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THE EVER INCREASINO SNOWBAL.

CATEGORICAL ANSWERS.

W HEBRE are the snaws af last year? " queried Ron-
sard, centuries aga. Itwias verykiid anldttaghit-

fui af M.L Ronsard ta ask the question. It showced an
enquirinig mind. A gaad many writers af the present day
exhibit the saine desire ta Il scrute the inscrutable." They
ask " What is the infinite essence of things ?" (and just
here let me pratest agaînst the tendency, ta fiddle with
infinity, that the matherticians and versifiers ai aour city
exhibit). IlWhere are gane those gaod aid days ?" etc.,
etc. The abomination of their number is onily excceded
by that ai their numbers.

WTelI, it might alla>' the pangs af this schoaI af ques-
tioners, these seekers aCter truth, ta teli them that the
average nman, the ardinary unpaetîcal snaow-shaveling citi-
zen of Toranto, 15 quite satisfied with the present fleecy
sufficiency and daesn't care a cent where the snows af Iast
ycar are. But ta stili further satîsfy these versifiers I put
the questian ta six of my fellaw-citizens, and these are
their -replies.

QuEav-Where are the snows of last year ?
No.x. Don't know. nor don't care, but I hope that the

snowv that I shaveled last year wvil1 drap in front af tint
ali cBride's hanse this winter.

No. 2. IlSnows ai last year, eh ? You're on the raunds
rather early for a spring poet, yaung man. Have you any
tobacco ?

Na. 3. Nixey, but I hope same of it will go ta farmi a
hatle piece af ice just big enough ta wreck yaur interroga-.
tive system I Get ont ai this!

NO. 4. I dan't know ; but uantil the city gets a snowv-
plaugh I wish ail snow were in - «and ttc named a
lace w/îiere no sniowzs 1)e.)

Na. 5. Have you ever seen those girls i4a amuse their
femînine salitariness nightly an Youige street by riding up
and dowvn an a board two luches abave this year's snow,
and blawing et fog-harn that saunds like the cali ai the

care-worn caw ? \Vell, last y-ea:»s snows went with their
Iast year's escorîs. Sec ?

Na. 6. (A plosqhker). Last year's snaws %vent with the
hopes, the fears, the thoughts af Iast >'ear, just as the
dreains ai yesterday faded wvirh the twilight ai yestcrday
they have gone and we, toa, shiahgo

Seeingr himii gira sa inuniffl I sighied for sympathy.
Ves, we tao, shiah go "- -and I went. R'.

Nnw nainc for Olci (?anservtives-"I United Emipire
loyola-is9ts.'"

IT WASN'T CALLED FOR.

MANMMA (la Fassît, -/ko lzad tee»p lîtntAiig iih ar lit/le /ried)
-"I hope you xvere rery polite. Flossie, at the table, and said,

*Yes, please,' and 1Na, thank, you!' "
FLOSSIs-" Well, I didn't say, 1No, thank you,' because, yoa

cee, I took, overytbing. "-BpaOchi.


