THE “"ETHIGS OF PIG”

(Continued trom first g

romping Into town ana pounding the
Belglan blocks with thelr hand pegged
artlegs and arbltrary as an
Datto Bryan duma
without palling

Y A
mg u

sibots ns
extra sessjon of a
1 never pass a clreus
the valve cord and con
lttle Key West money, =so |

n for a

ngaged

a couple of rooms and hoard for Rufe
and me at a house npear the clreus
grounds run by a widow lady named
Peevy, Then I took Rufe to cloth

Ing store and gents' outfitted Ho
showed up strong, ns I knew he would,
after he was rigeged up in the ready-
made rutabagza regalla M 1 old
Misfitzky stulfed him into a bright bloe
sult with a Nile green visible plald ef
feet and riveted on a fane of a
Heht Tuskegee normal tan o n red
necktle and the yvellowest pair of shoes
in town. They were the first clothes
Rufe had ever worn except the ging-
ham layette and the butternut top
dressing of his natlve kraal, and he
looked as self consclons as nn Igorrote

nose ring,

with a new
“That nlght 1 w

sri
i |

down to the elr-

clrcus last night

ens tents and opened a small shell
ganme. Rufe was to be the capper. I
guve him a roll of phony currency to
bet with and kept a bunch of it In a
specinl pocket to pay his winnings out
of. No, I didn't mistrust him, but I |
simply can't nipulate the hball to |
lose when 1 =ee real money bet My
fingers go on o strike every time 1
try It

“1 set up my little table and began to
show them how easy it was to guess
which shell the little pea was under.
The unlettered hinds gathered In a
thick semicircle amd began to nudge
elbows and banter one another to bet.
Then was when Rufe ought to have

ginglefooted up and called the turn on
the little Joker for a few tens nand fives
to get them started. But no Rufe. I'd
seen hlm two or three times walking
nhout and looking at the sideshow ple-
fures his mouth full of peanut
. but he never came nigh.

with
eiandy

“The crowd piked a lttle, but trylng
to work the shells without a capper Is
HEke fishing without balt. 1 closed the
game with only $42 of the unearned

Increment, while T had been counting
on ynnking the yeomen for $200 at
least. 1 went home at 11 and went to
baxd I supposed that the clreus had

proved too alluring for Rufe and that
he hadd to it, concert and
anll, but 1 it to glve him a lecture
on general business principles in the
morning
“Just nfter
l"\_'u

sucenmbed

Morpheus had got both
shoulders to the shinek mattress |

hears o houseful of unbecoming nnd
riball nolses, like a youngster scree
ing with green apple colie. 1 opens 1
door and ealls out In the hall for t!
wihdow lady, and when she sticks her

heand out 1 savs
would you mind
of yours so that
thelr rest?
*“I'8iIr," says <he, ‘it's no ehild of min
It's the pig ng that your frie
Mr. Tatum brought home to his room »

‘A= I‘(‘{‘\'j’. ma’n
choking off that kid
nest people can get

souple of | 1 Vo And If vou
ancle or second usin or brother
it I'd appreciate your stoppling
mouth, sir, yonrself If you please,.’

“1 put on some of the polite out
habliliments of external =oclets
wont into Rufe's room. He had
up amd lit lamp and was pour

e milk into a tin pan on the 0
for a white, half grown, squ
Ing |

I this, Rufe? =ayvs 1 3
ffimAammed In your part f the w
t ht 1 put the ga '
Andd ! v o A 1 X
looks e hacks
‘Now don't t 1 on

l={f.' says he Yon K v how
I've been used to slealing shoats
got to be a hablt with me And

nfoht, when [ see such a fine chance.
I couldn't help takin® it

Y"Well,' says I, ‘maybe you've real
iy got kleptopizie. And maybe when
we get out of the plg belt you'll turn

her and more remau-
Why you should
soul with such a
minded, perverted,
that 1 can't under-

mind to hi
nerative misconduct.
want to stain yvour
distasteful,
roaring
stand.’
“*Why, Jeff,' says he, ‘you ain’'t in
sympathy with shoats., You don’t un-
derstand like I do. This here
seems to me to be an animal of more
than common powers of ration and in-
telligence, I[le walked half across the
room on his hind legs awhile ago.’
““Well, I'm going back to bed,’ says
I. ‘See If you ecan Impress It upon
your frlend’s ldeas of intellizence that
he’s not to make so much noise.'
“‘He was hungry,’ says Rufe.
go to sleep and keep quiet now.'
“I always get up before breakfast
and read the morning paper whenever

