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UNCLE TOM’S DEPARTMENT. POETS’ CORNER. Puzzles.
1—Charade.

We hail with joy another puzzler,
A total helps to form the chain
That shall weigh the anchor when we reach
Our destination o’er the main.
We must not first our important stations " 
In the canoe so great and strong.
Hut Fair Brother's place must too be there 
Fisc we couldn't get along.
And he must have the power to choose 
What station lie’ll like best ;
Whatever then his choice may be 
Is free from all contest.

(

MYrruEAR.NEPHEWS Axn Nieces:-

"kk a? i:ith

like May to bring the fact to remembrance. The
icy chains are breaking, and “the rills and rivers 

ng with pride the anthem of the free.” After be-
SndeiU?d S° ,0”? 5111 1,ature takes a sudden 

• pif °’ eTryth,n» 's changed and changing, 
nlr t,meh;we f<,|t the inspiring influences of 

th^e lmlmy spring days, and even as old a writer 
as Aristotle found out that “one swallow does not
make spring, nor yet one fine day.”

Longfellow says in Hiawatha :—
Anmolmjyr'"K, ".'t!1 a» it-s splendor.

.Hs lords and all its blossoms,
Mits flowers and leaves and grasses.”

follows'8- manS haS Put her thoughts in words

Prize for Selected Poetry.
F. COLLIER, ORANGEVILLE, ONT.

Rev. Charles Kingsley was born in 1819. and 
died in 1875. He was an eminent English clergy
man, Rector of Eversley. and Canon of Westmin
ster. For some time he was Professor of Modern 
History at Cambridge.

our 
no time

He has written many 
essays, novels and poems ; all valuable contributions 
to his country's literature. His novels are very 
instructive, dealing largely with social problems, 
and evincing the man’s deep sympathy with the 
laborer. Among his finest novels are Westward 
Ho and Hypatia, both excellent books, 
poems are beautiful and original, his metaphors 
especially expressive and fresh ; even his subjects 
are individual, and a clear purity of thought and 
lofty principle permeates his 

Showers soft and steaming,” “ Crisp the lazy 
dyke, “ Shattering down the snow-flakes off the 
curdled sky1, I think especially striking, and 
original in thought and expression.

SCI
A SECOND, too, we ought to have 
Lest anything give way,
A similar fate might perhaps be ours 
To the third of a ship too gav.

The
at the 
bred C 
Scotch

So while our ocean voyage lasts.
We must have a pleasant time:
Friend Devil! must be on our programme too 
And we ll have lots of rhyme.

Ilis

Lily Day.
-—Anagram.as

Among the merry " puzzlers”
Who are in your happy band,
I have made hold to enter.
And to all extend my hand.
Among the pleasures near ns 
Which often we have sought,
There lies a seeming paradox 
Beneath ” /fob. I i-atiir no/.''
As “ Longfellows " and " Tennyson,-,' 
Among ns arc but few.
Don’t wonder at my verses 
From one evidently " new."

verses. His lines

à
asswtr *"d ""m

In t^spnnga young man’s fancy lightly Urns ?o thoughts of

We might quote much more, as each poetic- 
nature has given us his or her thoughts, and even 
you, my young nephews and nieces, are not devoid
.ïtb ,am SUir the sl)arkling, dancing waters
in the swollen mill-race, the freshness and beauty 
of spring at this May time, are calling forth such 
^ “ the joug winter did not arouse, and so it is 

that different circumstances of life call out the dif
ferent parts of our character, and it is well to rub 
against others in the battle of life. It is begun 
now, it began even before that first day at school 
when you met so many boys and girls whose faces 
were strange to you. It will go on till life is done 
A true story may show you what I mean. A young 
man fond of poetry, beauty and art, and possessing 
a strong character, chose as his profession that of a 
physician. He en joyed his work and excelled in it 
An unlooked-for turn of affairs caused him to be
come a banker, and although he had previously no 
love of business lie found there was lying in him 
dormant till then, great business capacity.

Although I started out by quoting poetry, it was 
fully my intention to give some of my young friends 
a talk about more practical things. It is very right 
and I rejoice to see you take such an interest in your 
Christian Endeavor Society and your Band of Hope 
I am glad to see you fill your place there so ereditabl v" 
hut I wonder sometimes if that coal you put on 
before leaving home burnt up, or did you dump it 
in on the ashes in answer to mother’s request 
deeming it too much trouble for you to see that it 

_ burntwell. Was the baby cold and crying from its
aFSen«r”Wïïê^f8TR,îfF’cant èi if ? Vtiii inusTlcnow* “
UncleTom expects an active member in either society 
to put in his or her work. Is the dusting left undone 
or carelessly done, causing somebody ruffled feel
ings? Are the hooks and toys left lying around for 
somebody else to pick up? Does thought fulness to 
see what there is to he done around the house 
liai n, or in the garden, characterize

Ode to the North-East Wind.
Welcome, wifil North-Easter’ 

Shame it is to see 
Odes to every zephyr ;

Ne’er a verse to thee.

ones

Ada Smithson. 33—Charade.
Lieutenant Charles Edwards is back again 
•May he never leave I lie ’• Dam" anv more •’ 
But ever be second and wilting to help 
By sending first puzzles giore and
Amos Howkins is in the race.
Fill sure TOTAL lie'll not be :
And Miss Edith F. is a good puzzler.
•May we her name often, quite often

Welcome, black North-Easter!
O'er the German foam ;

O'er the Danish moorland 
From thy frozen home.

