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Realists and Regionalists

‘MARK TWAIN

(1835-1910)

The pattern of the life of Samue! Lang-
horne Clemens, or “Mark Twain,” for sev-

enty-five years was the pattern of Amer- .

ica—from frontier community to
industrial urbanity, from river-boats to
railroads, from an aggressive, bumptious
adolescence toward a troubled and power-
fuil maturity, His intuitive and romantic

response to that life was colored simulta-

neously by healthy skepticigm, and a
strong suspicion that the geography and

citizens of America were not conforming

to scriptural pattems of the Promised .

Land. This discrepancy between the

American expectation and the disturbing -

reality, to which many writers have re-
acted with bitterness, or with gloomy ac-
ceptance and alarms, provoked Mark
Twain to adopt the critical weapons of the
humorist. )

The inheritor of an indigenous tradi-
tion of humor compounded of Indian and
Negro legend, New England wryness and
dryness, and frontier extravagance, Mark
Twain spent his early years in an ideal lo-
cation for such influences to mold his life

and his writing. Hannibal, Missouri, stra~"

tegically placed on the banks of the Missis-
sippi, in the period before the Civil War
saw the commerce and travelers of a na-
tion pass its wharfs and look westward
from its streets. For a perceptive boy, such
experiences were not to be forgotten, and
later he preserved them in books that are
world classics of the remembrance of a lost
and happy time. His youth was typical of
life in a fluid, diverse, yet morally exacting

community in a chaotic period. His
schooling was brief, and at eighteen he

‘went to Philadelphia, New. York,, and

Washington, doing itinerant newspaper
work and sending his first travel letters to
his brother Orion, who published them in
his Muscatine Journal. He followed his
brother to Keokuk; then moved on to Cin-
¢innati, and from there embarked on an
intended journey to South Americd, with
the amusing results recounted in Life on
the Mississippi. Once he was on the river,

‘his boyhood ambition to be a pilot re-

turned, and discarding all thoughts of the
Amazon, he persuaded Horace Bixby, a fa-
mous pilot, to school him in the intricate
art of Mississippi navigation. After less
than two years as a “cub,” Twain received
his pilot’s license; the Civil War theri put
an end to piloting, but his nostalgic love of
the river life was forever fixed in his pseu-
donym, “Mark Twain,” the leadsman’s cry
meaning a two-fathomn sounding, or “safe
water.”. oo 3 S

- The Civil War brought change and ten-
sion to the Clemens family who were, like
so many; divided in their loyalty and alle-

‘giance. Orion Clemens, a strong Union
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man, campaigned for Lincoln and was ap-
pointed secretary of the Nevada Territory.
Troubled by his brother’s inclination to-
ward the southern tradition of the family,
Orion persuaded him, rather easily, to go
west as his assistant, although he did not
need one. In 1861 they traveled by stage-
coach across the plains to Carson City, a
journey described with hilarious half-




tures in mining were profitable, and

osh,” to the Virginia Czty Territorial En-
prise, which led to his joining its staff in
{862 From thit timé he was to remain a

and’ ventared into business on the side.
The “]umpmg Frog” story, now famous as
“The Notouous Jumping Frog of Calaver-
15 Coiinty,” pubhshed in the New York
S&turday Press in 1865, brought him na-
ional- attention; on the West Coast he

sociate of Bret Harte and Arternus Ward,
“remembered for his humorous sketches in
arious papers and for a successful repor-
‘forial trip to Hawaii. A commission from

“travelletters now enabled him for the ﬁrst
_time'to go'to Hurope.

