TRUTH.

The Lort's Page,
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FIVE DOLLARS
Will be given each Week for the Best
Pioos of Postry Suitable for Publi-
oation in This Page,

In order that we may seoure for our Poetry
Page the very beat produotions, and as an
{ncentive to increasod interest in this de
partment of TRUTH, we will give each week
a prize of ¥Vt ($5) DOLLARS to the persou
sending us the best plecs of poetry, either
selected or original, No conditions are at
tached to the offer whatever, Any reader
of TRUTE may compete, No ruoney is re-
quired, and the prize will be awarded to
the sender of the best poem, irrespective of
person or place, Addreas, “Editor Poet's
Page, TruTH Office, Toronto, Canada.” Be
sure to note carefully the above address, as
contributions for this page not so addressed
will be liable to be overlooked. Anyone
can conipete, a8 & Belection, possessing the
necossary merit, will atand equally aa good
a chance of securing the prize as anything
original.  Let our readers show theirappre-
ciation of this liberal offer by & good lively
competition each week,

A SPEQIAL PRIZE.

The publisher of Tror will give a prize
of ten dollars gold for the best original poem
having reference to her Majesty Queen Vic-
toris, suitable for publication for May 2ith,
the length not to exceed a hundred lines,
Any person may competeand the Publisher
reserves the right of maing any sent, whether
awarded the prize or not. All competitions

to be sent in not later than May 14th.

A prize of ten dollars will also be given for
the best original poem snitable for Dominion
Day, (July 1at) to be sent in not later than
Jone 15th,

The proper name and address to accom.
pany each poem sent. Address all directly
to Pablisher of TruTH, Toronto.

THE AWARD.

1be jollowing neat little poem on ¢ Kind
nesa”—beautiful in sentiment and phrasenl-
ogy—isawarded the prize for this week.
It was selected and sent by Mrs. Annie In-
nos, 378 W. Monrce St., Chicago, to whom
the prize will be pald op application,

A large number of beautiful poems, origi-
nal and aelected, havo been sent in, many of
which cannot be published for want of space.
TxoTH will endeavor to supply as largea
variety of the beat every week as this page
can contain 1 —

e

* Kindness,”

How #0{tly on the brulsed heart
A word of Xinduess falls,

A vaniog tacrdrop e,

° rop
Oh } it thay knew, who walked the earth,
sorrow, gri‘t or R

The power s word of bath,

*Twere Parad bse agaln.

newodu:uniudthe rest may
‘The slmplo pittasce ;')2.0
And bld delight to withered hoatts,

Teturn a{ﬂn and live,

Oh! whasislife, it Jove be lost,
1f man's unkind to man §

Oh | what the Heaven that waits beyond
This briet and mortal span.

As vats upon the tranquil ses,
In mimio glory tulne,
By words of o8 {0

Oh | then be kind, whoe'er thou ard
That breatheet mortal breath,

And 18 shall brighten all thy life
Apd Sweeten oven death.

Lifea Answor.
WY TUR DRAX OF CAXTRRIVRY,
1 m%? it t:::.duk or bright
0, s
1t thay vhue{n hope's delight
Be bestor notmy e
1t oAy be wine to dmg for yoa.s

OFiag e e e
] LY me!
g:%«lo(pdn. ’

Dear {8008 may surroucd my hoarth
With smiles and glee ;

Or 1 may dwell alous and misth
Be strange 0 me.

My bark Is walted Lo tho strand
ndy brea vine ;

And on the helm thero reste » band
Other than mige,

One who has known Ib storms to sal)
I have on board ;

Above the raging of the gale
1 hearmy Lol(f.o w

He holds me, when the billows smlite
1 aatp ey ehony; i1 loug, tis ight,
b ory; §f lon
Ho a):'npon all,’ 5

Safe to land, s\fe to theland,
The end s this ;

Ard then with Him go hand in hand
Far lato blise.

e ren

Answered Prajers.

I prayed for riches, and achioved success;
All'that T touched turned fato gold. Alas
u<mmwen terand my peace Was lesg
When that wish came to pase.

I prayed for glory, and [ heard my name

Bungby awoet children and by hoary men ¢
But ah | the hurts, the hurts that como with {ame;
I waa not happy then,

I prayed for love, and had my soul’s desire;

b'yfﬁﬁh quivering heart aad body and thraugh
There swept the flame of its devouring fice ;
And there the scars remain,

I prayed for & contented mind. At length
Great light upon my darkened spirit burst §
Great peace {elion me, alsd, and fmt strength.
Oh{ had tbat prayerboen fres

Geatle Words,

A young roso {athe summertime
s baaytitul to e ;

8es ;5
DBut gentle wordg, and loving hearts,
And hands to myown,
Are bettor than tho falrest flowers,
Or atars that ever shone |

The sun may warm the grass to life,.
‘The dew, the drooplog fower,

And eyes grow bright, and satch the light
Ot Autumn's openlog hout.

