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These are the riddles without solutions in  Mark Bryant's Dictionary of Riddles, Routledge, 1990.  I scanned them in and formatted the text and added my proposed solutions, some of which seem certainly correct.  Mark is preparing a new edition of the book and would appreciate any solutions.


I found one of these in Carolyn Wells, ed. A Whimsey Anthology; Scribner's, 1906;  Dover, 1963, and found two other old unsolved examples which I have added below.  She titles each of them as  An Unsolved Enigma.


Another unsolved riddle occurs in Dickens' Martin Chuzzlewit and Sam Cornwell has sent two unsolved riddles of Matthew Prior.  I have found 5 unsolved riddles in A Cantab.  I have added two double acrostics of Lewis Carroll.

No. 60, p. 78.  From an unsigned article in All the Year Round (16 Dec 1876).  This magazine was edited by Charles Dickens.

'Tis seen each day, and heard of every hour,

Yet no one sees or ever hears its power;

It is familiar with the prince and sage,

As well as with the peasant.  In each age,

Since time began, it has been known full well;

And yet no earth, nor heaven, nor even hell

Has e'er contained it, or e'er known its worth.

It does exist, and yet it ne'er had birth;

It nowhere is, and yet it finds a home

In almost every page of every tome;

The greatest bliss to human nature here

Is having it to doubt, and dread, and fear.

It gives us pain when measuring the esteem

Of those we fondly worship in love's dream.

It gives us pleasure instantly to hear

From those we love; sweet friendship it can sear.

Thought cannot compass it, yet ne'ertheless

The lip can easily its sense express.

'Tis not in sleep, for sleep hath worlds of dreams;

Yet plain and easy to each mind it seems;

For men of all degrees and every clime

Can speak of it.  Eternity nor time

Hath it beheld.  It singularly sounds

To foreign ears.  Title, wealth, and fame,

However great, must end in it the same.

It is, is not.  It can. be heard, although

Nor man, nor angel e'er its sound can know.

No. 403, p. 130.  From Lord Chesterfield's letters, mid 18C.  I've numbered the lines for reference.  Wells, pp. 68-69, gives this as An Unsolved Enigma by Anna Seward, but with slight variations and adds the eight lettered lines.

1.

The noblest object in the works of art;

2.

The brightest scene that nature doth impart;

3.

The well‑known signal in the time of peace;

4.

The point essential in a tenant's lease;

5.

The ploughman's comfort when he holds the plough;

6.

The soldier's duty and the lover's vow;

 A.

A contract made before the nuptial tie;

 B.

A blessing riches never can supply;

 C.

A spot that adds new charms to pretty faces,

 D.

An engine used in fundamental cases; 

7.

A planet seen between the earth and sun;

8.

A prize which merit never yet has won;

 E.

A loss which prudence seldom can retrieve,

 F.

The death of Judas, and the fall of Eve;

 G.

The part between the ankle and the knee,

 H.

A papist's toast and a physician's fee;

9.

A wife's ambition, and a parson's dues;

10.

A miser's idol, and the badge of Jews:



If now your happy genius can divine



The correspondent word to every line,



By the first letters will be plainly found



An ancient city that is much renowned.

No. 563, p. 157.  Catherine Maria Fanshawe (1765-1834).

Inscrib'd on many a learned page,

In mystic characters and sage,


Long time my first has stood;

And though its golden age be past,

In wooden walls it yet may last,


Till cloth'd with flesh and blood.

My second is a glorious prize

For all who love their wondering eyes


With curious sights to pamper;

But 'tis a sight - which should they meet

All' improviso in the street,


Ye gods! how they would scamper!

My tout's a sort of wandering throne,

To woman limited alone,


The Salique law reversing;

But while th' imaginary queen

Prepares to act this novel scene,


Her royal part rehearsing,

O'erturning her presumptuous plan,

Up climbs the old usurper - man,

And she jogs after as she can.

Nos. 959 - 961, pp. 236-237.  From The New Monthly Magazine and Humorist, issues for 1840-1841, signed 'P' and 'AYN'.

No. 959.

Say - what is that look which excites the despair

Of a lover while watching the eyes of his fair?

'Tis my 'first,' which, endued with a magical spell,

Turns my 'second,' while strolling in dingle or dell;

Or running a truant, unheard and alone,

To a petrified form, or a crystalline stone.