your

feeble

beast as

el

‘He'll

I happen to be within the radius of a |

Hoe cylinder or a Washington hand
press. The next morning I got up ear-
ly and found the Lexington daily on
the front porch where the carrier had

thrown it. The first thing [ saw in it |

was a double column ad. on the front
page that read like this:
FIVE THOUSAND DOLLARS RE-
WARD
The above amount will
questiona asked, for the
uninjured, of Beppo, the
eduecated plg, that =tra
from the slda show tents

he pald, and no
return, alive and
mous European

stolen

1 or was

of Binkley Bros.'

GEO. B. TAPLEY,
Busineas Manager, at the Clrcus Grounds.
“I folded up the paper flat, put it
Into my inside pocket and went
Rufe’'s room. [le was nearly dressed
and was feeding the plz the rest of
the milk and some apple peelings.
#iWell, well, well, good morning all.'

I says, Learty and amiable. *‘So we
are up? And plggy s having his
breakfasi. What had yvon intended do-

ing with ] s, Rufe?

“I'm going to him uap,’
Rufe, ‘and express him to ma in Mount
Nebo. [Ile’ll be company for her while

at p

criate |avs

I nm away.'

“'He's a 1 ty fine pig’ sayas |
scratching the back
! n a lot of name
s 1, ‘he <

to |

mornimng, 1 was raised on
and I'm very fond of pigs, |
to bed at sundown, so 1
W one lamplight before.

to me this
a farm,
ol to
ver sa

iy
g0

by

Tell you what I'll do, Rufe,
'l give vou §10 for that pig.’
reckon I wouldn't sell this shoat,’
he. °‘If it was any other one I
might.’

* Why npot this one? 1 asked, fear-
ful that he might know something.
““Why, because,’ he, ‘it was
the erandest achievement of my life,
There ain't airy other man that could

have done L

says

says

‘omn how thelr daddy toted off a shoat
circus full of
And mavbe my grandchildren too
Theyv'll certainly be proud a whola
passel. Why," says be, ‘there was two
tents, one openin’ into the other. This
a platform tied with a
a giant and a lady
of white

I got the shoat

peo] e,

from a whole

wias on
little chaln.

with a fine chance

hair in the other tent.
and erawled out from
vas again without him squeakin' as
loud as a mouse. | put him under my
cont, and I must have passed a hun-

shote
I seen

bushy

under

| dred folks before 1 got out where the
| streets was dark, [ reckon 1 wounldn't
| sell that shote, Jeff. I'd want ma to

20 there'd e a witness to what

when you can steal a shoat better than
anybody else can. Shouats is a kind of
Inspiration and genius with me. Spe
leially this one. 1 wouldu't take two
hundred and fifty for that animal.’

*rNow listen says 1, wiping off mgy
fore! 1 it's not so much a matter
of business with me as it is art. and
not so much art as it is phi thropy.
Belng a connoisseur aud ninator
of pigs, 1 wouldn't (e I'd done
my duty to the world u <z | added
that Berkshire to wmy collection. Not
intrinsically, but a to the eth
les of pigs as friends vidjutors of
mankind, 1 offer you £500 for the ani
mal.’

“Jefr,! snys this pork esthete,
ain't money; it's sentiment with 1

‘Seven hiundred,” says 1.

“*Make it eight hundred,’ savs I
and I'll crush the sentiment
my heart.’

‘1 went under my clothes :
money belt and counted him out forts
twenty-dollar gold certificntes -

“*T'll just take him into 0
room.” says 1, ‘and lock | 1 111 4
er breakfast.'

“1 tock the pig by the hing i e
turned on a squeal like t ! -
liope at the c¢j

“*Let mq L 1vs
NMufe, n » < 1 ler
one "1l Iding |
other h 1 1 pa | )
room like a sleeping |

“After breal = Rufs o 1 |
| < of b= nehor eV oL
since [ got | t <% 3

« he w q 1t \

I says. |

ky's and look over some rvoyal | 4
socks. And then I got as Lo sl
one armed man with the nettle pusy
pasting on wiallpaper. 1 found an o1
negro man with an express wacon to
! hire, and we tied the pig in a sack ang

drove down to the cirens grounid
"I rl'!:' il George I:. 'l‘?!]l[l'l\' i_’| n littla

tent with n window flap open. e was

[a fattish man, with an immediate e
| In a black skulleap, with a four ounce
dinmond screwed fnto the bosom of i

If I ever have a fireside |
and children I'll sit beside it and tell |

the ean- |

| Tapley to me,

red sweater.

