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E4's bak!n* farts and ples,
. An' shinin" up th' knives, '
JAn- feelin’ ’s if some days

Was worth a thousand livesn

Its watchin® outf th® door,
. An' watchin® by th' gate,
IAn' watchin’ down th" road,
. An’ wonderin® why he's late

{An' feelin’ anxicus like
- For fear there's somethin' wrong;
[Ar wonderin' why he’s kep',

An’ why he takes so long.

It's commn' back inside
-An" gittin' dowm a spell,
Ta sort o’ make believe
" You're thinkin’ things is welk

It’a gettin® up again

An' wand'rin’ in an’ gut;
iAn' feelin’ wistful like,

XNo knowin’ what’s albout;

IAn" fluskin® all at onrce,

An smilin® just so sweet,
An’ feelin’ real proud

The place is fresh an' neat.

iAn' feelin' awful glad, -

Like them that watch'd Silo'm
{An* everything because

A man is comin® Home!

Could the sum of marital anxiety and
happiness be more subtly, or more simply
or clearly expressedt

we hope in & future issue to give = fue-
ther selection from this dainty volume,
which ought to find a_place on the book-
shelves of every lover of poetry through-
out the poetical world of ‘Austrulasia.

“ Australis — The Making of a
Nation.” Jolin Foster ¥Fraser. ((as-

all and Co., Lid, London and Mel-
bourne.), . . e e

Joln Foster Feraser hasg written an in-
tereating book about the social and im-
dustrial aspects of Australta, and though
he finds much 10 admire, he does not hesi-

tate to point out frankly many short- "~

comings, and this boldnesa on the part
of a mere visitor bhas roused the ire of
gome people in Australia. The author ex-
presses very foreibly his opinion—by no
means a novel or strange one—tbat the

crying need of Australia is population,

and that without a greatly-incrensed
poputation, Australia, with its vast un-
developed resources, and its position so
close to the mainlpnd of Asia, must fall
a prey to some Asiatic horde, or some
great world Power, or cembination of
Powers, strong enough to hold the Rri.
tich Nuvy at bay, ‘Fhe hostility of the
Tabour party and of the wotking clasa
generally to immigration is suicidal, and,
ndded o this are the facts that a large
proportion of the population in each Aus-

Flere ia the condensation of & mascu-
line appreciation of the “one woman,” as
ctonceived by this author, which is tender,
ardent, and apposite:—

Oh! the voice of Ler, and the face of her,
The heart of ler, and the grace of ler,
And the throat of her, and the mouth of
her—
‘And my heart a-thirst for drouth of her.
And the ways of her, and the pride of
her, and the clinging hands Dbeside of
her-— .
‘But, Oh! the love, the love of hey
Ho far surpassing all.

Here is a charming scrap descriplive
of the mother worship of the baby:—
Kiasin®, kissin’, kissin't
Lordy! ain't he sweet!

- Rosy roeun’ 4’ mouf, -
Rosy roun’ d’ feet.

- :’ Jes' tuk out of water,

Fresher 'n 4’ rose—
i+ Kiss him little fie's,
T+ Kiss bim little toes,
. ‘Ain't no babby like him—=
© Couldn't ncbber be—
Him dat all ia mine,
Him dat's kissing me1t - -

Though our epace iz exhausted, our
keen desire to quote still further from
thila delectable Look of poewms, which de-
neribes womnn in every possible relation
pf life an regards love, marriage, and
maternily, is by no means exhausted, nod

THE OBSTINATE JUROUR.

