fienile Wepulse by Linecoln,
ENATOR Cullom was one of Line

ooln’s Intimates. On  Lineoln's
birthday he told an Interesting
story aboul the great president.

“There was an Ignorant man,”
he said, “who once applied to Lincoln for
the post of doorkeeper to the house, This
man had no right to ask Lincoln for any-
thing. It was necessary to repulse him.
But Lincoln repulsed him gently and whim-
eleally, without hurting his feellngs, In
this way:

“'Ho you want to be doorkeeper to the

house, oh?
“Yos, Mr. President.”
“rWwell, have you ever heen o door-

keeper? Hoawve you ever had any experience
of doorkeening?

rOwWell, no—no actunl experience, sir'

“'Any theoretical experfence? Any In-
Fiructiona In the duties and ethics of door-
keeping?

“U'mh—no."

*MHove you over altended lectures on
doorkeeping?

“'No, sir’

"'Have you
pubject?

# ‘No.'

" ‘Have you conversed with anyone who
has read such a hook?

** ‘No, sir; I'm afraild not, sir.'

“'Well, then, my friend, don't you sgee
that you haven't a single qualification for
this important post? sald Lincoln in a
ripronachful tone.

“Yen, | do," =ald the applleant, and he
took leave humbly, almoest gratefully.”

read any text-book on the

Fooled the Mules,

The mine workers at Plitston, Pa., are
tellipg of the olever winy In which the
sirike of the four mules at the Diamond

ghalft of the Dalaware, Lackawannn &
Western ocompany was hroken by Jack
MoeAnoney, the mole boss, It I8 not often
that mules sirike, but when they do ther
is trouhle.

Old Boxer. the lead mule of the four
which draw the oars Into the West Park
elope, took sick nnd ecould not work, so
McAnaney promoted another mule to the

lead and put In a green one The lend
mule would not start, however. All kinds

of whipping and coaxing would nol move
Wim and the others were jugt as stubborn

MeAnaney ordered all lights out. He put
a conuple of driver boys In Old Boxer's place,
covered them with a blg leather apron and
using a whip freely on the fake mule, orjed
out: “Cet up, Boxer, you old cuss! Gee up
there!™

The first mule was fooled and he tugged
and the others followed. The operation was
repeated cach time the mules eame out to
the head of the slope beeause they balked
again when there wasz no Imltation OId
Boxer In front, and the cars were drawn in
that way all day long. The next day Boxer
was better and took his old place at the
head of the Leam.
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Bound te Keep Up,

Bevernl yveara ngo the late Colonel Gabe
Pouck of Oshkosh, Wis, was trylng a cnse
before a Judge noted for his arbitrary rul-

ings. The judge, becoming wenry, sald ha
would postpone @ further hearing till the
following Friday “Fut that Is Good Fri-
day,” suggested Colonel Bouek, *“We'll
hear the case then, anyway,” said the
jurist, “You'll break a record that has

stood sinee the Christinn ern,” said Bouck
“Pontius Pllate i8 the only Judge who held
court o Good Friday.™

On one occasion during the clvil war ft
wis reported in camp that six mon of a
New Jersey regiment In the brigade hod
been baptized that morning. When Colonel
Bourk hoard It he ealled his ndjutnnt and
fasucd this command: “Adjutant, detall
twelve men for baptsm tomorrow morning,

I'm not going to have any blank New

Jersey regiment get ahead of the High-

Wisconsin,"
e
He Won by a Nowse,
Davidson, the ex-University of
vania fool ball player, who was recently
murried, played professional foot ball after
leaving college. Mr, Davidson is a gool-

teenth

Pennayl-

natured, curly-headed glant. He had, ac-
cording to the story, courted his prosent
bride for some time and bad mndoe but

Httle progress.  Finally, In a flerce (oot ball
perimmoge his pnose was broken Now,
Mr. Davidaon's nose was never his slrong
point in pergonal beauty, so ho selged the
opportunity, and, so gay his frlends, sent
his girl the following telogram:

“My nose s broken. Bhall I have it
Greek or Hloman T

The reply eame back:

YGreek.’

