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ACT ONE
AT RISE:
SCENE ONE: WIDOW DOUGLAS’S PLANTATION
IN DARKNESS:
The sound of back-breaking work: hoes break ground,
heavy breathing, shovels, groans, pain.
SLAVES A & B (OFF STAGE)
(singing call-and-answer)
PURE CITY,
BABYLON’S FALLING TO RISE NO MORE
LIGHTS UP. WIDOW DOUGLAS’S HOUSE appears.
A modest, fine house with a tree out front. Laundry,
including a calico dress, stretches from the tree to the
house.
Dusk. The sun is setting. Cast against the tree we see the
shadows of SLAVES A & B working in the fields. As the
sun sets, their shadows get longer and longer and are cast
against the laundry.
SLAVES A & B (OFF STAGE) (cont’d)
OH, BABYLON’S FALLING, FALLING, FALLING
BABYLON’S FALLING TO RISE NO MORE.
OH, JESUS, TELL YOU ONCE BEFORE,
BABYLON’S FALLING TO RISE NO MORE
SLAVES A & SLAVES B begin to appear on the stage.
Bodies hunched over, hoeing. They inch forward, step-bystep, hoe-by-hoe moving together like a flock, singing to
each other.
SLAVES A
TO GO IN PEACE AN’ SIN NO MORE
SLAVES B
BABYLON’S FALLING TO RISE NO MORE
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SLAVES A
IF YOU GET THERE BEFORE I DO
SLAVES B
BABYLON’S FALLING TO RISE NO MORE
SLAVES A
TELL ALL MY FRIENDS I’M COMING TOOA horn trumpets out in the distance. The singing stops.
The Slaves stand up after being bent over for an entire
day.
SLAVES A & B
(singing)
OOOOH, THE SUN GOING DOWN,
AND I WON'T BE HERE LONG,
OOOOH, THE SUN GOING DOWN,
AND I WON'T BE HERE LONG.
OOOOH, THEN I BE GOING HOME.
They head off-stage, back to their bunks, hoes dragging
behind them.
One of the slaves, JIM (late-30’s) strong and handsome
hangs back as the rest of the slaves head off.
SLAVES A & B (OFF STAGE) (cont’d)
(singing)
OOOOH, I CAN'T LET THIS DARK CLOUD CATCH ME HERE.
OOOOH, I CAN'T STAY HERE LONG,
OOOOH, I BE AT HOME.
Jim sits under the tree. He puts his face in his hands and
starts to cry. Something has devastated him.
HUCK Finn (13), a boy in rags, tip-toes in. He’s joined
by TOM SAWYER, a boy in fine attire who’s got two
candles in his hands.
The sun sets completely. It’s nearly pitch black.
Huck steps on a branch. It snaps. Huck freezes.
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Jim sits up. He looks right at Huck, but it’s too dark to
see him.
JIM
Who? Who there?
Jim looks out into the darkness. He reaches his hand out
to touch whatever’s in the darkness. He hand is inches
from Huck’s face.
Huck frozen. They look right into each other’s faces, but
can’t see each other through the darkness.
HOLD.
JIM (cont’d)
Say, who is you? Where is you? Dog my cats if I didn’t hear something.
HOLD.
JIM (cont’d)
Who there?
HOLD.
JIM (cont’d)
Who?
The LIGHT from a lantern throws light on Huck and Jim.
HUCK
Jim?
Jim holds his finger up to his mouth. ‘shhhhhhhh.’
MISS WATSON (OFF STAGE)
Eight hundred dollars! It’s such a big stack of money.
WIDOW DOUGLAS (OFF STAGE)
How can you separate him from his wife and children? Oh, please, say you won’t do itWIDOW DOUGLAS (60’s) and MISS WATSON (60’s)
enter holding lanterns.
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MISS WATSON
(calling out into the audience, doesn’t see
Huck and Jim)
Jim?! Jim?! Come-come, now, where is you about? JIM?!
Jim runs off through the hanging laundry, grabbing the
calico dress. Tom Sawyer flees as well, dropping the
candles.
MISS WATSON (cont’d)
(didn’t see him)
Jim?!
Huck picks up the candles and tries to tip-toe away.
WIDOW DOUGLAS
(spies Huck)
Huckleberry Finn! Is that you?!
Huck freezes.
HUCK
(caught, resigned)
It’s me, Ma-am.
Widow Douglas rushes to Huck and embraces him.
WIDOW DOUGLAS
(crying)
Oh, you poor lost lamb. You horrible rascal running off like that.
She lets go.
WIDOW DOUGLAS (cont’d)
I was worried sick.
HUCK
I’m sorry.
She hugs him again.
WIDOW DOUGLAS
Look at these clothes.
HUCK
They feel good on me.
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WIDOW DOUGLAS
No. They absolutely won’t do. I’ll get you a change. Have you eaten supper?
She grabs Huck by the arm and drags him into the house
followed by Miss Watson.
LIGHTS SHIFT TO:
SCENE TWO: WIDOW DOUGLAS’S KITCHEN
The stage shifts and we are inside the WIDOW
DOUGLAS’S KITCHEN. The Widow Douglas sets
Huck down in front of a bowl of hot soup.
WIDOW DOUGLAS
Say a prayer, Huckleberry.
Huck mumbles something under his breath.
HUCK
Amen.
WIDOW DOUGLAS
Amen. Come on let’s get these off.
She strips Huck down to his underwear.
MISS WATSON
(spying the candles)
Where did you get these candles, Huckleberry?! Did you steal them from the kitchen?
Huck looks down.
MISS WATSON (cont’d)
(about to launch in)
Why, I-!
WIDOW DOUGLAS
(to Miss Watson)
Alright now, come help me now.
She heads off with the rags, holding them out to keep
them far away from herself. Miss Watson, blustering,
follows her with the rest of Huck’s clothes.
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HUCK
(to us)
You don’t know me without you have read a book by the name of The Adventures of
Tom Sawyer; but that ain’t no matter. That book was made by Mr. Mark Twain, and he
told the truth, mainly. Now the way the book winds up is this: Tom and me found the
money that the robbers hid in the cave, and it made us rich. Judge Thatcher took it, put it
out at interest, and it fetched us a dollar a day -- more than a body could tell what to do
with. The Widow Douglas took me for her son, and allowed she would sivilize me; but it
was rough living in the house all the time and so when I couldn’t stand it no longer I lit
out, until, Tom Sawyer hunted me up.
FLASHBACK TO:
SCENE THREE: A LONELY PLACE ALONG THE RIVER.
Enter Tom Sawyer, trying to keep the mud off his fine
shoes.
HUCK
Hello, Tom Sawyer.
TOM SAWYER
Huckleberry Finn! Is that you?
HUCK
I reckon it is. Don’t usually see you ‘round this stretch of the river.
TOM SAWYER
The Window Douglas came a-cryin’ to my Aunt Polly, sayin’ you’d run off. Aunt Polly
says I must come hunt for you. What’s the trouble?
HUCK
Well, I wanted to smoke and asked the widow to let me. But she said it was a mean
practice and wasn’t clean and I must try to not do it anymore.
TOM SAWYER
That is just the way with some people. They get down on a thing when they don't know
nothing about it.
HUCK
And she takes snuff too!
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TOM SAWYER
Of course that’s all right because she does it herself.
HUCK
And her Sister! Miss Watson, she just come to live with the widow and took a set at me
with a spelling-book. She keeps pecking at me and it gets tiresome and lonesome. After
everybody is off to bed, I set down in a chair by the window and try to think of something
cheerful, but it ain’t no use. I cain't stand it anymore, considering how dismal regular and
decent the widow is in all her ways.
TOM SAWYER
Can’t say I blames you. (Sly beat.) Say, Huck, we’ve started a band of robbers.
HUCK
Robbers? Who?
TOM SAWYER
Jo Harper, Ben Rogers, and two or three more of the boys. It’s called Tom Sawyer’s
Gang, and everybody that wants to join has got to bring in a dollar coin, take an oath and
write his name in blood.
HUCK
Really?! in blood?
TOM SAWYER
And for the oath, every boy swears to stick to the band and never tell any of the secrets.
And if anybody done anything to any boy in the band, whichever boy was ordered to kill
that person and his family must do it, and he mustn’t eat and he mustn’t sleep till he had
killed them and hacked a cross in their breasts, which is the sign of the band and is
recognized by any member of the band, because every member must melt a dollar coin
into a cross that’s wore next to the heart, just so.
HUCK
That’s a real beautiful oath.
TOM SAWYER
And, of course, we want you in the band.
HUCK
(holding out his hand to be cut)
I’d sign right now.
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TOM SAWYER
Only problem is, some thought it would be good to kill the families of boys that told the
secrets and then Ben Rogers says: “Huck Finn, he hain’t got no family; what are you
going to do about him?”
HUCK
I’ve got a father.
TOM SAWYER
That’s what I said. But, then Ben Rogers says, “Yes, he’s got a father, but you can’t never
find him these days. He used to lay drunk with the hogs in the tanyard, but he hain’t been
seen in these parts for a year or more.” So, I’m afraid that ruled you out, because it
wouldn’t be fair and square for the others, see?
HUCK
I supposed that’s true.
TOM SAWYER
Hard luck, Huckleberry. I’m sorry to say it.
HUCK
Who are you going to rob? -- houses, or cattle, or-TOM SAWYER
Stuff! Tom Sawyer’s Gang is highwaymen. We stop stages and carriages on the road, kill
the people and take their watches and money.
HUCK
Real highwaymen.
TOM SAWYER
Honor bright. It’s a shame you can’t join. Anyways, I best be on my way. I was just
going to slip in the kitchen and get some candles for our first secret meeting tonight. I’ll
see you some time around Huck Finn.
Tom Sawyer makes to head out.
HUCK
Wait!
Tom Sawyer stops.
HUCK (cont’d)
What about Miss Watson, the widow’s sister. You can kill her.
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Tom Sawyer thinks it over.
TOM SAWYER
Huck! Oh, she’ll do! That’s all right! Only, I’m a-feared you’re going to have to go on
back home and be respectable. Miss Watson’s only kin to you if’n you’re still the Widow
Douglas’s son.
Beat.
HUCK
Alright then. I’ll go back.
Tom Sawyer throws his arm around Huck’s shoulder.
TOM SAWYER
Then that settles it. Welcome to the band.
Tom leads Huck OFF STAGE.
Huck stops.
HUCK
Must we always kill the people?
TOM SAWYER (HEADING OFF)
(expounding)
Oh, certainly. It’s best. Some authorities think different, but mostly it’s considered best to
kill them. -- except some that you bring to the cave and keep till they’re ransomed, and
then ...Tom Sawyer exits.
Huck, chilled, pulls his knees up and hugs himself.
RETURN TO:
SCENE FOUR: WIDOW DOUGLAS’S KITCHEN
Widow Douglas and Miss Watson return with some fine,
starchy clothing.
MISS WATSON
Don’t scrunch up like that, Huckleberry -- set up straight.
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Huck straightens up and yawns.
MISS WATSON (cont’d)
Don’t gap and stretch like that, Huckleberry.
Huck scowls and goes to his soup.
WIDOW DOUGLAS
Come on now.
She makes Huck put the clothes on.
HUCK
These clothes! I can’t do nothing but sweat and sweat and feel all cramped up!
MISS WATSON
Why don’t you try to behave? Do you want to go to the bad place?
HUCK
I wish I was there.
MISS WATSON
(horrified)
Oh! It’s wicked to say such a thing.
WIDOW DOUGLAS
(to Miss Watson)
Ease up, now.
MISS WATSON
I wouldn’t say that for the whole world. We’ve got to live so that we’ll go to the good
place, Huckleberry, where all a body has to do is go around all day long with a harp and
sing, forever and ever.
HUCK
Well I’m glad that I’m not going then.
MISS WATSON
Oh! You'd be better to take after your friend Tom Sawyer. Now that's a fine boy. I
wouldn't be surprised if'n he become Governor of the whole state someday. You keep this
up, Huck Finn, you're going to end up a robber or highwayman!
WIDOW DOUGLAS
Alright now. Eat your dinner, Huckleberry. It’s late. We’ll sort it all out in the morning.
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Miss Watson sets down a book in front of Huck.
MISS WATSON
And there’s your spelling-book. We’ll return to that in the morning as well.
WIDOW DOUGLAS
Good-night, Huckleberry.
She kisses him on the forehead.
WIDOW DOUGLAS (cont’d)
I’m powerful glad you’re home ... You poor lost lamb!
Miss Watson and the Widow Douglas exit.
Huck sits at the table in misery.
The clock strikes twelve.
Huck takes out the pipe that he had hidden in his hat. He
decides to head out for a smoke.
SCENE FIVE: WIDOW DOUGLAS’S PLANTATION
Huck, carrying his spelling-book, goes outside and it’s
deep black night-time again. He sits down on Widow
Douglas’s front step and lights the pipe.
In the distance, he sees the SLAVE QUARTERS. There’s
a MOTHER there singing to her swaddled child. The
baby mews weakly, sickly. Probably won’t survive.
MOTHER
(singing)
HUSH-A-BYE, DON'T YOU CRY,
GO TO SLEEPY LITTLE BABY.
WHEN YOU WAKE, YOU SHALL HAVE,
ALL THE PRETTY LITTLE HORSES.
BLACKS AND BAYS, DAPPLES AND GREYS,
GO TO SLEEPY YOU LITTLE BABY,
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WAY DOWN YONDER, DOWN IN
THE MEADOW,
THERE'S A POOR WEE LITTLE
LAMBY.
THE BEES AND THE BUTTERFLIES
PICKIN' AT HER EYES,
THE POOR WEE THING CRIED FOR
HER MAMMY.
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HUCK
(singing)
WAY DOWN YONDER, DOWN IN
THE MEADOW,
THERE'S A POOR WEE LITTLE
LAMBY.
THE BEES AND THE BUTTERFLIES
PICKIN' AT HIS EYES,
THE POOR WEE THING CRIED FOR
HIS MAMMY.

