1 ' ~itself - “cannot*therefore
_ parent equanhimity with so-many-people-talk and write
he prospect of future wars. Many people. still write’ and speak as.if war
ot‘only.a necessaty evil, but so trifiing an.evil that its-effects; like those of
- 'some periodical epidemic, could be anticipated and controfled. - The racé of man
" is, indeed ‘long suffering, but- its’ powers of -endurance“and -recuperation have
= their limits. :The time has come when we may safely say that war is one of the
- «iseases from- which theré is no. recovery. The only-hope lies in prevention.

“In plain 'words, the human race cannot afford to take the-risk of another war.
- If-it comes, it will hurl victors and vanquished alike into.the abyss of bar-
barism, : Thefe is a tertiblé passage in Carlyle’s “Past and Present” relating how
“an Irish widow in Edinburgh, being afflicted with typhits, and unable.to obtain
“succour;: died and. infected her lane with the disease, so that sevkiteen other
persong died” also.. - “She proves her sisterhood,” says Carlyle,. in words of
Swift-like - brutality, - “her typhus-fever. kills them: they were -actually her
-brothers though denying it! ‘Had human-creaturé -ever to go lower for a
praof?” . Carlyle’s . parable, with its moral, is very applicable to-day. The
. brotherhood of man, the unity of civilisation—these are not phrases, but facts.
- But, lilke the inhabitants of Edinburgh, the peoplés of the world have a choice
..of two ways in which the fact may be encountered. That we shall “prove our
brothérhood” and realise our unity there is no doubt. But it will be a brother-
“hood either of mutual service' or of mutual destruction, a -unity either of hope
ot-of despair. 'Every act or word which neglects to.take accourit of this realitx
- should be brapded -as treason againsi the human race.

“éven worse than

THE GOOSE.

. My solemn ieet along the grass
That flanks the weedy water-hole,
- Provoke the township -urchin’s laugh,
His flying stone has me for goal.

The master even has a smile

- When I my heirloom dignity

Display along. the water’s edge:
They are ridiculous to me.

Tngrates; forsooth, who teach-and-learn,
‘And still forget my high renown, - " .
I, bright on history’s human page, =~ - _
‘Whose cackle &aved their ancient town! o
oo - —Mary E. Fullerton.

“and Sydney stand for “Australia n .
‘their. ‘policies; the’ artistic' and* literayy. 1deals, the Utopias, .and: t

. cisco,” What is‘there ‘in modern industry to. give any character to.
creates? - Picture theatres, gramophones, motdr cars and villas afe - tinive

wadays.. They provid
characteristics : ‘and ‘hbecause théy have no.toots it is natural that all-thei
duets -should have a second-hand flavour. ~ Melbourne subfirbs,’ after
very like those' of Birmingham. Sydney tends.to model itself ‘o Sat
tows

and: with them you can build a modern suburb in a-week,—one that,.lik
mule, is without pride of ancestry or hope of posterity, - -~ . .°°

- Thirty years ago life’in Australia’ was not moulded by ‘our coastal ¢
It took its character from the Bush. The lean, bronzed man from the stati

' the selection, or the small township was the accepted national type.. Not a.bad: -

type, after.alll His father, perhaps, had first tasted independence as an alluvial
miner and had grafted the love of it into hifn.  With this personal aspiration -
went seyeral valuable social qualities: hospitality, freedom of intercourse, amd
readiness to help a neighbour., Tt.used to be a recognised convention on alk. .-
the great roads that a swagman had a right to his ration of ‘tea, flour and’."
sugar, and the giving of it had.n6 more flavour of charity than the ‘Irish habit -
of putting- out bread and milk to feed the fairies. But the . ways of that old: "
life of the Bush are not easily_ definable.. Tt is enotigh to. say that they bred ..
a certain type of character- with positive traits, native and individual.” Quts" -
siders like Francis Adams recognised-it even in the eighties, and said that’in~ |
the inland life of the continent lay Australia’s sole hope for the future. - - - .
" Our-immediate past, then, was . determined by the Bush, = Most of ous:
weekly journals—the “Boomerang” and the early “Bulletin,” :for . instance— -
were written for it entirely; and generally by men whose mindsit had coloured;.
If their work was raw it was at.least quite fresh. The same might be said of
all the products of that time, from political ideas to poetry. They were the -
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