It wan ret Greek,

sot

Shortly aftorward the engagement wns
nnnounesd
His friends sadd that Mr. David=on hind
won by a nose.~Philladelphin Press,
He DId His Bent,
Judge Purry of the English judiclary, who
enjoys the distinetion of being the only

Judge who has written a play in his Judicinl
days, glves, In the Coralfll Magnzine, an
amusing account of his dally experiencos
county court judge in Manchester,
One of his best stories relates to a feeblo
looking muan, who was rebuked for support-
ing a rvidiculous clalm made by his wife,
‘1 tell vou candidly I don't believe a word
of your wife's story," sald Judge Parry.
*Yer may do ns yer like.” repliod the man,
mournfully, “but I've gol 10" It woas once
the doubtful privilege of Judge Parry to
ovoerhear the comments of two men sgalnst
whom he had declded, *'E's a fool, n —
ool ' did ‘ls boest," the wverdict
of Lhese disappointed sullorsa.  **One miight
under an unkinder epitaph,” I8 the
philogophle comment of the judge.
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Where Filnnegnn Mnide a Misinke,

Murphy has a friend who has
regular as clockwork for years in his doily
vizits o Murphy's “‘sample rovm,” 'The
friend’s name I8 Finnegan., Fintegun says
he has known Murphy ever slnce he
been In business, In all thet time,
Flonegan, Murphy never treated hbn
to a drink

“He almost Jdid It once,
Finnegan the other day,

“It bhappened this way: 1T went (nto
Murphy's saloon for my usual eyeopener
and found Murphy all smiles and joviality.
‘Finnegan," says he, ‘thig is me birthday.
I um &5 the duy, Purly spry fer an ould
man, eh? *'You don't look it, says 1. ‘1
wouldn't tuke you to be a day over 467

AN on mccount uv good habils,' suys
he, ‘1 feel folne on me birthiday., Whot'll
wo hov this mornin'—Raln or ahnow ?

“And 1 thought he was golng to treal*—
FPhidadelphla Telegraph
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The RBishop and the Duke,
Blshop O'Gorman Is a jovial clergyman
whose clever repartes has become piraverh-
Inl. During hia stay in Rome he wuas mach
sought after and attended most of the big
Bocial funetions. At a reception given by
the Bpanlsh ambassador he was entertain-
ing u tew of his friends with
when o rubld antl-clerical member of the
Roman aristocracy, renowned for his wit,
approached the group with the set purpose

miecdol es,

of rendering the Amerlean bishop ridigu-
loua,

"I have just heard a riddle,” he an-
nounced, “and I could not find n bhetter
audience, Cun your Grace tell mo the dif-

fercice belween a bishop and o donkey?*
The bystanders were Indignant at the in-
not so the prelate, who thought

sult, but

for a moment and then confessed that the

riddle was beyond him,
“Veory simple, though,” remarked Lhe
nobleman, pointing to the cross that the

“A Dishop cariles
while the dounkey

mongignor was woearineg,
hia ecroms on hisn chest,
carries it on his back.”™
Blshop O'Gorman was the
Inugh, but he did it heartily.
“Hxeellent!' he crled “And

only one to

now, oan

you tell me, Duke, the difference between
a duke and a donkey ™

The nobleman wrinkled hls brow and
Tooked nonplussed,

“1 really don't see 10" he finully ad-
mitted,

“No,” promptly retorted the American,
“nor does any one colse”

Then they all maghed.— New York Times

——
Not Wanted,
Goorge W, Danlels, general possenger

agent of the New York Central rallroad,
was on a trip south not long ago. He be-
mme engngsd in o discussion with a North
Carolinfan  about the rapld advancoment
of the southern roads and the marked pro-
gress muade In agricultursl development and
Iin every branch of mechanical Industry
within the pasgt fow years, *“All you want

in this part of North Carollnn” snid Mr.
Danlels, “is to induce thrifty white fam-
Hies from the north to come and retile
here”  “Not mueh,” sald the old North
Carolinian.  "““That would never do. Why,
gir. we have more white men here now
than the negroes ean support.”
N

A Troe Uriticlsm.

George Dalton Morgan, who has brought
from the Orlent a Japanese bride, told the
other day n story nboul the Japanese sei-
fighter, Admiral Uriu

“In Toklo' he sald, “"Admiral Urin s
regarded us # kind of Haroun al Raschid,
They declare thers that he Investlgote:

persunally—sometimes even In disgulse—ev-

ery detall of the workings of the Japanese

navy. Henco many odd advenlures boful
him.

“Once Admirsl Urlu got wind of certain
ecomplalnts that had been made agalnst
the soup served on a torpedo Loat In his
gquadron, He shot from his Nagship In o

lunch one day at menl time and boarded
this torpedo boat just as two sallors came

from the kitchen carrylng a huge and
steaming caldron,

“‘HMalt!" the admiral shouled. ‘Fet that
chldron down,'

“The sallors, with wondering looks,
oboyad.

'‘Now," he eald, ‘bring me a spoon,”

“An officer hurried forward.,

“gut, admiral—" he begun.