United, my 'whole' gives a name you must guess,

That's ever in order, yet oft in a mess.

No. 960.

My first's a conveyance that's oft on the stand,

And yet none more private careers in your land.

Nor wheels, nor e'en horses are for it e'er needed,

And still by five couriers 'tis ever preceded.

So quick has it moved, that, in England on Sunday,

It's been found in the midst of Morocco on Monday.

When through rough work and wearing 'tis no longer sound,

By applying my second a cure has been found;

My whole is a terror to all those who travel,

So pray, gentle reader, this riddle unravel.

No. 961.

From wand'ring in a distant clime,


My FIRST returns once more;

He hath worshipped at the Holy Shrine


That Christian hearts adore.

He hath been where the sky is ever blue,


And the flow'rets are ever bright;

He hath watched the fire‑fly's brilliant hue


'Mid the glory of eastern night.

He hath been where mighty rivers spring


Over sands of sparkling gold;

And radiant birds with starry wings,


Flit thro' the forests old.

But bowed is his stately figure now,


And grey is his raven hair ,

And deep are the lines on his noble brow,


For my SECOND is throned there!

And the laughing glance of his eye is flown,


His life's wild dream is past;

Weary and sad to his childhood's home


The Wanderer comes at last.

He stands in the midst of his fathers' halls,


Lit by the sun's last rays,

But no kindly voice rings through the walls,


With the sounds of other days.

And they showed him to a lonely tomb,


Where the loved of his boyhood slept;

And in bitter grief, thro' the midnight gloom,


His vigil there he kept.

They sought him when bright morning smiled,


But his heart's pulse beat no more;

Peaceful he lay as a sleeping child,


For his weary WHOLE was o'er.

No. 1039, p. 247.  Thomas Love Peacock (1785-1866).  Reprinted in his Compleat Works.  Bryant says to see Aelia Lelia Crispis for Peacock's translation and solution, but says the solution is not known??

Take three-quarters of fortune connected with chance

And one-half of a sprightly agreeable dance,

To these add two-thirds of what serves to restrain,

And a General who brings twenty-five in his train;

In all three united at once may be seen

The glory of Rome and of Shacklewell Green.

No. 1061, p. 250.  Gaius Petronius (1C), Satyricon.  Bryant says it is a triple enigma, presumably meaning it has three parts with separate answers.


'What part of us am I?  I come far, I come wide.  Now find me.'


I can tell you what part of us runs and does not move from its


place; what grows out of us and grows smaller.

No. 1298, p. 310.  From The Talmud.

High from heav'n her eye looks down,

Constant strife excites her frown;

Winged beings shun her sight,

She puts the youth to instant flight.

The aged, too, her looks do scout;

Oh! oh! the fugitive cries out.

And by her snares whoe'er is lured

Can never of his sin be cured.

No. 1357, pp. 316-317.  The Tree Riddle.  This has multiple parts and many versions.  Bryant says the most complete version is in Notes and Queries (1 Sep 1888).  This has 69 parts, identified by numerical superscripts.  I have starred those whose solution is not given by Bryant.

What's the sociable tree,1 and the dancing tree,2
     And the tree3 that is nearest the sea;

The most yielding tree,4* the busiest tree,5
     And the tree6 where ships may be?

The languishing tree,7 the least selfish tree,8*
     And the tree9 that bears a curse;

The chronologist's tree,10 the fisherman's tree,11
     And the tree12 like an Irish nurse?

The tell-tale tree,13* and the traitor tree,14
     And the tree15 that's the warmest clad;

The layman's restraint,16* and the housewife's tree,17
     And the tree18* that makes one sad?

The tree19 that with death befrights you,

     The tree20 that your wants would supply,

The tree21 that to travel invites you,

     And the tree22 that forbids you to die?

What tree23* do the thunders resound to the skies,

     What brightens your house, does your mansion sustain;24*
What urged the Germans in vengeance to rise,25*
     And strike for the victor by tyranny slain?26*
The tree27 that will fight, and the tree28* that obeys you,

     And the tree29 that never stands still;

The tree30 that got up, and the tree31 that is lazy,

     And the tree32 neither up nor down hill?