Bat words that breatho of tenderness,
And smiles we know are true,

Aro warmer than the summer time,
And brighter than the dew.

1t 13 not much the world can give
‘With all Ste subtle art,

To satisty the heart;

But oh! if those who cluster round
The altar and the hearth,

Have gentle words and loving hearts,
How peautiful {3 earth

If we Know.

It wo knew, when walking thoughtless
Through the crowded, dusty way,

That some 1 0f wondzous whitesces
Close de our pathway 18y,

‘We should pauss where sow wo hasten 3
‘We should oftener ook around,

Lest our careless feet should trample
8ome rare jowel in the ground.

I? wa knew what forms aro fainting
For the shade which we could fiing,
1f wo Xnew what }ipe aroparching
We ahoutd Brate with o fosiat
@ 8ho aste with cager e
We shounld work with willing hands,
Bearlng cooling cups of water,
Planting rows of shading

It we knew what feet were woary
ClimVing up the hills of paln,
By the world cast out as ovil,
Poor, repentant Magdalence ;
We 00 moro shonld dare to scora them
wwu;{ oor fhumic p;';de. sutus
rapplog ©loss our FoX”
Putlng on theothersiG .

wo knew, when friends around us

Closely press Lo say ** -bye,”
‘Which am.ng thy lips that kise us

Fint beneath the flowers would lie,
While like raln upon thelr faces

Fell cur bitter, blinding tears,
Tender words of love eternal

‘Wo should whisper 1o thelr cars,

B&'th'a—ﬁo-ﬁemon.

The noblest men I know ob carth
Aromen 'Ed“!: hands are brown wel'th toll,
Who, DO ancestral graves,
Hewdown the {oodn. and till the s0fl,
And wip thereby & prouder tame

Tha follow Xkiog’s or wartior's fame.

The working men, whate'er tholr task,
Whocarvo the stonoor besr the hod,
They bosr upon their honest brows
Tub roysl stamp and seal of Ged §

Apd worthler are thelr dropaof gwoid
Than diamonde in & coronet.

God bless tho noble working men,

Who roat the cities of the plain ¢

Wha dig the minos, whbo bufld the shipe,
And drive tho commerooe of the mala,
God bless them | for their tolling handy

Have wrought tho glory of

A Toemporance Appoal.
BY PONTANRLLE,

*Qood will bear yo for others 1
Thoso words our Baviour gave ;
Then, lct thy fallen brothers
Now be thine aim to save,
Thoso wretchod, orushed, snd lowly,
Bound down by lquor's cheln,
With words, and tokens holy,
8trive to upraiso again,

With trust reposcd {n 1lcaven,
Obey cach needtul call;
God's holp to theo fa givon,
11ls care oxtends o'er all.
Behold Christ's crowelng gloty,
Yo aged, and yo youth
1o sots Hls ahrlne before theo,
Thy guide bo Him and Truth,

Resolve with Grm endeavor,
The wine-cup 0 forvgo;
And yevermore, obl nevor
Yieidtto that mocking foc,
Then, where seemed woe and sorrow
Upon Life's tolleome way,
The dulnh&iot to-morrow,
Will banish far awsy,

And sweetor joys essing,
Wi blde with him that roams
d countless untold blessloge,
W11 cluster ‘vound our homes.
O] fathers, sons, and mothers,
Behold the shinlog ng 3
01 wayward youths, and brothers,
Pursuo this heavealy way!

—FPor Truth
The Volunteers' Song.

Up and arm you, one and all !
Arm our pative shore;

Sons of freedom hear the call—
Arm you, saindays of yore!

Hearken not tothem that say
Let us have 10 valn alarms,

War will nover come our way ;
Hearken not, but grasp your arms,

Ug to guard your oountry, arm you;

- (-
ey say ** We will not hann you
Make uy“ nelther will nor can,*

The Separation.

A wall was grown Up between the twow
A strong, thick wall though all unseen 3
Nono knew when the first stoncs were Iald,
Nor how the wall was buils, § ween,

And 8o thelr lives wero wide apart,
Although they sharod one board, one bed ;
A careless ¢yo 1AW Daught amiss,
Yet cach was to the othor dead,

IIe, much absorbed in work and galn,
Urew soon unmindtal of hisloss;
A hard indifference worse than hate
Ubanged loves, pure 0ld to worthless dross,

She suffered tortures all untold ;
Too pioud to tuoura, £00 strong toale ;
The wall ?remd heavily on her heart;
Her white face told her misery.

Such walis are growing day h{ day
Twixt man aud wife, twixt friend ang friend ;
Would they could know, who lightly tuild,
How sadand bitter is the end,

A carelers word, not uckind though,
A slight neglect, a taunting tone—
Such things as these, hefore you know,
Have 1aid the wall g foundation stone.

Truth.

