minute. —

IR ER, IWEREERRZ, —

Twice she put out her hand to take the garment again, and twice she refrained. —

R EREFEZIGRY, FARHEES. —

Once more she ventured, and this time she fortified herself with the thought: —
B—XWERT, XXMWA—MEREREBCBETR: —

“It's a good lie—it's a good lie—I won't let it grieve me. —

‘RN RS BXRIMNF RS —BAFIULEER AT, " —

” So she sought the jacket pocket. A moment later she was reading Tom'’s piece of bark

through flowing tears and saying: —
TR, I TXREOR, T7—2)L, WwERAEIZEZ2BNNER, BifiiE: —

“I could forgive the boy, now, if he’d committed a million sins!”

“IPE, BMEMIETRE LTI, BBERIEINZTF !

11



CHAPTER XX (i3 B3-S DIEL A fRkiRN )

There was something about Aunt Polly’s manner, when she kissed Tom, that swept away his
low spirits and made him lighthearted and happy again. —
SAunt Polly3EIi780Y, MEISEBRMT A2, FIMEMIREEBE Mz, iLmEMR

TFEMINRER, —

He started to school and had the luck of coming upon Becky Thatcher at the head of Meadow
Lane. His mood always determined his manner. —

fsFin £, AWISEEZSEBMIGER T IE- /R, tEMERE ThISE, —

Without a moment’s hesitation he ran to her and said:

fhEANA RO, HiE:

“l acted mighty mean today, Becky, and I'm so sorry. —
“SRERINSIERERE, IUE, BRER, —

| won't ever, ever do that way again, as long as ever | live—please make up, won't you?”

EREENFERFE, BBEAIHM T -BHNEFIE, FiE2”

The girl stopped and looked him scornfully in the face:

TizfE TR, HiEthEEMmG:

“I'll thank you to keep yourself to yourself, Mr. Thomas Sawyer. —
‘IEOH-RiLEE, BIRECKRFNER. —

I'll never speak to you again.”

BBUASMIRHIET, ”

She tossed her head and passed on. Tom was so stunned that he had not even presence of
mind enough to say “Who cares, Miss Smarty? —

it SkAkEE, ZERERFAEEOR, EESRERHEERET, EIRY /A ? "X a)iE,
BINVES S X, PR 48R, —

" until the right time to say it had gone by. So he said nothing. —
BAEEER, —

But he was in a fine rage, nevertheless. —

HER, BN, —

He moped into the schoolyard wishing she were a boy, and imagining how he would trounce

her if she were. —

fagBil it EHERyard, ZFEBCERMBZ, BREMRBENB M 0mE0WL, —

12



CHAPTER XX (if#fH)3 S5 DIEL AN ks )

He presently encountered her and delivered a stinging remark as he passed. —

bRt I9IB S Tith, HELSIRE T —aRARIE, —

She hurled one in return, and the angry breach was complete. —

O T —a), BERNREARLTEEN. —

It seemed to Becky, in her hot resentment, that she could hardly wait for school to “take in, ”
she was so impatient to see Tom flogged for the injured spelling-book. —
JUEARBRRFEC/LFSFEARFERAIR, BB RNRFHEER 2B AR GIHERZE

=m
oTide —

If she had had any lingering notion of exposing Alfred Temple, Tom’s offensive fling had driven
it entirely away.

NR 2z AL BRLF/RHBEFRE-EAVEE, ZBEILEMIEEZMKRITET,

Poor girl, she did not know how fast she was nearing trouble herself. —

Tz, MWAMERCELBMMBREET, —

The master, Mr. Dobbins, had reached middle age with an unsatisfied ambition. —

RRFEES EHHF ZIMOME —FRELIMAVED, —

The darling of his desires was, to be a doctor, but poverty had decreed that he should be
nothing higher than a village schoolmaster. —

tBEM AN —REE, BHERGEMIEMRA—TZREM. —

Every day he took a mysterious book out of his desk and absorbed himself in it at times when

no classes were reciting. —

BRtUESNHEEZE — AW H, TALIRE, TOBEEHEEIL

He kept that book under lock and key. There was not an urchin in school but was perishing to

have a glimpse of it, but the chance never came. —

A B TR, FREGE—IUENSE—BEENNER, BISARRL. —

Every boy and girl had a theory about the nature of that book; —
BN BN ZEBERTRABMERNIER,; —

but no two theories were alike, and there was no way of getting at the facts in the case. —
BE2ERMNMEEREEN, FREENEEEREE, —

Now, as Becky was passing by the desk, which stood near the door, she noticed that the key
was in the lock! —
ez, NMEEEISEENONBREN, WESRALEDR | —

13



CHAPTER XX (i3 B3-S DIEL A fRkiRN )

It was a precious moment. She glanced around; —
XR—NERMNZ, MWIFEE; —

found herself alone, and the next instant she had the book in her hands. —

ZYBCHE—A, FT—RBHAIEREEFH, —

The titlepage—Professor Somebody’s Anatomy—carried no information to her mind; —

HE—XEREHIEN (E3F) Kt RURBEAER;

so she began to turn the leaves. She came at once upon a handsomely engraved and colored

frontispiece—a human figure, stark naked. —

FTCARE A Ia Bz DlE, I ZBE T —KEREE—— MRERIEAR, —

At that moment a shadow fell on the page and Tom Sawyer stepped in at the door and caught a
glimpse of the picture. —
MEBR—Z, —IEBEREETE L, ZBRELMNTOEER, TitER THREE, —

Becky snatched at the book to close it, and had the hard luck to tear the pictured page half
down the middle. —

NEMERES LE, MREITHEMEN TR+, —

She thrust the volume into the desk, turned the key, and burst out crying with shame and

vexation.