MOTHER
(singing)
HUSH-A-BYE, DON'T YOU CRY,
GO TO SLEEPY LITTLE BABY.
WHEN YOU WAKE, YOU SHALL HAVE,
ALL THE PRETTY LITTLE HORSES.
The crying stops. Did the baby die? Mother won’t tell us.
Mother exits with the baby.
Huck takes a look at his pipe and puts it out. He throws it
into the woods.
PAP (50), Huck’s father enters. Hair, long and tangled.
Ashen. Exhausted. Beaten by life. Dressed in rags. Boots
with holes. An old black slouch hat with the top caved in.
PAP
Starchy clothes -- very. You think you’re a good deal of a big-bug, don’t you?
HUCK
(defiant)
Maybe I am, maybe I ain’t.
PAP
Don’t you give me none o’ your lip. You’ve put on considerable many frills since your
pap’s been away. I’ll take you down a peg. They say you’re rich, hey? How’s that?
HUCK
They lie. That’s how.
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PAP
I’ve been in town two days, and I hain’t heard nothing but about you bein’ rich. I heard
about it way down river too. That’s why I come.
HUCK
I ain’t got no money.
PAP
How much you got in your pocket? I want it.
HUCK
I hain’t got only a dollar; and I want that toPAP
It don’t make no difference what you want it for -- you shell it out. I’m going down town
to get some whiskey.
Huck produces a dollar. Pap grabs it and bites it to make
sure it’s good. He puts the piece in his pocket.
PAP (cont’d)
You’re educated too, they say -- can read and write. Who told you you might meddle
with such hifalut’n foolishness, hey?
HUCK
The widow. She told me.
PAP
And who told her she could put in her shovel about things that ain’t none of her business?
HUCK
Nobody never told her.
PAP
Well, I’ll learn her how to meddle. I’ll learn people to bring up a boy to put on airs over
his own father and let on to be better’n what he is. Your mother couldn’t read, and she
couldn’t write nuther, before she died. I can’t; and here you’re a-swellin’ yourself up like
this. I ain’t the man to stand it -- you hear? Say, lemme hear you read.
Huck opens his spelling-book.
HUCK
“After victory was achieved in 1783, George Washington resigned as Commander-inchief, though many hoped he would seize power, proving his opposition to dictatorsh-”
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Pap knocks the book out of Huck’s hands. A blue and
yellow picture of some cows and a boy falls out of the
book.
Pause.
PAP
(quietly)
It’s so. You can do it.
HUCK
I can.
Pause.
PAP
Now looky here; you stop that putting on frills. I won’t have it. I never seen such a son.
Pap picks up the picture.
PAP (cont’d)
What’s this?
HUCK
It’s something they give me for learning my lessons good.
PAP
You learn your lesson good, hey?
HUCK
I do.
Pap looks at the picture for a long moment ...
... then he tears it to shreds.
PAP
I’ll give you something better -- I’ll give you a cowhide!
Suddenly, Pap grabs Huck, throws him over his shoulder
and hauls him away.
BLACKOUT TO:
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SCENE SIX: PAP’S SHANTY
Thick timber up river. A rough looking cabin on the
banks of a river. There’s an ax stuck in a block that been
used for chopping firewood. Lines have been left out for
fish.
Pap and Huck travel up the river on Pap’s canoe. Pap is
rowing. Huck is tied up.
PAP
I reckon Widow Douglas and Judge Thatcher could hunt till they dropped and they
couldn’t find you.
Pap lands, gets out, and drags the canoe ashore. He wears
a shot gun strapped to his back. He carries a four-gallon
jug of whiskey.
PAP (cont’d)
I went to see a lawyer down town, and he reckoned I would win a lawsuit and get that
money if they ever got started on the trial, but then there is ways to put it off a long tine,
and Judge Thatcher knows how to do it. And he said people allowed there’d be another
trial to get you away from me and give you to the widow for your guardian, and they
guess it would win. But, that’s not what you’re a-goin’ to want, is it, Huckleberry?
HUCK
I was getting sort of used to the widow’s ways.
PAP
Hm.
HUCK
She says I’m coming along slow, but sure, and doing very satisfactory. She said she isn’t
ashamed of me.
Pap takes a slug of whiskey and spits on the ground. He
unties Huck.
PAP
Well, don’t you want to get out of them starchy clothes? You look like a who-knowswhat hog-tied and a-sweatin’. Come on then. Fetch the things I got there.
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Huck takes off the jacket he has on, and unbuttons his
collar.
Huck unloads the supplies: fifty-pound sack of corn meal,
a side of bacon, ammunition, an old book, two
newspapers, and some other truck. A BANJO.
Once he’s done, he stands there.
PAP (cont’d)
You ain’t going to want to go back to the widow, Huck, because your old pap is going to
teach you what you can’t learn in no spelling-book. We’re going to fish and hunt and
that’s what we’ll live on. Every little while, we’ll go down to the store, three miles to the
ferry, and trade fish and game. It’ll be kind of lazy and jolly, laying off comfortable all
day ... ahem, we can have pretty good times up in these woods ... take it all around. What
do you think?
HUCK
Can I smoke?
PAP
I reckon a man can enjoy a pipe now’n again.
HUCK
What do you want me to do for it?
PAP
Check them lines, see if there’s a catfish for breakfast.
Pap begins to haul his supplies into the cabin.
Huck begins to check the lines. Empty. Empty. Empty.
Empty. He pulls on one of the lines and the line yanks
back. Hard.
Huck pulls back. The line yanks back harder, almost
pulling Huck into the water. Huck strains and strains with
all his might.
HUCK
Pap! Pap! Help!
Pap returns from the cabin and sees Huck fighting the
fish.
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PAP
Let go! He’ll fling you into Illinois!
Pap grabs Huck right before Huck is pulled in. They both
tumble to the ground, Huck in Pap’s lap.
Pap gets up and tugs on the line. The line yanks back
hard. Pap feels the tension on the line.
PAP (cont’d)
(satisfied)
Mm. I baited that line with a skinned rabbit.
Huck gets up. Looks in the water.
HUCK
That there catfish is as big as a man!
PAP
Six foot two, 200 pound, I’d say. Big as any fish that’s ever been caught in the
Mississippi, I reckon. We’ll heft him over to the village tomorrow. Worth a good deal
over there. They peddle out such a fish as that by the pound in the market-house;
everybody buys some of him; his meat’s as white as snow and makes a good fry. (Beat.)
You’re lucky, Huckleberry Finn. A lucky charm.
HUCK
Thank you.
PAP
But, you can’t handle him. All we can do is set here and watch him rip and tear till he’s
drowned.
Huck and Pap sit and watch the water. The fish thrashes.
Pap drinks thirstily out of the jug.
Pap picks up the banjo and absentmindedly plucks out
some riffs. He’s a surprisingly good player.
PAP (cont’d)
You know, you ain’t the only one’r our kin can read.
HUCK
Who else?
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PAP
My half brother. Your Uncle Samuel. Captain on the steamboat Pennsylvania, and he had
to read to get that job, so he taught his-self. Used to come home ‘round Christmas and tell
me he was a-goin’ to bring me on the boat. Going to make me the “Mud Clerk” to start
out he said. (Beat.) Putting on airs.
The fish thrashes. Pap takes a long drag from the jug.
PAP (cont’d)
Damned fool got his-self blown to pieces when the engine of that steamboat done
exploded. My pap and me went down river to see him in the hospital, only time I ever left
Missouri and I never needs to leave again. We see him all scalded and thin, laying in that
there hospital ... his brain gone soft from the concussion ... that great intellect ruined ... ...
.... Say, I got on old letter he once wrote me that I hain’t ever read. (Beat.) You want to
read it?
HUCK
Sure, Pap.
Pap opens one of the books. He pulls out an old perfectly
kept envelope. He hands it to Huck.
Huck takes the letter out and reads.
Beat.
PAP
Well, don’t keep it only for yourself, boy.
Pap drinks.
HUCK
(reading aloud, it’s a bit advanced for him)
Sorry. “Dear Henry.
Pap tips his hat.
HUCK (cont’d)
“I write to you from yet another long but bracing day on the Mississippi River.
The face of the water, in time, has become a wonderful book--a book that is a dead
language to the uneducated passenger, but which tells its mind to me without reserve,
delivering its most cherished secrets as clearly as if it uttered them with a voice. And it is
not a book to be read once and thrown aside, for it has a new story to tell every day.
(MORE)
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HUCK (cont’d)
I always said you were bright, Henry. I would teach you to read this book. What’s to keep
you in Missouri now? Truly, you and poor, young Huckleberry can join me-”
Pause. Huck reads.
HUCK (cont’d)
The rest of it here is about Mama and about he’s so sorry. Do you want to hear it?
Pause. Pap takes a long drink.
PAP
(darkly)
No, I don’t reckon that there’s no cause to be hearing about all that.
Huck finishes reading the letter and put it back in the
envelope.
Pap takes another long swig.
PAP (cont’d)
(starting to slur)
Leaving Missouri. Steamboat. What does it get you? I tell you what: I didn’t want to be
no Mud Clerk. I wanted to be a leadsman.
HUCK
What’s a leadsman?
PAP
Well, don’t you know nothing with all your frills? A leadsman stands at the head of the
boat with a weighted piece of rope, and calls out the depth to the captain.
(singing)
QUAARTER THREE-EE!
HA-AAALF THREE-EE!
MA-ARK THREE-EE!
NO-OO BOTTOM!
Come on Huckleberry. I’ll learn you something:
(singing)
QUAARTER THREE-EE!
Come on!
QUAARTER THREE-EE!
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HUCK
(a fair imitation)
QUAARTER THREE-EE!
PAP
That’s right. That’s nineteen and one-half feet.
MA-ARK THREE-EE!
HUCK
MA-ARK THREE-EE!
PAP
Three fathoms.
MA-ARK TWA-AIN!
HUCK
MA-ARK TWA-AIN!
PAP
Two fathoms.
NO-OO BOTTOM!
Pap playfully spanks Huck. Huck laughs.
HUCK
NO-OO BOTTOM!
PAP
More’n twenty-four feet.
Accompanying himself on the banjo, Pap sings a playful,
but drunken song.
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PAP (cont’d)
(singing/playing)
QUARTER LESS TWAIN
MARK TWAIN
QUARTER TWAIN
HALF TWAIN
QUARTER LESS THREE
MARK THREE
QUARTER THREE
HALF THREE
QUARTER LESS FOUR
MARK FOUR
NO BOTTOM!!
Huck laughs. He’s having a grand time.
PAP (cont’d)
(singing/playing)
QUARTER LESSPap stops. He’s plays the last few notes a few times. They
strike his ear in an odd way.
PAP (cont’d)
... quarter less ...
He plays “ALL THE PRETTY HORSES” on the banjo. It
is a sad, brutal, beautiful rendition.
Simultaneously, the fish makes a last terrible thrashing.
Then it stops cold.
HUCK
I think it’s dead, Pap. Maybe we should haul it in, ‘fore something else gets at it.
PAP
You remember that song, Huckleberry?
(singing)
HUSH-A-BYE ...
You remember?
HUCK
Yes, Pap.
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PAP
You hear that nigger woman singing it back at the widow’s?
HUCK
I heard it.
Pap puts down the banjo and goes back to the jug.
PAP
(really drunk now)
I heard a abolitionist come down town, crying, saying “Oh this lullabye. You all knows
it, but the real meaning is the niggers sing it to mourn the babies they leave in the fields
to care for the babies of the white folk.” As if’n no white folk ever had to leave their
Huckleberry in the field under the sun, sweating for Mr. Tanner or Mr. Bennett, trying to
find a place in the shade, but the sun’s always a-movin’ in the sky. Ruth dead. Everyone
dead or in the tanyard. No help. Can’t strap him to your back, “No that’s the place for
your sack, you fill it up Henry Finn.” Cents a bushel, cents a bushel. No. They always
eyeing you real careful. I’m in chains too, ain’t I?! Ain’t I?!
HUCK
I don’t see none, Pap.
Pap drinks again from the jug.
PAP
(descending)
Well, I am! Where’s the abolitionist for me? Who wants to steal me? Don’t no one
wanna?
Pause.
PAP (cont’d)
Where’s the government for me? No. Government just for the Mr. Tanners and the Mr.
Bennetts of the world. Well keep it. Just give me enough whiskey for two drunks and to
keep off the delerium tremens. Oh, yes, this is a wonderful government, wonderful.
Another swig. He stands up and goes to the catfish. As he
tries to drag the catfish in his feet begin to slide in the
mud.
PAP (cont’d)
Why, looky here. There was a free nigger there from Ohio—a mulatter, ‘most as white as
a white man. He had the whitest shirt on you ever see, too, and the shiniest hat; and there
ain’t a man in that town that’s got as fine clothes as what he had; and he had a gold watch
and chain, and a silver-headed cane.
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Pap falls. He’s covered in mud. He gets back up, winded,
trying to pull the great fish in.
PAP (cont’d)
And what do you think? They said he was a professor in a college, and could talk all
kinds of languages, and knowed everything. And that ain’t the worst. They said he could
vote when he was at home. Well, that let me out. Thinks I, “What is the country a-comin’
to?” It was election day, and I was just about to go and vote myself if I warn’t too drunk
to get there; but when they told me there was a state in this country where they’d let that
nigger vote, I drawed out. I says, “I’ll never vote again.” Them’s the very words I said;
they all heard me; and the country may rot for all me—I’ll never vote again as long as I
live. And to see the cool way of that nigger—why, he wouldn’t a give me the road if I
hadn’t shoved him out of the way.
Pap falls down again. But, now, he’s too tired to get up
again. He sits in the mud. He’s covered in it.
PAP (cont’d)
I says to the people, “Why ain’t this nigger put up at auction and sold?—that’s what I
want to know.” And what do you reckon they said? Why, they said he couldn’t be sold
till he’d been in the state six months, and he hadn’t been there that long yet. There,
now—that’s a specimen.
He tries to get up, but he can’t.
PAP (cont’d)
They call that a government that cain’t sell a free nigger till he’s been in the state six
months.
Exhausted, he lies down in the mud.
PAP (cont’d)
(panting)
Here’s a government that calls itself a government, and lets on to be a government, and
thinks it is a government, and yet’s got to set stock-still for six whole months before it
can take a hold of a prowling ... thieving ... infernal ... white-shirted ... free nigger, and—
Pap falls asleep.
HOLD.
Huck pulls Pap out of the mud. He takes a cloth and wets
it in the river.
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He washes Pap’s face.
Huck puts his own jacket back on.
He sits for a moment looking out at the river.
PAP (cont’d)
(quietly, scary)
Tramp-tramp-tramp; that’s the dead; tramp-tramp-tramp; they’re coming after me; but I
won’t go. Oh, let a poor devil alone!
HUCK
(scared)
Pap?
PAP
Oh, they’re here! Don’t touch me -- don’t!
Pap jumps up looking wild. Huck backs away.
PAP (cont’d)
You’re the Angel of Death!
He lunges for Huck. Huck gets away.
HUCK
No, Pap. It’s only Huck.
PAP
Angel of Death!
HUCK
Only Huck.
PAP
I’ll kill you and you can’t come for me no more.
Pap pulls out a large clasp knife. He unfolds it.
HUCK
Please, Pap. I’m Huck.
Pap lets out a screech and lunges at Huck again. Huck
dodges, but Pap grabs on to Huck’s jacket.
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Huck slips out of the jacket just as Pap stabs through it.
He stabs at the jacket on the ground viciously until he
exhausts himself.
He looks up and sees Huck.
HOLD.
PAP
I’ll rest a minute and then I’ll kill you.
He lays down.
PAP (cont’d)
I’ll sleep and get strong, and then you’ll see who I am.
Pap falls back asleep.
Huck grabs the gun from the canoe and points it at Pap.
Huck cries.
HOLD.
Huck wipes away his tears.
HUCK
Well, I’ll fix it now so nobody won’t think of following me. Not you. Not the widow.
Nobody.
Huck goes and loads all the supplies back into the canoe,
his gun trained on Pap.
One eye on Pap, he drops the rifle, takes the ax and chops
down the door to the cabin. Once he’s finished he picks
up the rifle again and trains it on Pap. Pap doesn’t wake
up.
Huck goes to the fishing line. With all his might, he drags
the GIANT CATFISH out of the water. He’s covered in
mud by the time he gets it out, his pristine white shirt is
rags again.
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He drags the catfish over to the block. He chops the
catfish in the throat spilling blood everywhere. He leaves
it on the ground to bleed. He takes some of his hair and
he rubs it on to the bloody ax blade and tosses the ax to
the ground.
He drags the bleeding catfish over to the river, leaving a
trail of blood. He pushes the dead fish in and lets it float
away.
He gets into the canoe and shoves off. He floats away.
SILENCE.
SILENCE.
With a gasp, Pap wakes up.
PAP
HUCK! RUN! RUN! RUN BEFORE HE GETS YOU!
Pap looks around. Where’s Huck? He rushes into the
cabin. He comes back out. He sees the ax that’s on the
ground. He picks it up.
PAP (cont’d)
Oh lord. HELP! HELP!
He sees the trail of blood. He rushes into the water and
flails in it, looking for Huck.
PAP (cont’d)
(in tears)
My son! My son! Huckleberry! Huckleberry! OH MY DEAR LORD, MY SON!
LIGHTS CHANGE TO:
SCENE SEVEN: JACKSON ISLAND
More deep timber. Huck enters drifting down in the
canoe.
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HUCK
(singing, quietly to himself)
HA-ALF TWA-AIN
QUA-ARTER TWA-AIN
MA-ARK TWA-AIN
NOOO BOTTOM
He lands ashore. He gets out, and washes the blood from
his face. Suddenly, the notices a RAFT that’s in midconstruction, and a fresh camp site.
Huck cocks his gun.
Jim enters carrying a load of logs for the raft.
Huck lowers the gun.
HUCK (cont’d)
Hello, Jim!
Jim drops the logs. He drops down on his knees and puts
his hands together.
JIM
Don’t hurt me -- don’t! I hain’t ever done no harm to a ghost. I always liked dead people,
and done all I could for them. You go and get in the river again, where you belongs and
don’t do nothing to ole Jim. I was always your friend.
HUCK
I ain’t dead, Jim.
JIM
You ain’t?
Huck holds his hand out.
HUCK
Feel.
With trepidation, Jim touches Huck’s hand.
JIM
No, Sir. Don’t feel like no ghost to me.
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HUCK
‘cause I ain’t. I’m alive. I’m ever so glad to see you, Jim. It was getting lonesome out
here.
JIM
A body can hear far on the water. From the shore here, you can hear folk talking on skiffs
as plain as they was by your side. Every skiff that went along was talking ‘bout how your
pap come over to the town and say you’s killed and his cabin ransacked by a band of
highwaymen cut-throats. I was powerful sorry you’s killed, Huck, but I ain’t no more.
HUCK
You want I should make us some breakfast?
Huck gets his pan and starts to get breakfast ready.
JIM
I ain’t had nothing but strawberries and such truck.
HUCK
That all you’ve had?
JIM
That’s all. Looky here, Huck, who was it that was killed in that shanty if it warn’t you?
HUCK
It was a great old catfish we caught, almost as big as you.
JIM
No.
HUCK
Honest injun. Pap’s been a-drinkin’ so much, so long, he see things that ain’t there. He
came after me with a big clasp knife trying to gut me for being the Angel of Death come
to claim him.
JIM
(”that’s terrible”)
Oh, Huck. No.
Huck hands Jim some food.
HUCK
So after he fall down and passed out some, I packed all the truck I could manage to grab;
I drug that catfish into camp, cut its throat and drug it back to the water to leave a trail.
(MORE)
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HUCK (cont'd)
Then I covered an ax in blood with some of my hair on it and I lit out. I don’t want the
widow nor Pap looking out for me no more. Best if they think I’m gone for good.
JIM
I reckon ... Tom Sawyer couldn’t get up no better plan than what you had.
HUCK
I reckon not. How you come to be here?
Pause.
JIM
Maybe I better not tell.
HUCK
Why, Jim?
JIM
Well, there’s reasons. But, you wouldn’t tell on me if I was to tell you, would you, Huck?
HUCK
Blamed if I would.
Beat.
JIM
Well, I believe you, Huck. I ... I run off.
HUCK
Jim!
JIM
But mind, you said you wouldn’t tell -- you know you said you wouldn’t tell, Huck.
HUCK
Well, I did, and I’ll stick to it. I ain’t a-goin’ back there, anyways, so, let’s know all about
it.
JIM
Well, you see, it was this way. Old Misses -- that’s Miss Watson -- she pecks on me all
the time and treats me pretty rough, but she always said she wouldn’t sell me down to
Orleans. But, I noticed there was a nigger trader round the place considerable lately, and I
begin to get uneasy. Then, I hear Old Missus tell the widow she could get eight hundred
dollars for me. The widow, she try to get her to say she wouldn’t do it, but ... I lit out
mighty quick for Illinois, I tell you.
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BOOM. The sound of a cannon hitting the water.
In the distance we hear the faint sounds of a BRASS
BAND playing “When I Survey The Wondrous Cross.”
As the scene progresses, it gets closer and closer, as does
the cannon fire.
HUCK
It’s a ferry boat full of people.
BOOM.
JIM
They firing cannon over the water, trying to make your carcass come to the top.
HUCK
Keep a lookout, Jim. They always put quicksilver in loaves of bread and float them off
because they go right to the drowned carcass and stop there.
A loaf floats over.
HUCK (cont’d)
There!
JIM
I’ll give it a show.
Jim grabs a loaf from the water with a long stick. He
shakes the plug of quicksilver out and hands the loaf to
Huck.
Huck splits the bread in two and gives a half to Jim.
He takes a bite.
HUCK
Mm. Baker’s bread.
Jim takes a bite.
JIM
What the quality eat.
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HUCK
None of your low-down corn-pone.
JIM
No, Sir.
BOOM. It’s getting closer and the music is getting
louder.
JIM (cont’d)
We better hide before they sees us.
HUCK
Come on.
Huck and Jim grab the raft and canoe and drag them into
the woods. They cover Jim’s campsite.
The scramble into the forest just as the LARGE
SHADOW OF A FERRY BOAT is cast across the stage.
[Note: Sound should be engineered so that voice of the
CAPTAIN of the ferryboat and the brass band is in the
audience. We should hear/feel it pass through the
audience.]
The brass band cuts out.
CAPTAIN’S VOICE (IN THE AUDIENCE)
Look sharp now; the current sets in the closest here, and maybe he’s washed ashore and
got tangled amongst the brush at the water’s edge. I hope so anyway. STAND AWAY!
BOOM! A cannon crash right above us.
The shadow of the ferry boat slides out of view. After it’s
gone and the Brass Band is heard floating off in the
distance, soon to disappear, Huck and Jim peek their way
out of the forest.
JIM
Most everyone was on that boat.
HUCK
Pap, and Judge Thatcher, and Bessie Thatcher. Tom Sawyer, and his old Aunt Polly, and
his brother Sid, and plenty more.
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JIM
I seen the Widow. Crying.
HUCK
(re: the bread)
I reckon the widow or the parson or somebody prayed that this bread would find me, and
here it has gone and done it. So there ain’t no doubt but there is something in that thing -that is, there’s something in it when a body like the widow of the parson prays; but it
don’t work for me, and I reckon it don’t work for only just the right kind.
JIM
Amen.
The boat is gone. Huck and Jim watch it disappear from
view
SILENCE.
HUCK
I think we’re alright now.
JIM
Maybe. But, I reckon maybe you should slip over the river to find out what’s going on
before we start feeling too comfortable.
HUCK
I like that notion.
JIM
Alright then. But, say, I got an idea of something you can wear so as nobody would know
you, even in the daytime, hardly.
HUCK
What is it?
JIM
Do you knows how to walk like a girl?
LIGHTS SHIFT TO:
SCENE EIGHT: THE LOFTUS RESIDENCE
The sun has set. A dark little shanty with the light
burning.
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JUDITH LOFTUS (40’s) sits by the fire knitting at a
table.
There’s a knock at the door.
JUDITH LOFTUS
Come in. Take a cheer.
Huck steps into the light. He’s wearing a dress and a sun
bonnet, the same calico dress we saw hanging from the
clothesline.
JUDITH LOFTUS (cont’d)
What might your name be?
HUCK
(trying to sound like a girl)
Sarah Williams.
JUDITH LOFTUS
Where ‘bouts do you live? In this neighborhood?
HUCK
No’m. In Hookerville, seven mile below. I’ve walked all the way and I’m all tired out.
JUDITH LOFTUS
Hungry too, I reckon. I’ll find you something.
HUCK
No’m, I ain’t hungry. I was so hungry I had to stop two miles below here at a farm. It’s
what makes me so late. My mother’s down sick and out of money and everything, and I
come to tell my uncle Abner Moore. He lives at the upper end of town. Do you know
him?
JUDITH LOFTUS
No; but I don’t know everybody yet. I haven’t lived here quite two weeks. It’s a
considerable ways to the upper end of the town. You better stay the night. Take off your
bonnet.
HUCK
No. I’ll rest a while, I reckon, and go on. I ain’t afeared of the dark.

The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn by Kenneth Lin

34.

