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card ?" (I had a couple iv dozen printed a purpo^j

afore I started.) Ho took it, and, turnin' to the

window, read—'' Mr. Thadeus O'Tooio, Pig, Pork,

and Bacon. Merchant^ Dijblin, St. Fetersburj^, and

China. Purveyor to the Qucon, Emperor of Kushia,

and other Potentates. Armies supplied, Cities

relieved, and Countriei;' re-victualled on t!'e shortest

notice. Orders punctually attended to. Pigs for-

warded by Balloon ];>ost, if necessary." '' Umph !'*

oes he, lookin' rather dark at the last line, " this haa

the appearance iv tamperin' wid tlT enemy." " Only

a ^Jght of fancy," ses I, " rny lord, and intirely out iv

the ordinary coorse iv business." " I think so," ses he,

" a pig in a balloon would indeed be rather a strange

flight. But," ses he, again smilin', " I thought that

pigs, pork, and bacon meant ull the same in your laij-

guage." " So they do, Griniral," ser I, gettin' more

familiar wid him, ''its the vicissitud3S iv life that

makes the difference. A pig," sea I, " in the mornin*

iv life, beloved and respected by its relations, and

admired by its master, is 'a pig;' cut down in its

pride, like J ulius Sasir ; while the tears iv its family

are fallin', and the loss weighin' heavy en them, its

* pork ;' but when its intirely forgotten, and the grief

passed away, by that time its ' bacon.' " " Ah !"

ees the Uiniral, heavin' a deep sigh, " I'm afraid, Mr.

0' Toole, when our time for bein' poik airives we'll