* Twain's excursion on the _O_uaker City
to Europe-and the Holy Land resulted in
Thi Innocents Abroad (1869); a best seller,
followed by an equally successful lecture

and settled down as editor of the Buffalo
Express, but he soon moved to Hartford.
His first effort at a novel, The Gilded Age
(1873), written in collaboratxon with
Charles Dudley Warrier, was a bitter yet

litical and business corruption, and offers
interesting parallels with A Connecticut
Yankee in King Arthur’s Court (1889), a
comic critique of society in a fantastic
vein. These books, with their quizzical

spiritual disorders, the narrow:insularity;
of mxd-nzneteenth~century America. Yet

for comic effect in The Innocents Abroad

Abroad (1880) and the classic Life on the
Mississippi (1883), never overshadowed
his love of the American land dnd its peo-
ple. That love, intensified by childhood

tﬁolltlcal job nor subsequent ven-.

vain began conitributirig letters; signed

writer, although he occasionally lectured.

1 already well known as a journalistic as-

 the Alta California to write a seriés of

tour. In 1870, he married Olivia Langdon.

amusing narrative of post~Civil War po--

and detached humior, suggést Twain’s
ability to view his age with qualified affec-

tion while satirizing the economic and -
“~and its questionable fulfiliment, so obvi-

that American provincialism, exploited -

and-in the later travel books, A" Tramp

rnasterpieces.-!

Tom Sawyer (1876) and Huckleberry-
Finn. {1884) combine recollections: of
Hannibal in Twain’s youth, the spell of a
great river, and the intangible quality of an
art that relies on simplicity for its greatest
effect. On one level, the nostalgic account-
of childhood, on another, the social and
moral record and judgment of an epoch in
American history, the two books have at-
tained the position of classics: in’ the
world’s literature. They were followed by
lesser works, such as The American Claim-
ant (1892}, The £1,000,000 Bank-Note
{1893), The Tragedy of Pudd'nhead Wilson
(1894), Personal Recollections of Joan of
Arc (1896), and Following. the Equator
(1897), the last of the travel volumes. Tom
Sawyer Abroad (1894) and Tom Sawyer,
Detective (1896) ended Twain’s ernploy-
ment of Huck and Tom in fiction: = * -

The tradition of American humot, from
colonial folk myth and Poor Richard's Al--
manack, to the Yankee wit of Lowell’s Big-
low Papers, spreading. throtgh the na-
tional - press from Josh Billings, John
Phoenix, Artemus’ Ward, ‘and ‘unhitms
bered, forgotten local hurnonsts followed
the pattern of any folk literature in its im-
mediate and intuitive responsé to cultiral
and social patterns. Mark Twain is Ame-
ica’s greatest humorist not only because of
his unsurpassed mastery of that essential
pattern but because his humor served to
point, up errofs in_American life—its
gaucheries, prétenses, and political debili-
ties—and at the same time expressed a
faith in the American dream, optumstxc
and unquenchable:”

The discrepancy between that dream

ous to the writers of the twentieth cen-
tury, found expression also’ in Mark
Twain’s personal life.. His literary suc-
cesses and popularity in America and
abroad were contrasted with emotional
complexities, tragic lossés, aiid business:
disappointments; his later writings evi-
dence a skepttmsm saved from petulance‘
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by a great 'a_rti‘st"s-sincerify. The Man That:
Corrupted Hadleyburg (1900); reprisited:

below; "and The “Mysterious" Stranger

(1916)-are indictments of more than.na-
tional - cupidity “and: hypocrisy; theéy. are.
troubled' inquiriesinto the nature of the:

human-race: And:they appear-to-be at

strange variance with such books'as Tom.
Sawyer:unless the reader ‘tecognizes -in,

Twain the dichotomy-of personality that

Wiltiam' Dean:Howells may have had in-

mind when he cilled him “the Lincoln of:
ouf literature.” 0 o, ol

Several ‘complete editions of Mark Twains have;
been published, of which the. best are the Author’s
National Editjon, in 25 vols., 1907-1918, and the
rare but excellent The: Writings of Mark Twain, 47
vols.,, edited by Albert Bigelow Paige,1922-1925.
A definitive edition of the works is being published.

