
CHAT WITH OUR READERS.

Mrs. M. H. Wolf, Birmingham, Iowa.
Cleveland, the central figurehlea(l,

la Iîead of the nation, too;
Garfield, Lincoln and Grant, ilow dJeadj,

W'crùecach ini the selfsaie pew.
Wlîittier speaks of " The Barefoot Boy"

As a inonarch itîcat of nien,
And l{obert o' Linîcoln ' frjsks about

At the Point of Bryant's peu.

Longfellow sing8 with longer hreath
0f Evangeline's ad fate,

Of lliawatha brave anti truc,
And of others guod andi great.

Flanking the righit is Sir Mark Twain,
%Whose children are good and truc,

Anti '' neighbor Harriet Beecher 8towe,
W«ho trutlîfully says su too.

Maggie M. Gubbins, Lake View, 111.
WVho are they lu your portraits ten?
With one exception they are men
Who are tlear to cvery Anierican heart,
For their noble lives-thus sct apart.
The lady's Mrs. ?towe the old slavc's pieyr;
The poets are Longfelloîw, Bryant anti Whittier;
Cleveland's the living of the statesmen four,
For Garfield, G~rant andi Lincoîln are no more.
Now, to tigAteet our darkncss we've Edison's

brain,
And ta lighten our cares we've the humor of

Twain.

Fanne Cheseboro, Box 234, S'tonington, Conn.
Froin Clevelandl -first in power and place,

The nation'a hope to.day-
The author of "The Innocents"

Han calmly turned away;

While Bryant, with Iconine part,
Looks down upan the line,

More sttstely thant lii statelient v'erse,
(;rand na a mountain pine.

The martyred Garfield's face reveals
His pure, herole sloul;

Hia name in written on our hearts,
Au on Fame'e glorious roil.

And he whonî late a nation hield
Faut lIn its warin enîbrace-

Tlhe victor on a lîundred fields,
Yet pleading still for peace.

'rhe oak wreath on his hier at la8t;
S4hadowe(l the .steadfast face.

Forever, in the miarch of years,
Hia naine alhalllîold itij place.

Chas. R. Bonhain, Strcetsvillc, Ont.
Ah, men of faine, men who eau boast
An honored nanie froin coast to coast,
How grand to sec raîîged side by sitle
Thy faces free froin jealous pride!
How deep lve seaich cadit face for lines
That show us where some virtue sîtines

Well chosen thought that placcd thein so
Alike thcy wrought with peu or blow,
Or swaycd by words a uatjon's mind,
And bound with cords that stroîîgly bind
A natiou's heart, a natioîî's pride,
To thein wliose falme spreads far and wide.

Pass on to vicw the long-lost face
0f one whose naine I ueed flot trace;
'Tis wroughit with gems ou purest gold
Il, cvery hcart where love takes hold-
Gad's own puet, wlîosc inspired words
Sang Naturels songs lîke God's own bîrds.

Ali, turu we now with bounding joy
To view ourawn dear country's boy,
Who, spceding or the flashing rail,
Construed hie plans or eold bis mail,
Or when by chance he aeizcd an hour
His study then was lightning pow'r.

Miss Rachel A. Lewis, Chester Hill, Ohjo.
1 will hegiui with our statesmen four,

The living and the dead;
Thcy farut the central group you see,

With Cleveland at the head.

TI'le soldier brave, the " Silent Mail,
You sue upon the right;

Ne'er turned bis back upon the foc,
Nom feared the thickcst figlît.

Fought on till victory was won
By the gallant ,"ýboys in blue,"

Thoen took bis pen anti wrote again
The fearful 8trUggle througîx

Grace H. Smith, East Sullivan, N.H.
Mrs. M. F. Hughes, Media, Dcl. Co., l'a.,
Miss Mary Eyman, Homnerville, Ohîio.
Nellie B. Powell, canton, Ill.
Adelaide Simpson, Christiaîssbirg, Va.
A. E. Miller, Berryville, Ohîio.
Myron Ryder, Ceresco, Mich.
D. B. Hamnilton, Crow Butte, Nelh.
C. A. Miller, Etat Baltimore, Md.
D. Reece Cummnings, Tumkey, Ohio.
Mrs& Ed. Jenzungs, Pinconning, Mich.


