Wine and Whisizcy.

“Hear those fellows how they are carousiniz in that
{avern,” said a dignified looking man to his iriend, es
they pressedsa-drinking house' a few months ago. “1
“on’t sce what our police ate goed Tor when ihey tele-
rate such rietings,”

«Dont be hard on them, Colonel,” silil the other,

5 e do 77 exclaimed the ‘Cdlonel ; “why you don’t
wale that we have beenguiliy of such conducts”
her our supper al Tom Svaker’s the
other night, Celonel 77 ‘

“Yes, 1 do, but what of that?”’ ‘

“Why, did not we absorb the wine diligently 7

Weil, swhat of that #7

Did we not laugh, and shout most merrily?”

“Well, what if we did?”?

“Did mot some of us-go home blue

“That may be.”

tAnd did we not carry Hal Sponge to his lodgings,
wuse he was too boozy to walk?”

-

Well, Colonely pray tell me the difference between
«our porty; and the one you -would have the police to
Hredk ap in the tavern?”?

“Ihe differences “are striking. In the first place we
1k in a privaic house, ey in a public cne. Second-
w, we drank wine, they whiskey.: Thirdly, we were gen-
somen and lawyers, they are cobblers and tinleers.” -

“Capitalt But Colonel, great as the differepces are, 1
1hink there is one very strong feature of resemblance—
serne of our party got drunk aid seade's noise, and som::

ir party ave drunk and making & w

Chg ep youraonsense, Do yea thind wipter s sot in?”