Jointly by thé University of Towa and the Univer-’
sity of California, and 4 doctimefitary collestion of
Maric Twaip Papersis in progress at the University
of California, - o . T
The Autobiography ‘af Mark Twain, editéd by
Charles Neider, 1959:iincludes material not in the
1924 edition by Albert Bigelow Paipe, nor in Mark .
Twain in Eruption, edited by Bernard De Voto,
1940. The auithorized life by Albert Bigélow Paing,
Matk Twain, ‘4 Biography, 3:vols., 1912, was rev:
issued in 1935, This s supplemented by Delancey -
Ferguson, Mark Twain, Man and Legend, 1943; by
Bernard De Voto, Mark Twain's America, 1932, by
Dixon Wecter’s Sam Glermens. of Hannibal, .1952;;
and by Justin Kaplan’s excelient Mr. Clemens and
Mark Twain, 1966, Mark Twain's Letters, Vol 'I:
18531866, edited by Edgar M. Bracch and others,”
1988, Vol, . Il: /18671868, edited. by. Harriet E.
Smith and others, 1996; and Vol, TIE: 1869, edited,

. The Notorious Juniping Frog of Calaveras! County?

by Victor Fischer and others, 1992, are part of the
University of California Mark
Mark Twain's' Letters, 2-vols., edited by Albert!
Bigelow, Paine, 1917; The Love Letters of, Mark
Twain; edited by Dixon Wecter, .1949;  Mark
Twain—Howells Letters,”2 vols;, edited by Hebry
Nash Smith and. William M. :@ibson, 1960; and-
Mark. Twain's, Letters Srom Huawdii, edited by A,
Grove Day, 1966. Charles Neider edited The Comio
pleté:Short Stoites, 1957; The 'Complete. Essaps-
1963, -and . The. Complete :Travel Books,. 2.vols.,
“1967. Letters from the Earth, miscelianeous.
sketches, was edfited by Bernard Dé Vdto in 1939
and published in 1962: 0 - oo R
-Critical _studies: include. Edward Wagenknecht,
Mark Twiin: The Man, aind His Work, 1935 {re-.
vided, ‘1967); K. A 'Lysn, Mark Twaii-and Soicthe
western Humor, 1959, W, Blair, Mark Twain and.
Huck Finn, 1960; R, B. Salomon, Twain and the.
Tinage of History, 1961, A B! Stone, Ir., The Inno-
cent Eye *. *. ¥ 1961; Douglas Grant, Mark Twain,
1963; B N..Smith, Mark Twain: The Development
of @ Writér, 1962; Louis Budd, Mark Twain: Social
PhiJosopher, “¥962;° Pascal Covico,  Mark Twain's
Humor:, The. Image.of @ Woild, :1962; Robert Wig-:
gins, Mark Twain: Jackleg Novelist, 1964; Marga-,
ret Duckett, Mark Twain and Bret Harte, 1965; )
James M. Cox, Mark Twiin: The Fate of Huhor.
1966; Robert Regan, Unpromising Heroes: Mark
Tvwain and His Chargcters, 1965; Fred W. Lorch,
The Trouble Regins at Eight: M, atk Twain'’s Lecture
Tours, -1968; Maxwell Geismar, Mark Twain: 1 4n
American  Propher,--1979;. Hamlin Hill, Mark
Twat: God's Fool, 1973; William M. Gibson, The,
Ariof Mark Twain,"1976; Louis Budd; Ouwr Mark-
Twain: The Making of His Public Personolit tyi 1983;:
Richard Bridgman, Traveling in Mark Twain, 1987;
David R. Sewell, Mark Twain’s Langiiages: Dis-
course, Didlogue, and Linguistic Variety, 1987, Har-
old Beavet, Huckleberry Finp, 1987 Susan Gill-;
map, Dark Twins; Imposture and Tdentity in Mark,
Twain's America, "1989; Sherwood Cummings,’
Mark Twain and ‘Science:  Adventures. ‘of @ Mind, -
1989; and J. Lauber, The Inventions of Mark Twain,,
1996, . o Lo .

