
suffering certified him as still
"

fit for punishment," and made him
"undergo thirty more hours of it. "Iconsider," he sayp,

"'
thatIwas

beingsavagely ill-treated, ' The worldnow knewa thaihe waabeing

"rough it" ingaol. The only things he finds fault withare, first,
themeanandcruelattempt to degrade him tothe level of a criminal;

"* itndly, the dastardly system of punishing him with anattack of ill-
Bess whenever he refused to allow himself to be so degraded;and
3rdly, the incompetence (to call itby no worsename) of themedical
authorities, whobecause his symptoms (when be had fas'ei twenty
hours) did notpresent the "rough prison test

"
of diarrhoea, refused

to believe that he had diarrhcKtat all, and after fourteen hours'

slowly and savagely murdered. The punishment bread (less than
half-grown,andnot more than half-bakedwheat) which,in the effort
tokeep life and soul together, he forced downhis ulcerated throat,
was tohim, inhis temporary stateofillness, poison, justas efficacious,
deadly, and cruel as the ground-glass ,which themediaeval poisoner
used tomingle withhis victim's food,until the wretch expired from" natural causes."

To appreciatethe following extract from a leader in theB.aily
Expressit is necessary toremember that its editor,Dr.Patton, is on
the staff of the '" Forger

"asLondon correspondent, and may there-
fore be fairly assumed to be in a special mannerbehind the scenes.
Dr. Pattonstrongly objects to the suggestion that if it is provedthat
Mr. Parne1— "' Did not sign certain letters, 'the Times is,' as the
saying goes, 'up a tree.'

'
Mr. Parncll ia master of the situation, and

the issue of the fight means victory for Honae Rale.' We, for oar
part," he continues,"have saidover andoveragain that if the letters
were proved conclusively to be forgerips we should still be as much
Unionists and coercioaiatsas wo werebefore the letters werewritten,
or could have been written. We shall remain Unionists, even if
someone is convicted andpunished for forging Mr. Parnell's name."
It willnot do. Tha coercionists willnot be permittedby the country
to shirk the issue they have themselves raised. Ifitis proved,as it
will be proved, that they have accepted in the last resource the aid
of falsehood and forgery toblacknn the characters of the Irishmem-
bers, to justify coercion anddefeat HomeRule, they must abide the
penalty of the crime.

The CentralNews informs us that—" Colonel JohnO'Callaghan,
of Newport, on whose Bodyke property numerous evictions were
carried out inJune laßt, the tenants being reinstated on satisfactory
termssix months subsequentely, has nowthrough his agent, Mr. Hos-
ford, come toan amicable arrangementwith his tenantson the Mil-
town and Fortanne estate. A clear receipt wasgiven up to Novem-
ber, 1887, the tenantspaying a half-year's judicial rent, less 25 per
cent,in everycase. By this arrangement £7,632 and one year'srent
were wipedout." All this has beenbrought aboutby the abominable
agency of the Plan of Campaign. Though the beneficent Coercion
Government backed the gallant Colonel with horse, foot, and
dragoons in his abortive eviction campaign, the irrepressible Plan
prevailedin the end. Surely Mr. T. W. Russell and his friends, the
landlords, areright indescribing the Plan as an unmitigated curse to
the tenantry of Ireland1

In regard to Ireland, at any rate, the over-populationustsmay
assuredly make tbeir mind easy. Under our present rulers the Irish
are flying from the land in theblind andtumultuous panicof despair.
Last year saw 82,923 people (of whom whom 75 per cent, were
between the ages of 15 and35) driven across the Atlantic, beggmred
andheart-broken. This year isonly halfgone,butup to thepresent the
record is even worse. In the threemonth of April, May, andJune
I(Truth), see inthe Nation 42,823 souls were drivenoat of Ireland.
That is to say,1.338more than inthe corresponding months of last
year,and5,902in access of the averageexodus in the corresponding
periodsof thepast decade.
Iobserve, too, that aphilanthropicalcircular isafloat (and attrac-

ting a good deal of attention), whose author declares he has had
applications from 35,000 girls and women, between the ages of
eighteen and thirty, eager to getaway from the coercion-cursed land.
Ata cost of £2 per head (if be can only raise it) this philanthropist
is prepared to emigrate these 35,000 sources of population," sink or
swim," as thephraseruns. Whether they sink or swim is. of course,
nobody's business. The important point is that they Bbonld not
remain at home tobe themothersof Parnellites. Clearly, with these
facts before him, tbe

"over-population" fanatic need be under no
anxiety with regard to Ireland. Shebids fair soon to be an utterly
depopulatedcountry under the rule of the

"
brave

" nephew of the
tiuly "terrible Marquip."