The tree33 to be kissed, and the dandiest tree,34*
     And that guides the ships to go forth;35
The tree36 of the people, the unhealthiest tree,37
     And the tree38 whose wood faces the north?

The tree39* in a battle, the tree40 in a fog,

     And the tree41 that bids the joints pain;

The terrible tree42 when schoolmasters flog,

     And what of mother and child bears the name?43*
The emulous tree,44 the industrious tree,45
     And the tree46 that warms mutton when cold;

The reddest brown tree47 and the reddest blue tree,48*
     And what each must become ere he's old?49
The treacherous tree,50 the contemptible tree,51*
     And that to which wines are inclined;52*
The tree53* that causes each townsman to flee,

     And what round fair ankles are twined?54
The tree55* that's entire, and the tree56 that is split,

     The tree57 half given by doctors when ill;

The tree58 that we offer to friends when we meet,

     And the tree59 we may use as a quill ?

The tree60 that's immortal, and the trees61* that are not,

     And the tree62 that must pass through the fire;

The tree63* that in Latin can ne'er be forgot,

     And in English we all most admire?64*
The Egyptian plague tree,65* the tree66* that is dear,

     And what round itself doth entwine;67
The tree68 that in billiards must ever be near,

     And the tree69* that by Cockneys is turned into wine?


TWO MORE EXAMPLES FROM WELLS
P. 69,  Anonymous.

I sit stern as a rock when I'm raising the wind,

But the storm once abated, I'm gentle and kind.

I have Kings at my feet, who await but my nod

To kneel down in the dust.  On the ground I have trod.

Though seen by the world, I am known but to few;

The Gentile deserts me, I am pork to the Jew.

I never have passed but one night in the dark,

And that was like Noah, alone in the ark.

My weight is three pounds, my length is one mile,

And when you have guessed me, you'll say with a smile

That my first and my last are the best of this isle.

Pp. 69-70, Anonymous.

I'm the stoutest of voices in Orchestra heard,

And yet in an Orchestra never have been.

I'm a bird of bright plumage, yet less like a bird

Nothing in nature ever was seen.

Touching earth I expire, in water I die,

In air I lose breath, yet can swim and can fly.

Darkness destroys me, and light is my death;

You can't keep me alive without stopping my breath.

If my name can't be guessed by a boy or a man,

By a girl or a woman it certainly can.


AN EXAMPLE FROM CHARLES DICKENS.

John Bowen's review of  Nancy Aycock Metz; The Companion to "Martin Chuzzlewit"; Helm, 2002?  in The Times Literary Supplement (8 Mar 2002) 31  states that:



Only Montague Tigg's celebrated conundrum, "When is a man in jail like a man 


out of jail?", remains unidentified.


TWO RIDDLES FROM MATTHEW PRIOR.

Sent by Sam Cornwell.


TWO RIDDLES.  1710.

SPHINX was a monster that would eat.

Whatever stranger she could get;

Unless his ready wit disclos'd

The subtle riddle she propos'd.


OEDIPUS was resolv'd to go,

And try what strength of parts would do:

Says SPHINX on this depends your fate;

Tell me what animal is that,

Which has four feet at morning bright,

Has two at noon, and three at night?

'Tis MAN, said he, who weak by nature.

At first creeps, like his fellow‑creature,

Upon all four, as years accrue,

With sturdy steps he walks on two:

In age, at length, grows weak and sick,

For his third leg adopts the stick.


Now in your turn, 'tis just methinks,

You should resolve me, Madam SPHINX,

What greater stranger yet is he,

Who has four legs, then two, then three;

Then loses one, then gets two more,

And runs away at last on four*.


* A Prime-Minister.


AN ENIGMA.

By birth I'm a slave, yet can give you a crown,

I dispose of all honours, my self havlng none.

I'm obliged by just maxims to govern my life,

Yet I hang my own master, and lie with his wife.

When men are a gaming, I cunningly sneak,

And their cudgels and shovels away from them take.

Fair maidens and ladles, I by the hand get,

And pick off their diamonds, tho' ne'er so well set.

For when I have comrades, we rob in whole bands,

Then presently take off your lands from your hands.

But this fury once over, I've such winning arts,

That you love me much more than you do your own hearts.


UNSOLVED RIDDLES FROM 'A CANTAB.'