In compliance with the request of a friend of mirie, who wrote me from the Easf,
I called on good-natured, garrulous old Simon Wheeler, and inquired after my,
friend’s friend, Leonidas W..Smiley, as requested to.do,and I hereunto append the-
result. Lhave a lurking'suspicion that Leonidas W. Stoileyis.a myth; that my friend.
never knew:such a personage; and that he only conjectured that if I asked old.
Wheeler about hirn, it would remind him of his infamnous fim Smiley, and he would
go to work and bore the to death with some exasperating reminiscence of him as:
longand as tedious as it should be uscless to me. Ifthat was the design; it succeeded.

1. “Pronounced Cal-e-va-ras” [Twain's, note],
2. "Matk Twain revised the tale several times. Pubt
lished first as'*Jim Smiley-and His Jumping Frog™
in the Saturday Press, November: 18,1865, it be-.
came the title piece of Twain’s first book, The Cele.
brated Jumping Frog of Calaveras County and Other

Sketches (1867). The version printed here is from,
Mark Twain's' ‘Skeifches, New “and Old* ( 1875).
Twain’s opinion -of it: ranged from *“a vilfainous :
backwoods sketch” to “the best humorous sketch
Americh has produced yet,” ’ ’

‘ Mark Twain Papers series,
Important earfier collections df corraspondence are.
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I found Simon Wheeler dozing comfortably by the bar-room stove of the dilapi-
dated tavern in-the decayed mining camp of Angel’s, and I noticed that he was fat.
and bald-headed, and had an expression of winning gentleness and simplicity upon.
his tranquil countenance. He roused up, and gave me good-day. I told hima friend
of mine had commissioned me to make some inquiries about a cherished compan:.
ion of his boyhood named Leonidas W, Smiley—Rey. Leonidas W. Smiley, a young
minister of the Gospel, who he had heard was at.one time a resident of Angel’s
Camp. 1 added that if Mr. Wheeler could tell me anything about this Rev. Leonidas
W: Smiley, I would feel under many obligations to him. .~ . . vl

Simon Wheeler backed me into a corner and blockaded me there with his chair,
and then sat down and reeled off the: monotonous narrative which follows this
paragraph. He never smiled, he never frowned, he never changed his voice fromthe
gentle-flowing key to which he tuned his initial sentence, he never betrayed the
slightest suspicion of enthusiasm; but all through the interminable namative there
ran a vein of impressive earnestness and sincerity, which showed me plainly that, so
far from his imagining that there was anything ridiculous or funny about his story,
he regarded it as a really important matter;.and admired its two heroes as men of
transcendent genius in finesse, let him goonin his own way, and never interrupted

'1“Rev. Leonidas W. H’m, Reverend Le—well; there was a feller here once by the
name of fim Smiley;in the winter of '49—or may be it was the spring of’50—1I don’t
recollect exactly, somehow, though what makes me think it was one or the otheris
because I remember the big flume warn’t finished when he first come to thercarnp;
but any way, he was the curiosest man about always betting on anything that turned
up you ever sée, if he could get anybody to bet on the other side; and if he couldn’™
he’d change sides. Any way that suited the other man would suit-him—any way just
s0’s he got a bet, he was satisfied, But still he was lucky, uncommon lucky; he miost
always come out winner, He was always ready and laying fora chaiice; there couldn’t
be no solit’ry thing mentioned but that feller’d offer.to bet on'it,; and take aryside
you please, as [ was just telling you. If there was a horse-race, you'd find him: flush
or you'd find him busted at the end of it; if there was a dog-fight, he'd bet on it; if
there was a cat-fight, he’d bet on it; if there was achicken-fight, he’d bet on it; why,
if there was two birds setting on a fence, he would bet you which one would fly first;
ot if there was a camp-meeting, he would be there reg’lar to bet on Parson Walker,
which he judged to be the best exhorter about here, and so he was too, and 4 good
man. If he even seea straddle-bug stdrt to go aniywheres, he would et youhow long
it would take him to get to—to wherever he was going to, and if you teok him up,
he would foller that straddle-bug to Mexico but what e would find out where he
was bound for and how long he was on the road. Lots of thé boys here has seen that
Smiley, and can tell you about him. Why, it never made no difference to him=-he’d
bet on any thing—the dangdest feller. Parson Walker's wife laid very-sick-once; for
agood while, and it seemed as if they.warn’t going tossave her; but one morning he
come in, and Smiley up and asked him how she was, and he said shewas considable:
better—thank the Lord for his inf nit merey-—and coming on so smirt that with the
blessing of Prov'dence she’d getwell yet; and:Smiley, before he thought says, “Well,
I'll resk two-and-a-half she don’t anyway e o oo T T

