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[:fd come in. 1’d like to make n bet [ hour. [ should think as he knows
ith him. Boy, you ought to have| Lord Byron from beginning to end
tter judgment.” That hog won’t|but his head’s that full of that kind

Pull down 180,
1 ‘Gluess you are off; too,”’ remarked

Btranger who hnd quietly driven
U0 ina bugey. “Ive raised hogsall
Ty life, and that boy bain’t five
Poutils out of his guess.”

Ain’t he? Ralsed hogs, bave

You?  Ever raised any money?’?

”1} littiv, >
h%.l“t;rhups you’d like to bet on that

:;p(-‘l'hﬂ.ps_”
20ps Ve you got $20 a8 says he goes
:fl' have—fifty—n hundredt??
b Then let’s ehalk. Anybody can
0w _ 9
m[h Wis a chance to make a dollar
'd the eitizens improved it. The
'l:lo«n in the buggy was an accom-
o) iating ¢chap, and sowiehow or
ﬂs;]el' the farmer boy managed to
the P bout a hundred dollars from
Cit.‘i! hing ket of his overalls. The
b Zns ytyck by thu drover, having

Ahuny pg, proois of his judgment; |

When every man in that town
- ha a loose dollar or could bor-
to tlomj’ haui bet, the hog was driven
el acalus nnd weighed.

nilemen, ** .ﬂu\iﬁ the drover,

wi 10

Jl::': hefore the weishing, ©I was
Yer deceived in my life. This
% won’t go to 190 pounds.?’

€
0‘.;[’ take even bets that he goes
b, 200, replied the man in the
Y

in s blufl rked out the lat nickel
driy, € crowd, and the hog was
Wy en upon the scales. The record
any 211 pounds, He was weighed

Te-weighed, but the figures

L1

hn,“xelh_ it’s my first esror in a
We’;' 8uid the drover, and all bets
fap. At once handed over. The
Mer Loy glipped out, the two

;:ﬁ? drove off 1n the huggy; and
c'lu:-an hour had elnpsed before a
th dencon, who had Iaid his ten

-
d(:i;lt:f;'llmver and lost, suddenly
at it was t-up job to
Bk:lp the town. nslhaRgY 1P 20
' o my buttons, if it hain’g!*?
¥
!ﬂ]ﬁl two hundred men in chorus,
s Wik too late. The town had
pel skinned, nnd the trio had es-
+  All the mob could do was to

a resolution to the
. rty wans a gham and a
Blon— N, ¥, Sun.

Character Sketch.

e el undertook to ‘guidu him to
OU:E to’gegﬁegmtion, and the two set
nojg “U ttke no noten?” said Ar-
smegp0Te for the sake of saying
torug, 1 "5 than because he was in-

Al‘no

» A8 4 matter of fact, sir,”” re-
ded My, Prickett, “'a man in ny
A8 got to spend his ttme in tak-
to tr, b but I don’t find as [ need
« :)‘ le to write’ em down.”
ory hen tyou find that Your mem-
“Noh;’)lys Fou sometimes?>
el 1 duns said Prickett reflectively,
The pokt think it ever did, sir.”
Memq, ! Or patrt of people roin their
Mnge oo With reading novels, “and
at gy ®0d trash. There's a chap
Yard as ean regite by the

of talk there’s no room in it for any-
thing else. You tell him what time
n train starts, tell him what com-

lexion & man’s got, tell him what

eight he is, show him the plan of
abuilding. If hkedon’t write down
what you tell him he’ll be in a fog
about it In twenty minutes.
Mauy’e the time I’ve told him, If
you’d leave the wheels inside your
head-piece free to act, you’d make n
first-rate officer,but you clogs’em u
with all them treacly versvs, an
whnt d’ye expect?’

“Do you never read at all, then?*

asked Arnold, beginning to be int,er-l

ested.

“Criminal cases,”’ responded Mr.
Prickett. “Imw rvports. Takes a
look at the advertisements in the
Daily Telegraph sometimes, Yo see,
Bir, "> he contintued, growingsudden-
ly warm and confidentinl, and Iny-
ing a gloved forefinger lightly on his
companion’s arm, ‘‘all day long the
iuside of a man‘s head is likea piere
of macbinery in motion, [t’s hound
to go, and it must have something
to work at. Now, when [ went into
the foree, sir, I made up my mind as
1 wasn’t going to stopoen the hottom
round of the Indder all my life, and
1 saye to mysell, *Now, what’s the
firat thing wauted to make a tip-top
officer?? 1 wusn’t long in making
up my mind. He’s got to be notice:
taking more than any other man
alive, and he’® never got to forget
any persen or anything ag pe’s once
sot eyeson, When [ was on duty
in the Strand—Y was there for the
hest \mrt of three years—I used to
practice myself watching faces in
the street. | spotted n man only yes-
terday that I see go hy me seven
years ago, I never see him before
ot Binee, till yesterday, and [ could
hn? picked him out among a million,
You toll that to some folks and
they:d think it wasa le, but it’strue
as gospel.  Lenve books alone, keep
your head clear and your eyes open,
and when you look at a thing, look
at it. That’s the secret, if there is
one.’?