But for my part, knowing Ireland east, west,north, and south,
pretty much as well asI(Truth)know the palmof myhand, andmy
acquaintancewith her being nowadays,Iam sorry toreflect, of some
considerable standing in pointof years, what strikes me most about
this flight of

"
the redundantpopulation

"
ia that invariably, accord-

ing to my observation, when the " redundant population' goes, its
placeis Bupplied exclusively by the rag-weed, the gorse-buob,and the
thistle. The land from which the Celt is being driven, asif he were
awild and noxious beast, is not being used, but wasted. Countless
acres whichIremember tohave produced crops (of a sort),aadmen
and women of a very goodsort,now produce nothing but fresh air.
If they producedsheep andcattle in anything like the proportionof
theircapability Iwould not somuch complain. But they don't even
do that. Fresh air is their only crop, and exceptan occasionaltourist
there is noone tobreath it. The landlords havenot the capital, or
the knowledge,or the energy to put toprofitable use the land which
they have stolen from the people. Where land has beenput under
cattle ithas been treated, notlike a Europeancattle-farm,butlike an
American ranche run. It has been asked to grow nothing but the"

natural grasses," the most wasteful crop thatfarmer ever grew,and
year by year the "natural grass" has given place to the "natural
dock

"
and the

"natural thistle." Of course, the people who have
gone away were all Nationalists. But Ishould have thought that
even from the Tory point of view it was more profitable to grow
Naiionahsta than to grow nettles.

Mr. Bomba Balfour's bag this week(ending August 30) contains
only a hen Parnellite, one Mrs. M'Grath, for whom (though she was
in fairly good health and spiritspreviously) the shock of eviction
proved too much. Such, at least, was the opinion of the coroner's
inqne9t. But Mr. 8.8, as we(Truth)know,does notcare for coronet^
The only judicial officer whose opinionhe values is one of hit own."Removables."

No soonerhas a temporarystop been put to the operations0* th©
evictor in onepart of the land, but they break out afresh in another.
A few days ago it was on the Vandeleurdomain that the battering
ram wasat work,now it ia on that of ""devil's work" Clanricarde.
Nearly every day last week the district around Woodford has be^n
agitatedandexcitedby themovements of the miniature army-corpa
and the black batallionsprotecting the, hideousriff-raff sent dorr^
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Dublin Notes.
(From theNational paperß.)

MB. Gladstone at Wrexham gave another striking exhibition of
those marvellous powers of mind and spirit,and evenof body, which
render him, as an old man,oneof the wondersof the age. He opened
a newrailway,he inauguratedthe Welsh national festival,he delivered
amost vigorous andstirringpoliticaloration toagreatpoliticalmeet-
ing, and he delivered to the Eistedfodd a non-political address of
greatliterary beauty on the language and nationality of Walep. No
wonder after such a day'sproceedings that his enemies should be
anxioustoclose his mouth ) This visit to Wrexham was signalised
by an attempt on tbe part of the Times, and theUnionists generally,
tospoil the visit or stop italtogether,anattempt which Mr.Gladstone
rightly accepted as the highest compliment thatcould be paid him
from ench a quarter. The Times had endeavoured to make out that,
having agreed toaddress the Eistedfood as a]non-political celebra-
tion, theLiberal leader hadnoright toaddress ameetingof apolitical
character inanother placein Wrexham the sameday. Of course Mr.
Gladstone ignored this ridiculous contention, whichthe localUnionists
■paredno effort tomake tbemest of, and the next suggestion there-
upon was tobreak uphis meefr'ng. All their blackguard tacticsended,
asmight be expected,inmiserable failure, and their only effect wac,
no doubt, to improve Mr.Gladstone's speechimmensely bystirringup
that firein tbe oratoi's breast which always lends a thrilling warmth
to his eloquence. Whether this waa the cause or not, the Bpeech was
one of more thanusual verveand trenchancy.