Thish-yer Smiley had a mare—the boys called her the fifteen-minute-nag, but
that was only in fun, you know, because of course shé was faster than that—and he
used to win, money on that horse, for all she was'so slow and always had the asthma,
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orthe'distemper, or the consumption, or something of that kind. They used to give
her two or three hundred yards” start, and then pass her under way; but always at the:
fag-end of the race she'd get excited and desperate-like, and come cavorting and
straddling 1 up, and scattering herlegs around limber, 'sometimes:in the air, and
sometimes out to one side amongst the fences; arid kicking up m-o-r-e dust and,
raising m-o-r-e racket with her coughing and sneezing and blowing her nose—and
always fetch up at the stand gust about a neck ahead; as’ near as you couid c1pher 1t.
down:xh oo -

And he hada httie smali buil pup, that to 1001( at h;m you’d thmk he wam’t werth
a cent but to set around and look ornery and lay forachance to steal something: But
as soon as money was up-on him he was a different dog; his under-jaw’d hegin to.
stick out'like the fo'castle of a steamboat, and his teeth would uncover and shine:
like the furndces. And a dog might tackle him and bully-rag him, and bite him, and
throw him over his:shoulder two or three times, and- Andrew Jacksons—which-was
the name-of the pup—Andrew Jackson would never let on but-what he was satisfied,
and hadn't expected nothing elsé—and the bets being doubled and doubled on the
other side all the time, till the. money was all up; and then all of a sudden he would
grab:that other dog jest by the ’int of his hind leg and freeze to it—not chaw, you
understand, but only just grip and hang on till they throwed up the sponge, ifit was
ayear. Smiley alyays come out wiriner on that pup, till he harnessed a dog once that
didn’t have no hind legs; because they'd been sawed off in a circular saw, and when
the thing had gone along far enough, -and the money:was all up, and he come to
make:a-snatch for his pet‘hoit,- he see in.a minute how he’d been imposed on, and
howthe other dog had him in‘the door; soto speak, and he peared surprised, and
then'he looked sorter discouraged:like, and didn’t try no.more to win the fight, and
so hie got shucked out bad. He-give Smiley aleck, as much as to say his heart was
broke, and it was. his fault; for puttingupa dog that hadn’t no hind legs for hirn to
take holt of; which .was his main dependence in a fight, and then he limped-off a
piece and laid down and died. It was a good pup, ‘was-that Andrew Jackson, and:
would have made a name for hisself if he’d lived, for the stuff was in him and he had
genius—I know it, because he hadn’t no opportunities to $peak of, and it don't:
stand toreason that a dog could make such a fight ashe could under them circum-
staricesif he hadn’t no talent. It always makes me' feel sorry When Ithink of that last
fxght of his’n, and the way it turned out. :