JUDITH LOFTUS
I wouldn’t let you go by yourself. My husband will be in, by-and-by, and I’ll send him
along with you. You might have seen him if you came up through town by the ferry
landing, a big tall red-haired man.
HUCK
No’m. I come through the other side of town, didn’t happen to see a tall ginger-colored
man.
JUDITH LOFTUS
We came here to open a dry goods shop. But, I don’t know if we made a mistake coming
to this town. We got rats in the walls and drunks and murders in town.
HUCK
What do you mean “murders?”
JUDITH LOFTUS
Could you hear a cannon booming along over on that side?
HUCK
Oh, yes’m. I thought it was thunder at first, but then it came too regular-like.
JUDITH LOFTUS
Warn’t thunder. It was cannon, trying to bring up the murdered body of a young boy they
say is from this town. Name of Huck Finn.
HUCK
Who done it?
JUDITH LOFTUS
Most judged it was done by a runaway nigger named Jim who run off right when Huck
Finn was killed. But now, most people thinks that Old Finn killed his boy and fixed
things so folks would think robbers done it, and then he'd get Huck's money without
having to bother a long time with a lawsuit. Oh, he's sly, I reckon. If he don't come back
for a year he'll be all right. You can't prove anything on him, you know; everything will
be quieted down then, and he'll walk in Huck's money as easy as nothing.
HUCK
Wouldn’t that be something?
JUDITH LOFTUS
But they'll get the nigger pretty soon now, and maybe they can scare or hurt a confession
out of him with a hot iron or salt whipping (if it come to that and must be done), and then
we’ll know for certain one way or the nuther.
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HUCK
But, hain’t most everybody quit thinking the nigger done it?
JUDITH LOFTUS
Well, aren’t you innocent! Does 300 dollars lay around every day for people to pick up?
There’s a reward out for the nigger. There’s that island over yonder that they call
Jackson's Island. I was pretty near certain I'd seen smoke over there, about the head of the
island. So I says to myself, like as not that nigger's hiding over there; husband's going
over to see-him and another man. They went off to get a boat and borrow another gun.
What did you say your name was, honey?
HUCK
M-Mary Williams.
JUDITH LOFTUS
Honey, I thought you said it was Sarah when you first come in?
HUCK
Oh, yes'm, I did. Sarah Mary Williams. Sarah's my first name. Some calls me Sarah,
some calls me Mary.
JUDITH LOFTUS
Oh, that's the way of it?
HUCK
Yes'm.
JUDITH LOFTUS
Oh! Looky! There’s one of them rats!
HUCK
Yes’m. I seen it.
JUDITH LOFTUS
I have to have things handy to throw at them when I’m alone, or they won’t give me no
peace. Here’s this bar of lead twisted up into a knot. I’m a good shot with it generally, but
I wrenched my arm. You try for the next one.
Judith Loftus tosses the lead into Huck’s skirt. Huck
clasps his legs together to catch it.
JUDITH LOFTUS (cont’d)
(a rat!)
There!
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Huck throws the lead at a rat that squeaks.
HUCK
He’ll be a tolerable sick rat.
JUDITH LOFTUS
That was first rate. But, come, now, what's your real name?
HUCK
Wh-what, mum?
JUDITH LOFTUS
What's your real name? Is it Bill, or Tom, or Bob?-or what is it?
HUCK
Please don't poke fun at a poor girl like me, mum. If I'm in the way here, I'llJUDITH LOFTUS
No, you won't. Set down and stay where you are. I ain't going to hurt you, and I ain't
going to tell on you, nuther. In fact, I’ll help you. Husband will too if you want it. You
see, you're a runaway 'prentice, that's all. Isn’t that right?
HUCK
Mum?
JUDITH LOFTUS
It ain't anything. There ain't no harm in it. You've been treated bad, and you made up
your mind to cut. Bless you, child, I wouldn't tell on you. Tell me all about it now, that's a
good boy.
HUCK
I supposed it won’t be no use to try to play it any longer. I’ll just make a clean breast and
tell you everything, but remember, you promised you wouldn’t tell.
JUDITH LOFTUS
I promised and I won’t.
HUCK
Well, both my pap and my mama are ... dead ...
Judith Loftus approves of this development.
HUCK (cont’d)
... and ... the law had bound me out to a mean old farmer in the country thirty mile back
from the river ...
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Yes, yes, Judith Loftus approves.
HUCK (cont’d)
... and ... he treated me so bad I couldn't stand it no longer ...
Yes, yes.
HUCK (cont’d)
... he went away to be gone a couple of days, and so I took my chance and stole some of
his wife’s old clothes and cleared out, and I’ve been three nights coming the thirty miles.
Yes, yes.
HUCK (cont’d)
I traveled nights, and hid daytimes and slept, and the bag of bread and meat I carried
from home lasted me all the way until now. I believe my uncle Abner Moore would take
care of me, and so that was why I struck out for this town of Goshen.
JUDITH LOFTUS
Goshen, child? This ain't Goshen. This is St. Petersburg. Goshen's ten mile further up the
river. Who told you this was Goshen?
HUCK
Why, a man I met at daybreak this morning, just as I was going to turn into the woods for
my regular sleep. He told me when the roads forked I must take the right hand, and five
mile would fetch me to Goshen.
JUDITH LOFTUS
He was drunk, I reckon. He told you just exactly wrong.
HUCK
Well, he did act like he was drunk, but it ain't no matter now. I got to be moving along.
I'll fetch Goshen before daylight.
JUDITH LOFTUS
Say, when a cow's laying down, which end of her gets up first? Answer up prompt nowdon't stop to study over it. Which end gets up first?
HUCK
The hind end, mum.
JUDITH LOFTUS
Well, then, a horse?
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HUCK
The for'rard end, mum.
JUDITH LOFTUS
Which side of a tree does the moss grow on?
HUCK
North side.
JUDITH LOFTUS
If fifteen cows is browsing on a hillside, how many of them eats with their heads pointed
the same direction?
HUCK
The whole fifteen, mum.
JUDITH LOFTUS
Well, I reckon you have lived in the country. I thought maybe you was trying to hocus
me again. What's your real name, now?
HUCK
George Peters, mum.
JUDITH LOFTUS
Well, try to remember it, George. Don't forget and tell me it's Elexander before you go,
and then get out by saying it's George Elexander when I catch you.
Judith Loftus goes to a locked trunk. She pulls out a
beautiful dress and holds it against Huck.
JUDITH LOFTUS (cont’d)
And don't go about women in that old calico. You do a girl tolerable poor, but you might
fool men, maybe.
She gives the dress to Huck.
JUDITH LOFTUS (cont’d)
Keep it.
Huck takes it.
HUCK
Thank you, mum.
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JUDITH LOFTUS
And when you throw at a rat or anything, hitch yourself up a tiptoe and fetch your hand
up over your head as awkward as you can, and miss your rat about six or seven foot.
Throw stiff-armed from the shoulder, like there was a pivot there for it to turn on, like a
girl; not from the wrist and elbow, with your arm out to one side, like a boy. And, mind
you, when a girl tries to catch anything in her lap she throws her knees apart; she don't
clap them together, the way you did when you catched the lump of lead. Now trot along
to your uncle, Sarah Mary Williams George Elexander Peters, and if you get into trouble
you send word to Mrs. Judith Loftus, which is me.
HUCK
Thank you, mum.
JUDITH LOFTUS
You sure you don't want to wait on my husband. Don't take no time to catch a nigger if'n
you've got guns.
HUCK
No, thank you. And ... good-night.
Huck gets out of there, tears off the bonnet and the calico
and starts to run with all his might.
Judith Loftus watches him go. She touches her cheek. It
feels rough.
She goes to a wash basin and a mirror. She lathers her
face and shaves it with a straight razor.
LIGHTS CHANGE TO:
SCENE NINE: JACKSON ISLAND/PAP’S SHANTY
Jim and Pap are both standing at the water’s edge, Jim on
Jackson Island, and Pap in front of his shanty. They both
stare deeply into the water looking for something.
Pap carries his whiskey jug that’s tied to a rope. He takes
one last draught. It’s empty.
Jim has built a wigman on to the raft as a shelter.
Pap throws the jug into the river.
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PAP
Quarter less twain.
JIM
Po’ little ‘Lizabeth.
PAP
Mark twain.
JIM
Po’ little Johnny.
PAP
Quarter twain.
As the jug fills with water, it gets heavier and heavier.
JIM
It’s mighty hard.
PAP
Half twain.
JIM
I spec’ I ain’t ever going to see you no more.
PAP
(singing)
HALF TWAIN.
JIM
(singing)
NO MORE.
PAP
QUARTER LESS THREE.
JIM
NO MORE.
PAP
MARK THREE.
The jug is full. The rope is tight.
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JIM
I AIN’T EVER GOING TO SEE YOU NO MORE.
PAP
MARK THREE.
JIM
Oh, Sadie.
Pap ties the jug around his waist.
PAP
MA-ARK /THRE-EE!
JIM
/NO /MORE.
PAP
/QUA-ARTER THRE-EE!
HA-ALF THRE-/EE!
JIM
(defiant)
/NO MORE
PAP
QUA-ARTER LESS FOO-UR
MA-ARK FOO-UR
JIM
(resolved)
NOOOOO MORE!!
PAP
NOOOOO BOTTOM!!
Pap lifts up his arms and lets the river carry him away.
The shanty disappears -- swept away in a great force. All
that’s left is Jackson Island.
SILENCE.
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JIM
Dear God, show me the way.
HUCK (OFF STAGE)
(quietly, like an owl)
Hooooooo!
JIM
(a frightened whisper)
Huck! That you?!
HUCK
(quietly)
Hooooooo!
JIM
(an owl)
Hooooooo! Hoooooo!
Huck rushes on.
HUCK
Jim?! Jim?!
Jim emerges from hiding.
JIM
Here, Huck!
HUCK
Git up and hump yourself! There ain’t a minute to lose! They’re after us. They think you
killed me and they’re itching for a lynching!
Without a word, Huck grabs his canoe and Jim grabs his
raft. They haul their vessels into the water and are taken
up by the river.
LIGHTS SHIFT TO:
SCENE TEN: THE BIG WATER
A big huge expanse of river. Darkness. The stars shine.
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A BEAUTIFUL ANGEL descends from heaven, playing
Balm in Gilead on a harp. She dips her toes in the water
playfully.
Suddenly, a pair of HANDS FROM THE DEAD shoot
out of the water and grab her feet, trying to drag her into
the water. They begin to pull her down, but she kicks
them away and soars up into the heavens. The Hands
From The Dead disappear into the water as ...
... Huck and Jim float onto the stage. They’ve been
floating for hours. Jim looks terribly grim.
HUCK
Ain’t no one going hear us out this far, middle of the night. You don’t need to be so
hushed.
JIM
I knows it.
HUCK
You low and homesick?
JIM
Maybe.
HUCK
You thinking about your wife and your children?
Pause.
As Jim tells the story, they drift into the bright lights of
St. Louis.
JIM
(flat, almost like telling a joke)
I hear something over yonder on the bank like a whack, or a slam, and it remind me of
the time I treat my little ‘Lizabeth so ornery. She warn’t only bout four year old, and she
took the scarlet fever and had a powerful rough spell; but, she got well, and one day she
was a standing around, and I says to her, I says, “Shut the door.” She never done it; just
stood there kind of smilin’ up at me. It made me mad; and I says again, mighty loud, I
says, “Don’t you hear me? Shut the door!” She just stood the same way, kind of smilin’
up. I was a-bilin’! I says, “I lay I make you mind!” And with that, I fetch her a slap side
the head that sent her a-sprawlin’. Then I went into the other room and was gone ‘bout
ten minutes;
(MORE)
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JIM (cont'd)
and when I come back, there was that door a standing open yet, and that child standing
almost right in it, a-lookin’ down and mourning. My, but I was mad! I was a-goin’ for the
child, but just then, just then, along come the wind and slam it behind the child -- kerBLAM! -- and my land, the child never moved! My breath almost hop out of me; and I
feel so ... so ... I don’t know how I feel. I crept out, all a-tremblin’, and crept around and
open the door easy and slow, and poke my head in behind the child, soft and still, and all
of a sudden, I says, “POW” just as loud as I could yell. She never budge. Oh, Huck, I
bust out a-cryin’ and grab her up in my arms and say, “Oh, the poor little thing.The Lord
God Almightly forgive poor ole Jim, ‘cause he never going to forgive hisself as long’s he
live. She was plumb deaf and dumb, Huck, plumb deaf and dumb, and I’d been a-treatin’
her so.”
He tries a chuckle. It dies in his mouth.
SILENCE.
A hundred thousand lights appear and twinkle in the
distance.
HUCK
(in awe)
Looky there, Jim.
Pause.
HUCK (cont’d)
In St. Petersburg, they used to say there was twenty or thirty thousand people in St.
Louis, but I never believed it till I see this wonderful spread of lights. But, there ain’t a
sound.
JIM
Everybody asleep. Pretty soon the river’ll fetch us to Cairo where the Ohio River come in
at the bottom of Illinois. Then we can sell the raft and get on a steamboat and go way up
to Ohio amongst the free States, and I’ll be free. Ain’t that right?
The moon appears from behind a cloud.
HUCK
(nervous)
I reckon so. You think we’ll know Cairo when we see it? It ... it’s likely we won’t,
because I heard say there aren’t but about a dozen houses there, and if they don’t happen
to have them lit up, how are we going to know we’re passing a town?
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JIM
If two big rivers joined together, that would be a show.
HUCK
We might think we was passing the foot of an island and coming into the same old river
again. Then we’ll be going deep South, all the way to Orleans.
JIM
I’m mighty sure to see it, Huck, ‘cause I’ll be a free man the minute I seen it.
HUCK
I reckon so.
JIM
The first thing I’m a-goin’ to do when we get to a free State is I would go to saving up
money and never spend a single cent, and when I get enough I’ll buy my wife Sadie; and
then we’ll both work to buy the children, and if their master won’t sell them, we’ll get an
Abolitionist to go and steal them.
Fog starts to roll in.
Jim jumps up.
JIM (cont’d)
There she is?!
Huck looks.
HUCK
(worried)
No. Those is Jack-o’-lanterns.
Jim sits back down.
JIM
Makes me feel all trembly and feverish to be so close to freedom.
More fog rolls in. The river starts to get louder and faster.
Jim hops up again.
JIM (cont’d)
There she is?!
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Huck looks.
HUCK
No. Those is fireflies.
The fog is dense and thick now.
HUCK (cont’d)
The fog is a-gettin’ thick, and the current’s strong here. I reckon we should wait for it to
clear some.
Huck paddles over to shore. Jim disappears in the fog.
HUCK (cont’d)
Jim?
Huck ties the canoe to a sapling. He looks over his
shoulder.
HUCK (cont’d)
Jim?!
JIM’S VOICE (SOMEWHERE IN THE FOG)
HOOOOO!
HUCK
HOOOOO! Over here, Jim! HOOOOO!
The rapids begin to roar.
The sapling tears out of the bank.
HUCK (cont’d)
Oh no!
JIM’S VOICE (AT A GREAT DISTANCE)
hooooooo!
LIGHTS SHIFT TO:
SCENE ELEVEN: THE FOG
The river is wild and Huck goes careening down the
rapids in the dense fog.
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HUCK
HOOOO!
JIM’S VOICE (RIGHT NEXT TO HUCK)
HOOOO!
HUCK
HOOOO!
JIM’S VOICE (BEHIND HUCK, FAR AWAY)
hoooo!
Frantically Huck turns and tries to find Jim, but can’t see
him.
Crash! He hits a boulder and is thrown down into the
canoe
JIM’S VOICE (IN THE AUDIENCE) (cont’d)
HOOOO!
Huck is caught in a maelstrom.
HUCK
hoo-!
He’s knocked down again and can only hold on for dear
life.
Jim’s Voice comes in from everywhere:
JIM’S VOICE
HOOOO!
hooooo!
HooOooOOOooO!
HOOOOO!
HOOOOOOOOOOO!
hooooooooooooooooooo!
hooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo!
Finally Jim’s voice dies out all together. As Jim’s
disappears, the river becomes flat a quiet. The fog
disappears.
LIGHTS SHIFT TO:
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SCENE TWELVE: THE CALM WATER
The sky is midnight blue, and the moon reflects like a
perfect silver platter in the water, unblemished by ripples
or current.
Huck lies at the bottom of the canoe, exhausted.
Pap emerges from the water. He walks across it. He sits
on the moon.
PAP
Now looky, Huckleberry, what did that poor Miss Watson every do to you?
Huck sits up.
HUCK
Pap?
PAP
Did she do something to you?
Huck sees that Pap can sit on water.
HUCK
You’re sitting on water.
PAP
Comfortable enough.
HUCK
Are you a ghost, Pap?
PAP
“Maybe I is and maybe I ain’t.”
HUCK
If you is, are you in the good place or the bad?
PAP
Nuther. I live in the river now, Huckleberry, and the river can take you up to the good
place or down to the bad. Where do you want to go?
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HUCK
Nowheres.
PAP
Nowheres. Now tell me, what has poor Miss Watson done to you that you could see her
nigger go off right under your eyes and never say one single word?
HUCK
Lands, go on. I don’t know what you’re talking ‘bout.
PAP
It’s coming home now, isn’t it? This thing you’s doing. That Jim is ‘most free, and who’s
to blame for it?
HUCK
Not me. I didn’t run him off.
PAP
But you knowed he was running for his freedom. Now I asks you again: What did that
poor old woman do to you that you could treat her so mean? Why, she tried to learn you
your book, she tried to learn you your manners, she tried to be good to you every way she
knowed how. That’s what she done. You heard him say it! He’s going to find an
Abolitionist to steal his children!
HUCK
I know, Pap. It’s scorching me inside. But, he’s probably gone. Probably got dashed in
the fog, or is up to Cairo already.
Jim floats in on the canoe, asleep with his head down
between his knees, battered and exhausted by the rapids
and the fog.
Huck and Pap see him.
PAP
“Steal his children.” He wouldn't ever dared to talk such talk in his life before. Just see
what a difference it made in him the minute he judged he was about free.
HUCK
Let up on me. Let up! (Beat.) If’n it ain't too late yet, I'll paddle ashore at the first light
and tell.
This makes Pap happy.
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PAP
There. Don’t you feel easy and happy and light as a feather right off?
Beat.
HUCK
I do. You see Mama where you at, Pap?
Jim begins to rouse.
PAP
He's waking up! You knows your duty!
HUCK
You see her? Pap?
Jim sees Huck.
JIM
Goodness gracious, is that you, Huck?
Jim embraces Huck. Pap sees it. Doesn’t like it.
JIM (cont’d)
And you ain’t dead? You ain’t drownded? You’s back again? It’s too good for true,
honey, it’s too good for true. Let me look at you child! I could kiss your foot I's so happy.
HUCK
What's the matter with you, Jim? I hain't been gone anywheres. Where would I go to?
JIM
Didn’t you tote out the line in the canoe for to make fast to the tow-head? Did the line
pull loose and the raft go a-hummin’ down the river and leave you in the canoe behind in
the fog? And didn’t you whoop and didn’t I whoop till we got mixed up in the islands and
didn’t I bust up and have a terrible time and almost get drowned?
HUCK
(angry, shutting him down)
Well, this is too many for me, Jim! I hain't seen no fog, nor no islands, nor no troubles,
nor nothing!
Beat.
JIM
I reckon I dreamt it, Huck; but dog my cats if it ain’t the powerfullest dream I ever see.
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A skiff with JOHN and PARKER, two men with guns,
floats in.
PAP
(excited and happy)
What's that?!
JOHN
What’s that?
JIM
A skiff in the night! Lord!
PAP
Well, this might just be the end of this business.
Jim and Huck share a look before Jim hides in the
wigman.
JOHN
What’s that yonder?
Beat.
PAP
(to Huck, unheard by John or Parker)
A piece of raft.
HUCK
A ... piece of raft.
JOHN
Do you belong on it?
HUCK
Yes, Sir.
JOHN
Any men on it?
HUCK
What?
JOHN
Any men on it?
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HUCK
Only one, Sir.
JOHN
Well, there’s five niggers run off tonight up yonder about the head of the bend. Is your
man white or black?
Beat.
PAP
Come on, answer, boy.
JOHN
Come on, answer, boy.
HUCK
He’s ... he’s white.
Pap is not happy with this answer.
JOHN
I reckon we’ll go and see for ourselves.
HUCK
I ... I wish you would because it’s ... Pap that’s there, and maybe you’d help me tow the
raft ashore where the light is. He’s sick and so is Mam and Mary Ann.
JOHN
Oh, the devil! We’re in a hurry, boy. But, I suppose we’ve got to. Come, buckle your
paddle and let’s get along.
Huck buckles the raft to their skiff. They start to go.
HUCK
Pap’ll be mighy much obliged to you, I can tell you. Everybody goes away when I want
them to help me tow the raft ashore, and I can’t do it by myself.
JOHN
Well, that's infernal mean. Odd, too. Say, boy, what's the matter with your father?
HUCK
It's the- ... a-the-well, it ain't anything much.
John and Parker stop pulling.
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PARKER
Boy, that's a lie. What ‘s the matter with your pap? Answer up square now and it'll be the
better for you.
HUCK
