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delay were it not for the malign presence of Lord Randolph Churchill,
with whose Tory Democracy and Beaconsfieldian legerdemain respectable
Liberals will have nothing to do. It is to be hoped that after the lesson
which they have received, the Conservatives will henceforth repudiate
the fatal legacy of intrigue, remember that they are English gentlemen,
and decisively return to the path, too long forsaken, of principle and
honour. Unhappily, their late leader, while he profoundly debauched
their character, bequeathed to them not a single statesman of mark. Sir
Michael Hicks-Beach, their nominal leader in the House of Commons, is
& third-rate man, and the practical leadership falls into the hands of Lord
Randolph Churchill, to whose folly and unscrupulousness there are no
bounds. It ought not to be forgotten that the situation of peril into which
the country has just been led, and from which it has barely extricated
itself by a convulsive effort, was the immediate consequence of Lord
Randolph Churchill’s intrigue with the Parnellites, the repudiation of
Lord Spencer’s government, and the abandonment of the Crimes Act.

The future is still dark enough. Ireland has been made more
ungovernable than ever by the violence of Mr. Gladstone’s appeal to Irish
disaffection, and by the forocity with which he has traduced the conduct of
the British Government, of which he scoins totally to forget that he has
himself for the last half century formed a part. A man who can in a
public manifesto compare the Act of Union to the massacre of St. Bar-
tholomew is surcly very near the line which divides extreme excitement
from insanity. The Radical party has been desperately committed by
this contest to Disunionist principles in which, apart from devotion to its
leader and party feeling, not a tenth part of its members probably believe.
It was the certain prospect of this which made me so anxious that the
struggle should, if possible, be averted. Tet the clouds, however, which
rost upon to-morrow be as heavy as thoy may, to-dny one great gain is
seored for the national cause. The career of Mr. Gladstone is at an end.

It is to be hoped that when Parlinment meets, on the 5th of August,
tho first stap will be, before tho Patriotic Alliance of Liberals with Con-
gervatives becomes loosened or grows cold, to place on record the verdict
of tho nation and to pass a resolution pledging the House of Commons to
give the verdict offect by maintaining alike against foreign conspiracy and
domestic treason or weakness, the integrity of the nation, the supremacy of
Parliament, and the Legislative Union between Great Britain and Ireland,

July 12, 1886. GoLDWIN SMITH.

ON SOME IMPRESSIONS.

Svpyry Smitn, in reviewing two or three now long-forgotten hooks on
Aumerica, expresses his surpriso that Americans, who have done so much for
themselves and received so much from nature, should be flung into such
convulsions by English Reviews and Magazines. Mr. Smith adds that
this sensitiveness to criticism is really a sad specimen of Columbian
juvenility. DBut the American was sorely tried. The Englishman of that
period took pleasure in secing the American and his institutions ridiculed
and vilified, and travellers in rocording their impressions were careful to
colour their story to suit the popular taste.

Mrs. Frances Trollope, with her sharp and caustic pen, was in the field
ten years earlier than Dickens, There was no lack of material for satire
and caricature. There wes no lack of things to criticise and condemn.
But there was a lack of things to appreciate, so Mrs. Trollope appears to
have considered. Her eyes were unable to pierce the scum, which seems
to have a preference for the top of things. In the social caldron the scum
was thick, but not so thick as it pleased Mrs. Trollope to imagine. The
storm which arose in the United States on the publication of her highly.
coloured book, *The Domestic Manners of the Americans,” had but little
abated on the advent of Dickens. His American Notes and Martin
Chuzzlewit did not tend to mend matters. When Dickens first saw and
described Americans and their social customs, their society was much
cruder than at present, and, as a recent writer remarks, more subject to
dangerous tendenties, more sentimental, more self-sufficient. That was
forty years ago—the ‘“hard cider” time, the days of Sam Slicks, and
wooden nutmegs, and * sharp cyphering.” Forgetting how unwise it is to
draw an indictment against a whole people, Charles Dickens joined with
Mrs. Trollope in representing the social state and morality of the people
as low and dangerous, destitute of high principles, and with no senge of
generosity—a people of ludicrous manners and peculiarities.

But a marked change is to be observed in the attitude of critics after
the close of the War of Secession. They begin to view with interest a :1
even admiration the long-ridiculed Awerican. He has proved himsnlf
as able ag the European to slay his fellow-beings. In the Review .
Magazine, Uncle Sam, his daughters, and his institutions, are hencef;r;:

treated with some respect—a respect which was soon to ripen into & pane-
gyric. The late Dean Stanley, in a sermon preached in Westminster
Abbey on the anniversary of the Declaration of American Independence,
speaks of the ‘‘sons of that great Republic ” no longer as cousins, but 88
brothers,—‘“brothers in a sense in which no other two great nations on the
vfac.e of the earth are brothers.” To visit their brothers soon became the
objectf of all distinguished Englishmen, and a shout of praise was lifted up
on hlgh from the distinguished throats. Matthew Arnold tells the
A.menca.n he sees straight and thinks clear, and that his institutions fit
?nm to perfection. Furthermore, he declares that the American Philistine
is a very superior Philistine. But the appreciation of Matthew Arnold,
the.pohshed panegyric of Lord Coleridge, the elaborate praise of Henry
Irving, the intellectual flattery of Archdeacon Farrar fail to revive in the
breast‘ of the now modest and doubting American’ those old delicious
sensatlo‘ns of overwhelming superiority which were his aforetime. He
reads w1tl.1 anawakened and illuminated understanding—'the result in part
of extefnswe travelling abroad—the severe and searching criticism passed
upon him and his institutions by writers within his ownafold The genia]
Pr_ Holmes tells the intellectual Bostonian that he doeqn’thsee things in
right proportion ; that he hardly knows first-rate l
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