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PREFACE.

My first intention was merely to print a namber of
copies of these poems for distribotion among my childrea
and intimate friends, buot these have advized me to place
the book in the hands of the public, and T have acted opon
their advige, and trost thot wy volome will meet with a
kind reception.

One very natnrally feels some degree of timidity in lagnch-
ing a new literary venture ; bot readers of former small
efforts, in both proze and verse, have deall with me so kindly,
T foel lezs apprehensive of severe criticiam than mighl othor-
wise be the case,

The reader will observe that in the dedicstion I have
allnded to my verse ns “rongh guarte—anpolished song,"
It is s0. Donbiless some of the poomns woold bear s good
deal of polishy but T have a [ancy—probably it is only a
famey——that very often a poem iz polished and polished till
all the strength, character, and foree are completely rubbed
away, and we have nothing left but a Huely-worded Hlow of
verse, having no life, no zonl.  Btill, 1 wonld not like it said
that my nnmbers are carelessly written ; and yet this might
be a trne verdict, for the poems have been composed during
spare hours in & very bugy life. I trost the reader will, at
least, find nothing to offend, but rather something that will
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help to pass away an idle hour. 8o, trasting and hoping
all things,

I lnunch my ship at Eastertide,

Upon o gea that stretehes wide

And Far; whose waters, fliowing stmong,
May bear my little hark along

From isle to main, from main to isls,
Wherever Austral shies may smila

And should the little ship sail ferther, and enter strange
harbors, it may bear an accepiable message from Auvztralia
to the dwellers in other lands,
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INTRODUCTION.
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Tuig volume of poems iz the ontcome of some of the
leisure hours of a lady who, in her adopted Avstralian home,
has evidently experienced both joy and sorvow.  Strong in
her domestic affections, aml extromely sensitive to the beaaties
of matare, she has jotted down her impressions of certain
historieal events, together with zeraps of fnmily reminizeences
intended as o literary legacy for her children ; and these
ideas have bndded forth inee fngitive verses, which have been
publighed from time to time 10 the © poets’ comer ™ of many
a coloninl newspaper, Withoot aspiring tu the genius of
Ivendall or Tindsay Gordon, onr anthorezs hay, tevertheless,
placed om record a few honest and healthy thonghts, for whicl
human nature will certainly be none the worse, anl whatever
she lias written is at least eminently Australian in zentiment
and charaeter.  The kind indolgence of the reader iz elaimed
for this small brechiure, and it i3 hoped that any little short-
comings that may be obzerved will be overlooked for the sake
of the spirit that has dictatecl the chymes. This is the
earnest desire of the writer of the present introduetory page,
who respectfnlly tenders his best wishes for the snecess of
the publication.






INDEX,.

e
Profae. T
Intresluction . . . . . |
Dslication . . . . - i 1)
Australia 1 . . . . 19
A measide Reverie . . . . n
Ginrinnls . - . . “ . .
Ll Mayne ; . - " " a7
My Flower . : 5 i . 32
Chirlstmas, 1574 X 4 4 i i B3
Home . = v : . 35
On u Passago in Lunl Lytion's * Burene Arumn™ : ET
Thirtee Meurried : . : . . b 1]
I Migs Thee 5 ; + . = 41
To the Wallflower z . ; ; 45
Our Country £ . - 5 i 17
The Openlnyg of the First Exhibition ol Melbourne, 1850 5
The Passing Year . . N . 52
In Memoriam—EHenry Ww.lmrﬂl Longfellow : 54
Violets . 1 . A ' BT
Yoarrs River . s . . . )
We Thiree . . s . . it
HSublzth School Cemtenary . . . il
The Bong of ‘llll_"ﬁiﬂ.'ﬂtm}'s Dawehter . . . 3

In Memiorkim s a " ' 4 B



12 INDEX,

The Midright Rider -

The Land of the Mizsht Heve Bocn
Leshia . .

A Weloome

Spring Befurns

Down where the Lilies orow
To-night . : #

My Darling'a Hair

Tix & Tiiterary Friend

Enster Morn

'] o My Bon Charles, om tha #5th _&nmwrrsn.r'j' af hig Hipth

Wreck of the Yuraraa

The Heasons .
Elln B
To n Titerary I"nan-d., mth a Card

Nigraiti . . -

Vorses Written at the Hagoest of o I"‘rl.m.d Bheroaved of a

Paughter s
To w Wishl il

T'o Mary, durine s Season of h.stmngemcnt

Life's Palhrway

To “ Lauriston ™

The Rich Man'a Gifts P
Wrillen in the Cemetery al Inmilton .
The Tardy Wooer

Memorics . .

Peace on Rarth

My Guests

The Yeurs " ; f
Byes . : F .
To Mrs, Clarke (Reneorad) - .
By the Sea

&7
B

ERE 8 E

10
101
[t
14

107
114

113
114

11
121
122
124
136
123
130
132
158
135
136
139
141
143
14