See below under solutions 1357 for details of this work.  In the 4th ed, section Charades, the answers on pp. 37-39 have several marked with  *  and a note:  * Answers to these addressed to the publishers will be gladly received.

No. 54, pp. 19-20.

Sir Geoffrey lay in his cushioned chair


Nursing a gouty knee,

The lady Dorothy, tall and spare,


Was mixing his colchicum tea;

And Beatrice, with her soft blue eyes,

Was teaching her poodle to jump at flies.

Sir Geoffrey muttered, Sir Geoffrey moaned,


At each touch of his ancient foe;

Aunt Dorothy grumbled, Aunt Dorothy groaned,


Was there ever so red a toe?

The poor old knight, when it twinged him worst,

To the hatchet had willingly yielded my first.

She smoothed his pillow, she mixed his draught, _


No doctor was half so clever;

He swallowed the pill, and the dose he quaffed,


But that toe, – was as red as ever!

Oh! a maiden lady of sixty-three

Makes my second but ill for a gouty knee!

But Beatrice came with her tiny hand,


To where the old knight lay;

And a single touch like a fairy wand,


Hath banished his plague away:

And Geoffrey muttered nor cry nor call

While the blue-eyed Beatrice smoothed my all.

I've heard of Sir Benjamin's far-famed skill


In setting a broken bone,

I've read of Sir Anthony's marvellous pill,


When sciatica twinged my own;

But I never could hear, among rich or poor,

Of so wondrous a thing as Sir Geoffrey's cure.

For all your doctors, with all their brains


Might write till their pens ran dry,

But they ne'er could banish Sir Geoffrey's pains, _


Shall I tell you the reason why?

Old Galen's pages have quite left out

A Young maid's cure for an old man's gout.






Praed.

No. 127, p. 33.

My first is an airy thing


Joying in flowers,

Evermore wandering


In fancy's bowers;

Living on beauteous smiles


From eyes that glisten,

And telling of love's wiles


To ears that listen.

But if in its first flush


Of warm emotion

My second come to crush


Its young devotion;

Oh, then it wastes away,


Weeping and waking,

And on some sunny day


Is blest in breaking!






Praed.

No. 128, p. 33.

My first, the proud but helpless child of danger,

Parent of brightest honours as of woe:

Too long my second, to the brave a stranger,

Heaps useless laurels on the soldier's brow.

My third, by dex'trous artifice contrives

To gain the prize by which he stands accurst,

Most plunged in infamy when most he thrives,

He gains my second when he gains my first.

No. 138, p. 35.  This is another by Praed, given by Bryant as No. 1074, p. 254, with answer  goodnight.

No. 139, p. 35.

I went to angle at a brook

Where I was told some creatures were

Of dreadful shape; and thence I took

Four things that man and beast do fear:

They're neither fish nor flesh, and yet

On both they oftentimes have fed,

And, that which makes the wonder great,

All four have but one common head

Their uses now are manifold, _

They serve to make coarse paper fine,

They set a lustre upon gold,

And make most minerals shine.

No. 526, p. 98.  Due to an editing error, the solution for this was omitted.

What young lady would be most ready to blab a secret, and what young lady most 


likely to keep it safe?

SOME UNSOLVED DOUBLE ACROSTICS OF LEWIS CARROLL


DOUBLE ACROSTIC FOR MISS KEYSER

Composed by Lewis Carroll on 25 Jun 1857.


It appears in his Phantasmagoria of 1869 and Rhyme? and Reason? of 1883 without solutions and appears in many collections of Carroll's work.


Given and discussed by Martin Gardner in his Sep 1967 Scientific American article and in Chap. 6 of Mathematical Magic Show; Knopf, 1977;  Random House, 1978;  Viking (Penguin), 1984;  Penguin, 1985;  revised ed., MAA, 1990;  and briefly in The Universe in a Handkerchief  Lewis Carroll's Mathematical Recreations, Games, Puzzles and Word Plays; Copernicus (Springer, NY), 1996.

THERE was an ancient City, stricken down


With a strange frenzy, and for many a day

They paced from morn to eve the crowded town,



And danced the night away.

I asked the cause: the aged man grew sad:


They pointed to a building gray and tall,

And hoarsely answered "Step inside, my lad,


And then you'll see it all."