Tired we are of summer.
Tired of gaudy glare.

Showers soft and steaming.
Hot and breathless air.

Tired of listless dreaming 
Through the lazy day :

Jovial wind of winter 
Turns us out to play !

Sweep the golden reed-beds ;
Crisp the lazy dyke:

Hunger into madness 
Every plunging pike.

Fill the lake with wild fowl ;
Fill the marsh with snipe :

\\ hile on dreary moorlands 
Lonely curlew pipe.

Through the black fir forest 
Thunder harsh and dry 

Shattering down llie snow-flakes 
OtT the curdled sky.

Hark! the brave North-Easter !
Breast-high lies the scent 

On by holt and headland 
Over heath and pent.
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see. Hac1 is 11ms our ship goes sailing along. 
Increasing ils crew day by day ;
And when once you get to know our crew, 
i on 11 find it impossible to keep away. The 

stud o:
H. Reeve. n e y s 

Clyde 
will b 
at the 
of R. E 
CO., B< 
ville, ii 
the 1st i 
sweep 
Hacki 
lion, 
and 1st 
winner 
Class, J 
numbei 
mares.

4 Charade.
hear old home, 'mid all its pleasure 

In Ontario I left behind ;
For to seek a western treasure.

Twas “the ideal of my mind.’’
^ vs, I left my native village.

Oh. the day, t was sad to part ;
Father, mother, sisters, brother. 

Sweetest memories of my heart.
Alongst the rocks, the hills and vailevs. 

In a first-class rail wav ear :
For three days and nights thev took 

O'er the world-tamed (’. 1\ R„
Oh. the scenery was delightful.

All along Superior’s shore :
^ vs, the views were most transcendent 

In their beaut v, o'er and o'er.
W him at last my journey ended,

The prairies met my gaze :
Ah, the sight was most enchanting.

And it did my spirits raise.
I was the “ Land of milk and honey, " 
All, alas ! I wish t were so ;

Hut I found I was deluded.
And destined to meet with

-

me
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iChime, ye dappled darling?
Through the sleet and 

Who can over-ride you t 
Let the horses go !

woe.
tor I m seeking, seeking, seeking,

Not “the ideal of my mind 
tor I vc found that priceless treasure, 

Tis a spirit true and kind.
Hut I m seeking for a mansion.

\\ here in future last to come; 
may take my bride, this spirit.
And with Cod may dwell

Chime, ye dappled darlings, 
Down the roaring blast ; 

You shall see a fox die 
Ere an hour be past.

Go! and rest to-morrow. 
Hunting in your dreams. 

While our skates are ringing 
O’er the frozen streams.

Breathe in lover's sighs. 
While the lazy gallants 

Bask in ladies’

Stittsvi]

I
as one.

Still I think of home and mother.
Fat .-^wirtreiy tWT'

And prime day I hope to meet them.
If not in this world, in the new.

Now, kind friends. you'\ e heard my storv 
•lust a word and then I’m done :

Entire you may be transported,
I o t his land of t he set t ing

:--BT=G2S.x

It
eyes.

What does lie but softvn 
Heart alike and pen !

Tis the hard grey weather 
Breens hard Englishmen.

sun.
t Fair Brother.

■"> En Hi MA.
M.\ first is admired and aimed at 
By old. young, rich and poor ;
My second a word of two letters.
It \ <m re smart you'll sec it here sure ; 
My third always comes with winter. 
Much fun it a fiords us too ; 
l olal is skill which puzzlers need 
It good work they mean to do.

‘ or What’s the soft South-Wester l 
I is the ladies’ breeze 

Bringing home their true loves 
Out of all the seas.

But the black North-Easter 
Through the snowstorm hurl'd 

Drives our English hearts of oak 
Seaward round the world.

Come, as came our fathers.
Heralded by t bee.

Conquering from the Eastward 
Lords by land and

REGI:von? “O
Lncle Tom !” I hear you say, “ you’re Loo hard 
us ; we

on This i 
him. O 
and swi 
beauty, 
tine you 
S0MER4

don’t think yet about these tilings.” Well 
it’s time you did ; “I forgot” may almost always lie 
rendered “I don’t rare ”, and “ I didn’t think" as 
a biul form of selfishness, tor somebody has to think 
and do, and too often young folk leave (hat for 
others.