I will, sir, I will, honest-but don't leave us, please. If you'll only pull ahead, and let me
heave you the headline, you won't have to come a-near the raft-please do.
PARKER
Set her back, John, set her back! Keep away boy! Confound it, I just expect the wind has
blowed it to us. Your pap's got the small-pox, and you know it precious well. Why didn't
you come out and say so? Do you want to spread it all over?
HUCK
Well, I've told everybody before, and they just went away and left us.
PARKER
Poor devil, there's something in that. We are right down sorry for you, but we-well, hang
it, we don't want the small-pox, you see? Look here, I'll tell you what to do. Don't you try
to land by yourself, or you'll smash everything to pieces. You float along down about
twenty miles, and you'll come to a town on the left-hand side of the river. It will be long
after sun-up then, and when you ask for help you tell them your folks are all down with
chills and fever. Don't be a fool again, and let people guess what is the matter. Now we're
trying to do you a kindness; so you just put twenty miles between us, that's a good boy.
Say, I reckon your father's poor, and I'm bound to say he's in pretty hard luck. Here, I'll
put a twenty-dollar gold piece on this board, and you get it when it floats by. I feel
mighty mean to leave you; but my kingdom! it won't do to fool with small-pox, don't you
see?"
JOHN
Hold on, Parker, here's a twenty to put on the board for me. Good-bye, boy; you do as
Mr. Parker told you, and you'll be all right.
Parker puts the two twenty dollar pieces on a piece of
wood and float the wood to Huck.
PARKER
That's so, my boy-good-bye, good-bye. If you see any runaway niggers you get help and
nab them and you can make some money by it.
Huck picks up the money.
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HUCK
Good-bye, sir. I won't let no runaway niggers get by me if I can help it.
Pap falls through the moon like a stone. His fall sends
ripples across the surface of the water.
JOHN and PARKER float away.
Jim emerges from the wigman.
JIM
Is they out of sight yet? Don’t talk loud.
HUCK
(terribly disappointed in himself)
They’re out of sight.
JIM
Lawsy, how you did fool them, Huck! That was the smartest dodge! I tell you child, I
suspect it saved old Jim -- old Jim ain’t going to forget you for that, honey.
Jim starts to paddle with the good oar.
Huck remains staring at the moon. Dark and deep in
thought.
JIM (cont’d)
And twenty dollar apiece. We could take deck passage on a steamboat now, and the
money can last us as far as we want to go in the free states. Pretty soon, I’ll be a-shoutin’
for joy, and I couldn’t ever been free if it hadn’t been for Huck; Huck done it. Jim won’t
ever forget you, Huck; you’s the best friend Jim ever had; and you’s the only friend old
Jim’s got now.
No response. Huck’s mood darkens further.
JIM (cont’d)
Now who so quiet?
No response.
JIM (cont’d)
Say, Huck, why don’t you read us something from those books you got there? What those
books about?
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HUCK
Kings and dukes and earls and such.
JIM
I like stories of kings and dukes. Just don’t tell me no stories ‘bout that King Solomon.
HUCK
The widow told me her own self, he was the wisest of them all.
JIM
I don’t care what the widow says. He warn’t no wise man nuther. Does you know about
that child that he was going to chop in two?
HUCK
Yes, the widow told me all about it.
JIM
Well, then! What’s the use of half a child? I wouldn’t give a darn for a million of them.
HUCK
You’ve clean missed the point, blame it, you’ve missed it a thousand mile.
JIM
Who? Me? I reckon I knows sense when I sees it; and there ain’t no sense in such doings
as that. Dispute wasn’t about a half a child, dispute was about a whole child, and the man
that think he can settle a dispute about a whole child with a half child don’t know enough
to come out of the rain.
HUCK
I tell you, you don’t get the point.
JIM
Blame the point! I reckon I knows what I knows. And mind you, the real point is down
further -- it’s down deeper. It lays in the way Solomon was raised. You take a man that’s
got only one or two children; is that man going to be wasteful of children? No, he ain’t.
He know how to value them. But, you take a man that’s got ‘bout five million children
running round the house and it’s different. He as soon chop a child in two as a cat.
HUCK
I never see such a nigger. As the old saying goes, “Give a nigger an inch and he’ll take an
ell.” I guess you knows better’n Solomon. My hain’t you got pert and uppity now you
close to Cairo!
SILENCE.
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No one talks for a long time.
HUCK (cont’d)
(conciliatory)
JimThe water begins to churn. Harsh lights shine on them.
HUCK (cont’d)
What’s that?
JIM
Steamboat. Looking like a black cloud with a row of glow-worms around it!
A flash of bright red light, the sound of flames belching
from the steamboat’s wide-open furnace doors.
Huck and Jim start to wave at it.
HUCK
Do they see us?!
The lights get brighter and the furnaces and the sound of
the wheel in the water get louder.
JIM
Reckon not!
Huck starts to shout.
HUCK
Hey! Hey! Hey! Hey!
The lights is blinding.
LEADSMAN’S VOICE (OFF STAGE IN THE
AUDIENCE)
What’s that there? What’s a raft doing in the middle of the river so late at night? Hey
you, yonder! Hey!
The clang of bells. An alarm.
LEADSMAN’S VOICE (cont’d)
STOP! DAMN BLASTED! STOP, CAPTAIN! STOP!
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It’s too late, the steamboat slams right into the raft. Huck
and Jim dive into the water just as the raft is shattered to
pieces.
BLACKOUT.
END OF ACT ONE.
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ACT TWO
SCENE ONE: THE GRANGERFORDS’ PARLOUR
In darkness: dogs barking.
COL. GRANGERFORD’S VOICE (IN DARKNESS)
Be done, boys!
The dogs settle.
COL. GRANGERFORD’S VOICE (cont’d)
Who’s there?
HUCK’S VOICE (IN DARKNESS)
It’s me.
COL. GRANGERFORD’S VOICE
Who’s me?
HUCK’S VOICE
... George Jackson, sir.
COL. GRANGERFORD’S VOICE
What do you want?
HUCK’S VOICE
I don’t want nothing, sir. I only want to go along by, but the dogs won’t let me.
COL. GRANGERFORD’S VOICE
What are you prowling around here this time of night for -- hey?
HUCK’S VOICE
I warn’t prowling around, sir, I fell overboard of the steamboat.
COL. GRANGERFORD’S VOICE
Oh, you did, did you? Strike a light there, somebody. What did you say your name was?
HUCK’S VOICE
George Jackson, sir. I’m only a boy.
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COL. GRANGERFORD’S VOICE
Look here, if you’re telling the truth, you needn’t be afraid -- nobody’ll hurt you. But
don’t try to budge; stand right where you are. George Jackson, is there anybody with
you?
HUCK’S VOICE
No, sir, nobody.
COL. GRANGERFORD’S VOICE
Do you know the Sheperdsons?
HUCK’S VOICE
No, sir; I never heard of them.
COL. GRANGERFORD’S VOICE
Well, that may be so, and it mayn’t. Now, all ready. Step forward, George Jackson, and
mind you, don’t you hurry -- come mighty slow. If there’s anybody with you, let him
keep back -- if he shows himself, he’ll be shot. Come along now. Come slow; push the
door open yourself -- just enough to squeeze in.
We hear Huck step forward.
COL. GRANGERFORD’S VOICE (cont’d)
There, that’s enough.
A door unlocks and opens.
COL. GRANGERFORD’S VOICE (cont’d)
Put your head through.
A CANDLELIGHT comes on.
Huck’s head is through a door, and three tall men, the
GRANGERFORDS: COL. GRANGERFORD, (60’s)
TOM (30’s), AND BOB (20’s), stand pointing guns at it.
Behind them are RACHEL (60’s), CHARLOTTE
GRANGERFORD (20’s), SOPHIA (teens) and BUCK
(13). Buck also holds a gun.
They are all dressed in grand attire (linens and panama
hats), and all are waited on by SLAVES.
TOM GRANGERFORD
Why, he ain’t a Shepherson -- no there ain’t any Shepherdson about him.
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COL. GRANGERFORD
Come in.
Hucks steps into the room, soaking wet. Col. Grangerford
locks the door behind him.
All the LAMPS in the room come on, and illuminate a
lavish home.
COL. GRANGERFORD (cont’d)
I hope you won’t mind being searched for arms, because I don’t mean any harm by it -it’s only to make sure.
HUCK
I don’t mind.
Col. Grangerford pats the outside of Huck’s pockets.
COL. GRANGERFORD
Alright. Make yourself easy and at home. I’m Colonel Grangerfod. Tell me about
yourself.
RACHEL GRANGERFORD
Why, bless you, Saul, the poor thing’s as wet as he can be; and don’t you reckon it may
be he’s hungry?
COL. GRANGERFORD
True for you, Rachel -- I forgot.
RACHEL GRANGERFORD
(to her Slave)
Betsey, you fly around and get him something to eat as quick as you can, poor thing.
BETSEY
Yes,’m.
BETSEY rushes off.
RACHEL GRANGERFORD
(to Buck)
And Buck.
BUCK GRANGERFORD
Yes, ma-am.
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RACHEL GRANGERFORD
Take this little stranger and get the wet clothes off from him and dress him up in some of
yours that’s dry.
BUCK GRANGERFORD
Come along with me.
LIGHTS SHIFT TO:
SCENE TWO: BUCK’S ROOM/THE GRANGERFORD’S PARLOUR
A well-appointed room for a 13-year-old boy. There is a
PAINTING OF A YOUNG WOMAN IN A LONG
WHITE GOWN, standing at a bridge all ready to jump,
with her hair all down her back, and looking up to the
moon, with tears running down her face. She has many
pairs of arms, almost like a spider. The frame of the
painting is decorated with flowers.
We can still see the Grangerfords in their lavish parlour.
The mood is festive as they enjoy each other’s company
and are attended to by their slaves.
Buck Grangerford hands Huck a towel. Huck dries off.
Bob Grangerford kisses Sophia’s hand in the parlour and
she starts to play “Moonlight Sonata.”
HUCK
(the painting)
What’s that?
BUCK GRANGERFORD
This used to be my sister Emmeline’s room before she died. That’s a crayon drawing she
made. Oh, she made lots of them.
Buck Grangerford goes around the room and starts to pull
aside curtains. Each curtain reveals another crayon
drawing, dark and somber:
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1.) A woman in a slim black dress, belted small under the
armpits, with bulges like a cabbage in the middle of the
sleeves, and a large black scoop-shovel bonnet with a
black veil, and white slim ankles crossed about with
black tape, and very wee black slippers, like a chisel. She
leans pensive on a tombstone on her right elbow, under a
weeping willow, and her other hand hangs down her side
holding a white handkerchief and a reticule and
underneath the picture it says: "Shall I Never See Thee
More Alas."
2.) A young lady with her hair all combed up straight to
the top of her head, and knotted there in front of a comb
like a chair-back, crying into a handkerchief with a dead
bird laying on its back in her other hand with its heels up,
and underneath the picture it says: "I Shall Never Hear
Thy Sweet Chirrup More Alas."
3.) A young lady was at a window looking up at the
moon, and tears running down her cheeks; and she has an
open letter in one hand with black sealing wax showing
on one edge of it, and she is mashing a locket with a
chain to it against her mouth, and underneath the picture
it says: "And Art Thou Gone Yes Thou Art Gone Alas."
BUCK GRANGERFORD (cont’d)
We were all sorry she died, because she had laid out a lot more of these picture to do, and
a body can see from what she already done how much we lost. And she could write about
anything you choose to give her to write about, just so it was sadful. Every time a man
died, or a woman died, or a child died, she would be on hand with a tribute before he was
cold. Here, read this one.
Buck Grangerford hands Huck a piece of paper. Huck
starts to read to himself.
LIGHTS SHIFT:
SCENE THREE: THE PAINTING
The woman in the multi-armed painting comes alive.
WOMAN IN THE PAINTING
(reciting)
ODE TO STEPHEN DOWLING BOTS, DECEASED
(MORE)
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WOMAN IN THE PAINTING (cont'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;
Though sad hearts round him thickened,
'Twas not from sickness' shots.
No whooping-cough did rack his frame,
Nor measles drear with spots;
Not these impaired the sacred name
Of Stephen Dowling Bots.
Despised love struck not with woe
That head of curly knots,
Nor stomach troubles laid him low,
Young Stephen Dowling Bots.
O no. Then list with tearful eye,
Whilst I his fate do tell.
His soul did from this cold world fly
By falling down a well.
They got him out and emptied him;
Alas it was too late;
His spirit was gone for to sport aloft
In the realms of the good and great.
THE LIGHTS SHIFT BACK TO:
SCENE FOUR: BUCK’S ROOM/THE GRANGERFORD’S PARLOUR
The Woman in the Painting recedes back to her twodimensional likeness.
Huck stands for a moment, dumbstruck. Buck
Grangerford doesn’t notice a thing that’s happened.
BUCK GRANGERFORD
Warn’t that something?
HUCK
Y-yes, indeedy. It was quite fine.
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Buck points up at the painting.
BUCK GRANGERFORD
She was at work on that, her greatest picture when she took sick. The idea was to see
which pair of arms would look the best, and then scratch our all the other arms, but she
died before she got her mind made up.
HUCK
What happened?
BUCK GRANGERFORD
Oh, she got et by’n alligator.
In the parlour, the Grangerfords toast each other. They
look blindingly handsome and wonderful. Bob
Grangerford and Tom Grangerford link arms.
BOB
(toasting Col. Grangerford and Rachel
Grangerford)
Our duty to you, Sir and Madam.
Bob Grangerford bows slightly.
RACHEL GRANGERFORD
Thank you.
Everyone clinks glasses and drinks. Bob Grangerford
puts his arm around Sophia who rests her head on his
shoulder.
Buck Grangerford hands Huck some clothes. Huck
changes.
BUCK GRANGERFORD
Let’s hurry up, George. I don’t want to miss killing a Shepherdson.
HUCK
What do you want to kill one for?
BUCK GRANGERFORD
Why nothing -- only it’s on account of the feud.
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HUCK
What’s a feud?
BUCK GRANGERFORD
Why, where was you raised? Don’t you know what a feud is?
HUCK
Never heard of it before -- tell me about it.
BUCK GRANGERFORD
Well, a feud is this way: a man has a quarrel with another man, and kills him; then that
other man’s brother kills him; then the other brothers, on both sides, goes for one another;
then the cousins chip in -- and by and by everybody’s killed off, and there ain’t no more
feud. But, it’s kind of slow and takes a long time.
HUCK
Has this one been going on long?
BUCK GRANGERFORD
Well, I should reckon! It started thirty years ago, or somewhere’s along there. There was
trouble ‘bout something, and then a lawsuit to settle it; and the suit went against one of
the men, and so he up and shot the other man -- which he would naturally do, of course.
Anybody would.
HUCK
What was the trouble about -- land?
BUCK GRANGERFORD
I reckon maybe -- I don’t know.
HUCK
Well, who done the shooting? Was it a Grangerford or a Sheperdson?
BUCK GRANGERFORD
Laws, how do I know? It was so long ago.
HUCK
Don’t anybody know?
BUCK GRANGERFORD
Oh, yes, Pa knows, I reckon, and some of the other old people; but they don’t know what
the row was about in the first place.
HUCK
Has there been many killed, Buck?
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BUCK GRANGERFORD
Yes, right smart chance of funerals. But they don’t always kill. Pa’s got a few buckshot in
him. Bob’s been carved up some with a bowie, and Tom’s been hurt once or twice.
HUCK
Has anybody been killed this year?
BUCK GRANGERFORD
Yes; we got one and they got one. 'Bout three months ago my cousin Bud, fourteen year
old, was riding through the woods on t'other side of the river, and didn't have no weapon
with him, which was blame' foolishness, and in a lonesome place he hears a horse acomin’ behind him, and sees old Baldy Shepherdson a-linkin' after him with his gun in
his hand and his white hair a-flyin’ in the wind; and 'stead of jumping off and taking to
the brush, Bud 'lowed he could out-run him; so they had it, nip and tuck, for five mile or
more, the old man a-gainin’ all the time; so at last Bud seen it warn't any use, so he
stopped and faced around so as to have the bullet holes in front, you know, and the old
man he rode up and shot him down.
HUCK
I reckon that old man was a coward.
BUCK GRANGERFORD
I reckon he warn’t a coward! Not by a blame sight. There ain't a coward amongst them
Shepherdsons-not a one. Their men are the tallest, and the best riders, and their women
are the prettiest, second next to the Grangerfords, of course. There ain't no cowards
amongst the Grangerfords either. That’s why the feud has lasted so long. No, sir; if a
body's out hunting for cowards he don't want to fool away any time amongst them
Shepherdsons, because they don't breed any of that kind.
Betsey returns to the parlour with a spread of food.
RACHEL GRANGERFORD
(calling in)
Buck, dear! Bring George in here. We’ve got some supper for him.
BUCK GRANGERFORD
Yes, ma-am. (to Huck) Come on.
LIGHTS SHIFT ON BUCK’S ROOM AND
RETURN SQUARELY TO:
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SCENE FIVE: THE GRANGERFORDS’ PARLOUR
Huck and Buck Grangerford enter and Huck is brought to
a table full of delicious food. Huck eats hungrily.
RACHEL GRANGERFORD
I’m afraid all we’ve got at this hour is cold corn-pone, cold corn-beef, butter and
buttermilk.
HUCK
Ain’t nothing better that ever I’ve come across yet.
RACHEL GRANGERFORD
I’m Rachel Grangerford, the Colonel here is my husband Saul, (gesturing) there are my
boys Tom, Bob, and Buck, and that’s Charlotte and ... Sophia.
HUCK
Pleased to meet you all.
CHARLOTTE GRANGERFORD
What brings you hereabouts, George?
HUCK
Pap and me and all the family was living on a little farm down at the bottom of Arkansaw
...
The Grangerfords nod their approval.
HUCK (cont’d)
... and my sister Mary Ann run off and got married and never was heard of no more, and
Bill went to hunt them and ... he warn't heard of no more ...
The Grangerfords nod their approval.
HUCK (cont’d)
... and Tom and Mort died, and then there warn't nobody but just me and pap left, and he
was just trimmed down to nothing, on account of his troubles;
The Grangerfords are sad to hear it.
HUCK (cont’d)
... so when he died I took what there was left, because the farm didn't belong to us, and
started up the river, deck passage, and fell overboard.
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COL. GRANGERFORD
Well, you can have a home here as long as you want it.
HUCK
Thank you.
Everyone applauds.
BOB GRANGERFORD
(to Sophia)
Say, play something else for us, won’t you Sophia? One of the new ones. An American
song.
The Grangerfords all nod their approval.
Miss Sophie begins to play a cheerful rendition of, “My
Old Kentucky Home.”
BOB GRANGERFORD (cont’d)
(singing)
THE SUN SHINES BRIGHT ON MY OLD KENTUCKY HOME
TIS SUMMER, THE DARKIES ARE GAY
THE CORN TOP'S RIPE AND THE MEADOW'S IN BLOOM
WHILE THE BIRDS MAKE MUSIC ALL THE DAY
THE YOUNG FOLKS ROLL ON THE LITTLE CABIN FLOOR
ALL MERRY, ALL HAPPY AND BRIGHT
BY 'N BY HARD TIMES COME A-KNOCKING AT THE DOOR
THEN MY OLD KENTUCKY HOME GOOD NIGHT
All the Grangerfords join in singing in harmony.
THE GRANGERFORDS
(singing SATB harmony)
WEEP NO MORE, MY LADY
OH, WEEP NO MORE, TODAY
WE WILL SING ONE SONG FOR THE OLD KENTUCKY HOME
FOR THE OLD KENTUCKY HOME FAR AWAY.
Col. Grangerford and Rachel Grangerford dance.
Charlotte Grangerford dances with Buck Grangerford and
Huck hand-in-hand in a circle.
THE GRANGERFORDS (cont’d)
THEY HUNT NO MORE FOR THE 'POSSUM AND THE COON,
ON MEADOW, THE HILL AND THE SHORE,
(MORE)
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THE GRANGERFORDS (cont’d)
THEY SING NO MORE BY THE GLIMMER OF THE MOON,
ON THE BENCH BY THAT OLD CABIN DOOR.
THE DAY GOES BY LIKE A SHADOW O'ER THE HEART,
WITH SORROW WHERE ALL WAS DELIGHT.
THE TIME HAS COME WHEN THE DARKIES HAVE TO PART,
THEN MY OLD KENTUCKY HOME, GOOD NIGHT.
THE HEAD MUST BOW AND THE BACK WILL HAVE TO BEND,
WHEREVER THE POOR FOLKS MAY GO
A FEW MORE DAYS AND THE TROUBLE WILL END,
IN THE FIELD WHERE SUGAR-CANES MAY GROW.
A FEW MORE DAYS FOR TO TOTE THE WEARY LOAD,
NO MATTER, 'TWILL NEVER BE LIGHT
A FEW MORE DAYS TILL WE TOTTER ON THE ROAD,
THEN MY OLD KENTUCKY HOME, GOOD NIGHT.
They finish with great pomp and cheer. They embrace
each other. They love each other and are happy.
Charlotte Grangerford gives Huck a warm kiss and Huck
blushes with tenderness and happiness.
The dogs start to bark.
All trace of gaiety disappears. Guns are cocked.
COL. GRANGERFORD
Be done, boys!
The dogs stop barking.
COL. GRANGERFORD (cont’d)
Who’s there?
THE REVEREND (BEHIND THE FRONT DOOR)
It’s the Reverend, Colonel Grangerford.
COL. GRANGERFORD
Are you alone?
THE REVEREND (BEHIND THE FRONT DOOR)
I come but with God and myself.
COL. GRANGERFORD
Ain’t there no Shepherdsons behind you?

