.

OUR NEW PIG.

PIG ! T exclaimed, in great as-
tonishment, pausing ln the actl

“A
of helplng Nelly to n sllog of the steak,
We were nt brenkfst,

“Yeou, my dear,” said Mes. Dobb, " n

plg.  We could keop one Just as well ns
not, and It would be quite an ltem of
wiving, when meat is so high.'

SO by, Saean, you'd have to buy food
for il—eorn and apples, and I don't
know what all—it would cost more than
it would come Lo,

U N0, perslsted my wife, 1t would
not, James.  Falber always Kepl o
pig.’

Sut he Hved In the vountry, '

S fhut thnt makes no differenee, T wus
talking with nelghbor Jones nbout It
pver the fened yesterday, aud he salid we
threw away swill enough every day to
Koop ten plgs.™

Ol slonld ke to Know what
knows aboul onr swill,” sald I,

CWhy, he Judged from Lils own expe.
He Keeps o plg.*’

HAd while we are the suliject,
Fugan, 1'd Just tnke the opportunity Lo
Ly 1 llllllh'll\lllll'll\'ll of your f'[il'llll'lg( with
wnrrled men over the fenve,

b Jumes, Flirting, in-
doed, with plgs and swill for « basls of
Yo Just o vex

(]

Jones

vienee, James

uh

do be serlous

conversation, waunt
me,

“Oh, pigs e apretext ; nnything will
do fope o pregext when g wompl is detey-
mined o vt 1 konew a woman atee
who Ulal to use n portradt of e dead
grandmother as a pretext ora flirtntion.
A as for Jones—*

S Naw, Jumes, you shall not go on in

that way s before the ehifdren, tuo: Look

ut Nollle's eyes,

S Pechaps you'll  pietend I vontin
i Lk Jotivs didn’t g you o
toneh of Isnbellns at the same thime
Yes, and you are the best parl of
them lnst evening yoursell, tor 1 waved |
them for you, nnd you know Me, Jones! |

afe uch superior o ours ;

[AYTTHES I'm
atre Im thankiul for all he glves me.
WL you get aoplg for me, Jumnes, o) |
won't yon ¥

SO, i you ask fLus e favoer, Susan,

of conrse I will, 1’ ger you anything
thit will be s souree of plensure, you
Know; tat if you want u plg for o pet,
don’t try to pretend it's for economy s
wike,™

A pet!" pouted Susan, “ How ridic-
ulous you nre! I detest pets,. ™

“Then why don't you aveld them,my
e ?7°°

“What are you driving at?y
know.™

*Why, you are in one, now, Susan.
Deenlm.  The coffie will get cold.™

Mrs. Dobb gave me one despairing
ook, and then poured the coflee. Before
I left the liouse I hnd  promised
about getting a pig.

Now, if there s an eatable animnal 1
know less about than I do aboutanother
it s the pig. I remembered having seen
pigs ulive when 1 was a boy, but sinee
L grew up my knowledge of the species
has been confined to the porcine corpses
I have peen suspended from hooks in
the market places, and to certain works
of art in which they had been represent.
ed—uot in landscapes, I may remark ;
£0 i1 there had been o market for live
plgs adjoining my studio, 1 counld not
have seleetid an avalluble one from the
lot. 1 thought about it & good deal dur-
tng the day, aud the result of my medi.
thtions was, on my homewerd way in
the afternoon, I mnde a elreult around
by the residence of Peter Von Popp, a
Dutehmon, whom I employad to take
care of my gurden, and to do such other
beavy work as might be necessary about
the house from time to time, On con-
sultition I found that Peter was just the
man for the business. He had a brother
who kept a small farm up in the vielnity
of Schraalenburg, back of the Pallisades
on the Hudson s and Perer sald :

* Next week I goesup to see Huns,
and my wife she goes along, too, sol
trings you a pig home, Mr, Dohb,*’

“Good " said 1. = I'll pay your fare
for your trouble, Pefer, besides the price
of the pig. A good one, now! None of
your snub-nosed, pug-eyed fellows, you
kuow—a sleek, Intelligent one,”’

* Yab," sald Peter.