The openingportionof Mr. Gladstone's politicalspeechat Wrex-
him wasdevoted to the attemptof the Times to dispose cf bis denun-
ciation of the treatmentof Irishpolitical prisonersby impaling him
withoneof Mr.Balfour's tv quoques. It was aneffective, a crushing
reply,in the coarse of which the speakerharrowed up his hearers'
feeling* by a recital of the treatment of Mr. Mandeville, Father
McFaddeD,andother Irish political prisoners, which should make a
fittingcompanionchapter to his famous letter to Lord Ancrdeen on
theprisons ofKingBomba. Mr. Balfour's treatmentof his political
prisoners,he declared, wasa disgrace to the Irish Government, and
would be a disgrace to any Irish Government, if ever there wasone
whichdid the like. It would be a disgrace to his own Government,
he implied,if the contention of his enemies was true, which he con-
clusively proved it was not. He might have spared himself some
protestationhadhe been awareof the factwhich theFreeman pointed
out onTuesday that tboso invaluable remonstrances of Dr. Robert
MacDonnell's wereaddressed not toa Government of which be was
thehead,but toa Tory Government,and that whentheHabeas Corpus
Act was suspendedin 1866 it was Sari Russell who wasPrime Minis-
ter. CertainlynoGovernmentof modern times ever strippedprisoners
nakedin theircellsand placed themonbreadandwater inpunishment
cell* while suffering from diarrhoaafor refusing to take exercise with
criminals. Itis, indeed, a remarkable comment on Mr. Balfour's
administrationthat peoplehave to travel toPolandunder Russiaand
to Naples under Bomba to find aparallel for itsatrocities.

We (UnitedIreland)are sometimes taxed withstrong language.
We must plead guilty to the charge of serving up the facts hot at d
strong to ourreaders, being lessparticularaboutpolitenessthan truth.
Itisa comfort to find that one sturdy journaliston the other side of
the waterspeaksout withat least equalIreedom. We takethe following
passage from the close cf Mr.Labouchere's comments in Truth on
Mr. Dillon's imprisonment.— "

But in either event, if Mr. Dillon is

put todeath, Mr.Bomba BalfoHr will notbe able to escape therespon-
sibilityof having worked for and brought about the event. It is in
vain for B.B. togo about tha country with the scalps c [ Larkin and
of Mandeville reekingatbis belt, andprate about the

'
Prison Board,'

and the'Prison System,' and the * Law of the Land.' The iesponsi-
bility, sole and undivided,is his, Bomba Balfour's. Bomba Balfour
is the

'
PrisonBoard." BombaBalfour is the'Prison System.' Bomba

Balfour is the only 'Law' that remains in Ireland. If Mr. Dillon
dies in gaol (or of home comforts just after his release) he will
die deliberately slaughtered by Bomba Balfour. just as indubitably as
if Bomba Balfour were to go 10 Dundalk and stick a knifeinto him.
IfMr. Dillon is killed, 8.8.cannot cay,'Somebody else did it.' If
it is done, it will be 8.8.'s own doiog,and nobody else's. 8.8. put
him into Dundalk Gaol,knowing(we have Mr. Blunts word for it)
thathe wouldprobably die. 8.8.keeps him in Dundalk Gaol,know-
ing that he will probably die. Ifhe does die, a verdict of wilful
murderagainstBomba Balfouris theonly verdictwhichaconscieutious
coroner'B jury canby any possibility return."

When Mr. Dillon is killed he will assuredly leave therecord of
a brilliant andblameless life behind him, buthe cannot leaveabetter
or manlier letter than the posthumously-published letter of Mr.
Mandeville toMr. Sydney Halifax, whichduring the past week has
made such a stir in the land. From that letter itis quite clear that
inkilling Mr. Mandeville, Mr. Bjmba Balfour,1119 infamous under-
ling Barr, and the poor, weakling, over-persuaded Ridley, had to
Btruggle agaicst a tine constitution, high spirits, and a most firm and
masculine mind. There are no womanish complaints and finicking
grievances in Mr.Mandeville'a letter. He finds no fault with prison
diet, or the prison accommodation, or the prison rules, fairly and
humanely administered. He was quite prepared and willing to
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