The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn by Kenneth Lin

70.

THE REVEREND (BEHIND THE FRONT DOOR)
I visited with Alden Shepherdson and his kin earlier in the evening, but, I am here alone
without chaperone. May’n I come in?
COL. GRANGERFORD
Come in slow.
Bob Grangerford and Tom Grangerford train their guns at
the door.
Col. Grangerford unlocks the door. His gun goes up.
COL. GRANGERFORD (cont’d)
Alright, Reverend. Push on in yourself ... slow.
The door opens cautiously. THE REVEREND (40’s),
dressed in a simple collar and frock comes in with his
hands up.
Tom Grangerford closes the door behind him quickly and
locks it.
COL. GRANGERFORD (cont’d)
Forgive me, Father, and I mean no disrespect, butTHE REVEREND
Search me. I reckon you’ll find nothing on me that could harm you.
COL. GRANGERFORD
Thank you.
Col. Grangerford pats The Reverend down. Finds
nothing.
COL. GRANGERFORD (cont’d)
I didn’t ‘spect I’d find anything. But, you thank you anyways.
The Reverend nods.
THE REVEREND
(to the Grangerfords)
Greetings to you all, my children. I am glad to still find you so well.
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THE GRANGERFORDS
(cheery)
He/llo.
/Gree/tings.
/God /bless.
/Come /in.
/Thank /you.
/Etc.
COL. GRANGERFORD
What did old Baldy Shepherdson have to say when you went over there?
THE REVEREND
He feels you’n your kin have wronged him. He feels you’ve shamed him.
BOB GRANGERFORD
(angrily)
I reckon we hain’t!
He takes Sophia’s hand.
RACHEL GRANGERFORD
Bob, mind your tongue.
BOB GRANGERFORD
I reckon we hain’t been nothing but honorable, Mama! Sophia and I are in love!
RACHEL GRANGERFORD
Still, I’ll have you minding your tone when you talk to a man of God.
BOB GRANGERFORD
I mean no disrespect, Father. But, what else could we do?
COL. GRANGERFORD
Are you here to tell us you side with the Shepherdsons?
THE REVEREND
No, Colonel. I’m here to tell you what I told the Sophia’s pap: that Cain committed the
second sin next to Eve’s, and Our Lord and Savior died on the cross for that sin too, that
sin just as much as the first. And I want to ask you to consider if you want that sacrifice
to be in waste, both your clans.
Sophia starts to cry. Bob Grangerford squeezes her
shoulder, gives her a cheer.
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THE REVEREND (cont’d)
And I’m here to pray for your everlasting souls once again, as I always have.
TOM GRANGERFORD
Those are fine words, Father.
COL. GRANGERFORD
Fine indeed.
THE REVEREND
Let’s not have them be just fine words.
The Grangerfords do not understand what he is saying.
The beam at him, happy, and stupid.
THE REVEREND (cont’d)
Will you all pray with me one more time?
COL. GRANGERFORD
Of course we shall. Come, my darlings. Let’s join up.
The Grangerfords, Huck, and The Reverend link hands.
THE REVEREND
The Lord /bless you and keep you. The
Lord make his face to shine upon you and
be gracious unto you. The Lord lift up the
light of his countenance upon you. And
bring you peace. Amen.

THE GRANGERFORDS
/The Lord bless you and keep you. The
Lord make his face to shine upon you and
be gracious unto you. The Lord lift up the
light of his countenance upon you. And
bring you peace. Amen.

THE REVEREND
God bless you, each and every one, in this world, and the next.
THE GRANGERFORDS
(cheery)
Thank /you.
/Bless /you.
/Fine /words.
/Etc.
Col. Grangerford shows The Reverend to the door.
THE REVEREND
(with quiet urgency)
I beg you one last time, Saul. Think of your children.

*
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COL. GRANGERFORD
Ain’t those Shepherdson men the tallest, Father? and the best riders, and ain’t their
women the prettiest?
THE REVEREND
No. They ain’t.
COL. GRANGERFORD
Second next to the Grangerfords, that is.
THE REVEREND
You are all the same. In the eyes of the God. You are all the same.
COL. GRANGERFORD
(real fury)
No we ain’t. Good-bye, Father.
They shake hands.
The Reverend leaves through the front door. Tom
Grangerford quickly locks the door behind him.
Sophia starts to cry again.
RACHEL GRANGERFORD
Come, come now Sophie. You mustn’t cry.
CHARLOTTE GRANGERFORD
No, you mustn’t, Sister.
COL. GRANGERFORD
How about another song, dear? Another new one. Another fine new American song.
SOPHIA
(sniffing)
I just learned this new Stephen Foster song.
TOM GRANGERFORD
Yes, let’s hear that one.
Sophia nods and begins to play “Beautiful Dreamer” on
the piano.
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BETSEY
(to Rachel Grangerford)
Misses, may’n we head out the back to hide?
RACHEL GRANGERFORD
Oh, I suppose so, Betsey.
Betsey and the Slaves hurry out.
The Grangerfords gather around the piano arm-in-arm.
Sophia plays beautifully.
SOPHIA
(singing beautifully)
BEAUTIFUL DREAMER, WAKE UNTO ME,
STARLIGHT AND DEWDROPS ARE WAITING FOR THEE;
SOUNDS OF THE RUDE WORLD, HEARD IN THE DAY,
LULL'D BY THE MOONLIGHT HAVE ALL PASS'D AWAY!
BEAUTIFUL DREAMER, QUEEN OF MY SONG,
LIST WHILE I WOO THEE WITH SOFT MELODY;
GONE ARE THE CARES OF LIFE'S BUSY THRONG,
BEAUTIFUL DREAMER, AWAKE UNTO ME!
BEAUTIFUL DREAMER, AWAKE UNTO ME!
BEAUTIFUL DREAMER, OUT ON THE SEA
MERMAIDS ARE CHANTING THE WILD LORELIE;
OVER THE STREAMLET VAPORS ARE BORNE,
WAITING TO FADE AT THE BRIGHT COMING MORN.
BEAUTIFUL DREAMER, BEAM ON MY HEART,
E'EN AS THE MORN ON THE STREAMLET AND SEA;
THEN WILL ALL CLOUDS OF SORROW DEPART,
BEAUTIFUL DREAMER, AWAKE UNTO ME!
BEAUTIFUL DREAMER, AWAKE UNTO ME!
The dogs start to bark again. Everyone hears it and is
afraid of the baying.
LIGHTS FADE TO:
SCENE SIX: THE WOODS BEHIND THE GRANGERFORDS’ HOUSE
Tall grass along the river. Jim is there with the raft. It’s
battered, but still intact.
The barking of the dogs is making him worry.
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BETSEY
Who are you? What are you stalking there?
JIM
Name’s Sid. Just getting ready to heave off here, ma-am. I’ll be out of your way in a
minute.
BETSEY
Is that your piece of raft?
JIM
That raft belongs to a young white gentlemen, so you’d do well to leave it be, unless
you’re looking for trouble.
BETSEY
No one’s looking for trouble, stranger.
JIM
Forgive me, ma-am. Those dogs are making me nervous.
BETSEY
Is George Jackson your master?
JIM
George Jackson.
BETSEY
Boy about thirteen?
JIM
That’s right. Is he up at that house there?
BETSEY
I just served him a dinner of corn-pone and buttermilk.
JIM
Thank the Lord.
BETSEY
Where are you two heading?
JIM
We’re heading to Cairo, ma-am.

75.
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BETSEY
Cairo, Illinois?
JIM
Yes, ma-am. Are we almost there?
BETSEY
You’re in Kentucky, Sid. About twenty miles down river of Cairo.
The sound of gunfire in the distance. A dogs yelps and
whimpers. The barking stops.
Betsey and the Slaves dive down into the grass.
BETSEY (cont’d)
(to Jim)
Get down!
Jim dives into the grass.
BETSEY (cont’d)
Won’t be long now till the killing starts.
JIM
Killing? Who’s killing whom?
BETSEY
Grangerfords and the Shepherdsons. The two finest, richest families around here. Been
feuding for as long as I can remember, and I was born on this plantation. Young Sophia
Shepherdson just eloped with Bob Grangerford this morning. I don’t expect her pa’s
going to let the sun rise on that one.
More gunfire and the sound of breaking glass.
VOICES (OFF STAGE)
Kill them! Kill them!
Women screaming.
VOICES (OFF STAGE) (cont’d)
There! There! Go! Kill them!
More gunfire.
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Buck Grangerford runs in. Jim, Betsey and the Slaves
crouch lower in the grass.
Two Shepherdsons (SHEPHERDSON 1 and
SHEPHERDSON 2) run in after Buck. Buck gets into the
river. Shepherdson 1 and Shepherdson 2 take aim. They
fire. Buck falls into the river, dead.
Shepherdson 1 and Shepherdson 2 start to rush off stage.
More gunfire. Shepherdson 1 and Shepherdson 2 fall to
the ground, dead.
JIM
Lord.
BETSEY
Come clean. George Jackson is running you to freedom, isn’t that right?
JIM
(pointing at Buck Grangerford’s body)
They killed that boy there!
BETSEY
Coming down from Missouri. That’s my guess, am I right? Answer true.
More gunfire. Screams in the distance.
BETSEY (cont’d)
If you want to live through the night, you’ll answer true.
JIM
My Misses up in St. Petersburg was going to sell me down to Orleans, even though I’ve
got a wife and two kids up there. So, I ran off to go North so I could be free and buy them
back someday. We were going to hitch a steamboat from Cairo up to Ohio, but I guess
we missed it in the fog.
BETSEY
And the boy, why did he help you?
JIM
He’s ... he’s my friend.
Betsey scoffs.
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BETSEY
If you want to go North, you can come with us.
JIM
You?
BETSEY
We’re leaving tonight. The Grangerford’s will all be dead tonight, and their kin won’t be
here for another day, I estimate. The moon is bright, but there’s clouds, and there’s a
farmer eight miles upriver from here who will take us and hide us till the next leg. If we
run all night, we should get there before daylight.
JIM
Why would that farmer hide you?
BETSEY
Haven’t you heard of the Railroad?
JIM
Heard of it, yes, butBETSEY
Your master is dead. They don’t spare the children, you’ve seen that. I need a man with a
strong back, and a skiff or a raft to keep the dogs off of for a few miles. You can come
with us. But, you are never going to see you wife or your kids again. I need you to be
clear on that.
JIM
Why are you saying that to me?
BETSEY
I could use you, for sure, but I can’t use a nigger with illusions. Those Northerners have
got nothing for you up there that’s going make you rich enough to buy your kin. You’ll
be half a man up there, which is a sight better than being three-fifths of a man down here.
But likely, you’ll never be able to save a dime, and you’ll never see your family again.
Last thing we need is a runaway heading back South when he finds out there’s no Canaan
up North. Running back after he’s seen all our trails and all our hideaways. Answer now,
can you be clear-eyed?
JIM
(steely)
Who says I’m not already?
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BETSEY
Okay then.
More gunfire. More death throes.
BETSEY (cont’d)
Alright then. Let them settle, and then we’ll go.
Huck enters. He’s been shot in the shoulder. Blood
streams down his arm. His shirt-sleeve is soaked.
Jim jumps up.
JIM
Huck!
HUCK
hoooooo.
JIM
Good land! Is that you, honey? Don’t make no noise.
Jim grabs Huck and carries him into the tall grass.
JIM (cont’d)
Laws bless you, child, I was right down sure you's dead again. Lawsy, I's mighty glad to
get you back again, honey.
He notices the blood.
JIM (cont’d)
Is you shot, child?
HUCK
There was a fog, Jim.
JIM
Alright, honey. I know.
HUCK
Them reeds did pull away from the towhead, and we did whoop in the fog. We did.
Huck loses consciousness.
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Jim examines Huck’s shoulder wound.
JIM
Flesh-shot. He’ll live if we can get that bullet out. Thank the Lord. (to BETSEY) Come,
let’s go.
BETSEY
You can’t bring that boy.
JIM
On the heads of my own children, I swear, this boy is honest and true.
BETSEY
Doesn’t matter.
JIM
Now you listen to me. I brought this boy with me because he’s almost as good as papers
when white folks come up hunting us. Better in some ways, seeing as they can just tear
your papers up if it suits them. He saved me just up yonder tonight.
BETSEY
He’s a boy, and that means he doesn’t know why he’s running you North. Especially you
being big and strong and about the age his pap would be when times was green and soft
with lullabies. But, boys turn the hardest on their paps when they’re grown. No, Jim, it’s
too dangerous. You can’t bring him with you.
More gunfire in the distance. A bright red light in the
distance. The Grangerford house has been set on fire.
Hoofbeats. MORE MEN are arriving on the scene.
Jim takes the gun from the raft and turns it on Betsey.
JIM
Then we’re not going with you. (to Huck) Come, Huck. Let’s shove off for the big water
fast as ever we can.
Training the gun on Betsey, Jim carries Huck on to the
raft and they shove off to continue their journey down the
Mississippi.
JIM (cont’d)
There ain’t no home like a raft, after all. Other places do seem so cramped and smothery,
but a raft don’t. You feel might free and easy and comfortable on a raft.
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The clouds move, and the moon’s reflection shines huge
and bright on the water.
LIGHTS FADE.
END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE
SCENE ONE: AN EMPTY DREAMSCAPE
A MAN PAINTED BLUE dances on to the stage. He’s
ring-streaked-and-striped, as splendid as a rainbow. He
wears a turban that’s been fashioned out of the dress that
Judith Loftus gave Huck.
MAN PAINTED BLUE
(howling at the moon)
HHHHHOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!
He dances across the water and falls in. He pops out. He
dances across and falls in again.
Huck rushes in alone in a darkened empty space.
HUCK
(calling out)
Jim?! Hooooo! HOOOOOO?! Jim! HOOOOOO!
A dark forest is illuminated in the glow of blue
moonlight. Huck sees Betsey and the Other Slaves in the
distance.
They stop for a moment to rest.
BETSEY
(singing pianissimo)
WHY SHOULD I FEEL DISCOURAGED,
WHY SHOULD THE SHADOWS COME,
WHY SHOULD MY HEART BE LONELY,
AND LONG FOR HEAV’N AND HOME,
WHEN JESUS IS MY PORTION?
MY CONSTANT FRIEND IS HE:
HIS EYE IS ON THE SPARROW,
AND I KNOW HE WATCHES ME;
HIS EYE IS ON THE SPARROW,
AND I KNOW HE WATCHES ME.
Man Painted Blue leaps out of the water.
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OTHER SLAVE ONE
(singing piano)
I SING BECAUSE I’M HAPPY,
MAN PAINTED BLUE
HOOOOOO!
OTHER SLAVE TWO
(singing mezzo forte)
I SING BECAUSE I’M FREE,
MAN PAINTED BLUE
HOOO/OOO!

HUCK
/HOOOOOO!

OTHER SLAVE ONE
(singing mezzo forte)
FOR HIS EYE IS ON THE SPARROW,
OTHER SLAVE TWO
(singing mezzo forte)
AND I KNOW HE WATCHES ME.
MAN PAINTED BLUE
HOOOOOOOO!!!
OTHER SLAVE THREE
(singing mezzo forte)
“LET NOT YOUR HEART BE TROUBLED,”
HIS TENDER WORD I HEAR,
AND RESTING ON HIS GOODNESS,
I LOSE MY DOUBTS AND FEARS;
OTHER SLAVE FOUR
(singing mezzo forte)
THOUGH BY THE PATH HE LEADETH,
BUT ONE STEP I MAY SEE;
ALL SLAVES
(singing forte)
HIS EYE IS ON THE SPARROW,
(singing fortissimo)
HIS EYE IS ON THE SPARROW,
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BETSEY
(singing fortissimo)
HIS EYE IS ON THE SPARROW,
ALL SLAVES
(singing fortissississimo)
AND I KNOW HE WATCHESMan Painted Blue lets out another howl. But this time, we
don’t here his voice. This time we hear:
THE SOUND OF HOUNDS BAYING.
The singing stops. Betsey and the Other Slaves run
deeper into the forest.
ALL SLAVES (cont’d)
(singing pianissississississimo)
AND I KNOW HE WATCHESThey run off.
MAN PAINTED BLUE
hoooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo
Man Painted Blue chases them.
The moon appears, reflected in the river. Pap emerges
from the moon, unbeknown to Huck.
A shack appears. Tom Sawyer, dressed in finery is
kneeling in front of the shack. He’s digging in the dirt.
HUCK
Why, Tom Sawyer! What are you about?
TOM SAWYER
There's a nigger imprisoned here that I'm a-tryin’ to steal out of slavery, and his name is
Jim, old Miss Watson's Jim.
HUCK
What?! They caught Jim?! He's in there?!
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Tom Sawyer turns around, and we see that the back of his
head is bloody. Shot just where Buck was shot in the
river.
Huck is horrified. He backs away, and runs directly into
Pap.
PAP
I’m bound to say, Tom Sawyer just fell considerable in my estimation.
HUCK
Pap!
Tom Sawyer stands up and scratches the wound on the
back of his head.
TOM SAWYER
Blame it, Huck, this whole thing is just as easy and awkward as it can be. There ain't no
watchman to be drugged-now there ought to be a watchman. And there's Jim chained to
the leg of his bed: why, all you got to do is to lift up the bedstead and slip off the chain.
Drat it, you got to invent all the difficulties. Now, whilst I think of it, we got to hunt up
something to make a saw out of.
Tom Sawyer begins to head off.
HUCK
What do you need a saw for?
TOM SAWYER
Why to saw Jim’s leg off!
HUCK
Good land! There ain't no necessity for that!
TOM SAWYER
Well, some of the best authorities has done it. They couldn't get the chain off, so they just
cut their hand off and shoved. And a leg would be better still.
Tom Sawyer exits.
Huck goes to the shack.
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HUCK
(alarmed)
Jim? You in there?
No response.
PAP
Tom Sawyer, a nigger-stealer. That’s one too many for me.
HUCK
Jim!
PAP
Here’s a boy that’s respectable and well brung up; with a character to lose; and folks at
home that have characters. I never gave you such a problem, did I?
The raft floats back on stage. Huck sits down on it.
HUCK
You was fine enough for me, Pap. I reckon you never did nothing so sinful as stealing a
nigger.
PAP
Yet do you know where I’s at right now, Huck?
HUCK
I’s hoping you was in the good place with Mama.
PAP
No, son. I’m still in the river.
HUCK
In the river.
PAP
Two fathoms deep. The place where it can go either which way. Any deeper and you can
pass. But it’s real fickle. A hair more shallow’er and it’s the end of you on the reef.
Huck starts to shiver.
HUCK
Is it cold? Is it cold where you is?
Pap sits down next to Huck.
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PAP
It’s cold, but you can look up and see the light.
HUCK
I’m cold.
PAP
It’s a fever, son.
HUCK
Then why is it so cold?
PAP
I don’t know.
Pap puts his arm around Huck.
PAP (cont’d)
You know they’ve got all kinds of rules and regulations here. And it does no use to try’n
tell them that the rules weren’t drawn up clear before. They got all kinds of documents
and evidence and they say, “This is when you knew; this is when you was told; this is
when it dawned on you; this is when you seen the light, but you chose to be a-blinded to
it. You knew there was always a thousand eyes a-watchin’ everything you do; you knew
it, but in your livin’, you dumb chose to forget.”
HUCK
I won’t forget, Pap. I won’t never.
PAP
Good. That’s good. ‘cause, there’s another tricky kind of regulation here. It’s funny, but
they are real sober ‘bout it. The saying is that the sins of the father is reflected to the son,
but they say here that the good of the son reflects on the father. You understands my
meaning?
HUCK
When Tom Sawyer come back, I’ll tell him to quit the thing right where he is and save
himself. Would that reflect good on you?
PAP
I suppose itTom Sawyer returns carrying a python-sized rattlesnake,
limp in his arms. He’s dressed as Buck. His clothes are
soaked in blood.
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TOM SAWYER
I had a prime good idea, Huck.
HUCK
Good gracious Lord, Tom!
TOM SAWYER
A prisoner's got to have some kind of a dumb pet, and a rattlesnake hain't ever been tried.
Why, there's more glory to be gained in being the first to ever try it than any other way
you could ever think of to save your life.
HUCK
What if he don’t want no such glory? If the snake bites Jim’s chin off, then where is the
glory?
TOM SAWYER
Jim wouldn't be afraid of it after a little. He could tame it.
HUCK
Tame it!
TOM SAWYER
Yes-easy enough. Every animal is grateful for kindness and petting. Any book will tell
you that.
HUCK
Now, Tom isn't everyone always going about sayin' you're bright and not leather-headed;
and knowing and not ignorant; and not mean, but kind? And here you are a-makin'’ a
shame of all of them.
The rattlesnake comes alive and begins to strike out and
try to bite.
TOM SAWYER
Don't you reckon I know what I'm about? Don't I generally know what I'm about? Didn’t
I say I was a-goin’ to steal Jim?
HUCK
Well, blasted, Tom, you just there proved you don't know a whit what you're about. You
act like it's but a lark to steal a nigger, well I come from the true world, where hardly
nothing's never a lark, and I tells you that nuther the Lord nor the devil sees any kind of
fun in this. It's time to put foolishness down, or ... we cain't be friends no more!
TOM SAWYER
Well, then ...