A few days later the plg came. I was
just Jeaving thie house to go down town
when 1 met Peter with a pig in the bag.

1 got him,” Peter remarked—very
unnecessarily, however, for the pig an.
nounced the faet in hls own behalf.
Nothing but o pig could have squealed
g0

1 don't

to see

“ Whero I put him ¥’ nsked Peter,
“Oh, put him In the barn,” said I,
There is n barn attached to our house, |
butl there was nothing in it. Animated
by & desire Lo put the barn to some use.
ful purpose, I bought a cow and put her
in there lust summer, but she gave no
milk after the second week, and so 1
sold ber., I was glad to have another
tenant for the barn,

But Peter shook his head. That
wouldn't do. A barn was no place for a
plg. I would have o bavea pen, he
wuid,

— e e e —

1t would hardly do to let lm ran In
the garden, L suppose,’’ I sald musingly.
SCnn you bhulld & pen, Peter P

“Yah," Peter sald he could, and so 1
gont him off after tools and materinls,
having the pig tied to a tree by one  leg,
My famnily gnthered about the neweom-
er, nnd viewed him with deep Interest,
Hao was,n little fellow, but healthy, s
win proved by the capaolty of Lis langs,

“ Meroy 1 orled Busan, * what a nolse
he mukes.  He must be hungry James,'*
Susan's experience with bables encour.
nged her to this conclusion,

1 know what'll moke more nolse
than thut," sald my Fred, with a roguish
twinkle in his eyes,

W hint fs L P T nekoed
my s,

U wo plgs, " sald Frod,

When I came home ot night the plg
was (nst asleep in his pen on n heap of
strnw, nnd T felt quite a pride in him, 1
Lind seeret hopes of my own in regard to
him, though 1 did not Ilmpart them to
Husan, Ilecost only S2—that la per se,
The pen cost about $10 more, and Peter’s
fure hrought the sun total up to $148R,

I witehed the growth of our porker
with o hLigh degree of Interest, The
awlll pall always stood by the side of the
wood house doar, and, though It was
vot an ngrecable objeet in on msthetice
painl of view, I could not for some tme
get over n vexantious Kind of curlosity ns
to its contents, 1 found some strange
thing= in it sometimes—viewed ns artl-
cles of foml: one of Fred's bools, for In-
stance, or o palr of scldsors, or o len-
gpoon,  Onee when T found n silver fork
In the swill, T remonstrated with the
gervant girl—n stupld German  crenture,
who hnd to our Intelligent
Birldget when the Istter got married,

I B ot =0 mueh that T care for the
ver, JKatheioe,” snid T, ““but 1 don’t
wunt the porker choked to death in lis

o encournge

L]

suoeeeded

prime.’

My wife discharged Kathrine, in an
Hnpatient moment, soon after this, be.
canse e glel threw fnto the swill pail
four quarts of rleh eream-covered milk
thant hind been procured  with  grent
trouble from the eountry, to mnke a
prize pudding for o dinner party  that |1
guve o some of my friends, Kathrine
was pure city bred, and had never seen
such looking milk before in her life; she
supposed it spoiled, and into the swill
pail It went.

We had our parker about a month and
he had grown with marvelous eclerity.
The condition of things In my baek gar-
den ocoupied o large share of my  atten-
tion, for though small, it had been liber-
ally stooked and diligently cared for.and
there was quite a rivalry between my
nelghbor Jones and mysell in this mat-
ter. Jones boasted of very superior
erudition in these things, and being &
gentleman of lelsure he had more time
to look after them than 1 had, but I
struggled bhard not to be distanced. There
wis no disputing the point of Jones® 1s-
nbellns being rather ahead of mine, but
In most respects I felt myself his peer.

September showed our garden rich with
an abundance of tomatoes, onbbages,
onfons, beets and ko on, while the apple
tree, the two plom trees, and the grape
vines hung heavy with their load,

One day our porker got out of his pen
and went rooting around in the garden
with a tumultuous exercise of his free-
dom. OFf course those women never saw
him; it was washing day, 1 believe, The
havooe he had made by the time I came
home at night was thrilling to  witness,
Nobody could tell how long he had been
out, but judging by the devastation I
witnessed he must have been out since
morning. Tennyson’s versein *Maud"
may give a fuint indieation of my emo-
tions as I stood in the back door that
evening :

“The rools of my hair have stirred ) A
Aud my pulses eioned thelr gates with a shock on
my heart."

