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THE SQUIBOGRAPH.

accoinpaniying -il-
lustration i.s nei-
ther the picture

~* KI~,of ail octopus nior
UlC,~A~i the horse power

6' ~>ofan old1-fatshioned
threslinrig- m a-

chine, but of iny original Squibograph. 1 admit it looks
soniewhat complicated, but is that to be wondered at,
when you consider whai. it is capable of doing? '1'lis, of
course, is only a picture of the Squil>ograph proper. The
phoniograph and typewriter are aittached to the hooks
and shafts you sce issuing froin the top and bottomn of
the box. In order to get poecry out of it you state the
facts to be treated to the phonograph, and at the sanie
tim-e pull out the knob on the sicle of the box. That is
the way to turn on the electric current that runs the
niachinery. You then press on the lever which bears the
inie of the kind of metre you want, and on cither thc
hurnorous, dîdactic, satirical, pathctic or imitative lever
so as to give the required turn to the thoughts. Iii a few
moments the typewvriter will begin to niove, and by
placing an or(lhnary shecet of paper iii the proper position
you wvi1l soon have the poenii you want rcady for the
press, or for your lady's bower, if your thoughts run on lov e.

I purchased a january number of the Niýoi-ih Ainer/ca;,
Reviewt, 1and read to the Squibograph Ilimian's article on
the "(;Grenter Haîf of the Continent," as you requested in
your reply to my first letter. At first 1 could get nothing
but patriotic gush out of the machine, as it scemed to
feel so proud over having becri invented in Canaida, but
by kecping it firmly ta the facts it grround out this sort of
lyrical draina:

E;ziter-Erýasties [i Vùnan bearinty, a /w/1? of J1S.Sý in his
hand. I

le soiloquises
I stood at faon upon a sumnmer's day
Boside a lake whose placid waters wide
Werc lost to sight at the horizons cdge,
Where lay a line of hright but niist-veiled banks,
That told of land beyond. 0f land beond!
Aye, land that claimocl my earliest thoughts of love,

My Canada!

SYMPATHY.
SYMPATHETic LADY-- Well, Johnny dear, and catit >ou mani-

age to break it ?"I

13ehind mie lay a realm
As fair, as fertile and as blessed by Heaven
As e'er wvas led ta famne by favoring destiny.

Thero, deeply musing in that hour, 1 vowed
'fa labor tilI the barriers false that lay
]3etween thoin shoulci bc broken down and gono.

(Loiq-ai I/le roi?1 of AISS.)
'1'lhis papor I have crammed wvith weighty matter,

Drawn froin mani> a source andl graced wvith thoughts
That love inspired and fancy touched with light;
l'Il send it forth to do this mighty work,
And wvait wvhat tinme may bring.

-i'es doîon on a sq/a, fa//s aseep and dreains.
DUFAÏM.

Enter illiss Canada and .211v. Samue/fvom opposite s/des
of the stage.

MISS CANADA~qetis/y- Mr. Samiuel, I-la!1 Ha!'
Mît. SANIUEL <pohrielyl)-" Miss Canada, Ah!"
Miss C.- l'i so happy to mneet you!"
MR .- And 1 to ineet you,

That 1 scarcely can greet you
With compliments dueo,But tell me, sweet nciglhbor, how your liealth ba,

beon lately."
Miss C.-' I've booni qoito, well, thank you, and prospering

greatly.'
Ni x. S.- Prosperir.g, say you ? pray wvhat bas occurred?

0f yatîr progress and wealth 1 but littlc have hoard."
MisC. (as if oJfcnided)-

"I have silver and I've gold
And of coppp.r wvealth iîntold

And of iran, coal and phosphates V've a store, tra-la-la,
1 liase timber and i've grain
And rnuch more that 1 dîsclain

Ta a neighibor, who but scorns them, ta nie a'er, tra-
la-la."

Miz. S. (f<zv)'0 believe me, pretty miss,
But I never knew of this,

Yet Pve alwvays lov-ed yau dearly, I protest, tra-
la-la."

(impie ring/iy) t'ray naw cannot yoii be led
A gay chap liko nie ta we'd ?

Coine my sweet onc lay your head upon m%
breast! tra-la-l.'.

Miss C. a/uh n ;d iooking enzibari1assel):
"Vynow, Mr. Samuiel, la!

I xvon't leave my dcar papa,
I3ecause 1 can't ; but this porhaps will do you, tra-

la-la,
Every, bit as %veil instead,-
Since il secins wc cannot xved,-

A loving little sister l'Il be to you, tra-la-la!
Mît. S. ilCs r'Z(idlj', chue/tes his watch-pocket a;td los

de arnbut beg/ns té /ooe /terestcd as Miss C. r-esunu'es

hel,- sng; IlThen for anything yoi %vilh,
E"en if that thing be flsh,

You may ask me and not fear ta bc refttsed, tra-
la-la."

1viî. S. <shgf>-adenilhusiastica/il)
"And Ive man ufactured stluff

That for both wvill bc cnough,
Sa no more wvo'll by each other bie abused, tra-

la-la. "
-41rv, S. qfers 2]i*ss C. lis aflvl, W/liC/ 5/d t<7lfes g/ady,,

and tiey.danice o/f together sinineg
O. , we'll be such happy neighbors,

XVe'll share each other's labors,
And bury every hatchet vie possesa ;

And though the w,%orld may ý,onder
XV'ý hy vie still remain asunder,

XVewill atay apart and prosper, Yes! Oh, Yes!
TTznan awcakes, jiinîps n> fr-ont t/he sofa, and exclaimis

"Yo goda I did I or do I dream ? With pincers
Tear me tilI I howl, and xvith tortures fine
Rack my anatomnyl Wake me, I pray,
From this my drcam!

Yet soft, the înist of sleep