As he seems Lo the other eleven,

tralian State is centred in @ large city
where the influences that bring about race
dogennr:l:ﬁon' are already in ,evidence,
and, last, but uot least, the disquieling
state of the birth-rate. The Australian
colonies may have to fight for life vpainst
invaders, and from such a great struggle
a mpation may arise great j;and woble,
disciplined, and self-reliant. I Australin
ts to continue in Ler march of triumphal
nraterinl progress, so that the pecple be-
come more and more ehpros=ed in {he
pursuit of wealth and pleasure, it may
be that lier sons will cewme to think
“the meat s more than life, and The

raiment thao tlee body, will leok to the

earth as a stable, and to ils fruit as
. fodder, hewers of wood ond drawers of
“water, who think that it is to give theth
wood to iew amd water to draw that the
pine-forests cover the mountains like the
shadow of Gaod, and the great rivers move
like His eternity.” Even the question
of coloured labour may yet divide North
from South, for in the ¥outh it is un-
popular, whereas in Queensland it is ab-
solutely necessary if the sugur industry
i7 t0 hold its own. Foster Fraser ndmires
the Aunstralians for the siremious etfuria
they Liave put forth for the education of
the race ond the facilitica they have pro-
¥ided to enable the poorest to pnsa from
primary school, through the pecondary
pchool, to the university. He deplores
the neglect of the tenching of histery and
geogrophy in primary schools, apd bs

partly attributes to thin the fact that
Australiana  in  spesking of foreign
countriea often display an absurd want of
groporiion, and even n overwhelming ron-
ceit of themselves, Adelgide struck Mr.
Fraser as not only the moet charming of
Australiap eities, but the best educated
ity he lud ever d, Thia is surely
high praise for such a mew city from
one who Lae visited a0 many cities of the
O1d World, Ome of the most interesting
chaptern in the bock is Lhut in which the
author depicta the work of Sir John For-
rest, that sturdy pioneer and explorer,
in bringing & water supply to Kalgeorlie
and the surrounding district from Derth,
400 wmites away.  An equally striking
example of Australian energy and deter-
mination i the aubjugation of the Mallee
couutry and ita converaion into a vast
whoat growing miea. A feature of the
beok is the abundance of good ploto-
graphs, wany of them supplicd by the
various proviucinl guthorities,

Afair of the Envelope:
Ry Eirene Wigtam. {London: Me-
thuen and Co.  Auckinnd: Williman
and Arey. 2/6, 3/6.)

The political novel, on¢e 20 much in
evidence, i3 getting to be something of
a writy, And so we welcome “The
Affair of the Envelupe,” which has evi-

The

dently been written Ly a writer who is
perfectly at lhowe in diplomatic eircles,
and is perfectly acguainted with the
recent trend of Turkish affairs. “The
Affair of the Euvelope” tells of the leak-
age of the terme of An unsigned treaty

subititietl by England to Turkey for tinal

consideration a&nd ratification. It de-
scribes also that this leakage came about
Ly desire of wonmn on ihe purt of the
most capable and efficient military mem-
Ler of the diplomatie carps attached to
the Nritish Embassy fn Constantinople,
who became so infatuated by a Delilah,
half Irizh and hnlf Bulgarian, who, osten-
sibly holdieg the poshion of goverucss
in the family of the late Sultan's neiwr,
was & spy in the pay of both Turkey and
Germuny. Tlhe story fa a foreeful, and
a fns"hm‘ 1z, & well a3 a slrong argu-
ment in Wavonr of Rudyard Kipling'a
wsseveration that--

“East is East, and West is West,
‘And never the twain shall meet,
Till earth wnd sky stand presenlly
At God's great judgment seat.”

That's as may be, but we ¢heerfully com-
cede their appositencsa fu thie case, ond
cordinlly recommend “The Affair of the
Envelope” as a novel above the average
merit  and  furnishing  exirnordivarily
interesling reading. ‘e have received
this mnovel ''hrough ihe courtwey of
Methuen and Co.
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BRIEF AND BRIGHT.

Hope apringa eternal in the paticnt hoa-

. band’s breast,

Wife slways ia to be but mever is quite
dreased. —“Life,”

No marn has sny right to paint as well
a8 Raphael if he 8 not Raphael, especi-
ally if Lis landwriting is indistinet.—
“Black nnd White.”

