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Current Topics

Joseph’s Coat

Joseph Chamberiain’s political cont i{s one of many
colors. His opinions are not fast-dye ones ; neither are
they all of one piece. About four years ago—in No-
vember, 1901—he consoled an admiring audience (they
needed much consolation then) with this cheering hope:
‘1 might die to-morrow, and this great Empire of our
fathers would still remain.’ Wbich led the London
* Speaker * to make the following metrical remarks .—

¢ Josephus sfates to an admiring train

That if he died, the Empire would remain.

Yes, if you die, it will survive you, Joe;

But +if you live ? That's what \we want to know.’
Joseph still lives, He is now a witness to the rout
of his party and the fall of its trusted leaders. And
he talks of ' disruption.” Even his hopes have changed
their hue.

Good to be Here

Our new year enters oft in cape and fur upon the
scene. As ‘these lines are being penned, we of the South
wear crape for a sickly summer ihat seems to have
died in ihe midway of its career. We bewail the ex-
asperating coolness from which there is a ready retreat.
But there are worse things in life. One of these is to
be held—as our Australian neighhors are—in the grip of
a heat-wave and toasted with temperatures that are
high enough for a convention of salamanders. Our
cousing over the way opencd their new year with one
of those glows of tropical heat that sometimes drop in
unexpected and uninvited upon the Southern States ol
the Commonwealth

*In lang, lang days o’ simmer,
When the elear and cloudless sky
Refuses ae wee drap o' rain
To Nature parched and dry.”

Then came a Jucid spell. People revelled in fresh
breezes that came from the far-off bergs in the south,
and were ° suffering a recovery ' from temperatures thab
had soared to 124 in the shade. And then, lo ! another
tidal wave of heat broke from its moorings in the
tropics and bnce more submerged our neighbors -in a
glowing atmosphere fit only for a coolie. ‘And this
{ime in Victoria, as during the previous visitation in
New South Wales, there have been keener sufferings (in-
cluding loss of life} than those that arise from unplea-
santly high temperatures. - For vast arcas have been de-

. from a hundred 1o several hundred miles.

vastated by fires that recall the agony through which
Victoria passed on the day known in iis history as
biack Thursday. On that wild day almost the whole
colony was ablaze. Ashes from the burning forests and
flelds fell thiek on the decks of vessels sixty miles out
1o sea; the smoke impeded navigation; and many of
the scared inhabitants fancied that the world's last day
had eome.
L ]

Through the thick blue haze the people look out over
the smoking grasslands—waiting patiently the lime when
the welcome rain patters upon the hot earih, and

‘ The genial night, wi’ balmy breath,
Gars verdure spring anew,
An’ ilka blade o’ grass
Keeps its ain drap o' dew.’
Meantime, newspaper philosophers are patehing the suf-
ferers’ grief with proverbs. Meteorologists and wea-
ther-prophets (they are not necessarily the same thing)
tell them, for their comfort, that those recurrent heat-
waves are due to antarctic depressions; and that fhey
usually advahce in a rotary spiral, varying in width
It is for-
tunate that these sultry spells are not usually either
frequent or of long duration. For ihe narratives of
some of the exploring expeditions—such as, for instance,
that of Sturt—give a terrible picture of the physical*
prostration, and worse, that a thorough-going heat~
wave is capable of producing, especially in the uninha.bi—j
ted interier. The dryness of some of our legislators’
dreary periods is the thing that kills. But the dry-

‘ness of the Australian heal is its saving quality. And

that, oo, is what takes the sting out of the winter cold

“of Canada, 'the Lady of the Snow,” so that it shall

not ® bite so nigh’ as the low temperatures that are
moist and clammy, ’
Capping and Rowdyism

Chesterfield had mo patience with the men—and they
are to be found a-plenty—who reserve their best man-
ners for ‘lés jours de pala '—great occasions. Univer-
sity students in English-speaking countries reverse the
principle : they reserve their worst possible manners
for gala-days, and especially for capping ceremonies,
Why ihis should be so we cannot say. It seems’likes
wise passing ‘strange tao ns that the London * Times’
and some of its New Zealand echoes should have a
benignant smile for students’ horse-play under their own
noses, so to speak, and throw a series of epileptic fits
when they hear of a bit of a rumpus at a capping cere-
mony as far away as Dublin is.
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