The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn by Kenneth Lin

89.

Tom Sawyer hands the snake to Huck which quickly
wraps it self around Huck’s arm and bites him on the
shoulder.
TOM SAWYER (cont’d)
(to himself, paying Huck no mind)
I saw a stopped up rat hole over yonder. I bet in an hour I could have fifteen of the
bulliest kind of rat.
Huck slumps to the ground.
TOM SAWYER (HEADING OFF) (cont’d)
Prisoners ain't ever without rats. There ain't no instance of it. And they train them, and pet
them, and learn them tricks, and they get to be as sociable as flies.
Tom Sawyer exits.
HUCK
It warn’t no use, Pap. His mind’s made up.
PAP
That’s alright, Huckleberry. Just as long as you tried.
HUCK
The snake bit me.
PAP
Don’t fret. Your fever’ll burn out that pison. Just be still.
Huck lays still and loses consciousness.
Pap plays a rendition of “Turkey In The Straw” on his
banjo. Slowly, the rattlesnake relinquishes its grip and
goes limp.
Pap unfolds the snake into a blanket. He covers Huck in
the blanket.
He falls through the moon and sends ripples.
The moon disappears
LIGHTS SHIFTS TO:

The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn by Kenneth Lin

90.

SCENE TWO: THE BIG WATER
The morning lights comes up. Morning sounds of birds
on the river.
Huck is asleep under the blanket.
A SINGER (40’s), handsome and strapping, is sitting on
the edge of the raft practicing “Turkey in the Straw” on a
fiddle.
Huck wakes up.
HUCK
Who are you?
SINGER
Well, look who’s awake. You look a sight better.
HUCK
Are you a Shepherdson?
SINGER
Sheep-a-what?
HUCK
Are you a murdering Shepherdson?
SINGER
I swear I don’t understand a blame thing you’re saying. Are you still feverish? Seems as
if all the symptoms was first-rate, and you’d been sleeping for ever so long and looking
better and peacefuller all the time. I figured ten to one you’d wake up in your right mind.
Singer tries to touch Huck’s forehead.
HUCK
Stay back! Don’t you touch me!
SINGER
(calling to the wigmam)
Say, Sid, come on out here. The younger master’s awake. But, he don’t seem right in the
head.
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Jim sticks his head out of the wigman. He’s painted blue
and wearing the calico dress. Judith Loftus's dress is
wrapped around his head like a turban.
HUCK
Lands, I’m still dreaming!
SINGER
See? Out of his head.
JIM
He’s alive, thank God! And that’s enough!
HUCK
Jim, is that you?
JIM
Yes it’s me, honey. But, don’t you know my name? It’s Sid. Jim was my son who you
grown up with. I ‘spect the fever’s made you a sight confused. But, you ain’t out of your
mind. I can see that plain as day.
HUCK
Sid.
JIM
That’s right. And Jim was my boy who you done grown up with, but he died there of the
scarlet fever last year.
HUCK
Sid.
JIM
That’s right.
HUCK
But ... SidJIM
Yes, Sir.
HUCK
Why are you ...-?
Huck touches his face. Blue paint comes off.
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HUCK (cont’d)
Why are you blue?
SINGER
Oh that was something I schemed upJIM
Well, you see, Master Tom, after the gentleman come aboard and you was starting to
settle peaceful, he said he had a powerful thirst for a dram of whiskey, and I done told
him that we only runs at nights see’n how people is always a-tryin’ to take me off of you
during the days.
SINGER
So, I had some of this greasepaint in my bag here, and Sid had that bit of calico, so we
painted him up and hung a sign on him that said, “Sick Arab -- harmless when not out of
his head.”
Singer laughs.
HUCK
(to Jim)
And that works?
SINGER
Oh, people around here are liable to believe anything, so long as you tell them an Arab is
up to it. But, there’s lead in that greasepaint, and if’n we kept up the ruse too long,
wouldn’t be long ‘til Old Sid here really was out of his head.
Jim starts to wash the paint off his face with soap and
river water.
SINGER (cont’d)
So, yesterday I snuck into that town back yonder and came up with a solution that’ll
allow us to run whenever we like, and ain’t no one’ll trouble us. Can you read?
JIM
Yes, he sure can.
SINGER
Take a look at that.
He hands Huck a piece of paper. We see the likeness of a
slave who looks like Jim.
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SINGER (cont’d)
How do you like that?
JIM
What does it say, Master Tom?
Huck looks at the paper.
HUCK
It says here that you’re a runaway slave from Missouri with a two hundred dollar bounty
on your head.
SINGER
Now if someone stops us along the way, we just say that we caught him and we’re
collecting the reward. Say, he ain’t a real runaway nigger, is he?
HUCK
We’ve been a-travelin’ South. Don’t you think a real runaway’d be a-travelin’ North?
SINGER
I reckon you would be.
JIM
True right. It’s just as I said. You and me we come off the Grangerford plantation up in
Kentucky where your pap was working. I said your pap used to come from a high-born
family and I’m the only thing left from that great fortune. You and he was a-workin’ as
rednecks on the Grangerford plantation with me beside you. But, your pap, he died last
winter, just like my boy Jim, of the scarlet fever. And when the Shepherdson’s killed all
them Grangerford, you and me lit out for anywheres. But not before you ended up with
that bullet in your shoulder.
Huck touches his shoulder.
HUCK
That’s right. What happened to that bullet?
SINGER
Well, I ran into a bit of trouble myself back in Lynchburg. I'd been selling an article to
take the tartar off the teeth, and it does take it off, too, -- and generally the enamel along
with it -- but I stayed about one night longer than I ought to, and they was going to run
me down if they could. I was starting to fade and I heard the dogs, and I was sure they’d
tar and feather me and ride me on a rail. Then I ran across old Sid here on the trail.
(MORE)
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SINGER (cont'd)
He jumped out the bushes and told me that he’d a-help me if I could get the bullet out the
shoulder of his young master, sick with fever. Well, I’ve done considerable in the
doctoring way in my time. Layin’ on o’ hands for cancer and paralysis and such things,
and it just so happens that I had the scalpel in my bag. So, I jumps on, I saves your life,
and we been a-waitin’ three days to see if you’d be in your right head.
HUCK
(to Jim)
War that the way of it?
JIM
I reckon so, Master Tom. After we got dashed apart in the fog and after we got hit with
that steamboat, I didn’t have no knife on me at all to cut that bullet out. If the gentlemen
didn’t come along, I reckon you’d be in a spot.
SINGER
And ain’t we had high times every since we linked up and got clear of them flatheads?
JIM
I reckon we have, Sir. Why, Master Tom, I’d say the gentlemen reminds me something
powerful of your old Pap, God Bless his soul.
SINGER
I’m touched Sid, touched. Next time I get my hands on some whiskey, I’ll drink to that.
HUCK
(getting the message)
Well ... I’m much obliged to you, misterSINGER
It warn’t nothing.
HUCK
Thank you all the same. Right, but, we’ve had our share of troubles, hain’t we Sid?
JIM
It’s true.
HUCK
And we don’t need no more. If there’re dogs and people after you ... well ... I’m glad we
got you clear of trouble ... but, when we get to the next stop. I think we should go our
separate ways.
SINGER
Oh. That’s how it is ...
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HUCK
It’s only account of how much trouble we already seen along the way.
SINGER
That the way you feel too, Sid?
JIM
(relieved)
I ain’t the master here, Sir. I goes where’n Master Tom goes.
SINGER
Alright then. Fair’s fair. This is your raft and your nigger.
JIM
A steamboat passed us a-headin’ North not ten minutes ago. There must be a landing not
too far down river.
SINGER
I reckon I’ll get off there and au revoir may there be fair winds for all of us.
HUCK
Those are fine words, Mister.
Singer goes to the edge of the raft and continues to
practice his fiddle. Mistaken notes and all.
Jim fetches some water and brings it to Huck's lips.
Singer sighs, loudly.
SINGER
Alas!
Huck and Jim look at each other.
No response.
Singer weeps a bit and says, louder:
SINGER’S VOICE
ALAS!
HUCK
Say, what’re you alassin’ about?
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SINGER
To think I should have lived to be leading such a life, and be degraded down such. But,
it’s good as I deserve; for whom fetched me so low when I was so high? I did myself. I
don’t blame you, gentlemen, far from it; I don’t blame anybody. I deserve it all. Let the
cold world do its worst; one thing I know -- there’s a grave somewhere for me. Some
day, I’ll lie down in it and forget it all, and my poor broken heart will be at rest.
He wipes his eyes.
HUCK
I’m sorry, Mister, butSINGER
“Mister!” Oh! Can you imagine? I ain’t blaming you, gentlemen. I brought myself down.
It’s right I should suffer -- perfectly right -- I don’t make any moan.
HUCK
Brought you down from where? Where was you brought down from?
SINGER
Ah, you would not believe me; the world never believes -- let it pass -- ‘tis no matter. The
secret of my birth -HUCK
The secret of your birth!
SINGER
Gentlemen, I will reveal it to you, for I feel I may have confidence in you. I am the late
Dauphin of France. Yes, my friend, it is too true -- your eyes is lookin’ at the very
moment on the poor disappeared Dauphin, Looy the Seventeen, son of Looy the Sixteen
and Marry Antonette. Yes, gentlemen, you see before you, in blue jeans and misery, the
wanderin’ exiled, trampled-on, and sufferin’ rightful King of France; and here am I,
forlorn, torn from my high estate, hunted of men, despised by the cold world, ragged,
worn, heart-broken, and degraded.
HUCK
Shucks, you mustn’t get yourself so low.
SINGER
It’s no use. I can’t be comforted until I see the shores of my dear France again. And for
that purpose do I lay into such schemes that make me hated by those who meet me. But I
need my passage back to France, don’t I?
(MORE)
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SINGER (cont'd)
So that I may raise an army and reclaim the throne. But, what choice have I got? I hear
tell that France is a-fallin’ to ruin without its rightful king.
He starts to sob.
JIM
Parley voo Frenchy?
SINGER
What?
JIM
Ain’t that what the French say to each other?
SINGER
Ah, you mean, parle vous Français? Yes, I still speak bits of my mother tongue. But, it’s
been so long, it’s almost nearly all faded.
HUCK
Anything we can do to comfort you?
SINGER
I suppose if you was a mind to acknowledge me, that would do me more good than most
anything else.
HUCK
I’d do it, if you could tell me how.
SINGER
It seems so silly.
HUCK
I’m the one asking.
SINGER
Well, really, you ought to bow when you speak to me, and say, “Your Royal Majesty,” or
“Your Grace.”
HUCK
Why, there’d be nothing easier!
Huck bows deeply.
HUCK (cont’d)
How was that, Your Royal Majesty?
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Singer smiles broadly.
SINGER
Oh, that’s fine. That’s fine. Thank you, boy. Anyone who says that Americans don’t
understand the right and proper ways of civility is a blamed fool. I’d testify to it.
HUCK
Well, you ain’t the only one a-travelin’ with no kin to speak of. It’s alright.
SINGER
Why, if you’d accept it? I’d make you a Duke right now, and you would always be
welcome at court.
HUCK
Really?
SINGER
No one could never accuse you of having no kin. Why, you’d be a member of the royal
family, and you’d have gobs of kin, and it would be the kind of kin that you could trace
all the way back to Adam and the Garden of Eden.
HUCK
You can do that?
SINGER
I reckon it’s God that makes kings, and so if’n I, as the rightful King, wants you to be a
Duke, then it might as well be God that’s doing the wanting.
HUCK
A Duke.
SINGER
You’ll come with me as I make passage to France, and you can be a Lieutenant-colonel
in the army I raise.
HUCK
That is high-style!
SINGER
You’d have to go to all the military schools and what not, but it wouldn’t be no trouble to
get you a tutor, and it wouldn’t be no school that keeps you hemmed in all days. No
you’d be out in the field, making war games and doing exercises. There’s nothing in the
world more bully than that.
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HUCK
Alright then, I’ll help you get to France, Your Grace.
SINGER
I knew it. Last night while I was sitting next to you, a-waitin’ for your fever to break. I
knew that I was sitting under a lucky star, young Duke.
A bell rings. There’s a steamboat in the distance.
LEADSMAN’S VOICE (FAR AWAY BEHIND THE
AUDIENCE)
(singing)
MARK FOUR!
NO BOTTOM!
More bells.
JIM
Master Tom, we’re coming up on that town and that landing there.
SINGER
Quick. We hain’t got a moment to spare.
The Singer takes out his scalpel.
SINGER (cont’d)
What did you say your name was, again there, Duke?
JIM
Master Tom ... Sawyer.
HUCK
Tom Sawyer.
SINGER
Well, that’s a wonderful name. I now pronounce you, Sir Thomas, Duc de Lorraine.
Duke of France.
He touches Huck on either shoulder with his scalpel.
SINGER (cont’d)
Well, Duke.
HUCK
Well, King.
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Singer pulls a stove-top hat out of his carpet bag and puts
it on Huck’s head.
SINGER
Let’s get ourselves ashore. We’ve got to find a way to get ourselves to France.
A sound of a large dark steamboat passing by, Jim
navigating the raft through its turbulent wake.
LIGHTS SHIFT TO:
SCENE THREE: TOWNS ON THE ARKANSAW/TENNESSEE/MISSISSIPPI
BORDER - PAN-HANDLIN’
In darkness: the opening bars of “Turkey In The Straw.”
Huck and Singer walk with Jim in tow in chains. Singer
is playing the banjo adeptly and Huck is playing the jaw
harp.
SINGER
(singing)
AS I WAS A-GOIN' ON DOWN THE ROAD
WITH A TIRED TEAM AND A HEAVY LOAD
I CRACKED MY WHIP AND THE LEADER SPRUNG
I SAYS DAY-DAY TO THE WAGON TONGUE
A WELL DRESSED MAN and a WELL DRESSED
WOMAN walk by pushing a baby carriage. They put
some coins in the Singer’s hat.
Singer slyly pickpockets the wallet from Well Dressed
Man's coat.
He opens up a hidden lid on top of Huck’s hat and puts
the wallet in.
SINGER (cont’d)
(singing)
TURKEY IN THE STRAW
TURKEY IN THE HAY
TURKEY IN THE STRAW
TURKEY IN THE HAY

(MORE)
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SINGER (cont’d)
ROLL 'EM UP AND TWIST 'EM UP A HIGH TUCK A-HAW
AND HIT 'EM UP A TUNE CALLED TURKEY IN THE STRAW
An ATTRACTIVE YOUNG WOMAN walks by. Singer
gives her a sly smile and takes off his hat as she passes.
She throws Singer a smile as she sashay’s off.
Huck and the Singer share a hand-slap.
SINGER (cont’d)
(singing)
WENT OUT TO MILK AND I DIDN'T KNOW HOW
I MILKED THE GOAT INSTEAD OF THE COW
A MONKEY SITTIN' ON A PILE OF STRAW
A WINKIN' AT HIS MOTHER-IN-LAW
A RELIGIOUS REVIVAL comes on stage. A
PREACHER is giving an impassioned sermon (that we
can’t hear). His FOLLOWERS lifts their hands in
ecstasy.
Singer and Huck weave their way through the Followers,
picking their pockets.
SINGER (cont’d)
(singing)
TURKEY IN THE STRAW
TURKEY IN THE HAY
TURKEY IN THE STRAW
TURKEY IN THE HAY
ROLL 'EM UP AND TWIST 'EM UP A
HIGH TUCK A-HAW
AND HIT 'EM UP A TUNE CALLED
TURKEY IN THE STRAW

HUCK
(singing)
TURKEY IN THE STRAW
TURKEY IN THE HAY
TURKEY IN THE STRAW
TURKEY IN THE HAY
ROLL 'EM UP AND TWIST 'EM UP A
HIGH TUCK A-HAW
AND HIT 'EM UP A TUNE CALLED
TURKEY IN THE STRAW

Preacher faints and his Followers carry him off the stage.
A WEDDING PARTY comes on stage. The BRIDE and
the GROOM dance to the music.
The whole party begins to dance. The FATHER-OF-THEBRIDE puts coins in the Singer’s hat as everyone dances.
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SINGER
DID YOU EVER GO FISHIN' ON A WARM SUMMER DAY
WHEN ALL THE FISH WERE SWIMMIN' IN THE BAY
WITH THEIR HANDS IN THEIR POCKETS
AND THEIR POCKETS IN THEIR PANTS
DID YOU EVER SEE A FISHIE DO THE HOOTCHY-KOOTCHY DANCE?
Singer puts the bills in Huck’s hat.
Huck and Singer link arms and dance.
SINGER (cont’d)
(singing)
TURKEY IN THE STRAW TURKEY IN
THE HAY
TURKEY IN THE STRAW TURKEY IN
THE HAY
ROLL 'EM UP AND TWIST 'EM UP A
HIGH TUCK A-HAW
AND HIT 'EM UP A TUNE CALLED
TURKEY IN THE STRAW

HUCK
(singing)
TURKEY IN THE STRAW TURKEY IN
THE HAY
TURKEY IN THE STRAW TURKEY IN
THE HAY
ROLL 'EM UP AND TWIST 'EM UP A
HIGH TUCK A-HAW
AND HIT 'EM UP A TUNE CALLED
TURKEY IN THE STRAW

