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policy, thename of 'Toryine.'" But as to Lord Hartington's boastthathe would make all the Toriesgood Liberals,Sir Williamdeclaredthatitput him in mind of an experimenthe had seen tried occasion-ally, without much success, that is, the experiment made by a younglady who thinks she will marrya rake in order to reform him. Theridicule,meantime,cast by tbe speaker on Unionists for the manner
in which they felt themselves forced to deal with the CoercionActnowthey hadgotit,hasevidently been further justifiedandincreasedby what has since occurred. The actionof theNationalLeague inquietly ignoring the suppression pronounced against some of itsbranches,and the supreme scene witnessedin the appearance incourtof the editor of the Nation,as Lord Mayor of Dublin, almost formedthe culminationof all that couldbe arrived at. It remains, never-theless, for us still to see whether the " Toryine" element will so farjustify itstitle of adulterationand effeteness as tomake an attemptto turn the laughter they have caused into crying. As violence anduncontrollableangerarecharacteristicsof weakness, wemayprobablyseethat they will do so. But that will hasten the downfall that lies
immediately bsfore them. Evena manly aDdconsistent party couidnot holdout in face of the disapprobation andcondemnationof thecountry. Much less would"Toryine "be able to do so.

in a jocular sort of a way, we Bhould not have expected to find
Lord Lansdowne's sanctimoniousagent,Mr. TownsbendTrench. It
happenedagoodmany yearsago that aprofessorof music wasengaged
inLondon to instruct tbe students at a certain collegebelonging to*
the members of the Church of England inIreland. The gentleman
arrived at his destination, evidently a Cockney newly risking
his person without the soundof BowBelle. Itwas the early summertime, and,as was customary, the corncrakes thronged the meadows
and their notewasheard on every side. The new professor hearing
this on the evening of his arrival, and havingall the curiosity of anadventnrouß traveller abroad for the first time, made inquiry as towhat a sound so strange tohim might be. "It's only the Irish
rebels," answered a wag to whom he addressedhimself " that are
signalling oneanotherbut if youkeep quiet they'lldo younoharm."The Professor turned visibly pale and uttered an exclamationof
surprise and alarm. "Oh, you need not be frightened," said hisinformant, ""

only just keep away from the window so thatif any
shots are fired youmaynot behit." Nothingmorewas said butnext
morning the Professor found the situation would not suit him, and
without vouchsafing any explanation, presented his resignation to
the bead of the College andgot him back to Londoninall possible
haste. AndMr. Trench seems tohave been playing the jester by the
Baronde Mandat-Grancey.-Evenina country house in Kerry nobody
will believe that the inmates of any room areobliged to keep shif-
ting their places continually lest correct aim should be taken at
themby peasants armed with riles in the grounds. Such,however,
wastbe informationgivento theBaron,andsohe waskeptonthealert
for a whole evening. From this credulity or fertile imagination,
whichever itmay be, for jocular lying can hardly lie much in Mr
Trench's way,as wellas from the natureof the Baron's theory, the
valueof his book maybe discerned.— But thecauso of Irelandisnow
too wellchampioned, and her trae condition too wellexplained by
menof undeniable authority toadmit of much harm's being doneby
such apublication.

The Russian designs towards Afghanistan seemasAN uncertain if they would afford a never-ending topic of dis-position. cussion of one kind or another. Sometimestheyare the centreof alarm andsometimesof congratu-lation. Allhas been settled we are told at one moment and thenext there comesa report that deranges all our tranquil notions.While we write,arumour is prevalentto theeffect that threehundredRussian officers have entered Herat in the disguise of merchantsand that the Governor is taking precautions against them. Butprobably the rumour will be denied to-morrow, and weshall be toldthat nothingof the kind bad occured, and that the exact contrarywas the case, What seems certain,is, nevertheless, that Lord Salis-bury was completely over-reachedin the diplomacy with respect tothe frontier,and that theresult has been anarrangement most favour-able tothe plans the Russians are believedtc entertain. Mr CharlesMarvin, whois an authority on the subject, writes,for instance, tothe Times, explaining the true state of affairs. The advance gainedhe admits, of 11 miles on the road to Herat, would not be of anyserious consequence, but the acquisitionof an area of800 odd mileswithin 70 miles of Herat, ia a very great gain. It gives all thefacility,he states, for improving on GeneralBkobeleff's recommenda-tion, that aplace of arms Bhouldbe established to threatenAfghan-istan and India. Merv now fulfil the conditions absolutelyrequisite for this, but thenewly conceded tract, whichlies at theother side of the desert that separates Merv from the Heratcountry
is still bettersituated for thepurpose. Itiscapable of ahigh degreeof cultivation, and will probably ere long share the developmentinthat respect undergoneby other districts, which, when the Russiansentereduponpossession of them, had also for a very long period ofyearsranto waste. The bulk of the Russian army, therefore, mayat no very distant time be concentrated here. "In one word '"
says the writei, "LordSalisbury has yielded to Russia, the powertomass a force, intended to seize Herat, within 70 or 80 miles ofthe key of India,instead of at a distance of 240 miles from it

"
According toall appearancea, then, we may conclude, that undilutedToryismhas been scarcely more happy in its foreign policy thanToryine has been in th*t confined to the affairs of the UnitedKingdom.