There was nothing to do now, how-
ever, but to put him back in the pen. As
he had grown, the porker had developed
a very ugly expression of countenunce,
and as 1 lookod at him wnow with his
tusks, protruding in a villainous way, I
confess It was not n cheerful sight for a
tmid man, However, I got a big stick
and went st him with loud “shoos™ and

| extravagant flourishings of my weapon.

He eyed me quietly out of his vielous
little optics, and whisked histall deflant-
ly. Tsoon found there was no driving
him bick to the pen, He dodged me in
the most exasperating manver. He
doubled and twisted in a way to set at
nnught all my caleulations, I was no
mateh for bim. Jones came out whilel
was exerclsing the porker, and laughed
ut me over the fence.

“Youdon'tgoat iL the right way,

| Dobib,” said he.

** Perhnps you'd llke to try it yourself,
Mr. Jones,” Lenid with some dignity,
and a very red fnoe,

' Take him by the tail,” sald Jones,
calmly, in reply. “ Giet his nose aimed
toward the pen, and then pull his tail,
The more you pull one way the more
he'll pull the other, and he'll be in the
pen before you know it.”

Busan, who was standing on the back
steps looking at me, laughed so heartily
ab this that I felt quite good humored

THE TIMES NEW BLOOMFIELD, PA, MAY 1, 1877,

agnin, and asked Jones to come over and
glve us the benefit of his superior wie.
dom, After a Mlitle banter, and the
hauding of u eluster of Isabellas to Ho-
san, he'elimbed the fence,

U Now, Dobb,"” mid Jones, “we'll
form & line—you and I, and Mrs, Dobl
and the servant girl,"

“X beg to be excused, Mr. Jones,"
lnughed Busan, with o timid glance ot
the porker.

“ My dear madam," enld Jones, gal-
lnntly, **thore no danger ot all. I am
quite in earpest, 1 assure you. 10 ls a
pig's nature to yield to overwhelming
numbers, We have only to forin o llne
and close down upon him in o sorl of
cresent, and he will glve up the struggle
nt once, ns you will see. '

Ho it was undertuken.  Peler stood by
the fence, eyeing us with a deep expros.
slon of lnterest. We moved down upon
him ; he wheeled about, snorted, and
then made n dive al us, or mther al me,
aud, whish ! he went right between my
legs mo that 1 sprawled out on the ground
most ungmeefully, Busan and the ser-
vint glrl ran sevenming nty the house,
and Jones wis over the fenee
time,

T'he result of it was we sent for Peter.
It had now grown dark, but Peter made
short work of the Job, He gola rope
nnd took in his other hand the big stick
I hiad been flourishing ; then he wentup
to the porker, fetehed him one tremend-
ous blow over the probosels and while
poor plgey was staggering and secing o
millon of stard, slipped the rope over
one of his hind legs, and had him  into
the pen in wa trice,

S Peter,' sndd I, after thint, © you mny
tome round to-mortow, If you are not
engoged, snd gather up what's left of the
viegetubles, '

He did so,  There was o good deal left
afler all.  Porker’s hnvoe wos greater in
appearanoe than inreality. Pelor stored
the eollur with sbundance—among othier
things, with n nice lot of superior
Leans in the soft puds, which loy there
till they got very mouldy, and were it
for nothing but swill

[ remember, as if It were but yester-
dny, the morning those beans were fed
loour pig. 1 was going out of town Lo
be gone three days on business of Impors
thuce. Lsaw o supply of the mouldy
beans fed to the porker, nnd then I de-
parted. To gay that I did not think of
my plg while I was away, would be to
state an untruth, 1 did think of him,
Though lost to slght be was to memory
dear,

I am seldom away from home, and
consequently I s missed when I am
away—and my weleome on returning 1s
wont to be of the most affectionate de-
goription, But on this ocension, greatly
to my surprise, Busan was not in the
front hall to greet me, I waded through
the children Into the back part of the
house, where Busan was. I fancied she
looked at me with a half frightened wir,
but I took her fondly to my arms, and
was about imprinting a rapturous kiss
on her lps, when my cye chanced to go
out of the window, and I suspended the
kiss midway of delivery. The door of
the pig pen stood wide open, and there
was a peculiar aspect of desolation aboub

In no

L“ Where's our porker ¥ I asked, post-
poning the kiss pro tempore.