A e \ Armand.
i! Kiddle.

M > In -t is tn provide loud tor a party large or small :
y1"1" "fl adonis a chimdi and sometimes, too, a hall : 

I tie t \\ o eomluned may oft,he seen era wling on a wall.
Fob si

Brains have been given you to use, and thinking 
thus will not wear them out, hut will serve to make 
them of hotter quality by accustoming them 
constant use.

that wi 
Best hut 
All are 
them. C 
$75 to $ 
Ontario.

Ada Armand.
7 Metagram.

lam t lie fruit of the "great palm tree,"
I liange un head and lam " destiny."
Nun ehange again "a kind of door” von see 
, “ ln dislike great 1\ this will lie
l liange once more and I am "tardy slow 
Again, and I " a companion " show 
time more and "the top of the head " I ween. 
Again, ami "a sett led allowanee ” i(j seen.

Edith Fair Brother

Come and strong within us 
Stir the Viking's blood 

Bracing brain and sinew ; 
Blow, thou wind of God •

to
A great secret of life success lies in 

this: the thoughtful person is wanted everywhere 
the thought less one lmt seldom. By it you make 
yourself so useful you cannot he done wit hout

Song of the River.
< IT.Clear and cool, clear and cool.

By laughing, shallow and dreaming n,„,l - 
Cool and clear, cool and clear.
By shining shingle and foaming wear- 
1 ndcr the crag where the ousel sings '
And the wild wall where the church bell ring- 
I mh-hlvd for 1 he undented :
Flay by me. bathe in me, mothcrand child. 
Dank and foul, dank and foiil 
By I lie smoky town in its mnrkv cowl - 
houl and dank, foul and dank. ’ ’
By wharf, and sewer, and shim hank ■ ■- 
Darker and darker I he farther I g,,
Baser and baser the richer I grow.
U ho dare sport with the sin drlilcd 
shrink from me, turn from

t,, , . anil
in that way are soon able and wanted to till posi
tions of trust and honor.

RIDI

N Star.
i • A eo,i'|0,i;iin. 2 At. :t A crown. 4 -A beginner. 5-A 

m 1 .'.'iVV ^ g*11 h i ?; nl leguminous trees and shrubs,
i:;;:::;,.::::." r:;:; e::";" a;;,;!!&*;::

Fair Brother.

Answers to ist April Puzzles.

I
Arbor Day comes this month, and I hope each 

of you will use it to plant a tree somewhere, at 
home, or school, or on the road 
fruit, or from t he woods. Wlmi
or laid quietly to rest, that tree mav prove a cool 
resting-place for the tired traveller, mav help F 
stay the wind, it may gladden, with its verdure 
weary eyes, he a thing of beauty, a rest i„g-pla*e 
for singing birds, it may scent I lie air in 
time with its blossoms, and call l, 
search of sweets, 
bird.

1
ornamental, or 

11 you a re far away.
( ) 1 Easier Sunday.

- Innocent.
•i Nothing, sea.

1 There, here. ere.

ii Felony.
7 Lily Day.

Names of Those Who Have Sent Correct 
Answers to April ist Puzzles.

Snider"Vv l1, ll 'Kevin. Oliver Snider. Addison
Bi i 11 r ■ V■ 1 I||,"I'! Bnllier. Lizze Miller. Ed. A. Fair
i ;i. T, ; i V Shh ‘‘H. "A. I»’. Borrow hi,in. Josic Sheehan, 
; Vi A1"1',1''"1' Br. itlier. Agatha 1'i udhomme. Geo. W. BI.Mli. Ada MintliM,,,. Man Murrisun.

A T
A T

O C T A 
T I G 

C o I !

I (I
( ■ ( > \
i-: r»»h\ mother and child. '

M mug and five, strong a ml five.
I ho Hood gale- an* open a xx a \ to i Id 

!• re** a mi-trong. free and -Hong.
Cleansing my -dreams as I hum' ailing 

1 " , g'llden -anils and the leaning bar 
And tile taintless tide that awaits me alar.
A- I 1 o-e in x -el t in t he in Cm il e main.

iky a -mil i hat ha- -iinied and i-pardomd *. - . ; 
I, in h * tiled for the un,le!il,-d ;
I’litx b\ ni'*. hal he in me. nmthe:- end ehild.

Hoi\spring
it the I lee in !

or t lie délirai e. daint y humming- j 
One tree each Xi lier Day. and in . 

how many marks that we have |j\e(| w ill 
t ri butes of t bought fulness f, , ,i i

H. I. ELIImig life
Breeder i 
of t lie ni' 
< dost rr, 
headed 
King Jai

r« main
I'nci.k To!m.tecs.
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