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THE ADVENTURES OF HUCKLEBERRY FINN.



to do, and a body could see by what she had done what they had lost. But I reckoned, that with her disposition, she was having a better time in the grave-yard. She was at work on what they said was her greatest picture when she took sick, and every day and every night it was her prayer to be allowed to live till she got it done, but she never got the chance. It was a picture of a young woman in a long white gown, standing on the rail of a bridge all ready to jump off, with her hair all down her back, and looking up to the moon, with the tears running down her face, and she had two arms folded across her breast, and two arms stretched out in front, and two more reaching up towards the moon–and the idea was, to see which pair would look best and then scratch out all the other arms; but, as I was saying, she died before she got her mind made up, and now they kept this picture over the head of the bed in her room, and every time her birthday come they hung flowers on it. Other times it was hid with a little curtain. The young woman in the picture had a kind of a nice sweet face, but there was so many arms it made her look too spidery, seemed to me.

This young girl kept a scrap-book when she was alive, and used to paste obituaries and accidents and cases of patient suffering in it out of the 'Presbyterian Observer,' and write poetry after them out of her own head. It was very good poetry. This is what she wrote about a boy by the name of Stephen Dowling Bots that fell down a well and was drownded:



Ode to Stephen Dowling Rots, Dec'd.






And did young Stephen sicken,
And did young Stephen die?

And did the sad hearts thicken,
And did the mourners cry?


No; such was not the fate of
Young Stephen Dowling Bots;















[image: ]

[image: ]

Retrieved from "https://en.wikisource.org/w/index.php?title=Page:The_Adventures_of_Huckleberry_Finn_(1884).pdf/179&oldid=11243652"


				
			

			
			

		
		
		  
  	
  		 
 
  		
  				Last edited on 30 April 2021, at 14:07
  		
  		 
 
  	

  
	
			
			
	    Languages

	    
	        

	        

	        This page is not available in other languages.

	    
	
	[image: Wikisource]



				 This page was last edited on 30 April 2021, at 14:07.
	Content is available under CC BY-SA 4.0 unless otherwise noted.



				Privacy policy
	About Wikisource
	Disclaimers
	Code of Conduct
	Developers
	Statistics
	Cookie statement
	Terms of Use
	Desktop



			

		
			








