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HE FELT LIICE ANOTHER MAN.
JOHN 1 "
's ail i' my dear, comin' (hic) in minit-Just finishin' (hic)

littie game wvith Mr. Sh-Shmith (htic)."

THE TWO DROMIOS.
At Washingtun. Enter, C.H.T.

BLiINE-'%Vhat lad are you? Say, are you a reporter?B Ifso, learoutad maie yur'isit shorter.
C.H.T.- The younig man Tupper 1, from Canady,

Boss of the pickled rnackerel fisherie,
Old Drornio's son.

13ainc- Son of oId Dremio, boy?
A baronet ain't he, nowv? I %wish hlm joy.
Well, Me and Pauncefort have fixed all up slick,
You've only got to sign-then cut your stick.*Perhaps your folh-s will knîght you, if 'taint wvrong.
Ta, ta, yaung Dromia -sec you Iater-so-long.

QUESTION 1
DI'l'ORS of American Ilcomnic"

papers have carried the jibe
S against English wit and

hurnor far beyond the chest-
nut stage. Poor aid _Punch
is a special butt for thsese
awfully clever Yankee cous-
ins of ours -notwithstaid-
ing the bad tastc involved
in such criticismn on the
part of papers in the same
field. As examples of the
fashionable sort of thing

take the foIloNv ing froni a~ recent issue of Puek:
London Piuch observes that 'iennyson's last publishied volume,

"Demeter, was probably inspired by a gas bill, or xvords
to this effect. It does flot take more than two haurs of
thought ta gather the point of this remark of Piiich's. It is
subtie-quite as subtle as thc b in subtie; you don't knowv it is
there until you see it; but it is there, notvithstanding. It is
also a useful jcst. It gives a clue to the proper pronunciation
of Demeter. Some of us bave %vondered wvhether the book was
Dcmeter, or Desiayter, or Deincter. Of course, to go with

P,,nch's joke, it must btc the last; and we can flot bc too grateful
ta Mr. Burnand for relieving us of our orthoëpistical perplexity.
Piunch is a great and a humorous cornic paper,

Or the following very brilliant mnot from a copy of the
San Francisco Wasp, whichi reaches our table about the
snme time:

J. BULL-" Your comic papers are inferior ta ours. Their
best tbings are copied from our Pitnch.

JONATHAN-" Did you say that the American comic papers are
inferior ta the English ?

J. BULL.-" Yes."
JONATHAN-', And that their best articles are copied fromn the

British comic papers?"
.1. BUI.L-" Yes "
J ONATHAN-' Then the best thing aur humorists can do is to

copy from some other papers."

Now, it is gcnlerally recognized that a joke ta be good
mlust have some trutb in it. Is it truc, then, that the
Englisli comic papers are below their Américan conteni-
poraries in point of wvit? We see the leading representa-
tives of both sîdes every wcek, and have every opportun-
ity of conmparing thern, and wve say deliberately that, on
the wvhole, the English papers have a decided advantage.
As for old Punch, it is true that his puns are samectinies
ratier far fetcbed, but where is the American paper that
cver publishes anytbing sa good as Punchs. "lModel
Drainas for Music Halls," his IlGuide fur Young
Reciters," or the series of verses lately concluded under
the titie of IlUntiled "? It would be safe ta offer Pitck
a thousand dollars ta find anything ta equal either of
these in bis wvhole file. It is time the rneaningless cbest-
nut about English humor was rung up.

HIS CHOICE.
C4 AROLI.O," murmurcd the gentie girl, a tear dinimingHi the lustre of the spectacles that rested lightly on

ber Grmco-Girtonian nase, I will flot deny that our soul
communion, aur interchange of imi-pressions, our mental
empasia, nat only specifically paleontolagical, but casmi-
cal and metaphrastic in a general sense as wvell, have been
pleasingly Carlylcsque. But you have taken advantage
of a moment ofperhaps, unwonted soulfulness ta endeavor
ta extort from mie a pledge of earthly affinity. You seek
to degrade-if 1 may use s0 strang a term-aur essential
psychomnachy ta the ultimate level of mere inter-social
volition."

Il'WaIdonia," exclaimed the yauth, Ilyou misapprebend
me. I-"

"lHear me out, Harold," she prsisted. IlI have
confessed that I feel drawn ta you by many psychocen-
tric influences. But there arc other considerations.
Whcn two earthly lives assimilate there must be no
clashing vagaries, no hygienic polenics. Harold," she
continued, in a trembling vaice, "pardon the question-
there is so much at stake-but do yau ever defile your
immortal nature by eating pie? "

The young man rose slowly ta bis feet, and felt araund
in a vague wvay for bis bat.

IlWaldania," he said, in a vaice of tragic misery, "lthe
bitterest bour of iny life bas came, but I cannot hesitate
armoment. I wouldn't give up pumpkin pie ïor the saul-
fulIest wornan that ever squawked 1 Good evening.»

The pale nioon rose with a timid, abashed demeanor,
and ber rays shane niildly and pityingly on a yaung man
with bis bat pulied down over his eyes, wvbo was striding
down the street, going aut of bis way to kick savagely at
every lone and friendless dog in sight, and talking volubly
and recklessly ta himself in the dialect of Billingsgate.-
Pick.-Ile- UP.
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