“QOur porker,” said Mrs. Dobb,gravely
“is in his grave,”’

“(ood Heavens!" I cried, ' dead]”
and lmmediately went out to lools at his
deserted abode.

1 was quite ealm by dinner time, and
informed Busan that I was ready to hear
the particulars of the sad event.

“Well, James, she commenced,
tyou know you directed those beans to
be fed to him ?"

“That's it. I thought it would be Inid
at my door ln gome manner, notwith-
standing the little circumsiance that 1
was over two hundred miles away. Well
proceed.”

** Bo the girl gave him beans for din-
ner, and beans for supper, and the next
morning she went out with some more,
and then I heard her soream. 1 went
out and there he was—swelled up—oh,
dreadfully—twice as large as life, dear—
and lying on his side and kicking his
legs faintly. Nelghbor Jones looked the
over fence and asked what the matter
“.ns_|l

“With » bunch of Isabellas doubt-

lmlll
“And when we told him he eame

over to see the plg, and sald pooh! he
wasn’'t dead ; that he knew what wns
the matter with the pig; bloated stomach;
he could cure him. *Have you any
brandy ¥' said he. T told him we had,
and ecame into the houss and got a
bottle.”

* What! that 8, 0. 1’, brandy ¥ I
exclalmed.

““ Yes, dear, of course,”

‘“ Good graclous ! And you gave Lhat
fifteen dollar brandy to that miserable
two dollar pig ¥

“Yea, dear; but it did no good. Then
neighbor Jones bled him—""

l{lm nml‘l

“ And that did no good, either. Bo at
last we gave It up, and neighbor Jones
had his men bury it in the garden,”

—— wm ——— e ———— -

* Men. Dobb," I aaked, ' do you mean
to toll me that you have buried the dead
hog In our garden."

" No, desr—In Mr. Jones' garden."

A sudden ldea orossed my mind,

 Well, upon my word " I responded,
‘1L meems we are not even to have the
baneflt of the earcnss asn fertilizor of the
soll. This eaps the olimax,”

“What de you menn, James ¥

“Why, Busan, don't you know that
deid antmals enrich the soll where they
are burded, In decomposing and supply.
fng nmmonia and phosphorie aald and
:hlngu that muke the wvegeluble grow

II PII

HJunwu, how oqn you
stufr yn

MHEtudl'! Not o bit of it.
all nboul it That's the way he fertilizes
his garden. He's got n dend dog and
thiree dead eats burled ot the foof of his
grape vines—which accounts for the
nuperiority of the Isabellns, my deonr,*

“Mr. Dobb, If you don'tstop T shall
lenve the table.” sald Fusan, in great
ilisgust,

Ho I stopped like & dutiful husband,
But Busan hasn't enten a grape from
Jones’ gnrdon sinee,

We have bud the plg pen olenned up
nicely for the ehilldren, nnd they use it
for i play house. It mnkes s very good
play house,

talkk  such

Jones knows

- o-_— .

Colncidences of the 8L, Louls Fire.

A Bt Louls special tells the following:
In the despibehes, it was stated that n
man omployed ot Bohualder's gapden
pleked up on the premises there two
pleces of sheet musle, partly burned,
whigh evidently had been wafted thither
by the wind from the doomed Southern,
the words that could be deciphered be-
ing the following :

Thy bonsted Lowers In smoky rulne 1o,
From this dond seono, ah, whitcher stinll wo fiy 1

The curious ndaptability of  the lines
to the condltion of those suffering the
agonles of denth fromy lre when the
sheels were tnken upon the beated winds
has nttracted genernl remnrlk.

