
CHAPTER II

THB niPBBIAL AND NATIONAL SPIBIT

" She is not y«t ; bat he whoM ear

ThriOi to thiU finer Atmaepliere

Whflce footitlhi of aiqpoiated things,

Beyerbenuit of dejf* to be^

Are heeid in fweoMt edidngi,
like wave-beete fnun a vieiHeM sea—

Been in the voioefd troum of the a^
Aoranl hanlde whiepering, ' She k ni^'

"

Jaios Beuvtoit Stj

Adstbaua presents a paradox. There is a breezy,
buoyant Imperial spirit. Bat the national spirit,

as it is anderstood elsewhere, is practically non-
existent—though one sees the green leaf sprouting.

This seems strange. Yet the explanation is

simple enough. The population in all the States
has been drawn bom one common source: the
British Isles. There is a warm and generous love
for the Motherland. When the Austratian uses
the word "h<Mne," he does not mean his home. He
means England.

And that one word "home," more than argu
ments about the advantages of Imperial trade or
demonstrations in favour of Imperial cohesion, has
soaked into the brain of the Australian, and he
appreciates—not always by reasoning about it, but
with the regard a son has for his fathep-^hat
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