The world is full of people who are
miseralle when the sun dors not shine,
and wha, when 1t does, complain that
it is spoiling the cozpet,—"Llube"

Laziness iz nat the Lrother of stagna-
tion: lazinesa lies prasive, aml lets Life,
life within and withowt, pliy upon him;
perbaps it i+ only in mocds of laziness
we grow.—¥Worlil"!

Perfectly groomed, exquisitely polisied
in style and munner, the woman of foriy-
five i3 a thing of beauty in n very real
sense of the word; and she knows lier
powes.—"“Uentlewoman.”

In school we lencn the rule of threey
in courtship the rule of two; in marringa
the rule of one—"Judzge™

Mauny o charming arsress is a charin
wife, amd many a charming wiie is &
clarming actresa—"Lippincert’s,”

In sporl, 1he nest Lest thing to win-
ing 9 losing. Unlesx you vealise that.
sport for you i3 n word without signifi-
wance.—"sunday Clironicle.” .

I'olite dolerance zurely shoutl b2 on
altitude townrds the week-oml weallier
that our ungraceful smmmers bring. The
only decent Lhing is ta say nothing alont
t—"1ily Sketei”

The fact that Koerea has ence handred
and sixteen paying gold mines goes a
leng woy towavds explaining why the
rest of the world is taking such an in-
terest in eivilising it.—“Denver Republi-
an® i

If we had less deep-rooted ideas about
the “sacredness of property”™ drumaned
into us by our older political econoniista,
we might be all the more casily led to
think maore alout the saeredness of life.
—“Co-operative News,”

Amerien spends a lot of money oa
ita daughters, but it gets n vast awnunt
of entertainment out of them. Lrom
ner babyhoud until maternity aels her
alig in the auwdience, the  American
daughter is om show.—"Daily Sketch,

tGiréek  phitosephy and logurithms are
not potent cnough to make givls imlitler-
ent Lo & man’s tonsorial attvactions, ar
blind to the fact that he lhas wmatchrd
his tic and his socks to a shale, and
chosen a suiling that “‘goes with Lir
eyes."—“Lady's Pictorial”

What ir youth is paesion, in old age
is wvice.-~Joubert,

The basis of good
reliance.—Emerson.

God created the coquette as soon s
He had made the fool.—Unidentificd.

To rise in the world. veil ambition
with the forns of humiity—Confucins,

It's what you are that counts—nat
what you are going io Le.—Hugh Leslie
Dobree,

The original and primitive being wilk
in is ever trying to make itself manifea,
and to usurp the place of eonventi
ism.—D. McClymont.

There are Etwo uwapardonuble sins in
the world—suceess awd faiiure.  Those
who succeed can’t forgive a frllow far
being a [nilure, and 1hose who fail ean't
forgive him for being o sucerss.—G. H.
Lorimer.

manners s seif-

Laonden is the only place in the world
where neighbours de not tronble ane Loo
much.—"Daily Mirror.”

The man whose atfections fluctuate ae-
cnrdjng Lo tinery is but a poor creatire,
of whom emarcipated woman takes o
account.—**Gentlawownan.”

Lawn tennis ia o cuvious game. You
may play it im a backyard, with n
clothes-line for a net cord, and the

week's washing for a net—and a very
good gawme it is.—"Morning Leader.”

Marriage upsets & woman’s morals;
she tokes & uwew code on her wedding
day. Mun is cnpable of preserving
friendship, and, at the same time, enter-
tnining  fove, Woewan not so—"Dudy
Dispateh.”

Unlesa tte very rich give to the body
of the people all {hat the people would
have had if no privilege had been given
to n few, thoy have not paid their fair
shara or their honeat dues to the pub-
fic.—*New York American”

We ehall never abolish the evils of
poverty and unemiplorment and ihe
moral evila they inevitably involve un
2l we earnestly set about the Lusiness
of orpanising gettimg-g-living for every
amember of the nativm—"Clarion®



