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The Celebrated Jumping Frog
of Calaveras County

Mark Twain

About the author ™

Mark Twain (1835-1910) was born Samuel Langhorne Clemens and v, n
American writer and humorist. He was memm in Missouri, where he worked s
a typesetter. Later he became a riverboat pilot. ﬁunma he ES&. to &.os:._m:m:ﬁ to
writing humorous short stories, and as a public speaker. He is best known for
his works The Adventures of Tom Sawyer and The Adventures of H :aﬁmvms

Finn. His writings and speeches are both witty and satirical, and criticise socjy)
conventions.

About the text

“The celebrated jumping frog of Calaveras County’ is a humorous story aboyt
Jim Smiley. Jim liked to bet on anything that caught his fancy: mom-m%ﬁy cat-
fights and even on innocuous day to day occurrences, such as which bird would
fly off a line first. The story tells us about how Jim’s lucky streak endsg when
someone beats him at a bet concerning his frog Daniel Webster.

In compliance with the request of a friend of mine, who wrote me from
the East, I called on good-natured, garrulous old Simon Wheeler, and
inquired after my friend’s friend, Leonidas W. Smiley, as requested to do,
and I hereunto append the result. I have a lurking suspicion that Leonidas
W. Smiley is a myth; that my friend never knew such a personage; and
that he only conjectured that, if I asked old Wheeler about him, it would
remind him of his infamous Jim Smiley, and he would go to work and
bore me nearly to death with some infernal reminiscence of him as long

garrulous: talkative
append: attach
personage: person

I found Simon Wheeler dozi

s . ng com
the old, dilapidated tavern iy 8 comforty

W. Smiley, I would feel under many ov_“hww“mwwﬂﬂ e Leonidas

Simon Wheeler backed me into a corner and Zon_ﬂ»m& th i
his chair, and then sat me down and reeleg off the Eo:oS:HM - i&
which follows this paragraph. He never smiled, he never ?wﬂ:w_ﬂwzﬂn
never changed his voice from the gentle-flowing key to which he E:Ma. %M
initial sentence, he never betrayed the slightest suspicion of enthusiasm:
but all through the interminable narrative there ran a vein of ,Ev_,nmm?“w
earnestness and sincerity, which show

ed me plainly that, so far from his
imagining that there was any thing ridiculous or funny about his story,

he regarded it as a really important matter, and admired its two heroes
as men of transcendent genius in finesse. To me, the spectacle of a man
drifting serenely along through such a queer yarn without ever smiling,
was exquisitely absurd. As I said before, I asked him to tell me what he
knew of Rev. Leonidas W. Smiley, and he replied as follows. 1 let him go
on in his own way, and never interrupted him once:

There was a feller here once by the name of Jim Smiley, in the winter
of ‘49 or may be it was the spring of ‘50 T don’t recollect exactly, somehow,
though what makes me think it was one or the other is because I remember
the big flume wasn’t finished when he first came to the camp; but any way,
he was the curiosest man about always betting on any thing that turned up

dilapidated: broken down

tavern: pub

tranquil; peaceful

monotonous: boring; unexciting
interminable: without end; very long
queer yarn: strange story

flume: a channel for water
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he other side. )

if he could get any body to vm.ﬁ ont & and j¢
ldn’t :&_M_w:% sides. Any way that E:.QM Hwa 5 ther man woyjq m“,h
couldn’t ust s0's he got a beb he was satisfied. ut still he wqq _:n_@
him any ssvm hn_ . he most always come out sﬁ._:nﬁ Ew was alwayyg 5&.
F:noaz.doﬂ nﬁm:nm. there couldn’t be no solitary thing mentigp, db ¥y
and laying tora ¢ ? and take any side you please, as | was EM

ller'd offer to bet on it . :
”MM.N fe <Mn:. If there was a horse-race you'd find him mcm:. or you'q fing
him %:m:& at the end of it; if there was & dog-fight, he’'d bet on it :Ea:

was a cat-fight, he’'d Un.ﬁ on 3..; H_Mhmmamuwnw“n%.“ﬁmm_wwﬂﬂvv”w:aiwm.ﬁ on jt,
why, if there was two birds setting fitsie e would be lich One
would fly first; or if there was a ntWBmm Em,v he b € there reg'lar,
to bet on Parson Walker, which he judged to be the best exhorter aboy
here, and so he was, too, and a good man. If he even seen a QOa&m-gm
start to go anywheres, he would bet you how ._osm it would take hip 4,
get wherever he was going to, and if you took him up, he would foller that
straddle-bug to Mexico but what he would find out where he wag boung
for and how long he was on the road. Lots of the boys here has seen that
Smiley, and can tell you about him. Why, it never made no difference to
him he would bet on any thing, the dangdest feller. Parson Walker’s yif,
laid very sick once, for a good while, and it seemed as if they warn’s going
to save her; but one morning he come in, and Smiley asked how she was,
and he said she was considerable better thank the Lord for his infinit mercy
and coming on so smart that, with the blessing of Providence, she'd get
well yet; and Smiley, before he thought, says, “Well, I'll risk two-and-a-hajf
that she don’t, any way.”