BY XRS. A, L, OARDIXER,

Belore my dreany gight
A beautious vislon paseed ;
A creaturo moro divinely bright
Her shadow never cast.
Her throac scemed ivory,
\Whilo o'er her 1obes of white
Floated an azure dnpcr{.
Glittering withheavenlylight.

A chaples crowned hor bead,
Comy of cholcest floxera,
Culled whero the salnta in glory tread,
*M!d amaranthine bowers,
Each leat and flower & gom,
Whose lustre from afar,
Sparkled upon her diadem
Like morning'slovelleststar.

Eternal youth had sealed
1t's impress On her face §
Tho roscs ob her cheek reveal'd
Of care and blight, no traco,
ukr lounn. no peacit's tfg:h.
or language can POrtay,
Its symmotry, its beauties such
As shino 1o hearcn's own day.

In hor right hand there gleamed
Tho Sg nt's awful aword ;
Aud at her side In glory beamed
The symbols of tho Lord.
Celestial ralnbows roso
And spanned her with their view,
Thelz blendod ehades, In soft repoee,
A cbastencd halo throw,

Condenged §n awful gloom,
The clouds her 100t3t00] were §
Dark clouds, llko thoso which ¢raps tLe

tomb
When Hopo sinks in Despalr,
1n woletun majesty
Shostood-~the clouds bonesth
Wero rolled onwayd, nols! Y
By tho Almighty’s breath,

0de to *Truth."

The following Is from'the pen of W. Q. Rawbone
Toronto, and was published in 1674 t—

'Bpeak thou tho truth, let others fenco
1 Aqd tdn‘\ (he(r\yonh for pay &

np ol p
Lot othors baak their day.

Guard thou the fact though clouds of night
Down on thv watoh.tower stoop,

Though thou shouldat sce thy heart's delight
Borne from thee by tho swoop.

Face thou tho wind, though safer scem
1o shelter to abide;

Wo were not mado to 8it and dream §
Tho aafe must first bo tried,

Whero God hath se% His thorns about,
Cry not tho Path fs plain

Hie path within forthose without
1s paved with tolland paln.

QOne fragment of His blessod word,
lato u:zhoplrll burned

1s better than the whole hlll-hurd,
And by thine {ntcrest turned.

Woe, woe tohlm on safety bent,

Who creeps Lo age from youth }
Falling toirup hiallfe's intent, /
Because ho fears the truth, 3

8how thou tho lght, it consclence glean:,
Het not the bughel down;
The smallest spark may send Hir beam
O'er bamlet, tower and town, .

Be true to svery inmost thought,
And as thg‘:hought ty epeech;

What thou hast not by suffering boughs,
Presumo thou not to teach.

Hold on ! hold un !~ thou haat the rook,
Thy 10ee are on the sand;

The firss world tempest’s ruthless shock
Scatters thelr shittlng strand,

While each wild gust the mist shall clear
We now sce darkly through,

And justified, at last appear
The trug in Him that's true.”

—For Truth.
Paraphraze on the Lord's Prayer.
BY J. MBS SNITIR.
18

O - born in Bia and formed of death,
Now formed anew by second birth,
We un Our Ileavenly Father call,

God blessed for everover all,

Thy Nanie be Aallowed through the wosld,
Th{ Gospel's baoner be unlurfud.

Till all mankind, fa rightecusness

Thy glorious Word and works confess.

ut.

Tbi Kingdom come in power and grace,
Till glory reigas 1o overy place,

And force and fraud no more comblae
To desecrato Thy temple's ahrine.

™,
With watchiul zeal Thy Will be done,
By alf that breatho beneath thesup,

Asw angels do Thy Will ahove
In fiaming ministries of Jove.

v.

Gios us each day our daily bread,
And all our neods with graco boetead,
Ana Do our highost feast supplied
From Jesus and 1lim crucifid,

L

Wash me in Hig atoning blood,

From sins that have Thy grace withstood,
And feach us otAers to foryire,

That in Thy smile our souls may live.

vit,

And, lest wo cry and turn aside,

Be Thou our Counsellor and Guido,
SAield from templation : save we pray
From sia and Satsn’s subtle sway.

Vi,

Thine is the Rinadom ever all,
And each ovent Thou doat forestall,
And order with unquestioned right
An” owerand glory lofinjte,

£,

And since Thau dost Thy scrvant blew,
Fulfilling all Thy promlses,

With timely hand we ask azaln,

That Thou wilt add Thine own Amen.

Awen !

*“Bpring Bong."
Sgrlng s abroad
Thero laiifo in the slr,
There is Mife In the clod §
Ontho earth overywhero
Thero i3 lito acd to spare,
Spring le abroad,

In thetimo of Spring,

1t thegun but fling

A smilo to the wintey so0d,
Her hoart will swoll,

And In dudd and bell

Bhe will bloomher joy ahroad,

And gentle deeds,

Like flowcers, havo sceds 3
From beauty, Leauty grows ;
From oyoto eyo

Smilts multr?) ¥,

And joy’s bright blossom blows.