~Well, t}nsh—yer Smiley had rat-tarriers, and ch;cken cocks and tom- cats and all
them kind of things, till you couldn’t rest, and you couldn’t fetch-nothing for him
to bet on but he'd match you. He ketched a frog one day, and tookhimhome, and
said he cal'lated to educate him; and so he never done nothing for three monthsbut
setin his back yard and leam that frog to jump. And you bet you he'did learn him;
too. He'd give him alittle punch behind, and the next minute you'd see that frog
whirling in the. air like a doughnut—see him turm one summerset, of may be a
couple, if he got a good start, and come down flat-footed andall right, like a cat:He:
got him up so in the matter of ketching flies, and kep’ him in practicé so constant,
that he’d nail a fly every time as fur as he could see him. Smiley said all'a frog wanted
was education; and lie could do ‘most anything—and I believe him. Why, I've seen
him set Dan’l Webster down here on this floor—Dan’l Webster wag the name of
the frog+—and sing out, “Flies, Dan’l, flies!™:and quicker'n you could winkhe’d
spring straight up and snake a fly off'n the counter there, and flop dowr on the floor
ag'inas solid as a gob of mud, and falt to seratching the side of his head with hishind
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" footasindifferent as if he hadn’t no idea he'd been doin’ any mere’n any frog might
do: You'never see 4 frog so modest and straightfor’ard as he was, for ail hewas so
gifted. And when it come to fair and square fumping on a dead level; he could get
overmore ground:at one straddle than any animal of his breed youeversee. Jumping
on a dead level was his strang suit, you understand; and when' it come’to that;
Smiley would ante up'money on him as long as he had a red, Smiléy was monstisus
proud of his frog, and well ‘he-might be, for fellers that had: traveled and.: been
everywheres, all said he laid overany frog that ever thepsee, oo =L

- Well, Smiley kep’ the beast in a little lattice box, and he used to fetch him down
town sometimes and lay for a bet. One day a feller—a stranger in. the:camp, he
was—come acrost him with his box, and says: . O B S

- “What might it be that you've.got in the box?” . . ... O I

And Smiley says, sorter indifferent-like, “It might be a parrot, or it might be a.
canary, maybe, but it ain’pit’s only justa frog.” . REREURES AR

And the feller took it, and looked at.it careful; and turned it round this way and.
that, and says, “H’m—so *tis, Well, what’s ke good for?” R T R e

“Well,” Smiley says, casy and careless, “he’s good enough for one thing, I should
judge—he can outjump any frog in Calaveras county.”

The feller took the box again, and took another long, particular look, and give it
back to Smiley, and says, very deliberate, “Well,” he says, “I don’t see no pints
about that frog that’s any better'n any other frog.” .

“Maybe you don't,” Smiley says. “Maybe you understand frogs and maybe you
don’t understand "em; maybe you've had experience, and maybe you ain’t only a
dmature, as it were. Anyways, Pve got my opinion and Tl resk forty dollars that he
o pmbyiny frog n Calaveras county o0 dollrt R

- And the feller studied a minute, and then says, kinder sad like, “Wel, 1 ‘monlya
stranger here, and I ain’t got no frog; but if I had a frog, I'd bet you.” IR
-And then Smiley says, “That’s all right—that’s alf fights—if you' hold my box a

minute, [l go and get you-a frog.” And so the feller took the box; and put up his
forty dollars dlong with Sriley’s, and set dowri to wait, N

Sohe set therea good whijle thinking and thinking t6 hisself, and then he got the
frog out and prized his mouth open and took a teaspoon and filled him full of quail

shot-—filled him pretty near up to his.chin—and set him on the floor. Smifley he
went to the swamp and slopped around in the mud for 3 long time, and finally'he
ketched a frog, and fétched him in, and give him to this feller, and says:; G

'~ “Now, if you're ready, set him alongside of Dan’l, with his forepaws just éven with
Dan'l’s, and P'll give the word.” Then he says, “4One'——‘tw_o~w;thré¢-—git! " and him
and the feller touched up the frogs from behind, and the new frog hopped off lively,
but Dan’l give a heave, and hysted up his_sh_oulderjs;wsoi«—likeja Frenchman, but'it
Wamn’t no use—he couldn’t budge; he' was planted as solid as'a church, and he
couldn’t no more stir than if hé was anchored out. Smiley was agood deal surprised,
and he was disgusted too, but he didn’t havé no idea what the matter was, of cotirse.