W BRERT L, 2 THHR, ZRMNBZHHREKRR,

“Tom Sawyer, you are just as mean as you can be, to sneak up on a person and look at what

they’re looking at.”

“Tom R, {fERREMBENR, HEMBENATEETL, ”

“How could I know you was looking at anything?”
“BEANERERT A ?”

“You ought to be ashamed of yourself, Tom Sawyer; —
YRz DB RENEMR, Tom RiL; REEMRZESIFAIA, B, FZELADE, FZEAD !

you know you’re going to tell on me, and oh, what shall | do, what shall | do! —

“BWITHY, MEREFRAREERITE, "—

I'll be whipped, and | never was whipped in school.”

PAIR M SIMERFHER T ER/ND, RIS

14
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Then she stamped her little foot and said:
‘BN HT, MESIFEEA !

“Be so mean if you want to! | know something that’s going to happen. —

ERBHRLAFREIE | HAEBHEERET., —

You just wait and you'll see! Hateful, hateful, hateful! —

{Ij\ﬁgﬁlﬁ ' IL:\‘&\ /‘L;\ﬁ\ /u\% l —_—

"—and she qung out of the house with a new explosion of crying.

“Ith— prabcitun] e

Tom stood still, rather flustered by this onslaught. Presently he said to himself:

AIBIAERIL, WXRIMERMVEZI TR BLERR, FTAMYESIR:

“What a curious kind of a fool a girl is! —
“UFrZ LSRR | —

Never been licked in school! Shucks! What'’s a licking! —

MREBEWITE | IR FTEHARATH ! —

That'’s just like a girl—they’re so thin-skinned and chicken-hearted. —

RGN LIz F— A G0 AR S5 FNABE, —

Well, of course | ain’t going to tell old Dobbins on this little fool, because there’s other ways of
getting even on her, that ain’t so mean; —

SR, BASEREME—XNIMBNBEMTET A (T, RABLLE; —

but what of it? Old Dobbins will ask who it was tore his book. Nobody’ll answer. —

BEXBFAXRE ? EMEHREIZERIF THH. BRAZEE, —

Then he’ll do just the way he always does—ask first one and then t'other, and when he comes
to the right girl he’ll know it, without any telling. —

RSB LARI—#F, SElRl—NMBRlzZ—1, FMo)RIEMRLEZ, thHaiE, FRIAS
-U:T:o -

Girls’ faces always tell on them. They ain’t got any backbone. She’ll get licked. —

TizfHEERRNE. M—_BSERE. MIRITH.

Well, it's a kind of a tight place for Becky Thatcher, because there ain’t any way out of it. —

W, NE-E/RRE, X2 MESEIRENTS, RAMEAREM LK, —
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” Tom conned the thing a moment longer, and then added: “All right, though; —
“HBBWXNEEAZ, ARMFEE: REIM; —

she’'d like to see me in just such a fix—let her sweat it out!”
B ERBEIFBNSIFNEFE—ALMRE—TE !~

Tom joined the mob of skylarking scholars outside. —

ABMATIHNEERFERFR, —

In a few moments the master arrived and school “took in. —

F7lia, SW2T, FRA®ET. —

” Tom did not feel a strong interest in his studies. —

2 B ENFIREREHNE, —

Every time he stole a glance at the girls’ side of the room Becky’s face troubled him. —
B fbfmimER L EX R, NBAREHIEMmMN, —

Considering all things, he did not want to pity her, and yet it was all he could do to help it. —

EEE 1], ARG, AMBEIMIUAF2 MG EMIE—SE, —

He could get up no exultation that was really worthy the name. —

R EERFRNEIEESMBNREA, —

Presently the spelling-book discovery was made, and Tom’s mind was entirely full of his own
matters for a while after that. —

RiR, RO THESR, WE—EEE, ZBNREER2RA T hECHER, —

Becky roused up from her lethargy of distress and showed good interest in the proceedings. —

JUEM BRI R ER, FIXMERRIMERERIE, —

She did not expect that Tom could get out of his trouble by denying that he spilt the ink on the
book himself; —

HRBEREIBELITINECHEKBED LREREER; —

and she was right. The denial only seemed to make the thing worse for Tom. Becky supposed
she would be glad of that, and she tried to believe she was glad of it, but she found she was
not certain. —

MmEMENE, BIARFUEFETEEER, IR AIEREISX, FEIIEEEECRE
=, BitLImFARE, —
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When the worst came to the worst, she had an impulse to get up and tell on Alfred Temple, but
she made an effort and forced herself to keep still—because, said she to herself, “he’ll tell
about me tearing the picture sure. —

ERTHERLT, thtBRIERSLKF/RFBEEBEE/R, BHSNILEC KGR, B
AIECHR: “BEESSIRAINATMEIA T AMEE, " —

| wouldn’t say a word, not to save his life!”