1

Yet what are all such gaieties to me


Whose thoughts are full of indices and surds?

x2 + 7x + 53


= 11/3




2

But something whispered "It will soon be done:


Bands cannot always play, nor ladies smile:

Endure with patience the distasteful fun



For just a little while!"




3

A change came o'er my Vision_it was night:


We clove a pathway through a frantic throng:

The steeds, wild‑plunging, filled us with affright:



The chariots whirled along.




4

Within a marble hall a river ran_


A living tide, half muslin and half cloth:

And here one mourned a broken wreath or fan,



Yet swallowed down her wrath;




5

And here one offered to a thirsty fair


(His words half‑drowned amid those thunders tuneful)

Some frozen viand (there were many there),



A tooth‑ache in each spoonful.




6

There comes a happy pause, for human strength


Will not endure to dance without cessation;

And everyone must reach the point at length



Of absolute prostration.




7

At such a moment ladies learn to give,


To partners who would urge them overmuch,

A flat and yet decided negative_



Photographers love such.




8

There comes a welcome summons_hope revives,


And fading eyes grow bright, and pulses quicken:

Incessant pop the corks, and busy knives



Dispense the tongue and chicken.




9

Flushed with new life, the crowd flows back again:


And all is tangled talk and mazy motion_

Much like a waving field of golden grain,



Or a tempestuous ocean.




10

And thus they give the time, that Nature meant


For peaceful sleep and meditative snores,

To ceaseless din and mindless merriment



And waste of shoes and floors.




11

And One (we name him not) that flies the flowers,


That dreads the dances, and that shuns the salads,

They doom to pass in solitude the hours,



Writing acrostic‑ballads.




12

How late it grows!  The hour is surely past


That should have warned us with its double knock?

The twilight wanes, and morning comes at last_



"Oh, Uncle, what's o'clock?"




13

The Uncle gravely nods, and wisely winks.


It may mean much, but how is one to know?

He opes his mouth_yet out of it, methinks,



No words of wisdom flow.


Gardner says that the the editor of The Collected Verse of Lewis Carroll (1932) asserted the uprights were  COMMEMORATION  and  MONSTROSITIES  and these have been repeated many times, but is 'unquestionably wrong'.  He says the correct uprights were first given by H. Cuthbert Scott, The best acrostics, Strand Mag. 30 (Dec 1915) 722-728, as:  QUASIINSANITY  and  COMMEMORATION.  Note that the first two verses describe the uprights,  Scott's cross-lights are:  QUADRATIC,  UNDERGO,  ALARM,  STREAM,  ICE,  INTERIM,  NO,  SUPPER,  ARENA,  NIGHT,  I,  TWO,  YAWN,  and there is little doubt about these except the 4th and 9th.  For the 4th cross-light, Dmitri A. Borgmann suggests  SCRIM,  while readers suggested  SWARM,  STOICISM,  SCHISM,  SEAM,  SPASM,  SCRUM.  For the 9th cross-light, Scott also suggests  ARISTA,  Gardner suggests  AURORA,  Borgmann suggests  ABRACADABRA,  while readers proposed  AMERICA,  ASEA,  APASIA,  AGORA,  ALFALFA,  ATAXIA,  ARISTA,  ARCADIA,  AVENA,  ANARRHOEA.  As with all such problems, the answers may depend on contemporary or local events and might have been much easier for Carroll's audience than they are for us.


DOUBLE ACROSTIC FOR ELLEN TERRY

Terry was a longtime friend of Carroll and he relates that he wrote it after seeing her play Ophelia in Hamlet.  The first verse describes the two uprights and is clearly  ELLEN  TERRY.  It appears in his Rhyme? and Reason? of 1883 and in many collections of Carroll's work.


Given and discussed by Martin Gardner in The Universe in a Handkerchief  Lewis Carroll's Mathematical Recreations, Games, Puzzles and Word Plays; Copernicus (Springer, NY), 1996.  He says "The cross-lights, which relate to Shakespeare's play, are far from clear."

EMPRESS of Art, for thee I twine


This wreath with all too slender skill.

Forgive my Muse each halting line,


And for the deed accept the will!

O day of tears!  Whence comes this spectre grim,


Parting, like Death's cold river, souls that love?

Is not he bound to thee, as thou to him,


By vows, unwhispered here, yet heard above?