“tAre you George B, Tapley? 1a
‘T swenr it.”
“Well, I've got it,’

o -I "'-lj_"!_..[."‘ Says

says lbe.
says I,
e ‘Are yon t}

fa for the sacred buffalo?

P

pigs for the Asiatie python or

Ither,” says 1. ‘I've got Beppo,
the educated hog, in a sack in that
wagon I found bim rooting up the
flowers in my fiont yard this mornine.,
I'll take the $5,000 in large bills if it's
ha

I. hustles out of his tent
me to follow., We got into

the side shows,

pig,

one of
a jet
around h
amnd et carrots that a
feeding to him.

**‘Hey, Mac,' calls G. B.
wrong with the worldwide this morn
ing, is there?

“*Him? No, says the man.
got an appetite like a chorus girl at
o, m.

“*How'd did you get this plpe
‘Eating too many porl
chops last night?

bhlack

eatinge

man

o

In there was
with a pink ribbhon
Is neck, lying on some hay
was

‘Nothing

‘He's

P says

i

“I pulls out the paper and shows him

the ad.

“*Iake,” says he. ‘Don’t know any
thing about it. You've beheld witl
your own eyes the marvelous, wor!l |
wide porcine wonder of our four |

ed kingdom eating with preternitm:
| sngacity his matutinal meal, unstra

The plg won't live leng enough.' I
| anys, ‘to use as an exhiblt in your
| senfle fireside mendacity. Your grand-
! ! n will have to take vour word
[ fo I'll glve you $100 for ihe ani-

e looked nt me astonizhed
| The shoat ean't be worth anything |
ke that to yon.'! he sn *What do
1 waut him for?
‘Vi I me casnist sayva I,
vth rare smile, ‘voun woaldn't think
i' t I've it an artistle side to my
t I have., I''m a collector
geoured the world for
igs. Over In the Wabash val-

'y rot a hog ranech with most

ery specimen on it. from a Merino
to o Poland China. This loiks like @
blooded pig to 1 Rufe, gl 1
believe it's a0 genuine Derkshire. That's

| why Il like to have §t.’
“ 70 v ke to necommonte vou,!
| savs he. ‘hiat I've got the artistie tene.
ment I don't see why it ain't art

and unstole. Good morning.'

“1 was beginning to see. I got in the

wagzon and told Unele Ned to d
the most adjiacent orifice of the nenr
alley.
the range carefully for the other spen
ing, set his sights and gave him snch :

kick that he went out the other end of

the alley feet ahead of

squenl

rwenty

“Then 1 paid Uncle Ned his 50 cents

and walked down to the newspaper of

fice. 1 wanted to hear it In cold syl

his window,
“*T'o derie n

loa
=,

bet,’

the man who had this ad. put in last
nizht «hort and fat, with long whisk
ers and o elub foot ¥

“*Ile was not.,” sayvs the man. ‘Ie
would measure abont six feet by four
and a half inches, with eornsilk hair

nnd dressed Hke the pansies of the co
servatory.'
“At dinner time |
i‘l'l'\'_\"!i.
“‘Shall 1
Mr. Tatam till

e
AN

keep some soup
he comes back?

“*If you do, ma‘am," says I, 'vou'll
more than exhanst for frewood all
the coal in the bosom of the earth and
11 the forests on the outside of it
“So there. vou =ece.” said JeTerson
Peters In conclusion, how hard it Is

ever to find a fair
business partner.

“But.” 1 began. with the freedom of
long acquaintance. “the rule shoull
work both wars. I von had offercid
to divide the reward vou wonld not
have lo:t”

Jeff's ook of dignified reproach stop-
ped me

“That don't invelve the same princi
ples at all.” =aid he. *“Mine was a

imate and moral attempt at spec-
. Buy low and =ell high. Don't
street  indorse it?  Balls and

‘ < nd pigs what's the

,.1‘I-.;.-. s well as h 1nd

1

There 1 took out my pig, got

Liis

I got the advertlsing man to

says I, ‘wasn't

went back to Srs

1

hot for
she

minded and honest

-