Another wis  brought to the
notice of your correspondent which
nidds one more to the st of curlous
ooincldences, and it 1= connected with
the one just mentlioned. About the
time of the discovery of the sheets of
musie lo Behoeider's garden, My, M, N,
Burchard, of the firm of Cheever,
Burchard & Co., who lives on Bhaw
avenue, west of Cirand avenue, throee
and a half wiles from the scene of the
fire, found in his yard & plece of sheet
musio mueh scorched and defuced, upon
which the following words wers dis-
tnguishable: “I pray this terrible
night." Mr. Burchard’s residence is
more than a mile from Behunlder's gar.
den, but the quotation from the paper
he found is a part of the words of the
musie befors noted,

Clihe

e .

A Pleul;mar if not n ﬁutlur Job.

One of the Methodist ministers of
Rochester was, a few days ago, callod
upon by a German and requested to con-
duet the funeral services over his wife,
who had just died. Brother 1. 4
with his usual urbanity, consented of
courge, and the services were held with
due decorum and solemnity. After the
funeral was over, the ferlorn widower
stepped up to the minister and the fol-
lowing dislogue ensued :

German—*Vell, Mr, L , how
much you charge forburying my wife¥?”

Preacher—*Oh ! I do not charge any-
thing for attending funerals.”

Gorman (smiling significantly)—*Vell,
now, this Is fery kind uv you. But
shtop n minute. Ina few doys I give
you a better job than dot.”

Preacher—** Why, what may that be?"

German—*"*0Oh | ferry much better job
than dot, I be's going to get married
again.”

-

Two Crazy I.wars-.

John Kennedy, who is demented, was
taken to Keokuk, Iowa, Wednesday
uight a week, and lodged In jall. While
in the employ of David Robinson, near
Belfust, in that state, Kennedy fell in
love with the former's wife. His love
was reciprocated, and the two made
arrangements to leave the state together.
While crossing the Des Moioes river in
o skiff on their flight, o few days ago,
the women wns seized with a sudden
delirium, and Is now hopelesaly Insane.
On being separated from Mras, Robinson,
Kennedy also went erazy, and after
repeated but unsuccessful attempts to
gain access fo the house whers the wo-
man s belng cared for, he took an axe
and deliberately chopped off his left
hand, Both Kennedy and the woman
will probably be sent to the asylum.
Neitber had shown any indieation of
insanity previous to thelr attempled
igbe. s a0 L e o1

& A Louisians paper says that in
that State horse stealing is managed us
follows: “‘The owner of & horse makes
& bargaln with the thelf to take the
horse to Iberville or Batou Rouge and
sell him. The thief briogs the owner
half the money, and tells the name of
the purchaser, Then the owner
goes and reclaims the horse us haviog
been stolen,”’
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VEGETINE

Ho Says it is True.

’ Heneon Falls, Nov, 0, 1878,

Mr, H, I, Bievens—Dear 8ir — As you are sn
entire stintigor o me, T witit you Lo Know what
VEGRTINE hivt done for me. " Only those who
huve besa raised Trom r[nulrn'u Aoor dun kiiw th
value of such n good wisdicine, 1 am 58 year o
mge. Threvyenrs ngo | wad tnken siek wilh what
the doetor wailed Livmbago.,  For wenks 1 was
copfined to my bod, 1 had Eheon diferent physl.
olans, without sy help, [ reoslved no rpllltr; 1
wins A grent sullerer; Moty | bcams entirely
Lielpless, “Ihe last doptor Wold me there was no
haviges B wnbel he might possibly snve my 0o by
efecting morphing in my nrmsand lege,  The en
suuragement for saving my s by having this
done was so sinall a ehanes I eould dol sonsént to
run e rldde.  About this time my son read  your
advertivement i our paper, & tosthipony of o per
som whio had bean very siek with about the same
aompinint, and was ciared. My son went rlght
away to e apotheoary store and bought & bottle
of VEUKTINE, Before | had tsed bhs Tiest bot
o & fonpd great eollefs | oould move mysell in
b, Altertaling thives bottles T wias abls 10 slb
wp fnd move abioat my rooin. 1 eontinued takin
the Vegvtine, mnd T was ing few weonks ""lturr#
Lo my forer bualth, ‘The Vegotine suved my Hie
WOEY e pligsletons sald therd was o help foe
e §hinve had no doctor sinos,  1F T Tesl qowell
1iake a dose of Vegatins, and 1 recommand it to
iy friends,