And still it lives, that keen and heavenward flame,


Lives in his eye, and trembles in his tone:

And these wild words of fury but proclaim


A heart that beats for thee, for thee alone!

But all is lost: that mighty mind o'erthrown,


Like sweet bells jangled, piteous sight to see!

'Doubt that the stars are fire,' so runs his moan,


'Doubt Truth herself, but not my love for thee!'

A sadder vision yet: thine aged sire


Shaming his hoary locks with treacherous wile!

And dost thou now doubt Truth to be a liar?


And wilt thou die, that hast forgot to smile?

Nay, get thee hence!  Leave all thy winsome ways


And the faint fragrance of thy scattered flowers:

In holy silence wait the appointed days,


And weep away the leaden‑footed hours.


SOME SOLUTIONS

Robert Reid gave me some solutions on 30 Mar 2000 and more on 7 Apr 2000.  


Eric Korn has sent some suggestions.

60.
Love??  Soul??  Prayer??

403.
Line 1 might be  Cross.  Line 2 might be  Sun or Day.  Line 6 seems like it must be  Obedience  or  Loyalty.  Line 7 must be  Mercury or Venus.  There are not many ten letter ancient cities, but I can't find any that fit the sixth and/or seventh letter.


With the additional 8 lines given by Wells, it seems we need an 18-letter city and such are even rarer.  But perhaps the original had the form  6,2,2  and the two extra quatrains make it  6,4,2,4,2,  where the two fours could even be the same.  So the original might be something like  ------ of Ur, except that the  o  must be  m  or  v.


Line A might be  Engagement  or  Betrothal.  C might be  Beauty.  G could be  Leg  or  Shin.

563.
A Cantab., below, 4th ed, no. 23, pp. 9 & 37, gives  Pillion.  

959.
Eric Korn suggests  Cold-stream.

960.
Must be  Foot-pad.

961.
Must be  Pilgrim-age.

1039.
Must be  Lucretia.   3/4 of  LUCk;  1/2 of  REel;  2/3 of  TIe;  A  (which is followed by the other 25 letters).  I don't know what the reference to Shacklewell Green is, but presumably it refers to some friend.

1061.
Bryant suggests:  Foot,  Eye  or  Hair,  but perhaps he means these are the three parts of the answer.  For the second part, one might have  Nose.

1298.
Death??  Reid suggests a confluence of rivers.

1357.
Answers given by Bryant.

1.   Tea tree. 


2.  Caper. 

3.   Beech.

4.   *

5.   Medlar. 


6.  Bay. 


7.   Pine.


8.   *

9.   Apple. 


10.  Date.


11.  Crab.


12.  Honeysuckle. 

13.  *




14.  Judas.

15.  Fir. 


16.  *

17.  Broom. 


18.  *


19.  Nightshade.
20.  Bread tree.

21.  O‑range. 


22.  O‑live.

23.  *


24.  *

25.  *




26.  *


27.  Box.


28.  *

29.  Aspen.


30.  Rose.

31.  Sloe.


32.  Plane.

33.  Mistletoe.


34.  *


35.  Elm (helm). 
36.  Poplar.

37.  Plague.


38.  Southernwood. 39.  *


40.  Hazel.

41.  Rue. 



42.  Birch. 

43.  *


44.  Ivy. 

45.  Cotton. 


46.  Ash.


47.  Chestnut. 

48.  *

49.  Sage.


50.  Cane (Cain). 
51.  *


52.  *

53.  *




54.  Sandal. 

55.  



56.  Clove.

57.  Bark. 


58.  Palm. 

59.  Cedar.

60.  Amaranth. 

61.  *




62.  Ash. 


63.  *


64.  *

65.  *




66.  *


67.  Hop. 

68.  Mace.

69.  *


I have now found a version of the riddle, called The Tree Puzzle, with solutions, in:  "A Cantab." [BLC gives no author]; Charades, Enigmas, and Riddles, Collected by a Cantab.  Cambridge, 1859;  3rd ed., J. Hall and Son, Cambridge, 1860 (half-title, 6 + 96pp). pp. 35-36 & 56;  4th ed., Bell & Daldy, London, 1862 (8 preliminaries (i = half-title; FP facing iii = TP; v‑viii = Introduction; errata slip; two facing plates illustrating a charade for Harrowgate Waters), 1-160, 32pp publisher's ads, dated Jan 1863; the three plates are signed J.R.J.)  This is a substantial expansion of the 3rd ed.  Pp. 100-101 & 131 (identical to 3rd ed).  [I also have photocopy of part of the 5th ed., Bell and Daldy, London, 1865, and this shows it was even larger than the 4th ed.  However, I was not aware of the riddle at the time and so I have only got the initial parts of the riddle and solution, which would have been on pp. 111-112? & 159‑160.  The parts I have are identical to the 3rd & 4th eds, but it has two answers crossed out and new ones written in!