A French personage entitled the Baron deA curious Mandat-Grancey has recently published a book ofproduction, tiavels in Ireland, whichhe calls "Chez Paddy,"otherwise "
Paddy at Home." The Baronunder-took a tour in Ireland in the summer of 1886 for the puroose ofproving a theory which be had had the cleverness toinTent'beforeeverhe knew a word about Ireland, and which hedid prove tobisown satisfaction-knowingmuch the same. For it was notby goingabout peeringhere and there through a pair of green spectacles,orspectacles that were any colour but green perhaps, since thatis acolour kindly to the soil,and being crammed by all sortsof interestedor hostile authorities, that much knowledge could he acquired TheBaron's theory is that Ireland'sposition is due to economical causesItis theresult of the economic evolution which is now taking place'

owing to the facility of transport which, by levelling the value ofland and populationall overEurope,is ruining agriculture. Irelandaccording to the Baron, has taken precedence in this evolutionbecause of the want of capital in the country and thepoverty of itssoil. Unfortunately for ih. Baron's theory, however, the soil ofIreland isby nomeans poor, andas <-, i1,,.evolutionary results theymust certainly have preceded their «" ■ s |{ut such a method ofprogression may perhapsnot be consider I i,,ully im-ular since inthis instance at least, itis Hibernian. The Barou, it will be readilybelieved, has brought away with him impressions of Ireland thatare widely erroneone. Among those,nevertheless, whomystified him

quiteanother The account of theaffrayatMitchelstowa,as given
VERSION, by the correspondent of the Ifert York Tribvm*,

who waspresent thero and personally witnessed it,
and in which he was borne out by Mr. Labouchere speaking in Par-
liament, puts quitea different face upon the matter from that with
which it has been exhibited here by meansof the cable.

—
On the

9th of September Mr.O'Brien was tobe prosecutedat Mitchelstown,
butit wasknown thathe would not attend there. The opportunity,
however,hadbeen appointed toholdameeting, andMr.Labouchere,
with Mr. Brunner,the newly-electedmember for Northwich,andMr.
Ellis, the leader of the Welsh Liberals, known as the Parnell of
Wales, as well as Mr, John Dillon and, what shows plainly the
peaceable intentions of the party, accompanied by some English
ladies, went down from Dublin. Thore were s-.bout 8000 people
assembled, a number of mounted farmers forming the outer circle
of the crowd. On the higher side of the ground a row of vehicles
was drawn up, and one of these was made to serve as a platform.
Great good humour prevailed among the people, and everything
seemed to promise cheerfully. It was, nevertheless,knownthat a
largebody of police had beenbrought into the town theday before,
and, as they were unable to obtain lodgings, it was said that they
had spent the night drinking in an untenanted house. But nothing
at first was seenof them. Itwasproposed that Dean MacCarthy
should take the chair, and he was about toaddress themeeting when
the police appeared, forcing their way through the crowd in a
rough manner,.and making room for a Government reporter whom
they had with them, but to whose presence no onehad anyobjection!
Some marks of dissatisfaction at this disturbance wereshown by the
people as it was felt that the reporter should have comnupcn the
scenein a more convenientand orderlymanner,but on Mr.Dillon's
beginning to speak quietness wasrestored, and the crowd gave him
all their attention. The police, however, now attacked thehorses
with their batone, and, amatter that should be noted by those good
folk who are so much and so laudably distressed at any rumour of
the mutilation of dumb animals, Mr. Labouchere testifies that one
of the constables wonndeda horse witha sword. This was too much
for the patienceof the people, who turned on the policeand, after
a short combat in which those who bad blackthorns made useof
them

—
they being in the minority,since, for the mostpart a lightas})

stick used in riding was all the men were armed with— the pplice
turned and ran away to their barrack. Mr. Dillon seeing this
retreat, and feeling persuaded that it boded no good, hastened off,
accompanied by two priests, to the barrack, which, he affirms,
was not attacked, and whose immediate neighbourhood waa
free from people. He found the police-inspector in a state of
wild excitement, declaring that he would take his men outside
and form them in the street, but, knowing that mischief must
ensue andblood be shed, he begged of him to desist from such
an intention, and, meantime, the priests who bad accompanied
him were driven out by a couple of the constables. An utter
slate of confusion seems tohare prevailedin the barrack, and while
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