Your Vegetlne nmih! to ba In svery family. My
doetir wins surprisod 1o see mn T good heasith -
Ho sy Vegotine |« n good medieinn, T tell him
I8 cnrid e, TEe spym 10 8 true."” L eannob fael
too thank Very aratefully yours,

AMrs, CATHRRINE COONB,
Beneon Falls, Benven County, N. ¥

VEGETINE,

ALL DISEABES OF TIE BLOOD. 1t Vegotinn
Will vellosve pain, eleanse. pirdy amd onre such
divmases restor ng e patisnt o porfect health
aftar trylng differant phyaiolans, many remedies,
sullorivg for ysars, 1 is pot sunelumve proof, |
you mre n siflerer, you enn be curol T Why Is
thin medieine performing sueh grest cires ¥ 1L
works (o the bood, in llﬁu olrouinting  fuid.
ean truly be ealled Lhie Greal BDiood Purifier  The
Breat source of divesso oviginkiem In 1lis blood §
i no mediolns thst doss fiot set divaotly upon

it o purdy, mnd renovale, has any just alalm up-
ol pu“llt: atbention. vl 4

VEGETINE.

WILLUOURE

CANKER HUMOR.
| . M 4 A
2T RNV LockronT, March 31, 1676

Bir—Lant fall In{ hunbnnd got two bottles of
your Vegetine to taka for the Canker Humnor,
which 1 have had io my stomsoh for several yoars
I took It and the result was very satisfactory, i
liave Liken i good many remedles for the Canker
Hutmor, and wone seemed to holp me but Vege-
tine, Thers s no doubid in my mind that eve
zurl-:a{lnﬂv‘ri Ull;thr Hiimor und be :::Itn
¥ I e, It gaye me s good ap) i
ANA T felk betler (n pyary respeet.
Yours. wilth respect,
M. BELIZA® ANN POOLE

VEGETINE.
NOTHING EQUAL TO I,

Bourn Haums, Mass., Nov. 14, 1876
Mr. H. R, 8revens :

Deénr Bir—I have Loen troubied with Sorofula,
Canker and Liver Complaint for threé years.—
Nothing ever did me siy good unsll I commended
uslng VEGKTINE. 1am now g tting along first-
rate and stlil using the Vegetine, I consider thers
in pothing equal to it for auch somplaluls, Cap
heartily recommend it mﬂmrytmd{.

\’oururul{. Mo Lazzie M. PACRARD,
No. 16 Lagrange 8L, sotul Salem, Maiss

\‘Bﬂﬂlﬁ!lhnmghl‘veradluln every kind
of humaor, and resteres the entire system o o
healtly condition.

VEGETINE.

Prepared by H.R. Stev.ens; Boston,Mass.
Yegetine ia Nold by All Druggists.

LEATHER &C.

THE subscoribor has now o hand at
LOW PRICES,
Good Sole Leather,
Kip of Superior Quality,
Country Calf Skins,
French Cgii.
LININGS, ROANS, &c;
F. Mortimer,

NEW BLOOMFIELD, PA.

NOW IS THE TIME TO PLANT.

IT PAYS
To plapt FRUIT TERES and GRAPE VINES
They will yleld [0 par conl. mdve profit sure than

ordinary erops, asd for themselves ths frst
yoar they bear. e

IT DON'T PAY
3 from
L
regardiess of quality or ammoa You ean
GET THE BEST
1 bl
N orous. B sending'or coming dirvetto "
RIVERSIDE NURSERIES,
HARRISBURG, FA.

G nﬂ Wlﬂ.m. Proprietor.

M

g::l Pllglsgi“d ‘m ‘w