This version has six verses, of which verses 1, 2, 3, 5, 6  are essentially identical to the first five verses of the version in Bryant.  The text is as follows.

What's the sociable tree (1), and the dancing tree (2),

And the tree that is nearest the sea? (3)

The most yielding tree (4), and the busiest tree (5),

And the tree where ships may be? (6)

The languishing tree (7), the most helpful tree (8),

And the money-lender's curse; (9)

The chronological tree (10), and the joiner's tree (11),

And the tree of the Irish nurse? (12)

What's the tell-tale tree (13), the fisherman's tree (14),

And the tree that is warmly clad? (15)

The schoolboy's restraint (16), and housemaid's tree (17),

And the tree that makes me sad. (18)

The respectable tree (19), and the hero's tree (20), 

And the tree that shakes your hand; (21)

The coldest tree (22), and the ugliest tree (23),

And the tree that gives word of command. (24)

What's the tree that with death would unite you (25),

The tree that your wants would supply; (26)

The tree that to travel invites you (27),

And the tree that forbids you to die? (28)

What's the tree that the hunter resounds to the skies,

That can brighten your house and your mansion sustain? (29)

What urges the German in vengeance to rise

And strike for the victor by tyranny slain? (30)


The solutions are:

1.   Pear tree.


2.   Caper tree.


3.   Beech (beach).

4.   Cedar (ceder).

5.   Medlar (meddler).
6.   Bay.



7.   Pine.



8.   Service tree.

9.   Juniper.


10.  Date.



11.  Box.



12.  Honeysuckle.

13.  Peach tree.

14.  Codling.


15.  Fir tree (fur).

16.  Birch.

17.  Broom.


18.  Bleeding heart Cherry.




19.  The Elder tree.

20.  O, Leander.

21.  Palm.


22.  Chili tree.


23.  Plane.

24.  Mango.


25.  Ash tree.


26.  Bread-fruit tree.
27.  O, range.

28.  O, live.


29.  Hornbeam.

30.  Trumpet honeysuckle.


In my copy from the 5th ed., answer 11 is crossed out and  Plane  is written in and answer 18 is crossed out and  weeping willow  is written in.  The first seems a definitely better answer, and the second seems a bit better.


In A Cantab.'s version, Bryant's 23 and 24 are seen to be a single question 29 and Bryant's 25 and 26 are also a single question 30.  The first has a clear answer, but the second does not make complete sense to me.


A Cantab.'s answers  1, 9, 25 (= Bryant's 19) and 26 (= Bryant's 20)  are different than Bryant's.  For 9 and 25, I think Bryant's answers are better; for 26, I think A Cantab.'s answer is better; while for 1, both answers seem about as good.


A Cantab.'s answers  4, 8, 13, 14 (= Bryant's 11), 16, 18  are new.  Bryant's 14 is omitted and replaced by A Cantab.'s 11.  The answers to  4, 8, 13, 14 and 16  seem good – 16 has a small change of wording which makes the solution more appropriate.  For 18,  weeping willow  seems a bit better that A Cantab.'s answer.


Of the 10 new or variant answers, 6½ had been suggested already – see below.


The following suggestions had been made before discovering A Cantab.


I think the following are pretty good answers.

11: Bass or Ling seems better;  13: Peach or Medlar (cf 5);  20: Breadfruit seems better (Reid); 23: Raintree or Gale;  24: Beam;  29: See 59;  34: Spruce;  37: Sycamore (Reid);  39: Mace;  41: Ague Tree;  43: Damson (Reid);  45: Beaver seems better;  48: Violet Tree (Reid) or Indigo or Purpleheart;  49: Elder seems better (Reid);  52: Cork;  55: (W)holly or Allspice or Myall (Reid);  57: Shagbark seems better (Reid);  

59: As‑pen, but then 29 may be wrong, or should be Quaking Aspen (Reid);  61: Dyewood (Reid) or Deadwood or Man-goes;  64: Noble (Reid) or Upright (Reid) or Oak;  65: Locust;  66: Belladonna;  69: Vine - 19C lower classes pronounced this as 'wine'.


