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Imagination'5 pen cil Ilion
T lit first sierra iinter painted,

W'lien more thîn a lf thait îiîîiiber dicd,
And abouter spirits faitd.

A teair îinbidden fillcdl one eye,
My smaka land filleti tire allier;

One ses sirange sighîts at sucb a tiîne,
Wlii ijuite tire setises bother.

1 know I was alane-but Io 1
(Let lîn '«ho dates doride me()

1 lookeil, aînd drawiag aip a chair,
Doivn sait a mani buside nie.

Ilis dress '«as ancient, and hi@ air
WVas sarnewiait strange anîd foreign-

Hoe civilly retirneti ay store,
Andi said, « I'm Richard Warren 1'

'Youli find Miy name amang the Eist
0f liera, sage sînd martyr,

Whi %a tire Miy wrscàbin sigaed
The frsi New England charter.

'I could saule corious l'acta impart-
Perhaps soe 'vise suggestions-

But theu, l'or benI an seeiug siglits,
.And ruuning o'er wilh questions.'

.Ask ona,' said r, 'l'il do My L -.t
To give you information,

'%Vbctler af privole men yon ask,
Or aur renowned nation.'

Says lie, 'FPirst tell me '«bat is chut
la your comparîmant narrov,

WLîic sens ta dry, xy eye-balls up,
And scarch Miy ;ery marra w.'

His fiager pointed ta tire gralle-
Said 1, ' ThaI's Lchiglî cool,

Dtig frani tire carth,'.-lîc sbook bis iicnd-
'1 It , uapon my seul

I then took up a bit af stick,
Oae andi '«3 black as niglit,

And rubbed quick across the hcarîbh,
When Io, a sudden liglit

31y gnest drewv bock, uprolleti bis cyes,
And strove bis lrentl ta catch-

'Wlat necromncy's that? hoe crieti-
Quoth 1, «'a friction match.'

Upon a pipe just averhead,
1 turned a iittle screirv,

When torth iîliti inslatntaneotia flash,
Thîrce stramns of ligbtuing flew.

Uprose my glest : noir heavan save me,'
Aloud lie eliutcd, tiien

lq that hall1 file ?' 'Tis gas,' said 1,
We cali it lîydrogea.'

Then forth Iet the ficlds ire stroleti,
A train camne tliunclaritig by,

Drawa by tlie saariing itou sîeed,
Swifter îlîaa engles lly.

Rumbîrd tice wheels, tire 'ahistle skricked,
Far streameui the smoky cloud,

Eclio'd thie bille, tiae vallics shaok,
Tho flying foresis bowed.

Down on lis knees, ivith bauds upraiscd
Ia waorship, W~arren feil-

'Great is the Lord aur God,' ctiid ha-
lc doctb ahi iaigs Wecil.'

<['vo seen bis chariots of faire,
The liorsemen, toa, Iiereoif;

O nmay 1 racler proiroke bis ire,
Nor nt lais thrcatenings scoY.'

IRisc up, My frienti, risc up,' said 1,
'VYour terrors ara ait voie-

That '«as noa chariot of tire slky,
'Twas tho New York mail train.'

We stood witlin a chnmber all-
,%cii came the news Ia know,

Frein Worcester, Springfield and New York,
Te:zas and Mexico.

It came--lt went-ilcnt but sanre-
lie storted, siied, burst ont laîîghing,

Whant iwitelicraft's iiaI?' It's niat ive cal
bMagnelic telegraphing.!

Once more ive stepped int the street :
Saiti Warren, ' wlat la tliat

Wilich Moires along acrass the wvay
As soflly as a cat ?

1 men liat thing lapon two lec,
With fealisers on ils liead-

A monstrous Iîump below ils waist,
Large as a feathier lied.

It lias tire gift ai speech, I lîcar,
But salle it can't be huantn

'31y amiable friand, salti 1,
Tbat'd ivhat wo cali a woraan.'

Eternal pnwers I it courot be,
Sighcd he, villh voice that faltered;

I loved tire women in myv day,
But oh!1 they're strangely altcred.'

I showed hlmn then a new machine
For turning eggs ta cbickensq,

A labor-saving iîenncry.
That beats thc very dickcns.

Thiereat, ho strongly graspedl mny band,
And said, 'Tis plain ta sec.

This world la so transrnigrified,
'TYiil navet do for me.

Your telegraplhs, your railroad trains,
Yuir gas lights, friction Matches,

Your liump-haclced ivorien, rocks for coal,
Your thing whiclh chickens batcies,

Have turned the worldl sa upside down,
No pence is lait ivithin je'-

Tlu hlig rund upon bis heat,
H1e Vanishd la a minute.

Farthwith, My Moost veraciotis pen
Woedown abat 1 land heard,

And liera, dressed îin doggerel rhyme,
Yon have it word foir word.
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Alliteration.

hiNo gre1nt Writer downwvard front Homner has scoinecl ta aval
bnseif af-

«"Apt alliteration's arttul nid."
Familiar specimens arc Milton'a:-

IWiII keep froma wilderness with ease,
"As ivide as we need walk-
"Defaced, dcflowered and noir ta deatil devote.
Weil ktows ta still the wiid winds ivhen tbey trr,

Il Aud bush thoa waving woodsy1
In tais quaint cante.inporary, Quarles, we fild the following:

'We travel senit nd sail; we pry and proivi;
WeV pragress and ive prog froni pale ta pale."

.%o ivhoever has drawn many buckets from the Wveil of En"lish
undefilei ili rememrbar in Jeremy Taylor, «(She shaîl strike a1orestrokes,"1 ni Shakespeare's "gSa sweet a bar çhauld sunder suchsoft fred".swelI as the following line, wvhich can nlot hastirpassed, Silice flot only ait the wvords but ail the syllables
alliterate,

41 Le lavely lilacs line Lee's lonely bac.-"
E very rentier ai flrown's Mental Philosophy arnuti remnemrber the

extracîs front tîte Latin pnnmn of several hutndrcd hexanaerers, everyWord in Wvhich, from lirst la Jast, begiîîs ivith P. Thus it i8 entitied:
Pugîîa porcorunb per publitili Porcilîln Poctam. During an