Thish-yer Smiley had a mare the boys called her the fifteen-minute nag,
but that was only in fun, you know, because, of course, she was faster than
that and he used to win money on that horse, for all she was so slow and
always had the asthma, or the distemper, or the consumption, or something
of that kind. They used to give her two or three hundred yards start, and
then pass her under way; but always at the fag-end of the race she’d get
excited and desperate-like, and come cavorting and straddling up, and

scattering her legs around limber, sometimes in the air, and sometimes out
to one side amongst the fences, and kicking up m-o-r-e dust, and raising
m-o-r-e racket with her coughing and sneezing and blowing her nose and
always fetch up at the stand just about a neck ahead, as near as you could
cipher it down.
And he had a little small bull pup, that to look at him you’d think he
wan’s worth a cent, but to set around and look ornery, and lay for a chance

you ever See,
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(o steal something. Butas soon gg mope, up on him, b
Im, he was a differe
nt

. his underjaw’d begin to stick .

Jog; his unt ck out like the gy

pis teeth would uncover, and shine savage :MMoﬁw» MMF ofa steamboat, and
0=

And a dog might tackle him, and by} IMaces.
. . Y-rag hi s .

(hrow him over his shoulder twp qf three nnm_m”_:mr M:a bite him, and
which was the name of the pup Andrey, _mnrwosua "d Andrew Jackson
what he was e rame of the pup eXpected nothing ejs

doubled and doubled on the other side all the time € w_»_.a the bets being
2l ups and z.ﬂms all of a sudden he would grab thae n.,%- the money was
f his hind leg and freeze on it not c e dog jest by the

2] nt O : rmi.
’ a year.

iley always come out winner on that
wpmwﬂ mmm:.ﬁ have no hind legs, because Emwﬂ mwm”mm”““nmﬂa a ao.m once
saw, and when the thing had gone along far togl o ng % circular
was all up, and he come to make a snatch for his pet .vww _;n © Money
minute how he’d been imposed on, and how the other no, vn Mu_“a in a
the door, so to speak, and he ‘peered surprised, and then romooﬂmm Hun_:
discouraged-like, and didn’t try no more to win the fight, and so Mn MM
shucked out bad. He give Smiley a .ﬂoow_ as much as to say his heart wum
broke, and it was his fault, ME. putting up a dog that hadn’t no hind legs
for him to take bolt of, which was his main dependence in a fight, and
then he limped off a piece and laid down and died. It was a good pup,
was that Andrew Jackson, and would have made a name for hisself if he’d
lived, for the stuff was in him, and he had genius I know it, because he
hadn’t had no opportunities to speak of, and it don’t stand to reason that
a dog could make such a fight as he could under them circumstances, if
he hadn’t no talent. It always makes me feel sorry when I think of that
last fight of his’n, and the way it turned out.

Well, thish-yer Smiley had rat-terriers, and chicken cocks, and tom-
cats, and all of them kind of things, till you couldn’t rest, and you couldn’t
fetch nothing for him to bet on but he’d match you. He ketched a frog one
day, and took him home, and said he cal’klated to edercate him; and so he
never done nothing for three months but set in his back yard and learn
that frog to jump. And you bet you he did learn him, too. He'd give r..E
alittle punch behind, and the next minute you'd see that frog whirling in

thronged up the sponge: gave up the fight
rat-terrier; a breed of dog
ketched: caught
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the air like a doughnut see him turn M:MM%“«MMM%M EBWMMJMXM Moc

he got a good start, and come down ML D 3 kent L 1 c

got him up so in the matter of catching flies, and kep 1d 1N prac

constant, that he’d nail a fly every time as far as he could see him.
said all a frog wanted was education, and wm could do most any thing o, d
I believe him. Why, T've seen him set Dan 1 Emdm.ﬁa down _ngam on thig
floor Dan’l Webster was the name of the frog and sing out, Flies, Dan,
flies!” and quicker’'n you could wink, he’d spring straight up, and snake ,
fly offn the counter there, and flop down on E.m floor agaIn as solid g5 ,
gob of mud, and fall to scratching the side of his .rm,ma with :wm hind foot
as indifferent as if he hadn’t no idea he’d been mo:.~ any more’n any frog
might do. You never see a frog so modest and straightforward as he was,
for all he was so gifted. And when it come to fair and square ?EE:m ona
dead level, he could get over more ground at one straddle than any animg]
of his breed you ever see. Jumping on a dead level was his strong suit, you
understand; and when it come to that, Smiley would ante up money oy
him as long as he had a red. Smiley was monstrous proud of his frog, ang
well he might be, for fellers that had traveled and been everywheres, g
said he laid over any frog that ever they see.

