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December 6, 1911

The Prize Pig

Continued from Page 18

hitehed to a brand new dn'l.nnl'rzl(. in the
rear of which stood an empty crate.

One building contained the oven and
needle products of the ladies of the
distriet, as well as flowers and
tables. In another, row after row of
open sacks contained the entries in the
grain competition. The adjoining struce
ture wis given over to stalls filled with
Clvdesdales and Percherons that were

vege

the pride -—of their respective owners,
Shorthorns, Angus and Holsteins con
tentedly munched their fodder in the

cattle barn.  The sheep pens were filled
with Leicesters, Southdowns and others.
In the last building the pens were filled
with swine of both the heavy and bacon
varieties; Verily the managers of the
Pleasant Valley fair were justified in
calling theirs the best country fair in
the province. -

It was on the afternoon of the second
and last day of the exhibition that
Molly, Mrs. Turner and Mrs. IHinton
drove into the grounds and proceeded
to view the wonders. They were greatly
interested in the fancy work and when
it was found that Mrs. Turner’s em
broidered —centre-piece had taken first
place in its class, and that Molly’s

bread was declared the best on exhibi
tion, they were highly elated. Mrs.

Turner was in such a pleasant frame of

’wnl that she actually smiled cordially

at Jae Dawes when he passed their

party.
The smile lingered as they went on
to examine the first prize whéat and

oats.  Mrs. Turner could not read with-
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called
names on

out her glasses and she
.\lu”_\' to ||n-ri|»h«-r the
first prize card.

““Why, it's Joe Dawes, "’
lady reported.

““Yes,"" said a young farmer stand
ing nearby, ‘“that boy has just about
cleaned up the whole show. 1 tell you
he's a comer. It beats all how
braced up in the last year.'’

If Mrs. Turner begrn to be a little
bit sorry she did not show evidence of
it, but when she found that had
also carried off first money for his dis
play of vegetables, and owned the prize
Shorthorn, she began to-think that after
all he might be a most worthy young
man, even though the Turner family
had no need of him. .

The older ladies did not take much
interest in the pigs. Neither did Molly
until she came to the pen where the
prize bacon hog was lazily enjoying
himself. Mrs. Turner and Mrs. Iinton
hastened on, but Molly was loath to
leave for that pig looked oddly familiar.
It was scrubbed cleaner than ever pig
was scrubbed before.  Fresh clean straw
covered the floor. She read the card
It was Joe Dawes’ ‘‘Lollapalooza."

Molly felt very sentimental over that
hog and she lingered, paying no heed to
the calls of her mother. She talked in
low tones to the animal, glad that most
of the ecrowd had hied themselves to

upon
the

the voung

he's

Joe

the race track. Tt was while leaning
over the pen gate that her handker
chief dropped from her bodice. She
had “just unlateched the gate and re

covered it when she was startled by a
familiar voice close hehind.
“Molly,”” said Joe softly.
Iy>did they gaze at each
neither noticed the door of
swing open. A cur barked.
Something knocked Molly Turner and
Dawes off their feet at the same
instant.  They found themselves sitting

face to face in the barn aisle,

So.intent
other that
the pen

It was certainly Lolapalooza'’s after
noon at the fair.  He found freedom de
lightful and was filled with joy that
his short legs could still earry him at
as rapid a gait as on that other day
when he had broken loose. The heavier
poreine contingent grunted their aston
ishment as a black streak passed them
Luckily for tffem, Mrs, Turner and Mrs.
IHinton were close to the door. They
stepped outside just in time.  An animal
pursued by the cur that was the eause of
all the trouble, followed by a small hoy,
tore past them. The two ladies watched
the chase hreathlessly.  Men joined the

boys. Every dog in the grounds was on
the trail
The following mob grew larger and

larger as Lollapalooza scooted through
the long line of barns. Sober
tried to jump out of their stalls
hig stallions pawed and kicked

hossies

’l‘hl‘

Out of the barns and into the grain
exhibit streaked the pig, the howling

rabble close behind, spurring him with
their vegetable exhibit
fell to the floor as Lollapalooza knoelked
one of the props from uoder the table
Other exhibits fell. The pursuers were
hindered somewhat by the elutter on the
floor, and the hog had time to decide on

shouts, Joe's

his next move
The open door of the ladies’ work
building invited. Molly’s hread, pies,

cakes, canned fruit, all were Mnlwln-«nl\'
mixed up on the floor

was stopped asx he he
came mixed up with the knitting and
emhbroidery, but only for the hriefest of
instants. A woman fainted as she saw
him emerge with her favorite lace searf