BT ANGE, BABCABAYER AN !

Tom took his whipping and went back to his seat not at all broken-hearted, for he thought it was
possible that he had unknowingly upset the ink on the spelling-book himself, in some skylarking
bout—he had denied it for form’s sake and because it was custom, and had stuck to the denial
from principle.

7BER TR, OB L, FAMBORE, AAMEEREFIERMERENAIRBRERLE
PFEETHER LNEK—MATEXMIBMDINTZ—R, FEHTFREN-EEZEHSIA

A whole hour drifted by, the master sat nodding in his throne, the air was drowsy with the hum
of study. —
BE—NNGEET, BINBETE LITRE, SSHREEFIINEHE, —

By and by, Mr. Dobbins straightened himself up, yawned, then unlocked his desk, and reached
for his book, but seemed undecided whether to take it out or leave it. —

A==, BEMEERETEF, FITABR, ARITATECHAER, BFEEH, BUF
MBARZBZERERERHREI X, —

Most of the pupils glanced up languidly, but there were two among them that watched his
movements with intent eyes. —

RBBZFERMNIRIE TR, EEFERNANT EHENEMBINE —

Mr. Dobbins fingered his book absently for a while, then took it out and settled himself in his
chair to read! —

SEMTEENZURTRBCHH, ARELHR, LERT LESHIL

Tom shot a glance at Becky. He had seen a hunted and helpless rabbit look as she did, with a
gun levelled at its head. —

PIBE T NE—R, fth W R85 SLaBRIC AT RN AT BR AP B Z AN R ENRIBRt8, —

Instantly he forgot his quarrel with her. Quick—something must be done! done in a flash, too!

B ZSie TR R, R | IS EREX(TE) | MEERE | —
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But the very imminence of the emergency paralyzed his invention. Good!'—he had an
inspiration! —

BEZRE ARG EMA KN —HREL, B! B RRE! —
He would run and snatch the book, spring through the door and fly. —
fiRERIEL S, A NAELE, —

But his resolution shook for one little instant, and the chance was lost—the master opened the

volume. —

BfEROLDRNET /N2, NEMABEFE T —EITATHRER, —

If Tom only had the wasted opportunity back again! Too late. —

MR ZBEBEFHIMERNMMOREZNIE | WIEMKR, —

There was no help for Becky now, he said. The next moment the master faced the school. —

MERDERBNNET, hid, T—%, ENENEEIE, —

Every eye sank under his gaze. There was that in it which smote even the innocent with fear.

BOARBRBEMIGEL FER T TE. ERESNAARILEZETEEHRIINE, —

There was silence while one might count ten—the master was gathering his wrath. —

SRGE TR, BAARKBKERBR, —

Then he spoke: “Who tore this book?”
RIEthiiE: R T IXAE 2

There was not a sound. One could have heard a pin drop. The stiliness continued; —
RERE, FIURIEIESEINES, ReEsEes, —

the master searched face after face for signs of guilt.

ZINEN —IKKEE, FHEERNTR;

“Benjamin Rogers, did you tear this book?”

“AZNER-ZNHR, RAFEXABERAIG 2 7

A denial. Another pause.

Bik. XE—ETNA;

“Joseph Harper, did you?”
YRR RATH, 1RIE 2"
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Another denial. Tom’s uneasiness grew more and more intense under the slow torture of these

proceedings. —

—XE, PBHERBAL, X —tIWFERIALREZ; —

The master scanned the ranks of boys—considered a while, then turned to the girls:

AN EXE Bz, BERZ, AREBTZA];

“Amy Lawrence?”

-H-\l -H—{ Hﬁ_—)

A shake of the head.
B TR

“Gracie Miller?”

TR K 2

The same sign.

[EAFRI S L ;

“Susan Harper, did you do this?”

“D-PEIH, RIREIREIIG ? 7

Another negative. The next girl was Becky Thatcher. —
—R&Ek. F—PMUZERNE-HLR; —

Tom was trembling from head to foot with excitement and a sense of the hopelessness of the
situation.

APHEFEEOH, WX EENEEREEITENTT;

“Rebecca Thatcher” [Tom glanced at her face—it was white with terror]—“did you tear—no,
look me in the face” [her hands rose in appeal]—“did you tear this book?”

“MIR-H/R B8 T —RM, tmbeinRE] «, SRR 7TIXABE 2 [RENFEXK
E].

A thought shot like lightning through Tom’s brain. —
— PR BINE—FH N2 BIMNE, —

He sprang to his feet and shouted—*I done it!”

PR S RAN : “BRET |

The school stared in perplexity at this incredible foIIy. —

FREOAMMRISHATEXEERUEENEETN. —
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