Well, Smiley kept the beast in a little lattice box, and he used to fetch
him down town sometimes and lay for a bet. One day a feller a stranger
in the camp, he was come across him with his box, and says:

“What might it be that you've got in the box?”

And Smiley says, sorter indifferent like, “It might be a parrot, or it might
be a canary, may be, but it an’t it’s only just a frog.”

And the feller took it, and looked at it careful, and turned it round this
way and that, and says, “H’m so ‘tis. Well, what’s he good for?”

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

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

“May be you don’t,” Smiley says. “May be you understand frogs,
and may be you don’t understand ‘em; may be you’ve had experience,
and may be you an’t only a amature,
opinion, and I
county.”

Ple, i
at, He
ﬁmﬂm S0
wgzm%

as it were. Anyways, I've got my
W risk forty dollars that he can outjump any frog in Calaveras

Seller: fellow
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And the feller studied a minute, ap, 107
rm only a stranger here, and an't
bet you-~ . .
And then Smiley says, “Thaps 1)

box a minute, Fll go and get you a

&. ﬂrnb mﬂ%w‘

80t no frog, Kinder sad like, “Welj,

but if  hag a frog, I'd

he got the frog out m:.a prized his mouth open mn;aﬁmmh”_w hisself, and then
lled him full of quail shot filled hip, pre 2 tea- spoon and

him on the floor. Smiley he went tq the swamp and slo

mud for a long time, and finally he ketcheq 4 f L
give him to this feller, and says: 08 and fetched him in, and

“Now, if you're ready, set him alongside of Dan’l, with k;

: i oo » With his fore-
just even with Dan’l, and I'll give the word » Then he says, ..O_an”o MMM
jump! ” and him and the feller touched up the frogs from behind, and the
new frog hopped off, but Dan’l give a b

; V cave, and hysted up his shoulders
s0 like a Frenchman, but it wan’s no use he ¢q

. uldn’t budge; he was planted
as solid as an anvil, and he couldn’t no more stir than if b

! e was anchored
out. Smiley was a good deal surprised, and he was disgusted too, but he
didn’t have no idea what the matter was, of course.

The feller took the money and started away; and when he was going
out at the door, he sorter jerked his thumb over his shoulders this way at
Dan’l, and says again, very deliberate, “Well, T don’t see no plints about
that frog that’s any better'n any other frog.”

Smiley he stood scratching his head and looking down at Dan’l a long
time, and at last he says, “I do wonder what in the nation that frog throw’d
off for I wonder if there an’t something the matter with him he ‘pears to
look mighty baggy, somehow.” And he ketched Dan’l by the nap of the
neck, and lifted him up and says, “Why, blame my cats, if he don’t weigh
five pound!” and turned him upside down, and he belched out a double
handful of shot. And then he see how it was, and he was the maddest man
he set the frog down and took out after that feller, but he never ketchd
him. And— i and

[Here Simon Wheeler heard his name called from the front ﬁm , an
got up to see what was wanted.] And turning fo me as he .“:3”».5 wﬂfuwmm
he said: “Just set where you are, strangef, and rest easy [ an't going
gone a second.”

quail shot: pellets made of lead used for shooting the quail bir
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But, by your leave, I did not think that a continuation of the Eﬂo&. o

the enterprising vagabond Jim Smiley <<.o=_m be Eﬂ_w to afford me Mugh
information concerning the Rev. Leonidas W. Smiley, and so | starteq

away. ) dheb
At the door I met the sociable Wheeler returning, and he utton-hg), d

me and recommenced: .
“Well, thish-yer Smiley had a yeller one-eyed cow that didn’t have 1,

tail, only jest a short stump like a bannanner, and
dly,

“Oh! hang Smiley and his afflicted cow!” I muttered, good-naty e
and bidding the old gentleman good-day, I departed.

COMPREHENSION
A. Choose the correct answer from the given options.

1. Who is the speaker looking for?
a. Jim Smiley
b. Leonidas Smiley
c. Simon Wheeler
What was Wheeler’s manner as he narrated the story?
a. sombre
b. joyous
c. expressionless
3. What did Smiley like doing the most?

a. playing poker

b. betting

c. playing practical jokes
4. The ‘fifteen-minute nag’

a. usually won the race.

b. usually lost the race,

¢. usually hurt herself racing.
5. The bull pup died because

a. he was old.

b. he had got hurt.

¢. he felt hurt and betrayed.
6. Daniel Webster was

a. arooster.

b. afrog.

¢. adog.
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7. Daniel Webster loses because
a. he is weighed down_

b. he is unwell.
c. he doesn’t want to jump,

p. Answer the Jollowing questions in 89_1g9 . each
1. Who tells the speaker aboyt Jim Smiley? X
2. What is Jim Smiley’s unique characteristic
3, What are the various things Smiley bets gp? Give examples from

the text.
4. Why is the ‘fifteen-minute nag’ 5o named?

5, Briefly describe the incident relating to the bull pup?
6. Who is Daniel Webster? P
7. What trick does the stranger play on Smiley?