“Don’t you think, sir,”? continued
Mr. i’rickett, who had evidently
mounted his favorite hobby—‘Don’t
you think I’m such a fool as to de-
spise book Jenrning. If 1should live
to be aged, and can afford the
time, I mean to have a real burst at
it, but just now I’ve got my way to
make and I can’t nfford it.”

I suppose,’® xaid Arnold, “that
you don’t mesn to say that you
never torget anythlng you have
seen?’’

“Well, no air,>” returned the the-
orist, "f don’t say that of course.
But I never forget anything I’ve
looked at. You’ll notice, sir, that
most people see things without tak-
ing the trouble to look at’em, and so
they don’t rightly remember the
things as ought to be the most tam-
flinr. Now for instance, sir, you
ought to know that room we’ve been
sitting in a good deal better than I
do. I’m not bragging. but {411 bet
¥ou don’t.?”

““Well,?”? said Arnold, ‘et us see,”

“Caepet,”” aaid Prickett, as if he
were cictating an Inventory to a
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shorthand clerk. ¢Brussels, whil-
ish ground, sprinkled with largish
roses. Wall paper same shade ns car-
et, diamond pattern in dull gold.

acing door, water color; girl crose-
ing stream on stepping-stone, mak-
ing signe to little ehap on bank.
Over ﬁoor, water color, old gentie-
mnn, knee breeches, r(,-a(iing book in
wood. Twelve chairs, various—four
easy, three spider legged, in gold.
Little round-topped table near win-
dow, microscope on it, and a bracket
full o’books; Tennyson’s poems,
green and gold,seven volumes: *Imi-
tatton of Christ,” white vellum,
old letters; foreign book ina yel-
ﬁ)w cover—don’t know the uanie;
‘Leaders from the 7¥mes,’ two vol-
umes, name of Phillipa. Little cubi-
net in the coerner, seven drawers,
key in the middle dmwar, basket of
flowera and Jady’s photo, on top.
Chimley ornaments Diresden ching,
stag with antlers caught inn tree,
left antler broke——>?

I will not dispute with you,
Mr, Prichett,”? said Arnold.

The sun had fnllen behind the
hill by this time, and the whole
Inndscape before them Iay in a gen-
tle and cquable light which was re-
flected from the eastern skies.—0. C,
Murray and K. Murray in A Dan-

geroue Catspaw.”’

Chinese Murderers.

Bue Yum, a ticket seller nt the
Chinese theatre on Washington
Btreet, wos shot twice at 4 p.m, yus-
terday at the corner of Dupont and
Jackson Streets, by a Chinaman
who, after firing three ghots, turned
and ran up Dupont Street

The third shot did not hit Yum
but struek Daniel Callahan, who
was walking a few feet in advance
of him. e bullet struek Mr. Cal-
Inhan In the back, below the left
ghoulder blade, passed through the
lung and came out near the left
nipple. Mr. Callahan is 61 years
old and unmarried. He boarded at
the Lindell House, on Howard
Street near Sixth, and on account of
his age, together with the serious
nature of the woand, his recovery
[ is congi lered doubtful

SBue Yum’s wounds are also con-
sidered ftal. The first shot passed
through his right breast piercing
the Jung. and came out near the
bottom of the right shouler blade.
The secc nd bullet entered the right
hip and ledged in the Intestivesof
the groin. Both men were taken to
the receiving hospital, and while the
Celestial snys with firm determina-
tion that he will live, Mr. Callahan
has lost hope and fears that he will
die.

Mcr. Callahan did not see the man
who shot him. ‘1 was walking
along leisurely,’” he sald, “when 1
heard the shots, but before I had
time to turn I was shot down.**

Officers Hall and Burgess wore
the firet to arrive at the scene of the
shooting. A large crowd collected.
Laoter Officers ’arvote and Cum-
mings arrived and assisted in re-
moving the wounded man to the
hospital.

A few moments after the shooting
Bergeant Wittmin and his China-

It.own squad arrestod Chong Homyg

and Ah Hong., They were dashing