. The feller took the money and started away; and when he wag going olut at the
door, he sorter jerked his thumb over his shoulder—so-—af Dan’l, and 'says again,
very deliberate, " Well,” he says, “I don’t see no Pplints about that frog that’s any
better’n'ény othégfrbg.”'f.'_.” T e
" Smiley he stood scratching his head and looking down at Dan’l 4 long time; and
at last he says, “I do wonder what i the nation that frog throw'd off for—I wotider

if there ain’t something the matter with him—he ’pears-tolook“mig'hfy' baggy,
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somehow.” And he ketched Dan’] by the nap of the neck, and hefted him, and says,
“Why blame my cats if he don’t weigh five pound!” and tumed him upside down
and he belched out a double handful of shot. And then he see how it was, and he was
the maddest man—he set the frog down and took out after that fefler, but he never
ketched him. And— .~ - 7. ... P

[Here Simon Wheeler heard his.name called from the front yard, and got up to
see what was wanted.] And turning to e as he moved away, he said: “Just set where
you are, stranger, and rest easy—1I ain’t going to be gone a second.”

But, by your leave, I did niot think that a continuation of the history of the enter-
prising vagabond Jim Smiley would be likely to afford me much information con-:
cerning the Rev. Leonidas W. Smiley, and so I started away. :

At the door I met the sociable Wheeler returning, and he button-holed me and
re-commenced: . ' ' ' :

“Well, thish-yer Smiley had a yaller one-eyed cow that didn’t have no tail, only.
jest a short stump like a bannanner, and—" o '

However, lacking both time and inclination, I did not wait to hear about the
afflicted cow, but took my Jeave, . . : :

»

SN L , 1865, 1867
L From Roughing It?
Gl [When the Buffalo Climbed a Tree]

- Next morning just before dawi, when about five hundred and fifty miles from St.
Joseph,* our mud-wagons broke down. We were to be delayed five or six hours, and
therefore we took horses, by invitation, and joined a party who were just starting on
a buffalo hunt. It wds noble sport gallopirig over the plain ini the dewy freshness of
the morning, but our part of the hunt ended in disaster and disgrace, for a wounded
buffalo bull chased the passenger Bemis nearly two miles, and then he forsook his
horse and took to a lone tree. He was very sullén about the matter for some twenty-
four hours, but at last he began to soften little by little, and finally he said:

“Well, it was not funny, and there was no sense in those gawks making them-
selves so facetious over it. ] tell you I was.angry in earnest for awhile. I should have
shot that long gangly lubber they called Hank, if I could have done it without
crippling six or seven other people—but of course I couldn’t, the old ‘Allen’s ’s so
confounded comprehensive. | wish those loafers had beeti up in the tree; they
wouldni’t have wanted to laugh so. If 1 had had a horse worth a cent—but no, the

minute he saw that buffalo bull wheel on him and give a bellow, he raised straight
up in the air and stood on his heels. The saddle began to slip; and I'took him round
the neck and laid close to him, and bégan to pray. Then he ¢ame down and stood
up on the otherend awhile, and the bull actually stopped pawing sand and bellow-
ing to contemplate the inhuman spectacle. Then the bull made a pass at him and
uttered a bellow that sounded perfectly frightful, it was so close to me, and that

seerried toliterally prostrate my horse’s reason, and make araving distracted maniac

3. The sketches in Roughing It were based on. s based on the first edition of 1872, o
Twain’s memories, generously intermiingled with 4. The Missouri gateway to the frontier, from
clements of the tall tale, of his overlang trip to  which the overland stages started westward.
Nevada in 1861 in company with his brotherOrion, 5. A jess comfortable type .of stagecoach, with
who had been’ appointed Secretary of the Nevada  open sides and simple benches,

Territory. Orion kept a journal which Mark drew 6. Arevolver named after its inventor, often called
on for.certain facts. The present text of Roughing It a “pepperbox™ because it had six barrels,