Lollupalooza

twisted around his neck

The pig was now in the open Paxt
the hitehed teams he rushed, the curs
c¢lose on his flank. Old farm horses

that hadn't travelled faster than a slow

trot in vears, reared Adp, the fire of
vouth in their eves, Those that could
break the hitehing straps left uneere
moniously for home

Lollapalooza turned sharply and mads
for the ruce track I'he horses were out
for the second rak It was never run
Some of the nags erashed through the
inner fenee. Others made records for
the quarter mile around to the harns

A great part of the erowd in the grand

«tand ioined the chase asx the hog
weooted around  the traek No one
thoueht ta time him, which was a pity
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Merry Christmas—here is Big Ben
May he wish you many of them

Don’t waste a minute of this
merry day. Have the presents
ready Christmas Eve. Hang
cach stocking up. Arrange
the presents that won't go
inside in little piles around
cach stocking.

Then when all have gone
to sleep, sneak into cach bed
room a jolly-faced Big Ben.

He'll the

ring merricst

Christmas Bell you have cver

heard and get the family down
to sce the presents bright and
carly so the whole day will be
yours to fully enjoy.

Big Ben is a gift worth the
giving, for he is a clock that
lasts and scrves you daily
year after year,

He is not merely an alarm
clock, he's an cfficient time

He came opposite the swine building
It looked like a familinr shelter, and
straight for it Lollapaloozn ran

Heavens!  Mrs, Turner stood direetly
in his path

I\

Molly und Joe had picked themselves
up but were standing elose and talking

carnestly and happily. They were o
tuken up with each other that they
were oblivious to everything else for
the time being. They knew now that
they were for each other and nothing
“else mattered

Suddenly they hecame aware of g
growing roar

“Here comes Lallapalooza!’’  cried
Joe. ;

Lollapalooza surg enough! e cata
pulted  through  the barn  door and
dushed into the pen. Joe swung the
gate, shut and latehed it just as the
lnughing crowd arrived, They gathered

around to look at the panting hog a
he lay stretehed out on his straw
Mrs. Hinton pushed her way to the
front and plucked Molly’s sleeve
Plainly she was very much agitated
GO, Molly, Maolly!'" she whispered

excitedly “Your mother she's heen
photographed, ™’
“HBeen wha at?'’ 3
‘She's been photographed. That piy

knocked her down and o man snapped
her at phe very instant whe fell”’
The wituation demanded action. L
by Dawes, the three quickly made their
way out, elosely followed by the crowd
waus bent on getting further ex
if possible

and dishevelled
pleading

whieh

citement
A dusty

vux alternatels

Turner
and he

Mr»
with

picee to get you up or to
tell the time all day-« clock
for bedroom, parlor, library
or hall.

stands 7 inches
tall.  He's massive, well
poised, triple plated=— His face
is frank, open, casy to read
his keys large, strong, casy
to wind,

Big Ben

He calls you cvery day at
any time you say, steadily for
ten minutes or at repeated in
tervals for 15,

Big Ben's Canadian price is
$3.00 anywhere

It you cannot find him at
vour dealer, a - moncy o1
der sent to his designers,

Westclox, La Salle, Illinois,
will bring him to you duty
charges paigl.

mun holding n camern
She cnught sight of the

rmbing o younyg

ander his arm

nppronching trio
“Oh, Mr. Dawes,'’

whe wobbed in

mortification. ““He photographed me,
Aud he ways he's going to use it for
wocomic picture postenrd!'" She fuirly

werenmed A cecomie postenrd!”’
Joe turned to the comera flend
Tk that lm out of the enmern, '’

he demnnded

Aw, gwan What nre you buttin'
in for?"’

In n wecond Duwes hud him by the
collar and for n few nenutes the nir
was full of the photographer.  When
low finally let go of him, the eamern

waus in pieces on the ground and the film

Iny exposed to the light, the pieture
ampletely obliternted
That evening, while Joo wns ever nt

his own muking ready to take
supper with the Tuarners, Molly 's mother

pluee

onee more voleed her enthusiasm
CAnd, my! Didn’t Joe swing him
nround?  He's the right kind of a

yvoung muan. 1 tell you he wouldn 't let

anyone take my picture for a picture
postenrd - a comie postenrd.”’

Maolly wmiled huppily

After wupper the mother left the
young folks together Her walk took

her past Lolapnlooza's pen. Bhe stopped
and looked into the enclosure,  The hog
waw peacefully munehing his feed

It owan very rude of yon, Lollapn
loozn, "' whe reproved, ““to topple me
over that way But your master snys
vau're the hest hog that ever rooted
und he likes you very much.. And we
like him very, very much, so 1 guess
') have to like yvou. '’

“Mph! grunted Liollapalooza
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