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The Very Surprising Horse

ONE DAY Mr Jiggetty went to market to buy himself a horse. He didn’t want it for riding, but to pull his new carriage along. So he filled his pockets with money and started out.

When he got to the market he looked around. What a crowd there was, and what a noise! Horses neighed, cows bellowed, pigs grunted, ducks quacked and roosters crowed.

Mr Jiggetty liked all the noise. He poked at the pigs and the cows, and gave the horses sugar. Then he set about buying a good strong horse for his carriage.

He looked at brown horses and black; he looked at white horses and piebald ones.

Then at last he chose the prettiest brown one there, with a long tail and mane. He paid the money for it and then took hold of the rope, and went round the market with the horse following behind.

Mr Jiggetty wanted to make sure that he really had got the best bargain there.

Halfway round the market a farmer’s wife in front of him dropped her bag. It flew open, and all the things in it spread themselves over the ground. Mr Jiggetty hurried to pick them up. He threw the horse’s rope round a post, and then went down on his hands and knees to gather up the pennies and shillings, pencils and papers, sweets and keys.

‘Oh, thank you, Mr Jiggetty!’ said the farmer’s wife gratefully. ‘That’s very good of you.’

‘Not at all, madam,’ said Mr Jiggetty.

He dusted his trousers, then turned to take the rope from the post. He placed it under his arm, said ‘Gee-up, there!’ and walked slowly off home.

But if only he had looked round, he would have seen that he had made a great mistake. He had taken the wrong rope off the wrong post!

You see, another farmer had tied his pig there, on the very next post to Mr Jiggetty’s horse – and it was the pig’s rope that Mr Jiggetty had under his arm!

The pig trotted behind quite happily. It had been brought to market, and now it was going home. It didn’t mind at all, for it was very good-natured. Mr Jiggetty was busy thinking hard, and he did not miss the clop-clop of the horse’s feet behind. He didn’t look round once.

At last he got home. His wife was looking out of the window for him, and she was most surprised to see the pig.

‘Hey, John!’ she called. ‘I thought you were going to buy a horse!’

‘So I have!’ said Mr Jiggetty. ‘Look what a beauty I’ve got. She’ll pull the carriage nice—!’

And then he stopped in the greatest astonishment – for he had turned round and seen the pig!

‘Ooh, my!’ he said, and his eyes nearly dropped out of his head. ‘Ooh, my! Look at that! That was a horse when I started out from market, and now it’s turned into a pig. Ooh, my!’

‘Don’t be silly,’ said his wife crossly. ‘You must have bought a pig at the market, John. Horses don’t turn into pigs like that.’

‘This one has,’ said Mr Jiggetty, scratching his head in wonder. ‘I never saw such a peculiar thing in my life. Folks say there isn’t any magic nowadays, but if this isn’t magic – well, I don’t know what is, that’s all!’

‘But do you really mean, John, that you started out from market with a horse, and now it’s a pig?’ asked his wife in amazement.

‘That’s what I mean, as sure as my name’s John Jeremiah Jiggetty,’ said Mr Jiggetty, poking at the pig with his stick to see if it was real. The pig grunted, and Mr Jiggetty scratched his head again.

‘But, John, what about the horse?’ said poor Mrs Jiggetty in great disappointment. ‘You know that you promised I should ride to church tomorrow in my own carriage. You can’t expect a pig to pull a carriage. What are you going to do about it?’

‘I don’t know,’ said Mr Jiggetty. ‘I think, perhaps, if I went to tell Mr Plimp, the policeman, he might help me. But I don’t know how, for he can’t turn a pig back into a horse any more than I can. It’s a mystery, that’s what it is. Anyway, I’ll lock up this pig in the stable, and go and tell Mr Plimp.’

So he locked the pig in the stable, then he trotted off to find Mr Plimp. On the way he met some of his friends, and he told them of the extraordinary way in which his horse had changed into a pig. They didn’t believe him, and he was very angry.

‘Well, you shall all come back with me, and I’ll show you the pig,’ he said. ‘But let’s find Mr Plimp first, for perhaps he can help me.’

By this time it was getting dark. Mr Jiggetty and all his friends looked for the policeman and found him standing at the crossroads. Then Mr Jiggetty began to tell his strange story.

Meanwhile, what had happened to the horse he had left at the market? Well, the man who had sold it to Mr Jiggetty saw it standing patiently by the post where Mr Jiggetty had left it, and he was most astonished.

‘If that silly farmer hasn’t gone home and forgotten to take the horse he bought from me!’ he said. ‘Well, I’m going past his house, so I’ll take it with me and put it in the stable!’

He took the horse to Mr Jiggetty’s. He was rather late, so he thought he would not go and knock at the door – he would just put it into the stable and leave it there.

He unlocked the door and led the horse in. He tied it to a post and then made his way out again. As he got to the door, something big and heavy lumbered up against him and went outside. The farmer couldn’t see what it was.

Must have been a dog, he thought.

But it wasn’t – it was the pig, who had seen a chance of escape! Out he trotted and made for his home, which wasn’t so very far away. He got there safely, snuffled his way to his sty and lay down to dream happily all night long.

Now, presently Mr Jiggetty and his friends came along the road with Mr Plimp the policeman. Mr Jiggetty couldn’t get anyone to believe him, not even the policeman, who had heard some very funny tales in his time.

‘Here we are,’ said Mr Jiggetty. ‘Mrs Jiggetty! Bring a lantern. I want these friends of mine to see I spoke the truth about that horse changing into a pig!’

So his wife brought a fine big lantern, and Mr Jiggetty unlocked the stable door. He held up the lantern so that it lit up the stable.

‘Now, just you look—’ he began, and then he stopped short in the greatest astonishment – for there, standing patiently looking at him, was the very same brown horse he had bought at the market, which he thought had been changed into a pig.

‘Ooh, my!’ said Mr Jiggetty. ‘It’s changed back again into a horse – really it has! Ooh, my! Whatever will that horse do next?’

‘I’m afraid you’re a bit of a storyteller, Mr Jiggetty,’ said Mr Plimp. ‘A horse can’t change into a pig, nor yet a pig into a horse. That’s the horse you bought at the market and brought home. You want to go and buy a pair of spectacles if you really thought it was a pig when you got home.’

Nobody would believe poor, puzzled Mr Jiggetty! Everyone went home shaking his head solemnly, saying that they didn’t think Mr Jiggetty could have been so foolish as to think anyone would believe such a fairy story.

As for Mr Jiggetty himself, he didn’t know what to think! He never learnt how it was that he had brought a pig home, nor did he ever know that the farmer had put his horse into the stable for him, and accidentally let the pig out. It was all a big mystery to him.

‘I’ll keep the horse,’ he said to his puzzled wife. ‘But mind you, if it ever plays me any tricks again, changing into this, that and the other, I’ll sell it!’

The horse never did play any tricks, and Mr Jiggetty has got it to this day, though Mr Plimp says he would never be surprised to see it change into a tortoise, it goes so slowly!
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