The sound of bells dinging. In the distance, we see
COLLARED SLAVES wearing bells on iron collars that
are padlocked to their necks. They are being led by a
SLAVE TRADER.
Slave Trader and Collared Slaves disappear.
When they are gone, and Huck, Jim and Singer are alone
on the stage, they take stock of their bounty. Singer’s hat
is full of coins. He pours the coins into the lip of Huck’s
hat.
The tent of a circus appears. There’s a great deal of
commotion and excitement inside.
Singer sees a HANDSOME YOUNG MAN looking up at
the stars with a jug of whiskey. They see each other. A
connection is made. The Handsome Young Man gets up
and walks off stage.
Singer takes the stove top hat off of Huck’s head.
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SINGER (cont’d)
Say, Duke. How’d you like to take a break for the night and take in the circus?
HUCK
I sure would, Your Grace.
Singer takes out a few coins from the hat and gives them
to Huck.
SINGER
Take old Sid here with you too and have a good time.
He hands Huck the “Runaway Slave” bill.
SINGER (cont’d)
Here’s this if’n anyone comes asking questions. I’ll come find you later.
HUCK
Will we be off to France soon?
SINGER
My good Duke, we’re halfway there already.
Singer bows to Huck and exits. Huck bows in return.
HUCK
(to Jim)
Well, Jim, let’s get in there. This looks like an awful bully circus.
JIM
Huck, now you listen to me. I’s always your friend, and you knows it plenty good. Let’s
go back on the raft. Let’s shove down and test our luck, but let’s be free of this man.
HUCK
Hear you talk! Why should we ever do such a thing? We can travel when we like; we’ve
got all the money we need; there’s a circus in town. When did we ever live so well?
JIM
You a smart boy, Huckleberry. So, I know that you don’t think that this here rascal is any
kind of king.
HUCK
So what if he ain’t?
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JIM
So what-?!
HUCK
Look, I don’t expect no nigger to understand it.
JIM
I understand plenty.
HUCK
If a man wants to call hisself a king, and wants to call me “Duke," why should I stand
against him?
JIM
‘cause it’s a lie.
HUCK
Everything’s a lie. What’s not a lie?
JIM
ShucksHUCK
Shucks yourself! How many people do I imposter to be every day since we’ve been
traveling, Sid? Huck Finn ain’t nothing helpful to be no matter where we drift. Pap says
so. Widow says so. Miss Watson says so. All the boys in St. Petersburg says so.
Everyone says so. Well now I fixed it -- I ain’t got no kin left and I ain’t got no name left.
Blame it if I ain’t a-worse off’n you! Least you got kin. You a-goin’ North so’s to
fetch’m, and to them, you’ll always be Jim. But, ain’t nobody ever need to say
“Huckleberry Finn” again as long as there’s days, unless they’re cursing a ghost. And
that’s my lot, ‘cause I’m a rascal too.
JIM
No, you ain’t.
HUCK
I is! The worst rascal there is. If I warn’t, I wouldn’t be a-helpin’ to run no nigger to no
freedom no how. Ain’t that right?
JIM
Honey, you keep a running with this man, they a-goin’ to tar-and-feather you just like
they done your Pap when he a-couldn’t pay them loans back to Mr. Tanner. And that’s agoin’ to be a mighty sad day for Jim, ‘cause you know, you seen it;
(MORE)
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JIM (cont'd)
you cain’t never pluck them feather out, nuther. (Beat.) You ain’t no rascal. Now come
on. Let’s get back to that raft. (Beat.) Come on, Huck.
Singer enters half-dressed. He’s got a new set of fine
clothes. He’s also got a similar set for Huck. He’s also
got one of the belled slave collars.
SINGER
Duke! Sid! I thought you two would be inside.
HUCK
Just enjoying the quiet and the breeze, Your Royal Majesty.
SINGER
Well, I tell you. I think our ship just came in! This leather-headed flathead I just ... uhm, I
just met done give me the whole plot!
HUCK
Let’s hear it then.
SINGER
No time. I’ll tell you on the way. Sid, you come with me. We need to get you upriver and
hide you and the raft.
HUCK
(re: the collar)
What’s that for?
SINGER
Well, ain’t you innocent. You think we can just leave him in the woods and he ain’t agoin’ to run off?
HUCK
No. He won’t.
SINGER
No nigger, lands, no man alive has that kind of devotion unless he’s broken, and I’ll say
it, this Sid of yours ain’t broke. Now I’m an abolitionist myself, but I know how much
your Sid means to you.
HUCK
I don’t want that on him.
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SINGER
Even if he was broke, Sid here’s probably worth eight hundred dollars, maybe a
thousand. Who knows who’ll turn up around him? Best to make it noisome and
bothersome for someone to run off with him.
HUCK
I don’t want that on him.
SINGER
Fine! I reckon you should chain him to the raft at least!
HUCK
(beginning to protest)
IJIM
That’s fine, Master Tom.
SINGER
See?
JIM
I ain’t a-goin’ nowheres. I’ll stay hid and I’ll be quiet.
No response from Huck.
SINGER
Alright then. Come on, let’s get moving!
LIGHTS SHIFT TO:
SCENE FOUR: THE WILKS PLANTATION
Huck and Singer are walking in the dark. They hear:
“Comfort Ye, My People,” played on a trumpet
accompanied by a guitar.
SINGER
Say, Duke, how are you on the deef and dumb?
HUCK
Ain’t no trick to it. I can do it. Leave me alone for that.
SINGER
Alright, you just follow my lead.
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They come upon BEN RUCKER (40’s) and ABNER
(13), dressed in black and sitting at the gate of the
plantation.
SINGER (cont’d)
(calling out in a rough English accent)
Can any of you gentlemen tell me where Mr. Peter Wilks lives?
BEN RUCKER
Who is he to you?
SINGER
He’s my brother. I am Reverend Harvey Wilks and this is my son William.
BEN RUCKER
(to Abner Shackleford)
What’d I tell you? Go fetch Mary Jane.
ABNER heads off.
BEN RUCKER (cont’d)
(to Singer)
I’m sorry, sir, but the best I can do is to tell you where he did live yesterday evening.
Singer falls against Ben Rucker and puts his chin on Ben
Rucker’s shoulder. He cries.
SINGER
Alas, alas, my poor brother -- gone, and we never got to see him; oh, it’s too, too hard!
He turns to Huck and still crying makes idiotic signs with
his hands.
Huck starts to cry too and Singer embraces him.
SINGER (cont’d)
(to Ben Rucker)
Mary Jane. Joanna. The girls. Are they alright?
BEN RUCKER
I ‘spect they’ll be mighty glad to see you. Come on this way.
LIGHTS SHIFT TO:
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SCENE FIVE: THE WILKS’ PARLOUR
The last few phrases of “Comfort Ye My People,” played
by a GUITARIST and a TRUMPETER in the
background. The GIRLS: MARY JANE (19), a beautiful
red-headed woman in mourning black, and her sister,
JOANNA (15). They are joined by various other
MOURNERS, including: HOBSON (60’s), the Baptist
minister, HOBSON’S WIFE (60’s), LEVI BELL (50’s) a
lawyer, BELL’S WIFE (50’s) and DR. ROBINSON
(40’s).
Singer, Huck, and Ben Rucker enter. The music stops.
MARY JANE
(to Abner)
Is it them?
ABNER
You bet it is.
Singer throws his arms open.
SINGER
Mary Jane!
MARY JANE
Uncle Harvey!
Mary Jane runs into Singer’s arms. They embrace and
cry. Joanna rushes to Huck and hugs him.
SINGER
Joanna?!
Huck nods.
Joanna and Singer embrace.
Singer sees the coffin. He makes hand gestures to Huck.
Huck nods.
HOBSON
Shh! Shh!
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HOBSON’S WIFE
Come on, let’s give them room.
Everyone backs away from Huck and Singer.
Huck and Singer walk over to the coffin. Singer collapses
on the coffin and starts sobbing. Huck touches him on the
back to comfort him.
The Mourners start crying also. They embrace The Girls
and kiss them on the foreheads.
Singer steps forward.
SINGER
(wiping away tears)
Friends, it has been a sore trial for me (gesturing to Huck) and my poor son here to lose
my brother, and to miss seeing Peter alive after the long journey of four thousand miles.
But, it’s a trial that’s sweetened and sanctified to us by this dear sympathy and these holy
tears from what I can only imagine are the dear friends that Peter wrote to me so often
about: Minister Hobson, Ben Rucker, Abner Shackleford, Mr. Bell, esquire, and all your
lovely wives. I thank you out of my heart, and my son’s heart, because words from our
mouths are too weak and cold. God bless you all. Amen.
He breaks down and cries again.
Hobson signals the Guitarist and the Trumpeter who
begin to play “We’re Marching to Zion.”
The Mourners all link hands around Singer and Huck and
join in the singing, except for Dr. Robinson.
MOURNERS
(singing)
COME, WE THAT LOVE THE LORD,
AND LET OUR JOYS BE KNOWN;
JOIN IN A SONG WITH SWEET ACCORD,
JOIN IN A SONG WITH SWEET ACCORD
AND THUS SURROUND THE THRONE,
AND THUS SURROUND THE THRONE.
WE'RE MARCHING TO ZION,
BEAUTIFUL, BEAUTIFUL ZION;
(MORE)
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WE'RE MARCHING UPWARD TO ZION,
THE BEAUTIFUL CITY OF GOD.
Singer puts his arms around Huck.
SINGER
(singing solo, accompanied)
LET THOSE REFUSE TO SING
WHO NEVER KNEW OUR GOD;
BUT CHILDREN OF THE HEAVENLY KING,
BUT CHILDREN OF THE HEAVENLY KING
MAY SPEAK THEIR JOYS ABROAD,
MAY SPEAK THEIR JOYS ABROAD.
The Mourners resume with great gusto.
MOURNERS
(singing)
WE'RE MARCHING TO ZION,
BEAUTIFUL, BEAUTIFUL ZION;
WE'RE MARCHING UPWARD TO ZION,
THE BEAUTIFUL CITY OF GOD
THE HILL OF ZION YIELDS
A THOUSAND SACRED SWEETS
BEFORE WE REACH THE HEAVENLY FIELDS,
BEFORE WE REACH THE HEAVENLY FIELDS,
OR WALK THE GOLDEN STREETS,
OR WALK THE GOLDEN STREETS.
WE'RE MARCHING TO ZION,
BEAUTIFUL, BEAUTIFUL ZION;
WE'RE MARCHING UPWARD TO ZION,
THE BEAUTIFUL CITY OF GOD
THEN LET OUR SONGS ABOUND,
AND EVERY TEAR BE DRY;
WE'RE MARCHING THROUGH EMMANUEL'S GROUND,
WE'RE MARCHING THROUGH EMMANUEL'S GROUND,
TO FAIRER WORLDS ON HIGH,
TO FAIRER WORLDS ON HIGH.
WE'RE MARCHING TO ZION,

(MORE)
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MOURNERS (cont'd)
BEAUTIFUL, BEAUTIFUL ZION;
WE'RE MARCHING UPWARD TO ZION,
THE BEAUTIFUL CITY OF GOD
When the song concludes, everyone embraces. The mood
is lifted, except for Dr. Robinson who scowls in the
corner.
HOBSON
(to Singer)
He never talked about nothing else all these week but to see you and his nephew before
he died.
BELL’S WIFE
Had such fond memories of your boyhood together, and regretted not returning to
England when he learned your William here was deaf and dumb.
SINGER
I never doubted him nor held any ill in my heart against him. He had a business to run,
didn’t he? And it was just a-gettin’ off its feet.
HOBSON
Still, he regretted never meeting your William. (referring to Huck) Please tell him.
SINGER
Of course.
Singer turns and makes hand gestures to Huck. Huck
nods. Wipes a tear from his eye.
JOANNA
We weren’t even sure you received our letters.
SINGER
Once we received your letter, we hurried here as fast as we could. Faster’n any letter in
return could reach you.
Mary Jane brings out a chest. She opens it. It’s full of
gold coins. Everyone gasps a bit.
She takes a letter out of the chest.
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MARY JANE
Pa left this letter as his will for you to read, Uncle Harvey. We’ve been a-waitin’ for you
to read what it says.
Singer takes the letter from Mary Jane and opens it.
LEVI BELL
Yes, please read it aloud, Reverend. That letter is the only thing I could get him to put a
pen too.
SINGER
(reading)
It says here that the dwelling-house, I hazard that’s where we’re a-situated at present.
MARY JANE
Yes, Uncle.
SINGER
Yes, the dwelling-house and three thousand dollars, gold, go to the girls; and the tanyard, along with some other houses and land worth seven thousand, and three thousand
dollars in gold are to come to ... me, ... why, I’ll be blasted, me, Harvey Wilks.
Singer returns the letter to Mary Jane.
SINGER (cont’d)
Friends all, my poor brother that lays yonder has done generous by them that’s left
behind in the veil of sorrows. But, what kind of uncle would it be that’d rob such poor
sweet lambs as these that he loved so at such a time? If I know my William, and I think I
do, well, I’ll just ask him.
He makes signs to Huck. Huck looks sternly and then
suddenly he jumps up for joy.
SINGER (cont’d)
I knowed it; I had to ask since it is his inheritance after all, but I reckon that’ll convince
anybody the way he feels about it. Here, Mary Jane, Joanna, take the money -- take it all.
It’s a gift of him that lays yonder, cold but joyful.
Mary Jane rushes the Singer and hugs him. Joanna rush to
Huck again.
Gleeful and happy, the Mourners all crowd around.
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MOURNERS
You good /dear souls!
/How/ lovely!
/How could /you?!
/I’ll /be ...
/God/ bless ...
/Etc.
SINGER
The blessings of generosity, we learned them from our mother, who always favored
Peter, I might say, but even soDR. ROBINSON
(sneering)
That’s a stretcher!
SILENCE.
HOBSON’S WIFE
Why, Dr. Robinson! What would make you speak so?
Singer reaches out his hand.
SINGER
Dr. Robinson?! Ah! Is it my poor brother’s dear good friend and physician? IDR. ROBINSON
Keep your hands off me! You talk like an Englishman, don’t you? It’s the worst imitation
I ever heard.
Joanna and Mary Jane flock to Huck and Singer.
The Mourners flock around Dr. Robinson.
MOURNERS
Now, now, doctor, /don’t be mean.
/How could you say such a /thing.
/Come on, quiet down, it’s Peter Wilks’s funeral /for land’s sake.
/This is Peter’s /brother!
/They just gave the girls all that money!
/Don’t hurt his /feelings.
/Think of the girls!
/Etc.
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DR. ROBINSON
Any man who pretends to be an Englishman and can’t imitate the lingo better than this
man is a fraud and a liar.
MARY JANE
Dr. Robinson! I must insist you lay off and stop this kind of talk!
DR. ROBINSON
I was your father’s friend, and I’m your friend; and I warn you to turn your backs on that
scoundrel and have nothing to do with him. He is the thinnest kind of imposter -- has
come here with a lot of empty names and facts which he picked up somewheres and you
take them for proofs and are helped to fool yourselves by these foolish friends here, who
ought to know better. Now listen to me; turn this pitiful rascal out -- I beg you to do it.
Will you?
MARY JANE
Here is my answer!
The slides the chest of money before Singer’s feet.
MARY JANE (cont’d)
(to Singer)
Take this six thousand dollars and invest for me and my sister any ways you want to, and
don’t give us no receipt for it.
She puts her arm around Singer. Joanna joins her.
The Mourners all applaud.
DR. ROBINSON
All right; I wash my hands of the matter. But, I warn you all that a time’s coming when
you’re going to feel sick whenever you think of this day.
Dr. Robinson exits.
SINGER
(after him)
All right, doctor. If they’re sick, we’ll try and get ‘em to send for you.
The Mourners laugh.
BEN RUCKER
That was a prime good hit, Reverend Harvey.
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SINGER
No, no. Where would we ever be without Doubting Thomases? The doctor is a true friend
and we’ll all be friends someday.
MOURNERS
Amen.
SINGER
Now, as you know I have a congregation over in England that needs me, and I might say
that they’d be in a sweat without William as well. So I’m afraid we must hurry and settle
off the estate right away and leave for home. I’m very sorry to be pushed so and I do wish
we could stay longer, but I’m afraid it can’t be done.
Mary Jane and Joanna stifle tears.
SINGER (cont’d)
But, of course William and I will be wanting to take the girls to England with us.
BELL’S WIFE
Why, that’s a fine idea!
SINGER
If the girls want to come.
Mary Jane and Joanna are beside themselves with
happiness.
MARY JANE
Yes! Yes, we’d love to return to England with you and be fixed amongst our own
relations. Sell out as quick as you want, and we’ll be ready to go.
SINGER
That settles it then. Mr. Bell, as Peter’s lawyer, can I trust you to make the arrangements
for the sale of all the property?
LEVI BELL
Of course!
SINGER
We’ll give you fifteen percent of the sale.
LEVI BELL
That’s ... mighty generous.
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SINGER
For a-hurryin’ you so.
Singer and Levi Bell shake hands.
SINGER (cont’d)
And Reverend Hobson.
HOBSON
Yes, Reverend Wilks.
SINGER
Forgive me, for dipping my shovel in matters that don’t concern me, but seeing as we
labor in the same line, I couldn’t help but notice, when we was a-comin’ up the hill
yonder, that the shingles of the church are showing signs of rot.
BEN RUCKER
(calling out)
Might be dryer outside than inside when it rains.
Everyone laughs.
SINGER
Well, I hope then that you will accept a new roof for the church as a good-bye present
from the girls. Only the good Lord knows when you may lay eyes on them again. What
do you say Mary Jane, Joanna?
MARY JANE

JOANNA
It’s a grand idea!

Yes! Yes!

Singer and Hobson shake hands.
SINGER
Well that settles it. Can you cook, Mary Jane?
HOBSON’S WIFE
Her biscuits and preserves are the talk of the county.
LEVI BELL
Not to mention her fried chicken and her pickles.
SINGER
Well, then let’s have supper tonight with everyone who loved Peter Wilks, and tomorrow,
we’ll sell off and return to England.
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MARY JANE
That’s a fine, fine idea, Uncle. Come on Joanna! Let’s get into the kitchen.
LIGHTS SHIFT TO:
SCENE SIX: THE WILKS PLANTATION
The merry party continues off-stage. Huck sneaks out
with a plate. As he heads out, Singer steps out and lights
a pipe.
SINGER
(no English accent)
Where are you a-goin’, Duke? Tell me, and tell me quick because it’s better for us to be
in there a-whoopin’ up the mourning than out here giving them a chance to talk us over.
HUCK
I’m just going to bring some meat and greens to Jim.
SINGER
Jim. Thought his name was Sid.
HUCK
That’s right. I was a-goin’ to say “Jim’s Pap.” Jim, Sid’s son was my age. So I think of
Sid as “Jim’s Pap.”
SINGER
Is that the way of it?
HUCK
Yeah, it is.
SINGER
You were quiet at dinner.
HUCK
I’m a deef mute.
SINGER
Still, your scowl might spread faster’n small-pox. Let’s hear it.
HUCK
That doctor lays on my mind. We better glide out of this before three in the morning and
clip it down the river.
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SINGER
What?! And leave our sweet pretty nieces? How’s that Mary Jane?
HUCK
I reckon she won’t look so good with nooses ‘round our necks.
SINGER
But, not sell out the rest of the property? March off like a passel of fools and leave eight
or nine thousand dollars worth of property laying around just suffering to be scooped in?
And all good, salable stuff, too? We’ve got an army to raise. Six thousand dollars ain’t
barely scratch enough.
HUCK
I don’t see the need to rob a lot of orphans of everything they have.
SINGER
Why how you talk! We sha’n’t rob them of nothing at all.
HUCK
How you figure?
SINGER
The people that buys the property is the sufferers because as soon as it’s found out that
we didn’t own it -- which won’t be long after we’ve slid -- the sale won’t be valid and
it’ll all go back to the estate. These, your “orphans” will get their house and everything
back again. They ain’t a-goin’ to suffer.
HUCK
Well, I reckon if you put it that way, it don’t sound so mean.
Singer throws his arm around Huck.
SINGER
Why, I ain’t no mean king. I’m one of them benevolent kings. Now run along to Sid. I bet
he’s good and hungry on that raft by now.
Huck exits. Singer watches him go.
LIGHTS SHIFT TO:
SCENE SEVEN: HIDEOUT ALONG THE RIVERBANK
Jim sits chained to the raft. Thunder rumbles in the
distance.
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In the darkness.
HUCKS VOICE
(quietly)
Hoooo.
JIM
Hoooo.
Huck appears out of the grass.
HUCK
Hey there, Jim.
JIM
Hey there.
HUCK
I brung you some vittles. Figured you’d be hungry.
JIM
Not so much.
HUCK
You have any food today?
JIM
Little of what you left me. But, I warn’t too hungry.
HUCK
Do you have water?
JIM
River’s clean and clear over here.
HUCK
Come on and eat.
Huck sets the plate down in front of Jim. Jim eats.
Huck looks up at the stars.
HUCK (cont’d)
I almost think you’re the lucky one, asleep under these stars.

119.

The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn by Kenneth Lin

120.

