
Victoria’s on an island 
Once only accessed by boat 
The First People had to get here 
By canoes in which they’d float 
 
The white man came in sailing ships 
Using the wind as power 
This was the method used for years 
But might only last an hour 
 
Later arrived the steamship 
Into the harbour they came 
They docked them at the Terminal 
And so it was given the name 
 
An edifice built for landing 
Sits at the edge of the bay 
No longer servicing steamships 
It stands useful to this day 
 
Do not enter through its doors 
Remain in the open air 
Take in all the harbour view 
Below Poseidon’s stare 
 



Ticking awaY the moments that maKe up a Rally dAy
You Venture and wastE the hours in a Blinded way
Sniffing around On a piece of grouNd in this strange town
SeArching aroUnd for a timepiecE to show you the wAy

_ _ _   _ _ _   _ _ _ _ _ _

Here is the time
when we must play

Skramblemixen.
It might make you

cuckoo like me.
Danke.



A timepiece should read the time that is now 
It’s useless for future and past 
Yet time alone is always correct 
Whether the clock is slow or fast 
 
Many places can be in one site 
And each one has its own name 
Look for the name encompassing all 
And you’ll be ahead in the game 
 
A verdant land where people relax 
And nature is on display 
Its size and grandeur is unmatched 
It attracts folks from far away 
 
Named for an object no longer there 
That beamed out to all around 
The view from the summit still exists 
But below is where you are bound 



A birds-eye view of this special school 
Reveals an outer Ring 
It’s shaped like the face of a clock 
Two o’clock finds your thing 
 
Driving around in a circle 
Can get you nowhere fast 
Like a dog that’s chasing its tail 
A chance you’ll finish last 
 
But now it’s time for you to learn 
The curve will be your guide 
Its hue is clear, the clock is high 
Beneath it clues may hide 
 
Through the doorway you must not go 
Stay near it nonetheless 
Spend a moment to read a plaque 
The rest you have to guess 



The time has come, dear Rally crew 
To stretch your lungs with song 
Learn it well and give it your all 
Show your voices are strong 
 
But first sit down and have a meal 
With a laugh and a smile 
Quick in and out is not allowed 
You must chill out a while 
 
Once you’ve finished your meal and drink 
It’s time to sing to your host 
Stand up proudly and face the room 
Team Cuckoo you will boast 
 
When you’re done a clue will be found 
Just ask a worker there 
If they don’t know then ask again 
For one who is aware 
 
Before you flee please step outside 
And look across the street 
A timepiece displays the hour 
A photo makes complete 



SIMPLE WORD SCRAMBLE

CRAIGDARROCH          STACLE



Antiques and collectables 
Have stood the test of time 
Passing on from hand to hand 
Gathering dust and grime 
 
Some of them will hit the trash 
And some will find a home 
Some sit years inside a shop 
Some seem to always roam 
 
Don’t ask why they stick around 
The reasons vary wide 
Some exist in open sight 
While some prefer to hide 
 
Those you search have found a place 
With others of their kind 
Waiting very patiently 
For you to seek and find 
 
That you seek is not the first 
Which goes by given name 
Second one is what you’ll find 
Different but still the same 



Of course a circle’s round 
Like the face of a clock 
Stand up in the middle 
Now’s the time to take stock 
 
As you face the dial 
Inside your garden round 
Turn to face 3 o’clock 
That is where you are bound 
 
At this place you’ll gather 
By spirits you’ve been sent 
Not to just find clues, but 
To seek enlightenment 
 
Now call out Na’tsa’maht 
Together you must pull 
Unity of one mind 
In your collective skull 
 
Others may be present 
So show them some respect 
There may be other teams 
But of a different sect 



Victoria BC  
Is the seat of power 
In this western province 
It’s the city of the hour 
 
Victoria BC 
Government built a street 
To this its name was given 
Upon it put your feet 
 
Victoria BC 
Began life as a Fort 
Also as a trading post 
And largest shipping port 
 
Victoria BC 
Has changed in many ways 
Street names have remained the same 
Since the earliest days 
 
Victoria BC 
A town of many looks 
Find out more about it 
A place where they sell books 



Once upon a time, the Rally began 
Your journey through time and space 
But all good things must come to an end 
At their final resting place 
 
Your efforts are strong, you’ve made it this far 
But there’s still a short way to go 
And one more trick to acquire the last clue 
It’s time to put on a show 
 
Hard work should be its own reward 
But a bonus is always sweet 
Enter a place of chocolate delights 
Where you will receive a treat 
 
But first you must announce yourselves 
With a vocal exercise 
Speak the words on on the Epilogue’s page 
And you will receive your prize 
 
Enjoy your candy and read your clue 
There’s no time left to lose 
Proceed to the land that time forgot 
On a short and enjoyable cruise 
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