Some possible answers are the following.

4: Cedar or Balsa or May or Reed or Service or Breadfruit;  6: Beech;  8: Cedar or Service;  16: Birch or Rain or Gallows Tree or Elder;  18: Weeping Willow or Christ's Thorn;  19: Hemlock (Reid) or Gallows Tree or Fever Tree or Dragon Tree - Nightshade is not a tree; 20: Service;  21: Man-go;  23: Trumpet Flower;  24: Whitebeam;  28: Mimosa or Yew;  33: Tulip ‑ Mistletoe isn't kissed;  37: Fever Tree;  39: Lancewood or Arrow Wood or Bow Wood or Wellingtonia;  41: Fever Tree;  44: Coppice (Reid);  45: Laburnam;  48: Copper Beech or Plum;  51: Fig (not worth a fig);  53: Plague;  60: Tree of Heaven (Reid) or Arbor Vitae;  63: Arbor (Vitae) or Rosemary;  64: Laurel;  66: Maidenhair;  69: Elder or Plum.

A Cantab., no. 139.  


The last lines sound like a description of isinglass, which was extracted from sturgeon bladders.  But a sturgeon is really a fish, though of dreadful shape.  The first lines sound like a description of something like a crab or crayfish or salamander, but the reference to four makes it seem like a four-footed animal of some sort.

Double Acrostic for Ellen Terry.


2.  LIFE  (or  LOVE)


3.  LOVER  (or  LIAR)


4.  Might be  ENCOUNTER  or  ENGINEER


5.  NUNNERY


FIRST LINES OF UNSOLVED RIDDLES

For use in searching indexes of first lines.

Bryant No. 60, p. 78.  From an unsigned article in All the Year Round (16 Dec 1876).  This 


magazine was edited by Charles Dickens.


'Tis seen each day, and heard of every hour,

Bryant No. 403, p. 130.  From Lord Chesterfield's letters, mid 18C.  Wells gives this as An 


Unsolved Enigma by Anna Seward, but with slight variations and eight extra lines.


1.
The noblest object in the works of art;   

Bryant No. 959, p. 236.  From The New Monthly Magazine and Humorist, 1840-1841.


Say - what is that look which excites the despair   Answer: Coldstream?

Bryant No. 1061, p. 250.  From Gaius Petronius (1C): Satyricon.  Bryant says it is a triple 


enigma, presumably meaning it has three parts with separate answers.


'What part of us am I?  I come far, I come wide.  Now find me.'


I can tell you what part of us runs and does not move from its



place; what grows out of us and grows smaller.

Bryant No. 1298, p. 310.  From The Talmud.


High from heav'n her eye looks down,

Wells, p. 69.


I sit stern as a rock when I'm raising the wind,

Wells, pp. 69-70.


I'm the stoutest of voices in Orchestra heard,

Dickens.  Martin Chuzzlewit.


When is a man in jail like a man out of jail?

Prior, 1710.  No. 1.


SPHINX was a monster that would eat.

Prior, 1710, No. 2.


By birth I'm a slave, yet can give you a crown,

A Cantab.  1862.  Charade No. 54, pp. 19-20.  By Praed.


Sir Geoffrey lay in his cushioned chair

A Cantab.  1862.  Charade No. 127, p. 33.  By Praed.


My first is an airy thing  

A Cantab.  1862.  Charade No. 128, p. 33.


My first, the proud but helpless child of danger,

A Cantab.  1862.  Charade No. 139, p. 35.


I went to angle at a brook

A Cantab.  1862.  Conundrum No. 526, p. 98.


What young lady would be most ready to blab a secret, and what young lady most likely 



to keep it safe?

Carroll, Double Acrostic for Miss Keyser.


THERE was an ancient City, stricken down

Carroll, Double Acrostic for Ellen Terry.


EMPRESS of Art, for thee I twine