JIM
It’s a-goin’ to rain.
HUCK
I think so too.
JIM
Birds are flying away uneasy. They know when it’s going to rain.
Pause.
They eat from the same plate.
HUCK
Any one come by?
JIM
I’s hid pretty good. Don’t make no noise. People come by, but no one stops.
Pause.
HUCK
We come across the daughters of a man that just died. They sent for his brother all the
way from England to come read his will. Looks like me and the King, well, we beat the
real brother to the inheritance. And I know what you’s a-thinkin’. You thinking that
we’re robbing these orphans, but, you see, the king is a-goin’ to let them keep all the gold
their pap left them, and sell off the property. But once people find out it was never our
property to sell in the first, the girls will get everything back. See?
JIM
That what you think?
HUCK
That’s the way it’s been fixed.
JIM
And what about the people who buy the property?
HUCK
They probably have insurance.
JIM
And what about the people who sell the insurance?
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HUCK
What about them?
JIM
The thing’s got to land somewhere, don’t it?
HUCK
I can’t talk no sense to you.
JIM
Huck, those girls ain’t a-goin’ to get nothing back.
HUCK
I just can’t. So I won’t try.
JIM
The king is going to steal all they money on top.
HUCK
No more of your preaching! Laws, I swear-!
JIM
And he’s going to sell me.
Beat.
HUCK
I don’t ‘spect you should understand.
JIM
And I ‘spect you do understand but you pretending like you don’t. King don’t need to tell
no lies if you tell them for him.
HUCK
Confound it, JimJIM
(holding up the runaway slave poster that
Singer printed)
Your king is a-goin’ to sell me to a nigger-trader.
No response.
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JIM (cont’d)
And wherever I go, they’re going to sell me to someone mean, ‘cause thems who likes to
buy runaway niggers. And he’s a-goin’ to brand letters into my brow, and they a-goin’ to
work me hard; hard so I’m dead in two years.
HUCK
JimJIM
And when that day come, Huck, I want you to remember that you is a rich man, and I
pray to God you never told that king that you is.
No response.
JIM (cont’d)
What happened to that money you and Tom Sawyer claimed?
HUCK
Judge Thatcher’s holding it.
JIM
So, I’ll let to a secret, Huck. The night you was shot, I could of run away. The
Grangerford niggers were a-goin’ to take me North. You know why I stayed?
HUCK
‘cause I was shot.
JIM
Partways. But, I stayed also, I stayed maybe more because you is rich.
Pause.
JIM (cont’d)
Up North, I’ll never earn enough money to buy Sadie and Johnny and ‘Lizbeth. I’d barely
earn enough to eat and sweat out the days, and I ‘spect I’d go to a grave somewhere in
Ohio, or New York, or Massachusetts pining for my wife and children. You was my only
hope to get them back, and I was a-goin’ to work on you, little-by-little, by-and-by. But,
now that it appears that we a-goin’ to go our ways separately, I’ll ask you straight out:
Someday, when you think of it and Ole Jim, won’t you buy my Sadie, and won’t you buy
my Johnny, and won’t you buy my ‘Lizabeth? And won’t you buy them and set them
free? And between us, can’t you always be Huckleberry, and won’t I always be Jim
forever? And won’t my kin a-call you “Huckleberry” forever? And won’t that be a good
someone to be?
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HUCK
I cain’t go back to St. Petersburg, Jim.
JIM
You a-runnin’ me North ‘cause you know it’s wrong to keep a man in these chains.
HUCK
I don’t know that.
JIM
Your conscience known it.
HUCK
My conscience is always wrong. If I had a dog that didn’t know more than my
conscience, I’d pison him.
Huck stands up. He can’t move.
JIM
You best go on, honey. It’s a-goin’ to rain.
HUCK
I’ll bring you supper tomorrow if we ain’t head off downriver before then.
JIM
Alright, Huckleberry. Go on. You knows it. A body can catch his death in the rain.
LIGHTS SHIFT TO:
SCENE EIGHT: THE TOWN SQUARE: A SLAVE AUCTION
A heavy downpour.
A wooden platform with posts. SLAVES FOR SALE
stand chained to the posts. They are being drenched in the
rain.
TOWNSPEOPLE (including Huck, Singer, the Hobsons,
the Bells, and the Wilkes) and SLAVE-TRADERS stand
at the base of the platform. They hold large dark
umbrellas over their heads.
An AUCTIONEER who is selling off TWO BOYS
stands on the platform.
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The sun comes out. It’s a sun-shower, but the light only
comes down on the Slaves For Sale. The Townspeople
and the Slave-Traders remain in darkness.
As the light and the rain come down, the Slaves For Sale
begin to sing. As they sing, the Auctioneer continues the
auction, but we can’t hear what he’s saying.
We see the Slave-Traders lift up their umbrellas when
they want to make a bid and we see the Auctioneer
acknowledge them.
[NOTE: The Auctioneer’s work should be fast-paced and
energetic -- he’s trying to energize the crowd. But, it’s
important that the lifting of the umbrellas is
choreographed with the singing, and it’s important that
the singing is a mournful and devastating prayer to a
higher power. As we reach the end of the song, more and
more umbrellas should rise as the song crescendos.]
SLAVES FOR SALE
(singing pained mournful Mezzopiano)
NO MORE AUCTION BLOCK FOR ME ...
NO MORE, NO MORE ...
NO MORE AUCTION BLOCK FOR ME ...
MANY THOUSANDS GONE.
(singing gaining momentum Forte)
NO MORE PECK OF CORN FOR ME ...
NO MORE, NO MORE ...
NO MORE PECK OF CORN FOR ME ...
MANY THOUSANDS GONE.
(singing strong, angry Forte)
NO MORE DRIVER'S LASH FOR ME
NO MORE, NO MORE
NO MORE DRIVER'S LASH FOR ME
MANY THOUSANDS GONE
(singing Fortissimo, rising with joy)
NO MORE PINT OF SALT FOR ME ...
NO MORE, NO MORE
NO MORE PINT OF SALT FOR ME ...
MANY THOUSANDS GONE
NO MORE HUNDRED LASH FOR ME ...
(MORE)
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SLAVES FOR SALE (cont'd)
NO MORE, NO MORE ...
NO MORE HUNDRED LASH FOR ...
MANY THOUSANDS GONE.
NO MORE MISTRESS’ CALL FOR ME ...
NO MORE, NO MORE ...
NO MORE MISTRESS’ CALL FOR ME ...
MANY THOUSANDS GONE.
NO MORE AUCTION BLOCK FOR ME ...
NO MORE, NO MORE ...
NO MORE AUCTION BLOCK FOR ME ...
MANY THOUSANDS The sun dies. It’s only rain.
AUCTIONEER
SOLD! For five hundred dollars!
SLAVE MOTHER
NO!
She rushes to the Two Boys and embraces them, sobbing.
Nearing hysterics. The Two Boys cry as well.
SLAVE MOTHER (cont’d)
NO! NO! PLEASE! NO! NO!
Slaves-Traders separate the Slave Mother and the Two
Boys. They chain her roughly to the post and take the
Two Boys away.
Huck watches them go. He follows them to the edge of
the wings and watches as they disappear.
SLAVE MOTHER (cont’d)
NOOOOOO! NOOOOO! DEAR GOD! (to Mary Jane) MISS MARY JANE! (to Joanna)
MISS JOANNA! NO!
She’s given a hard backhand to the face which crumples
her.
Mary Jane approaches Singer with and Joanna.
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MARY JANE
Uncle!
SINGER
Yes, my sweet child.
MARY JANE
I never dreamed of seeing the families separated or sold away from town.
SINGER
They’ll be alright, Mary Jane. Caesar unto Caesar.
HOBSON
It’s scandalous to separate the mother and the children that way!
TOWNSPEOPLE
Scandalous!
What’s the meaning of this?!
Who could do such a thing?
Look at those poor things!
SINGER
Well, Reverend Hobson, you know, slavery is illegal in England, and I perform my duties
here with great solemnity and respect for the laws of this here land. But, still, with
trepidation, true. Perhaps, trepidation makes me work in haste.
JOANNA
To think that they won’t ever see each other again!
SINGER
(a great idea)
Indeed. So, why don’t we just free them all?
LEVI BELL
What?!
SINGER
Let’s free them all, Mr. Bell.
LEVI BELL
You’re talking about at least ten thousand dollars worth of property, man!
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SINGER
We have gold enough for passage to England. We have the other properties. Please,
gentlemen, couldn’t we set them free?
LEVI BELL
Maybe things is done a certain way in England, but it’s not the way they’s done here.
SINGER
What do you mean?
LEVI BELL
Well, sure’n it’s a fine notion to set them free. And seeing as they was just like children
to Peter. But, fair-is-fair, on your request, and at great personal expense, I assembled
these gentlemen here today from all over Mississippi.
SINGER
I understand. And I apologize, but, ‘twould be but a mere fraction of what the girls and I
will be letting go of, and as you said, they was like children to my brother.
LEVI BELL
(cold)
I have a reputation, Reverend Wilks.
MARY JANE
(unsure)
Maybe it is time to let them go.
SINGER
Perhaps it is, dear girl. Reverend Hobson, what do you say? It would mean the roof of the
church will keep its holes, but, ain’t that the best way to be closest to heaven?
MARY JANE
What do you say, Reverend Hobson?
LEVI BELL
(a bit dangerous)
Yes, Reverend. Maybe you can help educate our foreign friend over here, who ain’t so
acquainted with our laws and customs.
HOBSON
Ahem, where would these niggers go, Mary Jane? Most of them have never lived any life
other than life on the plantation. Suppose we was to just free them all on the spot? Where
should they then go? Where would they sleep? What would they do with themselves?
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LEVI BELL
Your head is level reverend.
HOBSON
It ain’t no accident that the world is organized as it is.
SINGER
I suppose what the good reverend says is true. I am a stranger to the ways here.
HOBSON
Perfectly understandable. But, you said it yourself, render under Caesar that which is
Caesar’s. And as Aquinas says, “Man’s law is indeed God’s law,” if’n Man fears God.
And we are nothing if we ain’t a-feared of God in this land.
SINGER
Forgive me then, gentlemen. I deflect to your finer wisdoms then. Let’s continue on with
the auction.
LEVI BELL
Come on with it.
Auctioneer signals to the Slave-Traders. Slave Mother is
hoisted to the center of the platform. She is so stricken
with grief she can barely stand.
MARY JANE
The beautiful trip to England is most about spoiled for me.
Singer pulls her close into his breast.
SINGER
There, there, child. It will soon be over and we’ll be away from this place.
Dr. Robinson enters with HARVEY WILKS (50’s) and
his son WILLIAM.
DR. ROBINSON
Here’s two sets of heirs to old Peter Wilks -- and you pays your money and you takes
your choice!
HARVEY WILKS
(a proper English accent)
What is the meaning of all this?
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DR. ROBINSON
You say you’re Harvey Wilks, but it appears you’ve already been here. And you’ve been
mighty busy at that.
HARVEY WILKS
Well, this is a surprise to me! I’ll acknowledge frankly, that I’m not very well prepared to
answer for this surprise, for my son and I have had misfortunes. He’s broken his arm, and
our baggage was delivered to a town above here in the night by mistake. But, I am Peter
Wilk’s brother Harvey, and this is his nephew William. We are who we say we are.
SINGER
Lost their baggage! That's mighty good! and mighty ingenious under the circumstances!
Thunder and lightning. The storm begins to get more
violent.
DR. ROBINSON
Neighbors, I don’t know whether the new couple is frauds or not; but if these two ain’t
frauds, I am an idiot, that’s all.
HARVEY WILKS
Do you have any of the letters that I’ve written to my brother?
LEVI BELL
(holding up letters)
I have letters here from Harvey and William.
HARVEY WILKS
(to Singer)
Write a line or two and sign you name.
The eyes of all the Townspeople are on Singer. Singer
takes the pen.
SINGER
Why ... why, if you please let me explain ...
More thunder and lightning. The Townspeople start to
crowd around.
HARVEY WILKS
He’s a fraud.
SINGER
I am Harvey Wilks!
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HARVEY WILKS
It’s a lie.
LEVI BELL
He was a-tryin’ to get me to free all the niggers.
DR. ROBINSON
Abolitionists! That’s who they are!
TOWNSPEOPLE
Lynch him!
Bring the tar and feathers!
LYNCH THE RASCALS!
HIM AND THE BOY!
A noose is thrown up over the post.
TOWNSPEOPLE (cont’d)
He’s a liar!
Imposter!
Lynch him!
Don’t let them get away!
The Townspeople go for Singer. They grab him and
surround him. We can’t see him, but we see the tar and
the feathers come out.
SINGER’S VOICE
Mary Jane! Help! Help! HELP! Joanna! They’re going to kill me!
The Townspeople start stomping and kicking Singer.
Huck is able to crawl out of the scrum underneath the
legs of the people.
He looks to see Singer, unrecognizable under tar and
feathers, beaten and broken on the ground. The
Townspeople lift Singer up on a rail.
SINGER
(voice muffled by tar)
GOD HELP ME! PLEASE, GOD! GOD!
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DR. ROBINSON
(pointing at Huck)
The boy! Don’t let him get away!
TOWNSPEOPLE
GET /HIM!
/HE HAIN’T NO DEEF /MUTE!
/DON’T LET HIM GET /AWAY!
/LYNCH THEM /BOTH!
/ETC.
Huck runs.
LIGHTS SHIFT TO:
SCENE NINE: HIDEOUT ALONG THE RIVERBANK
The raft sits in the river. The storm has calmed.
Huck runs on stage.
HUCK
(whispering)
Jim! Jim! Set her loose, Jim! We’re all right now!
He sees a light. Shadows. He’s stopped dead in his tracks.
He dives into the grass just in time to be missed by SlaveTraders. They’ve captured Jim. They’ve put a belled
collar around his neck. They lead him away.
After they’re gone, Huck steals out from behind the grass.
He’s distraught.
HUCK (cont’d)
Jim! What do I do? What do I do?!
There’s nothing to be done. Huck sits down and cries.
The clouds shift and the moon comes out. Pap emerges.
PAP
You’re in the gravest danger, Huckleberry! And I’m in danger of heading to the bad place
for it!
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HUCK
Leave me alone, Pap.
PAP
You’ve sinned terribly! That Miss Watson is about to lose her nigger for good! But, it
ain’t too late to save yourself!
HUCK
Ain’t no way.
PAP
You’d better write a letter to tell Miss Watson where he is.
HUCK
She’ll be mad and disgusted at his rascality and ungratefulness at leaving her. She’d sell
him straight down the river again.
PAP
That's just the way: a person does a low-down thing, and then he don't want to take no
consequences of it. You still thinking for Jim, but you should thinks for Miss Watson.
HUCK
ButPap slaps Huck across the face.
PAP
That’s the plain hand of Providence slapping you in the face and letting you know your
wickedness is being watched all the time from up there in heaven -- whilst you was
stealing a poor old woman's nigger that hain’'tever done you no harm -- and now is
showing you that people that acts as you’ve been a-actin’ about that nigger goes to
everlasting fire!
HUCK
What can I do?
PAP
Kneel down and pray and see if you can’t try to quit being the kind of boy you is and be
better.
Huck kneels.
Huck tries to pray.
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PAP (cont’d)
How come the words don’t come?
Huck gives up.
HUCK
No use.
PAP
It’s ‘cause you’re letting on to give up sin, but away inside of you, you’re holding on to
the biggest one of all! You a-tryin’ to make your mouth say you’ll do the right thing and
the clean thing, and go and write to that nigger's owner and tell where he is; but deep
down in you, you know it’s a lie, and He knows it. You can't pray a lie.
HUCK
So I’m in trouble full as can be. But, I don’t know what to do.
Pap hands Huck a pen and paper.
PAP
Go and write the letter. Use the book-reading for something.
HUCK
What should I write?
Pap dictates. Huck writes.
PAP
“Miss Watson, your runaway nigger Jim is down here two mile below Pikesville, and
traders have got him and will give him up for the reward if you send. Huck Finn.”
Huck finishes writing.
ANGELS play “There’s a Balm in Gildead” on the harp.
PAP (cont’d)
You hear that?!
HUCK
I do.
PAP
How does that feel?
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Pause.
HUCK
I feel good. I feel all washed clean of sin.
Pap embraces Huck.
PAP
That’s good. Lands, you have no idea how close you was to being lost and going to Hell!
Alright, now you run to the ferry landing, and you get that letter going up North.
HUCK
Alright.
Huck starts to run off. But he stops.
PAP
What now?
HUCK
I’m thinking.
The music stops. Thunder.
PAP
That’s the start of trouble.
A WHIPPING POST appears. Jim is tied to it. He’s been
badly beaten and whipped. Initials have been branded
into his forehead. His jaw is broken. His eyes are swollen
shut.
HUCK
I’m thinking over my trip down the river; and I see Jim before me: in the day and in the
night-time, sometimes moonlight, sometimes storms, and we a-floatin’ along, talking and
singing and laughing.
PAP
What of it?
HUCK
I can’t seem to strike no places to harden me against him. I see him standing my watch on
top of his'n, so I could go on sleeping.
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PAP
Huck, I’m talking about your soul!
HUCK
And I see him, how glad he was when I come back out of the fog.
PAP
Your soul’s forever!
HUCK
And when I come to him again in the swamp, up there where the feud was; and such-like
times.
PAP
So what?
HUCK
And so, wouldn’t he always call me “honey,” and pet me and do everything he could
think of for me? Didn’t he stay with me when he a-could’ve gone?
Pap grabs Huck by the shoulders.
PAP
The Angel of Death is down in the flames.
HUCK
And wasn’t he always good; and didn’t he say that I was the best friend he ever had in the
world, and the only one he's got now?
PAP
Look, you’ve got to decide, forever, betwixt two things, and you know it!
HUCK
All right, then ... I’ll go to hell.
PAP
What?!
Huck tears up the letter.
PAP (cont’d)
NO!
Pap tries to piece the letter back together.

The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn by Kenneth Lin

136.

HUCK
It’s awful thoughts and awful words, but they was said and I won’t think more about
reforming. I’m going to take up wickedness, which is in my line, being brung up to it,
and the other isn’t. And for a starter I’ll steal Jim out of slavery again; and if I can think
up anything worse, I’ll do that, too; because as long as I’m in, and in for good, I might as
well go the whole hog.
PAP
No.
HUCK
Good-bye, Pap. I’m sorry we’re going to the bad place. I’m sorry we ain’t going to see
Mama again. But, truth is, I don’t hardly remember her anyways.
Pap kneels to the ground, dejected.
PAP
I’m sorry, son. I failed you again.
Huck pats him.
HUCK
No you hain’t. I’s just a rascal is all. I have to go.
Huck climbs aboard the raft and shoves off. Pap sits
down on the moon and watches Huck go.
He smiles. Proud. He plays “Balm in Gilead” on the
banjo accompanying Huck’s path as he drifts away
towards Jim and the Whipping Post.
Angels begin to descend. The begin playing the harp in
accompaniment.
Pap looks up and sees them.
PAP
What?
More Angels rise from the water.
PAP (cont’d)
What’s this?!
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ANGELS
(singing)
THERE IS A BALM IN GILEAD
TO MAKE THE WOUNDED WHOLE
THERE IS A BALM IN GILEAD
TO HEAL THE SIN-SICK SOUL
The Angels comfort Pap. They kiss him and embrace
him.
PAP
Hey, now!
ANGELS
(singing)
THERE IS A BALM IN GILEAD
TO MAKE THE WOUNDED WHOLE
THERE IS A BALM IN GILEAD
TO HEAL THE SIN-SICK SOUL
Huck arrives at the Whipping Post. He lights a lantern.
He sees Jim. Slowly, he walks towards him.
ANGELS (cont’d)
(singing)
IF YOU CAN PRAY LIKE PETER
IF YOU CAN PREACH LIKE PAUL
GO HOME AND TELL YOUR LOVED ONES
HE DIED TO SAVE US ALL
Angels take off Pap’s clothes and wash his body.
PAP
What?! What’s going on?! Get yer angel hands off of me!
ANGELS
(singing)
THERE IS A BALM IN GILEAD
TO MAKE THE WOUNDED WHOLE
Moonlight turns to daylight.
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They turn Pap around to face the heavens revealing that
angel wings of broken pinions are drawn on his back in
tar and feathers.
ANGELS (cont’d)
(singing)
THERE IS A BALM IN GILEAD
TO HEAL THE SIN-SICK SOUL
The Angels replace Pap’s banjo with a harp.
PAP
Hey! Give that back!
ANGELS
(singing)
THERE IS A BALM IN GILEAD
TO MAKE THE WOUNDED WHOLE
The Angels grab hold of Pap. They fly into Heaven, Pap
kicking and screaming all the way.
PAP
I ain’t a-goin’! I AIN’T!
LIGHTS SHIFT TO:
SCENE TEN: A WHIPPING POST
Pitch black, but for Huck’s lantern.
Huck approaches Jim. Jim lays moaning in agonizing
pain.
Huck holds up the lantern to Jim’s face. Huck sees every
injury that’s been beaten into Jim’s face. He’s shocked,
but he doesn’t look away. He looks closer and closer.
JIM
(with the lantern fully illuminating his face,
as Huck stares into it)
Who there?
SILENCE.
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JIM (cont’d)
(afraid)
Who there?!
Huck puts his finger to Jim’s lips.
HUCK
(quietly)
hooooooooo
Pause.
Jim reaches out and touches Huck’s face. Jim smiles.
A wind blows out the lantern.
BLACKOUT.
End of Play.

