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D o u b t s

THE ADVENTURE OF THE DAY TROUBLED TOM’S DREAMS THAT NIGHT. 
Four times he had his hands on that gold. Four times he opened his 
eyes and discovered that he had nothing. In the early morning as he 
was in bed, thinking of his great adventure, it all seemed strangely far 
away. It might have happened in another world, or in a time long past. 
Then the thought came to him that the great adventure itself must be 
a dream!

The amount of money was too big to be real. He had never seen 
as much as half a hundred dollars before.

He decided to find Huck and let Huck talk. He would ask Huck 
no questions. If Huck did not speak of the adventure, then Tom would 
know that it had been a dream.

Huck was sitting on the edge of a boat, with his feet in the water. 
He seemed very sad.

“Hello, Huck!”
“Hello yourself.”
No words for a minute.
“Tom, if we had not put our gardening things in that corner, we 
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would have that money.”
“It was not a dream, it was not a dream! But I almost wish that 

it was.”
“Dream! If Indian Joe had found us, you would know that it was 

not a dream! I have had dreams about him all night.”
“We must find him! Find the money! We must find his Number 

Two place. Perhaps it is the number of a house.”
“No, Tom. The houses in this town do not have numbers.”
“Perhaps it is the number of a room in a public house for travel

ers. Those rooms have numbers.”
“Oh, that is the answer! There are only two public houses here. 

We can quickly learn about Number Two.”
“You stay here, Huck, until I return.”
Tom was gone half an hour. He learned that in one public house 

a wellknown young man lived in room Number Two. But in the other 
public house, Number Two was always closed. No person seemed to 
know much about it. However, a light had been seen in the window 
the night before.

“That is Indian Joe’s Number Two, Huck.”
“I think you are right, Tom. Now what will you do?”
“Let me think.”
Tom thought a long time. Then he said:
“I will tell you. The door of Number Two opens on a little street 

at the back of the house. We must wait for a dark night. Then we shall 
try to get in. But if you see Indian Joe, follow him. And if he does not 
go to that Number Two, it can’t be the place.”

“I am afraid to follow him alone, Tom!”
“It will be night. If I see him, and if it is dark, I will follow him,  

I promise. He might be going straight to that money. You must not 
weaken, Huck, and I won’t.”
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