“‘Never mind, sir, There's a complaint
from this boat, and I'm golng o =ettle It
now,' mauid Admiral UTriu

J'He lifted the Hd from the caldron, ) wile |
up a spoonful of s contents and, wfler
blowing on the liguid, he swallowed it
Then he made 0 wry

“You call this soup? he exclalmed.
‘Why, 1t Is nothing but dirty water,”

*'Yeau, sir,! sald the sallors;
have just been  scerubbing  the
floors." "'
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Seene In the “Amen Corner."”

When Messrs, Odell, Platt mnd Wood ruf?
woero sparring for position in the “"Amen
Corna phiotogranh  the other day the
senutor oried, YGet In here, *'Tim.' You'yve
ns much right as "Ben’ Odell, After the
picture had been secored the governor

tarned to the sonator and sald, "Platt, that
remiark of yours about Woodruff's right to
b in the group recalled to me something
I heard once under slightly Aifferent conidi=
tlons.""

“UHve It & name,""
striking o match,

“1 had to visih a cortaln prison,”
Odell, "and at thoe gule 1

Interposed Woodruff,

resumed
came to finally

there stood a “trusty.” He opened, 1 went
through, and, a2 he closed the gate behind
e,

he madd:
‘Governor Oxdell
gerves another |
you let me out?™

Y1t was o pretty cool reguest, and 1 told
him He that I wns
amused, though 1 tried to Keep my countes
nance, for he added, insinuatingly:

“governor, 'm more deserving  of
being In here than you are ™

good turn de-
Iet you in. Why dont

tine

pa, must have seon

no

U, ™ roared Pintt. “No wondor he
rianked as o ‘trusty”  He woas o rare Judgo
of men."—-New York Mall

—

Won on a Techunlenlliy,

Attorney Peyton, ono of the most succesn-
ful lawyers practving in the police court,
In always dealing In fine legal distinctions
and hog worn 4 number of cases beoouse of
the technienl points Involved, One thing
which he is always particularly dcsirous
of ascertaining Is Just how many drinks
the vomplahiing witness hind before the
troubile,

A complaining wilneas wans revently an

the stand, and the uwsual question, “"Now,
how many drinks hod you taken?' wns
nskod,

“1 hnd two beers in Dugnn's,”* replied the
“.{':I‘ vy

UNeast?' asked Peyion

“We hind a couple of glisses of gin In
Mullfgans "

“Noxt?"

“We had four short whiskles In Moack's."

“Well, whint did you have noxt?’ asked
I'l‘}"ull.

“Aw, a fght—amd dat nigeer bounced dis
brivk off ma hend,” replied the witness

&>

Mistaken Impression,

Cirter of Honoluly was up ot
lukes in Maloe one summer with
Frye on n fishing trip e wos
Introduced to the senater’'s gulde simply
as "Minlster Carter They vishted an wd-
Juining camp one evening and bhad & most

Minlster
Rungeley
Bonnior

cnjoyvable time with some good fellows,
Mr. Carter belng tha e of the party, (el
ing cupital storles without end. Just oas
they were aboutl to start back the gulde,

who had been n delighted lstener all eves
ning eidled up to Benator Prye and =add In
w whisper: “Bay, Mr. Frye sin‘t Mr, Cur-

ter the dampodest smilnister you ever saw?
Where does he preasch?”
- gp—
The Two Depeywa,

Since Mr. Depew’s nadve admission In tho
senute chamber that there are two Chauns
cey Depows—one who sayds what he has
considered carefully and anotber who s
not so partdeular—hls collengues hiuve had
lots of fun with him. Even Mr. Hoar, who
usunlly frowns Jdown levity, has hoad a
whack ut the New Yorker. Thoe two met
on Pennsylvania avenue, "ood morming,
Mr. Hour,” saluted Mr, Depow. Gravely
adjusting hia glasses and looking  around,
the Mossuchusctls ptatestnan eyed the New
York man sternly and roplied: "“To which
Doepoew am [ speaking--Jekyll or Hyde?*

b

Nerap of Forgotien History,

Crossing the Hydaspos river, Alexandep

the Great next encountered Porus, the In-
dinn wrince

After s stubborn fight he subducd him
and took him prisener

“How do you wish to be treated?’ he
asked him

“ladke a king.' replled Porus, with dig-
niy

“You dlsconcert me."” rejolned Alexandor,
frowning. 1 had thought of using you for

a plaster.”

Impressed with the ldea, Porus al once
beenme his ally and stuck to him fsithiully
thereafter.~Chicago Tribune,




